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luctant to accept the invitation.
'^'"

"If you wish it. sir. certainly; and if you thinkMrs. Rodney would be pleased to i^^ „,e." he st^alnSJWhy of course she will I What a strange thin?

stool which, covered in ancient black haircloth hfdstood .n front of that desk for nearly a hun^eTy^,*^^Yp haven't been at The Laurels for a long'S

frJL^n ^'°"*;. ^P^^'' *^-J«st after you returnedfrom Clacton" answered Glide, who had a very lively
recollection of Mrs. Rodney's icy reception of him onthat occasion. "

Her coolness towards him had arisen from the factthat durmg the family's ab^nce at the seaside he hadventured to escort Kathleen twice to the play-^ attoi
tion which Mrs. Rodney considered presumptuous aTdof which she highly disapproved.

^

Kathleen liked John Glide; deen down in her heartshe even loved h.m; but at the present time she waspassing through sundry mental phases which may be e^


