‘Fl‘

. studying his business, that of farm=

- make his people a good A, |
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* STUDNING FARMIN

J. A. Atwood returned last Fri-
day from Austin where he attended
the State Farmers’ Congress. Joe
Baum also atteneded the Congress.
but returned earlier. Mr. Atwood
says that that he heard a great deal
on better or sensible farming but
doesn’t know whether he can re-
member or will be able to do all
that he learned. He believes in

ing, and we suspect that he makes
it pay.

Walter Mitchell left Sunday
for College Station where he goes
to take the summer short * course in
farming, He states that he will
give his attention largely to animal
husbandry, as he means in the fu-
ture to deal in' stock. He states
that he believes in studying those
things one has to do with at home,
and as he is going t0 make a farmer
or stock farmer he will try to learn
all he can #hout those subjects.

i

[HE BUSY BEE

All kinds of good eats and fresh
Dublin Cream bread at
The BusyBee Cafe.

— s e

 NOVES TO GAOSS PLANS

Tom Anderson and iamily of
Rising Star have moved to Cross
Plains where Mr. Anderson has
charge of the hardware department
ot Higginbotham Trading Co.’s
store. He had a similar position
with Higginbotham Merc. Co. at the
Star. He likes Cross Plains, and
he is glad to be with us and we are
atad to have him. He is said to
have considerable experience in the
hardware line, and he is expected to

NOW 15 THE TIME

to secure vour Fruit Jars, Fruit Jar
Rubbers, Lids, and Jelly Glasses.
while our stock is complete. You
will pay more when ours are gone,

THE RACKET STORE.

0
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Protracted Meeting

A meeting with Foy E. Wallace
in charge is to be held &t the
Christian church being on the 19th
of August. All interested are invited
to attend.

LRI

Friends, don,t be short; subscribe
for The Review.

‘ipaid us again.

| substantial way

HONOR ROLL

At the picnic at Cottonwood Mrs.
J, A. Ayers paid us ' 50c to have
The Review continued to her ad-
dress. She has our thanks.

J. A. Joy of Cottoriwocd Satur-
day paid us for one year’s subscript..
ion t0 The Review to go to his
daughter, Mrs.Jim Handy of Plain-
view.

John Mann of Cross Cut has paid
for his Review for a year and for
his brother, W. T. Mann, of Mid-
way, N. M. He said that his brother
would appreciate 3 good deal of
Cross Cut news. (The C. C. cor-
respondent will please take notice.)

new subscriber to The Review. He
took advantage of our clubbing offer
with The Farm News.

also remembered The Review. He

the second year.

A. F. Smith of near town
Alvin is an old-
timer with The Review, and as such
is duly appreciated. :

has

J. P, Cross, another old-timer,
remembered The Review ina doubly
recently, that is,
with two coins of the realm,

Dan Gilbert of Qabanno country
was here Saturday in the interest of
the election. He stayed until after
night to get returns. He paid us|
to have The Review come to his
daughter, Mrs. Ora McCann, at
Coahoma. He means to leave in a
short time for Coahoma for a pro-
longed visit.

Perry Gillitt ot the Bayou country
has paid The Review for another
year’s subscription. *We trust to
keep him as an old-timer. .

W BC Trammel of “Cross—€ut,TSatlrddy.  Tie gave the results-of

while in town Tuesday paid his
yearly subscripaion to The Review;
we say “vearlv’’ because he contin-
ues taking the paper all the time.

ENTLAND SOUNTY RESULTS

In the contested races in Kastland
we learn the following have been
elected. Garrett clerk, Gray treas-
urer, Lawrence sheriff, Harrell. col-
lector, Frost judge, Sikes supt.,
Vaught attorney, Ben Marshal
commissioner Sabanno precinct.

e

ALWAYS WELGOME

You are always welcome while in
our store and we want you to make

|

Holland’s Magazine for only

it your head quarters while in town.
The Ciry Drug Store

65¢c in clyb-with The Review. !

: Bring All of
Your

Prescriptions

to Us
for the Best

Attention
D

tion depariment.

Greatest Care — Lowest Prices

We talke exceptional pride in our prescrip-

O. B. Newton of CrossCut is a|

G

: When eleven
George F_’e ab051)’ years old he was a
Banker and Philanthropist

store boy, at middle age
‘a merchant prince,
friend of royalty and active American patriot. Peabody

|
Bose McDaniel of Dressy has| Y

has seen fit to have it come to himl

|
The purest drugs—the greatest skill and care
in compounding them-—the honest adherence
to every instruction—are all absolutely neces-
sary to give you exactly what the doctor has
directed

Your life may be endangered by the slight-
est mistalie. So go where you know your pre- [
scription will be handled in an absolutely ||
- scientific and proper marnner.

e give prompt attention to all préscriptions.

u do away with needless delay. |

CITY DRUG STORE |

-

gave millions for free education in America and Eng-
land. “Economy and thrift” was his motto.

If you aim to get ahead in life you could
adopt no better motto. The man who works steadily
and honestly, lives sensibly and saves a portion of

what he earns is certain to enjoy some “luck.”

Deposit a part of your pay this week in this
bank, where it will be absolutely safe and always sub-
ject to your call. Add something every week. Get
ready thus to meet opportunity half way. Be prepared
to endure the rainy day cheerfully. ;

1

Multiply your money in our care.

THE FARMERS® NAT'L BANK

ELEGTION RESULTS N COLEMAN|  SAVE MONEY ON BROONS
W. C. Henderson of westh;;i Buxv-

Good quality, four-sewed, regu-

lar 35c grade broom for 25c.  Best
kett was in town Wednesday. He
was election judge at Burkett last

quality, fine finish,
gtads for 35c. Come in and see
theid. Then vou will understand
whv we sell so many brooms, We
make these prices because we. han-
dle the quantities. \

THE RACERET STCRE

the election for his county as fol*
lows: for district judee J. O. Wood-
ward of Coleman over Judge Good-
win, the incumbent, of Brownwood:
taX assessor, Randolph Strong; tax
collector, E. K. Thompson; treasur-
er, Mrs. Bob Collins; all other coun-
ty candidates had n o opposition.
George Keller was elected commiss-
ioner of precinct No. 4, and Stephen
Holman justice of the peace, All
old commissioners were defeated.

