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portion of S'unday toinKtinff withjlngs are kind. 
. . ^ friends in Bay City, his former 
,•••' "•, borne. " ••'-"^T"' '--^^ 

For a sprain you will find Chamber-
laia'g.Liniment e.xcellent. It allays 
the pain, removes the soreness, and 
sQon restores the parts to a healthy 
condition. 2.> and .50 cent buttles fur 
sale by all druggi:its. ' 

We were glad to see that Mr. 
W. Y. Westmoreland, -who le-
turned from the iipspital at Teqa-
ple.la8t SgtufdayV vytfliibl« to be 
in town Tuesday. Dr. Cross 
brought him down in his car that 
he might taUe a look again at the 
beat old town in Texas.^ -*-. 

Mr, E. Middleton, manager of 
the Schuhmacher Grocer Com­
pany's business at E^gle Lake, 
brings the HEADUGHT a compli­
ment from Houston this week 
that is highly appreciated. He 
says that while he was at the 
Houston' headquarters of the 
Schuhmacher Companyl^st we^k 
he walked in on the manager 
with his feet high on the. ^g^k 

jT^^ading a copy of the Eagle Lake 
HEADUGHT, ' t i ie manager, TWt. 
Robson, remli'<S««|tto hini that it 
Was the newsiest and beslrpaperj 
that came to their office and that 
they subscribed for every paper 
printed in their trade territory, 
and considering the fact that the 
Schuhmacher C o m p a n y has 
about a dozen houses scattered 
over the State, their iierritory 
takes in a good, big scope of coun­
try. We appreciate the compli­
ment from Houston and will con­
tinue to try to improve. our 
columns with that class of tnatt^r 
which will prove interesting to 
our readers. 

- . — . • • • • • ^ 1 1 — • . - • • * , . •• - • . > 

, Shocking Sounds 
in the earth are sometimes heard be-
toi^ a terrible earthquake,, that warn 
of the coining' peril. Nstttfe's warn-

That dull pain or ache 
in the back warns you the kidneys 
need attention if you.would ose.ape 
those dangerous maladies, Dropsy, 
DiabetPsTor Br^ht's disease. Take 
Electric t?ittet-s at once and see back­
ache tly and all your best, feelings re­
turn. '"My son received great benefit 
from their use for kidney and bladder 
trouble," writes F6ter Bonduy, South 
Rockwood, Mich., "It is certainly a 
great kidney medicine." Try it. 50c 
atCalvert's Drug Store. 

Evi?ry one is invitedto come t6 
the Mtssiwt at ihe^ Episcopal 
church .starting Monday. Mirch 
4th, at 7:45 p. m.—Rev;. Samuelj 
G. Porter, Mission Preacher. 
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Drescher Bros. Props. 

„ Th^ O N E PRICE Gash Store, where j 

you are sure to get your rnoneyVworthr" 

For School Supphes, Shoes, Hats, 

Whips, Gkssware, Enamel Ware, Crock-

ery, and a ge*neral line of Racket Goods. 

We carry a f̂uli liiie of Sewing Machme 
needles.'25 Gold Eyed hand needles in 
t t e S X E N T S PER TUBE. 

' < ? ^ AUTHOR O F T H r CAME AND THEGAUDLC 

. . . • "How long doe« 
CHAPTER I. . ch«aKjf* t̂i 'WTftT' 

-.r .. . - ;*A3iout hiSfc^n.to 

.Th# ,«iMii>g ĵ afisaUaUtba rasm tq^^...• ^ ^ . . j ; . 

it take 

^:i ; 1*4; .^.•^. 

i-

"^ For tnat Terrible Itching 
Eczema, letter, and s;iU ilieuiu keep 

tJlfc4* victijns in .perpetual- torrueat. 
T h e applicwlii+n of CJiaipberlaio's 

'SiitvYwHt tnstnnrty »Hay thw itchtng, 
and many cases have been cuiu»d by 
it< line Vol'Hale bv all-drmfffista. 

Miss B a r t l e t t - ^ Exfelsior, 
Texas, formerly of Minneapolis;' 
Minn., w a s the ^juest of Mrs. 
Leon D. HJH>WB ii)i» week. Miss 
Bartlett who was formerly bui>er-
intendent of schools in Minneapo­
lis, visited the Eagle Lake school 

'while here, and s»he was loud in 
her praise concerning all depart­
ments of our school. She says 
Eagle Lake certainly, has a scl)ooI 
and faculty of'which i t may teel 
justly proud. 

