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The Fighting
ROBERT W.
CHAMBERSChance

The effect o Blward wua cowpi"lte
-- his tired voice ceam-d- ; surprise. In-

ability to understand, tinged with In-

stinctive dlspleamire. were suoi'sliil
by humorous curllty, aud very slow-

ly It became plain to bliu that this
y young man liked hi m. was naive-

ly concerned alxxjt hi in, felt friendly
toward him and was showing It as
spoil taneouiily as a child.

"I thought I'd come." n I'lauk.
growing redder and redder as be be-

gan to realimt the enormity of familiar-
ity committed only on the warrant of

Impulse. "You don't look well."
"It wea good of you to think of me,"

in Id Siward. "Come up to the library
If. you've a few minutes to spare an
Invalid. Please go first I'm a trifle
lame yet"

"I I am sorry," muttered Plank;
"very, very sorry."

At first, lu the library. Plank was

you aik la not vrry nun h to ak of
life. Mr. plank."

Plonk ImiK'ied a little, and LI squar-
ed jas relaxed: then after a few a'

thou hi:
"it Is curious that what you rant

away from you so rnnlly I aut waiting
for v.itb all the patience I bsve In me.
And yet It Is always yours t up

t,Mil'i wl etiever you wlxti, ami I may
never lire to p.fi It."

lie mi i erfe-t!- y right that Bl

ward snld nt:i!ag-l- u fact, he could
have no particular Interest or sympa-
thy for a man's ipiest of what he him-

self did liot umlenttaiid the lack of.
He was, now that be knew Plank, con-

tented to accept him anywhere he net
hi in. but Plank's upward evolutions
utm tbe social bidder were of no In-

terest to blm. aud bis naive snobbery
was liecomliig Motneihtog of a bore.

So Siward directed the cunversatlom
Into other channels, and Plank, accept-
ing another cup of tea, became very-coi-

n

in un lea tlve about bis stables and
his dogs.
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(A contluu d story )

partly,' Stephen? What about It. eb?
iWhat about Itr

But Hlwsrd fell silent sun In.

"I guca you'll better go, Stephen,"
be until it IfiiKtli.

"l'l the river to Muhpieen's?"
-- en. tV try It, Steve. You'll be

on your feet In two 'k. Thru you'd

awkward and silent finding nothing to
"Eh? Did you say something? No?

Oh. very well, ver y well, sir! Perfect
ly correct. 8tephen. You have not
aroed the right to admit further

tiny and nowhere to dispose or ui
hands until Blward gave him a cigar
lo occupy bis fingers.

Blward rang for tea, although the
hour was early. After a little While
either the toast or the tea appeared to
act on Plank as a lingual laxative, for
he boinin suddenly to talk, which is

Dcocrly I'lank.

h'.y r Av

(To be continued.)

For Sale 2 power gasoline
engine. Price, $50. Inquire at En-

terprise
'

office. 0tf
Bed and Alsyke clover seed for

sale. Call on Ernest Zlek-sc-h at Park

always bsve been part of. If If a

great deal I auk? Tell we. Mr.
-- for I don't know-- Is It too much

to expect?"

characteristic of bimhful men, and Si
ward gravely helped hlra on when lie
floundered and turned sby. After a

"I don't think It is a very high am
little matters went very well with ier. Phone Farmer 129. 6ltf

bition." said Siward. smiling. "What
tbem, and Plank, much more at ease
than he had ever dared to hope he
could be with Siward. talked and talk-- L

and Siward. his crutches across his A CONVENIENCE WHILE AUIUMOMUNG
knees, lay back in chat-tln- ir

with that winning Informality so
becoming to men who are unconscious " I - .1.1 U 1' .V - ";" m

t their charm.
Wiitchlmr Plank, it occurred to him

-

iradually that this great cumlxrsome
creature was not a shrewd, thrifty,
self made and self finished adult at
all only a big. wistful, lonely boy
without comrades aud with nowhere
to play.

Plank snoke of himself after awhile,

lymptoms. No, sir. you have poi earn.
M tbe right to admit tueiu to any-

body, not even to yournelf. nor to
her!"

