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BOOTH TARKINGTON ‘

fat and the latter rather ¢urt-

comed temporary thaster of ‘the
At the funeral he meets Mary and
ome with her.

om of Bibbs—shy, hopeless
love for something unattalnabl,

Tha emotion is reflected In his
gentieness with his grief-strick-

tion and impel him to activity
. that will heip him win the girl
finally? Will Old Sheridan come
to undsrstand and appreciate?

CHAPTER' XIl—Continued,

Thiere came a Necond_explosion, and
- ade Gldeon ran- out lnto the hall.
Bibbs went to the head of the
“stafrcase, and, looking down,
ered the source of the disturbance.
“Gldeon’s grandson, a boy of fourteen,
had brought his camern to the funeral
and was taking “fashlights” of the

Bibbs' explanation, would have re-
‘turned to finish his quotation from Bil-
dad the Shuhite, buf Bibbs detainéd
him, and after a little argument per-
suaded bim to descend to the dining
foom whither Bibbs followed, after
<closing the door of bis father’s room.

dinner, diplomatically préventing sev-
-eral attempts on the part jof that com-
forter to reascend the staigs; aud It
‘was a rellef to Bibbs when George an-
‘mounced that an automoblle was wait-
ing to convey the anclent man and
‘his grandson to thelr train. They were
the last to leave, and when they had
gone Bibbs went sighing te his own
100!

m.

He stretched himself wearily upon
the bed, but presently rose, went to
the window, and looked for a long time
@t the darkened house where Mary
Vertrees llved. Then he opened his
“trunk, took therefrom= Small notebook
®alt flled with fragmentary scrib-
‘blings, and began to write:
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closed
z- his trunk, 'Then; after a period

=
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wetie In Black, and Mrs. Sheridan eri
a e, now and then, but no

nems | extitrnal dlfference was to be seen.
Bibbs went fof his drive, and bis
mother wept with'him, as she some-
timés did when the whather was pleas-
ant,  Altagether, the usualiess of
things was rather startling to Bibbs.
During _the drive Mrs. Sheridan
mentarlly of Jim's chlld-
“But you wouldn't remember
" she sald, afternarrating an epl-
You were too little. He was
always a good boy, Just like that. And
be'd save whatever papa: gave him,
and put it In the bank. [ reckon it'll
Justlabout kill your father to put some-
bodg In hig place as president of the
Redjty company, Blbbs. 1 know he
canlt move Roscoe over; he told me
Inst week he'd already: put as much on
Roscoe as any one man could handle

talk)
oo

tha
sody.

and not go crazy. Oh, it's a

She!stopped to wipe ber eyes. “It's &
pity’ you dldn’t run more with Jim.
Bibhs, And kind o’ piek up hik ways.
| Thitlk What 1td meant to papa naw!
| \'uu};‘.-\ er did run with either. Roscoe

od talk In my life
s0- long

and & badn’t much to say
um.?& that Interested him. bec
don't know much ahout them.”

g-prs a pity! Oh, it's 3
remtitled. “And you'll bave to

know about ‘em. now, Bybbs. .1
haven't sald much\to you, fecause I
fel€ 1t was all betweén your father and
you. but I houestly-do befleve it win

Just kill him If he has fo have any

more,_ trouble ou top of All this! You

mustn't let him, Bibby—you mustn't!
e's grieved over
you, and now he can’t stand any more
! Whatever he says for
you to do, you do It, Bibbs, you do it!

You don’t know how be

—he Just can’

I want you to promise me you will.”

“I would if I could,” he sajd, sor-

rowfully.

“No, no! Why can't you? she

cried, clutehlng bis arm. “He wants

you to go back to the machine shop
and all on earth he asks is for you to
£0back In a cheertul spirit, so it wot’t

burt you! That's all he asks. Look,
Bibbs, we're gettin' back near home,

but before we get there I want you to
pmmr\c me that you'll do what he

asks you to. Promise me!” i
In her earnestness.she cleared awn,
her x;gnck vell that she might see him
better, and 1t blew out on the smoky
wind. ‘He readjusted it for her before

e sppke.
T'll go back in as cheerful a splrit

as I ¢an, mokher,” he sald.

