But I will make 8 clean breast .t it,
and you may forbid me the holibe it
you wiltt” K

“Go on; lets hear what it 1s.”

“1 love Molly, sir!™

Mr. Dering stepped back to the
other side of the path; he did not
speak, and Jack ‘went on. .

“Y love her, sif, with all my heast
and soul! I ean't help it! Who could
help loving Molly?”

“Does she know?" asked Mr. Der-
ing, after a mpment's pause.

“I don't know; yes, I do kppw.
Bhe must have guessed; but I ngver
sald anything till this morning.4:

“Welt?” ?‘

“] didn‘t say anything platngind

Mrs. Dering stood 1ooEiDE 1ntd
the fire With & frowning brow and
compressed lips. 8he. completely
raled her hueband in small matters,
but she knew she must yleld in this.

“Mary must marry Adrian,” she
sald again with emphasis.

“That {8 what I want. But I will
not bave her forced into it, Agnes!".

“Jack 18 @ Dboy. Molly cannot
care for him, Adrlan will find 1
easy to win her!"

Mr. Derlpg said nothing, but!
shook his head as bis:wife turned
away. .

dety him.” '

“Phey say that you ought 20 be-
gin with a little aversion,” sald Miss
Derlng. “I will come down to lunch-
eon. Let us hope tbat Rhoda will
captivate Jack. ‘That|will be & elm~
ple way out of the dl;ﬂculty."

“Rhoda and Mary will work hard
together, nnd Jack will go back to
Oztord, let us hope, and get hls de-
gree.”

“1 hope so. Molly wen’t care halt
g0 1puch for him when he {8 respect-
able.”

PREMIUM LIST IS $150,000.

The Michigan State Fair, which
will be held in Detroit on Sept. 7,
18th, witl afford exhibitors a premium
list never before equaled, as $150,000
will be distributed in awards. Those
who desire to exhibit are urged to get.
in touch with Sec. Dickinson, without

clay. The racing events ‘have been
given a great deal of attention and it
s now announced that the racing will
be far superior to sny ever held by
the fair. -The auvto races will® also
prove a big drawing card as meny of
the worlds’ most famous speed ~de-
roons will be on hand to contest for-

RHODA’S SECRET

A Story of,

vae and Intrigue

By Sylvia}éﬁester

“f.loy and gir] friends are such &
algigke!” sald Mra. Dering, with =
Jook 6% yexation. “Jack was such a

CHAPTER IIL.

SYNOPSIS, “You will have a companion 1n ot At Mr. Dering's request, Mere .
CHAPTER  1—Rhods  Dering Rhoda now,” asld Mrs. Dering, | bonoy lzoy f0p; Wa were all 8o fond ::o g:tr::e ol(l:'.t Scl‘:z;fﬂl In‘lnl::t!t i;k: Amelfe had sent two lay slsters with the trophies and awards.
» | amoothing back the curls from the of him. y degree. . t3ut,

Rioda as far as Calals. At Calals
she was met by her uncle. As the
train drew up st the platform she
was looking out, expecting to

when that's over and I come bagk, I
must speak to her!™
Mr. Dering shook his head.

“You see Molly )m'i a0 brother,”
gald Miss Dering

gxhe remark brought a look of
pa

° daughter of the black sheep of a good
. ! 8 hite b ith .t .
Buglish family, goes ‘ta England to ;w:y :vueww:nt I:hlolfu.."d‘h hat

be ber qusin's GOVErfiess. “Poor RBodj-addls Fanted bé

NO REAGON FOR IT,

oo TAWRE of me! ‘But I am golng'to b $o the matper’s face. It a8 — °‘;’:tvd°'i“',‘““r a1 | S0 tall dark men ik bér e
cuarTEX f o fond of herl I wonder what she | the great trouble @f hor life that y- not, slr now all | It was a great surprige When a some-

a
_That February moraing,

never be rich; but my father®bas

had no brether. h
Mally ha enough, and I am his only childfy

1t Adrizn and Mary wo.u)d marry what short, burly, cheery little gen-
S 20 @) 7
d

will be lfke, mothar?"
tleman bustled up to her and héld

“Miflicent zaw Rez Mnother once. I

and sudny o Parle, was bitterly |, satisfied,” she sald, {o It won't do, Jack.” Mr. D:Ing| out his hands. You Are Shewn a Way Out.
; po she will be ke her mother, | I i, ¢ t bis bands, .
¢ald in England. Tke woods round repegted; “Mplly Is golog to niirr of ghes There can be no reason why any
she was & Ve gravely. her cousln!”. § Y sfidiiid Bave kmown you anj- {reader of this who suffers the tortures