BROMN COUNTY RESLLTS

In the contested races. in Brown
county the following were nomina-
ted last Saturday, Sweet judge,
Wilson attorney, Brack assessor,
‘| McLeskey supt., Davis sheriff,

e e e .

A Friend In Need
Is a Friend Indeed |

Do you need anything? EREAD THE HOME PAPER.
It will teil you where to buy in town.
It will tell you where to sell.

The Home Paper Boosts Honie Trade
BOOST THE BOOSTER

P VT VAT P T4 VAN

THE 3ILO HOLDS THE SECRET

For economical production of milk and beef; also
for cheap “*pasturing”.

D)
{

It gives you a market for your June corn—beats
Mr. Weevil.

It’s a sure diversificr.

Let us erect and fill one of our Coon's “all:cypress”
silos for you.

Terms given if wanted

Shackelfords’ [ Lumber Yard
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" | Neill of Gorman has defeated Dr.

regular S0c |

NO. 21
[I.[[;T"]N HH‘UHNS Henrv' .. o g gos
Attorney General— |
e S ) Looney: «v.a i oii- o 159,816
: Wioods: -2 v e it 134,049
In the county election Saturday Congressman at Large—
the following were elected: W. R. Cartett 95,920
Ely re-elected judge; Roscoe Surles McLemo‘r; ......... 93,802
county attorney;: Lonzie Dav. re-| ipaeie 0 62'522
elected district clerk; all other Fitzgerald .. ...ooooenn.. 60'243
candidates for county office, having Rebeiea T “Sien

no opposition, wer. re-elected. . For: . il o aa s 138,253
E. Settle was re-elected superintend- Apdinet e e s 84,'316

ent, Gene Melton tax collector. W.
P. Ramsey treasurer, Melton Farmer
tax assessor, J. A. Moore sheriff,
Charley Nordy c l/er k, Milton
Hcuston comm issioner precint No.
4, J. W. Payne public weigher over

Robertson Law—

Martin Neeb, the incumbent, A. J.| For...... 42 ARAINSE 35
Mathis justict of the peace over J.|For submission54 Against .... 36
T. Gilbert. ~ A. J. Nichols whose |Morris ...... 68; Kurgeson .. 67

Senate: Colquit 28; Brooks 56;
Culberson 12; Henry 6; Davis 9.
Congressman  at Large—Mcle-
more 36, Garrett 45, highest men.
Attorney General—Logoney . 63,

name was not on the ticket was
elected co-stabie,

. Joe Burkelt was elected district

judge, Judge Scott of Cisco being a
close second, Mahaffey third and

Sl ¢ ¥ € Woods 50.

ell fourth. According to incom~|  Com. Agiculture—Halbert 95.
plete returns, Burkett received 2133 Davis 26 i R
mes}‘g S;:O5tt71947 Mahaffey 1175, Supreme” Judge—Jenkins . 126,
st i Phillips 26.

Rasenquest received 3398 and|. Congress—Blanton 88, Smith 39,
Cunningham 2285. Grnissom 4.

Th()mas\ifﬁi\a};}ﬁ e gefeated State Senate—Brelsford 82, Buch

anan 43.

Congressman Smith by prot‘{iv

1,400. 108 Leg. District — Powell 70,

M Neil 61.  110th District—Taylor
C. R. Buchanan of Snyder has 70, Gartwright 56.

defeated Brelsford for the State DistricrJudee—Bell 37, Scott 24,

senate. H. P. Taylor was re-elected Burkett 55, Mahaffey 15.
to the legislature from this and b Artorx;ey Cunningham 14,
Brown counties. Gartwright Iost ;

Rosenguest 120.

County Judge—Ely 82\Black 3
Council 14. >
Attorney — Surles 70, Jackson 62.
Dis. Clerk—Day 62, Johnson 68.
No contests for other offices—~ -
Public Weighesr—Neeb 59. Payne

Callahan but carried Brown, J. D.

Powell ot Baird for the legislature.
e
A i " -u(_

For the henefit of those readers of.

60.
Justice Peace—Mathis 84, Gilbert
45.

The Review who donot tike a State
paper we are giving below the in-
compldte returns in  some o f the
more important contests. for State
office. accordins to Wednesday’s

Those incharge of the election are to.
which they werked, having the com-

time after the polls were closed.

be complim'nt’d on th” dispatch with

plete returns ready in_five minutes

Dallas News.

Submission Amendment

Sl e ssos| QUK MARKETS.
Abginat oo 151.363 ;

Governor— %
Betgoh b o 213618 Oats have been selling on the
i e e 148,334 | sueets for 43'1-2¢ per bushel, and

tirkevs at 15¢.

.

e

If

Satisfied

positor ;

Is the best advertisement, we have geood ad-
vertisements, all over this cou Our OLD
DEPOSITORS will 1 s NEW POSITORS
of you if will let them tell you w

get BANKING SAISFACTION.

BRING US YOUR GRAIN
- CHECKS ¢

oo

The

iR SRRy i ;
ank ot Cross F.:wns f

(Un-Incorporated)

Virgil Hart, Cashier

C. C. Neeb, Asst. Cashier 4

United States Senate— wheat for $1.20, an unusually high_
(01 I e i 107,050 Prics. ~Several cars of both oats
Culbesson . i1 i e 80,233 and wheat are being shipped every
e i i | Week: Hens ar@,q,uotec[ from 12 to
Camobells el e 59".‘91 13: per ly., triers at 14 and 15c.,

GRS PLANS RETURNS

S




THE GROSS PLANS AEVEW

Review Printing Company

One Dollar a Yeﬁr Strict;
ly Cash in advance.

Entered at postoffice at Cross Plains, Texas
as #econd class mail matter.

FOUR ISSUES CONSTITUTE A MONTH
GROSS PLAINS, TEXAS.

We club The Review. with all pa-
pers and magazines.

There were a few surprises and a
few disappointments in Saturdei;—"s
election. ‘However, when a fellow
votes his sentiments and teels that

- he has done what, with the light,
he had, was right he should be in
“a measure satisfied.

pay before.

