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~ “Btrange names to me” he inter-.
“Poor things! None of them
bave my acquatntance’
\“No, that's Just 11" she cried. . “And
papa had pever even heard the name
of Vertrees! Mre, Vertrees went with

{

and - the J,

i

n{‘m o competitive examin-.
Hoilators and  congressmed |
| haye mothing

LADIES]

‘ “Will Go on A Big Tour

" One of the Spiendid Trains

“Papa Had Never Evon Hgzard of the
Name of Vertrees,”

sompsAintismeke committes to sea nim,
and|be told her that smoke was what
madd her hosband being bome his
wiges from the pay roll on Saturday
ulght!  He told us about i, and |
thought 1 just couldn't live through
the tipht, I was su ashamed! Mr
Vertrees hus nlwaya lived on Lis in-
cotae, and papa didn't koew him, of

conrse. They're the stiffest, most ele-
gant people in the whole town, And
to crown It an, papa went aud bought
the next lot to the old Vertrees coun
Jry manslon—it's in the very heart of
the 1 amw resldence district now,
and that's where the new house Ia,
rght next door to them—and [ most
say It makes their plhee ook rather
#habby! I met Mnary Vertrees when
1 jolned the Misslon Bervice Helpers,

*The Black Diamond™
Crack Train of l..ehlgll Valley Railroad

o

r

Hundred Points of Interest

barely bow. te me, and slnce papa's
break I doabt If she'll do that! They
haven't called.”

= “And you think if 1 sprend this gow-
rip about Vertrees the I'lret stonling
Pan'l Hoone's gun, the chancea that
they will eall—*

“Lapn knows what o bresk he made
with Mrs. Vertrees. I made bim un-
deratand that,” sald Bdith, demurely,
“nnd he's promised to try and meot

¢ of the

by LamMhorn told Eibyl he was golng
to briog his mather to eall on her and
on mawmn, bot I8 was weeks ngo, and
' motlon lse- hasn't dene It; and It Mre.
Vertreea deeldes nol to know us, I'm
dirn sure Mre. Lamborn 'l never
come.  That's one thing Bibyl didn't
nianage!  Blhe aald Bobby offered to
| biring his* mother—"

“¥ou aty he lan friend of Roscoe's T
Bibbs asked. -
. “Oly, be's a friend of the whole fam-
fly,” she returned, with a petulance
which she made uo effort to disguine,
“Roacoe and ho got acquainted some-
where, and thiry take him to the the
ater abotit every night. Bibyl has bim
to lunch, too, and keeps—" « Rhe

oft with an avgry Nitle Jerk of

hend. “We cin soo the new houss
from the second corner abead. Roscos
bas bullt stfalght moross the. streat
from uk, you know. Honestly, Sibyl
wakes ma think of a snake, sometimes
~ithe way she palls ‘the wool over
Peopla’s eyes! Bhe hdneys up to papa
and geta anything Ia the world she
Wanta out of him, and then makes fun
of hi bl lmck—yes, and to
can's pea it! She got
give hef a twelve thonsand.
porth for thelr bouss after it

Wauch Cimr'xk.' Pa.

;"' o Mﬂrgn Dollu?n worth nlf hubuﬂplicm;a
o by d i by

but she never did any more than Just

Mr. Vertroes and be nice to him. Bob- !

-

It wan '",r ﬂd, with long h.-ufltl

- jof thick green slate. An architect who

loved the milder “Gothle motives” hud
bullt what be lked: It was (o be seen |
at once that be bad been Jeft uonbmm.
pered, and be had wrought a pl-tare
out of hls bead Into & mohle and ex-
ultant reality., At the samo thme a
‘landscape dealgner bad played so gnod
‘a‘second, with ready-made accessorien
of screen, approach and vists, that al-
ready whatever Jook of newness ro
malned upon the place was to its uld
vaotage, us showlng at least oue thing
yet clonn under the grimy sky.
Altogether, the new house wis a me-
cess, It wam one of those archi v
suceesses  which leave the oeiwie
velled In privacy; it revealed nothing
of the peaple who lived in It save ths
they wore rich, In our swelling cltle
el fumilies, one after anothier, tak
title and occupy such houses as for-|
tunes riwe apd fall—they mork the

high tide. It was |mpossible to lnag
Ine a chlld's toy wagen left upon a
| walk or drivewny of the now honse,
tand yet It was—as Bibbs dgbtly called
| it—"heautitul” -

