for the young menager; and she was
sorry. Sorry, although, remembering
Balley’s unfortunate spéech the night
Lestrange's engagement was proposed.

she was not surprised. But ghe
looked across to chk sympatheticdl-
Iy. So lly, that aftor

The FLYING!
MERCURY

EleanorM Ingram
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{#The Game and the Candle”
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L Comannig Bobbe Xt Ca)
{ SYNOPSIS.”

‘The story opens on Loag Island near

New ¥ clty, where Mlss - Emily
trench, & relative of Ethan Ffrench,
ananutacturer of the celebrated “Mer
o
er c

J'(n'nch has dulmlerued "ils san,  who
Thar disappeared,c’ Ha Informs  Emily
Platnly that he would ilke to have her
marey Dlck, who ls a good-natured but Ir-
responsible_fellow. Tt _appesen thn
partner of Ethan ¥French wanting an s
m-rcury" ot auto
stra;

recognizes, the youns racer.

CHAPTER IV,
v -

“Br. Ffreoch and bis nlece were ot
“hréakfast, on the Sunday When the
~first account ot the Georgla race
rerched Ffrenchwood.

"Fou wlil take fresh coftee.” Emlly
- was saying, the little silver pot poised
in“her band, when the door:burst open
and Dick hurried, actually hurrled in-
to the Toom.

“He's won! He's got 1t!" be cried,
brandishing the morning -newspaper.
“The first time for an American car
with an American driver, And how
‘he won it! He distanced every car
on the track except the two big Ital-
ian and French machines. Those be
- couldm’t get. of course; but the
‘Frenchman went out In the ‘fourth
‘hour with a brokep valve. Then he
was set down for second place—sec-
‘ond place, Emily, with every other blg
car in thé country entered. They say
e drove llke, llke—I don't know
~what. A hundred and some miles an
*hour on the strajght stretches.”

+ ~@h Emily faltered, settlog down
wihe coffee-pot ln ber plate.

¢ Xe stopped her eagerly, half turning.
Ju‘\vard Mr. Firench, who had put oo

“his pince-nez to contemplate his

nephew in stupefaction, not at bis
. statement, but at his condition.

“Wait. Io the last hour, the Ital-
fan car lost Its chain and wint over
into & diteh on a back stretch, three
railes from & doctor. People around
picked the men out of the wreck, and
Testrange came up to find that the
driver was llkely to die tom a sev-
cred ortery before belp got there.
- ¥3mily. he stopped, stopped, with vie-
+ory In bls hands, bad the Hallan lift-
.ed Into {he mechanician's seat, and
Tupert held bim in while they dashed
‘around the course to the hosvlu\! He
got him there Bfteen mibute$ before
an ambulance could have reached him.
and the man will get well. But Le-
:strange had lost six minutes. He had
rrushed straight to the doctor’s, given

-them the man, and goue right on, but
fie had lost six minutes. When peo-
ple realized what be'd done, they went
wrild. Every ope thought he'd lost the
wace, but they cheered ‘him until they
couldn't shout. Afid he kept on drir-
It's all here,” he  waved, the
saudy sheet. “The’ papef’d tull of ft.
Fe bad half an bour to make up eix
suinutes, and he did It He cams In
ineteen seconds ahéad of Y& fie
est.car. The crowd swarmed ouf
the course and fell all uver,hhu Qld
Balley's nearly crna]

To k6 Dick gxefted ot havo
been marvel enuugh to hold his audi-
tors mute, If the story-itsel? ‘had not
possessed a quality to ‘stir even non-
Sporting blood. Emily coiild dnly it
and gate at the headlines of the ex-
<ended newspaper, her dark eyes wide
nnd _shining: her: soft Hps apast.