* Colorado County boasts of the 
lack of criminal cases on her 
court d-oc k e t s . • Explanation 
should be made, however, that 
cairties are eoramitted t})ere, but 
the. cases are tried in other coun­
ties; one of which was settled in 
this county by a hanging last 
Priday. Now we are more than 
willing that all such cases should 
be tried by the first court in ses­
sion in the district. But we are 
anxious for the law to be'so am­
ended that the criminal, after 
conviction, be returned to the 
county in which the crime was 
committed for exerution„ 'Thej 
V>eople of his class in that coun-

jty ^probably need the lesson 
j taught by such an end; and the 

I have just received a complete: report of the execution should 
line of spring samples, consist-j go out from that county, and not 

Mr. O. J. Wintermann, presi­
dent of the Lakeside Irrigation 
Company, and also pi-esident of 
the Lakeside Sugar Refining 
Company, is futting in several 
acres in corn on prairie land^ on 
the canal. This is being piantfed 
on now idle rice land and? will be 
irrigated from the rice canal, as 
an experiment. The out come 
of the irrigated corn will be 
watched with much mterest by 
the' fariftSS's, and" if it proves a 
success it may mean a big thing 
for the rice growing section of 
the conntryi Th Wat alT "tTfe TiM 
land may be printed iii corn da­
ring -the ;yd'.ir,s it is lying out 
from the HCA' crop, and hv the 

^ 

O U R L INE for this Spring and Summ«r ( • | 
the Finest Line that was ever prepared—the 
Finest products of the ioom—the Finest CigMir ^ 
tions of the designer. — i —̂  ^ _—L:_—__i i - - -_ 

We invite you to call and inspect this super-excellent liae—in 
many respects entirely different frooi any we've ever shown-— 
superior to any you've ever seen. Have you seen the' new 
fabrics that Mri'll be "all the go'' this season? In textOre* and 
incrlor^ they're a decided deparl!i>re from the materials.worn 
last season. We're showing these, materials in tho greatest 
variety; and ik course a corapljete assortment of the staple 

. blacks, blues and grays. .•;;-,. ^ • . / . . / 

CEO. REnFORi). iSagteLake/Te^a;. 
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brought bis car to a halt 
"You aignaledT" he called MRMM tbe 

fr)Qd ot jet. brakes.. , --̂ ^ -
In the bleiidlng f?lare lSi~t1»e'i»e»'^'" 

Us^^K-iTSaiiih^ -tw.o machines, the 
gray one arriving and the limousine.. 

• r̂a'vi'ii to the roadBide, the young girl 
«to6^ h'0rjiand''atill extended in the 

jpeature wWrh -had piin'PedTTSwahJgfti 
who now iMtne* «frfws tilH wliecl. 
^A'Op, pi^ajfEi," she appealed again. 

On either side stretched away the 
. J 2 a s jltljnd meadows, dark, aound-

lesB, 'appai'ently unlhiiaT)Tlea. Only 
this spot of llgkt broke the monotpny 
of drearlp^ss. A keen, chill, October 
wind sighed pant, stirring the giFl'a 
delirate gown as its folds lay un­
heeded In the dust, fluttering her fur-
hncd cloak and shaking two or thcee 
childish curls from the bondage of 
her velvet hood. The driver swung 
himself down and came toward her 
wilh th«r untiftMing swiftaess.u)t4ia$ 

~4raiaed Uulhe unejcpected. ^ 
can I b« of tome 

At(oaiaTCh6kl'BggSihirl««g«^^ from 
the graf machine, where a darkflgure 
had sat until now la quiescent mute-

"Half an hour!"' echoeS th» gTrkt 
machine's drlv.̂ r, and faced toward 
the chuckle. "Rupert, it Isn't in your 
coBlract 

' ^ i dtrft for ytf&. ^"^"ifl", Tf-**^ 
Fwcet rcsr.5n8c; the' femall figure 
rolled over the edge of the car with a 
cat-llko celerity. - "Where an 
,too|,g, you.cbauftcur? <i«wrr* 

"Why, why—" stammered the llmou-
£tne'a other pastieuger, ^rning as the 
motor started.. 
. . N o one heeded him. ' "̂  
. . ';;By-b'y/'gonTTyrealcmy rBcurds;"^ 
Rupert called att*r the cbanffeur. 
"Hold yourself in, do. If you shed 
any mere .tire's, telegraph for mejjind 
If I'm wltl)ln a day's run I'll ceme put 
them on for you and save you time." 

