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“Yes; but he is not coming to
luncheon,” sald Molly h\u'!'lodly
“Did you want me, mother?’

YT want you to take this telegrap
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“Do you know your way to the
gtation?” she asked, as the girl
turned away.

“Oh, yes, mias, it's otra!sht onl
Thank yot for taking the note”

Molly took the note back with her.
They were at luncheon when ghe re-
turned,

you, Rhoda!" she sald, producing the
erumpled envelope. ‘It does not re~
quire any answer.”

“Rhoda took the note. She glanced
st the writing and put it down by
her plate.

“Open it, open 1t!" orfed Mrs. Dot
{ng briskly, “Let us share the mys-
tery, Rhoda, Where did you got &t

from, uoun"

t o the village—a
stupld deamsel,
‘with & heavy faco. She lved with
you in Parls, she eald, Rhoda!"
*“Yes; It was a aorvnnt I know
there!” sald Rhboda calmly, She

opened the note with steady fingers.
1t was short,
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riage ceremony. Then Miss Dering
sent Rhoda away.

“@Go and change your dress and go
out into the fresh air,” she sald,
“there ls plenty of time yet. You
shall be fetched when the hour
comes.’

Rhoda obeyed. Bhe went down
the terrace and across the lawn into
the Hme walk. It was a lovely,
fresh, Bpring morning; tho limes
were budding, and the sun shone
brightly upon the opening leaves.

hoda ssuntered slowly up and

own the quiet walk., The house
was hidden by & great group of
beeches, and the place was very still
and solitary. The further end of
1he walk joined the great avenué of
olmas Jeading from the village to the
house. Rhoda hud resched thls end
just as 8 man came up the avenue.
t was M. Lefroy, He saw her fo-
stantly and alvanced, taking off his
hat with a very low bow.

“Phis 18 unexpected good fortune,
mademotselle,” he sald, "1 was go-
fag to see you, and behold, here you
“!u

Rhoda bowed. M. Lefroy left the
avenue and turned by her side iato
the Ime walk, They walked a few
yards fn sllence; then Rhoda stopped.

“You say you were coming to sée
me, Monstear Lefroy. I know
“why you widh to see me

“Ab, Mademolselle Dering,” he
gaid, bowing agaln; “you kmow why
1 long ta pee you dwn——-bmun I
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