o Wour| “So you-won't fall out,” soothed

cntllla “celan ty. “Whara tho | BACKACHE AN Xcﬂmajmm's
tools, .you cheufteur? Quick!™.. ., |srinniug Rupert. You aln't well, ;you

The bewlldered chauffeur mechan-|know. NGt-that I'd-cara’if you did, | Together Tell of wnk ”01" Dluordgrgﬂ
tcally reached for a box on the run-{but somebody might blame Darllng“ Kidaeys, |

uing-board, as the young assistant| The car leaped forward, gathepriig Much paln that masks|as rheuma.
camé i, grinlng all over his malign speed to an extent that was & reveln- | tism s due to weak kldnsyu—(u thieir
dark face. tion in mqioring 1o’ Firench, Mho | tallurd to drive off uric acld thoroigh-
“Oh quicker! * What's the matter, | keen alr, the giddy rush lhruugh‘t | Iy. When you miffer achy, bad joints,

1 They wouldn't have you | dark, were a ‘sobering tonic. Atterla backache, too, with

in a trainiog camp for motor trucks | while he spoke to'the man beslde him, some Kidoey disors
on:Sunday. Hustle, please” " " ° nervously embarragaed by a situatidn ders, " Igat Doag’s

, Kldnay Pills, which
have cured thou:
sands, |

f " anthony Ruf, 604

There rover had been anything
done {0 that Bedate llmousine quite aa
thls was done, Even the preoccupied
gir] looked on In fascination at a rap-

P N RYA
: he was beginning to appreciate. |
- . “Thls.{s o raclng car?” .. i
“It was!”
“Isn't it now?” :

M[RCURY

EleanarM Ingram
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“The (‘ngne and the Candlc "
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The roafing riports 6f tho motor
fell Into nhrupt silence, as the driver
brought hig car to a halt.

“You signaled?” he called 8Cross the
grind of aet ‘brakes.

In the blending glare of the sesrch-
lights from the two machines, the
Zray one arriviog and the lmousine
<irawn to the roadaide, the young girl
stood, her hand still extended in the
-gegture which hed stepped the man
~who now leaned ncross hls wheel.

“Oh, pleass,” she appealed agaln. *

On either elde stretched awey the
Long Islang meadows, dark, sound-
Jess, apparently uninhabited. Only
~hls spot of! light broke the moanotony
w0f drearlnau. A-keen, chill, October
wind sl'hed past, stirrfog the girl's
‘delicate gown as its folds lay un-
‘heeded in the dust, finttering her fur-
lined cloak 'and sbaking two or three
«hlidish cutls from the bondage of
her velvet hood. The driver swung
Tlmselt down and came toward her
with the unhasting swiftness of one
irained (o the unexpected.

“I beg pardon—can [ be of some
use? he asked.

“Wo are lost” che confessed hun | W have dome vers little," he re-| ayaie themselves, and some are sbik- | polson. I would scratch those places

riedly. “It [you could éet us right, I [turned. “May I put you in your ar? [on Into awakening," paraphrased Le- | until they woiild’ bleed befare I could 32 50 $3 00 33 50 34 0084 50& 5 oo
should be grateful. I—we must get| .The chaulleur was gathering his|girapge (n addition. “It I were you,| get any rellef. Afterwards the places FOR MEN, WOMEN AND BOYS

home soon. |1 have been a guest at a | 10018, speechlessly outraged. and mak- 11 wake up; it comes easter and it's | Would scale over, and the fiesh un- ‘0‘17%Z?ﬁn&%?n@ﬁmzhebegu:szg?wogm(o{mupﬂw
Touse somewhere here, and started to | in§ ready to start. Seated among the [ gure (o arrive anyhow. There ls the | derneath would look red and feverlsh.| v 7, Douglas 84.00,84.50 & 85.00 shoes equal Custom
return to New York this afternoon. |russ and cushlons, under the light of } yijlage ahead—shall 1 stop?” Sometimes 1t would begin to ftch until Boaen Work costing 86.00 to 88.00

“The chauflelir does not know Long |the luxurlous car, the girl deliberately } 1 looks terribly dull,” was the| it Would waken me from my.sleep, Wby de.LDonulnmu.ke and sell more $3.00, $3.50
Island; we canmot seem to find any | drew off her glove and held out her { doletu) verdict. | and I would have to go through the| 2nd shoes than any other mapufacturer in the world 2
yiace. And|mow we have lost a tire, | small uncovered hand to the driver of | wTpen come with me,” flashed the | Scratehing ordeal aghln. BECAUSE' bo stamps bis name and price on the bottom and

1 was afraid—"
She broke off abruptly, as ber com-
panion descended from the llmousine.
“We only|want to know the way;
we're all right,” he expidined. “This
is my cuualqp: I came out after her,
ou see. ?n'( get so worrled, Em-

ily—well gg straight on as soon as
Anderson changes the tire.”

