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one o'clock, and Clif, who had hurried through his
dinner, was awaiting him at the steps. Mr. Bingham
said "Hello, son," very casually, and Clif grinned,
and said "Hello, dad" in much the same tone. But
they shook hands very hard and, after the car had
been parked at the end of the drive, they made their
way to Number 17 with the older man's arm about
the boy's shoulder. Clif was a little bit conscious of
that arm as they passed the recreation room and Office,
but he carried off the situation gracefully. If any of
the fellows they met felt any inclination toward ridicule
Clif's sharp eyes failed to detect the fact. Generally
what he read on their passing countenances was
admiration for that well-built, handsome, smiling father
of his, and Clif forgot his momentary embarrassment
and was proud and pleased.

Oddly enough—or so it seemed to Clif—his father
and Walter Treat took to each other instantly, and
Clif was a trifle annoyed to discover that Walter's
acceptance of his father seemed more important to
him than his father's approval of Walter! Just as
though, he reflected later as he hurried away to the
field, it mattered a bit what Walter thought! But he
was glad that his roommate had offered to look after
the visitor during practice. They didn't meet again
until the Scrub Team, released after an hour's strenuous
work, invaded the grand stand to witness the last half
of the contest with Highland School. Walter had
somehow managed to occupy the better part of two
seats and Clif squeezed himself down beside his father.
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