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all these years, Gregg, and never told

me?"

He was on his feet now and had his

arm around Adam's shoulder. " Couldn't

you trust me. Old Gentleman ? Don't you

know how close you are to me? Did you

think I wouldn't understand? What you

tell me about your leaving her is no sur-

prise. You wouldn't— you couldn't do

anything else. That's because you are a

man and a gentleman. You are doing such

things every day of your life; that's why

everybody loves you. As to what you

want me to do, don't say any more to

me "—the tears he was hiding were chok-

ing him. " Let me go home. What you

have told me of my mother, of yourself

—everything has knocked me out. My
judgment has gone— I must think it all

over. I know every word you have said
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