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SYNOPSIS.

The story n[\l‘ﬂl on Long Island, m-r

ew York ity, where Miss 1l

rench, a n-nnu- of Ethan h
manufacturer of the celebrated Mer
oury” automobile, loses her w LY The

car has stopped
Ffrench, Is too m
direct It aright

and her cousin, Dick
uddled wi
They meet an

which is run by a profeas racer
aamed Lestrange. The latter fixes \F
the Ffrench car and "re-n- \l a8 }'wn
oW to r\'m»- 4 1

rench has islz
has disappeared
plainly that he wou '1
marry Dick, who is a goo
frresponsible fellow It ag
partoer of Ethan Ffrench w

pert to race with the “Mer y
ovents, has engaged Lestrange,
the Ffrench factory _Emily encou

ung man The refer p asn
helr meeting u‘\»\ Ih,. comes alo
recognizes the ¥ ...pt racer. DI
the way Lestrange Ignores their
meeting when he appearsd to a Al
vantage. Lestrange tells Emily
will try to educat

first

and In wnk{r A test race
an accident.
the moonlit garden of the Ffre
Under an !mpulse he cannot
her and she leaves him,

in her own heart that she r v
¥o. The uncle of Emily, learning of

or attachment to Lestrange, Informs her
that the man ia his disbarred son, whom
she has never seen before bei
by him. He claims that hi
with a Adlssolute
knowledge him,
think of Dick as
llr race is on |
Firench takes Emll

rt.}m'

CHAPTER VIill.—(Continued).

“My mother was a Californian,” Le
strange once sald, coming back from
a tour of inspection. “She was twenty
times as much allve as any Ffrench
that ever existed, I've been told. 1
fancy she passed that quality on to
me—you know she dled when | was
born—for | nearly drove the famlly
mad. They expected the worst of me,
and I gave the best worst | had. But,”
he turned to Dick the clear candor of

| around

his smile, “it was rather a decent |
worst, | honestly belleve. The most
outrageous thing 1 ever did was to

lead a set of senlors In holsting a cow
into the dean’s library one night, and
@0 get myself expelled from college.”

“A cow?" the other echoed

“A fat cow, and It mooed,” he
stuffed the pillow Into a more com
fortable position. “Is that our ecar
running In? No, It's just passing. If
Frank doesn't wreck my machine, ['ll

get this race. And then, the same
week, my chum and roommate rzn
away with a Doraflora girl of some va
riety show and married her. | was
romantic myself at twenty-one, so |
helped him through with it. He was
wealthy and ghe was pretty: It seemed

to fit I belleve they've staved mar
ried ever since, by the way. Hut‘
somehow the reporters got affalrs

mixed and published me as the bride-
groom Have you got a cigar? |
smoke about three times a year, and
this {8 one of them. Yes, there was
A fine scene when I went home that
night, & Broadway mel 1 lost
my temper e;g by the time
my father and ve me time to
speak, | was too angry to defend my
self and set them right I supposed
they would learn the truth by the
next day, anvhow And 1 left home
for good in a dinner coat and raglan

with something und iollars In
odd change. What's that!

“That,” was the harsh 1 of the

official klaxon, couple the ery
of countless volces : nbulance
EODE clanged as Lestrange sprang to

his feet and reached the door

“Which car?" he calle

Rupert answered fir

“Not ours. Nur
up after a emas! ] far turr

“Jack's car,” identified Lestrange,
and stood for an {nstant G
Frank: I'll take the machine again
myself. It's one o'cloek, and I've got
to win this race.”

Beveral men ran
in compliance Lestrange turned to
make ready, but paused '
awed Dick to look over the Infleld

“He was In to change a tire ten
minutes ago, I ed Rupert
them. * ‘Tell Lestrange | i
catchin’ hin yelled to me. He
boping s broncho whine pitched
bim clear from the fireworks.”

When the Mercury car swu
moment later, Lestrang ingered for
a last word to Dick

“I'm engaged 1 Emil; he sald
gravely. “I don't know what she wi
bhear of me; If anything happe I've
told you the
see it now., And 1 tried to square
things.”

across to the trz

»
&

CHAPTER 1 X,

In the delicate, fresh June

{Beack Inclosure

dawn,
Pirench limousine crept loto the

| young lght, lay the huge oval meadow

| Four cars are out of the race
| Mr. David coming!"

