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much fun, is the young lady's father,

earringes of his own Invention,

Thelr “friendship” continuea
Lucy become “almost engaged.”

Bynopais—Mnajor Amberson haa mads a fortune in 1578 when other people
were losing fortunss, and the magnificence of the Ambersons began then,
Major Amberson laid eut a J0-acre “developmeant,’” with roads and statuary,
and In the center of a four-acre tract, on Ambetson avenus, bullt for himself
the most magnificent mansion Midiand Clty had ever seen, When the major's
daughter married young Wilbur Minufor the nelghbors pradicted that as Isabel
eould never really love Wiihur nll her love would bes bestowsd upon the

Gl

during hia abse)

» mukes rapld progress in

Ambersons are about the mont Important family In e world,
given In his honor when he returns from college George monopolizes Lucy
Morgan, a stranger and the prettiest girl presant, and gets on famously with
her until he laarne that & “queer looking duck” at whom he had besn peking
He Is Eugtne Morgan, & former reaidant
of Bigburg, and he Ia returning to erect a factory und to bulld horseless
Pugens had been an old admirer of Isabel
and they had been enguged when Tsabel threw him over becauss of a youthful
Indiscretion and married Wilbur Minafer,
hix courtship of Laoy, A cotlliion helps thelr

“AUTOMOBILES ARE A USELESS NUISANCE.™

Al & ball

juaintance along famously.

on Bt

callages,

George und
Thers In & family quarre]l over a division
of property which reveals that both George's Aunt Fanny and George's mother

volee,
George continued te breathe deep-

The

Information,

dellvered In the

ly. “There's no hope of It, and al-|

rendy the boarding house is marching
up Nntional avenue., My relntives, the
Shitrons, have sold thelr honse and are
bullling In the country—at least, they
cnll It ‘the country.' It will be city
in two or three years"”

“Good graclous!” the Major ex-

“Unless my old friends tonke warn-
Ing In time, or nhollsh smoke and get
g new kind of elty government.”

“Well, well!™ the Major Inoghed.
“You have enough faith in miracles,
Hugene—granting that trolleys and bi-
cycles and automoblles are miracles,
S0 you think they're to change the
face of the lnnd, do you?™

“They're already doilng It, Major;

At thls point he was Interrupted,

watched him with a quick engerness,
her eyes alert and bright. But Eugene

all hls littla dinners were pleasant,
and that thia one wias no exception.
George did not move, and Fanny,
following the other two, came round
the table and pansged clowe heside his
chalr; but George remained posed in
great Imperturbabllity, clgnr between
teeth, eyes upon ceiling, and pald no

Then she sald quickly, and In a low
volee g0 eager that It was unsteady :
“George, yon've struck just the
trentment to adopt; yon're doing the
right thing!"
She hurried out, scurrying after the
othiers with a faint rustling of her

which I have chosen for the regulation
of my own conduet In life. Suppose
some friend of mine has a relative
with ideals directly the opposite of
mine, and my friend belleves more In
the relative’s ideals than In mine: Yo
you think I ought to give up my own
Just to plense a person who's taken up

what this has to do with dear little
Lucy and—"

“1 didn't say It had anything to do
with them," he iInterrupted. *“I was
merely putting a case to show how a
person would be justified In being a
friend of one member of a family and
feeling anything but friendly toward
another, 1 don't say, though, that I
feel unfriendly to Mr. Morgan. I don't

if you renlly think that 1 was rude te

“There, there!™ he sald.
right, and you toddle along."

“It's all

figure of iun. And while he stood
there, undeniably stich a figure, with
Janie and Mary Sharon thredtening to
burst at any moment, If lauchter were
longer denled them, Lucy sat looking
ut him with her eyebrows dellcutely
lifted in ecasual, polite Inquiry. Her
own complete composure was what

ehildpan, Thers s only one ohild, however, Qeorge Ambarpun Minafer, and clalmed, affecting dismay. So your | sitention to her, l'"m"-" walted "m.” Ideals that 1 really desplse? most gulled him,

his upbringing and his youthful accomplishments as a mischlef maker are little shops are golng to ruln all your | the sound of Isabel's and the Major's “No, dear; of course peaple ean't “Nothing of the glightest Impor
quite In keeping with the most pessimistic predictions, By the tme George ﬂ|‘| frlo-mln. ".:ll:"ﬂ" " volees became Innudible in "ie hnll. ‘:h.“ up thelr id(‘.ﬂiﬂ; but 1 d[lu.l see | tance " he mﬁnﬂgﬂd to suy ..l was
E0eN away to college he doos not attempt to conceal his bellef that the s L

Just leaving, Goodafternoon!™ And
with long strides he reached the door
and hasteneu through the hall; but
before he elosed the door he heard
from Janie and Mary Sharon the out-
burst of wild, Irrepressible emotion
which his performance had Inspired.

