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| B8YNOPSIS.

The atory opena on Long Tsland

Pg York oity, whore Mins
noh, a relative of Bthan § 1
manufacturar of the celebrats de
oury” mulomaobile, loses her way 't |
has stopped and her oousin, Dick
french, s too muddled with drdnk to
dirent It arighit. ‘They mest nnolher oar
which 1s run by & profes 1 racer
named Lenstrange. ‘I'he latter fgr
the Ffrench car und directs Miss Firane
how to pro 3 wrd Ethan
rench has s man, who |
my  dlEngpn informs Emilly
plalnly that he would like te have her |
marry Dick, who s a gof ired bt

Irresponsible fellow, It
partner of Ethan Flrenok
peart to race with the *"Mar
eventn, hns sngeged Ton

the Ffrench tactory Emilly er ntars the
oung man. They refer pleasantly to |
helr meeting when Iick caomes nlong and
recognizes the young racer, Dick ko
the way lesifunge lgnores thelr st
meeting when ha appeared to a disud
vantage,

CHAPTER IV.—(Continued).

Rupert got up, his dark, mallgn it
tle fuce twisted

“If I'd broken a
sent & curt for
“Now I'll have to walk,
used to 1. Hard luek!"

“If you go uround to the stables
they will give you my pony cart”
Bmily offered lmpuleively, “You," her
dimpling emile gleamed out, "you once
put a tire gn for ma, you know. Plonse
Jet me return the service.”

Rupert's black eyes opened, n slow
grin of apprecintion crinkled streaka
of dust and oll aa he surveyed Lhe
young glrl.

“I'll put tires on every wlheol you
run Into control, day and night shifts*
he acknowledged with sweet cordial
ity. “But I'm no horsechaulfeur,
thanks; I guess 'l wall.*

“He Is & gentls pony,” sha remon-
strated. “Any one can drive him.™

He turned a side glance toward tha
motionless car

“That's all right, but I''m psed to be
Ing killed other ways. I'll bo golng."”

“Jnck Rupert, do you mean to tell
me that you will race with Lestrange
every acason, und yet you're afrald to
drive a fat cob?" corled the dellghted
Dick.

“I'm not telllng anything. 1 had a
cliom who was pltched put by a lorse
he lost control of, and broke hls nock
I'm tuklng no chances™

“How many men lave you
break thelr necks out of autos?"

“That's In buslness,” pronounced
Rupert sucelnetly. “I'm golng on, Dar
ling: it's only a two-mile run

*Here, walt,” Dick urged., “Emily,
Il stroll pround to the stables with
Bim and make one of the men driva
hMm down., You dou't mind my leay
ing you?"

“No,"” Emily answered
for you."

Bhe might have walked back slone,
it she had chosen. Hut instend she
sat down on a houlder near the hedge,
folding her hands In her lap ke a de
mure child. The house was so dull, 8o |
hopelessly monotonous  contrasted |
with this fresh, wind tossed outdoors
and Lestrango in his vigor of life and
glamour of uittnmodern adventure

“You and Mr. Ffrench are very
good,” Lestrange sald presently. *1 am
afrald | appreciate 1t more than Hu-
pert, though."

“In he really afrald of horsea?”

*1 should not wonder: 1 never tried
him. But he ts amneiugly truthfal”

Thelr eves maet across the strip of
punny road as they smiled; ngnin
Emily felt the sudden conlldence, the
falllng away of nll consteaint before
the direct clarity of hild regard

“You vour race” she sald i
relevantls o) | sluce you
wanted 117

*“Thank
equal simplloity. "I
it that
cerned

“Yet, it

"Yes, It was the next step
that one does ndEcure to be vlctor
bacause the leading cars were wreck
od
a driver who
But, as
pows. Y.
phrase, “you are
that I have a purpose.’

It was the convent bred En
looked bark at
altedly serion

“1 have thought o
ona olse that | W L
way things happen thes
faw III‘J\:I!“ who Frax; ]
make them happen i 4
work; S0 many
work we do nol
off

It we do not
probably not o
strange Unless
on ourselves by a fu

leg they'd hnve
me," hoe mourned
and I aln't

Bean

T will walt

wWon

wius glad,

|
with

nt

he returned
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as 1

yon”
not wi

wWay, =0 iar wns <on
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I meant
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vou wsay., It Belped
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of ue are

war
wunt the
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wo hav
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do—1 need mot spesk of that to you

Ons must not make the mistake of as-
suming some one else’s work™

He spoke gently, almost as If with
a clalrvoyant reading of ber tendency
to sell:l. imolation.

