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"You'i* rclcMfd from Uxro now, Moir*," he laid (o-

"Vm, Jim.'*

"And youll jr-n.y i„t. dear?"
"Yea, .lim. But It would Im< (in fur ua tu be too happy

too loon."

"I can be patiint "

"Vou won't In- iHcding to be loo patient, .Tim," ih«
whiipvroil, her wami lip« un hit.

He htid her in thr holhiw of hit arm, where nho wa(
meant fo h", both of flirm muttcrinf{ the pliraaca that had
been ao lonjj dflayrd, while their eyea looked down toward
the aun-lit rive% when tuddenly Jim felt the ffirl'i fingera
tighten in hia and he followed the direction of her gmtt.
Acroaa the Petit Pont, juat below fhcm, a figure paaaed,

• female figure in a heavy coat with a amall hat that
they both recognixed, aet rakiahly upon a dark head.

"Piqi:ctte!" aaid Moira.
Jim wai ailent and they w«tched for another moment.

Piquette pauaed for a moment on the bridge and then,
railing her head quickly, aquared her ahmildera and went
quickly along the Quai toward •' Boulevard Saint
Michel, where ihe Tat engulfed in .' owded thorough-
fare.
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