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CHAPTER IX.—{Contlnued).

The bours passed. One more car
went out of the race under the grind
“Ing test; there were the usual loch
deats of blown-out tires and tempo-
rary withdrawals for repairs. Twlce
Mr. Firench sent his partoer aod Em-
11y to the restaurant below. tolerating’
pia geat. Perfectly composed. his ex-
pression perfectly self-contaiced. he
watched his son. -
The day grew uobearably bot to-
ward afternoon, o heat rather of July
than Juge. After a visit to his camp
Lestrange reappeared without the suf-
focatlng mask and cap, driving bare’
headed, with only the Darrow goggles
crossing his face. The chaoge lett
visible the drawo pallor of exhaus-
tion under stains of dust and oll, DIs
rolled-back sleeves disclosed the crim-
son badge on hie right arm and the
fact that his left wrist was tightly
wornd with linen where swollen and
striined muscles rebelled at the lo0g
trial. .

“He's been driving for nioeteen
bours,” sald Dick. climbing up to bis
party through the excited crowd. “Two
hours more to six o'clock. Listen to
the mob, when be passes!” .

The Injunction was unoecessary. As
the sun slated 10w the enthusiasin
grew to tever. This was & crowd of
connolsseurs—motorists,  cbauffeurs.
automoblle lovers and drivers—they
kpew what was belng done beford
them The word passed that Le
strange was in his twentieth hour;
people climbed on seats to cheer bim
as be pnssed by. When.one of nis
tires blew out. In the opening of the
first hour of bis driving and the twen-
ty-fourth of the race, the great shout
of sympathy nnd encouragement tnat
went up shook the grand-stand to its
cement fcundations.

Neither Lestrange mor Rupert left
bis seat while that tire was cbanged

“if we did | min't sure we'd get
back,” Rupert explalned to Dick, who
hovered sround them agitatedly. “If
1'd thought Derling’s mechaniclan
would get in for h I'd bave taken
in sewing for 4 living. How much

" longer?” .

“Half an hour.

“well, watch us finlsh.”

A renewed burst of applause greet-
ed the Mercury car's return to the
track Men were standing watch in
hand to count the last moments, their
eyes on the bulletin board wlhere the
reeled-off miles were belng registered
Fwo of the other machines were fight
ing desperately for second place. hope
less of rivaling Lestrange, and after

. them sped the rest

“The. finish!” some one suddenly
called “The last tap!” K

Dick was hanging over the paddock
fence when the“car shot by amidat
braying. klaxons, motor horns, cheers.
and tie clashing music of the band
Frantic. the people hailled Lestrange
as the black and white checked fag
dropped Lefore him io proclamation
of hif v¢iory and the ended race.

Rv, .1\ raised bis arms above hig
head 1o the signal of acknowledg:
ment, aé they flew across the line and
gwept on to complete the circle’to

. their “camp  Lestrange . slackened’
speed to take the dangerous, deeply
furrowed turn for the lzst time. tis

der his guidance—then the watching
hundreds saw the driver’s hands slip

_trom the steering-wheel as he reached

for the brake Stralght across the
track the machine dashed. instead of
tollowing the bend, crashed tbrough
the barrler, and rolled over on its slde
in thé green meadow BTass.

“Tile steering-knuckle!”  Balley
grosded, as the place burat into up-
roar around them. £The wheel—I saw
it turn uselessly in his bande!"

“They're up!" erled a dozen volces.
“No, [one’s up and one's under.”
YWha's caught in the wreck—Le
strange or his man?”

But before the people who murged
over the track. breaking all restrafnt.
before the electric ambulance. Dick
Ffrench reached the marred thing
that bad been the Mercury car. It
was Lestrange who bad painfully
struggled to one knee beside the ma-
chine, fighting bard for Dbreath to
speak. -

“Take the car off Rupert,” he pant-
ed, at Dick's cry of relief on seelng
bim. “I'm all right—take the car off
Rupert.”

The next instant they were sur
rounded, overwhelmed with eager ald
The ambulance came up and a sur
geon precipitated bimself toward Le-
strange.

“Stand back," the surgeon com-
manded generally. “Are you trylog
to smother him? Stand back.”

But It was he who balted before &
gesture from Lestrange.iwho leaned
ou Dick and & comrade from the

camp.

“Go over there, to Rupert.”

“You first—"

“No"

There was mnothing to do except
yleld. Shrugging bls shoulders, the
surgeon paused the mecessary mo-
ment. A moment only; there was &
g0 protests, but he himself never left

‘| seattering of the hushed workers, a

metallic crash.

