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GRAHAM CHURCH DYRECTORY.

Main Sl.—qu. w.

services every [irst
and Third Sundays at 1.00 a. m.
and %30 p. m.

Sunday School every Sunday at
945 a. m.—C. B, Irwia, Superin-
tendent.

Graham Christian Church—N, Main
Street—Rev. J. ¥, Truits, -

Pr g services overy Sec-
vand and kourth Sundays. at 1w

a. m, i
Sunday School every Sunday at

10.00 a, m.—~E. L.
intendent.

New Providence Christian Churca
—North Main Street, near Depot—
Rev, J. G. 'l'ruitt, Pastor., Preach-
ing evi Second and Fourth Sun-
day pights at 8.00 o’clock.

Sunday School every Sunday at
9.46 a. m.—J. A. Bayliff, Superin-
tendent.

Christian Endeavor Prayer Meet-
ing every Thursday night at 7.45.
o’clock.

Henderson, Super-

Friends—North of Graham Puh-
{lc School—J .Robert Parker, Pas-
or.

Preaching every Sunday at 11 a,
m, and at 7.30 p. m, °

Sunday School every Sunday at
10.00 a, m.—James Crisco, Superin-
tendent,

Methodist Episcopal, south—cor.
Main and Maple St,, H. E. Myers
Pastor.,

Preaching every Sunday at 11.00
a, m. and at 7.30 p, m,

Sunday School every Sunday at
9,46 a. m.—W. B. Green, Supt.

M. P. Church—N, Main Street,
Rev. O. B. Williams, Pastor.

Preaching first and third Sun-
days at 11 a, m, and 8 p. m.

Sunday School every Sunday at
9.45 a, m.—J. L. Amick, Supt,

Presbyterian—Wst Elm Street—

Rev. T, cConnell, pastor,
Sunday School every Sunday at
9.45 a, m.—Lynn B. Willlamson, Su-

perintendent.

Presbyterian (Travora Chapel)—
J. W, Clegg, pastor.
- Preaching every 8econd and
‘Fourth Bundays at 7.30 g) m.
Sunday School every Sunday at
230 p. m.~J. Harvey White, Su-
perintendent.

Oneida—Sunday School every
Sunday at 2.30 p. m.~J. V. Pome-
~rOY, Bupor}nten ent.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS

S AN

SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER I—Sheridan's attemp
make a business man of his

to
son Bibbs

starting him in the machine shop ondng
3':'321 8oing to a sanitarium, & nervous

CHAPTER II-On his return Bibbe is
met at the station by biy sister Edith.

CHAPTER TII-He finds himself an 1n-
congiderable ind unconsidered figure in
the “New House” of the Sheridans. He
sees Mary Vertrees looking at him from
& summer house next’ door.

CHAPI"E"R "V—'l'hv Vert
Bheridans, nawnllyp-arl'oh. and
E.“"mt.’?"z’a.rx wish

0
one of the 8 erld:n boys,
CHAPTER V-—At the Sheridan house-
arming ban shorld.n spreads him-

w
self, Mary fr. enco! Jim Bherl-
dan’s attention, and Bib ears he is to
be sent back to the shop.

CHAPTER VI- tells her mother
about the b shaocks her moth-

~a

dimmed by an Increaslig glow of
triumph; and she departed—after sopme
further fragmentary discourse—visibly
elated. After all, the gullty had not
been exalted; and she perceived vague-
-ly, but none the,less* surely, that her
Injury had been coplously avenged. She
bestowed a contented glance upon the
old house with the cupola, as she and
Roscoe crossed the street.

When they had gone, Mrs. Sheridan
indulged In reverie, but after a while
she said, uneasily, “Papa, you think it
would be any use to tell Bibbs about
that letter?”

“I don’t know,” he answered, walk-
ing moodily to the window. “I been
thinkin’ about it.” He came to a de-
clslon. “I reckon I will.” And he went
up to Bibbs’ room.

