
THE MILLIONAIRE BABY
she had them all. But this has been in my
pocket for six years. Perhaps you have seen
its like; I never have, in jeweler's shop or
elsewhere, till yesterday."

"Yesterday ?" Her great eyes, haggard with
suffering, rose to mine, then they fell on the

bead which I had taken from my pocket. The
cry she gave was not loud, but it effectually set-

tled all my doubts.

"What did you know of Mrs. Carew before
she came to ?» I asked impressively.

For minutes she did not answer; she was
trembling like a leaf.

"Her mother!" she exclaimed at last "Her
mother! her own mother! And she never

hinted it to me by word or look. Oh, Valene,
Valerie, what tortures we have both suffered!

and now you are happy while I—

"

Grief seemted to engulf her. Feeling my
position keenly, I v-alked to the window, but
soon turned and came back in response to her
cry: "I must see Mrs. Carew instantly. Give
^-.y orders. I will start at once to New York.
They will think I have gone to be on hand
to meet Mr. Ocumpaugh, and will say that
I have not the strength. Override their ob-
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