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THE ROMANCE OF AN

she'd go back on me. They are furious at

her hou^c. I stopped there, but she

wouldn't see me—nobody would. She's

wrong, and when she gets the truth she'll

think differently, but it's pn tty hard while

it lasts."

Adam laid his hand on Phil's shoulder

and looked steadily into his face.

"Do you regret it, Phil?" The old

search-lights were sweeping right and left

again.

" Yes, all the trouble it b^ngs and the

injury to the firm and to Mr. Eggleston,

for I don't forget he's my partne-. I

didn't think it would end in ruin. I bun-

gled it badly, maybe."

" Are you sorry?
"

!* No, I'd do it over again !
" answered

Philip firmly, as he glanced at the portrait.

Gregg tightened his grasp on Philip's
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