“Well, you goin’ back on what you
sald?” he inquired, brusquely, as he

er by talking of Jim as &
poul{ﬂlty.

Bibbs

CHAPTER VII-Jim tells
is not & lunatic—*"just queer." 6 pro-
poses to Mary, who half accepts him.

orid; tells Bibbs
achige sh

CHAPTER VIII-Sh
he must :o back to the mmhl?c op as
soon as he is strong enough, in spite of
Bibbs' plea to be allowed to write,

CHAPTER IX-Edith and mmi Roscoe
Sheridan's wife, %:Arnl over Bohv{'l.-m-
Lamhot from marrying fdith, tnd Mary

m
leaves her in the room .ﬂf..

CHAPTER X~—Bibbs has to break to
his r the news of Jim’s sudden death.

CHAPTER XI-—All the rn} of the fam-
(2 S 8 e prl e v
:'\lll':;ral he m‘:cu fhry and rides home

er,

CHAPTER XII-Mrs. eridan pleads
with Bibbs to return to l.g‘mn:huu shop
for his father's sake, and he consents.

CHAPTER XIII-Bibbs purposely inter-
Tupts a tete-a-tete betwlo’o“n Edith and
Lamhorn. He te
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Rellefin Six Hours

Distressing Kidney and Bladde:
_Discase relieved in six hours by
the “NEW GREAT SOUTH AMER-
ICAN KIDNEY 'CURE” It is a
great surprise on account of its
exceeding promptness in relieving
pain in bladder, kidneys and back,
in male or female, Relieves reten-

tion of water almost immediately.
1f you want quick relief and cure
this is the remedy. Sold by Gra-
bam Drug Co, adv,
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lis Edith that he aver-
heard 1 ing love to Roscoe's

CHAPTER XIV-Mutual love of music
arouses an
Bibbs and Mary.

CHAPTER XV-] sells her plano to
ll;;lp out the finances of the Vertrees fam-

CHAPTER XVI-Roscoe and his wife
quarrel over Lamhorn.

CHAPTER XVII—Sheridan finds Ros-
ooe in an intoxicated condition during of-
fice hours and takes him home.

CHAPTER XVII-Friéndship between
Bibbs and Mary ripens into a more inti-
mate relation, and under Mary's influ-
ence Bllbs decldes to return to the ma~
chine shop. 4

CHAPTER XIX—Sheridan finds his son
Roscoe's wifairs - led u

d the door. “You goin’ to take
it back and lay down on me again?’

“No,” sald Bibbs.

“Well, perhaps I didn't have any call
to accuse you of that. I don’t know
@8 you ever did go back on anything
you sald, exactly, though the Lord
knows you've lald down on me enough.
You certalnly have!” Sheridan was
bafled. This was not what he wished
to say, but his words were unmanage-
able; he found himself unable to con-
trol them, and his querulous abuse
went on in spite of him. *“I can’t say
I expect much of 'you—not from the
way you always been, up to now—un-
less you turn over a new leaf, and I
don’t see any encouragement to think
you're goin’ to do that! If you go down
there and show a spark o’ real git-up, I
reckon the whole office.’ll fall in a
faint. But if you're ever goin' to
show any, you better begin right at
the beginning and begin to show it to-
morrow.”

“Yes—TI'll try.”

“You better, if it's in you!” Sheri-
dan was sheerly nonplused. He had
always been able to say whatever he
wished to say, but his tongue seemed
bewitched. He had come to tell Bibbs
about Mary’s-letter, and to his own
angry astonishment he found it im-
possible to do anything except to scold
ke a drudge-driver. “You better
come down there with your mind made
up to hustle harder than the hardest
workin’ man that’s under you, or you'll
not get on very good with me, I tell
you! The way-fo get ahead—and you
better set It down in your books—the

HAPTER XX-Bibbs, under the inspi-

‘s frieniship, makes good
ne’shop. Bhe is Injured
tempting to show the boy how
his work,

CHAPTER XXI-8ibyl, insanely jealous
over Lamhorn’'s attentions to Edl
makes a scene in the Sheridan home,
Lamhorn is ordered out of the house by
Sheridan.

