SYNOPSIS.
——

ascended to the organ. “This afte
noon some Haudell” he turned |t
shout,

dan‘'s attempt to m:
n Bibbs b(

Ve she asked Bibbs.
“I don’t know. I never heard aj
except ‘Largo.’ I don't know anyth!

to pretend I do. If I knew enough [t
pretend, I would.”,

“No,” sald Mary, looking at him ap
stiling fafntly, “you wouldn't.”

tening flled with 1t: the univers
seeuted to fill
two sat dnfens

white head-mo

1 from slde to side be:

Bibbs Sheridan, the ph:
weakling, the “queer on.
Mary Vertrees, the aristocrat,
the husband-hunter, get ac: aglé ox o
quainted while hearing organ

pvered with the flerceness of a duplh

Do you think this ac:
quaintance will awaken in thels
breasts a mutual recognition of

like the tale

fove's first symptoms? the enchanted cave, and that
. Bibbs—was what made its magic iz
: Ing. It seemed to him a long, long
CHAPTER XIV—Continued. tiwe since he had been walking home

eas. and I'd llke to change It but 1| together, listening to a vast
don't know how to manage I

by the look she gave him. It was a|that there was a smoky street just yon-

glowing look, warmly friendly and uu- L der, where housemaids were bringing
derstanding, and, what almost shocked | In evening. papers from front steps and
him, It was an eagerly Interested look. [ where children were taking thelr last
Bibbs was not accustomed to anything spins on roller skates before being

ke that. baled indoors for dinner.

“I—you—I—I'm—" he stammered.| He had a curlous sense of communi-
aid the faint color In his cheeks grew | catlon with his riew friend. He knew
almost vivid. 1t could not be so, and yet he felt as it

She was still looklnx at him, and [all the time he spbke to ber. saylug:
sbe saw the strange radlance that|“You hear this strain? You hear-that
«came’into his face. There was some- | straln? You know. the dream that these
thing about him, too, that explained | sounds bring to me?" And It seemed

(- 'how “queer” many people might think | to him as though she answered con-

bim; but be did not seem “queer” to | tingally: “I bear! I bear that strafi

Mary. Vertrees; he seemed the most|and I hear the new one that yau are
-qualintly natural person she had ever | hearing now. I know the dream that
yes.

met. thege sounds bring to you. Ye
He’ waited, and became coherent. | I hear it all! We Lear—together!

“You say something now.” he said. “I| And though the church grew so dim
“-don't even belong In the chorus, and m.r all was mysterious shadow except
vague plaues of the windows and

man's solo! You— the| organist's light, with the white
she lmgrrupud “I'd rather | head moving beneath it, Bibbs had no
ohy your L that the girl sitting be-
“I'll stop and listen to it, then.” |side bim bhad grown shadowy; he
“Perha she :began, but affer | seemed to see her us plainly as ever in

bere I am. trylog to sing the funny | the

ps—

*  pausing thoughtfully’ she made a_ges-
ture with her muff, Indicating a large
brick church which they were up-
proaching. “Do you see that church,
Mr. Sheridan?*

“I suppose I could,” be answered in
simple truthfulness, looking at hpr.
“But I don't want to, [ have a foel-
ing It's where you're going, and wxme
I'll be sent back.

She shook her head In cheery nega-

“Not unless you want to be.

‘Would you ltke to-come with me?" |
“Why—why—yes,": he sald. *Any-
‘where!" And ‘agaln It Was appardnt

ithat he spoke in simple truthfulness,
“Then come—1If you care for orghn
‘music. The organist is an old friepd
of mine, and sometimes be plags for
wme. He's a dear old man. That's he.
walting in the doorway. He looks
like Beéthoven, doesn’t be? 1 think }ne

knows that, narhnpm and enjoys itha

, dittle. I b

“Yes n!d mhh.. as they reacfipd

| the church-steps. I thick Beethovpn
‘would lke it, too. It must be plensant
%o 100k Ifke other peopl
1 haven't kept you? Mary said
Ahe organist. “This is Mr. Sherlddn,
Doctor Kraft. He has come to xm 0

‘with we.”

| N N
B three dn- | Fametas 2N\
- tered the church together. “I—I playpd SN
", eI tried to play—" Fortunately pe| “YOUNd Man, You Are Fortumate.”
Blmself; he had been &

the darkuess, though he did not. look at
ber.| And all the wighty chanting® of
the organ's multitudinous voices that
afteruoon seemed to Bibbg to be cho-
rusipg .of ber and Anterpreting her
singing ber thoughts and singing for
bim the world of humble gratitude thdt
was| [0 his beart because she was so
kind to bim. It all mweant Mary.

