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When Mr. Armour in a few brief sentences
thanked Mrs. Macartney for her kindness to, his

ward, she said cheerfully: "She's one of the right
sort is Mi's - Delavigne. She is the only girl I have
ever seen that wouldi have- satisfied my old grand-

mother. I was the one that never could ....... p ease
her." Mr. Armour stared slightly at her as if he

did not understand what she was 'Saying, then turn-
ing to, Vivienne he said shortly, Il What luggage
have you ?

Four boxes" she replied; Il black ones with
V. D.'on the covers."

IlWill you come with me to find them? " he
said, and after a bri-ef leavetaking of the Macart-
neys he preceded her to the gangway.

Viviefine looked regretfully over her shoulders.
Mrs. Macartney waved her hand good-naturedly,

Captain Macartney smiled and lifted his cap, and
Patrick blew a kiss from the tips of his fingers and
exclai'ed, l«Au revoir, mademoiselle.y)

However they met again. After a time, borne
to and fro in the surgings -of the croWd, they found

themselves in the shed where the luggage had been
taken to be examined. Viviennewas a short dis-

tance from Mrs. Macartney, who haà seated herself
on a box that she recognized as her own. Neither

Captain Macartney nor Patrick was in sight and
she was surveying in huge amusement the scene of
civilized confusion so différent from the picture of