“PBu, =.ay not some one else’'s fault
ba given us to undo?™ she asked eag
“\ny not thelr work be forced

No,” he answered
“No?" bewlidered,

“] don't think so. Each one of us |
has enough withk his own, at least so |

it seems io me. Most of us die be
fore we finish 1t*
Emlly paused, contending with the |

"nr.r-ifh:-ﬂ- and doubts which fmpelled

her to speech, the feminine mnrn!ns|
to let another dacide her problems |
This other's nonchalant strength of
decision allured her uncertainty ‘

“1 gm discouraged.” she confessed
“And tired I—thers 18 no reason |
why 1 should mot speak of it You
know Dlck, how he ¢an do nothing In
the faclory or business, orf in the
places where a Ffrench ehould =tand
All this must fall into the hands of
vtrangers, to be broken and forgotten,
whon my uncle dien, for lack of some
cara, And Uncle
ms eevers and hard, but It
him all the time. His only
wis not & good man! he livea
wbroad with his wife, who was an ac-
tress before be married her You
knew (hat? ps he moved,

“1 heard somathing of It in the vil-
Inge,” Lestrange admitted gravely
“Please do not think me fond of gos
sip;: T eould not avold 1t. But I xhould |
not have Imagined this a family llkely
to make low marringes.”

"It never happened befors. 1 never
saw that cousin. nor did Dick; but he
wis alwnys a disappointment, always,
Unele Ethan has tald me. And sipce
he falled, and Dick falls, there s only
me,"

“Youl*

Bhe nodded, her llp quivering.

onn who would

Fithan se

grieves

0N

“"Ounly me, Not as s substitute—I
am not fit for that—>but to find a sub-
#titute, 1 have promised my uncle to

marry the first one who Is able to be
that,"

I'he ellence was absolute, Lestrange |
nelther moved nor spoke, gazing down
nt her bent head with mn expreﬁuwu|
blending many shades

“Tt 18 & duty:

thera s no one ex-

"Only sometimes

eept me,” she ndded

“You Are Most Kind"™ |

I grow—to disiike it too much. I am
#0 solfish that sometimes | hope a sub
stitute will never come.”

Hor volea dled away. It was done:
she, Emily Ffrench, had deliberately |
confided to this stranger that which

an hour before she would have be
lleved no ono could force from her |
Hps In artlovinte speech. And she |

nelther regretied nor was ashamed
although there wns time for full reall-
ttlon beforn lLestrange answered.

“l1 did not bel he eald, “that
stich things could be done. It Is non- |
It |s the kind of situation,
Miss Firench, where any man 1a Justl-
fled In Interfering. 1 beg yon will

lenve the affalr In my handa and think |

ave

putae!

ne more of such morbld sell-ancri-
Nes.™
Stupefied, Emily flung back her |

head, staring at him
*In your hands?
“Binea there are none better, It ap
pears. Why" his vivid face goestioned
her full and stralghtly, “you didn’t Im- |
agine that any man lUving could hear
what you are doing, and pase on?" |
"My uncle knows
I# not for me to eritl
lut do not nsk any other man
to let you
Her Weas reeling,

“Your uncle
clze
go on "
she siruggled for
comprehension

“You, whnt could you do?" she mar
veled ho substitute—"

"Theres won't be nany substitute,” re-

plled Lestrange with perfect coolness
| traln Dick Firench to do his
| AN nn I_ I w .:I -
“He onn 1 .
Oh, yes, be oun; ho s Just 1dle and

ile shal
him.™
H iy sat quite t lensly, her eves
! with esclt Slawly recol
towed b her of & change
nl K t contact will
Lestrunge; bls avollance of even oo
L WK ng
# ¥ Ivvan  af 1 = v
| belley un « 5
1 roil 1.4 . (Inly
! it » be hard on
. b i 1ad tha ant
] ] !
'h

| and alarm mingling in bls expression

"You will leave this In my care, MI
Iyt You will not trouble about—a
substituta?™

“I will leave It with you, But you
are forgetting your own doctrine; you
nre taking some one else's work to
do.”

