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opens on Long_Tslang tear
Ens

0w LD proceed homewnrd,

It was & business consultation that
was being held In Mr. Frrench's fifglit
Uvrary, in spite of the presence o
tea table and the young girl bebind
A consultatlon between the two part-
Berm who composed the Mercury Au-
tqmobile company, of whomn the lenser
was spesking with a certaln anecdotal

tory.”
“Whi

“And ‘he said he was losing too
wmuch thme on the turns; so the next
found he took the bend at 72 mites
He went over, of colirue,
The third car we've lost this year; I'm
glad the seasons closed.

Emily Ftreach gave an exclamation,
hor veivet eves widening behind their

racing news.

driver hurt, Mr. Balley ™

“He wamn't killed, Mios Emilr ay.
gwered Badey, with n tinge of pensive
regret. He was o large, rudcy, white
belred man, with the slow and care
Tul habit of speech sometimes found
i those who live much with massive
machinery. “No, he wasn't killed; he's

good a car a8 ever was baflt, throvgh
sbeer foolishness. Tt costs money.”

men who'll stop at the grand-
-stand and lose time reporting m amash-
UP aod sending help around. Every
WRD on the track llkes Darilng Le-
strange.”

“Likea wham?"

Batley flnsbed brick-red.

“1 didnt mean to caYl him that. He
Signs himselt D. Leatrange, and some
G, | of them started reading it Derling,

- | Joking because he was such n favorite
% | 808 because they lked him anyhow.
' Just a nickname”

Emily laughed out involuntarily, sur
ised.

"k bez pardon,” she at once apolo-
fized, “but it sounded so frivolous.”

“If you try'inis man, you had bet-
ter keep that nickname out of the

Mr, - Ffrensh advised

t respect could the workmen feel
for & manager with such n titta?
possible, you would do well to pre-
vent them from
the mcing driver.”

Bnlley, %ho bad risen at the chime
of & elock, halted amazed.
“Reapect for him!" he schoed. “Not
recognize him?!
man on the place who wouldn't give
his ears to be seen on the same side
of the street with Lestrange, let alone
to work under him, They do repd the
That part of It will be
sll right, If I can have him.*

"I it I8 necesary—"
“T think It 18, sfr,
Emily moved alightly, pushiing back
e yellow-brown curls upder the rib.
bon that banded them. On & sudden
impulsa her uncle Iooked up st her.
“What 18 your opinion? he gues
tloned. “If Dick had been listening 1
#hould have asked his, gnd | fapey
rours is fully as valuable. Come, shall
we have thls racing manager
Astonlshed, she
unele to the other mgn.
haps it was the real anxiety and sus

rect appeal with more then usual frri-
tatlon, his level gray eybbrows con.

“We ought to bave betier drivers.
Why do you mot get better men, Bal.
ley? You wanted to go It this e
Ing business; you mald the cars need
ed advertleing. My brother always at-
tended 1o that slde of the factory ar-
fairs while ne lived, with you as his
memsger. Now it {s altogether In your
Wiy do you not find & proper

5

“Peihaps my bande are not used
10 hoiding so much,” mused Balley un-
Tedentfully. “A man might be & good
. manager, maybe, and-weak mg a part-
ner, It fen't-the same job. But a

Gearge-tied up with ancther compan:
;Bpd Dorian.retired, all this last sea.
and we don't want a foreigner.

n 0 enough.” |

_hunchied . Limself  together
ther and crossed bis legs. . . .
penss of Balle)

Debates of the House st

mechanici
with actomoblles |
public. Who 15 your man, Baileyt”
“Lestrange, sl

“l will find a substitute or mosept
yours. 1, Indeed I will try not to fail”
It was charncteristic that he offered

“You have reliéved my mind,* said
Ethan Ffrench, and turned his face

It was October when the consults.
ton was held in the library of the
old Firench house om (he Hudson;
December was very near on the sunny
morning that Emily drowe ont to the
factory and sought Bafley In hbis of-
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ENJOYED s%' SOCIETY FOLK

Times E ity Are Likety T

8¢ Vitriolio—One Closing -
“Night of Bong, ?

b

By GEORGE CLINTON,

When night seasions are going on the.
capitol & & ploturesque and lvely
place. From without the great build- N
ing it looks Like what in » sense It
really is, an (Mumineted palace of
white, the of lights showing
through hundreds and it may be
thousands of windows,

Washington society takea sdvantags
of night sesslons of congress for an
obportunity to visit the capitol. So-
claty in the main Is not great on early
@ay sutings and it is anly occasioanlly,
when drawn by sonre blg event, that
the soclal jeaders go to Capital Hil}
aven in the late afterncon. Tha bovel
iy of a night sesslon attracts not only
Roclaty,’ so.calied, but the thousands
n: visitors in Washingten and other
u of

“We bave known each
other tor a long time, Mr, Bailey;
ever since [ came from the Ssxred
Heart to live with Uncle Ethan. That
recoj

plating her with affectionate pride in
her prettiness amd grace. “You used
to drive aut here with your poby and
spend many an hour locking on and
sking questions.  You'll excuse me,
Miss Emily, but there was many
men phsted the whisper that you'd
have made a fne myster of

Why,

Bhe shook her head. folding  her
small gloved hands upon the edge of
the desk at the opposite sides
which they were seated.

i
quite gure I would have t

something regarding that,” she lifted
her candid cyes to his, hersoft calor
In,

#l00d aboul such factorles ae tnls?
Men who could take ct-.ge of & busk
pess, the menufuctoring acd racing
#nd selling, like my uncles? 1 bave

