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rid lving ove ain, in a sort of
rapid-transit fashion he events of his

I Me: for his son-——hig college-bred
on—was coming home to stay!

His father saw him again, a little
dufter, plaving about the old white
house, catehing sunghine on the be
walls. bhuilding cars with the orave

medical works in the

well worn

library,

roking away the dust from attic-rafters
discovery

on some vovace of ehildish

Even then Bently had heen ‘fup a 1]
doiny alwavs going somewhere, 11is
life had been a reaching out and he
vond ‘wonderful to the doctor, who
never saw 4 loncer vista than the arch
ing elms on Main street; who never

drove bevond Long Hollow
his distriet ended and. Dr. Baker’s
oan; who lived thru the years a

did thru the four seasons
thut the
|“"|4‘1- to the winter of age.

Bently
doctor

summer of vouth |

had been differént
"'1”'“!

"Ir~~i‘»I|. ne .',(-IH‘! have al
““My son!’ But he he

it would stop.in time;

bheen upon to

td alw:

that

1ad

Had

defing

['arm, where

he
he

unconscious

given

the

I proudly,
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Known

the tumult

and passion of youth would settle down
at last to the green pastures in whieh
the doctor had browsed  for so many
vears: that the wanderlust would lead
him in the end to the safe portals of
home. So when as a child he had eried
1or the moon, his parents did their hest;
and a little lat when it had. heen
Coive me college,”’ they had streftedd
the country purse and let him go
They had been lonel years, but now
they were aover. and he was coming bacl

to tread the way of his fa

had taken the medical course,

stand henceforth by the ol

side, to di

thers
and

1d do

wld

al out pills and powders; and

in tiine he would come to that benigzn
fatherhood whieh 1s ever country do
tor’s heritave—the tisht to leeture and
seold and teach and lead and malke glad
the whole countryside!

Magog drew- up ‘at the station, and
the doctor fetehed about with a start
Then he got -eut and walked nervousl
up and down the platform, listening for
the shrill whistle. The ticket-agent
came over with the privilege of old
acquaintanceship.

““Waiting for the train, doc? She's a

bit late.”?
The
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nodded.

cxpect

doctor

“\\-v“H, HOW Tl {] I
pose . he’ll he off avain 5601
CEOM again? 1 g not!
cgood, this time. Perkir f'e
I'he doctor gpoke w ( t
N f edthe nyoest 1 )1
derir I'he ticket agent. e
he } hlundere t o 0 ¥
¢ mined ry natent-lea
thea e hle NoOse 1!
ore o1
| t nice for y n
Vhat's b s to di t
card San kor « e
¢ i out : [ ed T
r Bent
i
) I hro
}
o re } }
11 !
¢ avent redde
ol
Wt “
7 1 .
11 o
1
1 ‘
It's voung | we need
I'he e OT116 nowi??
Fie tood

Jut [ suy
It £ar
0!

crment far

4ot

ther 1
red hand

the 1
tore? |
ntendir
or 1

e right
r, in o
}

r for Ju
- i ’
Ou aq
IPerkin
owadays

ffed in

on home to da

13
S[on!
()
t
Nhand
Ol i
fer w 1]
it tour

any.’
CCDidn
‘ol \.,‘

about

s

Vour

dapper

'-r\l»*_'

this wa

change or

some toy
How”
The

thi
doctor o

two 1

at the

1irtl
Tt

slowly, under a

S10n
“¢Shq

all

By Alice Garland Steele

B Bont L it
put t a cool loved
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v Everyhody 's pre
Mrs, lail
little; hi

| hane. “*That’
nr .l r 'at the bacl
trunk?’’
figure in  blue serge
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any
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n here, and there- are

house i I need extras
dad?’
d up  th

udden eloud of depres

i e,

ather reins
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v owell bentl She s

dred mile uch a long way! But, oh,
Bont it 's 80 good to have you home
1rain!

““Yes he said 5 it’'s very Ilit'l‘.
matoer

I \ il thinking that he had never

noticed so much as now how plain and

worn the room was the melodeon. in
one corner, the battered hookeases and
the cheap Little Tamgp, dnd the few dis
colored engravings in unheautiful
franmg Thru it all he read his mother's
jov, and it seemed extravagant and far
fetehed to himg e had learned at col
lege the art of self control, and these
cmotions were too bare, too vivid, to his
fastidious fancy

o owonder,’’ he said, Lightly, ‘“who
first got country towns into the melo
deon habit, mater I'd & aon -listen
to n mouth organ! "’

i mother smiled

e never thought dhout i, Bent

ly It is funny; but, then, so few play,
and they are sweet; the old hymnyg "’
COh yves,” he lnaghed, ““they 're first
rate at camp-meeting
Then, with a regret that he had been
critienl, he bhegan to speale of the elass

