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"And Mr. Eggleston is willing 1"

" lyUl'mg! Why, you don't think he

would oftend Mr. Stockton, do you?
"

Gregg had them in his arms now

—

Madeleine a bundle of joyous laughter;

Phil radiant, self-contained, determined.

For a brief moment the three stood si-

lent. A hush came over them. Adam's

head was bent, his forehead almost touch-

ing Phil's shoulder, a prayer trembling on

his lips. Then with a sudden movement

he led them to the portrait, and in an ex-

ultant tone, ' -ough which an unbidden

sob fought its way, he cried

:

"Look up, my children—up into your

mother's face. See the joy in her eyes!

It is all her doing, Phil.

" Oh ! my beloved, now you know."
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