' He huddled his words slightly and
spokie too npld(y, the round, good-
homored mee he turned to the white
Jight was too flushed; otherwise there
‘was no(hlng unusual In his appear-
‘ance. And hls caste was evident and
unquestionadle in splte of any, cir-
cumstance. |There was no anger in
glirl's dark | eyes as she gazed
straight before her, only pity lnd belp-
less distress|

“q can teil]your chauffeur the road,”
the driver of the gray car qufetly satd.
“Have you far to go?”

“To the St. Reyal,” she answered,
Jooking at Hlm. “My uncle 18 there.
Is that far?f

“No; you‘cln reach there by .ten
o'clock. I will speak to” Four chaut-
Seur.”

“Do, itke a good relluw." um other
woan interposed. “Awfully obliged.
You're not angry, Emlily,” he'added,
Jowering big voice, and moving near-
er her. “Since we're engaged, why
should you get frightened simply be-
«atse I proposed we get married tos
night- fnstead of waiting for o_big
weddlig? 1.thought It was-a good
idea, you know. It'len’t roy fault An-
derson got: fost Instead of -getting us
‘home for dinner, {s 1t .. ¢

“Hush, Dick," she rebuked, hot cnl-
or sweeping her face. “You, yau are
not well. And we are not engaged;
you forget. Just because penp]e want

o be—"*" Too proud “to lel her
steudlness ‘quiver, 88& bfoke ThY sen-

)i
scnrcely ‘possible that he had zot,'he
tade na sign. By the acetylene light
“De prodifced an envelope and, péhetl,
and proccbded to sketch’d map show:
ing thevroute to the limousine’s chauf:
feur. 1.

“Understand 1t?” he querted, con-
<luding. I:'&hnd a certain, declsion of
mannér, hotlin. tHo least afrogant, but
the redlit of a _gereme self-surety
‘that somebow, icgorded with his lithe,
srained grifetof’movement. A judgs
of men would have read him an ath-
Jete, perbaps | s\tunuaual line.

“Yes, uir,” ‘the Chuffeur replled.
I get Miss Ffrench home In no
“time after I get the tire on.” °

The Indiscretion of the spoken
wame,was fgnored, excaﬁt for, g, Hgkt
it of ‘the hearer's eyebmw?

.. “How long does It mks yuu tb
«change a tire?"

“Aboiit lm\! an"huur; e nxgm, or
“cotirse.”

An odd, choklng sursle nounded trom
the gray machine, where & dark figure
Dad sat valll noprin qulés&n: waté-

Foesa i SR AT

“Halt an  hour™ ecbobd the gray
‘macldoe’s_driver, © and. faced -{oward
uckle;: “Rupert; it mn {n‘gour

Ver: »change ‘this Ura?
Dl do 1t for.yon, Darllog,” wes the
swest . reaponse;- the small figure
" xdlled over. the edge of th ith &

5t~ 070U ; v-an_}nlmcomm g

igity of unwasted movement auggesl-

ing a conjuring feat.
"By G

Really,
know."
The driver smiled with & gloam of

s &plendid cheuffeur,

irony, but disregarded the comment.
“Would you like to get into your
“You will be

car?” he asked the girl.
able to start very soown.’
“l ses that”
gratefully. “Thank you;
rather walt here.”
“Is your chauffeur trustworthy?”

“Oh, yes; he has been In my uncle’s
But he was
never before out here, in this place.”

There.was & pouse, filled by the]
soft monotone of Insults drifting from
the slde of the limousine, for Rupert
tafked while he worked and his fel/

employ for three years.

low-worker, did qot pleass_him.
“Wrench, baby hippo!

& ‘memcry course.

tor car before?
do."
glanced at it.

There, pump her up

“Five minutes;

thelr eyes laughed togother.

of a famous forelgn automoblle.
“I am_ very grateful, indee
sald bravzly and graclously.

Joumey will be short, now.”

