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rarJng news. Thai pjH^TSTIt will b « ] , t o o j about surh factoriei as th l s l 
all rlKbt, If I can have him. 

"\t it l8 necegary—" 

I ^ i l j moved slightly, puahlnff back, 
her yellow brown curU under the rib­
bon that ba^^cd them. On a Buddeu 
ImpulBw'her untie looj^ed up at her. , 

"What i i your opiniou?" he quea-
ttoncd. "If Dick had beeuHstening I 
ehnuld have aaked his, end I fancy 

TOO™ IS ftrtlT as vahjahle. feome, ahall 
we have this raciDg manager?" 

AstoniBhed, she lookt^d" from her 
tincle to the other man. And per­
haps It was the real anxiety and MUS-
pense of Belief 's expriiaslon that drew 
her q'ulck reply. 

"liet tia.. un<!le. Since w e need him, 
w-iah,?- ;%ipi" . 

hear, Beltey.- ' 
— T h e r e wai K 

Men who could take charge of a bssi-
nees, the manufacturing and racing 
inS l*Tnig, WraWli tvcfcsT TSSvWT 
reason for asking." 

"Sure thing," eald Bailey, uneipect-
cdly prompt "I've met one man wlio 
knowg how to handle this factory bet­
ter than I do, and Via been at It 
twelve years. And theJe he le-r" h*> 
turnsd In bis revolving Chair '^^'i 
rolled up the Rhade covering the glass-
Bet door«into the next room, "my 
iflan*%er. Lent range.," 

The Hcene Ihug suddenly opened to 
tb«' startled Go^y wae sufficiently 
mnt(er-of-fact, yet not lacking in a 
certain sober animation 6f its own. 
Around a drafting table central f,Q,_y(ĵ  

Tiiu 1 ̂ **̂ ^̂ ' ̂ ^f !r"^^^ 4tserdfrr ef the apaift-

luiig gilt'ncH after IU« 

nient 
cd men were grouped, bonding ovfit 
a set of drawings, which Lestrange 
w»s explaining. Explaining with a 
vivid Iiitprest in his task that sparkled 

I I', 

m 

over his clear face In a changing play 
*)f expression almost mcsmei4c;.1n It^ 
command of attention. ' The men 
watched nnd listened intently; they 
themselves no common laborers, but 
the infelllgeift workmen who were to 
carry out the Idens here set forth. 
Wlierever I^estrange had boon, he waa 
coatk«s a.nd the sleevea of bis •utin^ 

; f 

1 I i 

Junior partner's withdrawal. 
"Come where 1 can see you, Em 

lly," her uncle finally demanded. , "1 
liked your decided answer a few mO' 
menta ago; you can reason. How long 
have yoti been a daughter In my 
house7" • . . • 

"Six years," she * responded, obcdl; 
«ntly moving to A low chair opposite. 
Tl was fifteen when you took me from 
(the convent—to make me very, very 
bappy, dear." 

"I s e n t t e r y o a when I sent f«r 

ithree times to rear one of my name'to 
fitness to bear it, and each one has 
failed except you. I wish Jd\i wire a 

' man. Kmlly; there t i work***! » 
JYrench to do."- v . -
,, "When you say that .J wish I were., ..rvKi- ~,«i»<i»,„j w ^ n . *.!«•»» * . ^ 

her slender, iWfn#T»TmH In a ge8tur(> r _ , . „ _ . ,. • . 
of hcliyesa resiguatian. "I'm not ^ j ^ 
a Btrong-mln^ed Vomari who might do 
Instead. Uncle^JEthan, piay I ask—it 
was Mr. Bailey who made me Iblnk— 
niy .cousin whom 1 natver saw, will he 
never come, home?r^ / >' 

He volce/altered on tbe^last words, 
fi^ghtened iit hef i iwn darlnj?'. Bift her 

,uncle answered evenly, if coldly: 
"Never."' | 
"He offended y(i)u,so?" 
"His whole llf|e. Wftŝ  ati oitcnse. 

School, college, at home, in each he 
went wrong. At twenty-one he left 
me and ni.arried ta woman from the j 
Taudcville i stnge. It is not of him I „ „ „ „ , „ , „ „ . , „ ^ . . rr».̂  ™_„ #„„ 

. ivt . t. L .« 1 » ..» ^..j^. + nevfir was done beiora. Th«» man for 
you are to thin^, pmily, but of a sbb-i v„ ._ » -^ 

led 
marry 

him and sober biii idlonf>B,8." 
"Ple'ase. ;no,"!ph|e refMtd gently. "I 

• m fond of Dick, jljut—please, no." 
"t am apt asking it of you. . He Is 

well enough, a ^ood boy, not over-
wiB«, but inot what Is needed here. 
Failed, again; I am not fortunate. 
Ther« is left only you."-

"Me?" i J 

strange, never lot him discover Miss 
Ffrench. 

"I will go," she relterlted, rising tm 
petaousTy 

The gla'as-set 5oor opetiCd with tin-
warning abruptness. - . 

"I'M see Mr. Bailey," declared some 
one. "Hc'H know." « 

Helpless, Emily stood itlll, and 
straightway found herself looking «ii 
rectJy., Into Lestrang«'« gx̂ V*̂  s y e s ai^ 
he halted on the threshold. 

It was Bailey 'who upheld the mO; 
mcntT all uncoHsdously. 

"Come in," he invited hoarOly. "Miss 
Ffrench, this Is our manager, Mr. Le 
strange; the man who's going to 
double our sales this year." 

-n«-« unbamperod; tbere will be no1[,i^^ ^^^^ p m you might be tntet. 
bn)ken hearts If w«} are picked up ^ , ^ ^ ,„ ^^^^ factory. You might l e e m 
:rom u«d<r our car some day." from 

•55P" 

Tbfy btwl 

Mr. Bailey and take c h a r ^ of 
while ^^^ biiBinesa with Unglft—EUianJ It 

h9*p*pokc''^s ha put his hand on the ^^yj^ pjease uncle, bow It woald 
inol) to o;<en U. Emily BRW a long piease him. If you did!" 
•>ir/-jlt scar '-mning up the extended - pjc^ gtirred unhappily, 
a m frcm wrist to elhow. a mute ..jt ^^uld take a.lBt of grhid," he 
c(xmmi,UUxy or m conversaUon. In ' p ĵg^ t̂gd 'T haven't the head for ft. 
fcilonco fibe passed out across the really. I'm not such an Awfully bad 
r0'-l78rd to ts-here her red-wheeled* ^̂ ^̂  ^ut I liate work. L < B not bo se-