“We're Iﬂ' sald Balley, to his
travellng companions. “You can't park
the car la front by the fence; Mr.
David might see you and kill himself
by a misturn. Come up to the grand-
stand seats™

Mr. Ftrench got out In silence and
assisted Emily to decend; a pale and
wide-eyed Emily behind her vell

“The boys were calling extras,” she
suggested falntly. “They sald three
accldents on the track.”

Balley turned to a blue and gold of
ficlal passing.
“Number

asked.

“On the track, Lestrange driving™
was the prompt response. “Leading
by thirty-two miles.”

A little of Emily's color rushed back.
Satisfled, Balley lead thelr way to the
tiers of seats, almost empty at this
hour. Pearly, unsubstantial in the

seven all right™ he

and the track edging It

“I"ve sent over for Mr. Dick,”
informed the other two. “He's
here, and he can tell what's

Balley
been

dolng

There's

A gray machine shot around the
west curve, hurtled roaring down the
stralght stretch past the stand and
crossed before them, the mechaniclan
rising In his seat to eatch the pendant |
linen streamers and wipe the - dust
from the driver's goggles In prepara
tion for the “death turn” ahead. There

was a series of rapld explosions as the
driver shut off his motor, the machine |
swerved almost facing the infleld
tence and slld around the bend with a
skidding lurch that threw a cloud of
soll high In the alr. Emlly cried out.
Mr. Ffrench half rose in his place
*“What's the matter? dryly queried
Balley. “He's been dolng that all
night: and a pretty turn he makes,
too. He's been doling It for about five
years, in fact, earning his living, onh

we didn't see him Here goes an
other.”
Mr. Ffrench put on his pince-nea,

preserving the dignity of outward
composure. Emily saw and heard
nothing; she was following Lestrange
far sides of the course
again he flashed past
with

the
around until
her, repeating his former (feat
appalilng exactitude.

It was hardly more than five min
utes before Dick came hurrylng to
ward them; cross, tired, dust-streaked
and gasolene-scented

“l don't see why you
come,”

wanted to

he began before he reached

“Here Goes Another™

“I'm busy enough now. We're
leading: If Lestrange holds out we'll
win But he's 18 alone; Frank
went out an hour r.e second
rellef, when he went the pad

wk fence and broke d'dn’t
hurt the machine a bit,

but It lost us

them

lp \1
AEO, On
through
his leg. It
except tires,
And It

b
iaps

thirteen steady

twenty-six

eaves Lestrange with
hours at the wheel. He says he can
do 1t.”

‘He's fit?™ Balley questioned

Dick turned a peevish regard upon

He
listered al

band
pulllng |

“l don't know what you call fit.
says he Is. His hand

his right arm
twice

f Are |
has been
hurt 1t
gear-cutter yester
hours’ rest
See that heap
that's where the
Alan car burned up last night and
sent its driver and mechanician to the
I suppose if Lestrange lsn't

ready
aged
me away from the
iay, and he's had
out of the last eleven

where he

three

over there

of junk

hospital

fit and makes a miscue we'll see
something llke that happen to him and
Rupert.”

“No!" Emlily cried pitesously.

Remorse clutched Dick.

“I forgot you, " he apologised.

go off; Lestrange swears he

fecls fine and glbes at me for woery-
ng. Don't look like that.”

down and or
drawn from the raoe,”

Richard, you will go

jer our car witl

sir. Ffrench stated, with his most adb
solute finallty This has continued
ong enough If we had not been ar
rested In New York for exceeding the
speed limit, | ehould have beem here
¢ " 1lght.”
i s nephew stared at him II
raw '
} And desire David to |
: [
I won ¢ Mek flatly., “If you
want to r it Into Lestrange that
3 B Balil And [ say It's & |
- [ |
i f ze, Dick thrus
pockets, facing his |
r |
1 1 t BLO] h I
A Do [} w thi 1 & he |
Ing put out, those fellows? W
when the [tallan car went off the track
for good ] night, wit} its e¢hain
tangled ip with everything under
neath, its driver sat down and erie
i And you'd cor down on Lestrange

when he's winalng— 1 won% l'
| won't! Beud Balley; 1 ul.l
him.* .