What the architect thought of the |
“Galfo dl Napoll™ which bung in its
vasj gold revel of rococo framie apalnst
thé€ grny wood of the ball, In-to be con- |
Jectured—parhaps be had not eeen It

“Edith, did you say ounly eleven'
feet?" NDibbs panted. staring at It, e
the white-jacketed twin of a Pullman
porter helped him to get out of his

avercoat.
“Eleven wilthout the frame,” she cx
plained.  “It's splendid, don't yon

J!.':l:;k': It lightens things up so, Tha

hall wan kind of gioomy before.'

“No ploom pow!™ sald Pilibs

“This smtue In the corner s pretts,
tee." she remarked. “Mamma ool
"bought thet™ And RBibba turmed st
Ler direstion to bohold, amid o grove
| of tubled palms, a “life-si
| bearded Moor, of » plastle
epalnted with un nenble g
britaney. Upor 1 < chocolate
wore a gold to In bis boud
beld o gold-tipp pear; and for
rest, he was red cowd yellow pod b
nnd =ily

“Hauallel

[of the return

1 wouderer, nnl
mFlcg she would “find mamm i}
bkim bLlinging st the Moor, Presently,

'arter she had disuppenred, be turbed

to the colured man who stood walting,

tr ng bag In his hand

What do you thivi of (¥ Bibbw
nelied. solemnly

“Gran'!” replled the servitor. “She

mighty bard to dus’. DBus® git lo ail
‘e wrinkles, Teasuh, she mighty hamd
to dua'.”

"1 espoct abp muat be” sald Bibbe,
Lz glance returnlng reflectively to the
Llack full board for n moment. “Ia
there & place aoywhere 1 could Ue
dawn ¥

“Yeasuh, We got one nem spare
rooma all iy op fo' you, suh. Tight
up atnibs, wuh, o room." °

o Jod the way, and Bibba follawed
slowly, stopp nt dutervals to rest,
and Ucling o heavy Inereass In the
atafl of service sluve the exowdus froin
the “old™ homee.  Mald oud scruby

women were at work ander the pe-

tently nominal divection of nnother

Pullman porter, who wan profouniay

enjoying his own affectation of belng
with care,

“Ev'ything got look spick an' epan
fo' the big doln's tonight,” Bibbe'
gulde explalned, chuckllng. “Yessub,
we got big dolu’a tonight! Big loin's/"

The roorm:to which he condueted his
Iagging hrerge wan furnlshed In évery
particulor like & room in a nev uotel:
and Bibla found It pleannnt—though,
Indecd, any rvom with n good bed
watlld bave seemed pleasant to him
after Wis Journey. He stretchod him.
welf fiat fmnedintely, aod huving ro-
plisd “Not now" to the attendant's
offer to unpack the bag, closed bin eyes
wenrily,

White-'acket. racinlly sympnthetic,
lowersd the windotr shades and mude
an exit on tiptoe, encountering the
other white Jacket—the hirnssed over.
feer—in the ball without. 8ald the
emerglng one: 1 %

“He mighty shaky, Mlst' Jackson.
Drop right down an’ shel bis eyes
Eyeolidg/all binck. Rich folks gotes go