Ty pretty, falr, gentle
~

Berfng, were white with snow, and | yi11e thing.” 1 %ind we shguld liye happy YeF where, my desr,” he said W i
: - e, et ’n dusmmt 7 5y 3 s armly. |of an aching back, the annoyance of
Targs Ieleren mang fom, ;::d;;;cz;;\ Mary 100’68 up with & serlous exs | aiter,” retusned Miss Dering, LS 1 “,‘n"‘ o e . | “You are a'thorough Dering. Wo jurin disanders, the pains and dan-
ooy Tt bad bl t pression o4 her fuce. Mitlg sneer. “GO WAy oW, Agues, . ten’t be true: pave ever so mamy good lkenesses |sers of kidney ills will 2il to heed the
Hoasd. ad & great marble tor- | " ufg g Arthor very wicked!” | and leave pre 0 gel & ttle rest. T 1t has been arranged with Adrian | of you st home In our pleture gal- | #ord of a résident of this locality. who
tace, with lron ““‘:_: ducendlnxn:c: | 3he LAkod, 1z a low toze, w11l come down to luncheon.” tor‘years.“ returned Mr. Derlng: lery. i : has found relief. The following.is
:h;:r 1:::&:; :1“;( ulﬁy t:wr::te ne i “Po ot speak ulﬂ i, pald Mrs. Rrs. Dering heard sounds of E:y 01‘; h%:g,- ln‘:neg!tl;ra;e‘l‘xl"m. He ls t‘oo “hey had oaly just time to caten w%‘l‘.\):mi‘lzu;??&am 802 Third St,
v .¢Dering sharply. “Never montlop | leugbter snd tlk coming (0% O | Pl o an, TG wad MollY ure the boat, and Mr. Derlng hurried bis yponrog, Mich, says: . “For quite

g Fardy shrubs, gay With bSITLeg™ iy v Ruoda; | wiah her to forget

s been placed in E10u28 00, €UEh | that she bas & father liviag.”

do of 'l“‘,‘ a‘ ows. “ghe haa mot seem him for years,
Mrs. Derlng’s moralaf rooM was | pgg ghe?™

dining-room as she went downstairs.

She walked quickly across the hall

and opened the door sharpiy.
Molly's roses Jay an the table be-

53

nlece away, only BIVINE her & fow |qyhile 1 had been troubled by kidney

momsnts (arva‘haxv.y farewell to her' | weakness, My head ached, I had pains

two compantons. ~ through my loins sad Was nervous
“Very Kkind, good women they fand dizzy, When I

twq thildren, Jach,” and you must
forget el this. Go away, my boy,
and learn to forget it!” .

. . stooped over,
xt the ond of tha ferrace. Tt had | " nighg has not Hved with him. Do | side the glass bowl she had broyght I am- gOlOE  away, {ﬂ%re- Jooked oo, he sald, referring to |sharp-pains darted through the small
twq windows, 9ae lookigg out upon | not speak about your uncle. Marz: | to arrange them in, fand Molly her- turned with & dreary smile; 73ut 1! o pen'ne and Rhoda were sate {of my back. I saw Doan's Kiduey
the terrace, Be othoy upen & rose ! on the boat. “And they must be |Fills advertised and asked different

he 1s the first Dering who has dls- | self, with a black puppy in ber arms,
graced the name, and we wish to for- | was standiog on the hearthrug end
get him. Mrs, Dering sat down at | talking to Jack. Jack’s broad shoul-
the writing table and gathered up | ders were leaning against the oak
the flowers, “Take away your | mantelshelf, snd He was looking
flowers, May."” down with laughing ‘eyes at tha little
“Oh, I forgot my pretty roses! | figure beside him.
They are for the lumcheon table; I “Don't 1 remember?”’ he was sey-
will g0 and arraage them Mary | ing, when the door bpened to admit
rose axd picked up the fowers. I| Mrs, Derlng. Both started, aud
wiil run away and leave you in | Jack's face grew red.
peace, mother.” “Don't scold me, Mrs.
“Do not go inte the stables, Mary.”

slall not forget it, and, whea 1 Zome
back, I shall do my best o win
Molly, sir!’