From ‘the space the cer had cov
ered a small figure uncofléd. lizard:
like. and staggered unsteadily erect

“Where's Darling Lestrange?" was
hurled viclously across the- silence
“Gee, you're a slow bunch of work-
ers!. Where's Lestrange?”

The tumult that broke loose swept

9’| a1l to contusion. And after all it was

Lestrange who waa put in the sur-
geon's care, while Rupert rode back

| to the camp on the driver's seat of

the ambulance
“Teli Emlly 1N come over to ber as

me'| soon as I'm Bt to look at” was the

message Lestrange gave Dick. “An¢
when you go back to the [factory
have your steering-knuckles strength.
ened.”

Dick exceeded his commission b+
trapsmitting the speech entire; ri
peating the first part’to Emlly wit)
all affectionate solicitude, and finglnz
the second cuttingly at bis uncle ant
Balley.
~The doctors say he ought to be i1

Reappeared Without the Suffocating
Mask and Cap.

bed, but he won't go.” he concluded
~No, you can't see him until they get
(brough patching him up at the hos:
pltal tent; they put every one out ex
cept- Rupert. He hasn't a scratch, aft-
er baving » ninety Mercury on top of
Eim. You're to come over to ouf
camp. ‘Emlly, and wait for Lestrange
| suppose eversbody bad better
come. '

it was a curlous and an elevating
thing 1o see Dickle agsume command
of his family. but no one demurred
An officlal. recognizing in bim Le
strange's manager. cleared a way for
the -party through the nalsy press of
departing people and automobiles

e sunset bad long faded. night
had]settled over the motordrome and
thejelectric lamps had been lit i the
tents. before there came a stir and
myurmur in the Mercury camp.

“Don't skid, the ground’s wet.” cau-
tioned & volee outside the door
“Steady!”

Emily started up, Dick sprang to
open the canvas, and Lestrange cross
ed ‘the threshold Lestrange, color-
less, bis rigbt arm In a sling. his left
wound with lien from wrist to elbow
and beariug a heavy purple bruise
abdve bis temple. but with the bright-
ness of victory flashing above all
weariness like a dancing flame.

“Sweetheart!" be laughed, as
Enilly ren to meet bim, heedless of
&l ‘things except that he stood within
touch once more "My dear, 1 told
them not trighten you! Why.
Emily—"

For as he put his one avallable erm
about ber, she hid her wet eyes on
his shoulder B

“l am 'so bappy." she explained
bréathlessly "It Is only that™

“You ghould not bave been bere at
all; my dear But It s good-to see
yoa Who brought you? Bailey?"
catehing sight of the. man beside Dick

to

car poised for the curving Hight um-

“Good. | wanted some gie 'to hely me;
I : :

Rupert and T beve got to find a hotel
and we're not very active.”

Emily would -have slipped away
from the clasp. searlet with returning
recoliection, but Lestrange detalned
her to meet his shinlng eyes.

“The race is over,” be reminded,
for ber ears nlone. “I'm golng to
keep you, it you'll stay.

He turned to take a Hmplng step.
offering his hand cordially to the
speechless Balley, and faced for the
first time the other man present.

1 think,” satd Ethan Ffreach, “that
there need be no question of hotels.
We have not understood each other,
but you have -tbe right to’ Ffrench-
wood's hospitality. If you can travel,
we will go there.”

“No." apswered David Ffrench, as
quletly. “Never. You owe me potb-
ing, sir. 1f I bave warked in your
tactory, 1 took the workman's wages
tor it; it I bave won bonors for your
car, | alao won the grize-money gliven
to the driver.. I never meant 8o to
entablish any claim. upon Firench-
wood or you I belleve we stand ever.
Dick has token my place. happl!
Emily and 1 will go on our own road.”

They looked at each other, the like-

[ 1]

“ Am So Happy.”

ness between them most apparent, {2
the similar determination of mood
which wiped laughter and warmth
from the youdger man's face. How-
ever coldly phrased and dictatorially
spoken. it wes an apology which Mr.
Firench had offered and which had
been declined. But—he had watched
Lestrange ail day; he did not lift the
gauntlet.

“You are perfectly free) he con-
ceded, “which gives you the opportun-
Ity of being generous.”

His son moved, Bushing through
his pallor.

“] wish you would not put it that
way, sir,” he objected.

“There i no other way. [ have
been wrong and | bave no control
over you; will you come home?”

There. was ‘no other argument but
that that could bave succeeded, and
the three who knew Lastrange knew
that could not tall, )

“You want me because I am &
Ftrench,” David rebelled o' the final
protest. “You have & substitute.”