“He ‘tel eg'mphad to Bﬂﬂe}"’\ﬂlck
-added in thG phuse “Ten wordal./First
acrods line in Georgla race. Car In
‘fie - .shape. Lestrange’ -That was

el
Mr. Ffrénch deliberately pnsged hlg
coftée-pot to Emily.
«You had .better. take yousibreak
ast,” he advised. "It is muauBL [
you notlcing business ‘aftdfrs,
‘Dlek; I might say-unprecegentgd, T
am glad If Balley's dew 15 ot
able; of his work, .at least. 1 mppma
for .the rest, that he ‘could searcely’|
o {4ss than take-an Injured pei rson ‘to
ithe Thospital. Why“drexsod Jﬁx(lﬁng
“sugar in.my cup, Emily] ™ 7
e dnn’t’know., she BckDOW

¥
ledged

nelplessly.. -
~ “I dldnt mean ‘to disturh any ofig,”
_sald Dick: -salky and-resentfol! “itll
be a blg th.ng though for ‘out cars,
Bafley saya. I didnt lmuw y -
Wfied Lestrange’’ ™' -
.. $fr, French stiffened in his ‘chair.
1 “{ pave not, 5pm:lenuhwrcu In the
- man to “Qisltke him,” wad th cold re-
boke, | “Wo will ¢hitige (he~subject"'

breakfaet he followed ber into the li-
brary. the colored journals in " his
and. .

. "Whals the matter with Lhe old |
gentleman this morning?” he com-
plained. “He wants the business to
succeed, doesn't he? If he does, he
ought to like what Lestrange is dolng
for #t. What's the matter with him?”

Emily shook back her yellow curls,
turning her gaze on him.

“You might guess, Dickle.
lonely."

“Lonely!

He 18
He!"

flared up.

“Why not?" sbe exclaimed with pas-
sfon. “Who has he got? Who stands
with him in his house? No wonder be
can not bear the man who {s hired to
do what a Firench sbould be doing.
it Is not the racing driver he dis-

Iikes, but the manager, An do not
oy blame hits, T)!}Ek French.

Quite aghast, be stared after her ag’
she turned away to tbe nearest win:
dow. But presently bo followed ber
over. still holding the papers.

“Don’t you want to read about the
race?” be ventured.

Smiling, though her lashes were
Bamp, Emily accepted the peace offer-
ing.

“Yes, please.”

“You're not angry? You know I'm
a stupld chump sometimes; I dou't
mean t.”

This tme she laughed. oufright.

“No; T am =orry ! was cross. It is
1 who. would llke to shirk my work.
Never mind me; let us read.”

They did read, seated opposite each
other in the broad window-seat and
passing the sheets across as they fin-
fehed them. Dick had not exagger-
ated, on the contrary be had not ‘said
enough. Lestrange and his car were
the focus of the hour's attentlon. The
daring, the reckless courage that risk-
ed life for victory, the generosity
which could throw that victory away
to aid a comrade, and lastly the deter-
mination and skill which bad won the
conguest after all—the whole formed
2 feat too spectacular to escape pub-
llc hysteria. It was very doubtful fn-
deed whethdr Lestrange lked his idol-
jaing, but there was Do escape. -

The two who read were young.
“It was a splendid fight,” sighed

| |
o J

“Never Mind Me; Let' Us Read.”

Dick, when they dropped the last
page. .
“Yes,” Emily asseuted. “When he

comes back, when you ses him, give
him my congratulations.”

“When I see him? Why dou't you
tell him sourself?”

Something llke a white : shadow
wiped the acarlet of excitement from
her cheeks, as she averted her face.

“I ghall not see him; I shall not go
to the factory any more. h will be
better, I am sure.”

Vaguely puzzled and dismayed,
Dick sat looking at ber, not daring
to question. :

Emily kept her word during : the
weeks that followed. Through Dick
ang Bailey she heard of factory af-
fafrs; of the sudden Increase of orders
(nr the Mercu autvmubues, the ‘add-

ed prestigs gained, and the  pablic
favor bestowed.on the car. But!she
saw nothing of the man who wna re-
sponaible for all, this. Instesd.| she
went out more than ever before.
Thelr sdclal ‘elrcle was? too" paitully
exclusive to bo large or gay.

Threo times o week It was [Mr
Flrenclys stitely custom ta_viglt the
factory \nd tnspect’ ft " with] Balley.
At other times:Batley cauie up to tho
house, whera affalrs were conducted.
But In neither place did Mr, :Ffrench
ever come jn contact with hls man-

ager, durlng all tha'monlh! whils win-
ter waxed ahd waoed ugaln to spring.