CHAPTER XXII-Bibbs
happiness in his work and
love for Mary.

finds
his growing

XXIII-Bdith leaves for
tensibly to visit & friend.
8C00 father that he is &oml
t'ouq it the business and go away with his

CHAPTER XXIV-Sheridan announces
mzmu&mwuommmwm
°?§Im'_'"'h and make & business man
o

CHAPTER XXX,

Sibyl and Roscoe were upon the
point of leaving when Bibbs returned
to the new house. He went stralght to
8ibyl and spoke to her quietly, but so
that the others might hear.

“When you sald that If I'd stop to
think, I’d realize that no one would be
apt to care enough about me to marry
me, you were right” he said. “I
thought perhaps you weren't, and so 1
asked Miss Vertrees to marry me, It
proved what you sald of me, and dis-
proved what you said of her. She re-
fused.”

And, having thus spoken, he quitted
the room as straightforwardly as he
bad entered fit.

“He's so queer!” Mres. BSheridan
gasped. “Who on earth would thought
of his doin’ that?”

“l told you,” sald her busband,

mly.

“You didn’t tell vus he’d go over
there and—"

“I told you she wouldn't have him.

1 told you she wouldn't have Jim,
didn't 17"

8ibyl was altogether taken aback.
“Do you suppose it's true? Do you
suppose she wouldn’t?’

“He dido’t look exactly like a young
man that had just got things fixed up
fine with his girl,” said Sheridan. “Not
to me, he didn't!”

“But why would—"

“I told you,” he interrupted, angrily,
“she ain't that kind of a girll If you
got to have proof, well, I'll tell you and
get it over with, though I'd near
Just as soon not have to talX a whole
lot about my dead boy's private af-
fairs. She wrote to Jim she comldn’t
take him, and It was a good, straight
letter, too. It came to Jim's office; he
never saw it. She wrote it the after-
noon he was hurt.”

“I remember T saw her put a letter
in the mall box that afternoon,” said
Roscoe. “Don’t you remember, Siby!?
I tol you about it—I was walting for

(n-t'

“You Don't Know What Work Is, Yet.”

way to get ahead is to do ten times
the work of the hardest worker that
works for you'! But you don't know
what work is, yet. All you've ever
done was just stand around and feed
a machine a child could handle, and
then come home and take a bath  and
go callin’, 1 tell you you're up against
a mighty different proposition now, and
it you're worth your salt—and youn
never showed any signs of it yet—not
any signs that stuck out enough to
bang somebody on the head and make
‘em sit up and take notice—well, I
want to say, right bere and now—and
you better listen, because | want to
say just what I do say. I say—"

He meandered to a full stop. His
mouth hung open, and his mind was &
bopeless blank. =

Bibbs looked up patientiy—an old,
old look. “Yes, father; I'm listening.”

“That's all,” said Sheridan, frowning
heavily. “That’s all I came to say, and
you better see 't yow remember it!”

He shook his head warningly, and
went out, closing the door behind him
with a crash. However, no sound of
footsteps Indicated his departure. He
stopped just outside the door, and
stood there a minute or more. Then
abruptly be turned the knob and ex-
hibited to his son a forehead liberally
covered with perspiration.

“Look here,” he said, crossly. “That

you while you were in there so long |

talking to her mother. It was just be-
fore we saw that something was wrong
over here, and Edith came and called
me.”

Siby! shook her head, but she re-
membered. And she was not cast down,
for, although some remnpants of per
Dplegity were left in her eyes, they were
- - ——— — -

|
|

girl over yonder wrote Jim a letter—"

“I know,” said Bibbs. “She told me.”

