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CHAPTER VIl

Six o'clock was the hour set for the
start of the Beach race. And it was
Just seventeen minutes past five
when Dick Tfrench. banging in &
frenzy of anxiety over .the paddock
fence circling the inslde of the mile
oral, ultered something resembling a
rowl and rushed to the gate to signal
his recreant driver. From the oppo-
slte stde of the track Lestrange waved
®ay return, making his way through
the officials and friends who pressed
around him to shake hands or slap
his shoulder caressingly, jesting and
questioning. calling directlons and ad-
vice. A brass band played molslly in
the grand-stand, where the crowd
heaved and surged; the racing ma-
<hines were rosring In their camps.

“What's the matter? Where were
you? cried Dlck. when at last Le-
=trapge crossed the course 1o the cen-
tral field.  “The cars are golng out
row for the preliminary rus. Rupert's
vearly crazy. snarling at everybody,
acd Lhe other man has been getting
¥ to start [nstead of you™

“Well, be can get unready.” smiled
T.estrange. “Keep cool, Ffredch: ['ve
got halt an hour and [ could start
'm ready.”

clad In the close-fit-

'} watching th xlddles pldy th the sand.

I dldn’t feel Hke driving ust then. It
was mighty soothing, too.

Rupert stared at him, a dry un-
willing amile slowly crinkling kls dark
face.

“Maybe, Darling,” he drawled, and
turned to make hia own preparations.

Fascinated and useless, Dick looked
or at the methodical flurry of the next
few moments; untll Lestrange was in
his seat and Rupert swung in beslde
him. Then a gesture summoned him
to the side of the machine.

“I'll run in agaln before we race,
ot course,” sald Lestrange to him,
sbove the deafening nofse of the mo-
tor. “Be around here; I want to see
you"

Rupert leaned out, &1l good-humor
once more as he polnted to the ma-
chine,

"C.o( a healthy talk, #hat?" he ex-
ulted.

‘The car darted forward.

A long round of applause welcomed
Lestrange’s swooplng advent on the
track. Haondkerchiefs and scarfs were
waved; his name passed from mouth
to mouth.

“Popular, afa’t he?" chuckled n me-
chanie pext to Dick. "They doa't for-
get that Georgia trick. no, sir.”

It was not many tlmes tbat the
cars could- clrele the track. Quarter
of slx blew from whisties and Klax-
ons, slgnal flags sent the cara to thelr
camps for. the last time befora the
race. -

~Come here,” Lestrange beckoned
to Dick, as he brought bis machine
shuddering to a standstlll before the
tent. “Here, close—we've gol a mo
ment while they 61l taaks.”

He unhooked hls goggles and lenned
over as Dlck came beside the wheel,
(he face so revealed bright and qulet
in the sunset of glow.

“Ope never can tell what may, hap-
pen,” he sald. “I'd rather tell you
now than chance your feellng after-
ward that 1 didot treat you quite
squarely In keeptng still. 1 hope you
won't take it 1s my father did; we've

been good chums, you and 1. I am
your cousin, David Firench.”
The moment furoished no words.

Dick leaned agalnst the car, absolute:
Iy limp.

“Of course. I'm not golng back to
Ftrenchwood. After this race 1 shall
go to the Duplex company; | used to
be with them and they've wanted me
beck. Your company can get 2long
without me, now all 1s runnlng well—
Indeed, Mr. Ffrench has dlsmissed
me.” His firm Mp, bent a little more
firmly. “The work | was dolng Is 1o
your hands and Baliley's; eee It
through. -Unless syou too want
break off with me. well have more
tlme to talk over this.”

“Bresk off!" Dick malghtened nis
chubby figure. “Bresk off with you,

My name ls Lestrange now
and always.”

A shriek from the officlal klaxon

tiag Khaki ca5lumﬂ whose
daintiness gaye mo hint of the cer
raloty that before the first slx bours
ended it would be a wreck of yellow
dust and ofl.  As be paused in rtun-
ninz an eppraising glance down the
street-llke row of tents, the white
clothed uriver of a spotleSs white car
shot out on his way (o the track, but
halted opposite the latest arrival to
stretch a cordlal hand.