Silence closed in again, as the red 
tall light vanished around a bend. 
The' gray ear's driver nodded curtly 
to the stupefied'youth In the middle of 
the road, 

"Unless you want, to stay here all 
night, you'd better get in the ma­
chine," he suggested. "My name's 
Lestrange—I suppose yours is 
Ffrench?" . 

. fDlck Ffrench. Bjjt; ^ee liere, you_ 
•aiam-/well, .but I'm gdlng wifh nftr 
hoifsThr TdUkfe a drtve with you,'but 
I'm busy." 

"You're not fit to go with yeur 
^ o o w l i i ^ ' •• •'-•'•• -• . - : * » , . . , . . ^ 

"Not—" 
Pit," completed Lestrange defl 

indicated, and gasped. 
' '"W'hat for?" he asked. 

"So we could keep on to ottr^ con­
trol Ihsiead of being put out of the 

mnnlng, io£-co«ra^. Did, yjw .guaas^i 
was cti?fiffe-T headache*- . . : - : : : ? : ^ ^ 
^'But you might have been killed!" 

lexclaigied _Pirench. _̂  
Even by the semi-light of the^lanips 

tively, with the hesitation of one vea-

Tjlie hev'^^ 
U^aKy reaclpcfl 
alp^-board,; 
caroe uji, RHI 
Oark face. Vsi 

"Oh, (lulcK 

*i_;T;''i can," RupeJrt assurgd^'wtth atrTn-
' flection ^f-bhr-o^'S". "Get your friend 

aboard." 
. Lestrange 'was already in his seat, 
waiting. ' . • —--.:— 

; „ :: i "What's that ro'r?" asked the_dased 
chftuffeur m e c h a n - 1 - ^ ^ ^ ^ - ^ tg^^^ his v^e%, a stra-p 

r a box on tbe ruî j 
'he young assistanti 
Ig all over his malig|il 

there was vislhle the mechanician's 
droll twist of lip and brow. 

"I'd drive to hell with Lestrange,"' 
he explained sweetly, and settled back | 
In his place. . ' I 

Ffrench drew a long breath. After 
a moment he again looked at the 
driven " " 

"I'll come," he accepted "And, 
thank you." . ^ .. / 

It was Lestrange who smiled this 
time, with a sudden fibd enchanting 
warmth of* mirth:' -'-r; j-̂ *̂nr. 

"'We'll try to amaae iroo," hr-prora-
ised. 

CHAPTERJU 

. .̂ _ „, ,__„- It was a business consuTtatton J^at 
nHEly. "Can you hang on somewhere. Laas beln^ held In Mr. Ffrench'a 

«^ji^r(nnnri%tintfs Motor CanstruetTon 
ir- —-and DsslgnlnQ." 

. lE?! . '* ' ' iJ*J^I^W»^^^»^B^^ places, t 

. _... ^ What's, the matter, 
rhC'Jtnstifm; .JTbty wouldn't have you 
In a trnir.lKg namp for motor trucks 

tisilo. please 

aid of irrigatiut), be iimdt-l't pji;o-
duce a good corn yiehl, jiiifl at 
the same time not iiijaring it for 
the culture of rice, . < • 

t:tTY M ARK ET ^^^^^ ««« «<>*^ 

ing of marquisette, voiles, ging 
rissett, lawns, and all 

kinds of white goods, and invite 
you to call and see same. 

MISS CHRISTINE DAVIS, Agt., 

Levy Bros. Dry Goods Co. 

^Why donT "you "publish the 
hotel arrivals in your paper," 
was a question asked the HEAD­

LIGHT man this week. Why, 
just simply because if we printed 
in one issue the names of all the 
hotel arrivals in Eagle Lake dur­
ing the whole week, we wouldti't 
have room for another" article in 
the paper. BecauseBagle Lake 
has some hotel arrivals—that's 
the reason. 