“She and Adrlan are meant for
each other. Mrs. Dering will be
shocked et this, Jack; she trusted
you so!”

The young man drew himself up
with a look of pride.

] love Molly,” he repeated firm-
1y; *I bave no reason to ‘feel
ashamed! You have let us be
triends together, and I love her. I

people about them. Everyone said
that they were good and I began tak-
ing them. They soon relieved me of.
the trouble. It is a pleasure to rec-
ommend Doan’s Kidney-Pills to any-
one who has kidney trouble.”

garden eogibsed by Hlgh box hedges, ;
with a fountaln it the middle. The. |
upper part of each window was em-

blazoned with the Dering srms and |
erest. The same arms and cresta
were stamped upon the backs of the

higk Iather-covered chalrs and

carved on the bigh oak chimney-
plece. It was a sévare looking room; !
but a spirit of disorder had entered |
there that morning: The 1atge arm- |
ehair which geherally stood agalnst |

%o fond of you, Rhoda. Il bound i
you shed a good many tears last!
night. How many years have you
been there.”” N
“Ever since my mother dled,” g who I iney trouble
Rboda answered steadily. rice 50c; at ali dealers. Don’
1 wish you had come to.us be- | Fiiner. o ldldney remedy g ke
fore, but there were clrcumatances |Swarts had. Foster-Milburn Co., Props.
hieh 1 do ot cars to mention— | Bfislor X ¥
He Jooked =at the girl, uneasily.
“Your father and I are mot friends,
Rhoda. You must not talk about

3 Dering,”
he satd, with a smile that made Mra.

w4 L]

e et oo a7 o down. | 1 am golng te ebango my frock | Derfugs frown deappear (asps | meen o foll ber so when 1 come | bimat Dering” ‘
watds on the floor; some Kaliting | and tidy my balr te de henor to the | herself. “I em going to & tutor to- | back!” 1 understand,” she repiled, and O

was oo the table, and the ball of : helr of Derlng,” the girl answered, | morrow. This fa my last day of [ ¢t won't do, Jack,” repeated Mr. turned to hide the quiver of her lips. °
T et famen’ upon  the fioor; | il 8 g8y lnugh. laziness.” | Derlag, ahaking  his, head: “Molly | Her umcle patted ber shoulder

e o nite itten was plastag | | MI8 Derfog sst at Ber writing-ta-

with 1t; a bunch of flowers had been

gently.

i

1t,”" replied Mrs. .
“1 wouldn't say It to you if you
i

spesk severely.

must marry Adrian! Tou weré right
to teil me; but you will see that 1t

] am glad to hesT

ble for a short time With & sheet of | Derlag, trylng to Don't Give llli:h l';. llhi‘eE Liguor

+ N . | note paper before her; ‘but she | “Molly, I thought you were going to | will not do. It would break Mrs. | knew him better, my dear. But he
‘:;‘;::n‘;“';:y‘{;’;D“e';“’f:c;:‘”t“fe i wrote nothing. Preseatly she got Up | arsange theso roses.” Dering's heart.” . has not been a good man. Now you
Dlotting book. . | and went out Iato the great hall and “Se I am. Look at my puppy, “ thought it right to tell you," | &reé coming home, my dear, and you | Neal 3.Day
s Deriog. entering trom her | 52 the low Wide stone stairs. She | mother. Isn't he apet? Wear: go- | Jack sald, lgnoring the last rgmark. | Will bave a father and mother and & ; B 3

dear little sster, Heaven bless her!” |

Rhoda’s heart was swelling with
wounded' feelings, but she kept her
voice steady as she asked:

“How old is your daughter?’