“Perhops | want you otherwise. And
we will not speak’ in passfon; thers
can be no substitute for you." |

“Ffrench and Ffrench,” murmured
Dick coaxingly. “We can run that
factory, Lestrange!” - |

|
i

“There's .more than steering.
knuckles meeding your eye on them.
Apd you lové the place, Mr. David.”,
sald Bailey from his corner. i

From one. to the other David's
glance went."to rest ou Emily's dell-
cate. earnest face in its setting of
yellow-bronze curls. Full and straight
her dark- eyes answered his, the con-
vent-bred Emily’s answer to his pride
and old resentment and mew reluc-
tance to yleld his liberty.

“After gll;" you wero borm
Ffrench” she reminded, her soft ac-
cents just audible. “If that is your
work?" i

Very slowly David turned to his
tather |

“} never learned to do things by
halves,” he eald. “If you wanpt me,,
sir—" -t

And Ethan Ffrench understood, and
first offered his kand. N

Rupert was dlscovered asleep In a°
camp-chalr outside the tent, a few

minutes later, when Dick went in
search of him. |
“The Mmousine’s ' walting.” his
awakener informed him. “You don't,
fee) biad, do you?"
Thé mechaniclan rose cautiously.

winclog. | °

“Well, If every joint in my chassls |
waen't sore; I'd feel better, he ad:
mitted grimly. “But I'm stil) running
\What did sou kiss me awake for,
when | need my sleeps?” *

“Did you suppose We could get Lo~
strange home without you, Jack Ru-
pert?”

“] sin't supposing you could.
ready.” 1

The rest a} the party were already
{n the big car, with one exception.

“Fake a last look, Rupert” bade
David, as ne stood in the dark pad
dock, “Wa're retired; come help me
get used to it."

Rupert .passed & glance over the de-
serted track.

] guess my sentiment-tenk hos giv-
en out” he sweetly acknowledged
“The Mercury factory sounds prettsy
gocd to me, Darling Angd | guess we
can make a joy ride out of living, on
any track. if we enter for it

“] guess. we can,” laughed David

Ftrench. “Get in opposite Emily
We're golng home to try.”
.- ¢ THE END.
Fitted.

3 g
“Mlgs Piokie Pry bas such an elas.
tle step.” "Yes. and a disposition to)
mateh * “What 'do you mean?” “She

rubbers.
1

Canada Has Sufficient .~
Coal for 6000 Years

Agricultural Land for the Set-
\ ' tling of Millions,

ol

It Has Enough

\A report dealing, with the coal re-
sdurces of Canada hes been issued by
the Dominfon Depsrtment of Mines.
The estimates given are only based on
what s known. In the western and
northern reglons, which have been
HQua explored, there may be vast de-
posits of which. nothing whatever is
known at present, The officals of the
ddpartment 'estimate that of Ditu.
minous coal’there ls in Canada 73%
bl!ﬂnn tons; of anthracite 461 mil-
lidn tons; sub-bltuminous and lignito
over 100 billion tohs. The quantity
of|coal now annually mined In Cansda
isabout 13 million tons. With aa es-
timated quantity of unmixed good coal,
olJ 74 billion- tons, it would require
6, VSG years to exhaust the supply. If
the interior grades were ipcluded, sup-
ply would last for 14,576 years. Of
cobrse the coal demands of Canada
will keep on {ncreasing, but 1t will be
& good many years before the quantity
ot‘ Canadian coal mined will equal
present output of ‘the United States
mines. Thelir annual output s about
500,000,000 toms. At that rate it
would take only: 146 years to exhaust
the estimated Conadian supply of
good coal, and about 350 years to get
to| the end of the total supply., And
with the Incrensing population, made
upl of about four hundred thousand per-
sons a year (and it looks now as it this
number would be reached this year),

| orle hundred end seventy-five thousand

telng an estimate of the immigration
from the United: States for 1912, the
consumption of coal Will naturally-in-
crease, :

I The agricultural districts of Canads.
have mow become #0 Well known
throughout the world, and the vacant
ares of splendid-land fs still so great
that it may be éxpected that the num-
Bers mentioned will increase from
year to year, and 1t Wiil not be many
years before the lmmigration figures

i1l reach the million mark.

