
stpuirely and ashed himself if t his were
not ii symptom of being in love, lie answeredit as fairly as lie could out of an

experience that covered Chic Warren's
pre-nuptial brain-storms; a close observationof several dozen honeymoon
couples on shipboard, to say nothing of
many incipient cases that started there:
and, finally, the case of Teddy Hamilton.
The leading feature of all those distressingexamples seemed to indicate that,

while theoretically the man was in an ideal
state of blissful ecstasy, he was, praeti-
ness. At the very moment he was supposedto lie happy, he was ahoul half the
time most miserable. Even at its best, it
did not make for comfort. Poor Chic ran
the gamut every week from hell to heaven.
It was with a sink of relief that Monte
was able to answer his own question conscientiouslyin the negative.
Monte was not in love: that was certain.Marjory was not in love: that also

was certain. This was why lie was able
to light his cigarette, lean back his head
on the pillows she arranged, and drift
into a state of dream content as she read
to him. The only object ion he could see

to an indefinite continuation of this
happy arrangement was that, in the
course of time, his shoulder was bound to
heal. And then he knew well enough
that old Dame Society was even at the
end of these first ten days beginning to

fidget, lie knew that Marjory knew it,
frww If lwwrmi llin 11jw IWlur \l nt'ft'llili
ad\ ised him to take a walk in the Champs
filystfes.

lie was perfectly willing to do that. It
was heautiftil out there. They sat down
at line of the little iron tables the little
tables were so warm and sociable now

and beneath the whispering trees sipped
their cafe au lait. llut the fact that he
was able to get out of his room seemed to
make a difference in their thoughts. It
was as if his status had changed. It was

as it those who passed him, with a glance at
his arm in its sling, stopped to tell him so.

JT was none of their business. Vet he
knew that, with every passing day that

lie came out into the sunshine, these
same people were managing to make
Marjory's position more and more delicate.It became increasingly less comfortablefor her and for him when they
returned to I Ho hotel.

Therefore he was not grea ly surprised
when she remarked one morning:

"Monte, I've heen thinking over where
I shall go, and I've about dceided to go
to Etois."
"When?" he asked.
"Very soon.before the end of the

week, anyway."
"Hut look here!" he protested. "What

am I going to do?"
"I don't know," she smiled. "Hut one

thing is eertain: you can't play sick very
much longer."
"The doctor says it will be another two

weeks before my arm is out of the sling."
"Even so, the rest of you is well. There

isn't much excuse for my bringing in your
breakfasts, Monte."
"Do you mind doing it?"
"No."
"Who is to tie on this silk handkerchief?"He wore a black silk handkerchiefover his bandages.
She met his eyes a moment, and smiled

again.
"I'm going to Etois," she said. "1

think I shall get a little villa there and
stay all summer."

"Then," lie declared, "I think I shall
go to Etois myself."

"I'm afraid you mustn't."
"Hut the doctor says 1 mustn't play

golf for six months. What do you think
I'm going to do with myself until then?"

"There's all the rest of the world," she
suggested.
Montn ftuiu-nnil

"Are you noinn to break our engagement,then?"
"It has served its purpose, hasn't it?"

she asked.
"Up to now," lie admitted. "Hut vou

say it can't go any farther."
"No, Monte."

The next suggestion that leaped into
Monte's brain was obvious enough,
and yet lie paused a moment before voicingit. Perhaps even then he would not
have found the courage had ho not been
rather panic-stricken. He had exactly
the same eeling, when he thought of her
in Etois. that he had when he thought of
Edhart in paradise. It started as resentment,but ended in a slate-gray loneliness,

lie could imagine himself as sitting
nrrr muni? hi uih; ui uvst? nu u- inm i<iun->,

and decidedly it was not pleasant. When
ho pictured himself as returning to his
room in the hotel and to the company of
the hotel valet, it put him in a mood
that augured ill for the valet.

h'OK the present Marjory was absolutelyindispensable. She ought to know
that a valet could not adjust a silk handkerchiefproperly, and that, without this
he could not even go upon the street.
And who would read to him from the
American papers?

