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nVJng Mw. Th»t part of It will te« 
iill riKM. ir 1 tan h«Yg falm.* ' " 

"it It i s ticcesary—" 
"I think it Is. Blr." 
Emflr moved slifibtly, pushing back, 

her yollowbrown curls under tho rib­
bon that baudcd them, On a Budden 
liuputsfl heriuijcle looked up'St her. 

~̂ ; "What ia your ojil'tilon?" he qUP»-
« ttonod. "If Dick had l)ei'ii lislenlnj? I 

should havo aaked hl», and I fancy 
yoart. U fully as valunMe. Come, shall 
w« have this racing manager?" 

AstoniBhed, she lookod from hfr 
oncle to the other man. And per­
haps it was the real anxiety and fiU8-
penae of Bailey's epr&ision that drew 
her quick reply. 

•••̂ -"̂~" Iff W harw Diyii{̂  - -"Z":. 
"Very well." said jyCr.Ffrench." You 

-hear. Bftifey.^ 
•4i|trapr' .•teiy^iilnnsiiilUlf I thA 

Junior partner's withdrawal. 
"Come where I can 8«e you,'Em 

lly," her uncle finall/ demanded. ,"1 
liked your decided answer a few mo 

lactoiiet As-thlA.?-
Mep^whb could lake charge of a busi­
ness, the manufacturing and .racing 
and selling, like inT unclesT I have a 
reason for asking." 

"Sure thing," said Bailey, uneipert-
edly prompt. "I've met one irta« who 
Itnows bow-to -hand te this factory liet-
ter than I do, and I've been at it 
twolVG yearn. And there he is—" h^ 
turn«d In his revolving chair '4n4 
rolled up the ehade Qovf rin^ the glask-
sei, door into the next room, "my 
maniiger, Leotrange." 

The »<jene thus suddenly opened to. 
th«' Etarlled Kmlly was sufficiently 
moMer-tif-fact, yet not lacking in a 
certain sober animation of Its -ftwn. 

meiit beyond, three or four blue-shirt-
r j men were grouped, bonding over 

was explaining. Explaining wUh a 
affkl 

Pfrenchi ~ 

vivid interest In his task that spgffkled 
over hla,clear face in a changing play 

^__» . _ - II 1 of expresHloni almost mesmeric in its 
toe9lJ8-*go» you can reason. How long• . ,V .. . . ^ _, 

* command of ai ten ton. The men 

"I will go," she reiterated, rising im-
petuoQEly. 

Tho glass-set door opened with un-
warning abruptness. ' 

"111 see Mr.Jiailey," declared some 
one, "Ho'H kn^w." • • 

Helpless, Emfly Btood still,'and 
^traightWay found hertMlf looking riL-
rcctly into Lestrange's gTay eyes au 
he halted on the threshold. 

It was Dalley who upheld the mo­
ment, all uncoimolouBly. 

•Tome in." he Invited heartily. "Miss 
Ffrench, this Is our manager,' Mr. Le 
strange; the man who's going to 
double our sales tliia year " 

herself proudly, lifting her small head 
Lestrange had rerognired Tier, sh*-

RBWHf, I win 
flight. 

have you been a daughter in my 
house?" 

"Six years," she responded, obedi­
ently moving to ii ioiK chair ^ippoaltA. 
•"I was^teen when you tpok meirom. 
ithe eottveixt—to juake mo Very, Tery 
jiappy. dear̂ " ^. - ,^ , 

hirteetJor^Mt*, 
ifViKitriiV'ir-

' • * ) ^ 

(three times to rear one of my name to 
fitness to bear it, and each one has 
failed except )r6u. 1 wish you werci.a 
fflian; Bgiriy^ theit» - If «i^rt:.<<» a 
3Ff rench to do.*' - -—:—» -. 

"When you say tMt, JjwlBh I were. 

hor ifl< nrtcĵ  founlt'ljSiism a gesJure 
of hfIptfsff- regIRDptIon. T m not eveii 
a BtToiii?mlnrft>il wntftsHtw^ might dnr 
Instcatl. Uncle E(han, may I ask—it 
was Mr. Dailey who made me tblnlr— 
my cousin whom I never saw, will he 
never come home?" -

He voice faltered on tljo.|o?t wotd-S. 
Trlghtened at her own daring: But her 
uncle answered evisnly, If coldly: 

-^ar^mt^ 

'•TTe offended you so?^ 
"His whole life was. an offense. 