“If you want to discredit the ear
and ita driver, Mr. Ffrench, you ean
do It without me.,” slowly added Balk

ley. “But it won't be any use to send
for Mr. David, because he won't
come."

The autoerat of his little world
looked from one rebel to the other,
eonfounded with the unprecedented.

“If | wish to withdraw him, It Is to
place him out of danger,” he retorted
with asperity. “Not because I wish to
mortify him, naturally. Is that clear?
Does he want to pass the next thirteen
hours under this ordeal ™

“I'Il tell you what he wanta™ an
swered Dick. “He wants to be let
alone. It seems to me he's sarned
that."

Ethan Ffrench opened his lips and
closed them again without speech. It
had not been his life's habit to let
people alone and the art was acquired
with difeulty.

“l admit 1 do not comprehend the
feelings you describe,” he conceded, at
last. “But there Is one persomn who
has the right to declde whether David
shall continue this risk of his MMfe
Emily, do you wish the car with
drawn ™

There was a gasp from the other
two men.

“I™ the young girl exclaimed,
amazed. "I can call him here—safe—"

Her wolce dled out as Lestrange's

| car roared past, overtaking two rivala
| on the turn and sliding between them

with an audacity that provoked rounds
of applause from the spectators. To
call him in from that, to have him safe
with her—the mere thought was a de
light that caught her breath. Yet, she
knew Lestrange.

The three men watched her In keen
suspense. The Mercury car had
passed twice agailn before she ralsed
her head, and In that space of a hun
dred seconds Emily reached the final
unse|fishneas

“What David wants ™
“Uncle, what David wants*

“You're a brick!" cried Dick, in a
passion of rellef “Emlily, you're a
brick!"™

She looked at him with eyes he
never forgot.

“If anything happens to him, I hope
[ dle t00,” she answered, and drew
the sllk vell acroas her face

“Go back, Mr. Dick, you're no good
here,” advised Balley, In the pause
“l guess Misa Emlly s right, Mr
Ffrench; we've got nothing to do but
look on, for David Ffrench was wiped
out to make Darling Lestrange.”

Having left the decision to Emily,
it was In character that her uncle of
fered no remonstrance when she dis
appointed his wish,

When Lestrange came Into his
camp for oll and gasolene, near elght
o'clock, Dick selged the brief halt, the
first in three hours.

“Emlly’s up In the stand,” he an
nounced. “Send her a word, old man;
and don't get reckless In front of her.”

“Emlly?" echoed Lestrange, too
weary for aston!shment. “Glve me a
pencil. No, I can't take off my gaunt
let; It's glued fast. I'll manage. Ru
pert, go take an hour's rest and send

she sald

| me the other mechanielan.”

“l can‘t get off my car; it's g'ued
fast,” Rupert confided, leaning over
the back of the machine to appropri
ate a sandwich from the basket a man
was carrying to the neighboring camp.
‘Go on with your correspondence,
dearest.”

8o resting the card Diek supplied on
the steering wheel, lestrange wrote a
difficult two lines

He was out agaln on the track
when Dick brought message to
Emily

“1 just told him you here,
cousin,” he whispered In her ear, and
dropped the card In her lap

the

were

“T'll enjoy this more than ever, with

vou here,” she read “It's the right

place for my giri. [I'll glve you the

cup for our firet dinner table, tonight
“DAVII

Emlly lifted her face. The tragedy

of the scens WwWas gone l.estrange's

eyes laughed at her out of a o Fhe

sky was blue, the lden;
the merry ¢
in woke carn

“He sald to

pour

'_"In
was running e
mented Dick I n his
veteran reputation by getting ner 1]
He's coming by—look.”

He was coming by; and, alt 1zh
unable to look toward the gracd-stand
he ralsed his hand In salute as he
passed, to the one he knew wWas
watching Er Aushed roslly, her
dark eyee warm and shinin

“l1 ean walt,” she sighed, grat
“DMekie, 1 can walt mntil It ends
now."”

Dick went back

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Easlly Identified
At & performance of "The Garden o!

