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CHAPTER IV,

Mr. Firench and his nlece were at
breskfast, on the Sunday; when the
first account of the O a  race
reachied Flrenchwood.

“Fou will take fresh coffee,” Emily
wan saying, the little silver pot potsed
41 her hand, when the door burst open
and Dick hurriéd, sctuslly burried, in-
16 the room.

“He's won! He's got 1t!” he cried.
‘brandlsking the morning newspaper
ms first time for sn American par

" &b Ameriean driver. And hi

be/won 1t! Ho distanced svery far
b the track except the two big Ital
st and French machinea. Those he
couldn’t gel, of course; but the
Fremchman went oul fu the fourth
hour with & broken valve. Then he
was sst down, for ‘second place—aec
ond place, Emlly, with every other big
car in the-couniry entered, They aay
he drove. like, lke—1 dont know
what. A hundred and some miles
hour on the stralght stretcbes.”

“0b." Emily faltered, seiting down
the coffte-pot in her piate,

Ha stapped her engerly, hait turning
toward Mr. Ffrench. who bad put on
his pince-nex to contemplate his
nephew In stupefaction. not st his
statement,-but at his condition.

"Wait.  In the last bour, the Ital
fan €ar lost Lt chain and went over

People arcund
picked the mean out of the wreck, and
Leatrange came Up to find thyt the
driver was likely to dla from a sev.
ored artery before belp got  there.
Emily, be stopped. stopped, withr vie-

‘s peat. and
Rupert held him in-while thay dasbad
around the course {6 the dospital. He
Bot him thers fifteen minutes betore

. "Why bot?™ she exclaimed with pas:
slon. “Who has be got? Wha stands
“with hm In his bouse? No wonder he

over, still bolding the papers.
“Don't you want to read about the
Tace?™ he ventured.
Bmfling, though her lashes were
damp, Emily accepted the pesce offer
ing.

“¥es, please.”

“Fou're not angry?!' You know I'm
a stupld chump wa&w: 1 don't
mean " .

Thls time she laughed outright.

“No; | am sorry 1 was cross. It is
1 who would like to shirk my work.

e | Never mind me; let us read.”

They did read, seated cpposite each
other in the broad window-sest and
passing the shests across as they fin-
fehed them. Dick bad not exagger
ated, on the contrary he had not said
enough. Lestrange mad bls car were
ihe focus of the hour's attention. The
daring, ibe reckless courage that risk-
ed Hfe for wictory, the generosity
which could throw that victory away
to ald & comrade. and lastly the deter-
mination and akill which had won the
conquest after ail—the whols formed
a feat too spectacular to escape pub-
He hysterin. 1t was very doubiful in-
doed whether Lestrange liked ki Wol-
Iring. but there was na escape.

The two who read were young.
“Nt was a splendld fight” sighed

i
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.
"Naver Mind Ms; Let Us Road.”
Dick, when they dropped the last

pege.

“Yes." [Emily assented. “When he
comes k. when you fee him, give
latfons,™

© *“When, 1 see.him? Why don’t you

tell bim yourself ™™
Soﬂ'n&( Uke 4 white abadow
wiped the scarlet of excltement from
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told Bafley It was a weak point; now | ones
perhaps he'll belleve me and strength-
L

“Tou're not hurt,” Diek Inferred. convenlent and more fashlonsble for
Feneral use.
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L The round anes are better lik.

poned. That was a pretty stop, Dar | ed, but elther shape 1s good. Thess
lng." <come with a 1id for dessarts that must

"Very.” coolly agreed Lestrangs, | be frozen, and without one for aspices,
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rense. that's all. Do you ususlly prac- | clever bostess .can #ven glorify hash
tse for races cut hers?™ or vegetable leftovers. Macaron! made
“Dal" repeated Lestrange, and turd:| tnto u timbale and put in & Hng, with
ing, saw the girl at the edge 4f the | the conter filled with creamed chick-
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Emily replied, bor color ris- | un aapis fn unally misde, plain or
ber smlle. “Tam very Eind | rogutable and the centar is filed with
you sscaped. But that fa common:| uny desired mirtare in frult salad or
pince, oo, I'm afraid’ with a mest or fish salsd, or even
“Every one is celery or shredded let-

breskfast,” remssursd bher COURIR. | {yeg with & sour oream dressing.
THoneutly, Lestrange, do 700 practiés | . opiructive salad s made by s
raclog bere ing two sizes of oval or round melds

. I'm_trying oot the car;
every car has to go threugh that be
fore it I8 used: Don't you Kmow that
wa're

that it intu emch other. In the outer
and larger one (s put & white chicken
plc. and in the inner one s tomate
e, The ceter Is fAlled with eubes
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“When all is said and done
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“AD. exile from that city wished 10 38 & tube b
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MADE FRQM CREAM OF TARTAR

DERIVED SOLELY FROM
THE MOST DELICIOUS AND
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WHOLE-

SOME OF ALL FRUIT ACIDS

Its soperiority is unquestioned
Its fame world-wide
Its use a protéction and a
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gentlaman who wore svening

Har Excuas.
"Thess people bave x plausible and
It sxcuse fot cEhelr mis

The
clothes and the of & jag at
# a'clock o the piorning was clingtog
1o the footbonrd of & crowded surfsce
car in Chicago, Am the car roundsd &
sharp curve with & ferk the parsos In

ous apparel fell quickly and

heavily to the cobblestones. He was
pleked up by the strong hands of the
conduetor and about 30 passengers.

*Colliston 1~ he atked in u dignifigd
tons of voles. ‘

“No,” sald the éonductor.

-3

deeds,” nald Senstor Bafikhesd, apro-
pos of certaln hypocritieal lawbreak-
ors, In an address in Fuyette.

“They remind me, in fact. ofs cer
tain parson‘s domiceering wife. Tbe
parson said meekly one da;

"My love, you lold ms befors the
weddlng st you knew our inarriage
was made fi heaven, yet you now on
der me about w5 If ] were & tlave’

" ‘Order,’ the woman calmly an-
#warpd. ‘is heaven's first law.’ ™