“Well, T thought you needn’t feel so
much upset about it—"" The door closed
on his voice as be withdgew, but the
cofiélusion of the sentence was pever-
theless audible—"if you knew she
wouldn't bave Jim, either.”

| ment about It, father,” be sald.

;

it

of the afternoon. .
Bibbs and his father w.

2
i

5
;
5
|

£

opportunity to ask him how
gone.
could anybody tell by the first day?
He'd geen plenty go at N: well

to be brol
Roscoe had done; and then, at least as
an overseer, he must take Jim's posi-
tion In the Realty company as well.
He told her to ask Mm again in a
month, :

But during the course of dinner she
gathered from some disjointed remarks

=
8
E
g

lunch with Jim, and she took this to be
an encouraging sign, Bibbs went to.

and her husband was not communica-
tive after reading his paper.

|~ Bhe b an of
Bibbs’ progress as & man of business,
although it was a progress she could
glimpse but dimly and only In the eve-
ning; through his remarks and his fa-
ther's at dinner. Usually Bi was
silent, except when directly addressed,
but on the first evening of ‘the third
week of his new career he offered an
opinion which had apparently been the
subject of previous argument.

“I'd llke you to understand just
what I meant about those storage
rooms, father,” he sald, as Jackson
placed his coffee before him. *“Aber-
cromble agreed with me, but you
wouldn’t listen to him.”

“You can talk, if you want to, and
I'll listen,” Sheridan returmed, “but
you can't show me that Jim evep teok
up with a bad thing, The roof fell be-
cause It hadn't had time to settle and
on account of weather conditions. I
want that building put just the way
Jim plagned it.”

“You can't have It,” sald Bibbs.
“You can't, because Jim planned for
the building to stand up, and it won't
do it. The other ope—the one that
didn't fall—is so shot with cracks we
haven't dared use It for storage. It
won't stand welght. There's only one
thing to do: Get both bulldings down
as quickly as we can, and bulld over.
Brick’s the best and cheapest-in the
long run for that type.”

Sheridan looked sarcastic. “Fine!
What we goin' to do for storage rooms
while we're waitin’ for those few
bricks to be laid?”

“Rent,” Blbbs returped, promptly,
“We'tl lose money If we don't rent,
anyhow—they were walting so long for
you to give the warehouse matter your
attention after the roof fell. You don't
know what an amount of stuff they've
got piled up on us over there. We'd
bave to rent until we could patch up
those process perils—and the Krivitch
Manuf! ing mpany’s plant 1is
empty, right across the street. I took
an option on it for us this morning.”

Bheridan’s expression was queer.
“Look here!” he sald, sbarply. “Did
you go and do that without consulting
me?”

“It didn't cost anything,” sald Bibbs,
“It's only until tomorrow afternoon at
two o'clock. [ undertook to convince

you before then.”
“Oh, you did?" S8heridan’s tone was
sardonic. . “Well, just suppose you

couldn’t convince me.”

“I can, though—and I intend to,”
said Bibbs, quietly. “l don't think you

derstand the dits of those
you want up.”

“Now, see here,” sald Sheridan, with
slow emphasis: “Suppose | had my
mind set about this. Jim thought
they'd stand, and suppose [t was—well,
kind of a matter of sentiment with me
to prove he was right.”

Bibbs looked at bim compassionate-
ly. “I'm sorry if you have a sents
“But
whether you bave or not can't make
a difference. You'll get other people
hart it you trust that process, and that
won't do. And if you want a moou-
ment to Jim, at least you want one
that will stand. Besides, [ don't think
you can bly defend t t
in this particular kind of affair.”

“Oh, you don't?’ s

“Mo, but §'m sorry you didn't tell me
you felt It.”

hulldl hed

Sheridan was puzzled by his son's
tone. “Why are you ‘sorry’' 7" be asked,
curiously’

“Because 1 had the bullding inspee-
tor up there, this noon,” sald Bibbs,
“and 1 bad him condemn botb those
buildings.”