Bhit when she asked him what It
meapt, on their homeward way, be was
sllent. | They Hkad come a few paces
froja the chureh without speaking,
walking slowly.

“f'lijell you what it meant to me.”
she[sald, as be did not Jmmediately
reply. *“Almost any thusié of Handel's
alwjiys means one thing above all oth-
ers (to me: Courage! That's it. It
imaes | cowardice or whinlng seem so
makes most things in
Uttlé lves seem ndnites)

malf*
- 1" sald. “It seems Mll.
dSegn’t It, fbat

ther girls, an:?‘lll

He followed fer to w seat about half-
wiay up the aisle while Doctor . Kraf}

i
arium, reck. On his re-
tarn Bibbe "ands. nimsell iy Intun.ldur- Mary nodded. ™Will you like m.(r
inconsiders
rtrease

3

about music. 1 don't even know how

T

She turned away as a great sound,|
h.-gm, to swim and tremble in the alr;
the buge empty space of the cliurcl
filled with it, and the two people lis;

¢
and“thirlll with it. The
Iy still, the great sound
all round about them. while the church
grew dusky, and only the orgauist's
lamp made a tiny star of light. Iliy

or lunged and

Ist thrusting,,but he was magnificent.
nt, aud It sapg

Bibbs was swept away upon that
o. They exchange epiritual & | oy ginging. Such a thing way
ages on the ‘wings of meli B | \ony yninown to him; there had
been no musle tn his meager life. Un-

it was the Princess Be-}
drulbudour who had brought bim to

drearlly from Doctar Gurney’s otflees
“Ne,” bhe returned, gravely. “I'm|it seemed to him that Le had set out
oot thinking at all: I'm only making |upon a happy journey since then, and
vocal sounds. I seem to be the sub-|that he had reached another planet,
Ject of what little meaning thdy pos- [ where Mary Vertrees and h?xut alone
hotring of .

Invisible soldlers and boly angels.
“You needn’t change the subject on | There were armles of voices about
account, Mr. Sheridan,” she sald. | them, singing praise and thanksgiving:
“Not even If you really talked about [and yet they were alone. «Tt was In-
She turned her face toward | credible that the walls of “the church
tie spoke, and Bibbs caught | were not the boundarles-of the uni-’
e was pathetically amazed | verse, to remaln so forever; Incredible

people
burkying .to tralvs and h-nx(u
stiqps lin trolley \1!‘ weltertug cm-i
© got abd feed and sioep
" lhey cas get dumn WmerTew.

it

»lltcuon. and laoghef!
iy plano wou't be hes
+I'm sending it awa
afrald that If you'|
to you you'd bave 4
5" |

haven't hgnrﬂ
liked this afteroon,

“It “wis the
I've ever kyown."
k to see his face, b
th plain hondsty. al
uch complete uncon-
ng anythifg .-qm-lnl~
that she koey it was t

a moment she was no
opened the gate and
|l comg’after dinner.

f I.stood Lere untll time to
. / 1

reached/the steps, and at
.| offering bim the re-
hter and a gay gesture
T toward the lighted wig-
s though bid- [l
o run home to his dinner. [}
it, Bibbs sat writlug in his

blank life
tat s beautitul bs

s like that of a
ano. Thete

« hearing and to hear

who make you thiilk

coming down to a sparkling
A woman s brag

you,

torget

a great fellow, u(l(r
"Then Fou com away and focl

t  love with s
1l be

forable nose ll
1Ehth of an Inch shorter

Mjich of the music of Wagner,

o the plano

t was & composer who could Interpre!

music such things as the .,n..,..nq
coula

always dealing 1n immensities—a mu- |
put a majesc |
ump in wo grand a Kizzafd as that.
about planos
soams. Sometmes they have to
That i how some pbople spenk
“Sent away"
But planos
t ment to prison. and they are not |
At to them.
.

2z

a glorfous day shines into |
the [most ordinary und useless life.
e carollng out of

¥ house of that life
gl Just happened w‘
Festing and atug- |
ter such a
h the memory

"To brink them ll In one day |

nothing—ah!

uld b

But it 1s »m\

Ml when one s so Hich with |
s impossibie to
ry.