"Pardon, I am merely making
Firench do his work. | have seen a
little more of him than you perhaps
know; I understand what 1 am under
taking. Moreover, 1 would forget a
great many doctrines to set you free™

“Free?" she echoed; she had the
sensation of being suddenly confront-
ed with an open door into the unex.
pg—::'ﬂ‘d

“Free," he quletly reasserted. “Free
to llve your own life and draw un-
hampered breath, and to decide the
great question when It comes, with
thought only of yourself.*

She drew back; a presclent dlsmay
fell gharply across her late rellef, a
panic crossed with strange delight.

“Ha's off." called Dick, emerging
from the park, *“I made Anderson
take him down with the limousine. At
least, Rupert {8 driving while Ander
eon sita alongslde and holds on; when
they came to the turn in the avenus,
your previoue mechanlelan took it full
speed and then apologized for golng
s0 elowly becnuse, as he sald, he was
a0 amateur and Hkely to upset. 1s he
really a good driver, Lestrange.”

"Pretty fair” returned lestrange
serenely, from his seat on the edge of
the ditched machine. “When I'm not
ueing him, bhe's employed ss one of
the factory car testers; and when
we're rncing I give hlm the wheel {f
I want to fix anything. However, I'm
obliged to that steering-kinuckle for
breaking here, fustead of lenving me
to a long walt In the wilds. Come
down to the shop tomorrow at six, and
Rupert and 1 will even up by taking
you for & run.”

“Who; me?! TYou're asking me!™

“Why not? 1It's exhllarating™

Dick removed his hat and ran his
fingers through his halr, gratification

with somewhat the effact of the small
boy who Is first Invited into a game
with bis older brother's cliqua

“You—er, wouldn't smash me up?"
he haesitated

“] haven't smashed up Rupert or
myself, so far. 1If you feel timid, nov
er mind, of course; I"l take my usual
companion,*

Dick flushed all aver his plump face,
the Ffrench blood up at last

“1 was only Joking," he hastily ex-
plained. “I'll come. It's only that
you're so confoundedly rockless some

times Lestrange, and But I'll
come.”
lestrange gnve his fine, glinting

smiile ne he rose to snlute Emily.

“All right. If you don't get down to
the factory In time, I'll anll for you,”
he promised

(TO BR CONTINUED)

LUCINDA HAS A GRIEVANCE
Annoyed st Glare In Return for What
Was Intended as a Kindly

Action,

how the wind blows
around the Filatiron bullding? sald
Lucinda Interrogatively. “Well,” she
continued, "yesterdny when it was so
windy Just as I was pnasing the nose
of the bullding—you know tle nose,
that's the show window that projects
from the buliding's vorthern polnt—
fust as T was passing the nose 1 felt
something touch my foot, and when
1 looked down I saw there a man's
hat.

“Now yon know most girls won't
plek up & man's hat. They slmply let
it blow past them unless it's an old
man's or & cripple’s for fear that the
man will presume on this to add too
many smilea to his thanks, but It
gesma to me that men are likely to bs
gentlemen. And apywany thero was
that man's hat at my foot and here
was the man running after it, coming
from Twentythird sireet way, and 1
fjust stooped, or started to stoop, to
stop it for bim, but just as 1 did that
another gust of wind strunck It and
away It went on around the corner

"You know

! down Broadwny.

“All this, you understand, occupled
only a brie! space of time, and almost
the next Instant the man running for
his hat come slong past me, and do
vou know nus he went by he glired at
me? He falrly glared at me as {f he
thought I'd pushed hat when |
bent over or given it a kick, when real
Iy T had trled to stop his hat for him. |