"i^rwii l ied. But when I..€8tran6e bad., y,(,„g^ cmisln. How pretty . the frosty 
n-;t hev In and given her the reins, ^ . j ^ ^ nj^^gg you look!" 

gentleman thlv morning?" be com­
plained, ' ^ e wants the business td 
Kucoeed, doesn't he? If he doea. be 

Mj iiKv Willit uvBiinii^v II ut/in^ 
for H. What;8 the matter with hlmT" 

Emily shook back ber yellow curls. 

vealed Tittle or the racing dfive: 
strength; his thick bVown hair was 
rumpled into boyish waves and acrosi< 
his torebesd a fine black; qtreali; 
Wrote of recent: persona] encounter 
with thingiprtH«Tl(«ff}. • 

please 
"JTSne <)f the group In th« next room 
lind na)^<ld the moy^gjtttt of. th»i 
Shade, absttrbed in one another; aa> 
sound being muffled by the throb of 
adjacent machinery. Bailey obeyed 
the request, and leaned back In hid 
4[ba4r. ' '-•-- .. ^i-

"That's Darling Lestrange," h • 
stated with satisfaction. "That's hit 
own design for an oiling system he':: 
busy with, and It's a beauty. . 'He'c 
^btered fof̂  every big race comtnt^ fWrt 
Sf.ason, starting next week in Geor­
gia, and meantime he oversees ever} 
department In every building a s 1: 

TT 

Her startled dark eyes and bis de-
-<enntoed-gray OBCS mat, and so rft» 

malned. ^] ' . 
"You, and your husband. Are you 

going to marry a man ivho can take 
my place in this businecs. In the fac-

me, he is. 
ly. y a d e aa uncnthuniagtlc sign 

of agreement, , 
"I meant a v^ry different man from 

Mr. Lestrange," she replied, her dig 
nify altogether •Ffrench. "I have no 
doubt that he Is all you say, but I 
• Tvas thinking of another class. I 
meant^—well, I meant'a gentleman." 

"Oh, you raeabt a gentleman," re­
plied Bailey, surveying her oddly. "I 
didn't know, you see. No; 
M^y any one like that." 
"" '"piiank you. Then I will go, 
does not matter." 

I don't 

Emily mov«(J, -*?*reB' straightene'l 

iwsjgtf BiiOMdiy., lifMng hfr m m brfld I g,;;;^^^^-^^^^^^^^.^^!^-^^ 1 
^^f<'"°g« faf.'^ recognized her, slu ^^ s -riraltlvo Intensity 
fplt; the call vm^ to courajc, not 1 i>''^»S ^- '-V" J'i? ^ I n ­
flight. 

"I think I Jjiiro already jnet JMr. Le­
strange/' she said composedly. "I am 
pleased to meet him. again." 

-M^t h im!" cried Baile'y. "Met him? 
Why—" 

Neither heeded him. A- gleaming 
surprise and warmth lit Lestrange's 
always brilliant f&ce. 

"Thank you." he ansi^ered her. 
'You are more than good to recall m e ^ Jin J o K5^liy> face rushed ^th* nn-

«tssf.JfrBHch. l . o w e an\ppo»ogy for; -^^^^"grf:-Tr?%rTTn^'^-r^-gf-• ju^r^^ 
taiKjrid 

iionfr^^^nfd he spoihT-njie.**' 
"It is nothing; 1 was about to g o " 

She turned to give Bailey her hand, 
smiling involantsrttjr to htir^ relk^. 
With a* glMt**?' i h fiiflection, l e ­
strange had: stripped their former 
meottag «f itk embarrassment and mu 

lyzed nor cat^d. • 
^ "Good njiornlng," said Bailey. "Shall 
T talw-yOlt through, or—*^ 

B«t Lestrang^e »a» a h i e a ^ .holding 
.open the door, with a bright uncon­
cern as to his workmanlike costume 
which impressed Emily pleasantly. 
She wondered, If Dick would have 
borne the sifuation as well, in fhe lm-
liossible event of hla being found at 
work. - • 

The two walked together down an 
ulslo of tffe hiige,-machlnery«rowd«d 
room, the grimy men lifting their 
heads to gaze after Emily as she pass 
ed. Once I.*strange pauised to speak 
to a roan who sat, notebook and pen­
cil In hand, beside another who manip-
ulnted under a grinding wheel a deli-

.r.4.i 

know Lestrange Hves with htm; 
bachelor household, cosy as grigs." j 

Just past here ran the ro&d, beyond! 
a bigh^-cadar-hadf?—Wht4»^ he was i 
speaking, the Irregnlar explosive re-1 
porttf of B motor had sounded down { 

*; break their necks out of autosT" 
"That's In business," pronounced 

turning her gaze on bUn. , J]^..^*"*-'^' unmistakable to those fa-
"You might gueas. Dickie: H « is fS i l iar with the testing of the stripped 

f»a.> held out hor hand to him with 

laorc gravity." •* , . 
•1 eLnll wish yon gooft wck for 

noxl vcek," she »aid. 
I.esMango tlre^' b'i<"k' his head. 

dr.'n:4t&AJ5^1?k.JI?to;ilb; here In the 
PHong sunlUdit J}<̂ _._R?!<l'«ved even 

Ju't IciPb nll.rc 
"Tlanl: ron. I T^onlJ like—if It 

w<nw TTfsli.!*—^to win this race." 
"This one, •TjK'ialiy?" , , 
"Yes, tcctv.Fo it is the lioxt step 

toward a purp-iso T nave set myself, 
and wa J» I e):n.'. afifomi'll^li if ,1 
l ive i<ot teat I y-'ill hal* 1' •*>'" f'**'' 
foUa, no. . - • •nof a siore cf such fail-
v.ec%, Vut I &% dTi-Nlou.'* to BO on and 
f nUh " 

swc>iijjL:5T'»"3!^iid 

she leant^l 

EralTy tightened tho reln« with a 
brief sigh of resignation. 

"Never mind. Dickie. 1—uncle will 
find a substitute. Things must g o on 
>'omehow, I suppose, even if we do not 

ttke-the w»y-- -^ ^' 
_Jliit_tbe way loomed dl^taatOTO^tmrt 

tn5>rff'"'K l*i nfY,^t bcfoire. 'SSKT 

CKAPTEITTT: ^•^— 
*~ • 

Mr. Ffrench and his nle<)0 were at 
breakfast, on the Sunday when the 
first accoimt of the Georgia race 
reached Ffrench wood. « 

"You will take fresh coffee," BmUy 
was saj^ing, the little silver pot.poised 
in her hand, when the door burst opes 
and Dick hurried, actually hurried. In 
to the room. 