Tlt may be asked what is there to
yarrant this large mmigration? With
millions of acres of land, capable of
producing twenfy-five-to forty busbels
of wheat to thé acre; or, if in vats,
from forty to ninety, and even as high
fs o hundred bushels-per acre, or the
bame splendid jylelds of flax or bar-
ley, there s ample inducement to at-
tract these hundrexs of thousands who
are flling the present agricultural set-
tlements and pishing forward into the
bewer settlements year by year, and
Jeave room &tijl for the hundreds of
ithousands who will follow. There re-
Imains not only the agricultural wealth
lof the country, but there are alsp the
social advantages, the home-m¥king
privileges, apart altogether from the
financial opportunities, there is the life
and the energy born from the knowl-
edge that the settler is more than a
unit in the upbtiding, in the making
of a country that will soon’ rank
amongst the first in the natlons of
the worid. There Iz no desire on the
part of the wrlter to dwell upgn the
success that has followed the Amerl:
can settler in the Provinces of Mani-
toba, Saskatchewan and Alberta and
the coast Province of Britiah Colum-
Dbia, or to speak-of the thousends of in-
dividvats whoge hundreds of dollars
have mada them thousands, but atten-
tion must be pald to the fact that theso
people bave ddne well. They are fol-
lowed by their families and, their
friends, Who ={so are dolng weil
Where, & feff years 2go, seemingly
only months ago, thers was jothing
but the open prlah-la, or it we speak of
the more central portlons of these
provinces, the park districts, there are
today well tllled and cultivated, farms,
large farms, too, and the herds:of cat-
tle. Citles ang|towns are the résult of

the opening up of this rich fleld of ag-
rlculture, and it i a high class of ag-
riculture, carried on by the use of
brains, and, where energy has' not

The rapid advancement of railways
makes the situation easy. Today one
may be located thirty miles from one
of the many branches of the different
systems. A year from now, the whis
tle of the locomotive and the long
train of cars may pasa the farm, the
elavator is but a short drive from the
borae, o splendid market 15 established,
and all the advantages_of an old set-
tled community ‘are at hand. .

Point to: Hidden
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neys scem 8ore

Dbeen endowed, it has become In that || Doan's Kldney
splendld alr a case of inoculated en- | | Pills, which have
ergy. cured thousands.

wil
1
the hospital but was not helped, As &

have had no trouble since.
Get Dosa's at any Drug Store, 50¢. a Box |
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‘The prospects this year from 80 88
ricultural standpolnt are exceedingly
bright, and, relleved of untoward con-
ditions, the farmer 18 already counting
his bank roll, planning for more ex-
tensive operatins for next year, and
figuring on paying out for his farm.
He in calculating what the jncreased
value of his holdings, as a resuit of &
successful crop, will add to his asseta.
Already somo fields of wheat have been
harvested, barley has been cut, and
the yield is above hbis expectation. In
tact, the feeling at the time of writing
15 that pever in the history of eny |
country on the contlpent has thers
been such a prospect of & large aver-
2ge crop, all over the three central

[provinces ot Cazade, as will be harvest-

2L

many clothes as any other blue.
yaur movey

A frec thinker s o man whs fan't

married.

Red Cross Ball Biuo wll wash donko

-
Daon't pob

A Bad Break.
Rlasker—Been In o fight?
Magher—No. | tried to firt with &

protty: suftragette.—Judge.

A Skeptic. I
“Do you believe in ghosts, Willlet”
“No, mot upless I'm alone in the

dark”

Important to WMotheia
Examine carefully every bottle of

Bears the

Signature of y
In Use For Over 30 Yeéars.
Children’ Cry for Fletcher’s Castocis

Rare Books for Harvard.

"

CABTORIA, & safe and sure remedy for-
infants and children, and see that &

Harry Elkins Widener, who was tost

Ths Dalry Helps the Farmer in Western Canada.

ed this year. The railroads are add-
ing to thelr alrezdy large mileage and
have got ready for handling the crop
thousande of box cars. The govern-
ment agents and the rallways are mak-
ing arrengements for {rom fifty to six
ty thousand extra farm hands In order
that the crop may be successfully and
quickly -harvested, business men are
laying In larger stocks than usual, real
estate men are Rctive, preparing for
the rush of business that s sure to
follow, and everywhere thers is the
note of optimism, which seems to be
perfectly justifiable.