“My brother Claude tells me that
wo are any of us Hable to be misun- |
derstood, even when ocur motives are
of the best, and we must not bother,
and 1 guess that s 0. BAnt astill this
wasn't pleasant, and T goena 171 have

his

"
K

to stop plekh I\ n old men's hats |
and Joln the ro of the girls that |
let men's bhats roll by New York
- 1
Concerning Warts.
Strange bellefs relating to warta n.-o|
§ vany confined to the young and
" They are sometimes found |
0 I s of mature nge and bhigh
od physlctan, Gen ‘
cwelt W . n wl h he
t E off of War rom &
Tl s | was gpesdily K wed
the ra [ the warts |
! - ¢ an
¥ ther OChEe in
. val {f 4 wart from a
a f¢ ved b he Jis
o! one from his chin !
i ntr ghiborhood the hoy
|
& a spechal wart cure
i t . plix Qoe way to re
5 rub It with a bit of
i L erwas o persunde
' t warts nnd A third

rnt plece and

T
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NOT QUITE THE SAME

WANDERER FOUND THAT GIRLS
DIDN'T STAY GIRLS.

vamentable Fact That Time Does Un-
" kind Things to the Sweet High
School Graduate Had to
Be Admitted.

“I got an lnvitation the other day.”

sald Abe Peleérs, “to attend the com-
mencement exerclses of the high
gchool in the little old town where 1
used to live. It sort of brought back
old memories. 1 recollect a com
mencement exercise that 1 attended
in that town when | was In the gos
ling 1 should say about slx-
tesn or seveunteen. There were sev-
ernl giris that were doing the gradu-
nting but there was oue in par
tioulor that 1 thought was altogether
the thig In the way of girl
thdt wore dress goods.
e read an essay on the subjeet,
vond nre Alps Lies ltaly." She was
renlly In dead earnest about it, too,
having practiced on that essay for
three before the commence
ment and she had it down fine,
A didn't write nll of It
didn't really eompose mooch
af {1, but she had procticed on It (11
ahe believed It. She told that crowd
how everybody had Alps to climb and
how they eould scale the snowy
heights by effort and perseverance,
and how, beyond lay the frultful val-
leys of the Naly of success. Oh,
she was ¢ peach, all right, T felt at
that tlme that without her life to me
wouldn't be worth living, But some.
how or other the dreams of my youth
didn't come true.

“I wandered off west and she mar
ried a country doctor. 1 dldn't see
her for more than twenty years. Then
1 happened to be back at the old town
aod eoncluded 1 would look up the
girl who elimbed the Alps that night
in the long ago. Well, 1 found her.
She would weigh, | should eay at a
rough guess, in the nelghborheod of
175 pounds and had a double chin.
Her wilst Hne was, 1 should say, more
than forty Inches, She was gray
headed and a grandmother, and so
shortewinded that ke couldn't have
ellmbed an Alp that was over ten
feet, We sat there and talked and
=l to each other. | told her how
yvoung she looked and how ghe hadn't
changad a bit and that | would have
kEnown her unywhere, end she, like a
dear good soul, lied baek to me and
told me thut 1 Jeoked almost as
young ns [ did that night of the com-
menesment I'oth of us knew that
we were Ilving to ench other, but It
was the only thing to do.

“I met another of the glrls who sat
on the stage that night and read an
on somoe subject or other, 1
remember Just what It was,
had grown thin Instead of fat.
She was wrinkled and had lost a
tooth or two, and had developed o
lialry mole on her chin, and she seem-
ed me to cackle when she talked. |1
have always been kind of sorry that
I went back and hunted up those
girls "—Topeka Capital,
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Japan's New Art,

While Japan hrs been forming her
goldlers after the German model, her
navy after English and American mod-
pls, her loventors are following Edi-
son, her bactoriologiste are students at
the Pasteur Institute at Parls, and her
painters have modifled thelr art after
French and Italian masters. In seulp-
ture she has been ridiculously ifnef.
clent, but ghe is not blind to that faet.
The other day the Japanese minis.
ter at Parle presented to the Hlustr)-
ous seulptor, Rodin, a young artlst
who In a earton carried photographs
of hils own work, These strongly
resembled the sculptures of Rodin,
who exclanimed that they were so well
dona that he himself would not be
sshamed to sign them. Rodin then
Iearned that many young artists In
Japan were Influenced by hls work.
This gave the sculplor so much pleas-
ure that he promlsed to send & num-
ber of his drawings and sculptures to

| an exposition at Tokyo,

Distinctlon Without Difference.
Mayor Gaynor of New York sald re-
cently that, as long as rich men were
permitted to drink in thelr clubs on
Sunday, It was hard to stop the poor
from drinking in saloons.
“Too many of us,” he sald, “incline

to see a difference hetween tha rich

drinker and the poor drinker.