•-•1T^> won! 

lonely 
"Lonely! He!" 

' All the feminine Impulia to defend 
flared up. 

"Why nott" she exclaimed with pas-
aton. "Who has be got? Who sUnds 
with htm In his house ? No wonder he 
oan not bear the man who Is hired to 
do whAt a Ffrench should be doing. 
It Is not Che racing driver be dli-
Hkm^ but tlM manager. Tind-do noi 
you blame htm, Dick Ffrench." 

Qotte agbarti. bt. itarss) a f t e r ^ ^ aa 
• h e turnrii away to the nearest wln-
tew. ^ n t presentlyTBe followed her 
over, atlll holding the papers. 

"Don't you want to read about the 
racer* he ventured. . * 

SmlUng, though her lashes were 

cars, and rapidly approaching. Now, 
as EiUny would have answered, the 
roar suddenly changed In character, 
an appalling series of explosions min­
gled with the grind of outraged ms: 
ehlnefy suddenly braked, .and some 
one shouted above the din. The next 
Instant a huge mass shot past the oth­
er side of the hedge and there followed 
a dull crash. 

•s gcrf I t r b« c r W . 

x-wmn*-- v i * 

Ti«iti-<;r 

"Toa Itvo to 'Vj soTicthing? So do 
I S3 in I' ^yijt v\cr:' one else plays." 

Ko»V,y«.'«l.isti>ns« would havd re-
p»:cd, t o ¥'a» pbtOB'S V-tha-iBraah^ti p ^ j ^ ^ j^^t, 
Ike rourlyan- gd.e. A||;3't]yj;****^'*'*^ bYeatJtmaa. went out - In the 

cottyebt(bnalitV, howTsEe neither »pa-^l^-iMff.By^^fefly-^TTwCad fee Wek honr wUk a hPfl^eiMN^a^ 
Ffrench comtng toward t b e m r " " — - ! was set dowu for-JI«Wtnra' pla 

J.imfiHIII iilitt:!f<ar_gl: 
with an American driver. And how 
he won It! He distanced every car 

ron the trac^k except tXe two big Kal­
ian a * i j-Yejich'niachin«i»,.,Tho»o be 

of courseT hut ^ the 
fourth 

.win if'i^MMrm^^iMfciri^ 
— ^ t ^ to*—o 

^m 

Reiireinberhig how tl)e three _hs 
last met. nBf""^llllttHon stiggestt 
strain.. But ip Emily's astonishment he drove like, ^ke—1_ don't 

cate aluminum casting. 
"Pardon," he apologized to Emily, 

who had lingered also. "Mathews 
would have let that go wrong In an 

She did not go, however, but re 
mained leaning on the arm of hei 

tory and the model village my brother \ chair In troubled reverie, her long 
and I built around it; a man whose ' 'ashes lowered. Bailey sat as quietly, 
name will be fit to join with ours and I watching her and waiting. 
BO In a fashion preserve It here? Will | 'I'he murmur of voices came dully 
you wait until Ruch a one Is 4oua&,j)bc<^3U^;t^ ^tqmd.door^ one. lighter 
and will you aid me to find him? Or j and clearer In tone, most frequently 
will you too follow selfish.. Idle fan-1 rising above the roar pervading the 
t i e s of your own?" » j whole building. It was not possible 

"No!" she answered, quite pale. "I Uhat Emily's glimpae of Lestralnge 
would not-do tbaH 'I will try to hefp.^l "C'T̂ OBS the glass should Identify hlva 

"You will take up the work the men ' absolutely^^wiih the man shf! had seen 
of your name rrfuse, yog wlU.proylde, once In the flickering lights and shad-
a substiturcTor thenf?'* , bws on the Lbng IsVand road; but he 

Her earnestness sprang to meet hfs was not of a type easily forgotten, 
strength of will, she leaned nearer in and she had been awakened to a 
her enthfasiasm of self-abnegjfcon, | doubting recognition. 
Bcarcely understood. N'ow, many little cirouraslances re-

"I will ;lBnd a substitute or accept' cur red to her; a strangeness in EMck's 
y e w s H a i l ^ ' M I-will try not to tail."^wanner "when the n e w manager wa^T cUauffeur." 

It was cl<aracteristic tliat he offered 
neither praise nor caress. 

"You have relieved my mind," said 
Ethan Ffrench, and turned his face 

the young' m«n. exchanged . friendly 
ndds, although Dick flushed pink. 

"Good morning, LeBt/ange," he 
greeted. "I've Just come up from the 
citffEmily, 'and fheWwasn^f~any car-
clhge at the station, so when one of 
the testers to\d me you were here I 
came over to get a ride." 

"I 've been tONsee Mr. Bailey." she 
responded. "Get lit:" 

As Dick climbed In beside her, she 
bent her head to Lestrange; if she 
had regt-etted h«r impulsive confi­
dence, again, the . clear sanity and 
calm of the gray eyes she encountered 

ea 

irftllv, with every 
ktrvettum. 

know 
what. A.bundled and . iome miles 8« 
iionr on the straight stretches." 

"Oh," Emily faltered. scttl|lg dowit 
the toffee-pol In her plate. 

'ne^iopped;her ealsterly, balirlnnilnjt 
toward Mr. Ffjienclj, who bad <yttt on 
his pince-i>e£ to contemplate hit 
nephew In stupefaction, not at hi* 
.Blatcmeiu,- but at h i s <:ondlUen. 

"Wait. In the last hour, the Ital 
Ian car lost its chain and went ovei 

Into a ditch on a, back stretch, three 
miles fronr a doctor, ^ o p l e around 
picked the meh out of the wreck, t,Bd 
Ixstrangx came up to find that the -
drivei* was Itliely- to die from a »ov-

Dlck, and plunged headlong through 
the shrubbery. 

Dftaed. momentarily. gpiHg- alfedt 
th«inaratia yp hdr iurti ind t«ii aft̂  
er him. She knew w^ll enough what 
the testers of the cars risked. 

