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"Mowiew Bcaucaiic.** «*Hw 

OoavricttlfU, 
'%e tt^tbeiv^expectant, staging ©ot 

liSfc thehall Wfth Jdr of. careless 
geniality. He felt that she certainly 
aStfst say at lesst, "How to Bibbs?" but 
she said nothing at all, though be wait* 
ed|ui)jilthe sllentfe became embarrass-. 

<£?Well, I guess-1 better be gettla* 
djftrn there,"! he .said, at_ la^t. "He 

<  nopes" ;  •  - -  > 
 ̂ ?VGood£y—and ihank you," said 

'-"For whttr \ j ' f A  -n f  -*For the letter." J 

p: 
-gaffe's 

"Oh," he said, blankly. ' •toii'te 
come. Goodby." ' 
ary put oat her hand. "Goodby." 

You'll hare to excuse my le?bbaad,?< 
ibe'sald. "I bad a little accident to the 
other one '̂ ' 

gave a-jrttjrlng cry as she/saw. 
i, poor Ar. Sheridan!" 

Ss î at all! Dictate everything 
I* A, nowadays, anyhow." He laughed 
O , Jovially. "Did anybody^ell 'you how 
y/ it happened?' - <* , 
| -• heard yon hart yodf band,' but 
:|51 il®*~not Just how." 
gg$ "fit waa this way," ^e began, and j 
n¥r bath, as if unconsciously, sat down ' 

again. "You may not ictiow, it, but I 
p^„us^L to irony a good deal about the 

. youngest o' my boys—the one that 
(v used' to come to see you sometimes, 
•? after Jim—that is, I mean Bibbs. He's 

the one ! spoke of as my Pjartner: and 
the truth Is that's what It's just about 
goto' to amonnt to, one o' these daysr— 
If his health holds out Well, you 
member  ̂ I expect, I had him on a 
machine orer at a plant o' mine;-and 
sometimes Fd kind o' sneale in there 

\Hild see how he. was' getifln' along> 
Take a -doctor with me sometimes, be-
e&use Bibbs- never was so robust,̂  you 

„ might say. Ole poc Qurney—1 guess 
maybe you know him? Tall, thin man; 
acts sleepy—" •> : 

"Yes." •  ̂
^Well, one . day I an*'ole Doc Gar-

: nsy, we were In there, and I onder-
^#took to show Bibbs boW to ran his 

0 machine. Hi told pie to look out, but 
wouldn't listen, and I didn't looky 

out—and thafs how I got my band 
hurt, tryln' to show Bibbs to do some
thing he knew bow to do and I didn't. 

. Made me so mad I just wouldn't even 
admit to myself it was hurt—and so, 

r>--by and by, ole Doc Gufney bad to take 
kinjg.o* radical measures with me. He's 
a right good doctor, too. Don't jam 

" Iblntc so, Miss VerflfeesJ"- , 
| •Yes." , . -

f "Yes, bCia sor Sheridan now batik 
§'*e*- the air, of a rambling talker and gossip 

fe"5with all day <m bis bands. "Take him 
on Bibbs' case. I was talkln' about 
Bibbs' case with him this morning. 
-Well, yon'd laugh to bear the way ole 

I s Gurney talk* abontthat! 'Coqrse he 
is just ss much a friend as be is doc
tor—and he takes as mhch Interest 
In Bibbs as if be was in the family. 

x ,/vHe thinks Bibbs isn't anyways bad 
yfet; and be thinks be could stand 

~-y-Jtbe pace and get-fat on it if—well, this 
[/£,,, what'd make yon laugh if you'd been 
;&|vt. there, Miss Vertrees—honest It wouldl** 

'̂ He paused to chuckle  ̂ and stole a 
£^glanee atb% Shaqras gazing straight 
§I before her at the wall; her„llp» were 

5|̂ arted. and-—visibly—she was breath-
^-^Ing heavily and quickly. He feared 
Iflsthat she was growing furiously-angry; 

.but be had led to what be wanted to 
lay, and he wenton, ̂ determined now 

mto say It ||lt. He leaned forward and 
Ottered his voice to one of confiden
tial ̂ friendliness, though in it he still 
tiiainta|niwte tone which indicated that 

"ole Doe Guvney's opinion was only a 
tpke be shared with her. "$es, sir, yon 
certainly would 'a' laughed! Why, that 
•die man thtnka yon got. something to 
Ao wit|i it . You'll have to blambit on 

^v^blm, young lady, if it makes yon-feel 
" l̂lke startin' out td whip somebody! 

