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THE ROMANCE OF AN

tleman?" he cried, clasping Adam's out-

stretched hand.

'* And there isn't any treble, Phil, over

Mr. Stockton's note ? " exclaimed Gregg

in a joyous but baffled tone of voice: he

was still completely at sea over the situa-

tion.

"Trouble over what?" asked Phil,

equally mystified.

'* That's what I want to know. You

wrote me that it meant more trouble for

your firm."

'* Yes, but that was before I had seen

Mr. Stockton. Then I ran across Mr.

Eggleston just as he was coming out of the

trust company, and he sent me to Made-

leine—and we couldn't get here quick

enough. She beat me running up your

stairs. Hasn't she told you? And you

don't know about Stockton's letter? Nol

[2IO]

usaHiliaiiH