Same as anybody else, - Anybody ast
me M I change 'th ‘at ole boy—No,
bl La'm keep 'In money: | keep my
bick gkin an' keep out the ground!”
Mr. Jackson expressed the same
preference. “Yemmob, lie look toh me
ke womebody awready Iald out—-"
08 foll allent at n rastling of akirts
In the corridor. 1t wan Mra Sherilan
burrylng to greet ber son.
_Bhe wna one of thoss fat, plnk people
who And contract with age |ice
Bcylog froit; and Ler outaide waw o
troe poritait of her. Her tusbaml - |

* muore than other wowen's elothes;
“seecied 1o wear too many at a time

; over the side of the hed to rise, but

|

and te be vaguely troubled by hew,
and she was patifng a skirt down over
some uuruly Intcenal disseasisn at the |
moment sle opgued Bibbe' door,

At sight of the recumbent figure sho
began to close tue door softly, with-
JArawing, but the young man Lad heard
the turning of the kusb and the rus-
tling of skirts, aad be opened his oyon.

“Don't ge, mother,Y be sald “I'm
uot asleep.” He swung bls long lege

alig band o= lLls shoulder, re-
straining bim; and he lay flat again.

“No,” sho mald, bending over to king
his cheek, I just come for a minute,
but | want 0 see bow you seem. Edith
salg-—*

"Toor EJHA!" he murmtred
coullu’t ook at me, She

“Nousense!* Mre. Bberidan, having
let In the light at & window, came back
to the bLedsnlde. “Yol look n great
deal better thun wWhat you did before
you went to the manltarium, anyway.
It's doup you good; a body can see that

“She

right away., You pesd fattiog up, of
eourse, and you baven't got much!
color—"
“No,” bhe mald, “I hs#ven't much
color.*

“You look a great deal better than
whnt | expocted.

“Edith must have a great vocabu-
lary ! he chuckled, i

“Bhe's too sgusitive,” sald Mre Sher
Man, “and B mpkes her exagserate a
lirtle. Whatabent your dist?"

“That's allglght. They told me to
eat anythingtl., . +

“That's  goed

ahe mald, noddine.
ou Just to Paild up |

5
“They mean for,
your strenglh, That's what they toll
me the last tlme | went fo see yoo at
the sunitarlum. You look better than
whit you did then, nnd that's on'r n

At

time ago. How long was 117
ght mantha, 1 think.™

“Neo, It couldn't be. 1 know It ain't
that lonw, but maybe It wan longer 'n
I thought. And this Jast month or so
I baven't bad mearcely even time to
write more than just u lUne to ask how
you were gettin' along, byt I told Edith
to write, the weeka I eouddn't, and 1
asked Jim, too, and they bBoth wald
they wonll, g0 1 suppose you've kopt
op pielly well on Jhe home news

“Ob, yew™

“What [ think yoo aensd,

| |

ant) the

! cheerfu
bad off as you
| You're on the send, and It wo

ink you are, Bibbe
u't do

you any hgrm to please your—

“It 10t that,” be laterrupted
estly. I'm only afrofd It m
somebody's appetite. Edith

*1 told you the child was too
tire.” abe Interrupted, 1o turp, “You're
a plenty goodlookin' emough young
man for anybody! You look llke you
beon through a long spell and begun to
gt well, and that's o0l there Is to 1L

“All right. T'll come to. the party,
If the rest of you cun stand It 1 can?™

“ICH do you gool" ebis returned,
rostling ioto lhe hall. “Now take &
wep, and 'l send ooe o the beip to
wake you In time for you (o get
dressed up before dinoer. You go w
slecp rght away, now, Hibbs

He wole refresbed. stretched bime
sLlf oing an ote wight bave n care
agnlust oo quick or too long a pull
opon a froyed elnstic—and, getting to
his feet, w blinking to the window
he stnde so that [t flew

——

ufp, Ing In & pale sunset

He looked oot Into the lemon-oiorsd
Hgbt and smiled wanly ar e next
house, as Fdlik's eran jluaso
enme to mind, “the old Ver: vaiits
try R L T |

neatiz
1

Soclnm.