Dr, Brooks failed but little in being
in the run-off in the Senatorial race.
His fight was 7 good one, and in
his defeat there is a great deal of
victory.  As
; wgcl Colquitt with us there can be
10 compromise—it will be Culber-
on. é,vclt is not prohibition or anti;
Democratic “adminstratic
i If Texas
stiil wants to retain her reputation,
let her vote for the senior Senator.

Higginbotham Trading Co. reports
the sale on Wednesday of a Saxon
Six to Elmer Vestal
town,

PRESBYTERIAN MINISTER

Rev. L, O. Rogaa
Presbyterian

'.t,}tm or not.

of north of

it

of Dallas, a
ffnister, was here the
miadleessnd@Bcck, He lett Wednes-
day for Sabanno Whence he is to re-
turn home, T\he Presbyterians are
making an cffort t0 get another
pastor and may dail Rev. Rogers.
He is a graduate of the Texas
hristian University, both in the-
gy and medicine. He has pre-
red himself for missionary work,
d has. taken*-medicine to make
Mself more useful.

Y TRIGTOR

Dicg Ratliff of ;Cross Cut, who
attendeo the big tractors,demonstra-
kion at Dallas last week, reports
ihe bhuying while in Dallas of a
ase tractor. He is ipreparing to
Farm right.

ST S s e

ERSS PLAINS GOUNTY
allILL 6000

Uncle Bill Neeb and wife and

between Culberson |

Weekly Poultry Car

We will have a poultry car in
Cross Plains

Every Thursday

Neeb Produce

This enables us to pay you more
for your poultry than we or any-
body else have ever been able to
Wearelined up with
the largest dealer in the State, and
when we load a carit
to New York via Dalias, at a great
saving in freight rates over our
former method of handling poul-
try, by express, and we give you
the benetit of the saving.

Remember always to see us before you sell your
chickens, eggs, hides, cream, butter, turkeys, etc.
Our motro,“Higliest price, correct count, and
honest weight,”’

is shipped

(o.

It's Here—Come In—See If

The New Type “°Z”
Fairbanks - Morse
FARM ENGINE

‘Economical — Simple — Light Weig

‘Substantial — Fool-proof Constructio

Gun Barrel Cylinder Bore — Leak-proc

Compression—Complete with Built-in Magm

“MORE THAN RATED POWER
AND A WONDER AT THE PRICE”

o)

ZiE 3 352

SH.P. - 366

6 H.P. - $119

@ X %WlES Agent

Aher notes like print,

their son, Eiy Neeband wife, have
just returned from a trip to the
New Mexico countv. They report
findinug a great:deal of the country
in bud shape on account of lack of
rain. Ely says that this is about
the satest part of the country he

has scen for making something ~ for| )

certain

Lol

Confederate Mceting

The Confederate Camp Sul Ross
will meet in rezular session at the
Baptis® Church at 8, p. m.,

_ first Sunday in - August.
gram suiziole for the occasion will
be arranged, including an (eXcellent
and appropriate reading by Mrs.
C. E. Boydswun.
play d on the piano.
nvited 2

Everybody

. M. Rumph, Com.

)

Man! vian!! Man!!!

\
See The tHouse of Bondage Aug.
7.—The Airdome.

e

5t W. Westerman’s.

m Sepatator for sale
cattle.—At Carter’s.

Oneda 2
or will frade

gl rinlke2o to

Ii rwrnrra OO

on the | p
A pro- |}

Dixie will be |

‘%‘ﬁ\ nott e of that Golden Cream

You Need a Tonic

There are times in every woman’s life when she
needs a tonic to help her over the hard places.

When that time comes to you, you know
to take—Cardui, the woman'’s fonic.
posed of purely vegetable ingredients,

what tonic

Cardui is com-'

which act

gently, yef surely, on the weakened wotnanly organs,
and helps build them back to strength and health.
It has benefited thousands and thousands of weak,
ailing women in its past half century of wonderful

success, and it will do the same for you.
You can’t make a mistake in taking

Th Woman’s Tonic

Miss Amelia Wilson, R. F. D. No. 4,

Alma, Ark.,

says: “I think Cardui is the greatest medicine on earth,

for women.

Before 1 began to take Cardui, I

was

so weak and nervous, and had such awful dizzy

spells and a poor appetite.

Now I feel as well and

as strong as | ever did, and can eat most anything.”

Begin taking Cardui today Sold by all

dealers.

Has Eeiped Thousands.

I

Have had The Proof.

Could You Do The

Work And Command

The Pay If You Were

To Take A Course

With- Us? Sure You
Coald

Here are a few extracts from let-
lers cf prominent business men who
have had the proof as to the ability
of our graduates:

“Having employed several of
your graduates, I think your institu-
tion the best of iis kind in this
country.”

“We have had six of your grad-

uatesin the past tew years, they
were all good; send us another.”
*‘There is such a scarcity® of busi-
ness colleges who fit their students
for real business that we cannot re-
frain from writing and’ indorsing
vour college, since several of your
students have proven competent in
our office.”’
*“I am always glad to recommend
your Cotton Classing ‘Department,
It has been of great benefit t0 me
and my employer is highlv pleased
with my work.”

**As vou all know, I have had
a number of your students in my
office, 1 take this opportunity of
saying that every student that I
have had from your school shows
superioiity of training over students
that I have had from other schools.’

““I have given your graduates a
thorough test, and have found them
to be accurate and quick with their
work. » The thorough and practical
training you give fits them for any
kind of a poition.”’

““We have one of your graduates
as stenographer in our legal depart-
ment at a handsome salary giving
entire satisfaction. The work is
extremely difficul.,, requiring the
greatest skill and accuracy, reads
We wish to
commend your school for turning
out such excellent graduates.”’

“If all of your graduates are as
proficient as the three young men
we have in our office you are cer-
tainly doing a great work for not
only the voung people bur the busi-
ness men as well.””

A large firm of Cotton Buyers of
East Texas says:

«We predict much success for

‘Iyour Cotton Classing Depariment,

It is thorough and up-to-date and is
in charge ot capable instructors.”

“Itis indeed a pleasure to use
one o t your Steno: Type-writing
operators. He takes dictation SO
easily and when called upon to read
back, he does it with perfect ease
because it was print and’ not crook-
ed marks.”’