“What?" R

“He’d been afraid to do it before,
unty}_he beard from us—afrald you'd

see his job. But he can't un-
condemn them—they've got to come
down now.”

Sheridan gave him a lang and plere-
ing stare from beneath lowered brows.
Finally he sald, “How long did they
give you on that option to comvince
me?”

“Untll two o'clock tomorrow after-
noon.”

“All right,” sald Sheridan, not re-
laxing. “I'm convinced.”

Bibbs jumped dp. *“I thought you
would be. I'll telephone the Krivitch
agent. He gave me the option untll
tomorrow, but I told him I'd settle it
this evening.”

Sheridan gazed after him as be left
the roem, and thew, though his expres-
sion -did not alter in the slightest, a
sound came from him that startied his
wife. It had been a long time since
she had heard anything resembling a
chuckle from him, and this sound—al-
though it was grim and dry—bore that
resemblance.

And he stamped bis way dow

Sbe brightened eagerly. “Looks lke

bis room as soon as they left the table, -

He was noncommittal, What |,
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“They've Got to Come Down Now.”

-
he was startin’ right ‘well, don't 1%,

papar”
“Startin'? Lord! He got me on the
hip!'" Why, he knew what I wanted—

that's why he had the inspector up
there, 80 't he'd have me beat before
‘we even started to talk about it. And
did you hear him? ‘Can’t reasonably
defend sentiment!’” And the way he
say ‘Us’ ‘Took an optfon for Us!
‘Stuff piled up on Us!'"”

There was always an alloy for Mrs.
Sheridan. “I don’t just like the way
be looks, though, papa.”

“Oh, there's got to be something!
Only one chick left at home, so you
start to frettin’ about it!”

“No. He's changed.. There’s a kind
of a settish look to his face, and—"

“l guess that's the common sense
comin' out on him, then,” sald Sheri-
dan, “You'll gee symptoms llke that
a8 good many business men, I ex-

”

“Well, and be don’t have as good
‘color as he was gettin’' before. And
he'd begin to fll out some, but—"

Sheridan gave forth another dry
chuckle, and, going round the table to
her, patted her upon the shoulder with
his left hand, his right being still
heavily bandaged, though he no longer
wore a aling. “That's the way it is
with you, mamma—got to take your
frettin’' out one way if you don't an-
other!”

“No. He don't leok well. It ain’t
exactly the way be looked when he
begun to get sick that time, but he
kind o' seems to be losin’, some way.”

“Yes, he may ’'a’ lost something”
said Sheridan. “I expect he's lost a
whole lot o' foolishness besides his
Godforsaken ‘'notlons about writin'
poetry and—"

“No,” his wife persisted. “l1 mean
he looks right peakid. And yesterday,
when he was settin’ with us, he kept
lookin' out the window. He wasn't
readin’.”

“Well, why shouldn't he look out
the window?”

“He was lookin' over there. He
mever pead a word all afternoon, I
don't belleve.”

“Look here!” sald Sheridan. “Bibbs
might 'a’ kept goin’ on over there the
rest of his life, moonin’ on and on, but
what he heard Sibyl say did one big
thing, anyway, It woke him up out
of his trance. Well, he bad to go and
bust clean out with a bang; and that
stopped his goin’ over there, and it
stopped his poetry, but I peckon he's
begun to get pretty fair pay for what
he lost. [ guess a good many young
men have had to get over worrles like
bis; they got to lose something {f
they're goin’ to keep ahead o’ the pro-
cesslon nowadays—and 1t kind o’ leoks
to me, mamma, like Bibbs might keep
quite a considerable long way ahead.
Why, a year from now I'll bet you
he won't know there ever was such a
thing as poetry! And alo’t he funny?
He wanted to stick to the shop so's he
could ‘think!” What he meant was,
think ahout something useless. Well,
1 guess he's keepin' his mind pretty

occupl¢d the other way these days.
Yes, sir, it took a pretty falr-sized
shock to get bim out of his trance,
but it certainly did the business.” He
patted his wife's shoul®er again, and
then, without any prefatory symptoms,
broke Into a bolsterous laugh.