He drove home in a tumultuous
maood, & -1 almost ran down two ladies
who were enguged In absorbing cons

Are more or less Intereated In Eugens Morgan, Georga's futher dies. CGearge nnd It can't be p.'h.'u“l(]_ Automo- sny that I feel friendly to him, and I versation nt a crossing. They were
In graduated. He and Lucy remain “slmont engiaged.” George announces to her biles—"" don't say that I feel unfriendly; but
his intention to be & gentleman of lelsure,

his Aunt Fanny and Mrs, Johnson; a
Jerk of the relns at the last instant

— —— George was the Interrupter. He had I1|m1 ‘"““"lm_';l ; . You: diidh saved them by a few inches; but thelr
sald nothing since entering the dining “Just thoughtless, dear. oun dldn't | sonversation was so Interesting that
_c“ ““ e - . 4 = b
EVPTAN X'II e ;;L::‘T: ::;;el;t:;::":‘u:, oﬂlyr:m:;'hﬁ room, but now he spoke In a lond and “": "h"t \’:hnt you said tonight they were unnware of their danger,
“What kind?" G dl A e peremptory volice, using the tone of Well, I'll not sny anything of that | snd did not notice the runabout, now
X at kin eorge did. Nor did she accompany Ko shadk sort ngaln where he can hear It | how close § !
. “Whatever appeals te me” he sald. | Eugene to the Major's for dinner the | O0¢ 10 suthority who checks idle prat- s - - NURE NCLIS 5 CREY DI SRR
B Lucy looked at him with grieved | following Sunday evening, though | 11,000 settles a watter forever. There, is't that enough? He drove Into the Major's stable too
wonder, “But you really don't menn | both were bldden to attend l'hat feast ~ATIGHONINS &% % Weslas | nule 4 ;! Iﬁ:" “th"!iahl ;a?mtmllyr' TAEL 304 Shgisicha X euishniy SsviN
\ ’ . ’ Al w0 ha “you wonl i@ hlm, you' ust le ®
to have any regular business or pro- | which was already reduced in num- | "’ s e \ _ yoursilt. You suy you don't. dlslike | L L from SURE (Hroush & paritiod
tession at all?" bers and gayety by the absence of 1iere fell a moment's sllence. bt Why don't Tike him? T eantt by a swerve which splintered a shaft
' oy Isabel gazed Incredulous) at anm, b4 o IINe cn of the runabout and almost threw the
: “I certalnly do mot!" George re-| George Amberson. Hugene explained George, color slowly hoighm“n: oy understand at all. What Is It that You | griver to the floor. George swore, and
g turned promptly and emphatically, to his host that Lucy had gone away h 'h; » e P don't—" el D : ' . » .” lﬂk
}_ “I was afrald 50,” she sald in a low | to visit & school friend. ar cheeks and temples, while Fanny . 1en swore again at the fat old darkey,

Tom, for giggling at his swearing.

library, just before old Sam's appear-
ance to announce dinner, set Miss
Minnfer In quite a flutter. “Why,
George!” she sald, turning to her
nephew, “How does It happen you
dido't tell us?" And with both hands
opening, as If to express her Innocence
of some conspiracy, she exclaimed to
the others: “He's never sald one word
to us about Lucy's planning to go
awny!"

“Probably afrald to,” the Major sug-
gested. “Didn't know but he might
brenk down and cry if he tried to
gpenk of 1t1" He clapped his grandson
on the shoulder, Inquiring Jocularly:
“That it, Georgle?