Allah,” In New York the curtaln had
fallen upon the scene In Count An
teonl's garden and the two wome i
the second row of the gnllery who had
Kept up & running conversation f
the Ins: rlu.c of the first act slghed
simultaneocusly and remarked that “i

iR real 1 L

‘I was wondering v Er r
¥as going to come Ir na

w we've sven | i [ he

yrs stral t In Whieb

a ol ‘e Allah

¥ Just seen him.” respond

i the other;, "tLh d chap ! us

the garden, Lhe's Allah'’
Too Active,

“1 wonder where BIll Is now. Buyeh
in actlve fellow as he was! ,-\l.n.--.y;
jolng something.’ I'he last | heard
of him, he was doing Ume"”

IIIISI'IHIN KNEW TI'IE ANSWER

Couldn't Furnish Ylnmnd Knot-holes
Because Brewery Wanted Them
for Bung-holes.

An Irishman was newly employed at
a lumber office. The proprietors of
the company were young men and de
olded to have some fun with the new
Irish hand. Patrick was duly left in
charge of the office, with instructions
to take all orders which might eome
in during thelr absence.

Golng to a nearby drug store they
proceeded to eall up the lumber com-
pany's office and the following con-
versation ensued:

“Hello! s this the East Side Lum-
ber company ™

“Yes, #ir., And what would ye be
havin'?™

“Take an order, will you?t™

“Sure. That's what I'm here for.”

“Please send us up a thousand
knot-holes.™

“What's that?™

“One thousand knot-holes.*

“Well, now, an’ ain't a bloomin'
shame? I'm sorry, but we are just
out.”

“How's that?®™

“Just sold them all to the new brew-
ery.”

“To the brewery?
want with lhom?"

“By golly, an’ 7 use them for
bungholes in barrels.®—Delineator,

What do they

The Wonder of It

“l wonder what {s the trouble acroas
the street?™

“Walt here a moment and I'll go
and try to seea™

“No, please, dear, don't. I'm afrald
you may get hurt in the crowd™

“I'll ' ba careful not to get in where
the trouble is. Stay right here, and
I'll be back in & minute. ™

“Well, what Is It? The erowd seems
to be more excited than It was when
you went over. How long you stayed!"™

"It's nothing much. There's & mov-
Ing pleture show over there, where
they are advertising a film which
shows a modern soclety woman feed-
Ing her own baby.”

NO WONDER.

“Me brudder makes good money.”
“Ioes he?”

“Yes;, he's workin' In de mint"
Tragedies Told In Headlines.
“River Cuts New Channel; Moves
Farmer Lushwell Over Into Dry Coun

ty.”

“Fat Man's Blcycle Breaks When
Starting Down Long HIL"

“The Rev. Mr. Simpson Stirs Up
Nest of Bumblebees; Man with Mov
ing Pleture Machine Happens Along
and Gets Good Fllm ™

“Man in Trouble Hunts Valnly for
a Friend; Is Copy Reader on Dally
Thunderbolt?”

They Were Not Mushrooms;
Arrives Just in Time"™

“Young Man Loses Sweetheart; His
Younger Brother Had Sprinkled Red
Pepper on the Candy.”

Doctor

Neighborly Advice.

Two East slde men, neighbors, sat
on thelr porches one pleasant after-
noon recently, when a child who lived
pnext door to one began emitting a
series of shrieks that could be heard
all over the nelghborhood

“My, but | wish there was some
way to put a stop to that” sald the
man “next door.” “I get it all day
long when I'm at home.”

“Why don't you flle a court action
against him?" asked the nelighbor.

“How could 1

“Easlly. Proceed under the city or
dinance which prohibits open muf-
flers.’

'‘—Kansas City Journal

aq.klng Knowledge.

The Professor—A specles of white
ants, called termite, s noted for its
high hills or dwellings. If the houses
of men were proportionately high, size
for size, the humblest cottage would
be a mile In helght.

The Btudent—Now, profeasor, will
you please figure it out and tell us
proportionately Jjust where the roof
of the modern uk\«nrrnp-r wnuld ba?

All at an

“My friends,” fervently exclalmed |
one of the temperance spellbinders in
the recent campalgn for loeal option
in an up-state county, “if all the sa-
loons were at the bottom of the sea,
what would be the inevitable result?”

And from the rear came the an-
gwer: ‘“Lota of people would get
drowned’ -—\!u-hh.nn ﬂargnylg

The Wretch

“] am afrald my husband f{s lend-
ing a double life.”

