
THE MILLIONAIRE BABY

some few more difficulties I succeeded in geth

ting her into a carriage witliout attracting any

special atvention. Once there she breathed

more easily, and so did I.

"Now take me to her/' she said. Wliether

she meant Mrs. Carew or Gwendolen, I never

knew. ,,

I now saw that thr hour had come for tell-

ing her tliat she no longer need have any fear

of Doctor Pool. Whatever she contemplated

must be done with a true knowledge of where

she stood and to just what extent her secret

remained endangered. I do not know if she

felt grateful. I almost think that for the

first few minutes she felt rather frightened

than relieved to find herself fiee to act as her

wishes and the preservation of her place m her

husband's heart and the world's regard im-

pelled her. Eor she never for a moment

seemed to doubt that now the doctor was gone

I would yield to her misery and prove myself

the friend she had begged me to be from the

fii-st She turned herself toward me and sought

to read my face, but it was rather to find out

what I expected of her than what she had ye*

to fear from me. I noted this and muttered

352


