The FLYING
MERCURY

By

Eleanor M. Ingrem
Author of
*“The Game and the Candle”

Mustratioas By~

RAY WALTERS

(CopyrighL 315 g Doke-Marriil On)

SYNOP&I&

The story opens on tong lainnd, near

_Thes_meet another
a_ professional
ntter fixe

racer

h wantng an ex.
ercury™ at auto
guced lestrange.
The Frrench faciory Emily entounters the

peasantly to
mes wlonk snd
racer. 1k
i i st
meetng | whon be appearcd 1o s disad
vantag strance tells Emtly thrt he

RS 1o educate her Indiffervnt cousin
as an mutomoblle expert. und
tekes his business !Lhoo“nx under th
tutelage of Lestra Dick s sheer grit

i a iest rac otn with
rauiics trange meets Emily In
the moonlit garden of the Ffre home

cannot control hir

e uncle of Emily. learning of
o Leatrunge, Informi her
it

by him. He clalms that his son ran away
Fhh a dissolute actress, refuscs To ac.
Knowledge orders Emily to

!
annch takes Emily to sce It

CHAPTER V!il.—(Continued).

“My mother was a Californjan.” Le
strange once sald, coming back from
a tour of Inspection. “She was tweoty
times as much alive as any Ffrench
that ever existed. ['ve been told. |
tancy ehe pmssed that quallty on to
me—you know she dled when 1 was
born—{or [ mearly drove the famlly
mad. They expected the worst of me.
and | gave the best worst | had. But.”
he turned to Dick the clear eandor of
his smile, It was rather a decent
worst, 1 honestly belleve. The most
outrageous thing | ever did was to
lead a set of senlors In bolsting a cow
into the dean's library one alght, and
50 get myself expelled from' college.”

“A cow?" the other echoed.

“A fat cow, and it mooed” nbe
stuffed the plllow loto a more com-
fortable position. “ls that our car
running (n? No, it's Just passing. If
Frank doesn’t wreck my machine, I'll
get this race. And then, the same
week, my chum and roommate ran
away with & Dorafora girl of some va-
rlety show and married her. 1
romantlc myself at twents-one, so |
belped him through with it He was
wealthy and ehe was pretty; it seemed
to fit. 1 bdetleve they've stayed mar
rled ever slnce, by the way. But
somehow the reporters got affatrs
mixed and published me as the bride-
groom. Have you got 8 cigar? |
smoke about Lhree times a year, and
I:.hu ts one of them. Yes, there was
{a fine scene when | weot homg that
“night, 8 Broadway melodrama. [ lost
qmy temper easier then; by the time
my father and uncle gave me time to
!lpea}(, 1 was too angry to defend my-
‘self and set them right. [ supposed
they would learn the truth by the
mext day, anyhow. And ! left home
'for good in & dinner coat and raglan
with something under ten dollars in
odd change. What'g that!”

“That,” was the harsh alarm of the
official klaxon, coupled with the ery
of countless volces. The ambuladce
gong clanged as Lestrange- sprang to
his feet and reached the door.

“Which car?” he called.

. Rupert answered first:

“Not ourt. Number eight's burning
up after & smash on the far turp.”

“Jack's car,” Identified
and stood for &n instant
Frack; Il take the machine agaimn
myself It's one o'clock, and I've got
10 win this race.”

Severa) men ran Across to the track
in compliance. Lestrange turned to
make ready, but paused beside the
awed Dick to look-over the Infleld,

“He was In to change a tire ten
minutes 2go.” observed Rupert, beside
them. * -Tell Lestrauge I'm doin’ time

“Go flag

catchin' bim.’ he yelled to me. Here's

hopiog his broocho mackln
him clear from the fireworks.
‘When the Mercury car swung In, a
‘moment later, Lestrange lingered for
2 last word to
“I'm engaged to Ewily,” he said,
ely. 1 don't know what she will
besr of me;
told you the truth. I'm old enough to

pitched

£eg It now, And I tried to, ,lvﬂuc

things.”