*Dlck!" s h e appealed. "Dick!" 
But It was not the wreck she antici­

pated that naet her eyes, as she came j 
through the hedge. On the opposite j 
Bide o t Ihtr'WaB ar long low skeleton ! 
car was standing, one side ' lurched '• 
drunkenJy down ^ t n i W o wheels in! 
the gutter. Sflll in his seat, the'driver j 
was leaning over the Meerlng-wheel, 

if-^^jteath, but t iughtn i 

"̂A b r e i l f T h ' t h e sfeerTng-g?i?f.''Tie 
declared, by way of explanation. "I 

S h e nodded, her Up quivering. 
"Only me. Not as a substitute—I 

Rupert succinctly. "I'm going on, Dar- am not flt for that—but to fltid s swb-^ 
ngi It's only a iwo-mlTe^run?' atltute. I have promised m y u n c l e t o 
"Here, wait." Dick urged. "Emily, marry the first one who Is. able to be 

I'll stroll around to the stables with that." " 
him and make one of the men drive The silence was absolute. Lestrange 
him down^ You don't mind ihy laav- neither moved nor spoke, gazing do\*ti 
ing youT" _ _ , j a t J i e r beat bead with aa expression 

'̂ •No.̂  Emily answered. "I will wait blending many shades. 
for you. 

She might have wslkied back alone, 
if she had chosen. But instead she 
sat down on a boulder near the hedge, 
folding her hands in her lap like a de­
mure child. The house- was so dull, so 
hopelessly monotonous contrasted 
with this fresh, wind-tossed outdoors 

"It is a duty; there is no one ex­
cept me," she added. "Only sometimes 
I grow—to dislike It too much. I am 
so aelflsh that s^^metlmes 1 hope a sub­
stitute will never come." 

Her voice died sway. It was done; 
she. Emily Ffrench. had. deliberately 
confided to this stranprer that which 

myself, s o for. U you feel timid, nev­
er mind, of cottr»e]^ni_takejni. uauaL 

"Thafa <m« of wjr a w h ! " g^pm- ^^ l4wtrange' in hit "vigor of life and "» hour befose she Would have be. 
glamour of ultra-modern adventure. 

"Tou and Mr. Ffrench are very 

teoodi'̂ iK&afipnka^ps&imf̂ : 
afraid I appreciate It more than Ru­
pert, though." 

"la he really afraid of horses?" 
"I ahould not wonder; I never tried 

him. But he is amailngly truthful. 

[•Wâ ed no one could force from her 
Ups In articulate speech. And the 

although tbere was time for full reali­
sation before Lestrange answered. 

"I did not believe," he a a l d . m h a t 
such things could be done. It is non-
tense ! It is the kind of situation. 

Their eyes met across the strip of | W'*" Ff^ch^^where any man takjusti 
sunny road as they smiled; again' **<* *»> interfering. 1 beg you wiU 
Emily felt the sudcjen confidence, the} '**^« the affair in my hands and think 
falling away of all constraint before "<> rao""* o ' '"ch morbid aelf-aacri-
the direct clarity of his regard.^ - 3 ^ _ , , . . „ ^ •,. . , -_._i^ - — ^ 

"You won your race." she said ir«1 Btupefled. EmHr •flunc- ha*?r" 
relevantly. "IjSUL f lady -etece I^^J^f^' ftaring a t him. 

Dick flushed all over his i>lurop face. 
tho Ffrench blood up at last. 

"I was only joking." he hastily ex-
plalnol. "I l l come. It's Only that 
youYo 80 confoundedly reckleaa some-
t t t n t r , L e s t r a n g e , and— But I'll 
como." 

I;«<«'trange gave his line. gUnt^g 
omlle as he rose to salute Emily. 

"All right. If you don't get down to 
the factory in Ume. I'll call for you." 
ho promised. 

CHAPTER V. 

f h * r » waa «tJttange ta the Ffrench • 
affairs, a lightening of the atraee-
phere. a vague quickening-and sUr otr=:^ 

er 

^giiSSM;̂  

established self-content. " T 
. . 4 1 

When they were trotting down tlWr . . . 
road toward home. In the crisp air. ^'^'^ a'"'«'"y ''e^"'* »>«'P ««* ^here. 
Kmily glanced at her cousin. | '"'"'"y- ^^ stopped, stopped, with vlo-
- "I did not know you" and Mr. T.e-.^ory in his hands, had the Italian lUt-

well acctuainted.'^e«r*<^-^^^ the nwtUniclHn'e ewat^ strange were aa 
remarked.- -

"I Fee him now atid tlien." Dick an­
swered uneaelly. "'lie's, too busy to 
want me bothering around him much. 
You—remembered him?" 

._L.„4i¥ee.-a ' . .,,^.:.^M ' , 
He absently took Oie whip from Us 

Rupert held him in wh4- they dasbed 
around the course to the hospital. He 
got Mm there fifteen minutes before 
an ambulutice couldliave reached hlat, 
and the m^n will get weU- Bnt I.*-

I strange had lost six minutes. He haa_ 

"Never Mind Me; Let Us Read." , 

damp, Emily accepted ttaa peace offer­
ing. • --

"Yea, please" 
"You're not Angry? You know 1,'m 

a stupid chump aomet im^; I don't 
iBMa tt."^ — — ^ 

This time she laughed outright. 
"No; l a m a b r r y l w a s cross. I t J s 

I who would like 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 flu 
tsbed them. Dick had not exagger 
ated, on the contrary ho bad not said 
eaoogh. liOstrahge and his e%r wer« 
the focuB of the hour's attention. Th« 

no dooH not > are to be vjctpr I "^0"^ nnc l e^ l s no^ln^^ Sf© fo>f1tI-
JlOt- any-otherinS!tf 

hJElit-. i' ••v-
equal Bimpllclty. "But I d l d not wantJl)ears. Why," his jrlvid face"queet]qj)ea 
it that way, ad far aa 1 was C(m- h«« full and stfafghtly, "you didn't im-

told Bailey It waa a weak pointr now.; c^^ed." . . • • « . i^" aglne that any man lijE|iw,jcould hpar 
perhaps h e t l believe m e and atrerifeth. i " Y e t . ' i r ^ a s the next ste'p?" '^'^at you are doing. M ^ J > » s on?" 

•nrou're not Tiurt,''T>re#tfrf«*h^ ' « * » » > ^ "^^MP y > j » ^ P „^„' ,_ .1 . . i -Ttrrr^r .>*: 
•"t tbjnk_. aheia» jwtr~a >* 

JFind iinythTi»|?W««B|r, ftiipeitl*?! 
"Two tires off." said the. laconic 

mechanician. "Two funerals post­
poned. 'That waa a Vt^Xj^^^Se 
ling." *• 

''Very," coolly agreed Lestrange, ^ ^ . j ^^^^ ^ „ 

" ^ V ''!'. «™o^'°S ' " " ^ ' ^ e B l e s . p j ^ convent bred Emily who 
"What's the matter, Ffrench? . | ,^^^^^ ^^^^ ^^ ^ , ^ earnest-eyed, ex-
•~ *•¥©«- frirbtened »t»-otrt of ewr we--"^Y^gjyff ĵ g-y-ĵ ĝ • 
sense, that's all. Do you usually prac­
tise for races out here?" 