Is more than 4n

1t s i mu qmm, an i
or Wi v e
rink herp.
ter remer-
ake care,

ystery about pianos” whieh |
[bbs had been a mystery to |
belug ex-
i at about the time Bibbs |
lie. reference to 1t fu m”
Irs upon |
arture at ten aglock, uuui
rs. Vertrees sat until after
\ the library talklog.

¢In’t to have done that abont |

: W

how withont |

If she tuststed T could haye |
the—the | o

ht be—an- |
Vertrees
planned l'ur you |

o h|~ another ldea,

found [it |

' about it,

pm

re 0f some

while and—
ive Ler the ptano

with the pyr-

|
ttle sound of
t balleve that

g
ot t\)um lb( whole xn.uPr is im l)lllble -

urned, prompt- | (le troufile 1§ learning to use the Ber
/Jaln‘ we Ml-dpuqu |
/ )

secmed wsaware uku.

ke It. I"

turned, her volce so rnem- it was n-

per.
And then pelther of| them spo!

at the other durm‘ that silence.

cough. but not convineingly.

[,.hm me!
e
‘)..q glanced out © ot|the window, a min

the lfebt, carr;

She—she didn’t say much.

! said m-uu.uu,, long ago,

1t's only—well, of course it s

makes |him—perhups o little queer at
times, ko that he .:m'| upuly bimself
1

only e an impressi on about ft. el
ouly bate an on a “ 1 BoINg 1o try to start him tg work.”

| Vertrees. I shouldu’t thik he would

dian't mdutlon it to Mary.
poor lady foundered. pits-
fully, contluding with n mumble,
soon aftert—after the—the shoc

1 wouldut know Limn 1t 1 suw “iim,

Information fror
cerning the nfeng
of Bibbs. And

attacks of lunacy
cided to prevent

ter Intended
Altggether, 1f n wcrt
spiteful ghosts fo the old h
night, eavesdrogping upon th
they ufdst have died an .(

comedy,
laughte;

cHARTER xvi.

Mrs. Vertrdes'| opportunity ogcurred
the very ngxt |afternoon. Ddrkuess |}
had fallen, tife pihno movers bad come.
the plano down the
Mrs. Vertreed way
pen doorway Hehind
withdraw, wheyi she

Roscoe Sheridan, (bareheaded, emgrged
from the ﬂ.\ndow 1nto the light of the
doorway. |

“Good griiclous!” she cried. -u\ e
give me g tright!?

“It's Mrs, Sherfdan, isn't 1t?" s,
Vertrees| was per lexed by this nfor-
mal appearance, Hut she reflected that

1ght v»‘»mmx. “Woun't )\'\)U

ank you!™ Sitly
ber buné to her i
vtl)m a fright you'se

was wotitug it
taughed surilly. “Y

pnlh'tl, pressir
You don't know

our plano! |

oben find binck zires of men agalusg |

b ar S0 @Ko, o

| And /1 thouzht 10 geen’ your daugh

rf for a deive wlth Bibbs Sk
4 ear about thtee
ey uren’t hack ydt. are they?"
No. Goad heaveps!™

“And the ouly thiifg [ could think of
t i must have hap
d to them, and { just .uen.ul over

—4ud 1t was only your plans She
broke Iuto laughter igain supposd
you're Just sendi vhere to be

repaired, aren't y

“IUs—it's belng taken downtown,”
s4id Mrs. Vertrees. 'Won't you come
? 1d really—"

“Thank you, but I must be running

back. My husband usually gets home
about thls time, and | make a litde
point of It always to be there.
At's very sweet”| Mrs. Vertrees
descended the steps and walked to-
ward the street with, Sibyl.
m afrald Miss Verlrees will miss
plano.” sald Sibyl, watching the to-
-.num- nt disappear into the big van at
the curb e plays. wanderfully,
Mrs. Kittersby tells we."|

“Yes, she plays very well. Mr. Sher-
.1 an came last evenlug to hear her play

ise she had arranged with the—
nmx 13, 1t was to be remaved this uft:
ertoon. He seems almost| well agdin.

“Yes" Sibyl nodded. “His fatber's

“He seems " sald Mrs.

y dellente,

be able to stand a great {eal, elthar
physically or—"  She pauseyl and then
widded, glowlng with the sepse of her
own adroltness—“or mentally.”

