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« Well, there I left her to work out the

thing for herself, having come to the con-

elusion she was capable of doing it; and

so for another couple of weeks I merely

watched. There was no doubt about his

being in love with her. He had entered

that Caf^ at the beginning of the month

with as good an opinion of himself as a

man can conveniently carry without tum-

bling down and falling over it. Before the

month was out he would sit with his head

between his hands, evidently wondering

why he had been bom. I 've seen the game

played before, and I 've seen it played since.

A waiter has plenty of opportunities if he

only makes use of them ; for if it comes to

a matter of figures, I suppose there *s more

love-making done in a month under the

electric light of the restaurant than the

moon sees in a year — leastways, so far aa


