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CHAPTER XIV.

“I should say not,
tor, rising. “But be
any more qualific
better be going to bed.”

“I don't wonder, after the harangue |
I've given you. But—you don't know|
of such a person, do you?"

hl \lﬂ'l‘t.”

“No, I not—nor anybody
else,” finished Burke Denby, a pro-|
found gloom that had become habitual
settling over his face.

“If 1 do I'll send her to you,” nod-|
ded tha doctor, halfway through the
door, The doctor was in a hurry to
get up to his room—he had a letter,
to write.

“Thanks,” said Burke Denby, still|
dryly, as he waved his hand in good-
night. |

Before he slept the doctor wrote|
his letter to Helen. It was a long one,
and a joyous one. It told everything
that Burke had said, even to his plain-|
tive plea for a private secretary. |

/iddressing the letter to Mrs. Helen
Darling, the doctor tucked it into his
pocket to be mailed at the station in
the mor g. Then, for the few hours
before rising time, he laid himself
down to sleep. But he did not sleep.!
His brain was altogether too actively
picturing the arrival of Helen Denby
and her daughter at the old Denby
Manszion, and the meeting between
them and the master of the
And to think t it

coming outl right!

(Cont'd.)
laughed the doc-
re you give me

tions, I guess I'd|

suppose

house.

last all

was

letters had shown them something of
But they were not prepared for |

that.
the changes those sgme
wrought in Dorothy Elizabeth.

To: Helen, their frank

years had

amazement and quick interchange of

glances upon first sight of the girl
were like water to a long-parched
throat.

“You do think she's lovely she
whispered to the frankly staring doc-
tor, as Mrs. Thayer welcomed the

1

9

| young gir

“Love! She's the most beautiful
thing I ever saw!" avowed the doctor,
with a laughing shrug at his own

extravagance.

“And she's just as sweet and dear
as she.is lovely,” whispered back the
adoning mother, as the girl turned to

meet the doctor.

“You've your mother's
" said the doctor.
Have 17" the girl smiled happily.
“I'm so glad! I love mother's eye
It was not until hours later, when
Betty had gone to bed, that there was
any opportunity to talk over plans.
Then, before the fire in' the library,
Helen found herself alone with the

eyes, my

doctor and his sister.

“To think of all this coming to
Burke Denby, without even a turn of
his hand,” envied the doctor. “Lucky

dog! And to get you both! He doesn't

leserve it!"”

“But he isn't going to get us both!"
Helen's eyes w twinkling, but her
mouth showed suddenly firm lines.

act her ert in  this - remarkable
scheme ?” demanded the doctor. |

“She won't be acting a part. She'll!
just be acting herself. She is not to
know anything except that she is his
secretary.” i

“Impossible!” ejaculated two voices.

“I don’t think so. Anyway, it's
worth trying; and if it works it'll|
mean—everything.” The last word;
was so low it was scarcely above a
whisper.

“But—yourself, my dear,” pleaded
Mrs. Thayer. . “Where do you comej
in? What part have you in this—|
play?” |

The rich red surged from neck to|

start of

4

brow. The doctor and his sister could
| see that, though they could not see!
Heélen Denby's face. It was turned
[qui!e away.. There was a moment's
| silence; then, a little breathlessly,
{ came (h(‘ answer.
1 “I—don't—know. I suppose that
| will be—the ‘curtain,” won't it? And
~I've never been sure of the ending!
yvet. But—" She hesitated; then
! suddenly she turned, her eyes shining
and deeply tender. “Dont you see?
Its the only way, after all, I can’t
very well go up to Dalton and ring
his doorbell and say, ‘Here, behold
your wife and daughter. Won't you
please take us in?'-—can I? Though
at first, when T heard of his father’s|
death and thought of him so lonely
! there, I did want to do—just that.
But I knew that wasn’t best, even
before your letter came telling me—/
what he said.
“But now—why, this is just
I've wanted from the first—to show,
Betty to him, some time, when he
| didn’t dream who she was. T wanted
i to know that he wasn’'t—ashamed of
her. And this (his wanting a secre-
tary) gave me a better chance than I
| ever thought I could have. Why, peo-
ple, dear people, don't you see?—with
| this T shan’t mind now one bit all|
these long, long years of waiting.|
Won't you help me—please? 1 can't,
of course, do it without your help.”
The doctor threw up both his hands |
his old gesture of despair. |
| “Help you? Of course we'll help|
you, just as we did before—to get the
moon, if you ask for it. I feel like a
| comic opera and a movie farce all in
one; but never mind. I'll do it. Now,
what is it I am to do?”

what

|
Helen relaxed into such radiant joy-
ousness and ‘relief that she looked al-
most like the girl Burke Denby had
married nineteen years before
“You dear! I knew you would!" she
breathed.

| give satisfaction., That's all.

you've found a young woman who will
make Ki an excellent secretary.
Then, if he consents to try her, you're
to find a little furnished apartment on
a nice, quiet street, not too far from
the Denby Mansion, of course, where
we can live. Then I'd ke a note of
introduction for Betty to take to her
father; ¢he's the daughter of an old
friend whom you've known for years
—aee ?—and you are confident she will
Now,
I'm sure—isn't all that quite —easy?”

“Oh, very easy—very easy, indeed!”
replied the doctor, with another groan.
“You little witch! I declare I believe
you'll carry this absurd, preposterous
thing through to a triumphant finish,
after all.”

“Thank you. I knew you wouldn't
fail me,” smiled Helen, with tear-wet
eyes.

“But, my dear, I don’t think yet that
everything is quite clear,” demurred
Mrs. Thayer. “How about Betty?
Just what does Betty know of her
father?”

A look very like
bright face opposite. “She knows no-
thing, of course, of—of my leaving
home and the cause of it. I've never
told her anything of her father except
to hold him up as a symbol of every-
thing good and lovable. When she
was a little girl, you know, I could
always do anything with her by just
telling her that daddy wanted it so.”

“But where does she think he is?|
Now that she is older, she must have
asked some questions,” murmured
Mrs. Thayer. .

Helen shook her head. A faint smile
came to her lips. “She hasn't; but|
I've been so afraid she would, and I've!
been dreading it always. Then one!
day Mrs. Reynolds told me something
Betty said to her. Since then I've
felt a little easier:”

“What was it Betty said to her?"‘
asked Mrs. Thayer.

“She asked Mrs. Reynolds one day:|
‘Did you ever know my father?’ Anrl{
of course Mrs. Reynolds said, ‘No.
Then Betty said: ‘He is dead, you;
know. Oh, mother never told me so,|
in words; but I understand that he is,|
of course. She just used to say that|
I mustn't ask for daddy. He couldn't
be with us now. That was all. At first,
when I was little, I thought he was
away on a journey. Then, when I got
older, T realized it was just mother's
beautiful way of putting it. So now
I like to think of him as being just
away on a journey. And of course I
never say anything to mother Jut |
do wish I could have known him
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