
OLD-FASHIONED GENTLEMAN

of a bird singing in the dark, and the next

instant Madeleine sprang from behind a

screen where she had been hiding and threw

her arms around his neck.

" Guess! " she cried, pressing his ruddy

cheeks, fresh from his walk, between her

tiny palms. " Guess what's happened

!

Quick!"

The revulsion was so great that for the

moment he lost his breath.

" No ! you couldn't guess ! Nobody

could. Oh, I'm so happy! Father's—
made—it—up—-jcith—Ph il !

'

'

"Made if. up! How do you know?"

he stammered.

*' Phil's just left him. Come out,

Phil!"

Phil's head now peered from behind the

screen.

" What do you think of that. Old Gen-
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