“Honest, mamma, he works like &
gorillal”

CHAPTER XXXI.

And so Bibbs sat In the porch of the
temple with the money changers. But
no One came to scourge him forth, for
this was the temple of Bigness, and
the changing of money was boly wor-
ship and true religion. The priests
wore that “settish” look Bibbs' mother
had seen beginning to develop about
his mouth and eyes—a wary look
which she could not define, but it
comes with service at the temple; and
it was the more marked upen Bibbs
for his sharp awakening to the neces-
sities of that service.

He did as little “useless” thinking as
possible, giving himself po time for it.
He worked continuously, keeping his
thoughts still on his work when be
came home at night, and be talked of
nothing whatever except his work.
But he did oot sing at It. He was
often in the stréets, and people were
not sllowed to sing in the streets.
They might make any manner of hide-
ous uproar—they could shake bulld-
ings; they could outthunder the thun-
der, deafen the°deaf, and kill the sick
with nolse; or they ,could walk the
streets or drive through them bawling,
squawking or screeching, as they chose,
if the nolse was traceably connected
with business; though street Lot
were not tolerated, being considered a
nuisance and an interference. A man
or woman who went singing for pleas-
ure through the streets—like a crazy
Neapolitan—would have been stopped,
and belike locked up; for freedom does

- pr——

not mean that a citizen is allowed to
do every outrag thing that comes
into his head. streets were dan-
[ gh, in a el with-
out any singing! and the Motor federa-
tion issued public warnings declaring
that the pedestrian's life was in his
own hands, and giving directions how
to proceed with the least peril. How-
ever, Bibbs Sheridan had no désire
to sing In the streets, or anywhere, He
bad gone to his work with an energy
that, for the start, at least, was bitter,

;| and there was no song left in him.

He began to know his active fellow
citizens. Here and there among them
he found a lelsurely, kind soul, a relic
of the old period of nelghborliness,
“ploneer stock,” usually; and there
were men—particularly among the
merchants and manufacturers—"so
honest they leanedsbackward;” repu-
tations sometimes fttested by storles
of Herole sacrifices to honor; nor were
there lacking some Instances of gen-
erdsity even nobler, Here and there,
too, were bookmen, In thelr little lel-
sure; and, among. the Germans, music
men, And these, with the others, wor-
shiped Bigness and the growth, eiich
man serving for his own sake and for
what he could get out of it, but all
uiited In their falth in the beneficence
and glory of thelr god.

To almost all alike that service stood
as the most important thing in life, ex-
cept on occaslon of some such vital,
_brief luterregnum as the dangerous Il

of a wife or child. In the way df
“relaxation” some of the servers took
golf; some took fishing; some, took
“shows”—a mixture of Infantile and
negrold humor, stockings, and tin mu-
slc; some took an occasional debauch;
some took trips; some took cards; and
some took nothing. The high priests
were vigilant to watch that no “relaxa-
tion"” should affect the service. When
a man attended to anything Id

ways and walking with them, heark-
ened to the volce of the people and
served Bigness with them. For the
volce of the people s the voice of thelr

Sheridan bad made the room next
to his own into an office for Bibbs, and
the door between the two rooms usu-
ally stood operi—the, father had estab-
lished that Intimacy. Ope morning in
February, when Bibbs was alone, Sher-
idan came In, some sheets of typewrit-
ten memoranda in his hand.

“Bibbs,” he sald, “I don’t like to butt
In very often this way, and when I do

T usually wish I hadn't—but for heav- Clunmm
Blemishes,

en's sake what have you been buying
that ole busted Inter-traction stock
for?”

