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when you went away, and I know how he

must have behaved to you." She seemed

completely prostrated. Buoyant tempera-

ments pendulate in extremes.

He had drawn i :r inside now, his arms

about her, holding her erect as he led her

to a seat with the same tenderness of voice

and manner he would have shown his own

daughter.

"You poor, dear child!" he cried at

last. " Now tell me about it. You know

how I love you both."

" Oh, Mr. Gregg, it is so dreadful !

"

she moaned in piteous tone as she sank

upon the cushions of the divan, Adam sit-

ting beside her, her hand tight clasped in

his own. " I didn't think Phil would bring

all this trouble on us. I would forgive him

anything but the way in which he deceived

papa. He knew there was no copper in
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