He's actually got thfo theory: he says-
Bibbs got tvr gettln' better s while he 

'̂ nrorka l̂ over there at the shdp becaase 
'you kepfe him cheered np snd feelln' 

, '-good## jlfld he says if yon could man-
• ' «ge to irtand him hangln' round 

a little—-iiiaybe not mudi, but Just 
sometlraeih-iagain, he believed=4t'd do 
^Bibbs a mighty lot oVgood. 'Course 
tbftfs onlf what the dofctor said. Me, 

v I'dpnt know anyOlî r about ttiat: but 
•j- Aa say titif. mn^b-^I never saw any 

icb a mental improvement in any-
jy 1IL my .life as { bave lately in 

\Bibbs. I expect you'd And ; him a 
ymood deal more edtertalnlng than what 
4pe used to be—and l know ifs a kind 
f «f embamasing tiling to sbggest after 
. the he piled In ever..here thfct. 

iy to uk jow to stand befijire. the 
preacher with him, bdt actordln' to 

i 

ole Doc Gurney, he's got yon onvhls' 
brain so bad—** ^7 

• ̂  ̂% Sheridan ft she 

, /"iberel I 

.••My-fr.tfjfnk y<n( 
aita'i -wthit to; i%yon want dor 

- He sighed again, bat this time .with 
yejief J.: "Well, well !'•, he said. "You're 
right. Ajll be eaaie  ̂ to talk plain. I 
ought to kijown I could with yoti.: all 
the t> 11 Jnat lioped ̂ you'̂  lket: that 
hoy come and see you sonretloies, once 
more. Could you?" 

"You don^t^ndiHwten '̂' She clasped 
her bands together in a sorrowful ges
ture. "Yes, we mist talk plalh: Bibbs 
heard thatf I'd tried to mske your 
.oldest son care for me beeaqse 1 was 
poor, and so Bibbs c4m« and as^ed 
me to' marry blmt-becMise h,e was 
sorry for me. And i can't see blm any 
more," she cried 111 distress. "I can't!" 

Sheridan cleared his throat uncom-~ 
t rortabIy^<^TEon idean because he 
thought that about you?" \ . 

"No, no ! What be thought was trueP* 
„ "Well—-you mean he was so much ( 

®r7v' in—you mean he thought so much of ( 
, you—" , The worde were Inconceivably j 
j awkward; upon .Sheridan's tongue; be j 
j seemed to be in doubt. .even about pro- j 
; nouncihg them, bat ' after La. ghastly i 
| pause he bravely repeated them. "You ! 

) mean bethought so much of you that! 
you juat couldn't stand him around?" ! 

"Nm,. He was sorry for, me. He 
cared for me; he.was fond of me: and 
he'd respected me^r-too much! In the 

MEXICAN. BANDITS 
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CAUGHT BY SOLDIERS 
, NOW PRISONERS IN COLUMBUS,̂ . ]W. 
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^  MEXtCf tn  BHrtDtT P&tSONgRS AT'  COLUMBUS,  N.M* 
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In ihe- picture just forwarded from 
f the .Mexi<*orTexas border is seen a 
'.group of Mexican bandits, captured by 
American troops in 'Mexico and sent as 
prisoners to Cqlumibus, N. M. They 
illustrate well the^, character gf the 
men <^ho have .been following "^illa. 
While these men are gpod fighters - in 
the disturbed , conditions ®f northern 
Mexico, they can not make a strong 
stand against well armed and equipped 

American" soldiers. Guerrilla warfare 
is the only kind In which they make a 
good showing. Their leaders are gen-, 
erally like Pablo I«opez, "-"who lying 
wounded in Chihuahua, pleaded with 
a correspondent to help him In trying 
to induce tne de facto government t<j 
accept his. aid In case of an interna
tional conflict, despite the fact that 
he has committed murders. He as
serted .-he had never killed a .Mexican.. 
in a vain effort tq save his life, he 

BATTLESHIP 
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RUSSELL TENTH BIG 
BRITISH. WARSHIP LOST IN WAR 

"Bibbs isn't Like Other Men." 