4-1'1!“;. she exclalmed, satisfied.
“That’s a good boy! That's all I want-
ed you to say.”

“Ddn’t give me dny credit,” he sald.
ruefully. “There Isn't anything else
for me to do.” :

“NG, dnn,‘} begin talkin’ that way

“No, no,”. he soothed- her. “We'll
have to begin to make the spirit a
cheertul one. We may—" They were
turning Into their own driveway as he
spoke, and he glanced at the old house
next door. Mary Vertrees was visible
in the twilight, standing upon the front
steps, bareheaded, the door open be-
hind her. She bowed gravely.

“‘We ‘may'—what?" asked Mrs.
Sheridan, with a slight impatience. :

“What s it mother?®

“Of|all the queer boys!" she cripd.
You | always were. Always! - You
haven't forgot what you jpst nromiged
we, biive you? . .

be answered, as the car

“No, ithe kpirit will be as
as the flegh will let it, mother.
't do to behave like—"

s [volce was lowy and in her moye-

ment to descend from the car she

Bu:lnhe was fretful in her grief.
id 4t wouldn't do to behave like

‘dressed, put on a dressi
and weat softly out Into the
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Bebave like who

5 n obsclire perso:

think much of lately.” !
“Bebave llke who?" she repeated.
and upon his ylelding to ber petuldnt
{nsls she made up ber mind that

the only thing to do was to tell Dr.

Gui ‘abont it.
_“Like Bildad the Shubjte!” was what
Bibbs satd. . ‘

‘ | CHAPTER xiil.

Thel outwart amaluess of thirjn
continged after diuner. In the library,
while his wite sat In her customry
chair, igazing at the fre, Sheridan jet
the ugfolded evening paper rest upou
his'la), though now and then he liffed
ap |t'tp read. BIYbs came in noi
nd sat in & corner, dolng: noth-
faecoss| the hail an Indistinct voeal mpir
mur, nr; we just audible at Interyyls.
hen this wurmur grew gouder,
stress of some irrepressibly mp

'S assistance, these epispdes
ure being followed by | the

ealty company?” she fal-

ou—" “What'y the matter with you?" she
usly. “What do y8u mean?
ou dare come in here when

he sald, in a busky voice. He
ent to ber, put his hand upon her
lder, and drew a long, audible, tre-

@ broke; she made a gesture

pd despair, and ran up the

solibing. ~ She'fled to ber woth-

room, and when Bibbs came up, a

es Ihter, Mrs. Sherldan met
.

teached the door be stopped and spoke
#galn, without tyming to look at her.
“The Realty company’ll go right on
Just| the same,” he eald.
1

at young mafi out af the honse

gt to bpen tmore considerate.

milad faintly, noting thfat
a1y

of chuldren playin’ in a sand-
pile., One of 'em sticks his fager In
the mand-plle and makes a hole, and
another of ‘em 'l pat the place with
bis band, and all the little grains
nd run in and 81 it up and set-
car to|be much of a ‘man’s man.’
at/just a gilmpse of oue.”

away it's flat.on top again, and
you can't tell there ever was

H

df't go right on—just the same.
u any, even before, you got sick. -bie passed out slowly into the
younger;, but It
—aud you three
beln! throthers Ifke that. [ dop’t be-
ou and Jim sit down

ut ber ddor slammed angrily;/and be

frs. Sheridan, risiug to follow bin. | dltmost the tiest time fn my

fed to bk a man of action

rst time he spoke since he
10 the bouse thils evening. 1 know It

Aud stuce ¥

tg ddne 12! She just seems to lose her
héad|over him, and it scares me.
heard what Sibyl said the other
and—rand you heard what—what—

“What Edith*sald to Sibyl
foisheg the sentence for her.