Write for catalogue containing
hundreds of indorsements together
with'name and ‘address of business
men who pay our graduates good
salaries. With our modern systeras.
we can give you a better course of
Bookkeeping, Shorthand, Steno-
Typewriting, Cotton Classing, Busi-
ness Administration and Finance or
Telegraphy in half the time and at
half the expense of any other school
teaching other -systems.  Address
Tyler Commerclal College, Tyler,
Texas.

— (e

OUR CORRESPONDENGE

The country correspondence ap-
pearing in The Review this week is
pot very much in quantity, but your
attentt s called to the letter from
Cottonwood. a town where The
Review enjoys a good c'rculation for
which the management is duly
thaokful. Read the letter. All
other correspondents are urged to
come in with their letters regularly

D A ]

Full-Biooded Chickens
for Sale

Cockerels for sale from $1.00 to
$5.00, from the following breeds:
Ferrig and Young White Leghorns,
two best sirains in America, Fishel
1 Pivinouth Rock, White

Mer. and Mrs.
Leon were the guests of the
cousin, Mrs. W. A.
day night.
Mr. Lindquist’s

W

Jon the Katv.

Jin. Joiner

}of De'
former’s
Willisms, Sy
Joiner has
place ag

in bed

Mr:

ROTT.

Harry Coppinger, who has been
umber of weeks with ty-
br, is convalescing, we are

or the Review,

ton, ‘Black Minorca, and
son strain Barred Plymouth

Would sell a few trios,
erel and tWo, pullets, for

\Messdames McCord and Teague. in-

Married

Justice/ Smith reports the marriage ,
on Sunday morning during the Sun-
day School hour on north Main
street of Brantley Hougk ana Miss
Elsie George of the Burkett coun
try. While we don’t know the
contracting parties we nevertheless
extend them the usual comgratula-
tions and wish they may be ever
happy, etc.

e
Watermelon Feast

Mrs. Mathis, Misses Ruby At-

wood and Ida Mitchell, assisted by

tertained their Sunday schoot classes
jointly at Mrs. Mathis’ Tuesday
afternoon from four till six o’clock
with a watermelon feast with about
forty-two pupils present. The child-
ren assembled on the front porch
and sang several songs. then march-
edinto the back yard where the
delicious melons were served which
was much enioved by all.  After
this several games were played.
A guest

———ge

LADIES AID

The Ladies Aid met in regular
session Monday July 24, Lesson,
Bible studies ied by the president;
adjourned to meet next Monday,
Lesson, Bible study 14 questions
comprising the books of Eph.,
Phib., Col., to be commented upon
by the members. Mrs. Ramsey will
lead thelesson. All members
pected to be present.

Mzrs. Mathis, Pres.
Mrs. Hart, Sec.

NBHE’S

To the enjoyment of all, the club
girls were entertained at the park
last Friday evening by *the Misses
Adars.

The girls were delighted
tertain, Misses Lelia Garvin,
Atwood, and Higginbotham as
visitors.  They also welcomed
Miss Crutchfield. * a 2member  who
has been absent for some time.

eX-

to' en-

- Rosa

After an evening of pleasure, ap-
petizing sandwiches were served.
The club will meet with Miss
Leona Wilson next Friday evening
Reporter

—_—n

LOANG

I am prepared to male loans in
either small ot large amourts where
good land securities can be had.
Rates are reasonable. Office in
the Bank of Cross Plains.

C. C. Hampton

3 e (e

You can feel safe in drinking at
our fountain for we sterilize it daily
The Citv Drug Store

A few empty boxes 50c each.
Shackelfords Lumber Yard

Remember you can buv ail sea-
sonable dry goods at great!y reduced |;
prices, accournt the clocmg out sal
At Carter.s.

rived here late Monday afternoon in

Dr. E.H.RAMSEY

DENTIST
N
Hih i HMK

HVEH FARMER'S A
DENTIST

' Dr. Mary.L. S. Graves
Office in Residence north of =
Boydstun’s store .
Residence & Office Phone 124
Office hours 8:30 to 5

E. PAYNE,M.D. |
Physician & Surgeon
Diseases of Women & Children
and Diagnoses a Specialty.
Calls Answered Promptly
Day or Night.
Phone 131

OFFIGE OVER FARMER’S BANK
DEMOGRATIC NOMINEE

For Judge 42nd Dristrict
Joe Burket of Eastland
For District Attorney—
N. N. Rosenquest :
District Clerk
A. R. (Lonnie) Day,
For County Judge—
W. R. Ely
For County Clerk—
Chas. Nordyke
For Tax Collector—
Gene Melton
For Treasure/—
Pitt Ramsey )

For Tax Assessor-—
Melvin G. Farmer
For Sheriff—
J.’A. Moore
For Supetintendent
5. Ed Seitle
County. Attorney
R. L. Surles
~~Justice of Peace Precinct 6.
24 A. J. Mathis

G ommissioner Precinct 4
J. M. Houston

For Public Weigher Prec. 6
J. W. Payne
To the Voters of
Callahan County:

AR

I wish to express my gratitude
for your vote of confidence in nom-
inating me to the office ot County
Attorney, and shall endeavor to
prove my appreciation by a faithful
discharge of the duties of this office.
Respectfully submitted, ‘ o
R. L. Surles.

Claud Montgomery of Moody ar-

a new Overland roadster.
£ [, S —
Say, when you go to buy Grocer
ies see me. My prices are always
{ right. —J. W. Westerman.