1 boped a trolley car had bitten
rou,” he shouted. “The rest of us
would have more show if yoo got lost
oo the way, Darllng.”

The boylsh driver at the mext tent
flooked up as they passed, end came
::rlnnlng over to give his clasp.

“Get & move on; what you been do-
in" all day, dear chlld? They'va been
sivio’ your manager sal volatile to
hold him stlll” He nodded at the agl-
tated Dick lo fronle commiseration.

“Go get out your car, Darling; |
want to beat you,” chaffed the next ta
Hne.

'Strike up the band, here comes a
sang another, with mp en-

Laughing, retorting, shaking hands
with each comrade rival, Lestrange
-went down the row to his owa tent
Atbisapproacha swarm of mechanick
from the factory stood back from the
long. low, gray car, the driver who
was to relleve bim during the night
2nd day ordeal slipped down from the
seat and unmasked.

“He's hérs,” ennodnced Dick super-
nuuusjy “Rupert—where's  Rupert?
Don't tell hen -gon! mow! . Le-
-strange—"

But Ruperl was afready emzrzlng
Arom the tent wlth Lestrange's gauot-
lets and cap, his expression .a study
in me\s:udnulc.

“It biirts, me ferce-tg think how you
must have” hurried,” " he observed.
~Did sou walk both ways. or pply 2l
three? I'm Do Eve, but f'd’ giva.a.
snaje 20 zpple m knnw where yuu v
Jeen, 2l da)
{ »Would your querled “Lestrange
provokingly. claspiog the goggles be-
fore bis eyes. “Well, I've apent the
last (w0 bours o5 the Comey Island

“Water,” He Demanded Tersely,

summoned the racers, Rupert swung
back to hls geat. Dick reached up hls
band to the other in the first really
dignified moment of bis ilfe.

“I'm glad you're my kin, Lestrange,”
be sald. “1've liked you anyhow, but
I'm glad, ust the same. And I don't
care what rot they say of you. Take
eare of yourseif.”

Lestrange bared his hand to return
the clasp, his warm smile fashing to
bis cousin: then the swirl of prepara-
tion swept between them and Dick
next saw him as part of one of the
throbbing, flaming row of machlne!
before the judges’ stand.

It was not.a tfanquilizing experi-
ence for an amateyf tn witness the
start, when the fourteen powerful cars
sprang elmultaneously for the
curve, struggling for possession of the
narrow track in & wheel to wheel con-
test where one mistouch meant the
wreck of many.
Dick sat weakly down on an oll barrel
and watched the race in a ‘state of
fascinated endurance.

‘The golden and violet sunset tmelted
pearl-like Into the black cup of n!ght.
The:glare ot many eearchilghts made
tho track a glistening band of. whits,
around which clrcled the cars, them-
selves gemmed with' white and crim-
son tamps. -The cheera of the peo-
ple ‘as the lead was taken by one fa-
vorite or anotker, the hum of voicés,
ibe muslc and uproar of the machines
biended lato a web of sound Indescrib-
able! The 'spectacle ‘was 2t once ul-
trarhodero and- cluauln In A:mqux:y of
conteption. -
, At elght o'clock Lestrange éame fiy-
Ing“im, seat off the K ta hnn 8,
lamp refighted.

“Water,” he demanded tersely, In.
the sixty seconds of the stop, and
laughed openly at Dick's expression
whlle ke look the cup.

first:

After that. first view,

“Why.didn't you light it out there?"
asked the novice, infected by the speed
tever sround blm.

‘“Forgot our matches,” Rupert iutg
over his shoulder, as they dashed out
agafn, '

An ofl-smeared mechanic
togly explalned:

“You can't have cars manicuring ali
over the track and people tripping
over 'em. You get sent off to Hgkt up,
and If you don't go they fine you laps
made.”

Machioes darted In and out from
thelr camps at intervals, each waking
& frenzy of excltewent among {ts men.
At ten o'clock the Mercury car came
in agaln, this time limping with a flat
tire, to be fallen on by its mechanics.