“We can't have any trouble o' that

-

ugh ways, amd I'm a gough ma
For oncg she perceived s

A
B she sail, goodnaturedly, the
tral of 4 troubled stile appearivg.

He kissal her and obeyed.
brought us awful bad luck!

She put both fer hands over her
“Ob, Bibbs, Bibbs! it you ouly

"You mgstn't do fhat under a mls-
prebension,” he waroed her, when
.y were alone [n fhe dinlng foom

been a kind of dependable son! I don't
| know what we're all comin’ to!”
she followed her husband.
Bibbs gazed for a while at the fire;
then he rose abruptly, like a man who
has come to a- decision, and briskly
sought the rodm—It .was called “the
smoking room”—where Edith sat with

aughed. M1 guess you think it

wéalcoming manner, at Bibbs' entrance,

and moved their chairs to a less con- e ujpnner of oue Who -

“Good eveniug," sald Bibbs, pleas-
sen

"Listen,'| hy sald, with pecullar earn-
I tell you now, because—
fause I've declded I'm one of the

and berries unt!

“Nothing," be returned, smiling.

mothdr have gone upstairs: I sha'n't What db you want to tell wer 0. sald Gurney, drowsily

bate the machine shop only

| quely
|Lamborp made lovk to Sivyl,” he

¥
for me to chat with except you and dirt. the s

somewhere in Alglers, or to T:

¥}

dan talk about almost anything.”
said Bibbs with an air of gental polite-
| “It doesn’t matter to me.
dog't [know much about busigess—If
that's what you happened to be talking

|l was there, one day a weel
vifn Hoscoe, and 1 heard Sibyl

Krow fat on it and have a d
tle life all to yourself. Well, what
do you

dith screamed with laughter,

But you aren’t in business, are

fYou're ‘funnfer than ever, Bibbsr
You say he madelove to
« you heard them quarrel-

ltm\l, elther” sald Bibbs. “It
tting cloudler than usual, 1 no-
ust bofore dark, and there was

wind [trom the southwest.
morrow, -1 shouldn’t be surprised.

He geemed to feel that he had begun
a conyersation the support of which

i fNou'll kil me, Bibbs! What were

ldith sthpped laughing abrup

through ‘the glass you must know

What 1f it was true a hun-

to sniffle. and tell me storles

ke all about thelr ‘quar-

o1 at| ber steadily, and uis

fud from & Freception roof

Edith’s voled could be heard—
F. aren’t you awrul!” and Shri.
huced acruss 4t his wife appeal-

W become the pleasurable duty
? parties; ayd be s¥t expectant-
king first at his Sister, then at
o, a8 1t Implythz that it was
urn to speak. Edith returned
re With 2. mixture of astonish-
ud lucreaslng anger, whille Mr.
o was obviously disturbed,
BIbbs| had been s coasiderate
fslble 1) presenting the wemther

Bidbs bad perceived that
had sothlyg in bis mind at

fis and forgive ma. Hiith "

falk about people and he coaid
Jove. Hidbs. wishing to be cour.
[olfered the Weather,

camé In. He was not over'
in jepite of Sheridan's habitual
“ole Doc/Gurney.” i{e was gray, hos-
ever, alfnost as thin as Bibbs, and
aearly giways he looked drawsy.

“Youf father telephoned me yester-
day Bibbs,” hé sald, not ris-
ing. fWants me to ‘“leok you over
agaln/ Come around here in. front of

een me and the fire. I want | ev!

me—|

to sef 1f T can see through you.”
“You mean you're oo sleepy to

move,” returned Bibba-complylng. “I

)
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“Your Father Telephoned Me Yester-
day Afternoon.”

think yow'll notice that I'm getting
worse.

Taken on abont tw,
sall Guroe;

ve pounds.”
“Thirteen, maybe.”

