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CHAPTER 1V——(Ccnl||ﬂ"ed‘
Stanton, unruffled as In the New
York depot, except for his wind-tossed

hal®, whose blackness was flecked
wifh vellow road dust, leaned back
to revlalm his hat and Inquire thelr
dertinarion. When he returned to the
usnal method of driving with both
hands and facing forward, Miss Car
lisle had altogether recovered her
polse

“Speaking of racing, I have never
thanked you for the other night,” she
observed, her low tones Inaudible to
those behind them. "1 never experl
enced anything llke watehing you on
the track—you carrled me away be

yond conventionality, I nm afrald. And
to feel that 1 had a share In your be
wildering feats—"

The ugly mood rose agaln in Stan-

ton.

“You need not have feélt that re-
eponsibllity,” he declared. "My feats,
ms you are pleased to call them, are

shared by no one. 1 drive for pur
poses of my own."

She understood at onece.

“You mean that you did not race
with the Duplex because | wanted
gee your famous driving?"

He checked the machine to permit
the passage of a trolley-car,

“I had my mechanlelan beslde me and
thera were two men In the Duplex,
was hig obligue reply. "l do not amuse
by brush. near assassination.”

The retort was thoroughly Stanton
esque. Miss Carlisle bent forward
catch the slipping dust-robe, before
nnswerlng him, but an exclnma
tlon as the motor abruptly fell silent.

‘Oh, 1 HO The
canght In the switeh and moved It.'

“It I8 nothing,"”
to remedy the tan
to erank the
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engline
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two weeks before; o then the stop
page had been Intentional Stanton
was thinking of that inclident, while
he bent to selze tl] crank, and not
of what he was doing Iut he saw
Valerie Carlisle lean toward the
steering-wheel, her red lips apart and
her eyes glistening, just as he pulled
up the handle

“Walt!" the girl erled, a second too
Inte.

There was a sharp explosion of the
motor, the crank tore itself violently
out of his hand Only Stanton's
tralned gwiftness and instant recoil

saved him from a broken wrist, As it

was, his arm fell momentarily numbed
nt his slde.

“You left the spark up,” Misa Car
lisle cried apain, pale and shaken. *1
tried to fix it, but you had cranked
Have you injured your awrm?"

Mr., Carlisle had rigen, several peo
ple pauged on the sldewnlk, but Stan
ton stood looking at the girl who
leaned across the folded wind-shield
He, automoblle expert, racing driver,
had advanced his spark amd gone out
to crank his motor? His reason re-
belled. Yet, what other explanation?

“You have Injured your arm? Why

was | g0 stupld as to cateh the robe
and stop the engine!"

He recovered himselfl promptly,

“No, no, it Is nothing, Miss Carlisle
1 am not hurt,” he disclaimed.

But nevertheless he started the en
gine with his left hand, her narrowed
amber eyes following him

It was not far to the Carlisle place,

There Stanton declined every invi
tation to remain, or even to enter,
firmly resolved to go on to Lowell by |
the next traln

“We will be there tomorrow, also,”
Miss Carlisle Informed him, in taking
leave I am so grieved that you can
not use your arm.”

“You see | have used It to steer
and shift gears,” he inded

“Yes, but you will » itry to race
so hurt?

That was what troubled her? The
fear that he would not drive and she
would miss the excitement of sewing
him om the thin verge of death? Her
beauty went out s eves like the
blown flame of a candle

“1 shal! race,” he declared curtly

He had an odd fancy as he went
down the village street; it occurred
to him that he would like to s«os
Floyd. He was tired, tired to nausen
of the feminine as represented by

Valerle Carlisle. He would have liked

to hunt up his mechaniclan and hear

bim talk frank sense, man-fashion
But of course he did nothing of the

kind. W*-n he arrived at Lowell he

went to a .uctor and had the strained

arm cared for, Instead.

CHAPTER V.,
Tuning Up.

Floyd was sitting on a railing in
front of the repair pits, when Stanton
came out to the course next morning,
engaged In chatting airlly with a cou-
ple of jovial drivers from rival cars.
He was laughing, and furthermore he
was clad In correct racing costume,
this time, instead of the lmpromptu
blend of the former occasion,

The group, already breaking up,
drew apart at Stanton's approach,
nodding greeting to him. But, beyond
returning the salutes, he disregarded |
all except Floyd, opposite whom he
stopped.

“You seem to have nothing to do;
is the machine ready?" he flung, with
his ugliest Intonation.