But alt vhe\' dignity could not check
the frightened shrinking of her glance,
fifat toward the interior of the Hmou-
sine acd then toward the man who
And thé

Waa to enter there with ber.
driver of the gray machine saw it.

o

Craa
i

“The Journey WIIl Be Short Now.”

the gray machloe.
“Thank you,"
ing his eyes with her own,

the city alone?” he asked.
“Alone! Why, my cousin~"

“Your cousin is golng to stay with

me.".

ment; question,

‘her sensitive (a.ce and finally melted
into irrepressible mirth-under thé flne

dmusement of his regard.

mofor siatied.
Noone heeded h(m,
. “By-b; y, don't” break auy “records,”

themon for you and aave you {ime.”

~Stidhee closed.in agaln, as the red|

tatllight vanished around. al,bend.

The gray: car's .dtlver nodded curtly,
to the atupeﬂed j{oull\ in the mldfne of |

the road:

“Unless you want'to' stay here all.
night, -you'd bettér get in the ma-

eorga!” sxclaimed her eacorL
“A splendid man you've got there!
“you

she acknowledged
1. would

Oh, look be-
nind you where you put.it~-you need
You ought to be

He rose, drow out 'his watch and
m
have to beat that day after tomorrow.”"

The driver looked over at him and
Now, for
the frst time the girl noticed that
across the .shoulders of both men’s
jertieys ran insilver letters the name

she
“I wish
T ¢ould shy more, or say it betker. The

she sald agaln, meet-
whose
darkoess contrasted oddly with the
blonde curls clustered under her hood.

“You are not afraid to drive iato

“You arp. cleyer—and kind, 0 do

n T'il comie pat,

“If I were golng'to_race it day uu t
tomorrow, 1 wouldn't be risking it
over a country road tonight. A lrac-
Ing machlbe 15 potted Ltk 8 rncs hvne
until it is wanted."

“And then? .
f 1 “Ittakes ita chances., ,\! :ou are con~
nected with tha F‘trenchea Who manu-
tacture the Mercury car,’ you should
Iiow something of automobild Yacing
yourself. I neticed ° ynur 1lmoun(na
was of that make

"Yes, that I8, mx unc]a company..
dld see a raco ofice,at Coney Island.
A car'turned over and killed its driver
and made-a pasty mues. I—I dida't
tancy It.” ‘

A.wheel slipped off a stone, gmﬂg
he swerving lurch which ‘was
as tastantly corrected—with a second
lurch—by its pllat.. The effect wap
not tranquilizing; the stiock swept the
Inst_confusfon from Firench's b

“Whero--are--you -teking" mc
presently asked. :

“Where do you :want to' go’ 1 wln
- | sat you down at the” ‘fiext vllage: Ko
comd 167 you can std thers® ‘tomight
. | or you ¢an‘get-a trolley to’

The questioti remaliied unanswered.
Several times Ftrench glanced, rather
difident)y, at his companlon's clear,
firm profile, and: looked: away' agaln
‘without speaking. :

“I went put to get my cousix to-day,
and my hokt gave'me a couple of high-
bails,” he volunteered, at last. "I
don't know what you thought—"

-Lestrange twlsted his car around o
belated farm wagon.

“How old are you?"
calmly.

“Twenty-three.”

“I'm pearly twenty-seven.
what I thought.”

The slmpler mind considered thls
for a space.

“Some men are born awake, gome

he iaquired

That's

other unexpectedly; for a fractional
Instant bis eyes left the road and
turned to his companion’s face.  "Did
yOu ever see race practice at dawn?
Come try a night'in a training camp.

“You'd bother with me?”

“Yes."

A head bobbed up by Ffrench’s
knee, where Rupert was ciloging "ln
gome inexplicable fashion.

“Once I rode eight miles out them
by the hood, head downward, huldlpg
in a pin,” he imparted, by way ol en-
tertatnment. ‘

Firench stared-at the reellng percn
indicated, and gabped.

“What for?” he asked.

“So we could keep on to our: con-
trol Instead of being put out of the
tunning. ot course. Did you gueu 1
was curing a headache?”

“But you might‘have been killed!"
exclaimed Ffrench.

Even by the semi-ight of the famps
thers was visible the mechaniclan's
drolt twist of 1ip and brow.

“I'd drive to hell with Lestrange,”
he explained sweetly, and settled back
in his place.

Ffrench drew a long breath. After
a moment he agaln looked at the
driver.

“I'TE come,"
thank you.”

It was Lestrange Who smiled thls
time, with & sudded and

e accepted.  “And,

. ber the Name—DOAN'

- cutar. Remedles.