Do you know that more real dan^rer 
liirks in a commnn eold than in .... — — ttny 
other of the minor ailments'/ The safe 
way is tt) take Chamberlain's Couffh 
Ilemedy, a thoroujrhly reliable prepar­
ation, and ri<r yourself of the cold as 
-•{uicidy aapossible—This remedy-is[ 
tor safe by all dru?ifists 

from one where the peoole are 
well behaved and have never 
needed such a lesson.—Seguin 
Enterprise. 

FOR S 7 L E - S . C. Rhode Is­
land Red Eggs, Utility strain; 
per setting of 15 for $1.50. 

CHAS. P . SALLADAY, 

Chesterville, Texas. 

Devoe Takes Least 
Gallons: Always 

Paint Devoe; it's the cheapest 
paint in the world: never mind 
the price; it may or may not be 
more. Less gallons will paint 
the hf'use; and the paint will out­
wear anything. 
_ Skip wear: you've got to wait. 

Blamed a Good 'Worker. 
•'I blamed my heart for severt' dis­

tress In mv left side for two years.-" 
writes W. Kvans, Danville, Va., "but 
I know now it was indigestion, as Dr, 
King's New Life Pill.s completely cured 
nie." Best for stomach, liver and 
kidney troubles, constipation, head­
ache or debility. 2oc at Calvert's 
Drug Store, -i 

Friend Brnce ^tcCa.rty of the 
HEADUGHT asked us over Fri­
day evening to see his new pa­
per folding machiuH is opera­
tion. I t is certainly interesting 
to se6 the manner in which the 
paper is folded several times and 
finally deposited in a receptacle 
ready for mailing. The new ma­
chine is quite an addition to the 
HEADLIGHT'S already splendid 
plant and Bruce is justly proud 
of it.—H. E. Carey in the. Gar­
wood Express. 

Thanks, Henry, but you don't 
have to wait until every time we 
get a new piece of machinery. 
You will find tbe latch string of 

may b*̂  found here at any time. 
We take a pride in the qujriity of 
our M pat sand viromise that yo» 
win get nothing p<x)r here. . - • -."»» j ' i * iBr*^~-

JPickded and Canned GimA% 

of %he best packing are he;iH also 
aftot everything of the tinesUqua' 
jty at lowest prices. T«»i UH 
wi»h an order. 

Wi B. Welhausen 

u 

to find that out. 
I t 's the cheapest of all; no mat­

ter about the price. 
N . H . Watkins, Lott^ TexaS^' 

used 13 gallons on his house be­
fore; bought 13 gallons Devoe 
for same house and had 6 left. 

C.B.Edwards, of EldwardsA 
Broughton. printers* Raleigh, N 

We are glad Jto note that Mr. 
Claiborne McDow was able^'to be 
in town p gain Tuesday after hav­
ing been so low with pneumonia. 
Dr. Boole brought !llm down in 'C., used UO gallons paste paiotoo 
bis auto, and while in to^n CIdi I his house; bought 30 gallons De 

^ayuig that h^fellfc' »6"*liKht~ bv 
jus t "^nted to see how Httle*he: inat ' show. 

Losses Settled Promptly -h 

and fairly. No (luibbling over ' 
-technicalities. What is abse yon 
IS paid atouce, and paid ebecr-
fully — not grudgingly. Your 
building^ should be insured in 
this company, and now, without 
a single hour's unnecessary did- [ 

. • V 
1 I lay. 

*^ Eafle Lalce Insurance Agency. 

bur office always banging on the 

outside to you. 

h~Mr; Vick^ Mantiust -who has 
been m charge oT the express 
biisii>es8 at this place under 
Agent C. S. Durham for sonae 
weeks, teft this week for » few 
days' visit to Houston, from 
whi^h pity hp will prn tr> Matagnr 

4lid veigh. -Sold by E. A. Toliver. 

da where he will continue to work 

M»ntiua is-Bucoacded a tJ ibe j^- , '* 
pt^ess office by Mr. Leon Barr, a 

1 l^opoi*!: young mtn of Weimar. 

WE DO NOT POSE 
* at the only plumbers who are 

capable of doing good work. We 
'vant̂ rely say that good plumbing 
work has become a fixed habit 
with us, and we cannot and will 
not break that habit. You have 
the privilege of testing pur abil-
ity at our expense. If you are 
dissatisfied, when weare through, 
don't pay our bill. Doesn't that 
show confidence in our.'inethods? 