3 the leadttMyjarajgEl^'wfeek- ,^ , 

a driver who lies out on the course^ t - ^ ^ <<̂ *̂ "» reeling, she struggled for 
helped my pur- *^P'"lllltfll!''lij^'i 1 -̂ •>_2__1 - '• ' 
ed-fwrthffTTi^t i''"" "Poti; w"tiM~ could. ybiraoT*^ flielnaf. 

phrase, "you are most kind to recall ^«J«d- "I'he subsUtute—;" 
'There won't be any subRtliirte,'*Mr6-

itigiiiltail am mu asliaiUB«;Hw<*W>fe*-*i>««' »» -the..dayt_^Uii4Jal, 
loweJ. The snmber master of the 
house n-f-t It In Bailey's undisguised 
p'.ntirn and pride when they discussed • 
the suc'jesBful bustne»-e now taxing the 
factory's resources, met It yet a#aln 
In Emily's pretty gaiety and contept. 
But most Btrikingly was he confronted 
with an alteration In Dick. 

It was only a week after his flrtt 
morning ride with L*«tranffB. that 
Dick «lecJrUJed the company at dln-
neytX'by .turpln^g down the, glass at hla 

thing." he anhounce3."'**'^t's'T)ad for 
the nerves." 

His three comijanlons looked op In 
complete aRtonlshment. It was Ratdr-
dey night and byatt<'l«nt custom Bai--
ley was (TrnfngK t̂'̂ 'ffie fibiiS*. "" -•••'-' 

«What.has happened tOTonf • H t * » 
Tl^W Weft" SffebdTtrg a rpvlval Tnefet^ -

ing?" the yourtg man's uncle inquired 
with sarcasm. 

"It's bad for the nM^ves." repeated 
Dick. "There isn't any reason why I 
shouldn,'t like to do anything other 

-"rl? 

"Us?" rei>eatea I.,e8trange. and turn- ^^ , . . . i.„„.>^„ ,v^„„ „,„ „„,„ 
. AL -, t .1. 4.%. _.._« -•-»«.-4*a>' things happen—there are only 
ing. saw the girt at the edge o r the t,^';;^ _ J ^ _ „ . » . „ . „ „ . „ •»,,„.„ „ 
park. "Misa-Ffrench, ^ beg your par­
don!" 

Tho swift change in his tone, thq 
ease of deference with which-ho Wared 
IrlH h e a d ' m i d . tnotor caps not being 
readily donned or dolTed, so remained 
harphffndt'fl in the bright sunlight, sav 
ored of the Cphtinent. sTrange. 

„ , . , , ^ . o n ourselves by a fault we must un-
"Tt_Is too^commonplace to say i ? o o d | , ^ ^ j ^^^^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^„_ 

morning," Emily replied, her coloi- ris* 
ing: with her smile. - "I am Very glad 
you escaped. Btit that is cOmmon 
place< too, I'ni afraid." 

"Every o n e Is commouplace before 
breakfapt," reassured her • cousin 
Honestly, IvCstrange, dp you practice 

daring, the reckless courage thafriay i racing here?" 

"I have thought of It often, Kv^ery 
one else that I know Just lives the 

y a 
few people whp grasp things andj 
make them happen. / That Is real; 
work; so many of us are, just g iven! 
work we do not w a n t — " s h e broke 
o ^ T — ^ - . ' ' : - - ..""» • -"-^^^-^-• 

plied l e s t range with perf^fT coolness. I fello\«i do. l^s—that is , none of the 
"1 shall train Dfck Flieuch to do Uls mf" ̂ bo drive cars ever touch that 

•tttff, and-look n t their nerve." 
• Mr. Ffrench contemplated htm with 

"If we do not waut tB« 
probably not our own," said Le-

"Unless we~hnve brought It 

"You—' 
"I can, and I will, 
"He can not-
"Oh, yes. he can; he i s Just Idle and 

spoiled," the firm lips Set more ft:hnly. 
"He shall take his plaoe, Fcan haifdlo 
him." 

Emily Bat qu'ltehelplessly, her eves 
black with excitement. Slawly recol­
lection flowed back to her of a chango 
In Dick, since hiH_llghL_CQDtact with 

rushed straight to the doctor's, given 
• d life for victory, the generosity 

URiich could throw Jlhat victory aw'ay 

" I JSee Him Now and Then." 

other m o m e n t lik," h i s smile glanced 
out, "he is not a Rupert at changing 
his tires, so to Bpeakj but Juat a good 

once more to the fire. 

CHAPTER I I I . 

alluded to, tho fact that her re.cuer I The gay and natural allusion de-jOEe after another •winging iSfo his 
on t!iat October night had been driv-; liKhttd her. For tl:e first time in her ^.'''^ «"*' P ' " ^ "'^ "^^ ^ ^3.^ 
ing a racing car and had worn a rac- j life Emily Ffrench laughed out in a 
ins costutae; and l.istly, when Bailey 1 genuine, mischievous sense of adven-

It was October when the consulta 
tlon was held in the library of the ! And.,HEtehlng to that dominant vdlcof 
old Ffrench house ou the Mudscn; j In the next room, she slowly grew 

epoke of "Darling" Eestranfee there: ture,. -
had flaphed across her mind the mech- j "Yes? I wonder you could'separate 
anldan's ridiculous answer to the ro-|yoursiclf from that Rupert to .^ome 
(jucst to nid hof chauffeur in changlns^licre; he was a most bewfldering per-
a lire: "I'll do it for you, Dariins.",eoni" she retorted. • - — - — . . 