2 pewa, ‘Fnuu.  Wis,
.. 88; "My, Umbs
"Hi T’ u{x #yd sore
and eltiost fatalyz.
with. irheumis-
My gondition
< hecame . g0 serious
1 wag hksn to the honyltal but”wap
not helped, Throngh-the e of Doai's
Kidney .Pills, ‘I xradunny {mproved,
however, untll entirely cured.”
“When Your Back Is Lame, Remem-
50¢ all afores,
Fusber Bilburn Co., Buftalo, N. Y

BUT-WOULD SHE HEAR![TZ?’ !

Ella—Our new minister has & per-
fectly lovely voice.

Stella—Yes. It would be worth
while to dle just to hear him read the
burlal ‘service.

PHYSICIAN ADVISES
-+ CUTICURA REMEDIES

“Four years ago I.had places break
out on my wrist and on my shin which
would ltch and ‘burn by epells, and
scratching them! -Would' not seem-to
glve ooy rellef. When:the trouble firat
began, my wrist and shin ltched like

Our, vhyslclan it “dry

_._.,/‘ Wy Eim Bt, . Chip- |

WAL

sparkling,as frost.

Free

as

"The Road to Ct;mfort

A vanished .hlrst—a cool body and a
rcfrcshed one; the sure way—the only
= way is via a glass or | bott.!c of

-~ N
Ideally;delicious—pure as purity—crisp and

Our new booklet, telling
of Coca-Cola vindication
at Chaltanooga, for the asking.
’ Demand the Genuine
\{y made by

, THE COCA-COLA CO.

xumnlmd:e vn!ue, whjch protacts the wearer agaicst high

eczemp.” I used an olntment which
the doctor gave ms, but it did no guod
Then’he edVised me to try the Cutl-
As thig ;trouble has
bgen o our-{amily tor years, and is
conxldvred hereditary, I feit anxlous
to try‘to head it off. T got the Cutt
cirn’ Soap, Ofntment atg Pills, and
thoy-seenied to be just what I needed.
“The dlsease was making great
headway on my ‘system untll 1 got
the Cuticura Remedles which "have,
cleared my sklh of the great pest.
From the time the eczema healed four
years ago, untll now, I have never felt
any of its pest, and I am thankful to
the Cuticura Soap and Ofntment which
certainly cured me. I always use the
Cutipura Soap for toflet, and I hope
other sufferers from skin diseases Wik
use the Cuticura Soap and Ofatment.™
{Slgned) Irven Hutchison, Three Rir-
ers, Mich. Mar. 16, 1911. Although
Cutleura Soap and Ofntment are sold
by druggists and deglers. averxwhere,
a sample of each, with 33-page book,
will be malled free on,application to
“Cutlcura,” Dept. L, Boston.

The, Exception.
“In one respect, a man is unllke a
conflagration.”
“What is that?”
"\\hen thcr put ‘him aut he 1s full,
of fire. |

warmth of mirth,
“We'll try to amuse you,”
ised,

he prom-

(TO BE CONTINUED)
. Falrness Wins. °

That 1t pays o be fair with “enr-
ployes waa illustrated ‘receatly in the
New Yotk financial, diatrict” A young
man_who had worked, for ‘a largn
Bouse for thred years'wad ' ‘forced t4

| fligese: never: been abaum
me 1l dcsk a dny dnrlng the enlirs
even ér a'sumier vnultlon.

Novertheless, ‘when 'he recaived’ {b1e
salary envalope. the amount of’ lwn
{ ¢ays’ pay had been dedncted,
The boy was Jodiguant and “resigned|
on, the, pot. . Tho following . day, ba.
al 1 0,000 which
;would have ear profit’ of
“g20. 000 to the Srm’ ha hzd just left
The young .man turned the business
aver ta & rival boysa.opd was glven's
positign. , His coptract callz for double
the salary he had" received. at the.old

chine,”, he suggested. “My name's,| houss and stipulntes, that he 18 to ré
Aestrange—I  gippose youra is,| ceive opa month’s vacation each. s
Ffrench?” .« " - ' > Neoer, with full pa:

» “Dick Ffrench:-

busy.