^ E S J G T E E l JAKB-^^5r -Ce^»AT^Y^^ -

ii 0. R. Davis. Funeral Dircc-1 
JaiE^afld. fonhaimetu ...X^JJ 

\ !>...........•....•..... ..•..•.••..•i A 
Day Phone 9H 

-fejAQLiypAiii!^"TwXAa:' " '" " ---••• -

J ~ Night and Sunday Fttone 143 

"I beg pardon 
useT" he asked. 

"We are lost;** she confessed hur­
riedly. "If you coald set us right. I 
should l>e grateful. I—we must get 
home soon. I have been a guest at a 
house somewhere here, and started to 

. leturn to New York this afternoon. 
The chauffeur does not know Long 
IsiMd; we cannot seem to find any 
^a«B. And now- Ve hive lost a tli>a. 

"Twss afraid-" 
8h» broke xkfl. abruptly.^at ^er com-^ 

panton descended frois the limousine. 
"We only want to know the way: 

we're all right," he explained. "This 
is my cousin; I came out after her, 
you see. Don't get so worried, Emj 
Uy—well go straight on as soon' as 
Anderson changes tlw tire." 

He huddled his words slightly and 
• spoke too rapidly, the round, good-

humored face he turned to the white 
light was too flushed; otherwise there 
was nothing unusual In his • appear-
aace. And his caste was evident and 

^Bqu«et4onable in spile of any cir­
cumstance. There was no anger In 
girl's dark eyes ai she gazed 
straight before her. only pity and help­
less distress. 

"I can tell your chauffeur the road," 
the driver of the gray car quietly said. 
"Have you far to go?" 

"To the St. Royal," she answered, 
looking at him. "My uncle >a there. 
Is that fart" 

"No; you can reach there by ten 
o'clock. I will speak to your chauf­
feur." 

"Do, like a good fellow," the other 
roan InteipoBert. "Awfully obliged. 
You're not angry. Emily," he added, 
lowering his voice, and moving near­
er her. "Since we're engaged, why 
should you get frightened simply be­
cause I prliposed we get married to­
night instead of waiting for . s big 
weddlngi \ thought It was a good 
idea, you know. It Isn't my fault An­
derson got lost Instead of getting us 
home for dinner, Is it?" 

"Hush, Dick," she rebuked, hot col­
or sweeping her fac#. "You, you are 
not well. And we are not engaged; 
you forget Just because people want 
us to be—" Too proud to let her 
stesdloess quiver, she broke the sen­
tence. 

If the driver hat heard, and It was 
BcsreeyL possibly that be had not. he 
piade no sign. Sy the acetylene TTgSt 
he produced an envelope and pencil, 
and proceeded to sketch a map show­
ing the route to the limousine's chauf­
feur, _ _ _; _ - ! - , 

"Understand nr* l i r qirerted, con­
cluding. He had a certain decision of 
manner, not In the least arrogant, but 
the result of s serenii self-iurety 
thit eoroehow accorded w!th his llfhe, 
trained grace of movement. A judge 
of men would have read him an ath-
tots, iwrtialW ia »n pnnsusl line. 

"Yea^'slr," the chauffeur replied. 
"Ill |[et Miss Ff rencli/ home l l no 

The liidlscretlon of the i^*"« 
iamewss Tgnored, eicept for asUlht 
lift of UM baarer'i eyebrow*. , 

fin Sur.duy. j 
There !*£ 

-ftoita to ^ i r 
-Hlris-wfts^dN 

girl lool(e<i.< 
lldlty of juh', 
*ing a conjui 

"By Oeorki 
"A splendid' 
Jlfally, ,a ( 

had been anythli^ 
i? limoueUic quite as 

[Ev4ja tkapriiCjiCttDl 
fascination at a ri 

id movement suggest 
iteat. 
eielatoied her esco 

..n you've got the*'"' 
iilbndid chauffeur, ypa 

vi^i Bllj)ped around, his waist, secur­
ing him to the seat. 

''feo ybu won't fall'out," soothed the 
grirtnlnj Rupert. "You ain't well, you 
..know. Not that I'd rare If you did, 
but somebody might blame Darling." 