“Just elghteen. Three years
younger than you are! But you look
older than you are, Rhoda. That 1x
because you are dark!”

“And she is falr

stopped at the first door in the West
corrldor, and, after a low knock,
opened It. A thick ourtaln was
drawn over the door imside, and,
ralsing this, she eatered a little
ante-room, where a plessant-faced
woman sat s6Wing, by the fire.

*Is your mistrees up, Stanton?”

“Yes, ma'am; she will be gad to
| wee you.”

1Dg to call kim ‘Billl’

Mrs. Derlng glankted coldly st the
puppy.

“Arrange your rpses, Mary; then
I want you in my room. Mr. Malt-
1and will be able to find your father,
I dare sa; .

She left the room, and Molly and
the young man looked at esch other
with consclous fac

“f wont say anything to Mollyinow,
1 wilt promise you that, and ['won't
come In to luncheon. Make jay ex-
cuses to Mra. Dering.” i )

The young men shook hands and
strode away. Derlog looked after
him wih a fond look.

“But {t won't do!" he repeated, as
he turned toward the house. .

He went straight to his  wife's

|
daily fnterview with the housekeep- !
or. ralsed her fine eyebrows as she |
‘esught sight of all thesa things. i
!
i
i
|
i

Way

Positively re-
moves sl de-
sire for drink
in3t05 days
with no pad.
effects.

Witk a little Indulgent smile on her
stern face, which .woaderfully soft-
eped it, she proceeded to put the
room ‘n order. Her task was il
unfinished when there came a clat~
ter of high heels on the stons ter-

know more
about the Neal
Liquor Cure—

inglng, “Two | - X iti

. ;C:E-I;BT;‘:YE;‘:SE i;“:“;f‘h ey, | Mrs. Derlng went iate the ner | “3r. Mattiand!”| repeated Molly, | room and found her speaking grave- | “Blue eyes and lght brown hatr |§ Send for positive ol Saai,

aad Mrs. Dering turned to the win- !m’“‘ it was a beautiful reom, With | under her breatn 17 %0 Molly, who was standing on the | —8 reguler Engileh beauty. You \B proofs of what we | iz
a bedroom beyend it. On & low +Mr. Maitland!* echoed Jack, with | hearth rug, lstening very demurely | Will see_ her this evening. She I8 have done for oth-

dow, trying to,frown as she met the |
laughing glamce of ber daughter's
‘ biue eyes.

prepared to love you dearly, and I
want you to love her Yery much,
Rhoda—to love us all. You are go-

couch by the fire lay Millieont Der
ing. A rose-colersd curtaia war
drawn over the windew behind her,

& ruetul lock. ‘'Ol
Mary picked up
one hand, hugging|

, Molly!”
her roses with
the puppy to-her

to her mother's speech. .
“Run away, Molly,” said Mt. Der-
ing, sitting down upon onme of the

ers.” If you know a-
drunkard send us his

2 the window, mother!"” cried ;

O e e, 1 am bhalf tropen, *2d the T tened Mght fell upon the | with the  other. She pushed the | great osk armchalrs by the fire- | In home. remember. 1t Wil be us | B neme—we may rescue

with cold! Quick!” rich exquisitely tipsed draperies of | flowers all into thé bowl, which she | place. “T want to speak to your | much your home as it 1s  Molly's. him. .
"My dear Mary, bow ofted am I her morning dress and set off the | placed In the middis of the tabls. mother.’ | You are my daughter now. You un- !

10 say that T 4o mot like that sox?” handsome outlfae ef her pale cold |  “Mr. Maitland” she repested | “Go and change your dress, deratand that, don't you, mY dear?” NEAL INSTITUTE

o1& Mrs. Dering, 15 sho unfastened | 1252 She looked abeut twenty~ | again, Then she met Jack’h Elaace, | Mary,” sald Mrs. Dering, “and gct Thank you,” the girl sa1d fgin{] T Wb d S DETIOY (P Sond 0)

eight or thirty in that lght.

