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FIRST INSTALLMENT
CHAPTER L.
What's the Use?

Grandmother Page refused to
budge. 1 turned her over again, but
there was no sign of life. T squirted
gasoline into her. cylinders, but she

“didn’t seem to care for it. .

As you may hmfe surmised, Grand-
mother Page is a -reldtion of mine
only by adoption and purchase. Sheé |

originally was created and-assembled
by the Page Motor company of De-

troit, but that was =so long ago. thaf_r
her vears fully entitle her to the!
title of “Gramdmother.”

She has had a hard life. too. For
four vears she has been going nearly

. everywhere that I go, and for a Jong |
B 7 time -before that she was the travel-

' ing companion of a suburban real-
estate man who could sell gold bricks
to placer miners
taught her soine
tnr:kq : - ;

" It must have been': flum him“ that
she got her love of the country. She
revels in green- fields. and

.~ -brooks ‘and sand-banks  and -mud-.
« . holes. Whenever
always wants to stay there all day.
The farther it is from the city th«e

s o ‘better she likes it. ;

I personally am fonder of the city,
and when she decides to remain all®

nf_' her deceitful

“night on some road fourteen or fifteen

miles from anvwhere 1 have some-

L

- the sylvan solitudes with her.

] "Under my. breath I murmured:
“Durn vou, Grandmother,” _and -hit
the engine a vindictive tap with a

‘monkey wiench.

“Md\ht‘ there is no Ed‘unllﬂ{f in-the
~-magneto,” suggested. Maryella, who
had watched my struggle from the
{ront seat.

I made no reply. When some one
3 begins offering me suggestions after
. I have tried every known trick on a-
kil _stalled motor I find that the only way
to preserve my reputation as a gen--
tleman -is to keep absolutely silent.
Even Maryella, whom [ have been
_trying for two years to persuade to
. ... become Mrs. Tom Billbeck, can draw
fire from me on such a dynamiec ocea-

s1on.

“We've got to get home, Tom,” she
fretted. “There's a rehearsal of ‘Pyg-
malion and Galatea’ to-night, and if
we're away they can't-do a thing.”

No, reader, we are "not actors., |
am positive of that. Our stage-work
receives mention only in the “society
column. We perform for charity be-
fore® people who have to like us” be-
cause we represent such worthy
causes. Whenever the Social Settle-
ment sends up a. yell for funds we
spend about a thousand dollars’ worth
of time enticing five hundred people
to part with fifty cents each to hear
us forget our lines.

When Belgium needs “br ead or the
Fiji Islanders_gun out of pants, who
comes to-. . the rescue wregardless—of

-

with
I suspect that he

running -

she finds one she

times walked home rather than share

F‘ -

answer ts that question ma}' explain

consequences 7 The Sheridan Dram-
atic club! | . _
And now we were doing “Pyg-
malion and Galatea” for the Old Sol-
diers’ Home, which needed ‘spme new
window-shades or an electric piano,
I've- forgotten which. 35N
“Besides,” continued Maryella, shiv-

also why 1 followed her through the
dusk that was part twilight and part
Ea’l‘hﬂ ing rainstorm.
“Listen, Maryella,” 1 called

"her. *“Be reasonable.” |

No response,

“You can’t walk all the way hnme
It’s ten miles.”

j
1
after

—

-

ering slightly, “it's getting colder, “I"d probably have to walk any-

and I think I felt a drop of rain a way,” she observed dispassionately,

minute ago.” ~ “so I might as “ell get started befure
“That being the case,” I observed | dark.” ;

- - — _d A A 1.
sarcastically, “we’ll start. That remark about “dlklnﬂ' hnme

“Let’s,” she encouraged. “anvway was the crowning insult fo .
Grandmother Page and | repeated me and Grandmother Page. It hurt
our justly celebrated repertoire of the more because it was probably
tricks, from adjusting_ the spark-eoilstrge.. I turned back angril:.r. LShe'

to. putting gasoline in our eye while
lving prone under the tank. Each
- separaté. adjustment was .preceded
and followed by reducing-exercises
the starting-crank.’

trudged on.

Down the road came a purring mo- |
I: t{'r.-

 pass  that. way.- 1. had
- chosen_a ‘back-country road for my

I had hardly expected a car tq
purposely |

1 volunteered '
~for a weapnn in case he shnuld ask

another

Cold man?-
. extra seat, but you could sit on- the o

" who would ask a question like that, 'z Sy
His sense of humor is very low, just ” =
_above that of an ‘anthropoid ape. 3 g
When bromidioms were being, passed B - v
around he took one of each. = an
" I'll admit that he is rather a good L irr
looking chap. His hair just escapes 2 '
being too blond and he has a wisp B 'a
of a mustache such as you see on the  __ E ut
. men -in the clothing . advertisements. 8 cu
~ Nature did all she could. for the R
outside, but let him go without- fill- E
_ing in the-place which was originally he
intended for a mind. Whatever peo- B s
' ple seem to be doing he does with- do
 out’ questioning whether there is any  m
sense in it. He plays golf because * Co
so many others seem to enjoy it, net i He¢
from any love of the game. He is off
. one of Maryella’s admuerfa for the wi
same reason. - : a

Maybe I am prejudiced, but [ can’t ms:

believe that he really appreciates her up
' adorableness. - .