Staring Full Inta His Windew.

Lot dust uid hoag with b

Toed
It

e
tyole

15int

Wit Whieh

which had lost their leaves,

Elbta tepked at It with ayme
| pathy, probably fecling mome biuchip
i il
tha
e
oan,
n"e
il
“¥You Leck a Qreat Deal Better Than| o 0. i ay nilty
‘hat | Cxpected.” s Erwsl pp ; 1
neat, and ©owitinr FOn e s

mothier, srazely, " i Hven 3 jirrte by i o ' Vi
Rnfl inke an faterest in thl " W vartnd e nnw horrelbile

what nars was sayla' thim morgine, Sleht!” le s, alond

Wfler we mot: your tedegram: and tint's | Aud nt that he wan Inetant] Jare
what'll stimulate your appeiite, tao Of on oberver, Turn'ns pulekiy, he
He was talkin' over hia plund for han fid thys 1) ol i

you—*»

“Plos? Bibhe, turning on hin =iids,
ehielded hfs eyes Prom the Neht with
hiz hand, so that he might #oa hior het- f
ter. “What—"™ Il paused. "What|
plamm tw he making for me, maothers

Bhe tumed away, golng hack to the
window to draw down the shade |
“Well, you better talk It over with
him," nhe nald, with perceptitle nerv. |
ovanets, “He better.wl you himsslf.
I don't feel am If | had sny call, ex-
actly. o' go tnto dt: sod you better gt
to nleop maw, anyway.” She colne and
stood My tho bedside once more, *Fiat
yon musiisemember, Rihbe, whatever
paps dogds for the best. He loves hi
chillidren wants to do what'n right,
by ull.efdens- -and you'll always find
be's cight ln the end”

Mo WAde a little gesturs of assent,
which sesmaed to content her: apd she
runtied-ga the door, turnlng o apenk
ngaln séter ahe had opened I “You
Fet & gedd nap, now, so aw to be all
rénted op for tonight.”

“You-—you menn—he—" Bihhs stam.
mered, having bexun to epeak too
anlekly. Checking himsell, he drew a
tong hmz“ hon anked, quietly, “TDoes
father ex t-me to come downatalrm
this sverlap?”

UWell, 2odhink be does,” ahe an.
SwernlastYou see. It's the ‘house
wrnrming, a8 he calla it, and he anld he
r thsour children ooght to be

T usane woll ne the oM frienda

e Enike,  It'e Just what he

nerl—to e an Interest

You don't feel too bad
n o yout™

framod I on rantle
of the “summer hovse™ nnil «
Into his window-—=tenlght Intn 1]« y
1o, for the infinitesimn) fracilon of o
secand hefore the Onsbinely
withilrawal of ner awn,
mtie prlled several o
vine, lor

from a
netisn
i oot that "
] r honees for the woE
of suchilikn prouing sl Lol
Having pulled »

e

2 10 pm
phaslen her o * sl
Ihe sume tine hep v F»
erything In the nat i Khier !
or bein e n Sheriden, <h~ o
neeod the  knnll with aun H

compomure, aol moontersd Lo
slde door of the country mansen
the Vertreeaen. An slder's by

ked, opened tho i,

ot

Tars? & lben

for you. Wunt woere you s
Nothlng. Jost ook
Bherldony’ windown,” &
treen.  “I got canght & 1"

UMary!™ erled hor méther. *fnat as
we were golug to calll Goaod Bea ooy

"Wea'll go, Just the mame,” the daa
ter rotarned. 1 snppas theso womes
would be glad to ¥g oA i wed
burned thelr house ' the proas 1"
But who saw you¥" Loist.-d M
Vertreea .

“Omo of the sonw, 1 snposs Lo wae
1 bolkve ho's losans, or sm otk ing At
IRt T bear they keep bis In a ssrl
fartom somewher, sod Bevor ik
about him. e wos o'aHing at Limwe.
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