“Well, It won't d The doctor
rubbed his eyelids. “You're so much
better I'll have to use some machinery
11 ¥ou before we can know Just where
youare. You come down to my place
this afternoon.  Walk down—all the
way. I suppose you kuow why your
futher wants to know

chine shop.”

“Still bate 17,
BibLs nodded agatn,

“Don’t blame you!™ the doctbr grunt-
e ce o lump (o
rd agaln.  Well, what do
* Sball I tell bl you've got
the old lump there yet? You still want
to write, do you?

“What's the use?" Bibbs sald, smil-

ng ruefully. “My kind of writing?

' the doctor
it you broke aws

creed. “1 suppose
1l lived on roots
you began to ‘attract
the favorable attention of editors’ you
might be able tv hope for an income of
four or five hundred dollars a year by
the time you're fifty.”

“That’s about 1t Bibhs murmured.
‘Of course T know what you want to
You dou't
you hate
the whole whow—the nofse and jar and
nble—the whole bloowin'
ket o' Youw'd like w go
ormina,
perbaps, and bask on a balcony, smell-
Ing tlowers and writing You'd
cate lit-

craze to

? Lean le like sixty, Bibbs!
Shall I tell yout futher he'll lose an-

other of his boys If you don't go to
Stefly 2

“1 don’t want to go to Slelly,” sald
Bibbs. I want to stay right here.”
The doctor’s drowsiness disappoared
for a moment, and he gave his, patte
a sharp glance. “1t's a risk,” he sald
“Lthink we'll tind yow're xo much bet
ter Be'll send you” buck to the shop
pretty quick.  Somethiug's got hold
of you late ou're npt quite so lack

adaisical as you used to be. But |

warn you: I think the shop will kiock
YOU Just s 1t dld betore, and perhups
ever larder, Ribbs.”

He rose, shook himself, and rubbed
s eyelids. L when we 2o over
(ternoon what are we going

| beyond the h

0t not ouly to Bibbs' sight, ta
bis Rostrils, though ment of the Hedes-
triang were so saturited with the ymell
that Yhey ‘coutd no llonger detevt it.
This focited a trafn pf thobght Which
coptin Rl be approached  the new
house. \As he came to the corner ot
AMr. Verfrees' lot Mr. Vertrees' dsugh-
ter emeiged from the frout doof and
walked thoughttully (lown the pata to
the picket, gate. She was yncouseious
of the ap| ch of the pedestrian and
ad not nmlm until she had opeaed
the gate and he was 4imost, beside ver.
Then she logked up, and gs she,saw
him she stasted visibly. I'.,a it thin
thing had hdppened to' Robert Lim-
born, he, wnul?\ bave bad a thought tar
rizon | of fjlm-hmrtrd

Bibbs' thoughls.  Lamborn. indeed,
would have spdken his thought. EHe
would bave said}
“You jumped
thinking of me!

because |you were
ey

CHAPTRR XV

Mary was the pletdye of & lady flus. |
tered. Bibbs had papked In bis glow
stride, and there elapsel an lnstant be-
fore elther spoke o roked—It was mo |
longer than that, aud Nt it sufies? |

titude, “Wy
Then they both spgke at\once, pach
hurrledly  pronouncing ()
wame as Af about to deliv
sage of importance
o a stop simultancous|
ole effort, and &
€an to walk on fogether hy con\riv

a frozen fish my;
“L think three milps was
for you'to put up with :m.-r

to bim a glowlug
restraint and emb
denly  fed. “Mr. Sherlddn,
lovely to put it that way.
Imposition for me to’ have mads
bring me howe, ad nfter I weny
the house [ declded 1 should
walked, Besides, 1t wasn't thre
to the car Une. I never thought
“No said Bibbs,  earnes
didn’t, eftber. I might have saly
thing it I'd thought of anythlyg.
talking now, though; I must remer ber
that, and not worry it
think. I'm talking, théugh x{
sound Intelligent even to nre,|
up my mind th

e from

g0lng, no matter what it sal

She interrupted him wity
and Mary  Vertrees' | layg)
which Bibbs® father had de
the house-warming, “a o
erawl tive miles to hear.”

