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known wman, she drow back and made o
masterly retreat to the edgo of the car.

“I did not know that you were in tho
train” ehe said to Maurice. “Are you
go'ng away1”

““Yes, to Algiors.”

“Wo are going to Marscilles. I was just
fetching o shawl for mamma, who felt
tho cold. Sho will be so pleased to eco
you. You will find ler in the resteurant.
I shall Do back directly.”

“Iet md be your cscort.”

*“You are very kind.”

She disappeared with a slight inclination
of the head for young Chamblard, who
stood as f hie had bLeen turned to stone,
gnzng at Mdlle. Marthe with cyes full
of admiration.

She had just had time to obwrve that
h: was a very good looking youth, dressed
tricproachably, and that he was gazing
at her avith large and sowmewhat stupid
ever, DBut she could divine in these ecyes
¢ thought which was naturally not diss
plea mg toher: “Ahk! mademoi-clle, how
Jjovely you are:”

As for Raoul. he was eaying to himself.
“Ths is mmy ideal, distinctly my ideal
That silnple traveling dress is the best
poadble form! And the cap. a trifle on
one vide, just over the ear—that cap was
perivetion' That is a girl who knows how
to diess' She would mak: a hit in a stage-
box: That spice of English accent, too!”

She had, in fact, a little English ac-
cont. For years past she had taken o vast
amount of trouble to catch that slight
ac.cnt. She would say to her Englih
tea.lier. “Oh! yes, Miss Butler, I do want
to k.ow Englsh but still more do I want
to Ralk French with an Euglish accent.”
She had given most of her time to that;
an! fortunately she had been rewarded for
her perseverance, and her little Anglo-
Pari i brogue was at times quite original.

Whiist Maurice was retracing his steps
with Mdlle. Marthe, Raoul took his seat
at n table in the restaurant car. Presently
ke zaw tbem return together 1ith ler
mother's shayvl. Anurice remained for a
few m putes by the table where the ladies
were at breakfast with the brother of the
golden-haired ‘dnmsel, and then he camd
back to Raoul. As soon as he came up
Raoul broke out:

“Who s that? Tell me quick who it
is! Now I'll marry that girl if they like,
straight away, the moment we leave tha
train. In my very arms--1 held ner in my
arms! Talk about figures—why, she’s w
tiream! There mre very different sorts of
slender figures, don’t you know! You can
have slender figures which are bard, rough,
stiff, bony, vamped up by those ha’zful
stays—and I have devoted e good deal of
study fto the ‘theory of the comset—it is
one of great importance. Then again there
is th> genuine sort o slendernzss, easy, nat-
ural and melting. No, melting dres not
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como up to the idea of what has just flit-
ted by me—glided Letween my hands, Une-

tuous! Yes, that is tho word to suit it!
unctuous! That is my {mpression to o
nicoty. Unctuous is tho word.”

Raoul was frapkly delighted with his
own talk.

““ ALy, yos ! ho went on, * she Is anctuous.
And that little noso in the airl Utterly
Clunese ! Every bit of her, in short—ajl
jn the air! WWho is it? Toll me, who
is it

“8ho is the daughter of ope of
mother's friends.”

“ Rich
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“1 was thukmg ol the governor when
I asked that, for I declare I would marry
her withou! a poony. It is the first time
[ have said such o thing about any girl.
And what is hor name ?

* Mademoiselle Marthe Derame.”

* Derame! You sajd Derame ?”

I did.”

“You down « mean to say that her father
is a ‘merchant, trading with Japan and
Ch'na 2

*“ That is the man.”

*“My dear boy, I can't believe it. This
is the sort of thing you only meet with
in the vaudevilles of the smaller theatres.”

“ What is the matter wi.h you now 7

“ The matter with me! Why, that is
the governor’s Numb:r Three—yes, Number
Three! The father of this little wondor
is one of the governor's piquet friends at
the Oid Club—and I wouldn't see this
Number Three. And there it comes tumb-
ling into my arms on a gangway between
Paris and Lyons! After breakfast you
must introduce me, and I ehall tell the
mother everything.”

“Not everything !”

“Yes. every word—that her daughter is
my fnthcr’s.Number Three—that I would
kave noth'ng ‘to say to Numbers One and
Two, but that I am quite ready for Number
Three. Oh, my dear boy, how lovely sha
w! That no:we especially, so, beautifully
tilted! She was looking at me then. And
in a psculiar way—I'm sure she doesn't
dislike me. Did you talk about me? Did
you mention my name?”’

“No."

“Why didn't you? But you will after
breakiast. Do you know, it is my belief
that this affair will simply run as if it
was on waeels. The first thing to do is
to telegraph to the governor, and then to-
aorrow—0h, by Jove! I wonder if thero
is a delephonoc between Paris and Mar-
seillast”

He stopped short and called the waijter.

“I3 theroe & telephone between Paris and
Marsejlles?”

“Yes, sr.”

my

" “Good busimess—thanke. Think of that,

Maurice—there is the telephone! The gov-
ernor will make the proposal to-morrow

by telephone.  That will be capital, Mar-
ringe by cxpress—electric, telephonic and
romantic all at the same time. Botween
a little face of that sort and a journey
rounl the world, don’t you sce. I have not
the slighest hesitation. But how is it you
never thought of marrying her?”

“Oh, that is too biz a mateh for me.
And 'then—then you see—che is not ex-
acftly the sort to go and bury bherwelf
fn an Algerian garrison town. She is a
Parisian. an out-and-out Parisian, .wlo
wants to be amused, and mecans to be
amused.”

“That just suits mo—suits mo down to
the ground. That’s me all over! I want
to Le amused, she means to be amused, 1
mean to be amused, we both mean to be
amused.”

Young Raoul was besido himsel! with
joy: and as goon as he had finished breake
fast he indited a new message for his
father. Even as be wrote he continued to
talk in great excitement.

*“I shall rend my telegram from Dijon—
and I shall address it to the club—th~
governor will by there about & o'clock,
and so will the father of the little phen-
omenon. They will be able to talk the
th'nzs ovoy straight away. Can 1 ask for
an answer to Lyons? Where is the timeo
table? Just hand me that time tabio.
Lyous, 5:26—no, that would be too quick.

L ghall get the an.wer at Marseilles. Are
they stoppng at Marseilles? Yes. Tor
a uay? ‘Capital—so shall I. ‘Send an-

swer to Hotel Noailles.” My telegram is
first rato—you shall sce in & minute, It's
as gool as the other—nay, batter. I ha-e
a regular knack for telegrams to-day. Yes
it is first rute.”

Ke wrote and wrote, glowing with in-
spiration and rapture, after he had read
bi's ‘me sage over again, with vast satisfac-
tion. he showed it to Maurice. The Chas-
seur founl the whole thing very entertain-
ing. ihough he tried not to laugh. When
Raoul had counted the words in his tele-
gram, he said {0 the waiter: “I want you
to cend off this message at Dijon. Here
are 10 francs and there will be two or
threo left over for yoursell.”

Thew, turning suddenly around on Maur-
ice, b2 sail: ““ Are you lraving to-morrow
\What o’'clock ?”
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*“Oh! then there will bo time. Every-
th'nz will be settled by 2 o'clock.”

“Settled 7 You must be mad!”

¢ Not at all; it is already in good train,
secinz that she was the governor’s Num-
ber Three. There is only one thing Iwant
you to do, and that is to introduce me to
the 1other at once. Alter that you can
leave me alone. I will answer for all the
rest. But we must change cars at any
cost, and eecyre 1wo places near my
mother-in-law 1%

“ Your mother-in-law 2"