"Separate from Rupert? Why, I 

socket, flecking the horse with It as i »''«* tWS man, and gone right on, but 
he spoke- j he had lost six rainuteft. When peo-

"It was awfully square o f ^ f b a r ! »>•« ^'»"^'^ **»»t he'd done, they went 
Emily, not to mention that night to i *"'! ^"^^^ on« thought he'd lost the 
rncle Ethan. It wasn't like a glri. at ''«''«• but they cheered him until they 
all. I made an. idiot of myself, and 1 <*ouldn'( shout. And he kept on driv; 

you've never said a n y t h f n f r - f r " W r H » * r ^ ^ " ! "" ''*"'^" ^* * » ' « < » v , ^ » 
about It since. I never told you where t ̂ ^"''^ ''''*^*- '"^^^ P"^"""'' '"'? " ' " 
les trange took me, because I didn't-| " f ''«'l »>«'' "̂ ^ "»«'• to make up six 
like to tark of the thing I'm really i'"'""tes. and he did It. He came in 
awnilly fond of you. cousin." . Jnlneteen s ^ n ' d s ahead of the near-_ 

-yps , nickfe,-Tlie Wfd pallentl^:" !**^ car. TIRf crowd .swarmed out OB 
"Well. Lestrange rubbed It in. Oh. i th« course and fell ail over him.-01d 

he didn't say much. But he carried 1 ^^"^y"" ^e^""'/ <"'-azy." 
me down to where thev wereipractle-j To Bee D k k excited WOTild haT» 
Ing for R road rae«. Such a Jol^y lot | ̂ *^" ™"''̂ *'' enough to hold his audl-
of fellows, like a bunch of kldsf teas- ' < ° " "i"'/'- ' ' •»"' "^""y itself had not 
Ing and calling joke.s ba-.k and forth i ^"osscBi^ii a quHlity to stir even non-
at one another half the night until ! "Porting blood, Emily could orCy alt 
davbrcak, everything raw and cblMv. j """̂  R''>̂ <' "̂  ^̂ 'c headlines of the ex-

i^usy^nnd their mechanjcs hnsv, and r®"*̂ ®** new.^pa,.or, her dark eyes w i d e 
Tone after another IwTnging^TSfo his ""* " ^ ^ ^ ^ *'«^'«°" lips ap-irt 

By j "He tekgraphed to Bailey," FMck 
the time T-estrange went off, I wfis as ! added In tho pause. "Ten words: 'First 
much Ptirred up as anybody. When I across Une In Georgia race. Car In 
he made a record cin nit at seventy-1 fine shaiie. l.,estrange.' That was 
sev«n. miles an hour "average. I waa+all." 
shouting over the rail like a good one.-j Mr,-Ffrench deliberately passed hit 
And then,'-wbtie-h» was off again, a \ coffee-pot to Kmily. 
big blue car rolled in and its driver 
yelled that I^cstrange had gone over 

_ "Hardly*. jL:m,tixlniL..iiJl...lhft-. cw, 
every car has to go through thai 00 

to aid a comrade, and lastly the d«ter ] ^ore-It i s used. Rem't y-ou know that 
ailnatlon and skill which bad won the 1 we've recently secured from the local 
conquest after all—the whole formed I authorities a permit to run at any 
a feat too B|>ectacular to escape ifub- - "peed over this road between four 
dc hysteria. It was very doubtful In-1 o'clock and eight In the morning? I 

One must not make the mistake of as­
suming some one else's work." 

He spo^ce gently, almost as If with 
a clairvoyant reading of her tendency 
to self-immolation. 

"But may not some one else's fault 
be given us to undo?" she asked eag­
erly. "May not their work be forced 
etrwe*" 

"No " he answered. 
No?" bewildered. 
I don't ttiink co. Each one vr us 

has enough with h is own, at' least so 
it seems to me. Mo»t ot us 'die b«-

deed whether Lestrange liked his IdoK 
UIng, but tbere was no escape. 

The two who read were young. 
"U-was a spleudSA » fii^'^^l^^nid 

Dick, when they dropped the last 

li morning that Emily, drove out to . thsuthe middle of a country road, appeal-
factory ^ d sought Bailey in bis of­
fice. 

"I wanted to talk with you," she ex-
'plalned, as that gentleman rose to 
receive her. "We have known each 
other for a long. time. Mr. Balley;-
ever since I came from the Sacred 
Heart to l ive with Uncle Ethan. That 
la a-very long time." 

"It's a matter of five or alx years," 
agreed tho charmed Bailey, contem-
Plating her with affectionate pride In 

ing t j li stranger for succor, like tho 
heroine of a melodramatic fiction. De-

/ 

her prettiness and" grace, "'You uac'd 
to drive out here with your pony and 
Bpend many an hour looking on and 
cpking questions. You'll excuse me, 
Mies Kmily.- but thpre -waajnany-a -L-
man paurd the whieper that you^ 
have nifde a ..Qne master .-of the 
works." 

^ h o shrr^k hpr brtd, folding her 
amall g1ov4 d hands upcn the edge of 
the desk at the opposite aides of 
which tJ'pv -r -o seated. 

— " A t t—»fc ' » oiild h » e Iried.—I a a 
quite sure 1 vouid have t r i e d But I 
am only a f ' I ccme to ask yon 
suaiQliJLn^;—B» >-*T̂ tfe. 'il 
her candid e y e '' 'iaiu 
rising. "Do ycL 1 ever 
m e t t o y men i» cared and under 

would not. think of racing a taxicab. 
i as ho would say, without Rupert be­
side me. He is here taking a post-

: graduate course In this type of car, 
; «T) order .Jo be up to his work when 
I wo go down to Georgia next week." 

"Next week? You expect to win 
Ibit race?" 

*'No. W^ are rfiailnif a Iteck cai^ 
flgr.inst some heavy foreign racing 
rnochines; the chance of winnilng Is 
pright. But I hope to outrun any oth­
er American car on the course. If 
nothing goes wrong." . 

t̂ br loolied up 

on the Kastbury tuiTi. 
around the ambulance. 

and to Bond 
It was like a 

"You h.Td better take your break­
fast.'' he advised. "It Is uouRual to 
SCO you noticing bii.<«ines8 affairs, 
Dick; I might say unprecedented. I 

nightmare; I sat down on a stouo and nm glad If Railey's n^w man is cap-
felf Pick." able of his work, at least. I suppose 

"He—" ' • I for the rest, that he could scarcely 
"He shook me np half an hour laten ' do less than takn an Injured person to 

and stood laughing at nie. 'Upget?'[ the hospital. Why are you. putting 
Be said. 'No; we uhcd a tire and'^*nt ["fingar in my cup. .Emily?" 
off Into a field, but it didn't hurt the | "i don't know," she acknowledged 
machine, so we righted her and came { helplessly. 
in.' He was limping and bruised and 
scratched, but he was laughing, while 
a crowd of people were trying foahake 
hands with him and say things. 1 
felt—funny; as i f I wasn't much good. 
I never felt like that before. 'This i s 

•And if something does?" she wdnr.; only pt^ctlce,' he said, w h ^ I was 

"1 didn't mean to disturb any one," 
said DJck, sulky and resentful. " I t l l 
be a big thing though for our cars. 
Pailey says. I didn't know you dia 
liked Lestrange." 

"Yes," Emily assented. "When he 
comes back. When you see him, give 
htm my congratulations." 