Bibbs leaned back from his desk.
“For eleven hundred and fifty-five dol-
lars. That's all It cost.”

“Well, it ain't worth eleven hundred
and fifty-five cents, You ought to
know that. 1 don't’ get your idea.
That stufl’s deader'n Adam’s cat!”

“It might be worth sometliing—some
day.”

“How 7"

“It mightn't be 86 dead—not it We
went into it,” sald Bibbs coolly,

“Oh!” Sheridan considered this mus-
ingly; then he sald, “Who'd you buy It
from 7"

“A broker—Fansmith.”

“Well, he must 'a’ got it from one o'
the crowd o' poor ninnles that was
sonked with it. Don't you knowy who
owned 1t?"

“Yes, I do.”

“Aln't sayin’, though?
What's the matter?”

“It belonged to Mr. Vertrees,” sald
Bibbs, shortly, applying himself to his
desk.

“So!" Bheridan gazed down at his
son’s thin face. “Excuse me,” he said,
“Your busi " And be went back

That ft?

his business, eyes were upon him; his
credit was In danger—that Is, his life
was In danger. And the ald priests
were as ardent as the young ones; the
million was as eager to be bigger as
the thousand; seventy was as busy as
seventeen, They strove mightily
agalnst one another, and the old priests
were the most wary, the most plaus-
ible and the most dangerous. Bibbs
learned he must walk charily among
these—he must wear a thousand eyes
and beware of spiders Indeed!
And outside the temple itself were
the pretenders, the swarming thleves
and sharpers and fleecers, the sly ras-
cals and the open rascals; but these
were feeble folk, not dangerous once
he knew them, and he had a good gulde
to point them out to him, They were
useful sometimes, he learned, and
many of them served as go-betweens
in matters where business must touch
politics. He learned also how brew-
erles and “traction” companles and
banks and other Institutions fought
one another for the political control of
the city. The newspapers, he discov-
ered, had lost their anclent political in-
fluence, éspecinlly with the knowing,
who looked upon them with a skep-
tical humor, belleving the journals
either to be retained partisans, like
lawyers, or else striving to forward
the personal ambitions of their owners.
The control of the city lay not with
them, but was usually obtalned by glv-
ing the “floating voters™ gin money,
end by other largesses. The revenues
ot the people were then distributed as
fairly as possible among a great num-
ber of men who had assisted the win-
ning side. Names and titles of of-
fices went with many of the prizes,
and most of these title holders were
expected to present a busy appearance
at times; and, Indeed, some among
them did work honestly and falthfully.
Bibbs had been very ignorant. All
these simple things, so well known and
customary, astonished him at first and
once—in a brief moment of forgetting
that he was done with writing—he
thought that If he had known them
and written of them, how like a satire

the plalnest relation of them munst
have seemed! Strangest of all to him
was the vehement and sincere patriot-
Ism. On every side he heard It; It was
& permeation; the newest schoolchild
caught it, though just from Hungary
and learning to stammer a few words
of the local language. Everywhere the
people shouted of the power, the size,
the riches and the growth of thelr city.
Not only that, they sald that the people
of thelr city were the greatest, the
“finest,” the strongest, the Biggest
people on earth., They cited no au-
thorities, and felt the need of none,
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being themselves the people thus cele-
brated. And jf the thing was ques-
tioned, or if it was hinted that there
might be one small virtue in which
they were not perfect and supreme,
they wasted no time examining them-
selves to see If what the critic sald
was true, but fell upon him and hoot-

ed him and cursed him, for they were
sensitive, 8o Bibbs, learning thelr

J

to his own room. RBut presently he
looked In agwin,

“I reckon you won't mind lunchin’
alone today"—he was shuffling himself
Into his overcdat—"because I just
thought I'd go up to the house and
get this over with mamma.” He
glanced apologetically toward his
right hand as It emerged from the
sleeve of the overcoat. The bandages
had been removed, finally, that morn-
ing, revealing but three fingers—the
forefinger and the next to It had been
amputated. “She's bound to make an
awful fuss, and it better spoll her
lunch than her dinner. I'll be back
about two.”