Floyd slipped off the ralling and
stood up, his expression flickering In
momentary surprise,

“All ready,” he answered, quietly
businesslike under the undeserved re-
buke.

“Get It out, then.”"

The other men glanced significantly
at one another

'Good Juck, Floyd,”
Itallan driver, whose
equaled Stanton's own,
away.

The Mercury car was out already.
One of the factory men cranked It,
after Stanton took his seat. Floyd was
moving to take the place beside, when
his eyes fell on the driver's bandaged
wrist.

wished a sllm
reputation
as he turned

“What's up?" Stanton demanded, at
the exclamation,

“You have hurt your arm?"

“Blightly I eranked &an talanta
Six yesterday with my epark ad-
vanced."

The mechaniclan stopped with one
foot on the car, looking at him,

“l set my spark forws and went
around In front and cranked up and

wrenched my arm,” Stanton explleitly

repeated

Moyd regarded him blankly, then
slowly dissolved Into a smile of hu
morous comprehension and stepped

into the car,

“T had no right to ask, of course,
he epgreed “l beg your pardon,
Curfous people should expect to hear
nonsense.”

Floyd belleved himself put off with

an obvious tale, as one reproves A
too-importunate child, so impossible
he consldered such carelessness, And
Stanton wholly coincided with  his
judgment. Only, the fact remained.
The little eplsode had relleved the
itmosphers, however, and restored

naturalness of speech. They shot down
the course, in the sweet country air,
and the day's work had commenced.
Then Stanton had his first exhibition
of what Floyd called tuning up his
motor,

“Giot her all the way up?' shouted
he mechanician, when they let out on
he first stralght stretch,

Stanton nodded, fully oceupled; the
speedometer was Indicating elghty-
miles an hour
her—she needs fixing
It was Floyd's hour of empire. Stan
his car to a halt in an ap
m, and the mechanl-
to investigate the un

our
34 "
Slop

on brought
nroprinte situatl

nn sprang out

hooded power-plant

“Now we'll try. She 18 good for
ilnety an hour,” he panted, returning.

Stanton accordingly reatarted

They spent the morning so; speed
ng furlously, stopping for Floyd .o
fuss with one thing or another, watch
ng the :]Ilt'll_l"'”l'r"r Floyvd listened
to the engine as to a speaking volee,

unerringly and
As the as-

translating Ita plaint
going to remedy the cause

“How Did You Become an Expert Au-
tomobile Driver?"

manager had sald, he was a

a c¢lairvoyant magician

sistant
gusolene freak,

of delicante touches and manipulation
At twelve o'clock the Mercury came
to Its camp and stopped
“How 1a she doing?’ iInquired Mr
Green You made that last circult a
| record breaker, | can tell you
| i'p to ninetytwo miles n hour
Ii.“ i1} reported witl brevity t
I never did y well befo Liet out
Flovd
I d got ot flushed 1. his
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) he was 1 pleased at the pr
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NAY. How nre You el feeling
Moyd?
Hungry,” answered Floyd, prompt
Iy and unexpected]s
|  The boylsh freshness of It brought a
smile to the lips of every one within
hearing The assistant manager
| chuckled outright In his rellef
| “There's some kind of eats in a

stand over there,” volunteered a grin
ning reporter from a Boston newspa
{per, “If you can bear them. Bay,

[
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F‘loyd do you know, 1 guess t! "°'|
had a sister she'd be a right pretty

girl” |
“l have got one,” was the serene
return. {
“You have? Can I ask what she

looks like?"

“Just llke me; we're twins,” he re-
plied absently, his eyes dwelling on
the \Igrcur}

The description accorded so oddly
with his appearance, as he stood in
his rumpled attire, his serious face
stained and darkened with dust, that |
there was a universal roar of laughter. |

“For shame, to slander a lady!™|
jeered one.

“Doesn't she ever wash her face,
Floyd ?" called enother.

“Can't you support her without mak-
ing her heave coal for a living?” glbed
a third.

Floyd laughed with the rest,
ing down at himself.

“You never saw me dressed for the
opera,” he tossed back, as he went in
search of water.

Stanton descended from his car,
flung his mask and gauntlets on the
and followed his mechamiclan.
He found him, presently, emerging
damp and refreshed from ablutions
performed Iin a bucket with the ald of '
gome cotton-waste

“Will yon come to lunch with me'.’”|
Stanton asked abruptly.

Floyd paused, regarding him
grave surprise and hesitation.

“Thank you,” he began.