There was no further excuse, she said,
for her to bring in his breakfasts; but if
she did not sit opposite him at breakfast,
what in thunder was the use of eating
breakfast?

"Marjory," he said, "didn't I ask you
to marry me?"

She nodded.
"That was necessary in order that we

might be engaged," she reminded him.
"Kxaetly," he agreed. "Now there

seems to be only one way that we may
keep right on being engaged."

"1 don't see that. Monte," she answered."We may keep on being encagedas long as we nleasc, mayn't we?"
"It «eems not. That is. there isn't

tnueh sense in it it' it won't let me go to
Etois with yon."

"Of eourse yon enn't do that."
"And yet." lie said, "if we were marriedI could go. couldn't I?"
"Why -or 'yes," she faltered. "I supposeso."
"Then." he said, "why don't we get

married?"
She did not turn away her head. She

lifted her dark eyes to his.
"Just what do you mean, Monte?" she

demanded.
"1 mean," he said uneasily, "that we

should get married just so that we can go
on as we have been these last ten days.
Really, we'll still only be engaged, but no

one need know that. Besides, no o ie will
care, if we're married."
He gained confidence as he went on.

though he was somewhat afraid of the
wonder in her eyes.

"People don't care anything more about
you after you're married," he said.
"They just let you drop as if you were
done for. It's a queer thing, but they
.a. avi... if .. .. i .. .. ,.,,,,1,1

sit here all day and iu> one would give us
a second glance. Wo oould liavo breakfasttogether as often as wo wished, and
no one would earo a hang. I've soon it
done. Wo could go to Ktois together,
and 1 oould pay for half the villa and you
oould pay for half. You can bring Mario,
and wo can stay as long as wo wish withouthaving any one turn an eye."

lie was growing enthusiastic now.
"There will bo nothing to prevent you

from doing just as you wish. You can

paint all «' iv if you want. You can paint
yards of tilings olive trees and sky and
rooks. There are lots of them around
Ktois. And I."

"Yes," she interrupted; "what can

you do. Monte?"
"I can watch you paint," he answered.

"Or 1 can walk. Or 1 can.oh, there'll
lie plenty tor mo to do. It. wo tire ot
Ktois wo can move somewhere else. If
wo tiro of each other's company, why,
wo call each go somewhere else. It's
simple, isn't it? We enn both do just as

wo please, can't wo? There won't he a

living soul with the right to open his
head to us. Do you got that? Why,
even if you want to go off by yourself,
with Mrs. in front of your name they'll
lot you alone."

At first she had been surprised, then
she had been amused, but now she was

thinking.
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"It's queer, isn't it, Monte, that it

should he like that.?-'
"It's the way it is. It makes everythingsimple and puts the whole matter

up to lis."
"Yes," she admitted thoughtfully.
"Of eourse," he said, "I'm assuming

you don't mind having me around quite
a lot."

"No, 1 don't m' id that," she assured
him. "Hut I'm \\ mdering if you'll mind
.having me around'."'

"I didn't realise until this last week
how well, how eonifortahle it was havingyou around," ho confessed.
She glanced up.
"Yes," she said, "that's the word. 1

think wo vo nuulo each other eonifortahle.After all.that's something."
"It's a whole lot."
"And it needn't ever bo anything else,

need it?"
"Certainly not," he declared. "That

would spoil everything. That's what
we're trying to avoid."
To his surprise, she suddenly rose as if1

to leave.
"Look here!" lie exclaimed. "Can't we

settlo this right now.so that we won't
have to worry about it?"
He disliked having anything left to

worry about.
"I should think the least you'd expect

of 1110 would be to think it over." she
answered.

"It would be so much simpler just to

go ahead," lio declared.

'T'HKRK scorned to bo no apparent reasonin tho world why she slioidd not
assent to Monto's proposal. In and of
itself, the arrangement offered her exactlywhat she craved tho widest possiblefreedom to lead her own life without
lot or hindrance from any one, combined
with the least possible responsibility.
All this she would receive without any
of the obligations with which most women

pay so heavily for their release from the
iioudage in which they are held until
married. For they pay even more when
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