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morning and had been told by the butler In

frigid tones that Miss Eggleston " was not

at home." None of his notes were an-

swered. That so sensible a girl as Made-

leine, le whose whole nature was frank-

ness and love, could be so cruel and so

unjust was a disappointment more bitter

than the failure.

" She has been lied to by somebody,"

broke out Philip as he paced up and down

Adam's studio, " or she is locked up where

nothing can reach her. All my notes come

back unopened; the last redirected by Mr.

Eggleston himself. Neither he nor his son

has been to the office since the settlement.

They leave me to sweep up after them

—dirty piece of business. Will there

be any use in your seeing Mr. Eggle-

ston?"

Adam looked into space for a moment.
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