THE CROSS PLAINS REVIEW:
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AUTHGRE OF —

1

“PENROD * ETC,

|2 BooTH TARKINGTON

“MONSIEUR BEAUCAIRE™
“THF, CONQUEST OF CANAAN"

1
COPYRIGHT ]Q’é" BY HARPER 8 BROTHERS. <~

SYNOPSIS.
S e

Bheridan’s attempt to make a business
mman of his son Bibbs by starting him in
‘the machine shop ends in Bibbs gomg to
- sanitarium, a nervous wreck. On his re-
“furn Bibbs finds himself an inconsider-
able and unconsidered figure in the “New
{House” of the Sheridans. The Vertreeses,
‘old—town family next door and impover-
shed, calls on the Sheridans, newly-rich,
'and Mary afterward puts into words her
parents’ unspolcen' wish that she marry
‘ope of the Sheridan boys, Mary frankly
(encourages Jim Sheridan’s attentions. Jim
‘telis I\Ifu‘y Bibbs is not a lunatic—*just
gueer.” He proposes to Mary, who half
accepts him.  Sheridan 'tells Bibbs he
jmust go back to -the machine shop as
®oon as he is strong enough, in spite of
\Bibbs’ plea to be allowed to v ite. Edith,
iBibbs’ sister, and Sibyl, Roscoe Sheridan’s
‘wife, quarrel over Bobby Lamhorn; Sibyl
%mes to Mary for help to keep Lamhorn
Jirom marrying Edith, and Mary leaves
;her in the room alone. Bibbs has to break
ito his father #he news of Jim’s sudden
death All the rest of the family helpless

their grief, Bibbs becomes temporary
'msster of the house. At the funeral he
‘meets Mary and rides home with her.
Bibbs purposely interrupts a tete-a-fete
between KEdith and Lamhorn. He tells
Pdith that he overheard Lamhorn mak-
ing love to Roscoe’s wife. Doctor Gurney
Winds Bibbs well enough to go back to the
'machine shop. Mary and Bibbs meet by
‘nccldent and form a pleasant friendship.
'Roscoe Sheridan and his wife quarrel
\desperately gbout Bobby Lamhorn. Bibbs
jgoes to work. Old man Sheridan hurts
his hapd. Edith and Sibyl quarrel again
‘over lamhorn, who is ordered off the
ipremises by Edith’s father.

Oid  Man Sheridan was a
slave-driver though he didn’t rec-
ognize himself as such. He
drove his wife. He drove his
sons. He drove his daughter.
He drove himself. His wife was
like putty. There was too much
& of himself, too much iron, in
'2 Edith and in Bibbs to be han-
dled easily. Growing out of this
situation, two tragic incidents
break into the life of the slave-
driver. This installment is a
real thriller.

CHAPTER- XXIII,

{ Bibbs continued to live in the shelter
of his dream, These were turbulent
days in the new house, but Bibbs had
mo part whatever in the turbulence—
e seoined an absent-minded stranger,
present by accident and not wholly
aware that he was present. He would
®it, faintly smiling over pleasant imag-
Jnings and dear reminiscences of his
own, while battle raged between Edith
and her father, or while Sheridan un-
iioosed jeremiads upon the sullen Ros-
@oe, who drank heavily to endure
dhem. He was sorry for his father
angd for Roscoe, and for Edith and for
‘®ibyl, but their sufferings and outcries
seemed far away.

Sibyl was under Gurney’s care. Ros-
eoe had sent for him on Sunday night,
mot long after Bibbs returned the aban-
doned wraps; and during the first days
of Sibyl’s illness the doctor found it
mecessary to be with her frequently,
and to install a muscular nurse. And
whether he would or no, Gurney re-
eeived from his hysterical patient a
wariety of pungent information which
wrould have staggered anybody but a
#amily physician. Among other things
Re was given to comprehend the

e

“Bon’t Come In, Roscoe,” She Mur-
mured.

. dmnge in Bibbs, and why the zinc
= wnfier was not putting a lump in its

ming | delayed.

| the bandages, and healing was long

and telling mother all about the hurt
and how it happened. 8ibyl babbled
herself hoarse when Gurney withheld
morphine. She went from the begin-
ning to the end in a breath. No pro-
test stopped her; nothing stopped her.
“You ought to let me die!” she
wailad. “What harm have I ever done
to anybody that you want to keep me
alive? Just look at my life! I only
married Roscoe to get away from
home, and look what it got me into!
I wanted to have a good time—
and how could 1? Where’s any good
time among these Sheridans? They
never even had wine on the table! I
thought 1 was marrying into a rich
family, where TI'd meet attractive
people ¥’d read about, and travel, and
go to dances—and, oh, my Lord! all
I got was these Sheridans! I did the
best I could; I just tried to live. =
Things were just beginning to look
brighter, and then I saw how Edith
was getting him away from me. And
what could I do? What can any wom-
an do in my fix? I couldn’t stand it! I
went to that icicle—that Vertrees girl
—and she could bave helped me a
little, and it wouldn’t have hurt her.
Let her wait!” Sibyl's voice, hoarse
from babbling, became no more than
a husky whisper, though she strove
to make it louder. She struggled half
upright, and the nurse restrained her.
“I'd get up out of this bed to show her
she can’t do such things to me! I was
absolutely ladylike, and she walked
out and left me there alone! She’ll
see! She started after Bibbs before
Jim’s casket was fairly underground,
and she thinks she’s landed that poor
loon—but she’ll see! She’ll see! And
Edith needn’t have told what she told
Roscoe—it wouldn’t have hurt her to
let me alone. And he told her I bored
him—telephoning him I wanted to see
him. He needn’t have done it. He
needn’t—needn’t—" Her voice grew
fainter, for that while,” with exhaus-
tion, though she would go over it all
again as soon ag her strength returned.
She lay panting. ‘Then, seeing her hus-
band standing disheveled in the door-
way, “Don’t come in, Roscoe,” she
murmured. “I don’t want to see you.”
And as he turned away she added,
“I'm kind of sorry for you, Roscoe.”
Her antagonist, Edith, was not more
coherent in her own wailings, and she
had the advantage of a mother for
listener. She had also the disadvan-
tage of a mother for duenna, and Mrs.
Sheridam, under her husband’s sharp
tutelage, proved an effective one.
Edith was reduced to telephoning
Lamhborn from shops whenever she
could juggle her mother into a momen-
tary distraction over a counter.

Edith was incomparably more in
love than before Lamhorn’s expulsion.
Her whole being was nothing but the
determination to hurdle everything
that separated her from him. She was
in a state that could be altered by
only the lightest and most delicate di-
plomacy of suggestion, but Sheridan,
like legions of other parents, intensi-
fied her passion and fed it hourly fuel
by opposing to it an intolerable force.
He swore she should cool, and thus set
her on fire,

Hdith planned neatly. She fought
hard, every other evening, with her
father, and kept her bed between times
to let him see what his violence had
done to her. Then, when the mere
sight of her set him to breathing fast,
she said pitiably that she might bear
her trouble if she went away; it was
impossible to be in the same town with
Lamhorn and not think always of him.
Perhaps in New York she might forget
a little. She had written to a schdal
friend, established quietly with an
aunt in apartments—and a month or
so of theaters and restaurants might
bring peace. Sheridan shouted with
relief; he gave her a copious check,
and she left upon a Monday morning,
wedring violets with ‘her mourning,
and having Kkissed everybody goodby
except Sibyl and Bibbs. She might
have kissed Bibbs, but he failed to
realize that the day of her departure
had arrived, and was surprised, on re-
turning from his zinc ester that eve-
ning, to find her gome. “I suppose
they’ll be married there,” he said, cas-
ually.

