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Imagine ths feelings of a,
hard-working, dutiful husband
when he learns that his wife is
dangerously flirting with @
worthless bachelor—and when
his wife defies him to do any-
thing about the matter. Doe
| such a situation justify divorce,
notwithstanding the “until death
do us part” vow?

CHAPTER XVI—Continued.

“Won't you come in?' urged Mms.
Wertrees, cordlally, hearing the sound
of a cheerful voice out of the darkness
‘beyond the approaching glare of aut
mobile bendlights. “Do! There's Maty
@ow, and she—"

~But Sibyl was half-way across the
street. “No.’thanks,” she cadled. Il
hope she won't miss her planofp And
she ran into her own house and
‘plunged beadlong upon a leather divqn
dn the hall, holding her hundberrhlrl
over ber mouth.

The nolse of her tumultupus entrante
was evidently startiing, fdr there fol
dowed the crash of a decanter upon the
floor of the dining. room, and, .m%):

rumble of Indistinct profanity, Ros
came forth, bolding a dripping napkin
in his hand.

“What's. your excitement?" he
manded. “Whatrdo you find to go |
hysterics over? Another death in
family?” 3

“Oh, It's fanny™ she gasped
“Those old {ro-bbl:zon people! 1 guess
they're getting thelr comeupance!
Lying prone, she elevated ber feet In
the akr, clapping her beels together te-
peatedly, In an ecstasy.

e-

the

“Come through, come through
wald her husband, crossly. “What ypu
been up to?”

:m" she cried, dropping her rtt
winging around to face i
Nalhln‘. It's them! Those Vertreeseq!"
wiped ber eyes. “They've had to
-~ el thelr plano”
L “Well. what of 1t?"
“That Mrs. Km.nby told me l?’
about 'em a week ago" sald Si
*“They've been hard nn for a lang t

“I Want to Know What You Say Owe
thée Telephone to Lamhorn.”

“and she says 88 long ago as Jast winter
ing shoes

bad bers!
“Well, well?" he urged, impatiently.
“Well, I

healr of sueh a casé as that girl in your
lite?
“What nrlz Thelr ‘cook?"

fThat Vertrees girl!

y looked on our| coming up Into this
|their last chance?

ing down and out.

green, rich Shert-

thej
nelghborhood a
Thdy were just
and here bobs up

dan famlly! So they send ber out to
get|a Sberida got' to get one!
And she just goed In blind; and Jim

bout

way landed—ther¢'s no doubt
thaf! But Jim was lucky: he*didn't
live to stay landed, and it's a good
thing for him!” Sibyl's mirth had van-
ishad, and sbe spoke with virulent ra-
pldity. “Well. she conidn’t: get you.
bec

Don't you see |-

use you were married,  and
dn't get, Jim,
lI.err they wire, lead broke!

cou|
An

you kifow what' >h¢ «um Do you know
wh g

“ald Roscoe, grumy.” J
yolce rose asd culminated Ip
“Bibbs

|
I
She|
hon)
Ney
cold
S|
apol
“Bi
i
her

byl's
renm Af renewed hilarity.

Jim's ftuneral
Jiw wasn't |

trom
er spoke to him befol

e rocked herself buck and forth
b the divan. “Bibbs!" she shrieked
bbs!  Roscoe, think of it! Bibbs"
e stared. ‘unsympathetically, but
mirth was unabated for all that.
“Afd yesterday.”| she .continued, be-
twepn  paroxysujs—-yesterday  she
canje out of the hjuse—Just as he was
pasying. She’ must have been looking
out{-walting the chance; I saw the
old Jady watching at the window! And
she [got him there last night—to ‘play’
to fim: the old lady gave that away!
And today she madedim take her out
in o machine! And the cream of It Iy
that they didn't even know whether he
was Insane or not—they thought may-
be he ‘was, but she went after him |
Just the same! The old lady set her-
self|to pump me about It today. Bibbs!
Ob, /my Lord! Bibtr!"