per-

howing-—or

i been the destinghior

Bibbs con-

to 80
I'm mak-
es you make
music. Don't be bothereft by wy bleat-
Ing out such things/as that. I'm real

1 suppase 1t was

always (n me to d¢ It

NEEDED HIS WINTER CLOTHES

Minus-Zero Blast Chilled the Captain

of the Merton Hall, Arrlving

From the Tropics. B

From a torrid heat of 110 degrees
foto a minus-zero blast camp the Brit-
ish steamship Merton Hall from India,
a fow weeks ago. Captain Sullivan
could not find words to tell how in-
human he found Boston weather. The
ship was six Inches deep in ice, its
sides 50 white one might say they
were painted so.  The navigating
bridge was a foboggan trampled by
hobnatled boots that tortured, GQup-
tain Sullivan vowed it seemed as If
the whole world was freezing up, snd
awning stanchions, the electrie fans
and screened doors, the tumbler with
the lemonade straws and the canary
were hollow mockeries

Whefi the Merton Hall crept up har-
with anchors and chains sa in-
4 in ice it looked doubtful if they
could be used. Captain Sullivan be-
san to think of going ashore to see his
con

of dress, for the Merton lHall
mander was unprepared
d a suit of tannels like they
ar at Didge Budge, the headland
r leaving Caleutta.  Also & gauzy
it with a gay ribbon to frighten the
o0squitoes, and a bamboo cane that|
was the vogue In Aden. His top coat
ple protection for a storm on
and of matertal col-
storms of sand . that
aweep Suez. His gloves were just
about as thin as they buzdle in Oran.
Naturally the captain was praying for|
a thaw -

Ja the Red sea, a mmort tme

.t

encountefed T

How Ryindrops Make the Lightning.
“Efiglish scidntist declares that

th splfuiug of thindrops fn falling
ding air currents,’

of | thunder+
© of the lightning. |
h negative charges
d while large ones
Tges stay below,
ynderstorm there 4s |
posttive elegtricty |
ifive earth and th.
riion.  When -the |
sufficlent a sertew
discharges usually |
approximately the |
» produce what we
sh.

s Unum.
ra cl

3

t, sparks befork tho yes,

| taking some suppliey to Al army.

Just as a detachmist of
| ceded by a band, was ‘pas
The Iad dismounted ‘aud

of one of hridle of the donkey tigh
. n \

you keep on | prother sa as
1ething | goldiers who were standitig
anted to tease the country bay.
“I'm afrald he might enitst) \
wut batting an eyelush.—!

P Powe:
Arthur Willlams, prestd
American museum of safely, sald

“Yes, we kill Iu our industries an
ally 35,000 people, and we injuve 1,5
It we were compelled by law

Dut to get us a safeghard law!
| The wman who gets us this luw will
| have to be ms persuasive us the

“An agent, you know, calléd oy this|

| eream for sutburn, and before the tel-
S | 10w got away the womin sold him a|
| Jar of cucumber® cream of
k

the delicate taste of malted
barley blended with' the
sweets of whole wl\eao——
is sufficient reason in

for the wonderful pop:

\ \
Grape-Nuts
' FOOD

But it is more than de-

licious—it is the finest
kindofconocndnwdnouk
ish to N A1 \ﬂll- <

way. He'S wha
ted Christian.

i limits his plate

Cause an§ Effect.
Hix—Meeks scomb to have a lot of]
faith In hompopatliy| doesn’t ko
Dix—Nevdr saw {uything to equal
. Why, ldst fall When he had ap

attack of bay fever “""f
| widow, T !
bzl | | ceda

tain body and brain tisstie
—a food that benefits,

" A short trial proves .
“There’s a\ Reason”