Georgle made no reply, but he wus
red enough to Justify the Major's de-
veloping & chuckle Into lsughter;
though MMss Fanoy, observing her
nephew keenly, got an Impression that
his flery blush was in truth more fiery

He strode from the stable, crossed
the Mnjor's back yard, then passed
behind the new houses, on his way
home, These structures were now ap-
proaching completion, but still in a
gtnte of rawness hideons to George—
theugh, for that matter, they were
never to be anything except hideous
to him.

In this temper he emerged from be-
hind the house nearest his own and,
glancing toward the street, saw his
mother standing with Eugene Morgan
upon the cement path that led to the
front gate. She was bareheaded and -
Eugene held his hat and stick in his
hand; evidently he had been calling
upon her, and she had come from the
house with him,; continuing their con-
versation and delaying their parting.

Geerge stared at them. A hot dis-
| ke struck him at the sight of Euo-

“But, George—""

“Now, now! 1 really do want to get
Into bed. Good-night, old 1ddy."”

“But, George, dear—"

“T'm golng to bed, old lady ; so good-
night.”

Thus the interview closed perforce,
She kissed him again before going
glowly to her own room, her perplex-
ity evidently not dispersed: but the
subject was not renewed between
them the next day or subsequently.
Nordid Fanny muke any allusion to the
eryptic approbation she had bestowed
upon her nephew after the Major's
black =kirts, leaving George mystified | “not very successful little dinner”
but incurious, though she annoyed George by looking

In truth, however, he was neither so | at him oftener and lomger than he
comfortable nor so imperturbable ns | cared to be looked at by an aunt.
he appeared. He felt some gratificn- He successfully avoided contact
tion; he had done a little to put the | with Luey's father, though Eugene
man In bis place—that man whose In- | cnme frequently to the Jouse, and

seemed merely qulzzical, as if not tak-
Ing this brusquerie to himself, The
Mnjor was seriomsly disturbed.

“What did vou say, Oeorge? he
asked, though George had spoken but
too distinctly,

“1 enld all gutomoblles wera a
nufsnnce,"” George answered, repesting
not only the wordsg but the tone in
which he had uttered them, And he
ndded; “They'll never amount to any-
thing but a nulsance. They had no
business to be Invented.”

The Major frowned. “Of course you
forget that Mr. Morgan makes them,
and also did his share In Inventing
them. If yon weren't so thoughtless
he might think you rather offensive.”

*“That would be too bad,” s=aid
George coolly. “I don't think I could
survive it."

Aiin there was a sllence, while the

I. ly throughout another protracted In.
i terval of sllence, Then he gald,
“Your father Is a business man—"

“He's a mechanical genius” Lucy
Interrupted quickly, "Of course he's
both. And he was a Inwyer once—
he's done all sorts eof things.”

“Very well, T merely wished to nsk
if it's his infloence that makes you
think ¥ ought to ‘do’ something?”

Lucy frowned alightly. “Why, 1
supposa almost everything I think or
sy must be owing te his Influence
in one way or another, We huven't
had anybody but each other for so
many years, and we always thiok
abont alike, so of conrse—"

“I"see!” And George’s brow dark-
ened with resentment. *“So that's It,
s 1t? It's your father's iden that 1
ought to go Into busimess and that
you oughtn't to be enguged to me

George Was Never More Furious.

until I do.”

Lucy gave a start, her denlal was
#0 quick. “No! I've never once Epo-
ken to him about it. Never|"

George looked at her keenly, and
he jumped to & conclusion not far
from the truth, “But you kuow wlith-
out talking to him that It's the way
he does feel about ItY I see”

Bhe nodded gravely. *Yes'

George's brow grew darker still.
*Do you think I'd be much of a man,"
be suld slowly, “if I let any other
man dictate to me my own way of
ife?

“George! Who's dictating your—"

“It seems to me it amounts to that 1"
* “Oh, No!Ionly know how papa thinks
sbout things. He's never, never spo-
ken unkindly or ‘dictutingly’ of you."
Her face was so touching In its dis-
tress that for the moment George for
got his anger. He seized that small,
troubled hand,

“Luey," he sald huskily.
you know that I love youi"

“Yes—I1 do™

“Don’t you love me?"

"Yes—I do™

“Then what does it matter what
your father thinks about my dolng
sométhing or not doing anything? He
hos his way, and I have mine. Why,
look at your father's best friend, my
Uncle George Amberson—he's never
done anything In his life, and—"

“Oh, yes. he has” she interrupted.
“He was In politica.”

