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I ber about it, she de-
M began to grow drowny,
Likenping the next morn-
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bt Fienung whe wished
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* chore w green-gray
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Pt relled awsy from
Witiog ber eres wide and
'!11 the fitting tosk only
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R Lave,” Mar

althaugh his |

tin waid, becaume e hoed sa Yile
thouphe of hesll dtwm s wiwer s s g
love to Phii,

‘Morle Fm s sy ta b bn tove!!
he answared, but sha Enowr that b m
wan 100 much strength in hin stubhorn
Juet, too much power in the long, lean
body for him te step wxide Bacguse
an obstacle bad to be rannuished. An
obstacle—whether it wern 0 mountam
to be tunoeled, or a count with g
military uniform to be sent back pe
his embassr.

It was & warm, bright diy, a0 they
got m ear and want out to Versailles,
They strolled through the Petita Tel-
anon, up and down and all around
the story-book houses which kad ba-
longed to Marle Antoinette, her dope
tor, and ber minister. Suddenly Phil
wan talking shout the Pampas again,
and she was lstting the park of the
Petit Trianon become something vast-
#r, higher, more malestic than a
queen's home had ever heen, It was
new, vital, life in the making. Half-
Inugbing, ther climbed into the car
agnin and went down the road 1o
Versailles, They difl not anter the pale
ace but watched the fountnins plar,
It wan neariy dusk when ther cams
again to mee the Continentals,

“It was a beantiful dar,” Marein
said,

“Thank you for eoming.” Phil an-
swerad, "Lat's do It again before 1
eail.”

“I won't st you forget,” Marein
answered, not thinking at sl of her
answer, but wondering alreadr ¥ Bal
had left & message. Surelr br now he
had. Hall-afraid, she ssked agam for
her mall and telephono calle, Hab, it
appeared, had tried to raach her three
timen. . s

Camilla, meantime, was having ten
In a garden overlooking the water
at the Boiv, Jimmy was sitting neross
from her and ahe could see his wni-
form abimmering in the mirrored sur-
face when she glanced down., The
Count Von Warmstedt had propoxed
just as Camills had expected bim to
do, He was handsome, Fln woned with
flattering charm. He bowed aver her
hand. And he wore n uniform well
He had offered Camilla his beart, bis
title, and hiz castle hr the Dannhe,
The mansien did not bonst  steam
bent, furnaece, or plumbing. 1t was n
pile. of nld grar stones along the
river, Of course it might exchange
its candlss and ofl Jamps for electri-
city, its small stoves for a great fur-
naee—if she hought them, Camills
mused, She wondered il Jimmr bad
thonght of that. She wondered, too,
if polo ponies might not be waging &
serimmage in hix mind even as he
naked her to marey him, Jimmr rodo
well. His pletures appearcd on gports
pages and in rotogravure sectiens,

When he had rome to New York the
winter before the names of severnl
women bad heen linked with his, but
gradually he had [ocused his interest
on Camilla, She had koown, at first,
that it was beenuse she had & great
deal of moner, Later she wondurod if
bhe might not like her for herself.

Kow, facing him nerdss the small
table, in r nook that was cloistered in
folinge, she thought agaiu of money.
It was Bob's reason for chonsing
Marcis, ghe had heard. If Bob would
do that, whr vet the eount? It was
& cockeyed world in which love didn’t
seem to matter—just something which
went on the gold standard. Unless, of
course. one considered Phil—shs had
perer been able to mccept or reject
PhiL

fhe brought her ereant thoughts
haek to Count Von Wormsiadi, “Sor-
ey, Jimmyp. but 1'd not be much gosd
ns & countess, I'd have the cook st
in at Monopely if T liked ber.”

“Monopolr ¥ Jimmr asked
sort of m pue |8 that?”

“No pun. It's a game that shows
you how wicked capitalisis are, get
ting porsersion of everyhodx’s prop-
erty and wetting thelr awn terms, My
father's one. 8o in Marein's”

“In this Kirkhr fellow in on the
game, tan " the rounp count asked,

“Phil? No, he's an old friend. He's
nnt poor—but rou wouldn't eall him
rich."

“Then what can he gire rou?’
The continental insistence didn't let

“What

up,

:"'L-on. darling — and faithfulnese,
Intangible smotinne that sre niee to
bave around.” She laughed  softls
“Not a erest and a title, of cotirse.
But we den't need them in eur coun-
try)"

¢ &

“Ee here, Camilla” The Austrian
leamed forward and thers was some-
thing berd and shurp in the thin out-
lines of Wis face. “Xou and I get along
well enough and titles do rate en
your aide of the pond, sy what you
please, Your mother would like 1o
grab one for the family album”

“Iimmr Von Warmstedi, rou mar
be a eount but I'd like to siap Four
royal:blooded eheek!™ Bl didu't. She
sat studying bim, amused and o little
remnvad mow,

Jimmy shrogged his well-tailored
aboulders, “Whr not? As T was tell-

nearly #o old an mine—have made
darned good marringes en your side
of the Atlantic, Lave ma , I mean
Our family iy one of the oldext—"
“1 enn go to the library #
when it raine and read all &
Camilln snswersd, “Most of mr
got oll the boat st Plromouth
and we eount from there. No
vou mnd T mren't getting o
“It's hecause of this
Bah Haskell, lsn't it¥
Wormstodt asked slowirn
HEtop!" The vivlenee of hep omn
renction sorprised Camilla,
better go, Jimmr—in m burrs
He did, Jeaving the cheek hehind
him, Camilly, eheeks s the
erisp red of the luen fre
wenring, sat o little while av
seif quastions, “Whr,
sou react &0 vlalantls
“Don't you de
0Ok, the deuce,
and eft nuickly,
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