But Roscoe looked grim., “So It's
funny to you, Is t7 It sounds kind of
pltifut to me. 1 should think It would
to a woman, too.
“Ob, 1t might,” she returned, sober-
Ing.| “It ight, It those people weren't |
such frozen-faced smart Alecks. If|
they'd had the depency to come down
off fthe perch & little I probably
wouldn't think it was funny, but to
see fem sit up on thelr pedestal all the
they're eating dirte-well, 1 think
it's funny! That girl sits up as if she
was| Queen Elizabeth, and expects
people to wallow pu the ground before |
ber uontll they get uear enough for ber |
to glve 'em a godd kick wiah her old
patdhed shoes—ob, she'd do that, all |
Hght!—and then phe powders yp and
Koex out to mash.-Bibbs Sheridan
“Look b sald Roscoe, heavlly:
41 don't care abqut that one way or
arother. If you'Me through, I got
something 1 want to talk to you about
I was golng to, that day just before we
lieatd about Jim.
At this Sibyl
ayed became Int
is 187 . 4
“Well.” be begdn, trowning, “what, 1
was| golng to say then—" He broke
off, and. becomijg consclous that he
was still holding [he wet napkin In his

iffened quick

i her
epsely bright. “What

hors
amyl uttered af sharp monogynnple
Well?

1t looks
e'd pretty mueh lost
ther the way a good
1 don't say it waso't
p early and dowo to

work all day, ane
at night, and went to go to bed soop
ot the paper read—unless there
was some good musical show:in town.
Well, you seemed all right until bere
lately, the last month or so, I began to
Wee someching Was wrong. | couldu’t

o .

vrong?” she sald. “What llke?"
“You changed: you aldn’t lqok |the
same. You were all strung up and|ex-

cited and fidgety: you got to looklng
peakid and run down. then, Lam-
born bad been golug with us a good
while, but | oticed that uot long.ago
you got to picking on hini about every
little thing be Aid: you got to quarrel-
ing with blm when | was there and
when I wasn't. | could see you'd heen
quagrellig whenever | came In and he
was bere. .
you object to that? paked
pbn breathing quickly.

“Yes—when it ln}urq my wite

ing/to know whad It means. .
“Pb, you are?” she snapped., t
what. you were golug to, the
day. Yes, What eise have 700

9 say tonight ™ s
"rulxm." be replied, with Erim
ness, “1' want to koow. why, you
.q mm ::bod oo v-nl .m

m-a.llqu.lo- wnndolm
said. “And what

I'd come home tired K

art

cause he lun't going to do fto’

wha
wha
A
the
and,
w]ull

“Togmh.
ruption.

i

been golng o

to ki
8

m, standing face t
“Oh; you do!" she ¢

mea

you?
ating ugly things abo
then you come hom
before the sarvants
medn thelr presence!

that
you!

dinger alone!

Qinger alone—because I won't eat with
oul” |

| And she brokerawa|

Ing
ber,
Ing.

slam overhead, aud the sharp click of

the

At seven o'clock qn the last morn-

Ing
hray
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Vaosr e,
“My Nlmo." Said Roscoe, “Can NIIP
That

fntown

$ chupasion. and wi
Asrqeable expression

Feht will tnquire ou

“Why did you say thut the jeople dawn-
{ows have nothing in luite (hht a chi¢ken
Basi't? What did yoy mpanl

nay say 1t 1o a mazjned thy
Jenvie reply very 1
4o full of wonder thdt she reme
$0_spriously.

Yet. what does the |roogief lack? He
us [food and sheiter: ho is warm in fin
qr:/his wives raise hbt one| fine fafuily
or him, but dozens. 'He has|a clear|sky
ver him; he breathes fweet dir: he wlka

lopedia of {Nag|

-~
(Copyrighs Wb, by Hafper & o
e, way to ber|enjoyment. but re- 'T want th kn6w what you say aver
hed, as her husband seemed about | the|,telephe to: Lamborn.” be spid.
Interrppt the narrative, “Walt a |ferpély.
mifute, can't you? . Yes, they'd sofd it; | | “Is that pll Edith [told you to psk
and T bope they'l] pay some of -their [me? You saw berl when you stop)
Qelfts. ‘They owe [everybody, and last)ib fhere on | your way ho h e
wepk a conl denler made hn awful fuss'f ning, “dtdey ?
at fhe door with Mr. Vertrees. Thelr | then what I ss{d aver un ule~
cook told our upstairs girl, and ‘sbe pe to Mr. Lamharu?"
4ald shé didn’t knpw when she'd seen | | “No, she (idn’t! be vaciferated, his
any money, berseif!  DId you evef | volde growiag louder.| “She sald, ‘You