“Heavens! What has aroused your
susplcions?”

“He sneaked fifty cents out of his
pay envelope last week, and tried
when I found It out, to make me
think he had do»e it by mistake.”

'YIME FOR LIMING PASTURES -

Late Fall ls Best as Winter Ralms
Wil Work It Into 8oll—Spread as
Boon as AlrSlacked.

The latter part of the fall s the best
time to lime the pasture, as the winte:
ralns and snows will gradually work
it lnto the soll. A medium dressing
about 40 bushels or alrslacked lmae
spread to the acre, Is about the right
quantity to use. One bushel of fresh
Iy-burnt lilme, when alr slacked, will

! make two bushels; 20 bushels of fresh

ly burnt lime will cost slx cents pet
bushel at the kiln, which is $1.20 per
acre, not counting the hauling. This
is an economical dressing for one
acre of grass pasture. The llme should
be spread as soon as it ls alrslacked
The fleld should be run over with a
sharp iron-tooth harrow, and about ten
pounds of a mixture of timothy, red
top and blue grass sown to the acre
In the spring sow two pounds of red
clover, one pound of white clover, and
one pound of alsita eloverseod to the
acre. The clover and grass will make
a rapld growth in the spring if the
land 18 In good health. Lime sweet
ens land; kills out sorrel; rots up the
vogetable matter; disintegrates the
hard particles of clay and puts the
ground In good condition for plant
growth,

Ground limestone Is now gquite large
ly used and has some advantages over
burnt llme. Belng ground very fine,
it may be drilled in with the seed In
any quantity. Ground limestone has
a very mild action on the soll, and s
not as effective as burnt llme. It ia
now recommended for light lands and
for land that is to be sown In alfalfa
Two to three tons is sald to be the
proper dressing for one acre,

Prepared llme or agricultural lime is
made by adding water to caustie lime
out of contact with alr. Hy this pro

cess 08 pounds of eaustic llme becomes

74 pounds of hydrate of llme,

HOW TO MAKE CORN SHELLEH

Few Scraps of Old Lumber, Usually
Found on Any Farm, Can Be Made
of Good Service.

Where there Is but a small quantity
of corn to be shelled a sheller can be
made of a few scraps of wood usually
found on a farm. A block of wood
having a sloping notch cut from one
end s mounted on three legs ns
shown In the {llustration from Popu
lar Mechanies. The notched part as
well as the lever Is thickly filled with

Homemade Corn Sheller,

iplkes driven In so that thelr heads
protrude about one-half Inch

The ear of the corn Is placed In the
notched part and the lever pressed
down. Two or three strokes of the
lever will remove all the kernels
from the cob. A box is provided and
conveniently located on one leg to
catch the shelled corn.

Buying Machinery.

One thing that cuts down the profits
on the farm Is the expensa for new
machinery, Usually these machines
are necessitles but the first cost Is
always something of an ltem.

GARDEN gnd
FARM NOTES

Keen tools pave time, labor and de
most efMclent work,

The man with the sllo s not worry
ing over winter feed,

Anything that reduces the cost of
malntenance Increases the profit.

As a general rule, potatoes should
be planted on fresh ground each year.

A 160-acre farm with a sllo will pro.
duce as much revenue as a 180-acre
farm without

Deep plowing Increases the soll's
water-holding power, also its plant
feeding power.

The corn that shells off while husk-
ing can be saved If a coal shovel is
used In unloading.

It's a shame to let A vast amount
of feed go to waste each year by not
using the corn stalks,

Asparagus is a hardy plant. Tt/

does not need a winter muleh to keep
it from being killed by freezing.
More alfalfa means more home-
grown feed and smaller feed bille. K
naturally leads to better profita.