“One evening at ten o'clock or
thereabouts two men were seen to
lureh arm-in-arm through the firon
lodge gatez of a mansion. They zlg.
magged up the curved driveway, fell,

| rolled down the sloping lawn and final-

Iy cama to a stop in a bed of tall and
gorgeous tulips

*'Who's that? ona passerby asked
another

“That's Gobsa Golde and his chauf.
teur,’ the other answered

*"What's the matter with them?

“"Mtr. Golde has been dining, and
that blasted chauffeur has been
Irinking again' "—Detroit Free Press.

Perplexed Parent.
Did yon ever try 10 be a kind hus
rand and an indulgent parent®” asked

he man whose hair Is thin in front
Why, sir,” replied the hearty in
dividual, “that ehould require no et

fore.™

“No effort! Well | want to tell you
that In my case it's n superhuman
undertaking. My wife wants to smoke

sigarcttes, my daughter wants to man
¥ & nobleman whose title has lapsed
ind my eon wants me to bur him
n aeroplane ™

HE part played by the ralls in
feeding a hungry world is per-
haps ehown nowhers more ple-
turesquely than in the Unlon
stockyards at Chicago, lmpos

Gille as It may seem, there are at
these yards 260 miles of tracks within
an area of one sguare mila, It con-
nects through & belt llpe system
with more than 26 trink lines,

The cattle country tributary to the
Chiengo Unlon stockyards embraces
about 1,000,000 square miles, says the
Rallroad Man's Magazine. The range
cattle fatten In the Dakotu-lowa-Kan-
sas-Nebraska-Minnesota corn belt. In
addition to cattle are hogs, sheep,
mules and horses,

The system of handling thla enor-
mous traflic Is in two distinct parts—
| the traffic over the granger lines prop-
er und the handling of tralns after
|lhey leave the frelght terminals and
entar the belt line tracks. Any one of
the big trunk lnes may be taken ns

an example of the rest. The
Hve stock traffic of one of
| thesa averages A 400 mile

| haul, the tralns having right of way
(over everything except passenger
service. The average stocle traln is
of 36 loaded cars, and Ite speed, all
' stops Included, 18 35 mliles an hour
If the haul {8 from Omaha, the train
will be handled over three divislons,
menning three crews, each conslsting
| of an engineer, ireman, conductor and
two brakemen, 15 men In all, and
these only to the terminal polnt

December, January, February and
March are the banner months, and
Monday 18 the day of largest recelpts
|at the Chleago yards. Wednesday
comes next. The average nimber of
gtock cars entering Chlcage over one
of the great rallroads on Sunday night
and Monday morning 1s 700, Ocea-
slonally the number of cars arriving
during the Sunday-Monday 24 hours is
more than a thousand.

Thousands of People Employed.

The great yarda themselves are dl-
vided Into two great eections—the
western portion with Its packing
houses and subsidiary Industries, and
the eastern part with Its pens and
chutes. Hera every weekday of the
year more than 50,000 persons labor
or transact business

Between elght o'clock each Bunday
evening and nine o'clock Monday
morning during the four busy months
fnelusive from 22,000 to 23,000 cars of
stock, comprising approximately a
bundred tralns, are unlonded In the
yards. The process of unloading con-
sumee around 12 houra Tha average
must be one car unlonded every 20
seconds,

To the easual observer the tralns ap-
pear to be massed In 4 hopeless jam,
and one might walk block after block
| om the tops of cars. But despite this
seeming Impenetrable jungle of roll
ing stock, the trains are moved with
a preclslon that would shame most
clocks or watches

This stock ls shipped principally to
commission brokers and seldom to
packing houses or other eventual buy-
ers. Each traln may contaln every
class of stock that goes into the yards
—horses, mules, sheep, hogs and cat
tle

Walk down Exchange avenue in the
yards on Sunday afternoon or evening
and watch the groups of idie employes
whittling sticks and swapping yarns,
with nothing to do but walt. Now and
then a passenger goes by, but for the
most part it Is expectant walting, And