ginir wife 1o/ stop telaphoping Hob-
il e i

Lamhorn to coma an( see her, be-
That's
t she sald! u.d 1 waot to kuow
t it means.
mald llp[leurﬁ] n.%wer end of
ball. “Dinner Iu ready,” she sald,
giving the uhlul puir pne
ce, went demun-lp ato e aigug
Roscoe dlun-tr.]n! the inf

Intend to know pxactly what has
he declared.
now Jun‘wmu—ﬁ R

byl jumped up. | almost touching
DF”N with him.

“i wean

fed, shrilly. “¥ou
n to kiow just |what's what, do
You listen to jour sister insjnu-
t your wife. knd
making a sdene
and bumillating
Do you suppose
Irish girl didn’t hear every :word
sald? You go 1o there and eat your
Go on!| Go and eat your

from the detain-
grasp he sought to fasten upon
and dashed up the stalrway, pant

He hearc¢ the (loor of her raom

key in the lock. |

CHAPTER XVII.

of that month, Bheridan, passing
ugh the upper hall, found a ¢ou-
of scribbled shets of note paper
K on the floor. Fle fecognized the
Iwriting and put| the sheets in his
pocket, lntendipg [to gife them
eorge-or Jackson fof returd to' the
er, but be forgot|aud carried them
with ‘bifn. | At noon he
d himself alone [in- bis office. and.
g a little lelsurg, ramewbered the
of manuscript, tpok ‘them out, hnd
ced at them. [Having Satistied
Belt that Bibbs'| sceibblings were
a sample of thp kind of writing
ou preferred to jlre machive shop.
ecided, fnnocently epough, tha't be
0 be Justiied In reafling them.
|appears that a 1y 1will nod pleas.
¥ upon some MQ} meralization of
‘-Ar the thost
£ hecpting 1t as
s dtterward, when
o lits [promulghtor
of @ clear $ky

law. and then—day
Khing 1s a mummy)

.
mant:| Midas um~

W hat he
T Nothy that (hc
er will not have|withodt providing.
rooster and the s worker:
are born, they grud. they love hey
love bYIhE: they grud and
dig. Nelther kidws beguty: nejther
Wws knowledge. Apd lafthr all when
hs and the roostet dies, |there s one

& Midas has had snd

s has the it of acomu-

p& what he has g1y

tia lite and his b
o

young must be Ta{sed
fhe manuseript

ridan was Dot a3
ppled the sheetd
i 1t (with vigon)
de him: thep., ris)

T

tor the Idcation of “Midas.” ~ Haying
read the flegend, Sheridan walked up
land down{ the spacious office. exhaling

the breatl) of contempt. “Dam’ fool!™

e mumbled.

{He: felf] very lonels and this_was,

dmry, his| Haddest Hofr: FOF a ichg

time he ahd Jim had lunched together
at a small Bear

the Sher{dan bullding, where they

spent twehty minutes {n the consump-
uon of fopd. and twenty 19 talk, with
felgars. Hut now Sheridag remaiped
loue im bis office; he had not gone out
to lunch fince Jim'g death. nor did he
bave anyfhing sent to him—be fasted
unti] evenfng.
It was fho time be missed Jim per-
ponally te most—the volce and eyes
nd handghake, all brisk and alert, all
W But Sheridan's sense of
frar deeper. Jim was the one
1 have been Surest -to k«n-p

9ss went
Who woul

the -great| property growing greater,
lsear by lyear. sheridan had fallen
ufght after night. pleturing

growth would be under Jim.
elleved that Jim was abso-
ain to be one of the biggest
Well, it was all

[Fe haat b
Jutely cer
fen In the country.
1p to Roseve now
That refninded him of a question he
ind I mipd to axk Roscoe. At was &
question [Sherldan considersd of no
present I portance, but his wife had
{t—though vaguely—and he
nt to spenk o Roscoe about It
Roscow <had not come iato
ther'ssofflce for several days, and
herldan had seen his son at
home’there had heen no ipportunity.
greater part of
y's work was over, toward four
plelock. and then went down to Ros-
rpe's otfice, which was on a lower floor.
He found several men waiting for busi-
pkse Interviews (n an outer roow of
the serfes Roscoe oceupled; nod he sup-
pbsed that he would find his son busy
\With others, and that his question
would have to be postpaned, but when
he entered the door marked "R, C
Ritemdan. Private;” Roscoe was there
nlone. N
He was sittihg with his back to the

{or, his teet on a window-gill, and he [;

#1d not turn as his father opened the
foor. .