“Bure thing,” sald Balléy, unexpect-
edly ‘prompt. “I've wmet ane man who
knows how to handle this Tactory bet.
ter than 1 do, and I've beem nt it
twelve yemrs. And thers he is—*" ha
turged In his revolving
rolled op the shade covering the glass-
set door Into the next room, “my

'l wha, working
ol day, get listle appartunity to ses
the law makers at thelr laber in the
darlight hours. The gallerles at thelr
Dight ressions almost always are
crowdad,
Ocbates Livelier at Night,

Night sesstons, especially when the
day sesslons have begun at 11 o'clock,
=eem to get on the nerves of the mem-
Ders of both houses and one is much
more &pt to hear a vitriolle debate
and to witness the losing of tempers
At nlght than be Is In the daytime.
The night before the day of adjourn-
ment Is always & gala time fu the low-
er houss. Aa & rule then tté houss tn
throngh with its business for the ses-
slon and is slmply waiting on the sen-
Ate to catch up, The senators work
nway the last night harder than they
bave worked at any otber night of the
sassion, while the house membera fre-
quently give themsalves over to play,

It In rather sad to Telate, but oces-
slonaliy e play In the house becomes
something more serioua than play. It
the day has been long and hot and thi
debstes have been sbarp and bitter.
and eapeciaily I politles has been
touched upon, the members are led
from play to something more serfous
and while names need not bs men-
tioned, there have been cne or two oo-
caslons when the last uight of the
Sesaton of the house has developed
healthy rows.

Ons Famous Closing Night.

It 4 probable that the most pio-
turesque of night sesslons of congreas
in many years was that which wound
up the long sesyion of the year 1504,
The ‘was well along into

matterof-fact, yet not lncking in a

Eober animation of its own.
Around a drafting {able centra] in the
bare, systematlc disorder 'of the apart.
Ment beyond, three or four biueshirt-
ed men were grouped, bending over
a set of drawings, which Lestrange

ining. ning
vivid interest In his task that s,
over his clear face In & changlng play
Of expression almost mesmere In Ita
cammand ‘of attention. The men
watched &nd iistened intently; they

house had ended §ts work completely

it there was Banded to him a song

o s Motor Gon
‘and Dusigning.” e bs
¥'s -:xpmdnn that draw]
ber qulek’ reply.
“Let us, uncle. Since wi
let ua have him." y
" sald Mr. Ftfench, “You

“Very weli,
Bailey.”

x = West Point Frollon

Barry
superintendent of the United States
Military “Academy. the

the early summer. Congress wai
tred and wanted to get away; the

except for the mero detalls of cloaing
and the members gavo themselves
over to frollcking.

Ou that night the #cene of which
likely is to be Meproduced this year
every representative in the chamber

book. The rilght was spent in flag
arlng, ln.singing aad ta talling sto-
ries,

Maj. Gen.' Thomaa i

H L
was & long sflente after the
Junior partner's withdrawal k
“Come where I can see you, Em-
- flr,” her uncle finally demanded.
lked your decided answer s tew
‘ments ago; You can remson,  How

Washington.—In the desire 1o ad. | DFOUSH!
Jours,

Firod O All the Guna.
A detactiment of cadets tolied off

for the purpose went down to the river SSOUL Uhet mewly-married’

upls hext door to yout

early on the night of December 31 and

battery‘gun, and old smooth-bore guns
of Battery Kndk, At ten minutes be-
fors midnight 20 cadets left blrmt:‘
and made thelr war to the river bat
terles. AL the stroke of 12 they be-
#xo pulling the fanyard and ft was
“roar and booin and tear” from N
Bun slong the plateau's front, >
ochoes were wwakened far up the Hud.
Ny

Sing. 5 sounded as If the
under bombardient, and tn & twink.
ling the whola post was up, offcers
runnlng here end thete In half waked
condition, not knowing fust what hag
happetied. Actoss the parade ground
cams the velaran Generai Schofleld In
His uniform, but with something whits
showing which proved that he had not
complstely tucked in his clothes tn My

Jewetl—Yen, bo is barvesting an los

—
A girl Qinks & yourg man - who
Epends money freely ia

h
finds ko has spent K alt she
d

Blmultanecusly with the
ment every window In. b

Perseverance may be the mother of
slmllar devices kuown to the ingenu- t Lhe offapring lsn't always

Ity of man. In addition to this 18

devii's fiddles which had been manu-
factured under cover. Round shot ware
tolled down the iron-bound stairs, and

Mors Important thas the cholos of Presi.

slon were, n modern alang, 'l'h-::amh;nm are the heaviest on

His Face Entirely
With Pimples
Backhesds. e

The whale corpe was put under an
rest and Iater every man had ali his
privileges taken mway from him, and
they wets kept away for five months.
English Bparrow as Food.

One of the expert blologists of
the department .of agriculture, Mr.
Ned Doarborn, says that the Eng

which hardly needed repetition, and
that one way (o get rid of them s to

Mr. Deatborn has fssued a bulletin ¥
telling how to trap English sparrows,
how o ahoot them and now to cook | cou
and est tham. Ha says that sparrows
#8 food compare favorably with the
best kinda of smaller game.
g0 some one tried to Induce the peo-
Plo of the congested Atstricts tn the |Froved
citles to eat English sparrows, p

‘One can learn from the sgricuiturs]

department if the members should
choose to write about it or tall about
it that there are scores of anfmals
In the United Btates whick o ons
thinks of eating and yet which are
property

edl
cream. sic., but all were n

Uan anyone Imagine a man
eating a ekunk? And yet 4 skunk

be desplsed. Tt fs sald that the edi-
bility of the skunk was fearned by an
axperimenter who noticed that great
borned owls were very fond of
and that they would catch them,

them and eat them in preference to
fabblt. So one experimenter tried the
skink and found that the meat was
better than thet of the rabhit.