"She has rcfuxed we." Slwnrd said
Imply.
The little doctor, after nil Incredulous

tare. began chattering with wrath.
"Itefused you! I'ah! Pooh! Tbut's
nothing. That signifies absolutely
'uotblng. It's meaningless. . It's a de-

tail. You ret well, do you hear? You
co and get well; then try it again.
Then you'll see. And If she In an
lillot In the event of her Irrational
persistence in an incredible and utter-

ly Indefensible att!tude"-- be choked
up, then fairly barked at Siward
"tnLe her anyway, sir! Bun oCT with
her! Dominate circumstances, sir!
Take charge of events! But you can't
do it till you've clapped yourself Into
prison for life! And God help you if
you let yourself escape!"

Blward smiled agalu, a worn, pallid
smile.

"I can stand it while you are here,
doctor, but when I'm alone it'a hard.
One of those crises la close now. I've
a bad night ahead a bad outlook.
Couldn't you" ' t

"Nor .

"Just enough to" j !

"No, Stephen."
"Enough to dull it Just a little? I

don't ask for enough to make me sleep,
not even to make me dose. You have
your needle, haven't you, doctor?"

"I dare not help you any more that
way."

"Not this onoeT
"Net this once."
There was a dead alienee, broken at

last by the doctor with a violent gee-tur- e

toward the telephone. "Tali to
the girl. Why don't you talk to the
girl. If she's worth a hill o' beane
she'll help you to hang on. What'a she
for If shs Isn't for such moments?
Tell her you need her voice. Tell her

sounding the iersonal note w ith tenta-
tive timidity. Siward gravely entour-nge- d

him, and In a little while the out-

lines of his crude autobiography ap-

peared, embodying his eventless boy-

hood In a Pennsylvania town, hla ca-

reer at tbe hluli school, tbe dawning
desire for college equipment satisfied
by his father, who owned snares in
th nromlslnc Deenvale Steel Plank
company; the unhappy years at Har
vardbard years, for be learned witn
difficulty; solitary years, for he was
not sought by those whom be flesireu
to know. Then he ventured to speaK

the traveler In touch withTELEPHONE keepsr - , he BELL

1 the recourses of civilization.

The Bell Sign becomes an old and tried friend.

He can order his dinner, explain his delay, summon relief lia

in the hurry of starting.an emergency, or say the word forgotten

almost point on the road, because thw
He can do this from any

Bell System ha stretched out it lines .to meet his unexpected

"

needs.

Tbe Bell Telephone not only furnishes neighborhood commun-

ication but gives Long Distance Service throughout the whole sys

of bis father's growing Interest in

steel, the merging and absorbing of

Independent olants. his own entry up
on the scene on the death of his fat
ther. and the rest material fortune

nrt nrosDerttv. which perhaps might
stand substitute aa a social sponsor
for him; stand perhaps for sonietnmg
nf what ha larked In himself, which

only long residence amid the best Jong
tem.

you need her faith In you. Good formed habits for tbe beet or a long
inheritance of the beet could give. Did

Siward think so? Was the best benight."
Blward lay still for a long while

yond his reach? Was It hopeless for
such a man as he to try? And why?after the doctor had gone. More than

an hour had passed before he slowly

The Pacific Telephone and

Telegraph Co.

Every Bell Telephone la the Center
of the system.

"Is it worth while V repeated Plans,
sat up and groped for the telephone flushing heavily. "It is worth while
book, opened it and searched in a

to me. I wish to be able to go wnere
aiirh men as you go: be permitted,
asked, desired to be part of what you

-

I. : II

blind, hesitating way until he found
the number he was looking for.

He had never telephoned to her. He
had never written her except once in

reply to her letter In regard to his
mother's death that strange, timid,
formal letter In which, grief stunned
as he was, he saw only tbe formality
and had answered it more formally
still. And that was all that had come
of tbe days and nights by that north-
ern sea a letter and Its answer and
silence.

And, thinking of these things, he
shut the book wearily and lay back in
the shadow of the faded curtain, clos-

ing his sunken eyes.

BISHOP'S READY

TAILORED CLOTHES

Dr. OrUly.
better go-- up tht river to Mul- -

flOWO'l." '

"I-- I'll go If you My bo. But I can't
go now."