"That's Bailey's dolng,” chuckled
Dick, when Emfly Bpally wondered
aloud at the clrnumsumce “Hejlan't
golng to risk losiog Lestrange because
our bigh and mighty tuncle {alis out
with him. And It would be pretty
likely to bappen it they met. Le-
strange has a temper, you kpow, even
if 1t doesn't” stick out all over “him
1kd:a ,h% dgebog; and a dozen other
compdhies would ‘give money to get

bim."”

Emily nodded gravély. It was dsun-
ny mgraing.in the frst.of March, and
the cousing wero at the end of the oid
park survounding Firenchwoad, where
they-pedpstrgiled beforerbregkidst.

"be lrs lkez l{’."he‘} xmge.
she commented.

“Likes him! Yoa
al

He loves bim.
know' Léstrange'ivés withi ! nind;
bnche]or !4, cozy as .grig:

. Emny bent her,] head, her.
‘iatake’ with the “coffed: She cnmpm-
Eznded that ber. tmcle bad -cotceived

-of . hik . strong, “sllent - ant :Au:lea

¥ JYust ‘past Here van the road, beyond
a bigh cedar;hédge. Whilg be wns

All the feminine mpulso to defend’

cara, and rapldly approaching.

ruar suddenly changed in

ports of n motor hed somnded: dows
the vailey, unmistakable to.those far
miliAr Wth the testing of the stripped
Now,
a¢ Emily would have answered, the

MICHIGAN
TERSELY

NEWS
TOLD

min-

)

geries of

chinery suddenly braked,

one shouted above the dln. The nex

a duli crash.

the shrubbery.

through the hedge.

was leaning over the steering-wheel.

to the ast nlahea.D ck.
“A break ln the steering-gear,”
declared. by way of explanation.

en 1t .
“You're not hurt,” Dick Inferred.
“l think she’s not—a

Find anything wrong, Rupert?"
“Two tires off.” eaid the

mechaniclan, “Two funerals

ling.”

rising and removiog bls  goggles.
“What's the matter, Ffrench?"
“You frightened us out of our five
sense, that's all.
tise for races out here?”

Ing, saw the glrl at the edge of the
park.
don!”

ense of deference with which he bared |

barebeaded in the bright sunlight, sav-
ored of the Continent.
“It is too commonplace to say good

fog with her smite. "I am very glad
you escaped. But that §s common-
place, too. I'm afraid.”

“Every one is commonplace before
breakfast,” reassured ber cousin.
“Honestly, Lestrange, do you practice
racing here?”

“Hardly. P'm trying out the car;
every car has to go through that be-
fore it is used. Don't you know that

autborities a permit to run at any
speed over thf$ road between four
o'clock and elght in the morning? F
thought nli the countryside Emew
that”

“But we have a regiment of men to
test cars.”

over the dlogy-gray machine in its

decorum.
“This 8 my car, the one I'll race
thls spring and summer. No oge

drives {t but me. Besides, I have to
bave some diversion.”

He stepped to the ground with the
last word, and went around to where
Rupert was on his knees beslde the
machine.

“Can you fix it here?” he demanded..
“Naot preclsely,” was the drawled re-
ply. “Back to camp.for It with s,
torge (o front.”
“All right.

to tow it home.”
(TO BE CONTINUED) !

HE GOT, THROUGH THE GATE

Resourceful ~ Chlcagoan  Tamperad
With the Trulh, but Mads His
Polnt, Just the Same.

“When ail {3 #ald and done Chleago
people beat:the.world in resource-|
fulness,” $Ald an envious New Yorker. |
“An exile’ lram that city wished to see

posltively refuses admittance to the
platform without a ticket, He accom-
panfed hfs %ite to the gate.

“4Just Fenit-around owthe platform

through pnd, help you nrrg.nge your
luggdge.

B
°

W
, “‘That's all rlsbt" satd’ Lhe chlcaxo
man. ‘T bo there”

Im:p_n{-lgq'ns!gnlyhndlgutskeoper., ¢
““For heaven's sake, let me through,”

starve to death !f she doesn't get i

gasped In sheer enyy, while the chlld
less’ Chleago wman,

throughto the platfgrm.”..