“Well, I'm glad he's out,” Qeorge
aald, “Politics is a dirty business for
& gentleman, and Uncle Goorge would
toll you that himself, Lucy, let's not
talk any more about it. Let me tell
mother when I get home that we're
engaged. Won't you, dear?"

She shook her hend. “No” she
sald, and gave him a sudden MNttle
loak of renewed gayety. “Let's let It
stay ‘mlmost,’ "

“Because your father—"

“Oh, because It's better!™

George's volee shook. “Isn't It your
father?"

*“It's his {deals I'm thinking of—
yea"

George dropped her band abruptly
and anger narrowed his eyes. I know

“Don’t

thaon tender,

After the arrival of coffee the M-
Jor wns rallying Hugene upon some
rival automobile shops lately bullt In
n suburb, and already promising to

flourish.

“I suppose they'll elther drive you
ont of the business," sald the old gen-
tleman, “or else the two of you'll drive

nll the rest of us off the streets.”

“If we do we'll even things up by
making the streets five or ten times
u# long as they are now,” Eugene re-

turned.

“How do you propose to do that?"
“It Isn't the distance from the cen-
ter of a town that counts,” said Eu-
gene; “it's the time it takes to get

ST

“Goorge, Dear!™ She Said, “What Did

N\

54
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You Mean"
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i
|
|

Major stared at his grandson, aghast,
But Eugene began to lnugh cheerfully.
“I'm not sure he's wrong about au-
tomobiles” he sald. *“With all their
gpeed forward they may be a step
backward in elvilization—that s, in
spiritual clvillzation. But antomoblles
have come, und they bring a greater
change In our life than most of us
suspect. They are going to alter war,
ond they are golng to alter peace, I
think men's minds are golng to be
chaoged in subtle ways because of au-
tomoblles; just how, though, I could
hardly guess, Perhaps, ten or twenty
years from now, If we can see the In-
ward change In men by that time, I
shouldn’t be able to defend the gaso-
line engine, but would have to agree
with him that automobiles ‘had no
business to be Inveated.'” He laughed
good-naturedly and, looking at his
wateh, apologlzed for having an en-
gngement which made his departure
necessary when he would much prefer
to linger, and left them at the table.

Isnbel turned wondering, hurt eyes
upon her son. “George, dear!" she
sald, “What did yon mean?"

“Just what I sald,” he returned,
lighting one of the Major's cigars.

Isabel's hand, pale and slender, up-
on the tablecloth, touched one of the
fine sliver candlestieks almlessly ; the
fingers were seen to tremble, “Oh, he
was hurt I ghe mormured,

“l don't see why he should be,”
George sald, *“I didn't say anything
about him, What made you think he
was hurt?”

“l know him 1" was all of her reply,
half-whispered,

The Major stared hard at George
from under his white eyebrows. “You
didn't mean ‘him," you say, George? 1
suppose if we had a clergyvman as a
guest hete you'd expeet him not to be
offended, and to understund that your
remuarks were pelther personal nor un-
tuctful if you sald the church was a
nuisunce and ought never te have been
invented,. We seem to have A new
kind of young people these days., It's
A new style of courting a pretty girl,
certalnly, for 4 young fellow to go de-
liberntely out of his way to try and

fluence upon his daughter was precise-
ly the same thing as a contemptuous
criticlsm of George Amberson Mina-
fer, and of George Amberson Mina-
fer's “ideuls of life.” Lucy's going
pwny without a word was Intended,
he supposed, as a bit of punishment,
Well, he wasn't the sort of mnn that
people were allowed to punish; he
could demonstrate that to them—
since they started it!

Isnbel came to George's door that
night and, when she had kisesd him
good-night, she remained in the open
doorwny with her hand upon his
ghoulder and her eyes thoughtfully
lowered, so that her wish to say some-
thing more than good-night was evi-
dent. Not less obvious was her per-
plexity about the manner of saying
It; and George, divining her thought,
nmiably made an opening for her,

“Well, old lady,” he sald, indulgent-
1y, “you npeedn't look so worried. 1
won't be tactless with Morgan agnin,
After this I'll just keep out of hlis
way."

“Dear,” she sald, “T wish you'd tell
me something: Why don't you like Ea-
gena !