There is, a5 had been gald, a vast
area of the country still open for set-
tiement and homesteading lying in the
center porth. - Speaking of this part
& writer, who made the trip when the
crep was {7 its green stage, safd:
“Just nc-, the whole country is 8
beautiful s ht; ag it presents itself in
full dress of Uving green, varled In
shade, many places elegantly fringed
and interspersed with pleatings - of
shrubbery and patches of sweet scent-
ed flowers In rose, yellow, white, pink,
scarlet, cardinei and purple. In trave’
eling over the virgin safl, 1 bave seen
some of the most charming rolling
prairies, sloping bllls, deep ravines,
mirrored lakes; artistic flower felds, ; 2!
and natural parks that cne could wish } *
to behold, end all placed there without
the ald of man. The land in general
is bheavily matted with grass, mixed
with vetches and pea vines, nearly up

e

house of representatives have
besteged ever by & horde of ofiice
seekers, willipg to serve thelr coun-
try. . .

| on the Titanic, bad a very valusble

i . collection of books, and these wlll go

{to Harvard university. His grandfa-
ther, P. A. B. Widener, will provide &
building in which the books will be

i sdequately housed. The collection Ia-
cludes & first folio Shakespears, &

‘ copy of Shakespeare's poems I8 the

! originel binding, and what is described

| ra the finest collection in the world of

Robert Louls Steveneon's works.

Warks In the Gurden Now,
Grown old In the setvice of hig mas.

ter and mistress, James was a privi-
i leged retalner. \

HE& was walting at table one day,

whep & guest politely asked for a fizh
fork. _Strangely enougb, the request
was fgoored. :

Theo the hostess noticed the epl

sode and retnarked in a most paramp-
tory manner:

“James, Mrs. Jones hasn't & fish

tork. Get her one at once!”

“Madam,” came the emphatic reply,
ast time Mrs. Joues dined bere We

lost a fish fork.”

James has mow been relegated to

the garden.

" He Was Willlng to Work,
The Democratic members of the
Ue$ﬂ

“It I8 refreshing,” sald one repre-

sentative in discussing the office ques-

on, “to hear of an aspirant for pub-

lic ofice who frankly admits bls ambl-
ilon, yet disdalns to seek a position
in which he will have nothing to do
but to draw his salary.

“Two wayside pilprims were taiking

over thiugs when ome of them asked:

“‘Dick, you &fn't a-hamkerin’ atter

no government place, are ye?'

w1 dop't mind sayin’ I'd take one

of "em ef I could git it.' responded the
other, ‘but 1 don't want no job that's

) fat. P'm wlllin' to earn my wages’
“*An' what sort o job would ‘be

about your slze?

“Well, I'd like to fill fountain pens

fur some aesisant secretary of, the

to the knee, and many milllons of
acres of which are golng to waste

while beef, pork and mutton are s0ar-

ing at prices heretofore unknown. Tle

cmparatively small acreage under cul-

tivation reminds one of & few small
garden patches. |
“IWhen we consider the estimated :
crop of 300,000,000 bushels of wheat |
for 1912, to be produced on these west- |
ern prairies from these gardea patches, |
some faint idea can be formed by 43
imaginative mind 28 to the immenss |
posaibilities and rich heritage of & glo- |
rlous weatern. Canada.” |
The estimate of the wheat crop, as

made by the writer quoted, Is exces-

sive, but with ‘even 250 milllon bushels,

tbers Wl be a great deal of satisfac-

tlon on the.part of the settlers.

‘Wllling to Walt for Good Time.

A woman wHo for twelve years has
conducted a boarding house in Chl-
cago, and Who takes pride in telling
that “boarders|usually stay until they
get married and then send some one
to fill the plate made vacant by mat:
rimony,” santicipated possible com-
plaints because of smaller portions
of mest by placing & neatly written
notica in the dlning room which stat-
ed that the price of beef, mutton and
veal bad advanced-to figures which
had not prevailed since the Civil war,
and that “everything, fs high.in pro-
portion. ‘There has mever been any
complaint among my boarders, and I
hope, there Will be none. T am.dolng

the best T m:l and complaint. will do

no good, So pleaso be patlet. There's
2 good time .coming and I waot you
here when it comes.” The boarders
sre taking the reduced raticms and
are “walting,” one of them says, “with
shortened belts, for the ‘good time.”

—_— 0 i

Fits the Text. !
“Johnnle,” !asks tha' teacher, "what ~
do you think may be meant by the |+
text,~‘Unto him that hath shall be |-
given, while: from him’ that hath not
shall be taken away even that which
he bath?'” .

“Uncle BIll says it means (at, teach-
er”” answers Jobnnle. “He says fat
folks keeps n'gettin: fatter am' thin
omes keep a-getlin’ thinper, in splte

6t all they do.'—Judge's me.

)
To The Last -

Mouthfnl

one enjoys a bowl of

crisp, delightful

Post
Toasties

with ceam or stewed
fruit—or both.

Some people make =n :
entiré breakfast out of this
combinati

ination. i

Try it! -

«The Memory Lingers"’
Sold by Grocem,  * *

Postem Cereal Cispnay, Limbel, -
Bazle Cre U.s A
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