'CHAPTER X,

In the dellcabe tresh June dawn,
the Firench limousiss crept 1nw the,|

Benth 1nclpsure -

and At

was,

Lestrange,’

if anything happens, i've ]

“We're bere” mald Balley, to his
tfaveling companions. “You can't park
the car in front by the fence; Mr.
David might see you and kil bimsell
by & misturn. Come up to the grand.
stand seats.”

. Mr, Firench got out in sllence and
assisted Emily to decend; a pale and
wide-eyed Emily behind her vell.

““The boys were calllng extras,” she
suggested 'falncly.  “They sald three
accidents on the track.”

:Balley turned to @ blue and gold of-
fielal’ passing.

“Number ' seven
asked.

“On the track, Lestrange driving”
was the prompt response “Lesding
by thirtytwo mlles.”

1A little of Emily’s color rushed back.
Satisfled. Balley lead thelr way to the
tiers of seats, elmost empty at, this
hour. Pearly. unsubstantial [n the
young 1Ight. lay the huge oval meadow
aed the track edging It

“I've sent over for Mr. Dick.” Balley
informed the other two. “He's been
here. and he can tell what's dolng
Four cars ure out of the race There's
Mr David coming!™

A gray macalne shot around the
west curve, hurtled roaring down the
strajght stretch past the stand and
crossed before them, the mechenician
risiog in his seat to catch the pendant
itnen streamers and wip» the dust
trom the driver's gegg! = In prepara
don for the “death turn” abeail. There
was a series of raptd explosions as the
drlver shut off bis matcr. the machine
swerved 2lmost facing the infleld
ence and slid eround the bend with 2
1dding furch that threw a cloud of
zof) high fo the alr. Emily cried out
Mr. Ffrench half rose In his place

*“What's the matter?” dryly querled
Balley “He's been dofng thmt all
nlght: a=d & preity turn be makes.
t60. He's been doing it for about five
years. in fact, earnfng his llvlog. on)
we didn't see him  Here goes ad
other.”

.Mr. Flreach put an hls ploce-nez.
preserving the dignity of outwara
composure. Emlly saw and heard
nothing: she was following Lestrange
around the far sides of the conrse.
around uct!l again he fashed past
her, repeating bis former (eat with
appalling exactitude.

(t was hardly more-than five min-
utes before Dick came hurrylng to-
ward them; cross. tlred. dust-sireaked
and gasoleuescenled

don't see why you
come,”

all  right?" he

wanted to

he began before he r‘enched

“Here Goes A er.”

them. “I'm busy esodgh now. We're
leading; if Lestrange ®alds out we'll
win. But he's drlving alone; Frank

went out an hour ago, on the second
rellef, when be went through the pad-
dock fence and broke bis leg [t dida’t
hurt the, machine a blt, except tlres,
but it lost us twenty-six laps. And it
leaves Lestrange with thirteen steady
hours at the wheel He says he can
do IL” .

“He's 0t?" Balley questioned.

Dick turned a peevish regard upon

=4

m.

~1 don't know what you call it. He
.says he 1s. His hands age blistered al-
ready, hls right arm has been band-
aged ?ilce where he hurg It puiling
me away from the gear-cutter yester:
day, and he's bad tbrec hours' rest
out of the last eleven. See that heap
of junk over there: that's where the
Alan car burned up last night aod
sent its driver and mechaniclan to the
hospital. | suppose if Lestrange tsu't
fit and makes .2 miscue we'll .see
sometliing like that happen to bim and
Rupert.”

“No!” Emily cried piteousty.

Remorse clutched Dick.

“1 forgot you, cousin,” he apologized.
“Don't go off; Lestrange awears he
feels fine and gides at me for worry
ing. Don't look ke that.”

“Richard, you wlll go down and or
der our car withdrawn trom the race,”
Mr, Firench stated, with his most am
solute finality. “Tbis has

when he's winolng— [ woo't do i,
| won't! Bend Enlluy: 1 can't tei
him.*

"t you want la dtacredit (ba car
and fts driver, Mr. Firench, you can
do it without. me,". slowly edded Ba:
~But it won't be any use to send

ley.
for Mr David, becnuse be  won't
come.”
The eutocrat of his little world

looked from one’rebel to the oxhvr.
with the

“1r 1 wish to wllhdrnw him, it 18 10
place him oul of danger,” be retorted
with nsperity. "Not because | wish to
mortify him, uaturally.. Is that clear?
Does he want 1o pass the next thirtern
hours under this ordeal?”