“Oh. meuntally Bibbs 1s &ll right,”
sald SIbyl, tn an odd volce. {

But has be always beeh?' The

| but your impression of him 15—

|
nervous dy

| handkerchlef to her
| nikht. Mrs. Vertrees.” she saijl, h
| riedly.

o

. sweepiog his bands across his |
en lettivg them fall Hmply at|
y o

jost! to direct discourse. |

it wouldu't be oujher pwn accouut:

Not for | Noy

faver the fire, when the late Lord Hon.

had a queer sort of r\-.-.mh W | ald Gower #sked him,

always | had fust acc

1
IH\'IUlg to the | pe

faltered - “pertiaps | wards). /“lit¢ 1s an ennut, or an

| Yurden. My tdea,”'he added,

s
‘Vﬂlmlnmr Gazette |

think 1t out of place o—tg be -frank

stion s with anxlous Spaerriens
He bad a long sicge of
pepsia, but he's u'ur "
“And you think—" /
Bibb* 15 all right.  You | neednlt
wor

Cert

\

Will. Sybil help along Y{.
match between Bibbs and MAry
in order to link up the Sherjdpn
family with the arlstocrats

the girl? / l

TO[BE (V!

|«
Jtisiclecause we SOME DEFINITIONS OF LIFE | uu-;mv-w

|

lleve, but Cannog Be All Joy l
Eithe

“Dreams!| dreajis! dreams'" ‘
brewature, ‘s»\xrul Lozd  Bgaconsfiold, brnxlln

worry but it does not affect nyyo

\
b every womln\\who cutters, |\
from female troubles, hervousnexs,
backache or the blues could gee the let~
ters written by women made well by Ly
ia E Pinkbam’s Vogotable Compound.

1f you have any symptom abo
sou would like to know write\to the
| Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co., ‘!Jnn,

for helpful advice given frve

1 ,fmm

Reduces Burul Enllrxﬂn
Curbs, Filled Teudolu. Sol

00 bmk
druggists ar .muemi Book 1 M h-u
ABSORBINE

W. N. \J DE ol’r NO. ;o-w!l.

Assumitig 96 alr of sage Importance,
the fat x.n\uﬁnr ejaculated::

)W do you muke that out?”
ho thin curpenter, depre-

“DId Aou kead that Edison Is golng
to de wp s encrgies to
s

:

m“LM Inventing  necessary,

ol | questioning 4 woman p\h'ul. neo‘mlngly

| ..« the woman mx«wn«nn rdow tone.

All Sadness as Some Affect to By- | | u

—
# Heaven woul(y be overcxowded i ui
could all get there with uux Yombstone

Just before nm\‘

end. how h rygarded the lite of urf |

umph. * And fhen, amurmmncnny\

enough. smak(ng a clgarette which he |

ted, the statesman spid.) |

have noy smoked slnce you wers|
last.” /!

“Life,” Liobd Reaconsfield sald to/me
| that last fimo | was with him at Huygh-
|enden ¢wrgte Lord  Ronald .ﬁer-

ux-
tety:” gnd He enlarged on his text by | |
saying/ that for the selt-made Iitq I8
full of troubjes and anxietiqs, for jcu |
of lghing the position’ or the wedlth |
they |

bycomes a mere bore, an ennul,

Papps futuro statd is oe of those long

/midsummer days 'when one .dines at||

ntne o'clock!” Lord Beadonafield had

pajority of mankind, those
ot gfford.eith¢r to bé <nxipus
or to be bored, and, |ndeed, .in thst
Baltway stato | believe the  trjsst |
earthly hapjiness extsta.

“Life.” adiled 'Lord Ronald, 'hun
those we haye loved and cherished tn |
it are taken| from us, is a ad- |
: but, thank God, we may humBly | Il
hope that i his good| time we shall

in meet ith our logt and loved|"— |

\ Mekal Wall Paper. |
hin metpl plates., which -Juh
ut four ppunds to the square yard. |

are\ belng \r‘ 4 io France igstead o¢

plagter and |wall papgr. The Tach

nies)l World| magazine tells some| of |

es Bt using this materta)
ught and placed in ppst
cost than the old mile
m can be kept at'a mw

nperpture; workmen. have | it

i o oo

Adds a Healthful ‘
Zest to'any Meal
Most everyche likes a hot

table drink, but t muu have
’mappy taste \nd at the
thful,

nbnbly no beverage an-|
ers/ every requircinent 0. ||

POSTUM

made of roasted wheat
and g bit of wholesome

like flavor, yet contains no
b )

must be boiled; Instant Postum

awink,” by adding hot water,

are heaithful, and good for\

“"l‘h’ere's Reason”




