
OLD-FASHIONED GENTLEMAN

with you both !
" and he slammed the door

behind him.

The boys were already crying the news

of the downfall of his house when, late

that afternoon, Philip pushed aside the vel-

vet curtain and stepped into Adam's studio.

He had bought an extra on his way uptown

and held it in his hand. " Failure in Wall
Street! Philip Colton & Co. suspend!"

the head-lines read.

" It's all over, Gregg," he said, drop-

ping into a chair, without even offering the

painter his hand.

*' And he refused to help !
" exclaimed

Adam.

" Yes, not a cent ! There -ras nothing

else to do. We can pay every dollar we
owe, but it leaves me stranded. Madeleine

is the worst part of it. I did not think
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