School, colltKe, at home, in each 1ie 
went wrong. At twenty-one he left 
me an<f married a woman from the 
'vaudevili.e st^ge. It is not vf him 
you are to think, Kmlly, hut of a sub-
etitute for him. For that I designed 

. "IHcSr oncG"TE«pe<ryfra-WDtrW-nntrrr; 
blm and sober his-Idleness." 

had noilced the movement of tho 
shade, abf*rbe'd in one another; atjy 
sound being muffled by .the throb of 
adjacent machinery. Bailc-y obeyed 
the request, and leaned back in hii 
cfiatT. -•"' "' ' • , '"-

"that's Darling Lestrange," h 
-stated with Fatlsfactlon. 'That's hi i 
own dcaigQ for an oiling system he':; 
busy with, and it's a beauty, He'n 
entered-for every big race tMimlDfr thl.i 
Bfason, starting next week In Geor 
gla, and meantime he oversees ever> 
department In every building as i: 
never was done beforp. The man foi 

"I think I have already met Mr. Le-
strange," she said composedly. "I am 
pleased to meet htm again." ' -̂̂  

-Met him!" cried Bailey. "Met him? 
Why-^" ^ 

Neither heeded him. ' A gleaming 
surprise and warilth lit Lestrange'a 

wat<'hcd and listened intently; they 
themi^elves no corhmon laborers, but 
the intelligent workmen who were to 
rarr.v~mrF"'fiFre~Tden8 here get forth.'t*^**^'^''^''^^**'* facd 
Vl'liewp!«rr"J>e«tTflnge ked bfwn, be wa*.) *< "TfeWlJb.̂ Ĵ'OW." he a 
costless and the sleeves of his «utlnt; 
^^^Iti^r^ rolled ^^ack^ieaslttg^are 

HtTle of thfe "raetTig tfflTgfni' 
strnn^th; his thick brown hair was 
rumpled Into boyish waved and across 
%l^ forehead » .pne bl»ck »treak, 
viTOte ..of 'recenf personal- ericounte* 
with.things"ptastIatf.a..^i^^r^^iZ^^"-

Tou are more thK!rfeWfe'#?l?a°ff^r 
Mias Ffpeuch. 1 o»t> an apology for 

-Mir- Bjftiey atone-^nd ho Bt>rtis? 
"It is nothing; I was about to go." 

She turned to give Ualiey her hand. 
spiUlng. IpvoiuntavHx M Jier ^JsUef-
With a glan^?; an - Inilei'tion,'̂ ^ 1U-

"ilKiaqUB tiad_BtrlPTl»d their former 

„.„..^yred; ther« will be no „^^ jy,^ gut yea »igbt be lnt«fv^ 
Mt,Ken hearts it we are picked up ^sted In the fitctory. You might I««h» 
rom uBd r̂ our car some day.* * -from Mr. BaHey and take charji of 

tfhey hitd reached tho door white ,j,e business with Uncle Ethan. It 
he fpokc; as he put his hand 6n the would please uncle, bow It would 
Knob to open it. Emily »aw a long piggge him. if you did!" 
•-Ig-zag sciJr running up the extended , jĵ ^k stirred unhappHr. ^ ^ ^ . 
aiinfFcm wrist to. ethow, « mtite j «j( ^QUJ^ taite a lot of grti*.* he 
comm«;r,lf.ry or the conversation, in ' jjt,jg .̂ted "I haven't the head for it, 
filcace fine pa.sscd out across the ^gg„y j-m not'-such an awfully bad 
xo-:rl7HTJ to vhere her red-wheeled j^j ̂ ut 1 Hate work. Let's not be ae-
crin waited. Put when Lestrange had JIQUS, cousin. How pretty tiM froaty 
n-.:t hev in anfl given her the reins, .̂ĵ ĵ makes you look!" 

- » - * 

(»j.» held out her hand to him with 
La'>rc gravity. . \ 

"I tlnll wish yo'J good luck for 
nontwfqk," £h« »>aid. 

I PS'ran po t1 rev lyck h l# head. 
drr.yW-«^^Wtit<i"ttl = '̂ *-?'" ^"' '^^^ 
sTTSng. sTir'tjiht"' *>' 
vouriEtr Iran the l-nd thought him. 

w'.'ii r. priPiirivc intensity 6T 
niiiii i « j » » « < » — 1 1 1,111)1 . t J E j y . « i j i w — 

Emily tightened the relpa with a 
brief Blgh of resignation. 

