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ous strain under which he was suffering must be re-
lieved.

" I am disappointed, yes, downright disappointed.
Even if you don't want to make certain promises, I
confess I do. I want to say ' I promise '; I want to
hear myself saying ' I take you ' and '

till death do us
part '. I want to say those very words; I would
like the whole world to hear. Why, think of it, I am
going to be your wife! Do you grasp that fact? " I
said, smiling at him.

I won an answering smile.

"Have your own way; I may as well succumb to
the inevitable now as at any time, for you will always
have it with me."

" Oh, I would n't be so mean as to want it all the
time, besides it would be so monotonous; but I do
want it this once— the great and only ' once ' for
me."

" Where do you want to be married? Have you
any preference? "

" A decided one. I want to be married in the chapel
of St. Luke's, and I want Doctor Rugvie to give me
away. As you both came down last night from La-
moral, I don't believe he is away from the city, now is
he? "

" He is up at St. Luke's. He said he should be there
till five. I was to telephone him there."
" Then at five it shaU be," I declared, with an em-

phasis that made him smile again.
" At five you shall be married; but, remember, I am

the party of the second part." He spoke half whimsi-
cally; I was so glad to hear that tone in his voice. I
welcomed the joy that began to express itself normally
in merry give and take.