Stanton made an Impatient gesture.
his eyes glinting steel-blue behind
thelr black lashes.

“Do you want me to apologize for
bullyilng you this morning?” he de-
manded

glane-

seat,

in

Over the other's face ewept Its
characteristic sudden warning of ex-
pression,

‘No; 1 wanted to be sure that you
want me. Thanks, I'll come with

nsure.”

le slipped !nto a long motor coat,
nd accompanied Stanton with a ready
cordiality that took no account of
past events. No reproach could have
moved the offender so much, no. in-

jured dignity could have so forced a
curb upon his tongue for the future,
It was not to one of the temporary
eating-places erected in anticipation of
carnival that Stanton took
his guest, but to a quiet, eool hotel |
within reach, There, the order glven,
he looked ancross the width of whlre!
linen at his companion with an odd |
sense of triumph and satisfaction; he l
felt for this boy-man something akin'

the race

to the elation with which a }'Ollf’ll
takes the admired girl out to dinner
for the first time,

“l missed the traln, yesterday,” he
remarked. I suppose you had no
trouble gettirg the car here?”

“None at all,” Floyd confirmed. *I

accepted Miss Carligle's

fancied you

invitation to drive.
“1 did, afterward.

cranked with the spark forward,"”
Floyd glanced up, a ripple of Incred-

It was her car I

ulous amusement crossing his gray
eyes, but he sald nothing.
“At least, 1 get the spark as [ be-

lleved right,” Stanton amplified, watch-
ing the effect, “and when I cranked,
the motor flred over, he person who
sat next to me sald 1 left the spark

wrong,

I'he Ineredulity died out of Floyd's
gaze, but the wonder increased.

“More likely It was changed after
you left it, perhaps by mistake,” Le
sugeested.

In a Mash of recollectlon B8Stanton
saw Valerle Carlisle’s little gloved
hand dart toward the steering wheel,
just before he pulled up the ecrank.
Could she have moved the sector, and

have corrected her 1ke an instant
He remained silent, nor did
Floyd pursue the guestion.

When the first courge of the lane
eon was placed befo them, Stant
aroused himself. Quite indifferent to
the walter's pained disapproval, he
took the carafe of ice-water and him-
gelf filled two g

misti

too late

*h- |

re on

lasees

“1s this your substitute for ecock-
tafls?" he queried, and pushed one of
the goblets over to Floyd.

Startled, Floyd yet understood,
emiling as he looked noross

Yes," he assented, and drank the
Innocent pledgs Motorists both,
there was no question of a stronger
beveragd i

Stanton turned to the walter

“You can go; I'll ring when we w :'.t|
yvou. Did you ever drive an Atalanta
Six-sixty, Floyd?™

‘No, but I've handled thelr fours. I
like a six cylinder machine, mvself; it
has so fine a torque

'he conversation plunged Into pro
fessional technicalities; the sentl
mental episode was pushed aslde

People going In and out of the res-
taurant stared Interestedly at the two
exchanging comments and questions. |
Stanton’s dark face was well-known,
and a face not easily forgotten, while
his companion’s dress sufficiently
dentified him as» e of the w-.-«]

ho eld the y's attention during

@ 1 tor ] il |
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Its Kind.
“Is the new carriage a shay?™ I

“Yes, sirl s more—it's & shay

g doover ™ l

| Egyptlan hleroglyphics,

| wrote

| down

|
'C. W. MERTZ

TRACE ORIGIN OF ALPHABET]

According - to Prof. Flinders Petrie It
Existed 7,000 Years B. C.—
Attacks an Old Theory.

In a lecture at the Royal Instituts
Prof. Flinders Petrie has attacked the

ilung accepted theory that the crigi
of

to be found in
it came from
says a4 Naw
York Sun London dispatch,
According to Prof. Petrie,
searches of the last
have shown that signs were earler

the alphabet Is
Phoenicia, whence

the re-'
twenty years

than pictures and that it was the algn'

that survived to become the alpha
and beta of one clvilization and the

A B C of another

Just as the philologist had discov-
ered one entire stem of languages,
so thoe alphabetarlan has discovered

in the diversity of alphabets an orig-
Inal prutotvpe of all. In Prof, Petrie's
\muh “The Phoenlclans are people
of yesterday compared with those who
the signs that are the origin
of all alphabets.”