But he calculated the time of his ar-
rival at the new house so accurately
that Mrs. Sheridan’s lunch was not dis-
turbed, and she was rising from the
lonely table when he came Into the
dining room. .He had left his overcoat
in the hall, but he kept his hands in
his trousers pockets,

“What's the matter, papa?’ ghe
asked, quickly, “Has anything gone
wrong? You alfi't sick?”’

“Me!” He laughed loudly.
slck 7" )

“You had lunch?”

“Didn’'t want any today. You can
glve me a.cup o' coffee, though.”

She rang, and told George to have
coffee made, and when he had with-
drawn she sald querulously, “I just
know there's something wrong.”

“Nothin' In the world,” he respond-
ed, heartlly, taking a seat at the head
of the table. “I thought I'd talk over
a notlon o' mine with you, that's all.

“Me

It's more women-folks’ business than
what It Is man's, anyhow."”

“What about?"

“Why, ole Doc Gurney was up at the
office this morning awhile—"

“To look at your hand? How's he
say It's doin'?"

“Fine! Well, he went In and sat
around with Bibbs awhile—"

Mrs. 8heridan nodded pessimistically.

“I guess it's time you had bim, too. I
knew Ribhs
TO

BE CONTINUED.

SIGNS OF THE TIME.

One of the important indications
pointing to a general awakening In
the direction of fire protection and
prevention was the recent action of
the International Assocfation of Fire
Chlefs and Engineers, advocdting a
more extensive use of automatic
sprinklers and urging the passage of
ordlances requiring automatic sprink-
lers to be Installed in bulldings
where conditions favor the inception
and spread of fire, egpeclally where
the safety of life Is menaced. The
resolutions of the fire chiefs Included
the appointment of committees “to
consider the compulsory require-
ments fo rinstallations of automatic
sprinkler systems and to investigate
ways and means whereby automatic
sprinkler systems may be used to
best advantage by fire departments
as fire defense auxillaries.” Surely
the work of fire protection and pre-
vention is growing In popular esteem.
—Fire Facts,

LIFE HAZARD.

The Indiana firr marshal recelves
reports of deaths by fire, and these

reports show that during the year G0
adults and 21 children, a total of 71
persons, lost their lives Gasoline

explosions were responsible for a to-
tal of 156 deaths; kerosene explosions
for 17; clothing In contact with fire,
17; lodging and dweliing house fires,
8; children playing with matches, 4;
and the rest scattering: It is note-
worthy that the list shows that three
adults committed sulcide by fire’ and
that the specific cause of one death
was unknown. This last {tem indi-
cates that much more care is eer
cised {n discovering the specific cause
of fire when it causes loss of life
than when it causes oss of property.
—Fire Protection.
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Sheriff’s Notice to Owner of i
Automobile to Come Forward
and Claim Same.

Notice is hereby given that
undersigned, Sher.ff of
county, on 23rd day of Auguss, 1916
seized a quantity of spirituous liqae
and at the same time captured
automobile used in conveying
liquors, said automobile being
scribed as follows: One 5- i
Ford automobile. AU

Parsuant to Chap. 197, Seec.
Pab. Laws, 1915, the owner- of sa
automobile is hereby requested
come forward and institute «
proceedings to secure possession. of
said autumobile, otherwise same will "
be advertisell and sold according to"
law. This Sept. 23, 1916. B4

R. N. COOK, Sheriff.
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To Cure a Cold In One Day.

Take Laxative Bromo Quin
Tablets, All druggists refund
money if it fails to cure. B.
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25 cents. ;
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