Combing Won't Rid 
HaJrof Dandruff 

f t -h  
. 

druff Is to dissolve It, then you destroy 
enjA-ely. To do this, get about fo\ir 

OOhces 01 ordinary liquid arvont apply 
V it at night Lwhen'̂ tlring; use enough 

to motejen the scalp,«jiBd r«h it in g{<hw-
lr with 'the 

Do t îS.tonlghtj'and by mornlngln^st, 
if not 4Mj ̂  Wttl bfl gOfre, 
and thia '̂at four, more'BppUeatlp.iwVHf, 
oomplenly dissolve; e^tiitely rito? 
stroy single-^^slgn;-iad'. tiac$ b ît. 

u no matter ^w.mî h d l̂̂ iiff^yoii n»jty 
%luivefX;,-v 

gfv'1 and yo*V hair wiu^je'fluffy, lustrous,: 
'Q. \ glossy, aOl̂ s^a .̂iuMi l<wik hnd foel' 

hrnKtad * n .V< 
•Yo»; &rafr; 

finest way he loved me. If you like* 
and he'd bare donet anything on earth; 
for me, as I wovilil wc blm, and as 
be knew V would. 
Mr. Sfidrldau,". she said.; "Bat thA 

"cbeap, bad things one has done seem 
always to come back—they wait, and 
pal) yOn down when you're happiest.! 
Bibbs fSnnd me out, you.see: and he 
wasn't "in love' with me at all." „ 
( **|Ie wasn't) VWell, it seems to nu 
be gave up everything he wanted to 
do—It was fool stuff, but be certainly 
wanted It mighty bad—he just threw 
1i away and walked rigbtr up and took 
the job be swore be never would-— 
just for-you. And it looks to "me as 
if a. man that'd do that must think 
quite k;h îp o* tbe girl he does It for! 
You say it was only , because he was 
sorry, but let me tell you there's only 
one girl he corfld feel that sorry foe! 
Yes, sfc!" • -

"No, no." she raid. "Bibbs isn't like 
other tten.—he weuld do anything foir 
anybody. 

Sheridan grinned. "Perhaps not so 
.much as yoa think; nowadays," ̂ sald. 
'for instance, I got kind of a suspicion 

he doesn't bellev  ̂in 'sentiment in, busi
ness.' But that's neither here nor 
there. What be%ant$  ̂was, just plain 
and shqple,  ̂foe. you to marry him. 
Well, lovas afrald his thinkln' so mucb. 
oX you bad kind o* sickened ̂ you o( 
blm—the way it does sometimes. But 
from the Way yoa talk, I understand 
that ain't the troable.'' He coughed,-
and his voice trembled a little. "Now 
here, Miss Vertrees, 1 don't have to 
tell you—becau^e.yoa see things easy— 
I know 1 got no business comin'̂  to 
yoa ¥ke thls^but I jhad to make Bibbs 
go piy way .ibstead'Of his own—I had 
to do it for the sake o' my business 
and on his own account, too—and I 
expect you got some idea how it hurt 

shim to give np. Well, he's made good. 
He ' didn't come in half-hearted or 
•mean; he catne itî rall tbe\way! Bat 
there Isn't anything In it- to'him; yoa 
can see/ be  ̂ just shut bis teeth on it 
and goln' ah^ad with/Justin bis mouths 
Yoa see, one' way of lookln' at it, be'f 
got nothfn' to work fpr. And it seems 
to me like It cost blm^yonr friendship, 
and 1 believe—^honMt—that's what 
art blm the went 
e'd'tallrpUdpV . Why can't you let 

him come back?" , ' 
She covered bet, face . despeirately 

wiut her nanda., ^£ c«n;tP 
. de rose, .(ae>fe#ted, and looking It 
"Well, X mustn't gffese.yoa»" be' said, 

gently. . v 

At that £He ckled out and ̂ dropped 
her bands and let blm see ber.faoe. 
"Ah! He virali only sorry for met" 

He gazed at: her intehtly. Mary was 
proud; but she had a fatal honesty  ̂and 
it^nfessed^he truth of her now; die 
wiMifielplwilkt It^was^so clear that 
;ev$£t ^heridan, maj^eUa^dd amazed," 
w  ̂ablji tgfe sef it Then-, a change 
carte ;over p^tfoodi felKfrom him, 
atid, be grewradiant -,v. 
' eHed. Tba 

from the <ft<»mayf > ten any-
J s 11 

H. M.  $•  fcUSSEt-L 

made a plea to be allowed^o join the 
Carranzista forces. Lopez will un
doubtedly be shot. . The execution has 
been delayed .until the bullet wounds 
received .at the time of his capture are 
, healed. 