“Tll telt you what be wants' an-
swered Dick, “He wants to be Ist
alone It seems.to me be's earned
that.” i
Ethan Ffrench ‘opened his lips and
closed them sgafn without speech. It
bad oot been his life's hablt to tet
people mlone and the art was acquirea
with dificulty.

“] admit | do not comprehend the
feelings vou descrlbe.” he concaded. at
last. “But there s one person who
Jas the Tight to decide whether David

‘shall continue this risk of his lte
Eufly. do you wisb the~car
drawn?

There was & ;nsp from the other

two men
“17" the young girl exclalmed.
amazed. 1 can call him here—safe—"

Her valce died out s Lestrange's
enr roared past, overtaking two rivals
on the turn und §ilding between them
with an sudaclty that provoked rounds
of spplavse (rom the spectators To
call blm in from that. ta have him sate
with her—the mere thought was a de-
:ight that caught her breath Yet, rhe
knew lestrange. ©

Ihe tiyee men’waicked her fo keen
suspease  The | Mercury cor  bhad
nseed twice agaln before she ralsed
ner head. and in ‘thet spece of 2 hun-
dred secolids Emity reached the Gnal
unselfishners. .

What Davld |wents” she
“Uncle. what David wants.”
“You're & brlck!" ~ried Dick. In &
passion of rellef “Emlly, you're &
brick!"

She
never forgot.

“If anything happens to him, | bope
I die tco,” she spswered, and drew
the itk vell acrogs her face.

“Go back, dr. Dick, you're no good
bere,” advised Balley, fn the pause.
“1 guess Miss Emily 18 right, Mr.
French; we've got nothing to do but
took on, for Davld Ftrench was wiped
out to make Darling Lestracge.”

Having teft the decision to Emil;
It was [0 character that ber uncle o
fered no remonstrance when she dis-
appolnted his wish.

When Lestrange came lato hie
camp for of) and gasolene, near eght
o'clock, Dick seized the brief balt, the
first 1a three hours.

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

“Emily?* echoéd Lestrange, too
weary for astonishment. “Give me a
pencil. No, | can't take off my gaunt:
let; it's glued fast. 11l manege. Ru-
pert, go take en hour's rest and send
me the other mechenician.”

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

So resting the card Dick supplied on
the steering wheel, Lestrange wrote &
difienit two llnes.

He was out agaln on the track
when Dlck brought the message to
Emlily.

“1 just told bim you wers here,
cousin.” he whispered iz her ear, and
dropped the card in her lap.

“I'll enjoy this more than ever, with
you here” she read. “It's thg right |
place for my girl. Il give you the
cup for our first dinner table, tonight.

“DAVID."
Emily iltted her face. The tragedy
of the scene was goune, Lestrange’s

eyes laughed &t ber out of a mist. The
sky was blue, the sunshine golden;
the merry crowds commegneing to pour

*in woke caraival in her heart.

“He sald to tell you the machine

was running W supple-

wirh:

sald.,

. i
looked at. him with eyes he

WOLVERINE
NEWS BREVITIES

Battle Creeki—An epldemic of bl
cycle stealing has struck Battle
Cre¢k. Within the last two wWeeks
moré than fitty wheels bave been
stolen and but few'have .been recov-
ered by the police. /It 1s thought that
an orgunlzed gang s 6t work, steal
ing nothing but wheels.

Ea.mn Rapids.—The twenty-seventh
nnnunl sesslon of the state Holl-
ness; camp . meeting opemed here,

g belng preached by Res. B. Carra-
dine ot St. Louis, Mo. The attend-
ance. was the greatest it has ever
been:on the opening day.