“Some pretty good men out thepe
waitin’ to see you, my boye" sald Sherl-
@an. “What's the matter?" »
Roscoe answered Indis-
not moving. i\d
. 1 guess that’s all right, too.
‘em walt sometimes myself! |
ited to ask you a question, but
p. It you're workin'
pomething out in your mind"

Roscoe made no reply: and his fa-

*Nothin;
tnetly

ther, who had turned to the door.
used with his hand on the knob,
Ntaring curlously at the motionlgss

figuce in the chalr. Usually the, son

peemed pleaspd and eager when he
eme to- the office. “You're all rxbt,
Not wick,

17" sald Sheridan.

then, abrupt-
sk his question, “I
wanted to talk to you about that young
Lamhorn.” he sald. I guess your
fhother thinks he's comin’ to see Edith
lyrvtly often, and you know him longer
'h any of us, so—"
I won't,” sald Roscoe, thickly—*1
won't say a dam’ thing about him!™
Sheridan uttered an ex¢lamation and
wafked quickly to a position near the
window where he could see his son's
face. Roscow's eyes ‘were bidodshot
hnd vacuous: his bair was disordered,
his mouth was distorted, and he wa;
cathly pale. The father stood aghast.
By George!” he wuttered. “Ros-

Sheridan was puzzied:
Iy, he dectded to

=B

My name.” sald Roscoe.
hat.”
“Roscoe™ Blank astonishment wa
Bheridan’s first. sensation. Probably
pothing n the world could have more
Amazed him than to find Roscoe—the
Kteady old wheel-horse—in this condi-
thon. Toy'd you et this way? he
(lemanded. ou cauzht cold and took
oo wuch for it?
! For refly Roscoe laughed hoarsely.

“Can’ help

#¥euh! Cold! [ been drinkiin all ime,
Intely.  Firs' you notice It
"By~ George!' cri

fhought I'd swelt it ¢
Intely, but | wouldn't belleved
you'd fuke more'n was good for you
Boh! To see like a common ho,

Roscoe nhu(\!‘nl and threw out his
tight arm in a weaningless gesture.
$Hog!™ he repeated. chuckling,

“Yes, a bog!” sald Sherldan, angrily.
“In business hours! | don't object to
oybody’s takin’ a drink If he wants
. out o' business bours: nor, {f a mau
eeps his work right up to the scratch,

wouldn't be the'one to basté.him if
e got good gu’ drunk once fn two,
iree years, maybe. It ain't my way

let it alone, but | never bellevad tn

orcin’ my way on a grown-up san In
froral watters. ' | guess | was wrong!
fou think them men out there ure'
waitin’ to talk business with'a dmunk-
You think you can come to your
Mce and do business drunk? By
reorge! | wonder how often thiy has
been happening and me not on to it!
'li bave a look over your books tomor
tow. -and I'li—

Roscoe stumbled to his feet. lyugh-
ng wildly. and stood swaying., con
riviag to bokl himself in position by
lutehing the back of the heavy chair
o which he had been sitting.

