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‘ ‘ HY, yes,” she said, brisk-
ly. “You don’t realize
what a little bit of a
thin®& all this is to him.
It's been a long, long while since the
last time you even ient glue to
him, and ywobably
everything about it.”

“You're off your base; it isn’t like
him to forget things,” Adams re-
turned peevishly. ‘“He may seem to
forget 'em, but he don’t.”

“But he's not thinking about this,
or you'd have heard from him before
now."”

Her husband shook his head. *“Ah,
that's just it!” he s¢*l ‘“Why haven’t
I heard from him?”

ioned

he's 1

“It's all your morbidness
Look at Walter; if Mr. Lamb he
th I vou, would he still let

Wouldn't he have
if he felt angry

Walter stay there?
discharged Walter

with you?”

*“That dang boy!” Adams said. “If
he wanted to come with me now, I
wouldn't hardly let him. What do

vou suppose makes him so bull-head-
ed?”

“But hasn't he a right to choose
for himself?'' sh easked. “I suppose
he feels he ought to stick to what he
thinks is sure pay. As soon

that you're going to succ
works he’ll want tc be
quick enough.”

“Well, he better get a little
in his head,” Adams returned cro
“He wanted me to pay him a §
bonus in advance, when anybody with
a grain of common sense knows I/
need every penny I can lay my hands
on!”

“Never mind,” she said. “He'll
come around later and be glad of the
chance.”

“He’ll have to beg for it
won't ask him again.”

“Oh, Walter will come out all r
you needn’'t worry. And don’t y«¢
that Mr. Lamb’s not discharg
means there’'s no hard feeling ¢
you, Virgil?”

“I can't make it out at all,”
saild, frowaing. “The only thi
can think it means is that J
is so falr-minded—and of co
one of the fair-mir
I suppose that's the

with

zlue

then!

concluded,
that’s just anc
feel all the meaner
there on a salary after

morose

an injurey.’
“Now, now!” she said, trying >
comfert him. “You cou do

body an inj y to save
everybody

“Well, anybody 1
wouldn’'t want to do ar
this world isn’t built
just what we w
reflecting. “Of co
one explanation of
there: J. A. m
that he the
I expect
sight.”

“Well, just do
it,”” she ur
ers you without d
yvou know that?"”

“Don't I, thaugh!” he
feebly. “I know it better'n
How funny that is:
thinking about & thing on
you without helping a
and yet you keep righ
yourselt with {t!"”

“But why?"” she said.
use when you krow yot
anything wrong.
yourself you we
the process so much
ent from the old one, and you'd real
ly have a right tec it.”

Adams had persuaded himself of
this when he yielded; he had found i
necessary to persuade himself of |

knows it."

is

he ha

“What's the

—though there was a part of him, of |

course, that remained unpersuaded;
and this discomfiting part of him
what made his present trouble. “Yes,

I know,” he said. “That’s true, but I

can't quite seem to get away from| .
the fact that rhe principle of the|
process is a good deal the same—well, |
it's more'n that; it's just about the

same as the one he hired Campbell
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Keep Your Baby's Bowels |
Clean and Fresh with
“California Fig Syrup”

Millions of mothers upon
genuine “California Fig Syrup” to
clean and freshen baby’s stomach and
bowels.

dep

When the little one is constipated, | V®

has wind-colic, feverish breath, coated
tongue, or diarrhoea, a half-teaspoon-
ful promptly moves the poisons, gases,
bile, souring food and waste right out.
Never cramps or overacts. Contains
no narcotics_or soothing drugs. Babies
love its delicious taste.

Ask your druggist for
“California Fig Syrup,” which has full
directions for infants in arms, and
children of all ages, plainly printed on
bottle. Mother! You must say “Cal-|

renuine

ifornia” or you may get an imitation |‘the taint.

fig syrup.—Advertisement.

forgotten |

| him; but I was afraid he'd just think |
|1 was trying to make up excuses, so
| I left it out.
| the time I was writine that letter, be-

1 dic

| exp

and me to work out for him. Truth
is, nobody could tell the difference, and
I don’'t know as there is any differ-
ence except in these improvements
I'm r <ing. Of course, the improve-

i1

ments do give me pretty near a per-

fect

right to it, as a person might
’; and that's one of the things I|
of putting in my letter to !

v

I kind of worried all

cause if he thought I was just mak-
ing up excuses, why, 1t might sct him
just so much more against me.”

ver since Mrs. Adams had found

s to have her way, the
1d been trouble wil
and, al

W there, :mdl\
veiled by keeping the
averted from her hus-

iness;

eves

children, she could not al
>r it under that assumption
The uneasy
and her volce was
now, as she said,
1ould be against }'ouf
t belleve he is, of
he couldn’t do |
il

}, I v.r\v‘t QOO

¢ 1 1ng It we
Jus Se( Y 1 patent; the thing
air ble I've tried to tnink
what I uld do—supposing he was
to want to—but I can’t figure out any-
| th at all that would be any harm
| to me. ere isn't any way In the|

world it could be made a question of |
~ . » |
law. Only thing he could do'd be to|

