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THE ROMANCE OF AN

" We don't owe a dollar we can't pay,"

blurted out Eggleston, picking up his hat

and cane.

"That is true to-day, but to-morrow it

may not be. The refusal of this loan by

the Seaboard will send back to us every

copper stock we have borrowed money on.

They are good, better than Portage, but

the banks won't believe it. I want this ad-

ditional money to tide this over."

'• You won't get a dollar !

"

" Then I'll notify the Exchange of our

suspension at once. If we stop now we can

carry out your statement and pay every

dollar we owe. If we keep on with the

market as it is we may not pay fifty cents.

Which will you do? "

*' Not a dime, sir ! Not a cent ! Do you

hear me— )t one cent ! You two fools can

work it out to suit yourselves. I'm through
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