"When I see him? Why don't you 
tell him yourself?" 

Something like a white shadow 
wiped the scarlet of excitement from 
ber cheeks, as ahe averted her face^ 

"I aball not see him; I shall not go 
to the factory any more. It will he 
better, I am sure." 

Vaguely puzzled and dismayed, 
Dick sat looking at her, not daring 
to question, 

Emily kept bar word during the 
weeks that followed. Through Dick 
and Bailey she heard of factory af-
faira; of the audden in^reaae of orders 
for the Mercury automobiles.,the add­
ed prestige gained, and the public 
favor bestowt^d on the car. But ahe 
saw notblDg of the man who was re-
spontible for all this. Instead ahe 
went out more than «>ver before. 
Their aoclal circle was too painfully 
exclusive to be large or gay. 

Three timea a week i r was M r 
Ffreneh's stately c: atom to visit the 
factory and lnHp<̂ ct It with Bailey. 
At other times Bailey came up to the 
house, where affairs were conducted. 

dcred 
" - •' ~Kod hit shoulders. 

carehil 'of those moving 
>jclts behind you. Miss' Ffrench. IF 

"^^Z I something does—tl ere is a chance in 

about to go. 'The race tomorrow will 
do better. We find It n:ore exciting 
than cocktails.' That was all, but I 
knew what he meant all right. I've 

—Mr. Ffrench Bflffeiiftd in 1518 chair. 
"I have not sufilcient Interest in the 

man to dislike him," waa the cold r e 
bukc. "We will change the eubject." 

Emlljt bent her head, remedying ber 
mistake with t^e rotree. S h e coiffpre-^ 

every gaihe worth playing." • r-
"A chance!" hpr feminine nerves 

recoiled from the Implied conae-
qnences. "Hut only a ch.mce, surely. ' might do r«al things?" 
Yon were never in an accident, nev^r for a moment, 
wcre/xhurt*" j He turned his round, good-humored 

Lestrnugc reg.irdod ber Jn surprise face to ber in boundless amazement. 

?.*^" _'^'_7l'^*^J?'f.'"" "® ^ ° ° the^)H5ndcd that her uncle had conceived 
one of bib strong, silent antipathies 
for the young manager, and she' waa 
sorry. • Borry, although," femember*t»g 

d, s f t - [ Balloy'B unfortunate speech the night 
Lestrange's engagement was proposed, 
she was not eurprised. But she 

.race next day, {bo." 
*Dlck, didn't It ever occur to you 

that you as well as Mr. Le!ttrange 

mingled with s dawning raillery infl-

cldedly ahe #oaId aevsr see 
imawlPllr ivtsmdail . **I'v« been iOdJAi 

J ^ ' lucky. At Ifast Rupert and 1 play our 

"I? I race cars and break my neck, 
and call I f f m . J U M T l i l w t w T 

"No, no," In spite of herself the pic­
ture evoked brought h«f sml la "Not 

looked across to Dick syranathetlcal 
ly. 80 sympathetically, that after 

hs fnllf>ffp(],^h<f 4 » t e 

hand. 
. " W h a f i the p u l l e r with th« old 

thought all the countryside knew 
that." 

"But we have a regiment of men to 
.^.teat^cars." 

Lestrange passed a caressing glance 
over the- dlnsry-gray machine in ita 
state of bareness that, ayggested in­
decorum. ' 

"This Is m y car, the one I'll race 
this spring and summer. No one 

drlvea It but me. Besldefl, t have to 
have gcnae d i v ^ l o n . " - -

He stepped to the ground with the 
laat word, and went around to where 
Rupert was on his knees beside the 
machine. -

"Can you fix It here?" he demanded. 
"Not preclBely," was the drawled re­

ply. "Back t o camp for it with a 
horse In front." 

"All right. You'll have to walk 
down and get a car from Mr. Bailey 
to tow It home." 

Rupert got up, h f t terkriHallgH 1tt-" 
tie face twlBted. 

"If I'd broken a leg they'd have 
aent a cart for toe," he mourned. 
"Now I'll have to walk, and I ain't 
used to it. Hard luck!" 

"If you go around to the stables 
they 7,'in g ive you my pony cart," 
Emily offered impulsively. "You," her 
dimpling smi le gleamed out, "you once 
put a tire on for me, you know. Please 
let me return the service." 

Rupert's black eyes opened, a slow 
^ ^ , grin of appreciation crinkled streaks 

But In neither place did Mr. Ffrench „ , j ^ . ^ and oil aa be surveyed the 
ever come in contact with his man-' young girl 

"I'll put t ires on every wheel you 
run Into control, day and night shifts," 
h e a c k n o w l e d g e wTih sweet cordial­
ity. "But I'm no horse-chauffeur, 

Liestraqge; his avoidance of even oc 
casional highballs, hit awakening in­
terest In the clean sport of the races, 
and bis half-wistful admiration for the 
virile driver-manager. 

"I almost believe you could," she 
conceded. .„^. 

"I can," repeated Lestrange. "Only." 
her openly smiled, "it will be hard on 
Dickie." 

dote to sentiment. Ennily laughed 
with him, laughed in sheer mischief 

I and relief and leap of youth. 

the Irritation usually produced by the 
display of ostentatious virtue, but 
found no comment. Emily gazed at 
the table; her red mouth curving ID 
spite of all effort at .serioufiness. 

"You're right, Mr. Dick," said Bal-
It̂ y dryly. "Stick to it." 

And Dick stucit, without as much 
aS'a Btngtp hrpse. F^reochwood saw 
oompar.Ttively little of bira, as time 
wpnt~oiTr^the village and—factory^ 
much. He lost tome weight; and ac-
qui-red a' coat of reddish tan. 

Emily watched and admired in si­
lence, ' s h e had not seen Lestrange 
again, but It seemed to her that bis 
influence overlay all the life of both 
house and factory. Sometinvet thia 
showed so plainly that she believed 
Mr. Ffrench must see, toutt feel tbs 
silent force a t mwk. But either l ia 

y 
^ 

0 

/ 

\ 
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Bger. during all tho months while win­
ter waxed and waned again to tpring. 

Wck. when Bmily filially wondered _ 
aloud at the c lrcumsUnce "He lant l ih^nks ; I gueas 111 walk 
going to risk losing I.estrange becauae 
our high and mighty uncle falls out 
w « h him. And It WOTrtd be pretty 
n ^ l y to happen If they met. Le-
Btrange hat s temper, you know, even 

"He la a gentle pony," she remon­
strated. "Anjt one can drive him." 