“Weil, Millicext, I hepe you are
better,” sald Mrs. Dering abruptly,
a8 she crossed the room.

Miss Dering ralssd her beautlful
slender hand with & gesture of ap-

The ¥arm tones tbe kindly looks
Toly served to Increase the feeling
of misefY af her heart. As gho stood
therq Watchiag TS &bagt ol Prifice
dlsappear i the qIOULY distance, it
was with @ifficulty that she pre-
ventgd horaelt from telling her uncle

and the faces of bath turned scarlet.

“Molly, what shall I do?"*

“'Go away to your tutor's, my dear
boy; get your degree, and then—
then you will be Jack mgain.”

“There's that Adrlan—your moth-
or gdorea him!”—{'Yes, she does."

‘Bhe hates ma.

Lthe wizdow and admited her daugh- your lgﬁlr_dgnx atresh.” R

. 7 shall look 86 %t that Adrlan

will ask to be introduced,” the girl

answered lghtly. “Don't bs Cross
any more, mother dear.” i/

“I am mot cross’” replf} Mre.

Dering—"only anxious th.t vou

71 S e, o, ik

tor.

“That song—which song? Ok, I
forgot! I heard Jack sluging it
Just now, and 1 caught it up. Where
1s my kaltting, mether?"

*f found It on the table and the

peal.
“Will you speak more softly,

wool In Kitty's ciutches. You untidy o #_twphat geems | ghould remember that youare no | Ril the truth. But her father's
ehtig, what kind of a home Wil you Agne " she sald 1n & l‘WbWB:l'! nlx'{n to an average inteliect.” longer a child.” . words were In her ears—“If they
have of your own'I wonder?™ tone. “My head 1s still very bad " Molly! I will be 80 good that you won't | knew the truth, the doors of Dering

"Jack bas brought me 8 puppy,” Mrs. Dering sat dowa opposite LlD She looked up [at him and then | know me!" Molly weant lightly to the | Will be shut-to you tor ever.” And 4655835553588 $¢8
sald Mary, sitting down Gpon the ber, surveylng her with & cool critl- | kissed the puppy |agaln. He came | door and then turned round, ™ may | these words kept her silent.
bearth rug and plcking up the kit- eal glance. o Lunch close to her, and [bis hand touched | favite ‘Bill’ to luncheon, maym't 17| It was quite dark when they Dox't lavest your mozey 1A &
ten., “One of Bruna's—suck 3 lttle wn?r%via:nc::l:x owa to lunch- mf‘;:t: h;‘l’;':bol:‘l‘:a;‘ b’r"nv;. a “Bill—who ls that?" said Mr. Der- | reached Dering. The carriage Was haphazard mammer. Fertuwits -
besuty!” A a -Adriza. 82" he & fng, who had been watching his walting for them at the statlon, and v

T Jack here, then?" . ‘Jack 1a here. I may as well pre- | plezdingly. N o they drove quickly through long ave- bave been made aad leat i

daughter’s every movement with ad-

pare you; you know what it is when miring eyes.

he and Molly and father are to-

“Yes; he ls with father in the sta- “Isn't bo s darling?” the girl sald, nues of atately elms and limes that realty Inveatments. Pen't take

bles. He Is golog to #tay til " holding up the puppy to hlgl. “Kiss “My danipg - puppy—' @y he | led to tho house. Rhoda’s uncle half any chances but come direct
Juncheon.” X gether. him, Jack, the dailing pet! come?”" . ltted Her out and led her up the to the man whe fan won
adrisn is comiog.” Miss Dering raised l-r'hands. ! “Molly, just oné word. I am go- Mr. Dering laughed. ste e .

 Agnes ing away to-morrow.”
' “Mr. Maitland,| I think you are
very cruel to my pet!”

*You are very ¢ruel to me!’”

reputation for hemesty and

ps. .
“Welcome home, my dear!” he
sald, kisslng ber, as they reached
the door. Then he led her in.

Rhoda bhad ope glance at the

That boy bere sgain!
wonder at you!”

Mrs. Dering frownad.