Wit of Augustus Thomas.’ '\
“The -trouble witit: amateur : cary-
ers,” sald Mr. Thomas, on one occa:

matches the wall paper.”

polnt and cover. nothing” When Mr.
Thomas Wi Téhearsiig “The Witch

dialogué.”
“*Yes,/

replled Mr. ~Thomma, 7

speaking, the "irreguldy

“The and Aft i

i

i

gled with the grind of outraged ma-
and some

{nstant a huge mass shot past tho oth-
er side of the hedse and there (ullowed

' “That's one of our men!" ‘gasped
Dick, and plunged !“endlnng through

pated that met her eyes as she ¢ime
On the opposite
side of the road a long low ekeleton
car was standing, one? side lurched
drunkenly down. with two wheels i
the gutter. Still In his seat, the driver
out of breath, but laughing & greeting
he
wf
told Bailey It was & weak point; now
perhaps he'll belleve me and strengtb-
tire gone.
laconic

post-
poned. That was a pretty stop, Dar-

“Very,” coolly agreed Lestrange,

Do you uaually prac-
«Us?" repeated Lestrange, and turn-
“Miss Ffrench, I beg your nar-i
The swift change in his tone, the:

bis head and. motor caps not belog|
readfly donned or doffed, 8o remained |

morning,” Emily replled, her color ris-

we've recently secured from the local’

Lestrenge passed o caressing glance’

state of bareness that suggested fo-:

You'll have to walk
down and get a car from Mr. Bailey;

his wite off on an eaatérn train that

a tew seconds,’ he shid, ‘and I'l come

sntdha gulle
logs’ " Naw:*Yark' frlend." ,‘ll(ynu -bave
anyunnz to. say-you'd better say. it

{ “P'wo minutes ldter he dashed up
brandishing & baby's milk bottle in the

be sald. ‘I put’ this {n mypocket at
tho lasi minuté add my wite Lias gonb
oft and forgotten 1t. The baby wilt

iglog a ‘milk boma
86 a harmiess weapon; fought his wnp

sion, “ls that the grayy so rarely
A (atuuul
argument he, characterized as "like ‘n
chorus girl's tights, which taucnau:y

Ing *Hour,? .Qpe . of- the mauagement

fot. instance?’—Channing Pollock’ in

Pontlac.—Pontiac boy scouts have
joimed in the movement for &
¢ | Bane  celebration of | Independence
doy and have y passed

mission to take such actlon as will
provent the use of-fireworks and dan-
gerous explosives on July 4. A com-

nifttes of scouts has been nemed to

Dazed momentarlly, Emily stood, | PFePare & program of} sports and
(hen caught up ber skirts and rap aft. | BRUECmeRts for July 4 fo take the
er him, Ske knew well enough what :;"’7 of ﬂ"e‘;’:"k' and nolse and
the testers of the cars risked. eliminate accldents. A

“Dlck!"” sho appealed. “Dlck!" -

But It was not fho wreck she antlct- Batls  Crosk—The [Battis Creelt

" | Press club has bean - organized

with the following offic
C. W. Bbafer, Journal; vice-president,
George Dorman, Journal; secretary, &
R. Tinkler, Enquirer; treasurer, Aus-
tin Battdorft, Moon. Ths object of the
club Is to promote clean journalism
and educate people In recognlzing
news value from a reporier's stand-
point. The staffs of all the papers M]l
he represented in membership. -

rs: President,

Adrian.—The task of| ralsing $100.-
000 capital stock In [the «clty of
Adrian to retain the Lion Motar fac-
tory 18 belng taken up| by the local
commlttee of buslness men. W, H.
Burnbam I8 chalrman of the commit
tee and is. supported Ir the work by
all of the promicent bubiness men of
Adrian. It 15 belleved }bat little dif-
feuity will be encountefed in ralsing
ail the ‘money needed wlithin & short
time.

Cadillac.—Howard Dofige, aged six,
was drowned In & mud hole when
a raft on which he was riding
overturned. James McDickinson, aged
saven, slso 8 passenger on the raft,
swam to shore, notlfiefl a teamster
passing by who failed [to stop. He
then ran home to tell tiie boy's moth-
er “Howard 18 dead; you won't see
him any more.”.