The British bat/tlesMp *tAissell, Sunk 
a mine jjn the Mediterranean 

merged torpedo tubes. Her waterline 
with! length was 41S feet and her beam 75.5 

It was beautiful t*Te probatiTe loss- of •fi.bout 124 TOjen^ I feet. Her displacement'was 14,000 t'ons. 
was one Of the 'last battleships built' and she usuaMy'oarr1e€l''7&0/ofti)6era and 
before the pre^-dreadnaught, perfod, 
when the main battery of twelve-inch 
gruns .was re-enforced by- a secondary 
battery of 9.2-inch ^uns. j She was 
completed in W03 and carried four 
twelve-Inch and fcv/elve six-inch guije, 
twelve " twelve-pounders, slx^ three-
pounders, -two (Maxims andlfour- sah-

OEMOCRACY'S OFFICIAL 
PUBLTC«TYJ»ROMOTER 

'Fredfericfc W. SteckmaS, for the past 
twelye years a. Washington newspaper 
correspondent,, has been' selected as 
director of publicity foy the democra
tic natlonhl committee. He is a, na.-
tlve ot Princeton, MO», 'unmarried aiid 
36 years old. 'He was in charge of the 

Xnw vorf anl>i4 Chicago headquarters of the commit-
yoa in tbe campaign and orig

inated the idea of soliciting small cqn>-
tributlons for the campaign. This plan 
netted tbe committee more tban 1100,-
000.' Mr. Steoknian's ns~sps.pcr —-
filiations date from the time >he was 
less thsn*iO years old,, and has been 
"in the game" eve*, since. Be repre
sented thex St. Louis Republic wh«» 
he_flrst came to, the capital In 19(w, 
He is now a political writer for the 
Washington Post and —correspondent 
for the New Orleans Uaily Qlatesi;(;:g 

men, or, as"8. flagship, 778. <5n board 
the' Russell when she was lost was 
Bear Admiral 'Frerhantle, who is 
among the survivors. " The Russell was 
the tenth cajJItal ahj.p of the' British 
navy to be lbst slitce the war began 
and is the fourth officially announced 
as having 'beBft sunk by a mine. 

; Faded Enthusiasms. 
The enthusiasms of tho day ar , 

hour I suppose to be merely tempSit. 
mental. They^jtre gfens of an, active 
mind, and we s^oltla be' grateful for 
them rather than-.otherwise, whether 
swiftly outgrown or not. .For they are 
Jrat surfacc eddies o"f the current, and 
have but the'slightest relation to the 
depth below. Jivea if some of them 
endure to tie point of permanence, 
they are more likely than not to hold 
their proper place, and do no harm. 
The; effervescence of youth is an ex" 
eellent thing, and the more of it we 
'Seep In middle age or later life the 
better.' Contrariwise, if, one by one, 
our imageB totter, fall and break, no 
matter. We can sit in serene contem
plation of their fragments. "Through 
plot and counterplot," through all 
time and change, the "nightingale in 
the btudy" Will Sing on—From the 
Atlantic. ~ 

THE JOY OF 
| MOTHERHOOD 

Words of Encouragement to 
r Childless Women. ' 

Motherhood is woman's natural desti-
^ny, but many wojrien are denied the 
happiness of children simply because of 
some curable derangement. 
' Among the many triumphs of Lydia 

E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compomd is 
Its-marvelous power to overcome such 
derangements, as eyidencedjby the fol-
lowingletter:*" 

Worcester, Mass.—I suffered from 
female ills, and ̂ ras advised to have an 

operation, bat ft 

This couhtry,ha» Store 
than any other in the world. The to
tal la <6, MS, as oomparsd 'with 4M48 

InOermaflr, which,mekaewooo* 
land, BV*nc« and ItaOy^Miew 
order nanoed. , ,v 'i-J .v/}. 