“Oh, I llke him well enough,” George
returned, with a short lnugh, ns he sat
down and begnn to unlace his shoea.
“I like him well enough—Iin his place.”

“Nuo, dear,” she sald hurriedly. “I've
hnd a feeling from ihe very flrst that |
you didn’'t really like him—that you
really never liked him, 1 ean't under-
stnnd it, dear; I don't see what can be
the matter."

“Nothing’s the matter.”

This ensy declaration
falled to carry great weight, and Isa- |
bel went on, In her troubled volee! "ll|
geems 8o queer, especially whon you
feel ns you do about his daughter.”

At thig, George stopped unlacing his
ghoes abruptly, and sat up. “How do

1 feel about his daunghter?" he do-
manded.
“Well, It's seemed—as 1f—as 11"

Isabel began timidly, "It did seem—
At least, you haven't looked at any
other girl ever since they came here,
and—certainly you've scemed very
much Interested In her, Certainly
you've been very great friends?"

naturally | indifTerently ; nnd the hot suffusion to

gpent severnl evenings with Isabel and
Fanny; and sometimes persuaded them
and the Major to go for an afternoon’s |
motorigg. He did noet, however, come
figain to the Major's Sunday evening
dinner, even when George Amberson
returned. Sunday evening was the
time, he explained, for going over the
week's work with his factory man-
agers,

- - L L - - L

When Lucy eame home the autumn
wns far enough advanced to smell of
burping leaves, and for the annual
editorialy, In the papers, on the purple
haze, the golden branches, the rmlnly'
frult, and the pleasure of lopg tramps
in the hrown forest, George had not '
heard of her arrival, and he met her, |
on the afternoon following that event, |
at the Sharons', where hie had gone In
the secret hope that he might hear
something about her. Janle Sharon
had just begun to tell him that she
heard Luecy was expected home soon,
after having *“a perfectly gorgeous
time"—Information which George re-
celved with no responsive enthusiasm
—when Luecy eame demurely in, a
proper little autumn figure In green
and brown.

Her cheeks were flushed and her
dark eyea were bright Indeed; evi-
dences, ns George supposed, of the
excitement incldental to the perfectly
gorgeous time just comeluded ; though
Jonle and Mary Sharon both thought
they were the effect of Luey's having
ween George's runabout in front of the
hounse a8 she enme In. George took on
eolor, himself, as he rose and nodded

which he beenme subject extended 1ts
area to include his neck and ears,
Nothing could have muade hlm much
more Indignant than his consclonsness

of* these symptoms of the iey indiffer-
enee which It was his purpose not only
to show but to feel

She kissed her cousing, gave George
her hond, said “How d'vou do” and
took a chalr beside Janle with a com-
posure which angmented George's In-
dignation,

“How d'vou do?" he sald, *1 trust
that ah—I1 trust—1 do trust—"

He stopped, for It seemed to him

gene; and a vague revulsion, llke a
strange, unplensant tnste in his mouth,
cume over him as he looked at his
mother; her manner was eloguent of
s0 much thonght about her companion
and of such reliance upon him,

The two began to walk od toward
the gnte, where they stopped, turning
to fance each other, nnd Isabel's glance,
passing Eugene, fell upon George. In-
stantly she smliled and waved her
hand to him, while Eugene turned and
nodded ; but George, standing as in
some rigid trance, nnd storing straight
at them, gave these signals of greeting

Gave These Signals of Greeting No
Sign of Recognition Whatever.

no sign of recognition whatever., Upon

this, Isabel called to him, waving her

hand again,
“Georgle!"  she

called, laughing,
“Wake up, dear!

Georgle, hello ™

George turned awny as if he had
nelther seen nor heard, and stalked
into the house by the side door,

there. This town's already spreading ; | make an enemy of ber father by at-|  «ywell, what of that?” that the word “trust” sounded Idiotic. |
bleycles and trolleys hauve been dolng