Coldwater—\rs, Ad
wife of Mal. L. M.
dent of the Coldwater
was found dead In her b4
band. Though not in
sbe had planned to visit|

dorhook  township. Shel
elgh(, had lived in Col
century, gnd for a num
was & teacher In the cit
| Traverse Clty—The
auto accldent this ¥
when Mrs. David H.
run  down by am
owned by Rev. W. H.
driven by bimsell.' Her|right leg was
tractured below the Imee, her head
cut, and sbe suffered fotgrnal injuries.
:| Bhe wIN recaver.

line _ Wing.
Wing, presi-
ational bank,
d by her hus-
good health,
a son in Kin-

was  sixty-
water & hall
ber of years
¥ schools.

first serious
ar -occwrred
Murphy was
automobdile
Herbert and

Escanaba—Charged |with  killing
deer out of sexsom, |Thomas:  Lo-
per, one of a band of Keptuckians cut-
ttng wood near Woodland, was arrest-
ed by the sher{ff upon|complaint of
Deputy Geme Warden Lelsner. Por-
tions of deer were found
at Loper’s home and a staffold and ait
:} convenlences for the cogtraband busi-
ness were demolished.

Morencl—Wililam Ypagley, aged
forty-five years, commitfed suicide by
' | shaotlng himself In the head with a re-
volver. He had been married the sec-
»! ond time only & month. [ Despondency

was the cause. . .

Ypsilanti—Albert R. | Cuiver, who
attempted to take his own life
by taking corrosive sublimate,” fs
still In a critical condfiion. He for-
merly Hved in Detroit ab 401 Twelfth
street, and has been sohght after bY.
hls wite and deughter dod sop-n-law
who came froin Detrolt|and are now
nl the bedside of the sigk man. cr

r gave bis Teason for tryiug to end
hls lfe that he was out| of work add
* bad no money.

Kalamazoo.—Pastors fnd lay dele-
gates from the Chrisjian churches
of Michigan, In conventidn here, heard
an address by T. B. Preston of Tonia
Il tn whick be declared that it was just
s mportant for a'preather to be’ a
good business man as & good preacher,
The church durlig tbe jcourse of &
year handleg gmnt sums, of ‘money.
The church also 18 foteed to raise
much money. Far these feasons, he
sald, preachers oiight to |be good bust-
ness men.

téwart; cot
t7 manager for the "dry" " forces,
bas sonounced’ that the' “campalgn

to fturm ® Calhoun ‘county ‘back to
the “dry” column willl oped -mext
month, ~He clath be Wil have

the best_organization that'the “drya®
ha'vé Bad In previons chmpalgns. A
canvass for fards Wil plart as’ sooh

“The gulleless Néw -Yi rker, who |88 the ur;ﬁnluthy)_n 1s perfected. -
lacked ‘sufficlent - wit 'to see his own X ) - B
wife and three. small: children ,off, Lapeer—-Mr. and ‘Mrs. Ellls-Winn

of 'Oregon township | lost ~tHélr
pinémonths-old son In a|pecaliarway.
She placed the, llme (el bw in his cab
on tha porch. ' Th ¥ wind ‘over
turned” the” cabmnﬂ t chnh nnc!
v.au Broken: *

she - persist-
inmen, Mre.

Kalamazoo. —Becauue
ed in kissing- 1he tral
Elmer H. Wells was pul off from "2
@Grand Raplds &.Indlaga train here
and arrested. She boarfled the traln
at Vicksburg ind ‘when!}he conduetor
asked for her’ !h:ket sk wanle
Xlss him. Then'the brakemag
b¥: ‘Grabblng his oht, she' 1s(med* him

See
R4

ed the- players, end, turning to
:;’;"%umor_ ,‘:m’;,ke i think g,;,, info her- seat and lantdd"several’ e
wotid be & snud p],,c, ‘for some witly | ergetic: iiases on his brow. The pa

trolman wbo' arrested fher, was af
focttonately’ caressdd LFd the failer
also received a share. She had:a tick
et for Gradd Raplds.’

resolution requesting tho. -city.. com-| -

* * *x * %

mental to health,

Baking Powder

PURE-WHOLESOME-
RELIABLE

MADE FROM CREAM OF TARTAR
DERIVED SOLELY FROM GRAPES,
THE MOST DELICIOUS AND WHOLE- "

SOME OF ALL FRUIT ACIDS

Its superiority is unquestioned
Its fame world-wide ‘

Its use a protection and a
guarantee agatnst alum food

* * *x * X

Alum baking powders are classed by physicians detri-

Many consumers use alum baking powders unaware.
They are allured to the danger by the cry of cheapness,
by fake tests and exhibitions and false and flippant adver-
tisements in the newspapers. Alum baking powders do
not make a “ pure, wholesome and delicious food” any
more than two and two make ten.