“We're leading, but we'll ‘lose by
this,” eald Lestrange, siippiog out to
relax and meditatively contemplating
the alternate driver, who wes standing
across the camp. “Firench, at twelve
I'll bave to come in to rest some, and
turn my machine over to the other
man. And [ won't bave him wrecking
it for me. | want you, a3 owner, 10
give him absolute orders to do 0o

patroniz:

speeding: lot him hold a fiftytwo

mile an bour aversge untll | take the

wheel agaln.” N
“Mer

“| can't do It. You, of course.”

“You could,” Dick answered. “I've
been thinking how you and 1 will run
that factory together. It's all stufl
about your golng away: why should
you? You and your father take me
as junlor partoer, you know I'm not
big enough for anything else.”

“You're man's slze,” Lestrange as-
sured. & band on his shoulder. “But
—I{t won't do. I'll not forget the offer,
though, never.”

“All on!" a dozen volces signaled:
men scattered 1o every direction as
Lestrange sprang to his place.

‘The hours passed on the wheels of
excltement and suspense. When Le-
strange came in again, only n watch
convinced Dick that it was midpight.

“You gave the order?” Lestrange
asked.

“Ye:

He descended, taking off his mask
and showing a face white with fa-
tigue under the streaks of dust aod
grime.

“I'll be al} right {n halt an hour.”
he nodded, in answer to Dlek's excle-
mation. “"Send ome of the bays for
coffee, wil) you, please? Rupert nceds
some, too. Here, one of you others,
ask one of those {dle doctor's appren-
tices to come over with a fresh band:
age; my arm's a trifle unttdy.”

In fact, his right sleeve was wet
and red, where the straln of driving
had reopened the Injury of the day be-
fore. But he would not allow Dick to
speak of it

“I'm golng to spend an hour or two
resting. Come in, Ffrench, and we'll
chat [n the Intervals, It you llke.”

“And Rupert? TWhere's he?” Dick
wondered, peering into the dark with
a vague lmpression of lurking dangers
on every slde.

“He's hurried {n out of the night
alr,” reassured famtllar acceats; =2
small figure lounged acrozs into the
light, makiog vigorous use of & drip-}
ping towel. “Tell Darling [ feel faint!}
and I'm golng over to that grand- atnnd
cafe a la car to get some ple.* I'll b
back In time to read over my la!l
lesson from the
spondence 6chool.
here!”

A telegraph messenger
come up to Dick. -

“Richard Ffrench?"
“8lgn, please.”

The message was from New York

“All coming down," Dick read. “Lim-
ousine makiog delay. Wire me at St
Royal of race. Balley

Far from pleased, young Ffrench
hurrledly wrote the desired nnswer
aud gave It to the boy to be sent. But
be thrust the yellow envelope into
his pocket before turning to (he teamt
where Lestrange was drinklng cheap
black coffee while an lmpatient young
surgeon hovered near.

The hour's rest was characteristical-
Iy epent.. Washed, bandaged, and re-
treshed, Lestrange dropped on z cot
in the back of the tent and pushed &
toll of motor garments beneath his
bead for a piliow. There he {ntermit-
tently spoke to bls companion of what-
ever the moment suggested; llatening
to every sound of the race and later-
Gpersing acute comment, starting up
whenever the volce of .his own ma-
chine hinted that the driver waa dis
obeying Instructions or the shrill klax.
on gave warning of trouble. But
through it all Dick 5lthured mach of
the family story.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
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But In Her Cape—
Woman's wis readlly adapts ltsolt

SOME CLEANING HINTS

'METHODB THAT WILL BOTH REN:
OVATE AND PRESERVE.

Use Splrits of Wina, With Warm Wa-
ter, to Freshen Satin—Proper Care
of Glass—Washing Soda
Jor Silver.

To Clean Satin.—Take equal propor
tlons of spirits of wine and warm wa-
ter, sponge-tbe satin on the right elde
with thls, working down the meterlal
and not across 1t. While still damp,
Iron on the wrong side.

Another plan is to clean the satin
with the following mixture: Four
ounces of loney, the same quantity of
melted soap mixed with one egg and
one wineglass of gin, using a etft
brush. When the satin appears clean,
rinse in cold water; press between
ctean cloths to, dry or hang up to
drain.

