
OLD-FASHIONED GENTLEMAN

in a din that drowns their voices, and who
never lie or crawl, no matter what the con-

sequences, have only contempt for a man
who hides his wallet. " Hands out and

everything you've got on the table," is

their creed. This done their pockets are

wide open and every hand raised to help

the other fellow to his feet.

All these thoughts raced through

Adam's head as he continued to pace the

floor. Now and then he would stop in his

walk and look intently at some figure in

the costly rug beneath his feet, as if the

solution of his problem lay in its richly

colored surface. Two questions recurred

uga'in and again: What could he do to

help? and how could he get hold of Made-

leine?

As the hours wore on he became more

restless. Early that morning—before he
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