Maraball.—Marshall's new hospital
ecame a  certafaty when the
Varticles of nssociation were filed with
‘the county clerk for the Ella E. M.
Brown Charitable circle, Charles P.
Brown of this city left $40,000 for the
endowment of a hospital fn Marshall
“and one o Richmond, Vt.

Yoellantl.—Cart Stimpson, who was |

arrested for playitg baseball here
Sundey, July 14, ‘was found mnot
guilty by a jury. Stimpson ad-

mitted he played ball on that duy, but

the jury found that the city ordinance
confiicted with the state law. N

Lansing.—Governor Osborn appoint
ed the following jury commis-
sioners of Berrien county: W. H.
Seltz, Renton Harbor: Albert Harl
Whatervliet, and Dasvid Polts, Three
Daks. \

Monrce.—Gustave A. Baler, n prom-
inent German resident of this city,

died at the dinner table of keart fail-
ure. He was seventy-four years old.
: Grand Raplds.—C. E. Tarte, ‘gen
"eral manager of the Citizens' Telé
phone company, declared that the in-
| Gependent felephone men will, if the
Bell interests take over the Home com-
puny of Detroit, ask that the same
conditions be imposed as in the Swav-
erly merger, that is, that Independent
conneéctions be retalned with the sep-
arate exchanges or with the Bell ex-
change if they are comblued.

Ypsilanti—Presldent

Kenney of
the morma! college has publicly
announced to the rtudents here

that there must be no more entertain-
ment fn living rooms and that there
must be no more public dance patron-
age. Men were advised to avold
smoking and women ard men were ad-
vised to not piay cards only on certain
occastons. Invitations have been ls-
sued to people who keep voomers to
meet at the home of Dean Fuiler Sat-
urday afternoon.

Blv Cl!y—-\VHIInm Bishop, a line-
man. for the Bell Telephone com-
pany, was electrocuted while meking
& conpection on top of a pole at Prairie
end Patterson streets- on the West
slde, The young man grasped the
ends of two live wires and fell for-
ward from the crossarm onto two oth-
or wires. In less than five mlnutes
the power had been shut off, but It
was'more than a balf hour before the
body could be rescued from its pos!-
tion.

Saglnaw.—John Pearson commit-
ted sulclde by taking carbollc
acld. Pearson was forty-five years
of age. He bad come home under the
infiuence of liquor end bad threatened
to eud his lite, but his wife did not
take his assertions very geriously. A
widow and four survive.

the first sermon of the ten days’ meet- |

Couldn't Signal. | .

An old darky with an old gray mule
hitched to a ramshackle wagon stood
on the {ncline of Capltol hill, In Wash-
Ington, during one of the worat sleet.

storms {n January.

The ol man buddled in his rabbit-

‘I skin cap, shivering, the mule trem-

bl with the cold: Two congressmen;
waiting for a belgted car, were at-
tracted by the strange ou(ﬁt and won-

dered, os time wént on and ‘the darky
made no effort to’depart, what ailed
the old fellow. !

One of the copgressmen walked
over and sald: “Why don't you move
on, uncle?”

The old darky pointed = -trembling
finger at his ‘team” and replied:
*'Cause dis yere mule won't go 'les’
1 whistle at him, .and it's ‘so cold 1
cayn't whistle!"—Everybody's.

Destrable 8pot. *
Mother—Johnny, you have been at
the top shelf agaln.
Johnny—Yes, mother, that's where
you always huve the clerks pul) things
down from.

WHITE PIMPLES ON HEAD

Rangom, Il.—"The trouble started
: on our baby when he was only about
two weeks old. Started like little

i of blood and mattér. His whole hea

was covered for a few months, then it
went to bls ear, shoulders, and bis
¢ whole body. It seemed to come out
! thick and sticky on hia head, while
' on the otber parts of his body it was
more llke water coming out of the
i ekin. He would scrateh unti! the erup-
. tlon would be a!l covered with hlood
| aud graduaily spread. The least Httle
! stir or rub would -cause the gores to
bleed, spread and itch. Never had a
 tull night's’ sleep, restless all night.