Iron while still damp, and thorough-
ly dry betore folding. .

Care of Glass.—There i nothing
that repays,one more for careful wash-
Ing and drying than glass. First one
must have a bowl of warm water soft-
ened with dissolved 'sosp, which
makes a very good lather. Too hot
water should not-be used, as it might
Lcrack the glass.

Have & bowl of clean water to rinse
the gless in after washing it and if a
very fine polish be desired on it have
a third bowl of cold water with 2 llttle
ammonia ip it. Wash each article sep-
arately, rinse it well, and dry with a
soft glass cloth, which should be made
of linen or little, fluffy particies will
sick 1o the glass and spoll the ap-
pearance.

When It is washed 'ulrl drled polish
®ith o leather Kept fof the glass, or
with a siik handkerchlef or with some
soft tissue paper. !

How to Clean Sliver.—Have an alu-
@mlnum pan contaln'ng ‘nhout two gal-
lons of cold water. in this dissolve a
piece of washing soda‘about the size

ot an ege. and heat the solution to

bolling point. Drop into this the sil-
ver to be cleaned, taking care to keep
the whole at bolllng point. Let the
sllver soak for three or four minutes.
Lift out with & wire spoon or long-
handled fork, wash in hot soap suds
and wipe qulckly with a perfectly dry
towel. The pleces so cleaned will be
g highly polished as when new.

Thie process will neither injure
plated nor solid ware. When all the
sllver 18 finished,. ! there are any
pleces that do not look white and
clear, rub them with a llttle dry whit-
ing and a dry duster; then po)lsh off
Jllh a soft, dry cloth.

To Wash Feather Boa.—-Prepare a
108p lather and one or two lukewarm
rinsing waters. Place the boa in the

chauffeur’s corre- I

boy had’

soap lather and wash it by

FOOL QUESTION ANSWERED.

Percy—It I were rich, my darling.
would you love me more than you do?

Vivginla— might not love you any
more, Percy, but I know I would look
forward to our wedding day with 8
degree of impatiehce that never sRms
to possess me at present.

i

“What's golng on here?” demanded
& man ag he came upon two lttle boys
battling in & vacant lot on the south
side. The lad who Was on top was
rubbing weeds over the face of the un-
der one,

“Stop it," sald the man, grabblog the
victor by the neck and pulliug him
away. “What in the world are you
trylng to do to his face with those
weeds?”

“Do? Why, he swore in {ront of
some girls, eod | rubbed some smart-
weed In his eyes to become a great
man like Abraham Lincoln—Pitts-
burg Sun.

Flt Punlshment.

The Wicked Soul was sltting on &

hot stove, drinking molten lava and

funning himselt with a chunk of red
hot sheetiron.

“And who is the poor wretch?"
asked Dante. 3
“That,” replied Satan, “is the frst

man who sald,
you?

‘Is it hot enough for
'—Milwaukee Sentlnel.

Balt
First Suffragette—lf we want to
get the young girls interested in our
meetings we must have to

B * Misinterpreted,

‘William Shaw, the secretary of the
tamous Christlan Endeavor soclety,
said {n & witty after-d!inper address in
Boston:.

“There Is a little Back Bay girl who
1s much Interested” fn’ hed suntle's
Christian Endeavor ‘work. The little
gir] was witing a lefter to her'brota-
er at Yale one day, and {n the midst
of the eplstle she looked 'up and sald:

‘1*Auntie, how do you spell devil?"

“‘Devil!’ cried ber aunt, With a
shocked smile. ‘Why, child, don't you
know sou mustn’t use such a word as
devil?

“*But, suntle, protested lha Httle
glrl, “I want to tell brother about your
Christian and devil meetings!"™

SAVED FROM
AN OPERATION

How Mrs. Reed of Peoria, IiL,
Escaped The Sur-
geon’s Khife.

Peorig, .- '] wish to let every one
know whutLydIaE.Plnkhum sVegetable
Compound has dons
forme. Fortwoyeara
I suffered. The doc-
torsald Ihada tumor

months I suffered
from inﬂnmmatwn, and your Sanative
Wash relieved me. T am glad to tell
anyone what your medicines have done
for me. Youcan use my testimonial in
sny way you wish, and I will be glad
to enswer letters.’’— Mrs. CHRISTINA
REED, 105 Mound St., Peoris, 11
Mrs, Lynch Also Avoided
Operation.