It was to pottery, eaild the profes-
sor, that Egyptologlists and others
were Iindebted for these signs, and
their development was worked out
on these lines, Flatnose made a pot
and put a mark on it to show that It
was his, In time, because It was his
mark, the slgn stood Tfor Flatnose
himself, and then the sign became at-

tached to a sound Irrespective of the
Itself. Gradually the wearing
went on until the sign stood,
a sound, but a syllable, and
then for a letter.

The slgns, of course, were no'
alphabet; that did not arrive
perhaps 1000 DB. C., whereas
were found in early prehistoric Egypt,
probably 7000 B, C Proofs of this
common origin were plentiful, for the
slgns spread by trade far north and
south and appeared similarly In
Runie, Iberian and Karlan, and yet
were unknown in Phoenician,
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|Many Little Things That Boys Do Not
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Boys that use do not always
know what all the smaller parts of
ithe tools are for. For instance, on the
bhack edge of every good saw therae
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TOYS TEACH BOYS AND GiRLS

fire—— —_—
|
Methods cof Modarn Life Are Em F CITY AFE
ployed in Making Electrical |.I
laythings for Children. {1 MAIN STREET, NEAR PACIFIC AVENUE |
[t FOREST GROVE, OREGON
Some of the electrical toys now o Hil Meals at all Hours. The Best of Everything
the market are actual wond =W 'l Served Right
Ing model n reallty of ths g elec- | Wm. Ruffner, Proprietor
For instance. there s a little steam :::—"——:‘:-*:——"‘-'""—-:*———__________——-_—-_——!__l
ship complete in all outward -!--!
talls, which Iz driven by a battery :g"'TI
motor concealed in its hull, It may be
started, stopped or reversed from a
small switchboard through a water P ® ®
‘1ruﬁf connecting cable Orest rov l gM ll C
Then there s a small electric fan e anl l o.
which Is not a mere toy, but which 3
will give a good st vreeze. 1015 vn || (General Contractors and Builders
by a substantial motor sultable for

other purposes
Street lamps with real lights oper

after her arrival at the farm. On her
return to the house she Inquired shy-
ly: "“Grandpa, do all hens eat with
thelr noses'™

I

ate from a baltery
Complete electrically operated
street cars with electric headlight gles. All Flmshmg Lumber Kiln Dried
and any amount of track may be pro - 3 B s
tected by electrle block signals. |
The girls also have been remem- CE“‘ENT, SI\ND and LIME
I'Imrm] and some of the things which
Interests them most I8 a complete
[.T.\:-s.-:.- S st At it Manufacturers of Frames, Sash, Doors
' +] operate fr m the I‘- 141 clir
:‘j‘““.:‘ ,-1‘1::! R S Mouldings and everything requu’ed in
| cookling _ the building line
How January Gets Name. .r" %
R_an:a"\' derives its name from the | { We Seli Flint-Kote and Mikado Rooflng
oman god Janus, who was repre-|| —
sented With two faces: one was the Also "“’"crwm “lihams Paints
face of an old man, typifying the past | 'l T el il b
year; the other that of a youth, in |}
| reference to the new year I"{ —_
- LY o Office and
How MHens Eat. !' A lce an Factory,
GT‘\TH']" invited Dorothy to go wit}
hlm to feed the chickens. the morning !

J. C. LATTA

MERTZ & LATTA
Forest Grove Steam Laundry

Ice, Cold Storage, Wood and Ceal

Both Phones Corner Fifth Avenue and Second Street

Central Livery Barns

Mc Namer & Wirtz, Proprietors

General Livery

and Tillamook Stage Lines.

New Machine Shops

REPARED to do all kinds

of work in lron, Lathe or

Drill work. Auto Repairing
AND VULCANIZING

“Pmmpl Work and Reasonable C}larges."

Your Patt'mmgr: Solicited

W. A. Chalmers

Our Motto:

MAIN ST. GARAGE

Forest Grove, Ore,
; - — ———
[— il E———

Farmers’ Feed Barn |

FEED AND SALES STABLE

Team work of all kinds.

W. W. RYALS, Magr.

Leabo Building, Main St. N.

Phone 726

| THE CASA ROSA

Corner Third Avenue and Third Street

ROOM AND BOARD $4 PER WEEK

MRS. C. R. VEDDER, Proprietor

e 125

Telephon

HOME BAKING CO

Finest of Bread and Pastry Baked
Every Day.
We Sell 6 Loaves of Bread for 25 Cents

Free I)olnuz‘. to All Parts of the City
Pacific Avenue,

Forest Grove

DEALERS IN Lumber. Lath and Shin-

Council St., Forest Grove