dav. exercises, and of the girls he had

met at the
113 mother

‘senior prom
listened

cagerly

“He could see hisTmother's hand everywhere'’

loned Lo 4 but ¢ Oou re hacl
he'll improve right along
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just
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nre Orpe

touched o
Darothy YOl
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bhis morning, from her garden
e ot trolling to the window
W lad is putting up the horu
! { ! \" ners the -l‘l“"" )\’\‘v"l‘
i« mother hesitated
Oh, he left us last winter It wa
aney, Bently: and, bheside they want
L him to go on t chonl, Your father
cEn 't mind y muech, now that it
cather but he isn 't ounyg an
onger, and the tran | 1% (quite Or
| in December
Fent flung | head bhack
] dud Horight
‘ tehed the doctor coming slowly
the thwa His face flushed
¢oaron gra iir showed #llver on
t t [ even ! CUrsory plunee
P foent turncd away
PRY ward He felt as if resistless
fitiger ore robiny the tender
e b G It hitn o feel
ny of f1ence these 1o ntimate
hour ere trying ) 1A culin
th rred fe out of t DR jrence
f proportion
I futher came gr proud light in
¢ “ ¢ 4 them together
he said, “ Bently, |
e e, ‘hoy! I met the ]
sirls to they're planning all kinds
f good time bhut | ess you're used

to being lionized. They told me of a
couple of pienies next week, and a trip
to Bridal Veil the week after, and a
barn dance; " hut Bently was speaking,
and he stopped

1 shall not be here the week after,’’
The lnughed a little, to
hreak the edge of the announcement,

‘‘Why, Beéntly, mother
rather faintly, " vou talk as if vou were
vigit! "’ ]

young man

his said
on
Her son turned from her startled gaze
“Yes, I've got to
I'here's a

et away then
West his
an eleetrieal plant out there, and

IR

chap going uncle
OowWns
I've decided to
lontly!?’’
Over the bridge of their common hope
the doctor his the

light in prone felt

go mto it

wife's
out

ought
had
suddenly old and helpless

eyos ;s

e

them

“Bently, we have planned that you
should go into the office with me! "’

The young man turned on him hotly
YO know, you've done what you had
built  another

no right to do mun’s

future. 1've wasted years on rule and
formula, on dried herbs as shriveled as
your own life has heen!  What havae
you ever done for the world?  What

have you made yourself? A glave at
thae and eall of every rheumatie
ald and wealk kneed ehild in the
village I tell yvou, father, 1’'ve come to
| 'ver U”l'l"'ll n ;,{uml
to take it!’’
Then his

'7"1"
Worin
'

my Senses heen

thing, and I'm going

There was a silenee mother
spolke

CBently, ‘would you mind
pratting off the diseussion till tomorrow?

fauther is tired to be worried

he said
Y our foo
tanight

Without o
Hesfelt mi

word he turned to the door,

criubly conscious of his vie

tory  the victory of the strong over the
weal

CC1'me osorry, mother,”” he said hesi
tuntl I you will ook at it from my
1l =

His mother put out her hand
CWelll try, dear,’’” was.all she said

T o up,'” he smd, ‘I my room
ready!?  1I've pot letters to write "’

| ready, bently You’ll find
everything' her voiee brolke a little

ust M R

it always has bheen

e went from them, their bent, gray
figures dimly outlined in the twilight.

I

tea table there were few words
heuvy, oppressive,
with the heat of early June, Out thru
the open window Bently could see an
aspen quivering, tho there was no wind;
and the garden seemed full of hushed,
the murmur of shy,
wild things e could see his mother’s
hand everywhere ~the homemade cake,
with the frosting he had hungered for
aw a boy, the strawberries from the
little pateh of garden, the mignonette

At thi
The

atmosphere was

faneiful  noises,

and sweet-william set near his plate
He could hardly toueh anything, nor
dwell upon these tributes to his home

COminge
Afterward, ay

the

by moonlight, he

they snt a silent trio on
watching o world glorified
felt that he could
thing better than thig still at
and disappoint
while his  mother
would tax him with a gentle question,
bt

]r’:]"“:

itand an
mosphere of their love
Hent Onee in 4

somehow the personal note was left

out He was a thing apart-—beloved,
bt :'],:n:.h
At ten o’cloek she rose and went to
father side >
“Dear,’’ she said, ‘‘youn’ve had a

She turned apologetically

long day

to Bently “He was up at five,”’ she
cxplained, ““to see old Mrs. Hall, at the
(v he rode twenty miles  before
break fast

wr g ° y
With a whispered “Good night’’ they

left him, and went in together. He sat
there alone a long tinie, counting the
tars and watching the lony shadows the
troes cast on the gras e heard the

incessant hum of erickets, and the mur-

mur of katydids, and an oecasional
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