
CHAPTER XXVI
THB BOAD TO UNOERSTANDINO

^TO onagray morning ewly in Februwy thatBHtj foimd her employer pacing the Ubrary from

Zi^ A
\*^* P~^«»>ial caged Hon. When he

turned and spoke, she was starUed at the look onhM f«ce-« worn, haggard look that told of sleep-
lessness— and of something else that she could not

He jgnowd her conventional morning greeting.
Miss Darhng, I want to speak to you."

"Yes, Ur. Denby."

"!!!}} y«" Tt.^f^ "^*~" "y daughter?"
WiUI-what?" The amazement in Betty»s facewas obviously genuine.

J^ »»«»

"You are suiprised, of course; and no wonder. I
d,d n t «actly what you caU 'break it gently,* did
I? And I .,got that you have n»t be thinking oftha ihmg every minute for the h»t er^-mc«th.
as I have. Won't you sit down, please." With an
abrupt gesture he motioned her to a chair, and
dropped mto one himself. "I can't, of course, beat
about the bush now. I want you to come here to this
House and be a daughter to me. Will you?"
"But, Mr. Denbyr
" 'This is so sudden!' Yes. I know," siriled theman grunly. "That's what your face says, and no
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