“Hoo—hoormh ™ be cried..
principles. top. Be drunken

my
you
Dod®
nerfere busi-
You're

all
Want to—outside business hours.

or Gossake Je'n'thing
ess bours!, B
Haht, qm—rl
Eing go to bell,
pusiness™ |
Sheridan Yad sefzed the telepbone
pon Roscoels desk, and was calilag
is own officp, overhead. “Abercrom-
ble? Come down to my son Roscoe's

usiness!! Thassit!
D

nk!’ Diel L'every
t dog't let lnnerfere

fot hml':::wT

Fu aad n} rid of npa- znmmcn

| M,A

Thiase awf'll Mus'n' de
us'n' get drunk. mus'n’

mmble, mus'n’' kill
| business hours!
time. Kill ‘nybedy you want to—'s
long 'tain’t in business hours! Fine!
Mus'n' bave any trouble 't ‘N inner
fere business. Keep your trguble 't
home. Don' bring it to lh' o ¥ Might
innertere business! let your
wife innerfere bn-lne—l Keep all, all,
all your trouble an' your meanncss, 20'
xour, trad+-your tragedy-wkeep ‘em all
{okhomn usel’ It yoy got.dfe. go on
i€ 't bome—don* dle round the office!
Might juerfere business!™
Sheridan” plcked up a newspaper
from Roscoe’s desk, and sat down with
bis back to bis son, affecting to read.
Rocoe seemed to be unaware of,his
father's significant posture.

“You know wh' | think?" he went
on. think Bibbs dhly one tke fam'ly
any “telligence at all. Won' work, an'
al'n’ get married. Jim worked, an' be
got killed. I worked, an' I got mar

Jos

ness man

Look whass happen’ to me!
Fine™ He lifted bis hand,from the
sustalning chair in a deplorable ges-
ture, and immediately losing his bal-
ance, fell across the chair and car
omed to the floor with a crash, re-

matning” prostgate for several min-
utes, during which Sheridan did not
relax his apparent attention to the
newspaper.  He dld not even look
rdund at the sound of Roscoe's fall..
Roscoe slowly  climbed up
ght, position, pulling bimselt- up by

lding to the He was siightly
sobered outward fng progressed
1o the prostrate nm\m- to a state of
betuddlement lo atlle. Heé rubbed
his da swith the back of his left
hand

hair.

you ask_me while

Yes, you dld. What—what was [t?
Nothin'. You better sit_down.”
“You ask’ me what 1 thought abont
Lamhorn. You did ask we that. Well,
I won't tell you. 1 won't sy waw’
word "bout him?”

The telephone bell tinkled
placed the rec
“Iight down.” Then he got Rosco
coat and hat from a closet and brough
them (o hin son. “Get-into this coat,
he said u're goln' home.”

Al murdiured Roscoe, obedi
ently

They went out into the maln hall by
a slde door. Roscoe walked out of the
bullding withdut lurching, and twenty
minutes walked Into bis own
house In the same manier, nefther he
nor his father baving spoken a ‘word
iu the Interval.

Sheridan did uet go 1o with him: he
went home, and to bis own room with
out meeting any of his family. But
as he passed Bibbs' door he heard from
within the sound of a cheerful young
vogre humming jubilant fragments of
#ong:

Sheridan

to bits earsand said,
‘s

o

Wha Jook

With a from the ground

To the saddle In a bourd.
And away—and away!
Hi-yay!

€ In the eye? .

K

1f was the first time in Sheridan’s
life that he had ever detected any
musical symptom whatever in Bihbs—
¢ had never even haard him whistle
and It seemed the last touch of irony
that the useless fool hould be mercy
today

To Sheridan it was Tom o' Bedlam

=

e

‘member leavin' 1t down at the officy
In the waste basket.

Sheridan gave him & grin. “Perbd
Dretty /soon you'll be gettin’ up eaf
enougli to find things betase I dol™

@3 7 11759

It.was a threat, and Bitds
the substance of It, later|in the ef
ning. to Mary \'enm.—-mpy had

they sat together in the melancholy
light of the room which had been
nuded of Its plano. But the gas I
theugh from a single jet. shed
melancholy upon Bibbe, nor couid
o0m seem bare that kuew the glaw.
Ing presence of - Mary. He #poks
lightly. ot sadly. ce

%"Yes t's come. ['ve shidrked and
PUL 1t Off. but I can'¥'shitk Ed pat off
any longer. It's really my part to p
'to him—at least it would save o)y fade.