PART of

then, Just before dawn the stoek tralns |

lcome hurtling out of the darkness,
bringing their thousands of live ank
mals,

By daybreak the tracks are jammed
for miles with the moving tralaos,
i while the uproar 1= inereased by stock-

'men shouting, whining swearing.
| threatening because they fear they
will mnot bhave thelr stock wup

londed when the market opens,
bedlam. As =oon as & traln arrives
'at the pems, lts movements bhaving
|been governed by the traln director
'in the tower, the locomotive i at-
'tached to the opposite end. The
|length of time consumed In unloading
each car is one and one-half minutes,
but many other cars are belng emp
tied 1o that same Interval

|  There are ten chute platforms lead-
ing to all parts of the yard and each
holds from 18 to 52 cars, making a to-
lu of 513 cars that can be unloaded at

It is

YARDS

The average 1& 22 cars to

one tima,
the chute,

This roaring, protesting, squealing
horde of live stock 18 urged up the
chutes, with the sheep walting reluct-
antly for a leader,

Raflroad employes and yard opera-
tives detest sheep. Sheop wan't cross
& puddle of water until a bellwether
has been yankod over {t, and then
they won't stop till thelr leader has
bumped Into & fence and esn go no
farther,

The animnals In genernl nre exclted,
the nerves of the workmen are tense
and the controlling element, tline,

eeems to spin by with tragie fleets
Nness,

As each train is unloaded It be.
comes a dead thing, so far ns the

yards are concerued. It 18 hurrled
out of the way, making Its exit over
one of the three outgolng tracks and
specding back agnin to the meadows
and the pralrie reaches,

A thrilling ecene 1¢ being enacted
along the endless rows of pens. Punche
ers on horeeback (regular western
cayuses, at that!) are clattering over
the brick pavement or splashing
through the mire, Buyers represent-
Ing all the packing houses, easlern
concerne and even Individuals are rae
ing to and fro, discussing fine points
in the stock, bidding for their faver
fte herds.

Start for the East.

From the northeast and southeast
cornerds of the yards other tralns are
moving These are bound for the east,
with stock on hoof traveling toward
New York, New England, and other
points that attend to thelr own kil
ing.

While 2,600 or 3,000 cars are moving
into the yards with thelr lading of
farm animals, about 8§00 cars are trav-
eling eastward with llve stock that
hng been purchased that day for those
distant market places

And during this same period 60
crews of the stock yards railroad are
handling thelr dead freight, shunt-
Ing £,000 ears luto position, bringlag
in and taking out the thousand and
ono things that go to make up indus-
try In the stockyunrds,

For those few hours the traln di-
rector fa the busiest man In  that
whirlpool of Industry He must ac-
count for every stop, every start of
each train recelved and returned. He
must determine by the bllls  Just
whera the conglgnees can be favored
the most, and he must place his tralns
g0 that every chute is operating to its
fullest cupacity every moment of
these terming houra

To convey some ndequnte notion of
what this amounts to during the week
—jammed Into a few busy hours of
each day—Ilet us look at the averages
for the weekdays of the four most
industrious months

Monday and Wednesday belng the
two mosat prolilic ehiplpng days,
bring about 4,500 loaded cars Into the
vards. On Tuesday and Thursday
there are added 00 more cars, and
on Friday and BSaturday 1,600 addl-
tional cars go townrd making the
grand totazl of 9600 ears for the
week, constituting 270 trilng  Each
traln moves over approximately four
divislons.

jesldes this, about
live stock are shipped «ast each
week, mveraging 30 trains, travers-
Ing more thau 500 miles ond enter
ng & territory where divisions are
more {regquent.

1,000 cars of

High Soclety.

A new-rich dowager. only recently
removed from the environs of a west
ern packing house, has afforded much
amusement while clambering up the
slippery rounds of the sociul ladder.
One day, after she had returned from
cireumeaavigating the giobe, she essay-
éd to entertain a drawing-room with a
boastful account of her travels She
had been everywhere, and ber flow of
English was augmented by frequent
wavings of her bedlamonded hands
and forceful noddings of her tlaraed
head

“d you see the Dardanelles?™ ask-
ed a sprightly debutante,

“And the Himalayas? "ingulred an-
other falr young bud

“1 dined with them in Paris.” replied
the dowager, triumphantly.

And sbe wondered why everybody
szolied




