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fartEer removed from SUome. Her f^oe gained •wcmderful .pWtma beauty by the drew '
A husband coming biwk would not wish to find •^e more lovely. The .hock Lady Mi«senden hadAnticipated could have been got over
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"And how beautiful
!
" murmured one man.
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T^ ^''lT'^^.^u^ *^ ^^^^^^ ^ unannounced,mn he .ad thought it might frighten Violet. He

ijlt h«T ^•^'f *^* '^^^ ^^"'^'* •* once «ue«

waa that she didn't Beem to associate him ^vwith the object of his mission. She seeme. -.t.
. ^to see him

; asked him how he had come ; .v ^ ,ewas gomg to wear ; and why he was so late ?He drew her aside and said very gently, " You gotmy telegram? You expected him ?'»
^

nJrI^ ' " '*^^.7^"^«*- H« *»*d frightened her now.Her eyes were wide with terror.
•• Can't you guess ? " he said, smiling at her.
Dick? said Violet, in a hushed voice. The look
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^°^- N« '«*! ^"n could havelook^ more horrified at the mention of a husband.

voua^'fW ;

^"^^^ *^ afternoon. Didn'tyou get the telegram ? As you hadn't come by an
earhertramlchancedcatchingyou. Areyouready ?

"

thlT ^^A't^«
self-restraint

;
he was longing to shaketins beautiful, immovable nun. Had she no feeling ?Come as you are. I have the motor at the door.''As I am ?

"

* Just as you are !
"