I “The sores were horrld to look at.
; It lasted until he was about two and a
| helf years old. Then wo saw an ec:
: zema advertisement in the paper to
| use -, but it did no good. Thea
| we used Cuticura Soap and Cuticura
Ofutment. We put the Cuticura Ofnt-
ment on thick at bed time and put a
’tight hood on €0 he could not seratch
the fores. Then we washed {t clean
with Cuticira Sop and warm water
twice a day, and he was completely
<ured.” (Signed) Mrs. E. F. Sulzber-
gor, Dec. 30, 1911.

Cuticura Soap and Ofntment sold
throughout the world. Samnple of each
free, with 32-p, Skin Book.  Address
post-card “Cutleura, Dept. L, Boston.”

Proof. .

Drummer (lo . wine)—Have you
tasted that sample of wine 1 left with
jou, madame?

Madame—No, [ baven't, but I don™t
think it can be any great shakes, for
[t's been here three days and i€
servants have buely touched 1t.—Pele
Mela,

Important to Mothot

Examine carefully every bnttle of
CASTORIA, & safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and eee that it

Bears the
Slgnature of X
In Use For Over 30 Yeors.
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

Terms of the Game.
He—Dearest, you're the goal of my
attections. .
She (removing his arm)—Five yards
tor holding.~~Harvard Lampoon.

To remove nlcoting from the teeth,
disinfect the mouth and purlfy the
breath after smoking, Paxtine {s a
boon to all. At druggists, 26c a box
or sent postpaid on recelpt of price by
The Paxton Toflet Ca., Boston, Mess.

Way It Looked to Him.

Mrs. Benbam—Did sbe wear a ple-

ture hat?
Benh

Petoskey. — By a pen’ majority
the ' electors decided .. c.ect the
new $80,000 high »uocl building on
the present site, instead of, buying
new land or adding to the present
property. Several optlons had been
secured by the board, but these were
all refected. *Work on the mew build-
fng :will begin at once.

Benton Harbor.—The Berrlen Coun-
ty Equal Suffrage association has
been launched here, the membership

mented Dick, “and net to Insult bis
veternn reputatior by getting pervous.
He's coming by—look.”

He was coming by; and, mithough
unable to look toward the grand-stand
he ralaed his band In salute as he
passed. to the ooe he knew wus
watching. ‘Emfiy flushed rosily, her
dark eyes wurm and shining.

“1 ¢can walt,” she sighed, gratefwly.
“Dickle, | can wait until It ends

[
chk went back.
(TO BE CONTINUED.

loog encugh. if We had not beed ‘ar-
rested lo New York for exceeding the
speed limit. } should bave been here
to end this scebe at midnight*

Stunnéd, his nephew stared at him.

“Withdraw!"”

“Preclsely.
come here.

1 wor't,” sald Dick flatly. “If you
want to rub it iuto Lestrange that
way, .send Balley. And ! say.It's a
confounded sham I

“Richard!” |

‘His round face lblaza Dick - thrust
‘bis baods in bis pockets, faclng bis
uncle.stubbornly.

“After his splendid fight, to stop him
pow? Do you know how they. take be-
ing put out, those fellows?  Why,
when the Italian car went off the track
for good. last pight, with fts chain
tangled "up With everything - under-
neath, its driver sat down and cried,

And desire David to

‘And .yoi'd come down on Lestrange

Easily, {dentifled:”

Al a performance of “The Garden of
Allah.” 1o New York the curtain bad
fallen upon the scene In Coum Ap-’|
teoni’s garden aud the two women In
the second row of the gallery who had
kept up & runnm); conversation from
the beginniog of the first act sighed
simultaneously and remarked that “it
was real Dice.”

“]1 was wondering Where the garden
was going to come In,” said ome, “and
now we've seen it but | aig't got the
gctors stralght In my mind yet Which
one-of ‘em's "Allah’ do you think?

