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Five hourt later she would stand with kia in the

church among tlio blo.^iioms, and tboy would bo made man
and wifo, joined together till death did them part Jean
folded her hands on the window-sill. She Mi aolcmn and
quiet and very happy. Shi ha.l not ha.l much time for
thinking in the last few .lays, and she was glad of this
quiet hour. It was good on her w.-dding morning to toll
over in hor mind, like Wads on a rosary, the excollont
qualities of hor dear love. Could there \yo another sucJi
in the wide world ? Pamela was happy with Lewis El-
liot and Lewis waa kind and good and in every way de-
lightful, but compared with Richard Plantagenet In
this pt-destrian world her Biddy had something of the old
^valier graca Also, he had more than a streak of Ariel.
Would ho bo content always to be settled at homo? lie
thought so now, but Anyway, she wouldn't try to bind
him down to keep him to domesticity, making an eaglo
into a barndoor fowl

; she would go with him whore she
could go, and where she would bo a burden she would send
him alone and keep a high heart, till she could welcome
hun home.

But it was high time that she had her bath and dressed.
It would bo a morning of dressing, for about 10:30 she
would have to dress again for her wedding. The obvious
course was to breakfast in bed, but Jean had rejected the
idea as 'stuffy." To waste the last morning of April in
bed with crumbs of toast and a tray was unthinkable, and
by 9 30 Joan was at the station giving Mhor an hour with
his beloved locomotors.

Ticr^^li T'^^
^'^® *^ ^°™® ^ Mintem Abbaa, won't you,

-Mhor ?" she said.

Mhor consioered.

"I would have liked it better," he confessed, "{{ there
had been a railway line quite near. It was silly of who^
ever built it to put it so far away."