"I didu't tay go now. I said la two
weeks."

rerhnp.H
"Will you give me your word?" de-

manded the doctor sharply.
"No, doctor."
"Why not?"
"Because I may bare to be here oa

business. There deems to be some sort
of crisis cotulng which I don't under-
stand."

"There's a crisis right here. Store,
which I understand!" snapped Dr.

Grlsby. "Faro It like a man! Face
it like a man! You're sick to your
bones, boy sick, alck! Fight the fight,
Bteve! Fight a good fight! There's a
fighting chance! On my soul of honor
there Is, Steve, a fighting chance for

you! Now, now, boy I Buckle up
tight! Tuck up your sword sleeve! At
cm, Btcve! Oh, my boy, my boy, I

know; I know!" The little man's
voice broke, but be steadied It Instant-

ly with a snap of his nutcracker Jaws
and scowled on his patient and shook
bis little withered fist at him.

Ills patient lay very still In the
ahndow.

"I want you to go," said the doctor
harshly, "before your self control goes.
Do you understand? I want you to go

before your decision Is undermined;
before you begin to do devious things,
aly thins, cheating things, slinking
things anything and everything to get
at the thing you crave. I've given, you
something to fight with, and you won't
take it faithfully. I've given you free
rein In tobacco and tea and coffee.

.I've helped you as much as I dare to
weather the nights. Now, you help
Hie, do you bear?"

"Yes, I will."
"You say so; now do it. Do some-

thing for yourself. Do anything. If
you're sick of rending and I don't
blame you, considering the stuff you
read get people down here to see you;
get lots of people. Telephone 'em.
You've a telephone there, haven't you?
There It Is by your elbow. Use it.
Call up peeple. Talk all tbe time."

"Yes, I will."
"Good! Now, Bteve, we know what's

the matter physically, don't we? Of
course we do. Now, then, what's the
matter mentally?"

"Mentally?" repeated SI ward under
bis breath.

"Yes, mentally. What's the trouble?
Stocks? Bonds? Lawsuits? Love?"
The slightest pause and a narrowing
of the gimlet eyes behind the lenses.
"Love?" he repeated harehly. "Which
Is It, boy? They're all good to let
alone."

"Business," said Siward. But, be-

ing a Siward, he was obliged to add
"partly."

"Busiuess partly," repeated the doc-

tor. "What's the matter with business
partly?"
"I don't know. There are rumors.

Harrington is pounding me apparent-

ly. That Intercounty crowd is acting
ominously too. There's something un-

derhand somewhere." He bent his
head and fell to plucking at the faded
brocade on the arm of his chair, mut-

tering to himself: "Somewhere,-someho-

something underhand. I don't
know what I really dott't"

"All right; all right,' ald the doctor

CHAPTER
NINE

There will be Things Doing in a So-

cial way During the Next
Six Weeks

AND IT BEHOOVES ALL TO SEE THAT OUR WEARING APPAREL IS
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world and his city had al-

most ceased to think of Si-

ward.HIS But there were two
people who had not forgotten

him Howard Quarrier and Beverly
Plunk und one other, a third, who
could not yet forget him if she would,
but a3 yet she had not tried very des-

perately.
The day that Siward left New York

to visit everybody's friend, Mr. Mul-quee-

In the country, Plank called on
him for tbe second time a his life and
was presently received lu the south
drawing room, tbe library being lim-

ited to uu informality and itjtimacy
not for Mr. riank.

Siwnrd, still lame and using uusklll-full- y

two shiny new crutches, came
down the stairs and stumped Into the
drawing room, which, In spite of the
somber, clustering curtains, was bright-
ly Illuminated by the winter sunshine
reflected from the snow in the street
riank was shocked at the change In
him at the ghost of a voice, listlessly
formal; at the thin, nerveless hand of-

fered; startled so that he forgot his
shyness and retained the bony hand
tightly In his and instinctively laid his
other great cushionlike paw over It
holding it imprisoned, unable to speak,
unconscious, in the Impulse of the
moment of the liberty he permitted
himself and which he had never dream
ed of taking with such a man as Si

testily. "Let it go at that Business
symptoms admitted, what about the ward.