“Why, you just seen him,” vespond-
ed the other; “thé old chap that owna
the garden, he's Allah ™

Too Active,’ L
*1 wonder wbere Blll is now. Such
o sctive fellow 38 be was! - Always
'dolng something.”, “The last I beard

of bim, be was doing Ume” -

enlns

women f{rom
the: county. Officers
elected are: President, Mrs. Helen
B. | McDowell, St. Joseph; vice
president, H. 8. Whitney; secretary,
Mrs. Louise Alger; treasurer, Afra.
John Hamilton.

all | over

Kalamazoo. — Although they met
less than a week-ago, Miss Sadie
Bishop, a pretty young Kalamazoo
girl, will soon marrs Lieut. R, R. GIl-
mom of the Philippine Islands. Gil-
more recently came to hie home in
thig clty on & briet vacatfon trip. It
wm only & few days &go that he met
Miss Bisbop. Tbey will be married
in (Ihe Immediate future and the bride
will accompany the army officer back
to the far eaat. R

Alpens.—William T. Hoey, & veter-
an §t the Civil war, and for 46 years.a
citizen of Alpens, dled here. .

the| family of Frgnk A. Voegler,
811| Loomls street, .was found
by |the health and truant offcera of
 city, and as a result the six chil-
dren wilt be taken: from the parents
and made charges of the atate, Three
wm probably be sent to the home for
the feeble-minded at Lapeer. Filth of
every description covered the fioors
of {the rooms. Decaying vegetables
end dirty clothes wery mingled to-
gelhen All of the doors were closed
and the stench which arose was llek-

Jackson.—Living in ﬂltﬁ'and squalor,

She wore & roof garden.
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che miin aod mucous tactabrane.

A superior Pile Cure. 25

drugginis. For froe sample wilte to 3. W
e & Co., Black River Falis, Wis.

Almost the Limit,
Waiter—How is the steak?
Restaurant Patron—It's as !ough as

an only child.
v

Water In blaing Is edulteration, Gh.u and
‘water makes llquid blug costly. Cross
Ball Blue, makes clothes whiter mu snow.

On the ocean of life it Is & case of
sink or swim with a large portion of
the floating

white pimples, looked ilke an old sczgj

jper.
 What- shal] it be«?/&A
cooked meal? No! Toblong
— too tedmu,("tn\prepare.
Just:phone the

They're delicious!  Some
Vienna sausage or sliced dried
beef—some veal loaf or comed
becf, They're 30 easy to serve.
Or, ‘here's an idea—a Libby
menu :

Libkg’s Olives or Sweat Gherking

. Libby's Corned Besf .

Libby*s VealLoaf ~ ChillConCarne
Potatoss Au Gratin

Libby's Asparagas

Asd then just top off
with Libby's Fruite ot
Preserves. Doesa'tthat sound

l a Shoe Polishes

Finest Quality

Latgest Varlety

UICKWHITE" (& liquid ferm with )
Tu!:.k.l: lens tad whitces dog "Iu"
“ALBO"cloasa and whiteas cazraashoes. Ia
AR e s ks
1y dler docs s ecpthe i you wast e

e i auz2onfor & fall e package, charges pasd.

Women Must Have
helpat times, if they would avoid
headaches, backaches, lassitude,
extreme nervousness. The really
superior remedy for them—
known the world over and tested
through three generstions—is

BEECHAMS
" PILLS

Sold eraywhers ' Io bozes 10ca 256
YHEE FARM PAPER

STOP RENTING

Amo\nsns Fafnlgns suLDht goo 500,00

AnNI lﬂAQAZlNE FREE
Land” Pine BIuf, Am.

Bultetin.

Hrs. Fladlows Scothias yrup for Chlldren
ing, 0 the gums, reduces lafismma-
paim, oo

uon,.n res wind colle, 25c a bottls.

Time is frequently money lost un-
less you take advantage of It.
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The Old ™
. Oaken Bucket
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to the brim with cold;
purity—no such: wa

Hatspure and whols-

delighttal.. Bright, sparkling, teeming with
. p!zx’]w——n s your soda fouotain eld mk:n bu:kn.

Whenever Freegropimmim gase
you sce 30 Demsodthe Gombowmadedy | .|
Amowthiok  THE COCA-COLA CO, 1
of €oca-Cold ATLANTA, CA. H