"Never mind. Dickie. I—uncle will 
find a Bubstltifte. Things must go on 
vomehow, i suppose, even if we do not 

*==^grth:B '«r"aTr 

^imSf 
'fSfihr'.Ct; .".irvc. 

ia,iMiiimi.^i 

"TLanlc yon. I •VkdulJ Ilker-U. It 
wort) rcsrjy^i-^to w!n this race" 

"This ouc. rj-.K'inliy?" 
••yes, tcvur\F< it -is the next step 

toward a purp'̂ iao I have set* ntypelf.. 
and WijJi I ntuil accomi'llsh' it. T 
live, i^ot ti:.at 1 v.-ill halt If thlu 'step 

"""."JfaUi*, nOr-JW'T ti)r--a.-a::orexX.^ucJi-fttll-. 

:«hrtMtt«Cart&at 
morning as never before. 

• » * r 

i:r«. >ut J sSt,.3^xiiXm:A0 gOJ)a and ĵ „̂  Dick Jiurrled, actually hurried, in 

Up to Rn'Jly'B face rughed the nn-

Mr.- Ftrench and h& nle<}e were at 
breakfast on the Sunday when the 
tlrst account of . the Georgia race 
reached Ffrench wood. 

"You will tako fresh toffee," Bmlly 
was saying, the little silver pot polBcd 
in fa«r hand, w^ea tho door burst open 

to the room. 
"He's won! 

..•L 

gentJeman tltla inerntng^'"^^ 
plained. "He wants the buslnesa to 
succeed, doesn'-t he? If he does, he 
ought to like what Lestrange Is doing 
for H. Wh«t> the inatter with hlmT" 

Emily sHook back her yellow curia, 
turning her gaze on him. 

"Tou Illicit.KU«M, Dickie. He to 
lonelr* •' 

Txmrtiff He!" 
All the feminine impulse to defend 

flared up. 
"Wlv not?" she exclaimed with pas-

tafflW LflgttaOjW -̂ltgWLJrlth ^ i m ; *^^reak^helrttecl&'"^ofwrtea^'^ | Sk^wMei, her Hp 
bachelor hofiseHoId. «««y as gr!gB." I "That's in business." pronounced "Only me. Not as a substitute—I 

Just past here ran the ro4d, beyond J Rupert succhictii irni going on, Dar. am not fit for that—but to find a a^b-
a high cedar hedge." While he wasljjQg. j ^ . , ©niy » twcHnile run." stitute. I have promised my uncle to 
speaking, the Irregulir explosive re-l "Here, wait," Dick urged. "Kmlly, marry the first one who la able to be 
ports of a motor bad sounded down • , . j , ^^^^^ around to the stables with that." 
the valley. unmlaUkable to those fa- him and make one of the men drive The silence was absolute T-estrange 

hlM down. You don't mind my leav- neither moved nor spoke, gazing down 
ing you?" ' at her bent bead with as expreaslon 

"No," Emily, anawered. 1 will wait blending many shadea. 
for you." . I *M-4»~» duty; there 1B no one ex» 

She might have walked back alone, cept me," she added. "Only sometimes 
if she had chosen. But instead she I grow—to dislike it too much. I am 

miliar with the testing of the stripped 
cars, »nd rapidly approaching.' Now, 
as Emily 'would have answered, the 
roar ^ddenly changed lot character, 
(n appalling series of explosions min-
Xled with the grind of outraged ma: 

aUuL "Who baa he got? Who BUnda j cbinery suddenly braked, and Bomn | ^ ^ ^^^^ ^^ ^ boulder near the hedge, | "o selfish that sometimes I hope a sub-
wlth Wm In his house? No wonder he 
dan not bear the man who Is hired to 
do what a- Ffrench should be doing. 
It Is not the racing driver he dls-
likAB..J>ut the. maaacer. And do IKA; 
you blame him. Dick Ttrench." 

Qnite aghast, he stared after her aa 
'ifty/tBtinB iwaywrprnCTrMt wTn-

dow. Bnt presently he followed her 
over, atill holding the papers. 