“J do mo know wkat to de. I can-

“Wall, there will be enough for
Both,” sald the girl carelessly. She
was a pretty girl, small nd stender,

“Go away: and bring BT you
Hke." ;

Molly

: square deallnx. ‘A “guarentec”
door and  her
tather turned to Mra. Derin,

shut " the

Roes with every sale, that the

with soft.brown halr curlleg reund | -

Beor tompies and with the merrlest, | B0t forbid him the bouse; his father |  Molly looked up into the young | ‘“She's a perfect child suil, fan't | Ereat hall, with fts glorlous arched property In exactly as repre-

esetest Blus  eyes, whieh were | 8 Georse’s oldest friend.”, man’s face, and |her owm changed | she?” roof and pamelled walls, and then wented er momey refunded.

sparkling  with fun  mow as she And his .sea is Mary's desrest | and softened &5 3 Warm Wave of col- I have been speaking. to her | two loving arms were clasped close Detroit e ‘foll of ich

glaaced up at her mother; § wanied triend.” . - ,, | or passed over 1'-l about her childish ways. I am glad | round her, and Molly's sweet volce ro ° oppor-
“That 1a why I want Rhods here, “Not cruel, Jack; don’t say that | that Rhoda 1s coming. She wants a | repeated - ber father’s “Welcome tunities—Write or call for de-

him to amuse me.”

"My desr Mary!” Mrs. Dering went on. “You know

of your lttle Mollyy”
how opposed I was at fint’ when b

home!""
Mre. Derlng waited at the draw-

companion.” , saila,

“Adrfan does not like Jack, does
he, mother?”

““Adrisn natorally disapproves of
him,” returned Mrs. Dering, azlly.

Mary pulled her kitten's eers.

“Poor old Jack! We approve of
Afm don’t we, Kitty? Even if he did
got plucked at Oxford and get luto
debt and lato disgrace with s tu-
tor. It 1 had gone to Oxford, moth-
a7, T should have ‘been plueked oo
and sot into debt aad into disgrace
with my tutor.”

“I do not ltke to hear you tafk so
lghtly,” sald Mrs. Derlng gravely.
*1 should not like Adrian (o hear
you say such things. N

Mary's eyes twinkled.

“Lat fas see—Adrian got a Tre-
Mle first, dldn’'t he? But that must
have been centuries agol”
| “Adrian i just thirty years af
age,” was Mrs. Dering’s grave sa-
swor—* you kzow that a3 well ae
1 dor™ .

“Thirty years younger than father}
Mother, & confess now—should~
a't you belleve that be was thirty
years older?’

“You know how it pains me to
Bear you speak like this of Adrlanm,
Mary,” sald Mrs. Dering with a little
tremor 1a her volce. “It has pleased
Meaven to give me w0 son of my own,
and Dering must be Adrian’s after

r father’s death. Your father and
are very proud of our heir.”

“Oh, as heir {o Dering I am proud
of him too; but, as & companion, I

George proposed it. George canmot
forget that she is & Dering; but I do
Dot Jook at it like that I waat her
because she will be nseful as com-
panlon to Mary.”

“'Wiil she bo a3 amusing as Jack?”
said Miss Dering, in a medistive

8.

Mrs. Dering forwned agaln.

“I ghall make Rboda responsible
for Molly’s French and music. And
Georga must trik to Jack; I will not
have him here so often.’’

“I ghould ltke to make somebody
else responsible slitogether for
Mary,” Miss Dering said gently. “It
is quite time that Adrian proposed
to her.”

“Molly 15 s child—a perfect
child! She laughs ‘at Adrian and
hasn't & thought for the future.”

“But Adrian should have. He
quite understands what is expected
of bim, doesn’t hel" R
_ “Really, Millicent, one would
think that we had threatened;Adrian
with diginheritance it he did not
marry our Molly.”

“The estate is-entalled, fan’t it7”
sald Miss Dering. “But I am sure
Adrian means to marry Mary.”

“You know how much I wish it—
not because he will have Dering, but
because he 15 what ke 1s.”

0t course.” i

“Come down to lancheom, Milll
cent. Thoy are always quiete? when
you are there.”