The car leaped forward, gathering 
siiejed to an extent that was a revela­
tion in motoring to Ffrench. The 
k^^ fitr, the giddy rush through the 

, . were a sobering tonic After a 
wltjle hje st>oke to the man beside him, 
h'ltvoutly embarrassed by a situation 
he iWa"8 beginnlng'to appreciate. 

*̂ Thl« Is a racing car?" .. - -
Ît was." • • * 

Hisn't it now?" . " 
"If I were going to race It day after 

to-morrow, I wouldn't be risking it 
over a country rqpd to-night. A rac­
ial naefatne Is petted like a race horse 
ufltll It Is wanted." 

; •'And then?" ^ 
!"!(takes Us chance*: 

khow." j ' 
Tbe driver' smiled with a gleam |of 

irony, but disregarded the commeht. 
"Would, you like to get into your 

car?" hje askOd the girl. "You will be 
able tOTtart^Visry soon.- - : -

^-see i t l i^ l t ,^ she sckaowledMd 
gratefully, rthank you; I wottld 
rather wait were-" 1-

"Is y|)dr taliliffeur trustworthy r* 
"Oh, yes; has been in my uncle's 

employ for three years. But he was „, ^̂ ^̂  „,̂  
never before, oiit »>»»» ia t i ^ » \ » S f t 4 T.;««*..thikl »• my uncle' 

There was a pause, flll*^d by the' ••• 
soft monotdsje of Insults drifting from 
the.sidle of the limousine, for Rupert 
talked |whil4|!ihe worked and hli fel­
low-worker fliti' not please him 

'. a t i « f f s c D 1^0 ^^sseesa^f^HV*' « * ^«»«s • * * ^ «<«ra« 

n^ted (with the Pfrenches who raanu-
fticiure, the Mercury car, you should 
kaow sipsiethlng of automobile racing 
yourself: I noticed your limousine 
was of that make." 

, company. I 
did see a race once *t Coney Island. 
AI oar turned over and killed its driver 
and made a nasty muss. I—I didn't 
firicy It" 

A wheel slipped off a stone, giving 

l e a luuie uuu m e ; U U U B B u n m n i i u ii. ,-'~—o — — ..- - -
A consultation between the two part- /freach sal^ nothing, his gi%y eye* 
ners who composed the Mercpry Au- ^;ed^jji^|Jj^ hearth. 
tomoj!klIe,(:;e*i''**r''wS^lwra the lesserj ''^n™undecajiaud& motor constmc-

<tloft and designing, and he's been with 
big foreign firms," Hailey resumed, 
after halting. "He'd be useful around; 

I rcan't be everywhere. ."What he'd do 
for us In racing would help a whole 
lot. It's very well to inake a fine 

j standard car, but'it needs advertising 
to kfep' people remembering. And 
m«n like'to say-'my machine Is the 
same as Lestrange won the cup race 
\vlth.' They Uke It." 

"I don't know.'* said Mr. Ffrench 
slowly, "that It Is dignltled for the 
manager of the Mercury /actory to 

"T [lJ€ B"racing^dTtTer.̂ ' •—-^— ^̂ ——̂  
"Tfce Christine cars are driven by 

the, son of the man who makes them," 
was the response. "Some drive their 
own." 

"The son of the man who makes 
them," repeated the other. He turned 
his face still more to the fuivertng 
ftre, his always B*<vere. expressioa 
hardening strangely and bitterly, "̂ f̂re 
son—"" 

The girl rose to draw the crimson 
^artsiaa before th«- u-inHnw nn<l tn 

"Wrench, baby hippo! Oh. look »>e. t,̂ ^ car a swerving lurch which was 
hind you where you put It-you n«ed „ instantly corrected-wlth a second 
a mempit ff*>«t;6e. - You ought to'be ,j„ji,^l,y „g pjĵ f .^^ ^^^^ , ^ g 
passing! spools.to a tody with a sew-' 
i»S si^achln^ Did you ever see a tno-
tor tar beftire? There, pump her up. 
do." I^e ro|e, drew out his watch and 
glanced at jilt. "Five minutes; I'll 
have to boa||| that day after tomorrow." 

not tranqulllzlng; the shock swept the 
iMt confusion from Ffrench's brain 

he 

TThe Journey WIH Be Short Now." 

was speaklDjLJith a oerUia anecdotal 
weight. ' ~"" "" ,̂— -̂'= -̂= ,̂-_. .̂  __ _ 

"And he said he was losing too]PU8fi »n electric switch, filling the 
much time on the turns; so the next; room^lth a subdued glow In place of 
round he took the bend at Ii miles | the late aftemoorf grayness. Her dell-
an hour. He went over, of course. | cate face, as she regarded her uncle. 
The third car we've lost this year; I'm revealed most strongly Its characteris 
glsd the season's closed.' 