Sheridan, warming his stockinged
feet at the fire, jumped up, fuming.
“Either you go out o’ here, or I will,
Bibbs!” he snorted. “I don’t want to
be in the same room with the »articu-
lar kind of idiot you are! She’s through
with that riffraff; all she needed was
to be ‘kept away from him # few
weeks, and I kept her away, and it
did the business. For heaven’s sake,
8o on out o’ here!” :

Bibbs obeyed the gesture of a hand
still bandaged. And the black silk
sling was still round Sheridan’s neck.
but no word of Gurney’s and no exeru-
ciating twinge of pain could keep Sher-
idan’s hand in the sling. The wounds,
slight gh originally, had b
infected the first time he had dislodged’

beridan had the habit of

gesture; he could not “take time to re-
member,” he gaid, that he must be
careful, and he had also a curious in-
dignation with his hurt; he refused to
pay it the compliment of admitting its
existence.

The Saturday following Edith’s de-
parture Gurney came to the Sheridan
building to dress the wounds and to
have a talk with Sheridan which the
doctor felt had become necessary. But
he was a little befere the appointed
time and was obliged to wait a few’
minutes in an anteroom—there was a
directors’ meeting of some sort im

Tanweame.
“Good-by.”

Sheridan’s office. The door was slight-
ly ajar, leaking cigar smoke and ora-
tory, the latter all Sheridan’s, and Gur-
ney listened.

“No, sir; no, sir; no, sir!” he heard
the big voice rumbling, and then,
breaking into thunder, “I tell you NO!
Some o’ you men make me sick! You'd
lose your confidence in Almighty God
if a doodlebug flipped his hind leg at
you! You say money’s tight all over
the country. Well, what if it is?
There’s no reason for it to be tight,
and it!s not goin’ to keep our money
tight! You’re always runnin’ to the
woodshed to hide your nickels in a
crack because some fool newspaper
says the market’s a little skeery! You
listen to every street-corner croaker
and then come and set here and try
to scare me out of a big thing.
We're in on this—understand? I tell
you there never was better times.
These are good times and big times,
and I won’t stand for any other
kind o’ talk. This country’s on its feet
as it never was before, and thig city’s
on its feet and goin’ to stay there!”
And Gurney heard a series of whacks
and thumps upon the desk. “‘Bad
times!” Sheridan vociferated, with
accompanying thumps. “Rabbit talk!
These times awe glorious, I tell youl
We're in the promised land, and we're
goin’ to stay there! That's all, gentle-
men. The loan goes!”

The directors came forth, flushed
and murmurous, and Gurney hastened
in. His guess was correct: Sheridan
had been thumping the desk with his
right hand. The physician scolded
wearily, making good the fresh dam-
age as best he might; and then he said
what he had to say on the subject of
Roscoe and Sibyl, his opinion .meet-
ing, as he expected, a warmly hostile
reception. But the result of this con-
versation was that by telephonic com-
mand Roscoe awaited his father, am
hour later, in the library at the new
house.

“Glurney says your wife’s able to
travel,” Sheridan said brusquely, as he
came in.

“Yes.” Roscoe occupied a deep chair
and sat in the dejected attitude which
had become his habit. “Yes, she is.”

“Edith had to leave town, and so
$iby1 thinks she’ll have to, too!”

“Oh, I wouldn't put it that way,”
Roscoe protested, drearily.

“No, I hear you wouldn’t!” There
was a bitter gibe in the father’s voice,
and he added: “It’s a good thing she’s
goin’ abroad—if she’ll stay there. I
shouldn’t think any of us want ber
here any more—you least of all!”

“It’s no use your talking that way,”
said Roscoe. “You won’t do any good.]

“Well, when you comin’ back to yot
office?’ Sheridan used a brisker, kind-
er tone. ‘‘Three weeks since you
showed up there at all. When yjiu
goin’ to be ready to cut out whisky

start in again? You ought to be
 to make up for a lot o’ lost time ang
rhe;

and all the rest o’ the foolishness akd

takes herself out o’ the way and lets
you and all the rest of us alone.”

“It’s no use, father, I tell you. I

| know what Gurney was going to ‘say

to you. I’m not going back to the of-
fice. I'm done!”

“Wait a minute before you talk that
way!”’ Sheridan began his sentry-go
up and down the roomn. ‘I suppose
you know it’s taken two pretty good
men about sixteen hours a day to set
things straight and get ’em runnin’

: right again, down in your office ?”

“They must be good men.” Roscoe
nodded indifferently. “I thought T was
doing about eight men’s work. I'm
glad you found two that could haadle
it.”

“Liook here! If I worked you it was
for your own good. There are plenty
of men drive harder'n I do, and—"

“Yes. There are some that break
down all the other men that work with
’em. They either die, or go crazy, or
have to quit, and are no use the rest
of their lives. The last’s my case, I
guess—‘complicated by ¢¥omestic diffi-
cultles!”

“You set there and t¢ll me you give
up?’ Sheridan’s voice shook, and so
did the gesticulating hand which he
extended appealingly toward the de-
spondent, figure. “Don’t do it, Ros-
coe! Don’t say it! Say youw’ll come
down there again and be a man! This
woman ain*t goin’ to tronble you any
more. The ‘work ain’t goin’ to hurt
you if you haven’t got her to worry
you, and you can get shut o’ this nasty
whisky-guzzlin’; it ain’t fastened on
you yet. Don’t say—"

“It’s nc wse nn earth,” Roscoe mum-
bled. “No use ap earth.”