'SW 

tV 

Cracker wim 
UielDdidousTaste 

N. B. C. Oraham Crackers | are incomparably the mest 
flavored of graham crackers. 'Thanka to our carelbl aelee. 
tion of grain and thorough preparation, we get Juat tha 
right proportion of elements to make • wholesome biacslt 
and one that is the most palatable and appetising of its kind. 

Crackers for th«ir delieioaa nat-lika Try N. B. C, Qraham 
flavor and flaky criapness. Use thsnt^Mlcnlafly * t maala 
between meals, because theyiare to«di(estiMa a* they 
nou/ishiag, >\m 

5c a*d10c Package* ' . 
NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANYT 

T 
Qot Her New Hat, 

"Why is it," asked the hritulaithre 
husband, "that you neve  ̂ask anyone 
If your bat Is on straight, as liso often 
bearyOther women do?" "Well, If you 
»iusi know," replied his wife, "it is be-
eause I love you so much.'' "But I foil 

tT^B#^C«>tlnuadJ1 

' lEW*-' efi-beer hM been rata ft Rio 
1U> selling for 

Obitisgtt 

rourh&tl 
tryother y 
.ft know,' 
ise I love 

to see what your loVe for me has to do 
with It* "WhV, just think hoV it 
would disgrace jroa if I were to cdl 
anyone's attention to the only bat  ̂
bave bad in. three years.'' And that's 
<ftby, on the very neit occasion she 
went oat, she appeared jjr it*z Utwt 
.creation of the milliner's kit. 

tfxiend who had 
taken J^ydia E. Pink-
bam's Vegetable 
Compound and who 
has six children, told 
xne to try it It ha* 
helped me-so mpch 
that I am_now well 
and have a baby boy 
who is the picture 
of health, and I 
th^nk the Vegetable 

Gompoand for my restoration tohealth." 
—Mrs. BERT GASVE  ̂ 2p Hacker St, 
Worcester,-Mas*' 
v. In many otlter hmj^es. onc  ̂childless, 
there are now children because of the 
Jfact that Lydia E* Pinkham's Vegetable 
Compound makes women normal,  
healthy and strong.  ̂
- Writejto ihe Ipdia E. PintthM 

' Medicine Co» Lynn, Mass., for 
advice^-lt trill be oonfldential* 

at m ptmmmmmt Mnttar on Ihm vrmmdm, with thm twilight t/rmtebtr n 
Cartmins, the iamp9 tlatuinm tvmrymkmrm im I ha tropical vmrdurm/iAm Uttlm > curt mint, tht iantmt glowing tvtrywhmrm in tni 
tht fiinuntring afrmmobiltt tpinning +otrywh 
Ana thcrt u)Mmu«<c. TS* dancing mat htgu 

•whmtm along thm Ufatkt. 
a lit i ' tlm dutmttgm 

By special arrangement with F. Ziegfeld, Jr, 
George Heine Preseeta s-i 

AMptiotvP l̂ureNo^Sel By* Mr.6'̂ fcC 
^ RUPERT HUGHES 

IN NEXT SUNDAY'S 

CHICAGO SUNDAY TRIBUNE 
• . / -

In next Sunday's Chicago Sunday Tri
bune begins the greatest novel of the year—Gloria's 
Romance. This new and fascinating story of society life was 
written by the noted authors  ̂ Mr. & Mrs. Rupert Hughes, and has 
never been pnbliabed before. Simultaneously with the appearsnce of tbe 
story In the Chicago Snndsy Tribune, the motion picture version of Glorls's 
Romance ̂  featuring Miss Blllie Borke — will be presented st the, theatres. 

Gloria's Romance is an exceptional story. 
It, reveals the loves and perplexities of Gloria-r-
beautiful daughter of a bank president. It lays before you 
her years of yputh—her thoughts—her problems. It—rmad tht »taryl 
You'll enjoy every word of it—beginning in next Sunday's Chicago Sunday 
Tribnne. Ask the manager of your favorite motion picture theatre when the 
pictures will be ihowa there* 

Read the Story Jby & Mrs. Rupert Hujh*! 
IN NEXT SUNDAY'S 

CHICAGO SUNDAY TRIBUNE 
"" . Ordmr ywtr CUet|a Sunday TWfcsrn marly s 

—from yomr meifdeater er tilytom 
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tCormng to the Casino 
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