Emily Ffrench gave an exclamation 

tic over-earnestness and a sensitive 
reflection Of the moods of thosa 

tractlng 
"We ought to have better drivers. 

Why do you not get better men, Bai­
ley? You wanted to go into this rac­
ing business; you said the cars need­
ed advertising. My brother always at* 
tended to that side of the factory af-

I '"Where are you taking me?" 
l^resently asked. 

"Where do you want to go? 1 will 
i ,c i« v.«.i|,[iM»v „», I g^ yj^ down at the next village wo 
The driv^ looked over at him andl Lnie to; you caTi stay there to-nlgh*. 

their eyes l|ifigbed together. Now, for| ^^ y^^ ^an get.a trolley to the city." 
the flrat time the girl noticed that j ^be question remained unanswered, 
across , the, shoulders of both men's Several times Ffrench glanced, rather 
jerseysl rarf In sliver letters the name uiflldently. at his companion's clear, 
of a falmoas foreign automobile. i flrm profile, and looked away again 

"I am very grateful. Indeed," she ^jthout speaking, 
said bravfely and graciously. "I wish ..j .^g^t out to get my cousin to^lay. 
I could sliy more, or say It better. Th0 ^nd my host gave me a couple of high-
Journey Jrlll be short, now." \ b^jls." he volunteered, at last. "1 

But aHjher dignity could not check don't know what you thought—" , ,^.. .„ 
the frighlened shrinking of her glanc^. j Lestrange twisted hU car around -« fairs while he lived, with you as Tils 
first toward the Interior of tbe llmoa- b^jated farm wagon. i manager. Now It Is altogether in your 
sine and then toward the man who "HOW old are you?" he Inquired hands. Why do you not find a proper 
waa to ittter there with her. And tl̂ e calmly driver**' 
driverWjlthe gray machine saw It ^ , "Twenty-three." "Perhaps my hands are not used 

"We'h»ve done very little, he rte- «!.„, nearly twenty-seven. That's to holding so much." mused Bailey un­
turned. ."May I put you Ift your cart" .^h.^ 1 thought." | resentfully. "A man might be a good 

The # » u f e u r was gathering h|s , ^^^ .impler mind considered this; manager, maybe, and weak as a part-
toohi. rtjeehlessly outraged, and ma^. for a space. jner. It Isn't the same Job. "•* -
Ing r e i « to start. Seated among the ^ "Some men are bom awake, some 
rugs ajgi||l cushions, under the light of: awake themselves, and some are shak-
the luxurious car. the glri deliberately \ ̂ ^ jnto awakening," paraphrased Le-
drew off her glove and held out her \ gtrange, In addition. 'If I were you. 
small uncovered hand to the driver of , i-j wake up: It comes easier and lt'«!»on 
the gTM machine. | gure to arrive anyhow. There Is the' 

"Tha|!(|t you," she said again, meet- village ahead—shall I stpp?" 
tag hU4ay«* wlUi Ixar-oauw JKhoka i ' J'H I«)ks t«r*4bly dull," was -the 
darknesb contrasted oddly with the \ doleful verdict. 
blonde Curls clustered under her hood. 1 "Then come with me," flashed the 

"Your are not afraid to drive Into other unexpectedly; for a fractional 
instant.hjs eyes left the road an4 
^tttraed-tohvls compB1»l»n*fc fRce.~'*Dld 
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 

her velvet eyes widening behind their ! around her. Emily Ffrench's child-
black lash^. btxxl ^^ heea passed in a Canadian 

"But the driver I Was the poor j convent, and something of its mystl-
drlver hurt, Mr Bailey?" I clem clung about her. As the cheer-