Jessup, Pa.—* After the birth of my
fourth child, I had severe organic inflam-
mation. Iwould havesuch terrille paing
that it did not seem as though I could
stand it. This kept up for three long
months, unti! two doctors decided that

en o erntion was needed.

attract them.

Second Suffragette—Which would it
better be—refreshments or men?—
Life.

Obvlously Unnecessary,

“Look here, Salp,” said Slowpay, In-
dignantly, to his tailor, “you haven't
pat any pockets in thess trousers.”
Nir. Slowpay,” sald the tatlor,
with & sigh; “I judged from your ac-
count that you never had anything to
put In them.”

between the hands till quite clean.
Rinse #t well to take out all the dirty
water and soap.

When this Is done, squeeze the wa-
ter out of the feather and roll in &
Iclnlh which will abrord the moisture.
Take hold of the boa by the enfls and
jtwist each in the opposite direction,
i thus ghing the natural twlst to the

Fasten a plece of tape to each

1and tle these to a line to prevent the
twist from becoming undone. Shake
the boa to separate the fronds, nnd
|lenve it until quite dry, occaslonallly
shaking It to keep the fronds apart.

The drying process should be done
in a warm place, 5o that it will dry
quickly, and the fronds thus become
fluffy, when it I8 ready for curling.

Cream Hash.

Chop vezl or beef as fine as for
hash, fry for a few minutes in salt
pork drippings. ‘Fake from the fire;
in the samg frylng pan make-a rich,
well-seasaned cream gravy If cream
{8 posslble; if not, use milk, thicken-
Ing with cornstarch and adding a gen-
erous lump of butler. Pour half of
the gravy into & pan over tbe fire, thin
it with hot water; dip In slices of
well-browned toast, then lDV the
molstened tonst in a flat dish and set
fn & warm place. Into the thick
cream gravy put the minced meat;
cook it five minutes and spread it on
the toast. Delicioua.

Pumpkin Chips.

Elght pounds pumpkin cut fo thin
and rather small pleces, four lemons
sliced very thin, five ceats’ worth of
glnger root, five pounds granulated
sugar. Put thig dl! together and let
stand all night. Next dey boil {t'four
hours, then take from stove, let sfand
until cold, put in Jelly glasses and
cover with parafiine. This Ig e!peclnl‘
1y good. at hmkrut. 88 it mnkal nn

to all places and all A
woman lecturer 'was delivering a
practical talk on‘ beauty and the
.beauty cult for the entertatnment of
the Woman's. Professlonal leagus of
New York at an Interesting session
one afterncon.

In the course of her lecture the
speaker emphasized the polnt that cer
‘tain meagurements were fundamental-
ly important. Unhapply., bowever,
the lecturer herselt .aad & form—It
her unusual butk could be dignitied by
such & term—that was tashloned on
nny‘!hlng but-the lines-of the Keller-
wand type.

Proceeding ‘with ber dissertation on,
measurements, she held up a very fat
round 'wrist, and sald: “Now, twlca
nround my wrln, .once around my
throat. Twice around my throat, once
around my walst Twlce nmund my

glst
W“Once around Centrnl Pnrk"‘ ex-
ploded an Irrepressible young thing
out in tho audience, and the storm of
langhter that followed was altogether

ImmenaurnQ!a.-S\;ndu Magazine.

malade—Homc Depm-lment, Na(lonnl
Magazine,

-Add-Lemon Julce.

of lemon ‘ulce. This will take away
the taste that same peopls ‘object to
in dripping made pastry and makes it
beautlfully. light and crisp,

Rubber Cake,

One cup sugar, one and a half cups
flour; one cup sour.miik; one-dalf tea-
spoonful soda; two teaspoonfuls ecine
namon, oneteaspoon(ul cloves, yolks
‘of two eggs;, beat all together and
i bake in a quick oven.

.