1f you wish to avoid a danger to your food,

READ THE LABEL

and decline to buy or use any baking powder that is nat
plainly designated as a cream of tartar powder.

The Only Way.

An elder while baptizing converts ot
.o revival meeting advanced with a
wiry, sharpeyed old chap into the
water. He asked the usual question,
whetber there was any reason why
the ordimance of baptism should not
be administered. After a pause = tall,
powerfullooking man who was look-
fug quletly on remarked

“Elder, I don’t want to interfere in
yer business, but [ want to say that
this is an old sinner you have got hold
of, and that ong dip won't do him axy
good; you! have to anchor him out fn
deep‘water over night”—Life.

IT'1S CRIMINAL T0 NEGLECT
.THE SKIN AND .HAIR

Think of the sufferlng entalled by
neglected skin troubles—mental be-
cauge of disflguration, physieal be-
cause of paln. Think of the pieasurs
of a clexr{ skin, soft, white bands, and
good hair. These blesaings, 5o essen-
tial to bappiness and even success in
1lite, are often only & matter of a little
thoughtful care jn the selection of
effective remedial sgents,. Cuticura
Soap and Olntment do so much for
poor compexions, red, Tough hands,
and dry, thin and falling halr, and cost
€0 Uttle, that It is almost criminal not
to'use them.. A.lﬁmush Cutlcura Soap
and Ointment are sold avarrwhem, a
postal to “Cutlcura,” Dept. L, Bos-
ton, will secire a .ljberel sample of
each, with 32page booklel on lkln
and sealp treatment -

., Bun Hwplng..

“Life {a a serles of dlsanpolm.-
menta.”
“Yes, lknm\ u man vl o has besu
hoping nearly.nit his life that he would
some day comu Into possessien of o
cotn worth more’than its face value.”

Cple's Carbollsat
Reﬂevu -nd “carek lxcmnt, lor\urlnk Ax.~
wida #od_muc eaze.

) -nu
o a,

mvmm- Tile gcure,
draxglnis Yor free
&8 Co., vlack mur

Vogue In Outer Garmgats.

According to the Dry Goods Econo-
mist, at the present time retalless are
feataring wraps of charmeuse and
satin. The best sellers are the me-
dlum-priced pumbers retailing from
$10 10 $30. These are usually attrac-
tively lined In some bright color, giv-
ing a pleasing contrast. Lace collars
and caffs are often used as a fintshing
touch and are very eftective, while
white lace is used jargely for this pur-
pose. Some garments are skown
trimmed with black lace, which s cut
away to show the lining Pndemeﬂ&

What She Wants.

*1 want you to bulld me a fashioa-
able bome.”

“Have you auy speclal ideas 23 to
the style of house you wanc?” asked
the architect.

“Not exactly. I want one of tbose
modern places. You know tke kind I
mean—one with a living rooe teo big
to keep warm and a kitchem too small
to cook In."—Detrolt Free Press.

Destlned for Many Trips.

“I bave written a short, story,” sald
the amateur literary persca. “What
fe the first step to take in selling it?*

“Buy ten dollars’ worth of stamps,”

[

adviged the cld hand at the business. .

- Siek Hesde ) s
ko and humun. a2 illsas ke,

SHALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SYALL PRICE.
_Genuine must bear Signature -

One Man's Way..
“Is Brimson & man who mskeu the
best of what befalls?”
“No. When things go wrong Brim-
gon starts to swearing and .seon be-
comes” 80’ Interested in thinking up
new forms of profanity.that he forgets
all about his troubles.”

Red Jms! Ball Blus, all blus, best blulng
g Yo whola werld: males o leaa:

—
Too Favorable a Dncrlpilan.
- “That man’ is & plib

“You flatter him.: A pl.nhaad kmows

Just-how far (o 20.”

Every homa shonld make roots
beer in springtims for its deli~
clousness aod its fine tonie

CHARLE| E
nsn.nm-ass .zmu:sm )