Some people have gone so far as to |

clalm that the corn stalks In the silo
are worth as much as the ears in the
crib,

Securs an abundance of good, elean
straw now, for bedding, thus Insur
ing the comfort of all animals during
the winter months,

A few gallons of paint would not,

be expensive, but If it were rightly
applied it wonld add a great deal to
the value of the place,

Keeping any machine well ofled and
in proper repalr not only increases
efficlancy, but decreases the amount

of power required to run the machine, '

The garden truck, which most
farmers allow to waste at this season
of the year, can be turned Into big
profits by feeding them to the hogs,
cattls and poultr=

-—— s

Kitten In Revoll
A remarkable case of Allal Ingrath
tude on the part of & black kitten has
in Liverpool, England. 4
few days ago a customer threw
plece of meat between them, whick
was secured by the mother eat. Te
the surprise of everybody, the kittes
sprang st his mother and drove hei
out of the house. Hince then he has
mounted guard over the doors to pre
vent her return, and, although wshe
has attempted time after time to re
turn to her old home, her stern, un
bending, and ungrateful son bars ths

way.

R Cures While You Walk, ™™™
Allen's Foot Kase ls & certaln oure for b
weating, eallus, and swollen, aching foet. lin
"."i.‘"‘“"!r’ AL paskAg ‘}'Eh‘"'ﬁh""
mibmtituie ris L) L
tlien B. Olimated, Lo Koy, Mercongid

Dust Laying In England.

The highway departmeir  of the eity
of Loeds, England, has recently treat
ed portions of & macadam roadway
with granular ealclum chloride to
combat the dust. Holutlons of the lat
ter had previously been tried at
greater cost and without such satis
factory results, The road s first well
swept and two applleations of the
chloride are made on succeeding eve
nings of about one-half pound per
yard.

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY

Take LAXATIVE BROMO Quinine Taldeta,
Irugaints refund money If It falls 10 cure, K. W,
AROVE'S slgnature 1s on sach box, B0,

QOcean Denizens.

According te Sir John Murray,
of Ih.a greatest authorities on ocean
oxraphy, the bottom ls o desert ol
piteh-black darkness, ponetrating cold
and eternal  sllence Worms, wses
puddings, and coral polyps sluggishly
crawl or sway In the almost current
less depths, and only two speclies ol
fish, both of them. with much head
and little body, have heen found
deeper than & mile and & quarte
down

one

| blve In &l
e

Dont buy water for bluing, Lgu
wont mll wats Buy Ned Cross Ball biue
suwe Lhat's all blue

Living.
It 1s aw

how many
wisest man

Bimplity we rive e i

1 do belleve In simplicity
tonishing as well as sad,
trival affalrs the
thinks he must attend to In
how singular an affalr he thinks he
must omit Whea the mathematicinn
would diMeult problem, he
first frees the equation of all Incum
brances, and reduces It to its
terms Bo problem of
lifte, distinguish the necessnry and
the rea! L ’

sven
a day.

solve a
wimplost

slmpiify the

FILES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS
Your druogaist will refund money If PAZO OINT.
MENT falls to eure any case of Itebing, Blind,
Blosding ur Protruding Plles n 8 to 14 days. Me,

Never Too Far.

We need not be af.aid that we shall
go too far in the walk of active love
Is no danger that any of us will ever
g2 oto far In the walk of active love

There is no likellhood that any of us
will become too bountiful, too kind,
oo helpful to his nelghbor—J. C.
Hare. = vl N
OVER 100 . T ,
TRl Pettits Eye Salve

Relic o1 spanisn Armada.

An anchor of the Spanish armaaas
period, recovered from the Wallett, a
wellknown “swatchway,” three miles
off Clacton, England, has been pre
sented to Colchester (Essex) Museum,
For generations this anchor has been
an enemy to the trawls of local Asher
men, but at length one of the fAukes
hecame worn partially away, and
the last traw! that struck it thus lifr-
d It from the gromnd

Mothers will find Mre, w'rn-*lr-'- Boothing
F’rul L' e bost remedy to use for thelr childres
Yuring «"e teething period,

Well Answered.

When he once asked a Londom
*lass of girls, added Dr Macnamara,
what they would say If he told them
he saw the sun rise Iin the west, he
got the reply that it was Impossible
“Put,” he persevered, “supposing 1
still declared I had seen the sun rise
in the west?™ “Well” one of the
girla at length repllied, *“1 should
think you must have got up rather
late.”

Betting Her Mind at Rest.

Winter Visitor (in Florida)—"1
thould love really to go salling, but It
looks very dangerous. Do not people
often get drowned In this bay?™ Wa
terman—"No, Indeed, mum, The
sharks never lets anybody drown,”—
New York Weekly.
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