"Don't yoy want to read about the 
race?" Ke ventured. t 

Smiling, tboHgh her lashes were 

lourse; plied, ho vaa chf-OeJ 'oy the crash of j po îifint ect, 
^ ^ _ the fWDiriytn- j(a.e.f^vUFtl!^ recalled i^^^jjjl^y^^ 
riifirQilfcTiMiiiljfciiiii^ uniilirr Mn I H>ii|yirT?TlrTntiT t>tn\«tf. te'aedl^teitl^isQr'^iv mErii^am-cstsi. Tm^HnH-

p-exdaimed Erally faintly. jirAiHn««W»g of its embarrassment and un-

lyted ^r'^TiUfr^i'. 

« ^ 
.. "Please, lio," she rciHEf a gently. /'I 
•m fond of Dick, but—please, no." Mr. Lestrange," she replied, her dig 

• - "I am not asking it of you. He Is "'̂ ^ altogether Ffrencli. "I have no 
* %ell enOuKh. a good bov, not over-: ^°"^t ^̂ ^̂  ^^ la all you say. but I 

•wise, but not what is nreUed here, i ^"« thinking of another class. 11 
fortunate.! n̂*"""*—y>*̂ \l, I meant a gentleman." 

None of the group in tlve nial r O Q p i . « « 3 ^ morning." saM Bailey. "Shall 
I talie you through, or—". 

But I.«8«rjvnge was already holding 
open the door, with a bright uncon­
cern as to his workmanlike costume 
which impressed Emliy . ple^sanUy. 
Pfhe wondered if Dick would have 
borne the situation as well. In the lin-
possible event of his being found at 
work. * . 

The two walked together down an 
ijsle of the l}uge..machiuery-crowded 
room, the grimy men lifting their 
heads to gaze after lOmlly as she pass 
od. Once Ivcstrange paused to speak 
to a man who sat, notebook and pen­
cil in hand, beside another who manip­
ulated 3nder_a^grlndlng wheel a deU-
cate aluminum casTlng. 

"Pardon," he apologized to Emily, 
w ho bad 

me, he is." 

of agreement. . " . 
"I mennt n very difjlprpnt man froni 

Failed, agalii; I am not 
Thert is left only you.^ 

"Me?" 
Her startled dark eyes and his de* I •"«!"'* "^"ô ' 

Blienreiine*: Tiwrwfr 
"Yovj llvo to '.'o > 

, wltTi sn Ani» rican dHyer. Anfl how 
^'^ ''"the won it! He distanced every car 

I ra i n !• J.na <cri 'one efte plays." r^^ ^̂ ^̂  ̂ ^^^ except the. tw^ big Ital-
now*;̂ !̂ * J i.»t(wisw^ wouW hare re- j ja„ .jrtd -1»V*BfcH»'m8ohlh«a. Tbow> h# 

Pfrench cpurtnr'teWRrd thrtn. '"^'' 
Remembering how' fYit- thrfee" haa ' dnfl' pla*''̂  

last met, the Bltuntlon suggested 
sCrain. But to Emily's astonishment 
tbe young men exchanged frIeiHlly 
npds, although Dick flushed pink. 

greeted. "I've just eome up from the 
«?ityi_BlBll3L and-th^e waan^ any car­
riage at the station, so when one of 
the testers told nve.you were here-1 
came over, to get a ride." 

was W.L d w i second^ plaofr-Hwc 
fh every ofher big 

car In the country entered. They aay 
he drove likerllk,e-4 dont know 
what,̂ ^ A hundred and Bome mllea aji 
;iour on the straight stretcbea."* 

"Oood morning, Leatrang«," he^-"Oh;"-KmHrfalterpd, setting down 

TTnfSfed • atso.—"Matkcw> 
would have let that go wrong in an 

''Oh, you meant a fentlerftan," re­
plied Bailey, Burveying her oddly. "I 

you see. No; 1 don't 
^ermlned irrav opes me^ aq4 sft r^l^t""^ any one like that" 

^. 
•"ThTeSlf you/'TBeh'Twni'gor 1—!! nained 

"You. and your husband. Are youj^oes not matter." 
Jioing t0;marry_ a onan who can take . She did not go, however, but re 
jny place in this'businers, in the fac-;Wf+n«^ leaning on tbe arm of bet 

'tory and the model village my brother: chair in troubled rev%rle, her long 
and I built arouî d it; a man whose' lashes lowered. Bililey'sat as quietlyr 
name will be fit to join with ours and I watching her and waiting. 