He means what he says. and ‘?’m
Jai

coma to serve my sentence. H:
“1 doult fhisk

for life, T thiak."
Mary shook her head.
0. He's too kind."
You think my father's kind?" | A
Bibbs stared at her. ¥
“Yes. I'm sure of it ['ve feit ¢
he hias a great. brave beart. If's odiy
| it be las tosbe Kind in bis own why.
an't unders Tl apy

od

safl Ribhe. M thal's
whatyou mehm by Kind'** |
She looked at Lim gravely

copcern Ju her friendly eyes
Ing to be pretty hard for you, isnt (f?

“Oh—self-pity returned.qmiltig
bis baw been Just the last fipkerjof.
evolt: Nobodys minds work|. it he

likes the kind of work. There'd be ho

loafers n the world If each, mas touhd
the thing that he coulll dp best: but the
only work I bappen to want to do|ls

uselosf—so 1 fiave to gtve it wp. To-
morrow I'll be a day Iaborer.”
“AVhat is it like—enactly ?”
“It ‘wasn't muscufarly exharsting
They couldn’t nr£ el

N

know
When 1 left.” sadd Bib!
‘on’ what threy call over there a ‘c
plog niachine and that's what I'll

sent back to. It's very simple apd
very easy . I feed long strips of zfoe
Inta A nate af steal fpws, o

singlng while the house burned: and he
did not tarry to enjoy the melody, but |
weat {uto bis own room and locked the |
door.

CHAPTER XVI

He emerged only uppn a second sum. |
mops to dinner, two hours later,
came to the table so white and silent
that his wife made her anxiety manl
fest and: was but parttally reassured |
by bls explanation that bis lunch had |
“disagreed” with him/ a lijtle. |

Presently. howevdr, he spoke effec
tively. Bibbs, whose lappetite had be-
come hearty, was halpiug himself to a
second breast of cajjon from white-
Jacket's salvér. “Hefe's another dif-
ference between Midas‘and chicken.
Sheridan remarked, gHimiy. I reckon
you overlooked that. | Midas looks to
e ltke ho fad the advantage there.”

Bibbs retained enough presance of
mind to transfer the capon bregst to

his plate without drgpping it and to
respond, “Yes—he crqws over 1t
Having returned hig antagoplst's Are
in this fa . he blushed—for he
could blush distiuctly pow—and hiX
mother looked upon him with pleamire, |
though the reference to Midas and
roosters was of course Jargoh to ber.
“DId you ever see anybody | improve
the wity that child bas!" she eclaimed.
“I declare. Bibbs, sometimes lhtely you

look right handsome!

“He's got to be such”a ggdabout.” |
ith giggled |
“I found something of hig on the:
floor upstairs this worning, before any |

e
“Tomorrow I'll Be a Day Labore

bite the zhc luto little umu 4
yet I was a very bad hand at it

He bad kept his voice cheerful a
spoke, bup had grown & sh
paler, and there was a latent angi
deep In hiseyes. He may have kn
it and wm # lier ot to see 1, fo
turnal

You'o that al day
clalmed,

“No whnder—

should thigk fou

4 band a1
e lulu.hul ruetully. I think fis |
the notse, théugh I'm ashamed to pay
It You see, It's a very powgetul foa-
ehine, and there's a sort of Fiythmfeal

crashing--a cra
bite off a circle.

h every time the Jqws.

not at all a
heavier job bogause I wasnt gopd
e 1\").'| " -

“But what I‘IAI you lb‘ 1 want [to.}]

ey '
wl my ten year'
dnughter came and it h¥iped me a.
Thave also had my oldest

and it did ber lots.of potL

the house all the time and recommen
it.""—Mrs. DEwrTT SiNcEBAUGH, Wes
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TRAVELED BY PARCEG POST

Englishman Duly Forwarded to His
Destination on the Payment of a
Small Sum.

The parcel post has made ifs usetul-
nessfelt In many ways, unexpectod as
well as foreseen. But the English par-
cel post does one surprising thing that
bas pot yet been introduced (into our
own system. ! :

An Englishman wished to|
customer living in & remol1 part of
Balham, one of the suburbs of London,
and it was very necessary that he find
him quickly. Knowing nathing of the
Qistrict, be called at the general post
office at St MartinsleGrand to con-
sult a directory. On explaining his
case to & clerk he was amazed to
learn that he could be ment to the ad-
dress by -parcel post by paylng & fee
of six cents & mile.
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