PURGEr s =en
. “Fit,”" completed - Lentranze defi

But, see here, you- |
mean well;.but I'm. golng with my
4 itk a drive with you, but,

3 nul ﬂz _lo gd wu.b. your

“A; Pérfect, Saw,”

“To eay nou:l:;g apd., paw  wgod”
seems 10, ha.one of the most sagacjour
phrases puesed, | down by our ‘hard-
working forebears, Like most sayinga
vhieh .have ..emanated..from .manual

lined, nninfu"v

nitely.
Rupert?Fa v 22

“1.¢an.” Rupert ssured wlrh 1an jo-
Get your lrlend

hls own

“Can_you hrmg on 80 8

- {1abor,; shts g Rluaty, omely. .and, to
the

sccurate., . Show, me & mAn bentjack-
xmife fashion over a.Bawhorse, with
 short log under his buck, and L will
polnt, out & man who {s-minding his

~'nr'
Anke

s _bhn to lh)e geal. -

1a hls Beat,

51 lhe dazed
gucst, 88, On mkxng hia. place, a strap
was slipped around’ his waist, secur

zeal;-
he speaks, he cesses' to saw.; While,
he saws he is nécessarlly muta. Henco

aside, & parfecr. saw.—Atlantlc Manth-
1 .

e

rematn at ‘home two days becausa of |

_price by The, Paxton 'l‘nu:a t’ Co., B

 teething, softéns th

this ‘shrewd phrase, which 13, punpiog 1

Her Natural Protector.

“Q Clara, we had a dreadful scare
this morning, 8 burgler.scare!” said
Mre. Fiok. “There wag & frightful
noise about two o'clock, and I got up.
I turned on the light and looked down,
o soe & ma.ns legu aticking.out.from
under- the bed.

Mhermnk:.. BECAUSE: u:ey A

W.L Douglas makes asd scls taore
$3.50 and $4.00 shoea ithan
any B e mamatachiset inthe world

by wearing W.L- Douzlu nhoea. BECAUSE: they have 5o

equal forstyle, firand wear. DON'T TAKE A SUBSTHUTE FOR W.| DO
umdulamm Ep\y\v L Deugb; shoes, mrite W. 1. Doaelas. Brwlun.“m.lurn:nlop
"Fael Color Fyeiets

Shoes seat e

'YOU DON'T-COOK

means a lot to

Note

We like the cook’s test best, but the guarantee of
reliability, flavor and purity that goes with the name

HENKEL’S FLOUR

EXNHEL'S BREAD FLOUR, EENKEL'S COMMERCIAL and HENEEL'S
VELVET PASTEY FLOUR Bave yeora of good

WITH THE NAME

any housewife.

reputation back of them.
i

.

2074 CENTURY

_Corset

BTYLE 270
' Made of good quallty
stoam sbraok coutil
that will pot strotch,
Automatfc Bonleg,
warmoted Dot 0
bresk for & yoar,
Bones cotstructod with
& patented automaie
ersiem that gives &
slidlog movemost . tn
beading. distributing
the atroio, and
making them Im-
posstble to break.
arpesizess| 5
; BIHDSEY-SOHERS 0.
233 FIFTH AYENUE, NEW YDRK |

S
"Men:y, how drendful' ‘The burg-
#No,my de ear; /He

had. beard the nolse, too Youth's

Lomvnnlon
To he swest:iand:clean, svary. Fom
an,nlxoulﬂ usa Paxtine:in-spongs hnth-
{ng.. - It eradicates perwlrauen\ and
all other body odora...At ts,
25¢ a box or. ggnt.postppld on Tecelpt of
o8-

ton, Mass.

. Special’'s
“Why dues that"(ellom
many alrs among his cotil
“'Cauge heu near-sociéty; he 1s. He
was once rifn over by @ l’.’uum mﬂl!nn-
Ml"oﬂ MOLOF dar” awer,

Bo thrifty o litle things liko b]nlng.
Dou't gecept waor fot il Ak for Had
Gross Ball Blus, the extra good value blue. -

Uso,
“Has that prison a_lapndry?”...
“Certainly,: Don’t they bave lq wash
nnd ltﬁn the convlcu;"”‘

Atrs. Whasiow's soomm reap for Children
gums, rednces lofammn
Hon,aliays palnjcured ¥ind collx o

ThE man-wko'| hasmm m&y wm by
watching others lose. @ I .

STRSTH

For liver er kldpéy tmnblu, _mh.\ng‘ 1.!
qulte 50 roliable as Gerfleld Te

‘A man may mot kiow who ‘his
frfends are, but he usually hu bis
‘enemdes spotted. | : R

of .Constipation

Can quickly be cvercoms by

CARTER'S [ITTLE
TIVER BILLS.

Burely vegetable

ache,
Dizzi:

ness, and Indigestion, They da their duty,
‘SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SHALL PRICE.
Genuine mist bear Signature *

i

MOTHER BRAY'S SWEET
Pown;ns FOR CHILDREH
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'THE DELINEATOR

Evervaonrs MAGAIE axd ADVENTURE
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THENEW FRENCHR
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