Maryella is flattered by his atten- jol

tion., not knowing what a small trib- al
ute it is. The fact that he asks her =i
opinion on every *move he makes, | a1l
~from changing brands of tooth-pow- 10
' der to buying a summer home, cat- en
ers to her love of power. I
’ “Are you sure you've got gasoline & wi
in the tank?” _ |

Jim Cooper continued his ruthless - - all

| assault "on the remaining shreds of. wl

' niy temper. 5 : B3
“The trouble is in the spark,” 1
briefly, looking around

.*

question.
Can I give vou a lift hnmr.-
Of course, there isn't an

“Oh!

| gasoline-tank at the rear. I thmk it -
| will hold you.’ : ?
4 He surveysd me ﬂnuhtfuilv T R
A slight ‘-ﬂl(lx('l from ‘the lady in or
" the car spurred me to a quick refusal. be
“No, thank you. TI'll h.;we my car ho
gnmg in a few minutes.”
: ; “Gh! Miss Waite told me it bad
T wouldn't go at all.” g R4 S
~ 1 “Did she?” I murmured politely- ca
- “T didn’t know that she was inter- ro
- ested.” - 0%
PRUE N | “Maybe we had better wait,” he P
- - - suggested, “until you get started, and th
Maryella Watching the Struggle from the Front Seat of Grandmother Page follow you into towa:  Then if any- :l’
- “Jim Cooper has a self-starter on. drive with liﬂl'}feila that day. This t.hmﬁmf;ﬂ:h:!;zﬁ . s ek oo e :
his car,” Maryella_observed sympa-] lﬁ_nt-him*'}!-'u:-a coming from town. pullh,ﬂw don’t.” I urged, with "jug-t : ]\
thetically while I_was tn.*lng to catch Iooked: k. a. torn. of the- road) & shade of fosling showing: in my #
Y, S HAY. e . e ar nunri which it would presently ap-  voice.
. Tht.n? why,” I inquired in icy exs| jear. Maybe it was a friend of mine.| “Just as you say, old top. I'd like
Ei?lf::ati}z:’tthi:ul r:1£51?tt??n‘:n:t¢?;t; - The car rounded the turn. Lswore “awfully well to help you if I could.”
if you're zo0-crazy about a ﬁf-lt‘-:-:tgrf-' un-d“ m:»..hreath.. S i He got back into h"“_f'ﬂf and in-
eI’ . | ' It was the racing r}lna_hnut,*he]nng'- sulted us once more with the sub-
“Oh!” exclaimed Maryella, inartic- ing to Jm}' C"nfpﬂ" No situation that | dued but efficient e of his {-ie_ct-rw
ulate with rage at my remark. “You I could imagine would please him starter. Then. waving .at_ me mrll*:v, 3
have no right to insult me like that!” more and me less than that in ®hich he turned about and dlﬂappf&arﬂd n B
“I didn’t mean to insult you, dear.” “ = " or€ placed. ' ..a cloud of dust toward the city.
I forgot Grandmother Page for the  He pulled up alongside of Maryella, T sat by the roadside and told my-
moment in my anxiety to square my- who had proceeded about two or self that I was probably one of the
self for my tactical blunder. three blocks before he arrived. After seven worst “fussers” in the United cu
1% was 1 rong move. My very a short parley she got in beside him. States and the Dominion of Canada. o1
humility made her think thaf she real-~ | gnashed my teeth, but thanked I had played my game like a fifteen- W
ly _.had been offended in some way. Heaven that I would soon be dlone' jeweled boob. The first rule for mak- A
20 she dabbed .at her pretty eyes to !0 express my opinion on automobiles, | ing a girl eat out of your hand is e
‘see if she could scare up a tear. She 0nature, human beings and things in never to let her know when you get lo
cBuld not.- That made her more an- £eneral. | . a : mad. The second is not to be sorry D
Zry. No such luck. The ecar was com- - if vou do. I had a blow-out in both &
‘_‘I know . one thing,”" she “stated, ing on toward me. It pulled up along=: rules,
clambering out of the seat. “I'll side of Grandmotheér Page. While T sat there it began to driz-
never ride in your old car again as  Maryella looked off across the fields zle, but I thought too little of myself .
IHI‘]R’ d= r Itvel” . on- the other side of the road, but to care to move, 80 I didn’t. Instead hs
She started down the road. § the driver got down from his séat I recollected with delightful pain how o oo
“ll walk home first!” ~__and inspected Grandmother Page. eminently desirable Maryella was. = -
“ Why are girls of twenty so ador- “ “What's the mafter? Won't the - Slim and slender_and cool-looking, m
anlr=and w h‘* e men a few years engine runl” o o she was obviously the handiwork of a a1
older such fools about-them? The Jim Cooper is the ‘kind of 'a ‘man beauty-loving god - who  wanted té ¥
7, py




