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At his father's last words,
a cavalcade of ivory elephants
however, he looked up.
"How much are you worth, dad?" he enquired.
bir Aylmer looked at him and then looked away at the

.^Vr ^' ^''«1«J«"??«ned, Deryk's eyes met Hatherly's,
and the two waited with conscious expectancy

i'lease stop fidgeting with those elephants "

his po^etf
'^'"^ ^' ^"^ '^^''°^'^' ^""^ "^"^ ^'' ^^^^ '"**>

"I've honestly no idea." he said. "A million?"
Thic time his father hardly hesitated at all ; his mind wasmade up. and his eyes, with a question in them, turned for

confirmation to Hatherly. who answered with a quick nod

mui^n." '
^''^^' ™^ """"^^ incomel7ver a

.^"^^
"^-^i.'*^^^'

^^ '^' '*"'"^ ^* ^>s father with wide-eyed astonishment.

deZndid""^
^* ^^"" *^'^°" "^"*^* *® ^^* "^ °^ '*•" ^*

tJJ'^i" If*^°'' ^^'"^^ y°"'" ^^^« t^ answer in your

!l?f' 7* S"r ^^P''^"*' ^' ^« ^oo'^ed at the clock andmotioned to Hatherly for help in getting out of his ch^r