" _To.Clean;the carpe’t.

mka a basln of water, put in lirgs or
four teaspoonfuls' of ammonis, wash
-thoroughly and dry. This does nol
hurt the carpet,

When using ‘beef or mutton -drip-|.
ping instead of butter for pastry try |-
Dbeating It to a eream with a squeeze |’

It y"our carpet of rug is hadly. soﬂed.

Persuaslon.

“What made Mr. Chugglos buy an
sutomoblle?”

“His wife persuaded blm by cafling
hie attention to the economy of having
gasoline on hand (o clean gloves
wWith."—Washington Star.

Let's Be Thankul for That,
At any rate a woman's shoes haven't
yet reached the polnt where they but-
ton up the back.

When He Can't Be Overlooked.

Somehow or other we never take
mwuch notice of the coming man ull be
gets there.

A girl may noe marry the best man
at her own wedding, but she should
try to make the best of the man she
umrrles.

Only a married man can fully ap’
preclate heaven if there are no wash
days or bouse cleaning seasons there.

Maoy a girl strives to make 2 name
for herself rather than attempt to
make 2 loaf of bread.

Goodness does not more certajnly
make men bappy than bapplness
makes them good.—Landor.

Utless = women Is a first-class artist
she seldom bas & good complexion.

Poets are born—and most of the
great ones are dead.

No (hunzh\!ul person uses liquld blue. It's
» plAck of blue in a lurke boltloof water. Ask
for Rad Crots Ball Blue,thoblue that'sall blue.

Women wsste a lot'of powder when
the enemy fen't fn slghL

“Thi f my friends ded
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetalfle Com-
i;ound and,after taking it for tyo months
was a well woman.''—Mra. JOSEPH A.

'L¥YNCR, Jessup, Pa.

‘Women who suffer from female illa
should try Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegota-
ble Compound, one of the most success.
ful remedies the world has ever knowa,
before submitting to s surgical opera~
ﬂun

Don’t Persecute

Your Bowels

it ot cathartics and pupgativ. They are
bassh, unnecessary,

Purely vegetable. Act
on the liver,

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE.
Genuine must bear Signature

MM i
DON'T CUT OUT m&g‘%‘%VEIN

vt ABSORR fraim 50
A mild, safe, anliscp“
tic, discutient, resol-
vent liniment, ahd a
proven remedy for this
and slmilar troubles.
Kellogg, Becket, Mass.,

Mr. R..C.
4 before using this remedy, suffered
intensely with painful and inflam-
ed veins; they wete swollen, knoz-

ted and hard. He writes: ‘‘After
using one and one-half bottles of
ABSORBINE, JR., the veins
were reduced, inflammation and
pain gone, and I havehad norecur-
rence of the trouble during the past
six years.’ Also removes Goitge,
Pam{ul Swellings, \Veus, Cysts,
Callouses, Bruises, ‘'Black and
Blue' discolorations, etc., in a
pleasant manner. . Price $1.00 and
#2.00 a bottle at druggists or de<’
livered. Book 5-G Free, Write forit.
W.F.Young,P.0.F.,310TemplaSt Springfield, Mass.

In Wages

health, sooner or later, shows its value,
very far or very fast toward snccess—no woman eitber—who
suffers’ from the:headaches, the sour stomach and poor digestion,
the unpleasant breath and the good- -for-nothing feclings which
. result from  copstipation and biliousness.
yonrsclf “'hnt a difference will be mnde by & fcw doses of

‘| | BEECKAM'S PILLS

Te_stcd tllmugh three gcncmtlons—fuvnmb]y Lknown the \*orld ovédr

or Profit

No man can ‘expect to go

But just ‘learn for

d ds the best pr

. thh‘perfcct vegetable and always effcient family remedy s univers-
ally

organsofdigestion. Beecham’s P-llsrcgulatc Lbebowels stirtheliver
to natutal activity—enable you to getall the nourishment andblood-
-“mekingqualities fromyourfood. Assureasyoutry lhcmyouwillknuw
that—in yom‘ hoks and Su your. increased vigor—Be

Pay Big. Dividends |

) Thldimﬂa-vf!hmbaxmm
averywhers, 1o bowes 10, 256,

fthe

tham’s Pllls' ;

wileable—emech s 22 o

A