! tell peopls his side of it, and set 'em |

st me I been kind of walting‘
t to happen, all along.” {

“So |

he d somewhat relieved.
i I t it,” she sald. “I was|
most on Alice's account;

have—well, young men are|
and all But

s concerned, w

At

alk? That wouldn’'t
It wouldn't affect
not to hurt. And, be-
even doing that.”
not yet, fit

agalr

good

th street _car, on the
wa sheds, an hour later,
he v little shivering

have

|
con-

More-

thus

in spite of the

1, went 1 -
3 wages he had |
pay h short
3 “It eats mo he com-
»d, and, {n fact, by the time his
nd boilers were in place it had |

to is laborer their

S.

eaten almost all he could supply: Hut |
in ion to his equipment he now
1 a stock of “raw ma 1" raw
ir 1 when ope should
be along he was con-

r would be willing to

s from the day he had ob.
lease he began his glue-
terrible smells came out
nt writhing

ike

t quarter of the

town. A , strolling and
breathing the ai satisfaction,
would turn a corner and smile no
{more, but hurry. However, colored
people had almost all the dwellings
| of old tion to themselves; and
although even they were troubled,
there was recompense for them. Being

k hic about what appeared to

as In the order of nature, they

r escape nor redress,
ned to bear what the
them. They even -made
figures of
which the native impul- |
ses colored people decorate their
communications; they flavored meta-
phor, simple, and Invective with lt:i
and thus may be said to have enjoyed |
it. But the man who produced it took |
bath as soon as he reached his
the of that first day

and
wind brotu

soon

use of it to enrich those
speech with

of

a hot

home

evening

| when his manufacturing began. Then

he put on fresh clothes; but after

| dinner he seemed to be haunted, and

asked his wife if she ‘“noticed any- |
thing.” |
She laughed and inquired what he |
meant. [
“Seems to me as if that glue-works |
smell hadn’t quit hanging to me,” he |
lained. “Don’t you notice it?"
What an idea!”

“No!
and |
“the dang g]uel
was somehow sticking to him. |

2 nt outdoors and walked |
the

He laughed, too, but uneasily;
told her

smell”

he was sure

v

small yard in the
1 then he stood still,
1, and sniffed the |
1 you smell it?" |

. rettily dressed and waiting
in a reverle.

“Smell what, papa?”

“That dang glue works.”

She did the same thing her mother

had done: laughed, and said, “No!
How foolish! Why, papa, it's over
two miles from here!”

‘You don’'t get it at all?” he in
sisted.

“The idea! The alr is lovely tonight,
papa.”

The air did not seem lovely to him.
for he was positive that he detected
He wondered how far it

carried, and if J. A. Lamb would smell we're stirrin’ up this ole neighborhood
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it, too, out on his own lawn a mile to

the north; and if he did, would be
guess what it gwas? Then Adams
laughed at himself for such non-
sense; but could not rid his nostrils
 their disgust. To him the whole
town seemed to smell of his glue
works.

Nevertheless, the glue was making,
and his sheds were busy. ‘“Guess

with more than the smell,” his fore-
man remarked one morning,

“How's that?" Adams inguired.

‘That great big, enormous ole dead
butterine factory across the street
from our lot,” the man sald. “Nothin’
like settin' an example to bring rea
estate to life. That place is full o
carpenters startin’ in to make a reg
ular buildin’ of it again. Guess you

ought to have the credit of it. be-
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cause you was the first man in ten
years to see any possibilities in this
neighborhood.”

Adams was pleased, and, going out
o see for himself, heard a great ham-
nering and sawing from within the
uilding; while carpenters were just
merging gingerly upon the danger-
wus roof. He walked out over the
iried mud of his deep lot, crossed the
street, and spoke genially to a work-

man who was removing the broken
glass of a window cn the ground
floo.

“Here! What's all
«ver here?"”

“Goin' to fix her all up, I guess,”
the workman said. “Big job it
too."”

“Sh’ think it would be.”

“Yes, sir; a pretty big job—a pretty
big job. Got men at it on all four

this howdy-do

is,

floors and on the roof.
it right.”

“Who's doing it?”

“Lord! 1 d'know. Some o' these
here big manufacturing corporations,
I guess.”

+ 4l’s it going to be?"”

“They tell me,” the workman an-
swered—'‘they tell we she's goin’ to
be a butterine fao. wy again. Any-
ways, I hope she won't be anything

They're doin’

to smell like that glue works you got
while I'm workin'
around her, anyways!"

over there—not

“That smell’'s all right,”” Adams
said. *“You soon get used to it.”

“You do?’ The man appeared in-
credulous. “Listen! I was over in
France; it's a good thing them Dutch-
men never thought of it; we'd of had
to quit!”

(To Be Continued.)