"He wasn't killed. Miss Emily," au-,'"! change she had wrought flashed 
swered Bailey, with a tinge of pensive, over the room, Mr. Ffrench held out 
regret He was a large, ruddy, white- i b'« band iaui gesture of summons, so . 
haired man. with the slow and care- j l^at she came across to sit on the 
ful habit of speech sometimes found ' ̂ rohA arm of his chair during the rest 
In those who live much with massive 1"' the conference, her soft gaze rest-
machinery. "No,he wasn'tkllled; he's '"K «»> the third member, 
in the hospital. But he wrecked as! "My adopted son and nephew hav-
good a car as ever was built, through \'"? no such talents, we must do the 
sheer foolishness. It costs mopey." 1 best we can," Mr. French sUted, with 

Mr. Ffrench responded to the lndl-11'l» most precise coldness. "Being 
reet appeal with more than usual Irrl- *«>! born and well bred, he has JIQ_ 
tatlon, his level gray eyebrows con ' t""te for a mec hanlc's labor or for cir­

cus performances with automobiles in 
public Who Is your man, Bailey?" 

"Lestrange, sir. Tou must have 
heard of him often." 

"I never read racing news." 
"I read ours," said Bailey darkly, 

"We've been licked often enough by 
him. And he's straight—he's one o( 

manager. Now it Is altogether in your the few men who'll atop at the grand 
. . d ^ . i>*n«t/l a*\A 1/\aA f l m A rfinnrtiHiir ft nrnnHh 

, - But a 
I first-class driver Isn't easy to get, Mr 

btand and lose time reporting a smash 
up and sending help around. Every 
man on the track likes Darling Le­
strange." 

TJkes whom?" 
Bailey flushed brick-red. 
"I didn't mean to call him that. H« 

signs himself D. Lestrange, and some 

the cltyl alone ?'̂  be asked. 
— "AteSitl fffir.^my coiailtt—" - -

"Your cottAi is going to stay with 
me." 

She dung back her head; amaze­
ment question, relief struggled over 
her sensitive face, and finally melted her sensitive face, and nnaliy meiiea A head bobbed up by Firencn i 
Into Irrepressible mlrih under the fine imee, where Rupert was dinging la 

u i i v n i n u I ccMij v j B^"-* n»»- ; - - " — 

Ffrench. There's Delmar killed, and of them started readings it Darilpfi, 
George tied up with another company, ; Joking because he was such a favorite 
and Dorian retired, all this last sea- j ""d because they liked hfm anyhow. 

and we don't want a foreigner, i It's Just a nickname" 
There's only one man 1 like—" 

"Well, get him*. I'ay Wn̂  enoqgh." 
4l«Uey hunched—himself—together 

Emily laughed out Involuntarily, sur­
prised. 

"l_h«a_ psrdon." she st once apolo-
together and crossed his legs. j'gized, "but It sounded so frivotoaa" 

"Yes, sir. He's beaten our cars— 1 "If you try this man, yon had bet-
and others—every jace lately, wlth^ter keep that nickname out of tho fa(»-
poorer machinea. Just by sheer prettyitpry," Mr. Ffrench advised stiffly 
drlVth^ ^Hfr^^maaa-fast, yat 
knock out his car. But there's a lot 
after him—there's Just one way we 

amuseotent of his regard 
—"Yen are ele»ef ead ktadi to do 

Khsl! No, f sm not afraid." 
Jjoor^ 

;e yowr 
the chauffeur, " f i w * . ^ WBW ?»• 
oe i t" 

some inexplicable fashion. 

by the hood, bead downward, holding 
by way of en̂  

could get hln, snd get him for keeps 
"And thatr 

' "He's ambitious.. He wsnts to get 
into something more solid than rac­
ing. If we 'iffered to make him man-

for a manager with such a title? I( 
possible, you would do well to pre 
vent them from recognizing him ai 
the racing driver." 

Bslley, wbo had risen at tbe cbima 
of s cloc^, halted atnased. 

"Resp«-rt for him!" be echoed. "Not 
raonaniia-hitti—uiiy *)^»T^ Un't • 

ideas, msybe. Into the factory, and I » " «> the place who wouldn't ^fvf 

^>»W*- « iafcJfe4>« W«Un« Percti.>Jn»a *ropoBa^4B||Aftv"»c«l tenU- ^ ^or* under him. They~do"r5LrUMb 

. ^ « , 
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