"He lurhed'a~sld«r glance'toward the 
motionless car. 

"That's all right, but I'm iwej to be-
If U doesn't atlck out all over him | , „ j y j j g j ^ t h e r wj^ys. I'll be go ing 
like a hedgehog; and a dozen other "ji^ek. Rupert, do you mean to tell 
compaalea would give money to get ' _ . . . , . 
^ 1 ^ M . I me that yon will race with LeBtrnnge 

Bntty Mdded gravely. It wsa a Bun I • ' • ' r Beason. and yet you're afraid to 
hf ftWBHH IB the Brat of Waith, audi drive a fat eatT" arled the dellyhted 

"You Are Moat 

Emily paused, contending with the 
loneliness and doubts which impelled 
her to speech, the feminine yearning 
to let another decide her problems. 
Thla other's nonchalant Btrength ot 
decision allured her uncertainty. 

"I am dltcouraged." she confeBsed. 
"And tired. I—there is no reason 

"You will be geftH«»—poor Dickie!" 
" i l l be gentle. He Is coming now. 

J tj'ink." He took a step nearer her. 
"You x'U leave thla in nay care, whol­
ly? You wiP not trouble about—a 
substitute?" 

"I will leave It wlih you. But you 
are forgetting your own doctrine; you 
are toklrig tome one else's r o r k to 
do." 

"Pardon, 1 am merely making 
Ffrench do his work. I liave seen a 
little more of. him than you i)erhaps 
know; I understand what.I ana xinder-
taklng. Moreover. I would forget a 
great many doctrines to set you free," 

"Free?" she echoed; she had the 
sensation of being suddenly confront­
ed with an open door Into the unex-
pected. 

"Free," he quietly reasserted. "Free 
to l ive your own life and draw un­
hampered brea^i, and to decide the 
great question when it comes, with 
thought only of yourself." 

She drew back; a prescient dismay 
-fell -eharply a c r o s s - W r - l a t e relief,-a-
panlc crossed with stra:;ge delight. 

"He's off." called Dick, emerging 
from the park. "I made Andersen 
take him down with the limousine. At 
least. Rupert is driving while Ander­
son sltB alongside and holds on; when 
they came to the turn in the avenue, 
your previous mechanician took it f lU 
speed and then apologized for gclaff 

\ 

••V** 
Met ft Yet Again In Emily's Pretty 

Qaisty and Content 

And 

_ . , . , , I.so slowly because, as he said, he was 
why I Bhould not speak of it. You jVn .ojateur and likely to upset. Is he 
know Dick, how he can do nothing In really a good driver, lestrange," 
the factory or buslneBs, or in the -pretty f^lr," retume«l 
pUces Where a Ffrench should s t o n d I gerenely. from his seat on the f^Afe of 
All thla must fall Into the hands of | the ditched machine. "When I'm not 
strangers, to be broken and torgotten, . . . m , h,m, he's employed as one of 
when my uncle dies, for lack of some the factory car testers; snd wbea 
one who would care. And U n c l e ' 
^ thah seems severe and hard.- but It 
grierea him sll the tlntie. HIB only 
Bon waa not a good man; he lives 
abroad with his wife, who was an ac-
tr*M- before 4ie married her. You 
knew that?" aa he movad^ -^:—,-

"I heard something of it lif the vil­
lage." LettrsBge adVnitted gravely, 
"Pleaae do not think .me fond of gos-
sip; I could not avoid It. But I should 
not have imagined thla a family likely 
to make low marriagea." 

"It nf.ter happened. be(eBB—I ne^er 
aaw that cousin, nor did Dick; but he 

1 tod «] was always a dlsappolatinitf, gfw^ 
the cousins were at the end of the old | D*ck. 
nark B u r r o u n 4 1 | i « J ' f * * n c h w o o d . _ w ^ | l " I ' » «»< telling anything. 

tStj had ^tWrWrWlSre l i i f t t i t W ' T ' ^ ' " *?:5's - -£ i . '^ .WJ4*«H!. 
•Tir' A l l e y Hies- f n n S « M l « « J ' i ^ '"^ cfwtwi.or, and broke hlanadLJ » • Wlad, t o d o i c k fftll*. fhcra l i oaii:-

•ba cotuneatad. ] I 'm u k i a g no chances" 'axeT 
-LIkea him I He loves him. To« ' " « « • « " » » • " »»*'• "^ —^ ^ * ~ ' 'How many men have yon aeen 

we're raelnfT"give htm the wheel It 
I want to -fix anything. However, I'm 
(•bliged to that steering-knuckle . for 
breaking here. Instead of leaving me 
lo A long wait In the wilds. Come 
down to the shop tomorrow at six, and 

did not see or chose to Ignore. 
Dick was incautious. 

"I'm going to buy one" of our road­
sters myt-elf," he stated one day. "Can 
I have it at coat?" 

Mr. Ffrench felt for bis pince-net. 
"You? Why do you not use the 

limousine?" 
"Because I don't want t o go around 

In a box driven by a chauffeur. I want 
a cAssy car t o run myself. I've been 
driving Bome of the stripped (iars, 

Ivcsfrange lately, and I like it." ' . 
"I will give you a car. If you wafit 

nne," answered hit uncle, quite kind­
ly. "Go select any you prefer." 

"Thank you," Dick sat np, beaming. 
'But I'll have to wait my turn., xa^:*a_ 
orders ahead now. Leatrange Bays. 
I've no right to come In and make 
some o t h e t fellow wait." 

Jir. Ffrench alowty stiffened ' 
"We do not Tequf>« lessoaa ia ethica 

*oH for a run." *" 
"Who; me? You're asking mef" 
"Why not? It's exhilarating." 
Dick removed his hat and ran ht« 

f-».gers through his hair, gratification 
in.l Hl.tnn mingling In bis expresaion 

up your car at once." 
Rupert broagbt the stxty-horse-pow-

er roadster to the door, three hours 
later. A^d Emily appreciated that Le-
a t n n g e w.aa discreet as well aa com-
palltBg, when aba feuad—ilM—Maek^ 

. : th somewhat the effect of the .maa n,eclu»nlclan was detaUe<l 
fcc^it who is flrat InvHed nto^a g*n.ef ^ , « y » m p . n t Dick's ipai 

Tdn't i m i f t SI' "You - c r 
he hcjitat-

"I haven't tmathed 99 Rupert or 

v35ith.Ji;s flfffiia^t e«A Rl«beiS^ 
J in May there wat a stfUygrsater ao-

cesi lon of work at the factory. Ia ad* 

^^. \Tr}~^^. 


