
OLD-FASHIONED GENTLEMAN

A knock at the door interrupted his rev-

cry. It did not sound like Phil's, but Adam
had been deceived once before and he

hurried to meet him.

This time a messenger stood outside.

"A note for Mr. Adam Gregg," he

said. " Are you the man ?
"

Adam receipted the slip, dismissed the

boy and stepped to the middle of the room

under the skylight to see the better. It was

from Phil.

'• I cannot reach you until late. Have jus. re-

ceived a note from the Seaboard Trust Company say-

ing Mr. Stockton wants to see me. More trouble Tor

P. C. & Co., I guess. Hope for good news from

Madeleine."

This last note filled his mind with a cer-

tain undefined uneasiness. What fresh

trouble had arisen? Had some other se-

curities on which money had been loaned
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