“T.ook here! If you want another
month's vaeation—"

“I know Gugwy told you, so whats
the use talking about wc‘a«wus”’ o

“‘uumey"’ Sheridan voe:\(emtnd
the name savagely. “It's Gurney,;Gur-
ney, Gurney! Always Gurney! ™1
don’t know what the world’s comin’ to
with everybody runnin’ around squeal-
in’,” ‘The doetor says this,” and ‘“The
doctor says that!’” It makes me sick!

| How’s this country expect to get it

work done if Gurney and all the other
old nanny-goats keep up this blattin’!
So he says you got ‘nervous exhaustion
induced by overwork and emotional
strain.” They always got to stick the
work in if they see a chance! I reckon
you did have the ‘emnotional strain,’
and that’s all’s the matter with you.
You'll be over it soon's this woman’s
gone, and work’s the very thing to
make you quit frettin’ about her.”

“Did Gurney tell you I was fit to
work "

“Shut up!” Sheridan bellowed. “I'm
so sick o’ that man’s name I feel like
shootin’ anybody that says it to me!”
He fumed and chafed; swearing indis-
tinetly, then came and stood before his
son. “Look here; do you think you’re
doin’ the square thing by me? Do
you? How much you worth?”

“I've got between seven and eight
thousand a year clear of my own, out-
side the salary. That much is mine
whether I work or not.” :

“It 182 You could ‘a’ puiled it out
without me, I suppose you think, at
your age?”

“No. But it’s mine, and it’s'enough.”

“My Lerd! It's about what a con-
gressman gets, and you want to quit
there! I suppose you think you’ll get
the rest when I kick the bucket, and
all you have to do is lay back and
wait! "You let me tell you right hére,
yowll never see ene cent of it. You
go out o’ business now, and what
would you know about handlin’ it five
or ten or twenty years from now? Be-
cause I intend to stay here a little
while yet, my boy! They’d either get
it away from you or youw’d sell for a
nickel and let it be split up and—"
He whirled about, marched to the
other end of the room, and stood silent
a moment. Then he said, solemnly:
“Listen. If you go out now, you leave
me in the lurch, with nothin’ on God’s
green earth to depend on but your
brother—and you know what he is.
I’ve dependefl on you for it all since
Jim died. Now you’ve listened to that
dam’ doctor, and he says maybe you
won't ever be as good a man as you
were, and that certainly you won’t be
for a year or so—probably more. Now,
that’s all a lie. Men don’t break down
that way at your age. Look at me!
And I tell you, you can shake this
thing off. All you need is a little get-
up and a little gumption. Men don’t
go away for years and then come back
into moving businesses like ours—they
lose the strings. And if you could, 1
won’t let you—if you lay down on me
now, I won’t—and that’s because if
you lay down you prove you ain’t the
man I thought you were.” He cleared
his throat and finished quietly: “Ros-
coe, will you take a month’s vacation
and come back and go to it?”

“No,” said Roscoe, listlessly.
through.”

“All right,” said Sheridan. He picked
up the evering paper from a table,
went to a chair by the fire and sat
down, his bgck to his son. “Goodby.”

Roscoe ro3e, his head hanging, but
there was a dull relief in his eyes.
“Best I can do,” he muttered, seeming
about to depart, yet lingering. *I fig-
ure it out a good deal like this,” he
said. “I didn’t know my job was any
strain, and I managed all right, but
from what Gur—from what I hear, 1
was just up to the limit of my nerves
from overwork, and the—the trouble
at home was the extra strain that's
fixed me the way I am. I tried to
brace, so I could stand the work and
the trouble too, on whisky—and that
put the finish to me hit-
ting it as bard ag e
and I reckon pre
to feeling a little
try to quit

“Tm

e | I'm all in
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I was ready to bust, and didc't know
it. Now, then, I don’t want you to
blame Sibyl, and if I were you I
wouldn’t speak of her as ‘that wom-
an,’ bedause she’s your daughterin:
law and:going to stay that way. She
didn’t do anything wicked. It was a
shock to me, and I don’t deny it to
find, what she had done—encouraging
that fellow to hang around her after
he.began trying to flirt with her, and
losing her head over him the way she
did. I don’t deny it was a shock and
that it’ll always be a hurt inside of me
I'll never get over. But it was my
fault; I didn’t understand a woman’s
nature.” Poor Roscoe spoke in the
most profound and desolate earnest.
“A woman craves society, and gayety.
and meeting attractive people, and
traveling.  Well, I can’t give her the
other things, but I can give her the
traveling—real traveling, not just g»-
ing to Atlantic City or New Orleans
the way she has, two, three times. A
woman has to have something in her
life besides a busisess man. And that's
all I was. I never understood till 1
heard her talking when she was so
sick, and I believe if you'd heard her
then you wouldn’t speak so hard-
heartedly about her; I believe you
might have forgiven her like I have.
That's all. I never cared anything for
any girl but her in my life, but I was
so busy with business I put it ahead
of her. I mever thought about her. 1
was so busy thinking business. Well,
this is where it’s brought us to—and
now wken you talk about' ‘business’
to me I feel the way you de when any-
body talks about Gurney to you. The
word ‘business’ makes me dizzy—it
makes be honestly sick at the stomach.
I believe if I had to go downtown and
step ingide that office door I'd fall
dewt or tha feer, deathly sick. You
talk about a ‘month’s vacation'—and 1
get just as sick. I'm rattled—I can’t
explain—I haven’t got any plans—can’t
_make any, except to take my girl and
u@t Just_as far away from that office
as I can nd stay. We're going to
Japan first, and if we—"

His father rustled e paper.
goodby, Roscoe,”

“Goodby,” said Roscoe, lis lessly.

“T said

CHAPTER XXIV.

Sheridan ‘waited unti! he heard the
sound of the outer dpor closing; then
he rose and pushed a tiny disk set in
the wall. Jackson appeared.

“Has Bibbs got home from work?”

“Mist’ Bibbs? No, suh.”

“Tell him I want to see him, soon
as he comes.”

“Yessuh,”

Sheridan returned to his chair and
fixed his attention fiercely upon the
newspaper. He found it difficult to
pursue the items beyond their explana-
tory rubries—there was nothing un-
usual or startling to concentrate his
attention,

“Motorman Puts Blame on Brakes,
Three Killed When Car Slides.” “Bur-
glars Make Big Haul,” ‘“Board Works
Approve Big® Car-line Extension.”