what you mean,” he sald. “I dare say

tacking his business! Dy Jove! That's | #y¢'s only that I'm llke your grand- | Then, to cover his awkwardness, he
I don't care for your father’s Ideals | thelr shure, but the automobile (s |n new way to win & woman !" father: I can't see how you could be coughed, and even to his own rosy George has a rude awak-
any more than he does for mine!” golng to carry clty streets clear out to George flushed angrily and seemed | go much Interested In a girl and—and | ears his congh was oxtentatiously = enina and starts lot f
He tightened the reins, Pendenuls | the county lne” nbout ter offer a retort, but held his| pot feel very pleasauntly toward her| false one, Lucy sat silont nnd the ; $ 0
quickening eagerly to the frot; tllllll The Major wns skeptical, “Droam | breath for a moment:; and then held | father.” - two Sharon girls lenned forward, star- tI'OUbIE.
I whea George Jumped out of the runi- | on, fair son!" he sald. “It's lueky for | his peace. It was Isabel who responil- “Wwell, TH tell you something”|ing at him with strained eyes, their
B bout before Luc,'- gate, and assisted | ys thnt you're only dreaming ; because | od to the Mujor. “Oh, no!™ she sald. | G sorge =ald slowly ‘III'HI a frown of | Hps tightly compressed ; and both were . N | gy AT
f her to descend, the silence In which | If peaple go to moving that far, real | “Eug R | R -4 T R L s e [ (TO BE CONTINUED,) |
. . ugene would never be anybody's | concentration could he seen upom his | but too easlly dlagnosad ax subject fo el -
| they parted was the gnme that had be- | estate values in the old restdence part | enemy—he couldn’t!—and last of ull brow, as from p profound effort at | an agitation which threstencd their The Making of a Match
i gun when Pendenuls began to trot, of [u;\\u ure golng to be stretched prot- | Georgle's, Pm alrald he was hurt, but  selfexamination.  “The truth s, 1| self-control, He began ngnin, Thorpe glves the following .[n'upul\.
! ty thin” I dun't fear his not hnving mnderstood | don't belleve T've ever thought of the “I tr—1 hope you have had a—u tons for muteh head and for strik
CHAPTER XIH, "'l;lu ufrm: .m_"l Eugene Nﬂm'illl'll.lllml George spoke without thinking of two together, exactly—at least, not  plensant time. I tr—1 hope you “r'i' :\m'r:u'v'. Hend composition; tIt‘url::-
: rigf “Unless you keap things so bright suod | what he was saying—I mean, without | pntil lately. T've always thought of | well, T hope you are extremely—I| chlorat, fOive parts; potuss
y George went driving the next after-| clean that the old section will stay | reallning 1ts beering on Bugene.” ;:ﬁ.i- fust as Luey. and of Morgan fust | hope extremely—extremely—" :,::I.::;-..n.‘:l{,r1\\-" [-ur(:-; |:Iu-~l. :..im-‘::al:t
i BNeh Sione #8d: shcounieripg Lucy ' more attractive than the new onew" “Well, well,” sald his grandfather, | ag Movgan, Uve slwoys thought of | *I beg your pardon? Lucy said. three parts; gum, two parts,  Rubbing
- gul::‘l:.flcl::::' ﬁl;t:'liehll‘:u:;llluhf:::ul;: “Not very lkely E‘ How are tlllum: | rising, o 'l:'uhu't 0 very suceessful lt- | her ns o person herself, not as any | George “fw m-\':l-l: '1:?':": :;rh:\‘;“:l; l:,- surface: Antimony trisulfid, five purts:
- whe reldzed his formal mu'un*uum'« ﬂt:h;‘x te be kept ‘bright and eclean n.: .-Ilmu-r! hoddy's danghic r.' If | have a frl--1‘ul._ 1| felt l”ml-l:]'\" \Nl; u-mym:;g :talll .::;, ;1 red phosphorus, three parts: mangan-
& a8 M M !uxvnn Mot gty W l., soft I'l::il and our kind of ecliy Thereupon he offered his nem to his  don't see ||m1_ it's |'||.-mphun‘t |.,'.|m|‘.\.'|nf! of himse i ldanwu; s I:um 'lln:n ese dloxid, one u:d‘ oue-half '[mr!s;
1 ) band quickly returned to I,h.l“”::l!:l“wnt?l . dnughter, who teok It fondly, and they to ke my friend’s relntives. Now,| in the wor Minaf i e | glue, four parts,—Reatrical Bxpoerk
b i ay aren't,” Bugane replied gulck- | left the room. lsubel assaring him that | suppose I buve eorteln ldeas or ideals | George Amberson nafer 00k a | o entar.
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