“Won't Adrian be enough? He ix
suficlent to awe Jack, I sm-sRe.”

“Are you my little Molly!"” he sald
eagerly, bending :down to her. But
she drew away sad went quickly to
the door. |

“I must go to mother,” she sald;
“and you—you, Jack, must go sad
gat your degree!”]

The girl did no{ go straight to her
mother's room; she went into her
own little sanctum and sat down be-
fore the fire, then she put the puppy
caretully into the softest chalr and
wovered him with her prettfest anti-
I0acaBEaT.

“Dear Jack!” she whispered to
herself, sg she patted her puppy's
sleck head.

Left to himself, Jack stood some

in sllent H
then with a look | of dectslon that
gave a new character to his face, he

went out towards the stables. He
found Mr, Dering still busy with the
head groom and waited v patieat-

iy unt!l he bad|finished apd them
walked with him towards the Bouse.
When they had entered the broad
‘walk that led from the stables to the
house, Jack stopped.

{“Mr. Dering, Ilwant to tell you—-

“well, Jack?™|

“You will be angry—I know you
will be angry; but I cannot go away
without telling you.” -

Mr. Dering looked wonderingly at
the young man's pale face.

“Jack,” you have got into debt
agaln—broken your promise to your
father.”

“No—it’s aot that—I won't break
that promise—I’s nothing like that.

Mr. Derlng moved uneaslly in
chalr. -

“I have been talking to Jack,”
satd, with & troubled glance.
saylog?” i .

‘‘He has been speaking to me.
says he ls In lov® with Molly.”

glance, but bent over the fire to
range the loga. Mra. Deérlng got
end crossed over to him. <

“George, the boy must ]
You told-him it was out of I
tion, of course!"

“Yes, Agoes—I told him [L"

Cwellr i

“Well, the boy is in eard st..
has gonme to his tutor's, buc he
tends to speak to Molly Whem
comes back.”

““You must forbid it! Write to
father, George, and forbld it abi
lutely.

“My dear, you are not ¢
xbout this. I do mot want{ folly
marry Jack, but what are

and there write a final !elte_?

question.

“I shall writs to him
*“No, Agnes.”

he will be away for three months

Molly,

right!”

"To Jack? What have you been
Mr. Derlog did net meet his wife's

. mad!?
ques-

Mary must marry Adrian.
This muat be put & stop to at once!"
And Mrs. Dering looked towards her
writing table as If she would then

fite Just
2 to do?

I told him that it was ol of the
1 told him ft 'ol_lldn'l

Mr. Derlng spoke
firmly, “He has gone to Oxford, and

wo. 1f in that time Adrian esn Win
well, then; that wiil de all .

his
ing room to greet Rhoda,
he “We nre very glad to zee you,

Rhoda,” she sald In ber kind firm
tones.

The calmness of this greeting re-
stored Rhoda's eeif - possession,
which had nearly given away. She
answered questions about the jour-

He
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ney with perfect cone
sclous that Mrs. Dering's eyes were
surveylog her with eritieal surprise.

Mrs. Dering turmed to her hus-
band when Molly had taken Rhoda
away to her room.

“f had Bo idea that Rhoda would
be lie this,"” she sald. “I expected
a girl, & ahy young girl.”"

“She 18 a perfect Dering!" re-
turned Mr. Derlug heartily. *‘She is
exactly Uke that beautitul portraft
of Prudence Derlng in the hall.”

“1. do nmnot sce much likeness.
Rhoda’s eyes are Bray.”

“How quick you are to ses that,
Agnes!” sald Mr. Dering admiring-
1y, “I thought théy Were dark at
first.. Bhe is beautiful and exactly
like my poor brother Arthur.”

“Do not mention his name!” Mrs.
Dering. retnrned sharply, “I Hope
we may never regret having Rhoda
e

ar-
up

He
tn-
he

his
50~

to

ere.

‘My dear Agues, don't say such
things! She is such & sweet glrl
It is easy to seo that she has never
been oiit of a convent in her life.”

or
her mother’s death.”

(To be continved) .

“8heé has only been there since |
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