Found in Afley, Skull
“Sickening Story Told

Fractured.”
in Divorce

Court.” “Plan New Eighteen-story
Structure.” “Schoolgirl Meets Death
Under Automobile,” “Negro. Cuts

Three. One Dead.” “Life Crushed
Out. Third Elevator Accident in Same
Building Causes Action by Coroner.”
“Declare Militia Will be Menace. Pol-
ish Societies Protest to Governor in
Church Rioting Case.” “Short $3,500 in
Accounts, Trusted Man Kills Self With
Drug.” “Found Frowen. Family
Without Food or Fuel. Baby Dead
When Parents Return Home From
Seeking Work.” “Minister Returned
From Trip Abroad Lectures on Big
Future of Our City, Sees Big Im-

“You're My Last Chance.”

provement During Short Absence, Says
No European City Holds Candle.”
(Sheridan nodded approvingly here.)

Bibbs came through the hall whis-
tling, and entered the room briskly.
“Well, father, did you want me?”’

“Yes. Sit dows* Sheridan got up,
and Bibbs took a seat by the fire, hold-
ing out his hands to the ecrackling
blaze, for it was cold outdoors.

“I came withia seven of the shop

record today,” he said. “I handled

strips that any other workman

2 this month. The nearest
behind.”

“Man

wasn’t right in sending you [ner&—lt
would just like to hea, him! Aund ysu—
ain’t you ashamed of makir’ such a
fuss about it? ~Ain’t you?”

“] didn't go at it in the right spirit!
the other time,” Bibbs said, smiling
brightly, his face ruddy in the chereful:
firelight. “I didn’t know the difference
it meant to like a thing.”

“Well, I guess I’ve pretty thoroughly
vindicated my judgment. I guess I
have! I said the shop’d be good for
you, and it was. I said it wouldn’t
hurt you, and it hasn’t. It’s been just
exactly what I said it would be. Ain’t
that so?”

“Iooks like it!” Bibbs agreed, gayly.
“Well, I'd like to know any place T
been wrong, first and last! Instead o’
hurtin’ you, it’s been the makin” ¢f
you—physically. It's started yon out
to be the huskisst one o’ the whole
family. Now, then, mentally—that's
different. 1 don’t say it unkindly,
Ribbs, but you got to do something
for yourself mentally, just like what's
been done physicaly, And I’'m goin®
to help you.”

Sheridan decided to sit down again.
He brought his ckair close to his son's,
and, leaning over, tapped Bibbs’ knee
confidentially. “I got plans for you
Bibbs,” he said.

Ribbs instantly
alarmed. He drew back.
right now, father.”

“Listen.”
in his chair, and spoke in the tone of
a reasonable man reasoning.
here, Bibbs. I had another blow to-
day, and it was a hard one and right
in the face, though T have Dbeen ex-|
pectin’ it some little time back, Well,
it’s got to be met. Now I'll be frank
with you. As I said a minute ago,’
mentally I couldn’t ever called you
exactly strong. You got will power,
:"1 say that for you. I never knew,
boy or man that could be stubborner—;
never one in my life! Now,

looked :thorcughly
“I—-T'm all

that machine best of any man in the
shop, in no time at all. That looks|
things. I don’t deny but what it's an'
all.
g
on up
two, may

Jim, and no'N
quit. He’s lan
ever comes back aty il he
time pickin’ up the M jjrings, and, any=

way, be ain’t the mag [ fhought L
I got to:

I wanted to send you straight)

1 lost
He’ s_
1t _he

but I ean’t do it.
I've lost Roscoe.
down on me.

last chance. Bibbs, I got to learn you:
to use what brains you got and see
if we can’t develop ’em a little.
knows?
in on it.

hard on you if yowre a little slow at

for: you.
you got to do the big thing for me,
in return. I’'m goin’ to make an appeal
to your ambition that'll make you
|.dizzy?? He tapped his son on the
knee again. “Biobs, Tm goin’ to start

president of the Realty company ai
a vice-president of the Trust com
pany!”

Bibbs jumped to his feet, blanched.
“Oh, no!” he cried.

Sheridan took his dismay to be the
excitement of sudden joy. *“Yes, sirl
And there’s some pretty fat littie sals
aries goes with those vice-presidencies,
and a pinch o’ stock in the Pump coms
pany with the ' directorship.
thought I was pretty mean about the
shop—oh, I know you did!—but you
see the old man can play both ways.
And so right now, the minute you’ve
begun to ntake good the way I wanted
you to, I deal from the new deck. And
T'll keep on handin® it eut bigger and
bigger every time you show me you're
big enough to play the hand I deal you
I'm startin’ you with a pretty big one
my boy!” ¥

“But I don't—I don t—I don’t wani
it!” Bibbs stammered. :

Sheridan looked perplexed. “What's
the matter with you? Didn’t you un
derstand what I was tellin’ you?”

“I know, I know! But I can’t take
s

“What’s the matter with you?” Sher
idan was half amazed, half suSpicit
“Your head feel funny?’

“I’ve never been quite so sane in my
life,” said Bibbs, “as I have lately.
And I've got just what I want. I'm
living exactly the right life. I’'m earn-
ing my daily bread, and I'm happy in
doing it. My wages are enough. &
don’t want any more money, and [
don’t deserve any—"" :

“Damnation!” Sheridan sprang up.
“You've turned Socialist! You been
listening to those fellows down there,
and you—"

“No, sir. I think there's a great deal
in what they say. but that isn’t it.”

Sheridan tried to restrain bhis grow-
ing fury, and succeeded partially.
“Then what is it? What’s the mats
ter?”

“Nothing,” his son returned, nery-
ously. “Nothing—except that I’'m con-
tent.
thing.”

“Why not?”’

Bibbs had the ineredible folly to try
to explain. “T’ll tell you, father, if 1
can, ‘I know it may be hard to under-

is a little that way. Go on!” /

Do you think the old man
will heed Bibbs, or will

stand—’
“Yes, I think it may be,” said i%herl-
dan, grimly. “What you say usually

Sheridan settled himself

“Listen

then,i,
you’'ve showed you could learn to rum; -
to me like you could learn to do other" >

encousagin’ sign. I don’t deny that, at‘
Now, then, I'm goin’ to give yoﬂ‘ i

through the shops—a year OF
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