•«o in a fashion prfs^Tve It here? Will 
. you Valt until such a one is found 

The murmur 6f voices came dully 
through the closed door, one, lighter 

^nnd will you aid me to find him? Or, and clearer in tone, most freqtientiy 
"wfff ->Qii, too follow seTflsb, Idle f»n-, rising' above Ihe roar pervading the' 
cies of your own?"- , — : — . ( whole building. It waa not possible 

"Nto!" she answered, quite pale. 'T i that Emily's .glimpse of Lestrange 
WQuld not do that,! 1 will try to help." I across the glass should identify him 

"You will take up the work the men absolutely with the man sh^ had seen 
of your name refuse, you will provide once In the flickering lights and shad-
a substitute for them?" o.vs on the Long Island road; but he 

Her earnestness sprangjo meet his was not Of a. type easily forgotten, 
Btrenpth of will, slic leaned nearer in and sh^ had been awakened to a 
her enthusiasm " of self-abnegation, doubting recognition. 
Bcarcely understood. j Now, many little circumstances ro-

"I will find a substitute or accept cur,rcd to her; a strangeness In Dick's 

the coffeepot in her plate. 
~-lh< stopped her pagertyrbalf ttiming 
toward Mr. Ffrench, who had put on 
bis pince-nez to contemplate hit 
nephew in stupefaction, not at his 

"I've b?,en^o eee ,MC', 8*̂ -ttS?»" ,|bl|iiS}tttement. hut Ht his. c^jidjt/*"'. 
responded. '"Get in -Y; ; ' ' ^ "". j "Wait In thle lalie hot. , -rHrt« ItAl 

As Dick climbed In be.slde her, she' Ian car lost i ^ cbaia-nnd went over 
bent her-head to Lostranjij; If she 
had regretted her Impulsive rontl- '̂ *** * *"̂ '̂' ° ° * back stretch, thre» 
dence, again the clear sanity and mi»ea from a doctor. People around 
calm of the gray eyes she encountered P^ *̂*̂  ^^^ ™^^ '•"̂  o^ *̂̂ « '̂"^c'̂ ' "*•• 

I I.egtran«a (.antf ijp to And .tbat-4l)». ^STabllSRed s^lf-c^nt^bf. 
When they were trotting* down'the •Vb'^r was likely to .die from a aev-

roa*4eward home, in the crispnrir. i ^̂ ^̂  artery befQriLJi£lp_gQt t&re.. 
Kmily glanced at her cousin. ,Rniily. he stopped, stopped, wlthvlo-

"T did not know.you and Mr. Le- !"<•"•>' *" '̂̂  •̂̂ nd8, had the Italian llit--
^trange were so well aetjuainted," she <"̂  '"'" ^^^ merhanician'a seat, and 
remarked. i P"''*"*̂  '**''̂  '"''"' ̂  ^b> they dashed 

*-! ree him now" and then." Dick an- : '"•°""'' ^^^ •̂̂ "'•'5<' »» »'»« hospital. He 
•Hwercd uneasily, -He's too busv to'* ̂ °^ *'"" **̂ '̂"'' '"'"''«» minutes before 
want me bothering" arouud him much, an anibuhince could have reached him. 
You-remembered Wm?" I"' ' ^^^ ""*" *•" 8<'t well. But I ^ 
•."Y-." I «tranp;e ^ad |ygt gJH mlniltfll Hft iHlfl 
He absently took the whip from' its 'J""*'̂ '̂'' straight to tbe doctor'a. glveo 

socket, flecking the borne with It a« ' '̂'̂ ™ ih«.maii. and gone right on. but 
he spoke. j be Had lost six minutes. When pee­

wit was TTwmny square 6f »6u.! ?^. fea*'**^ what bed done, they went 

.a-

"Never Mind Me; Let Ua Read." 
4 

damp, Emily accepted the peace offer-
fcg. 

"Yes, pHease" 
"You're not angry? You know I'm 

a Btupid chiimp sometimes; I don't 
mean it." 

This time she laughed outright 
-—'^tiei I am seiTy I wa« er«ss. It la 

I who would like to shirk my work. 
Never mind ine; let uf re^d." 

They did t'eaa,, seated opposite each 

one shouted above the din. The next 
instant a huge mass «hot past the oth­
er sid% of the hedge and there folloifed 
a dull crash... 

*"rhat's one of our men!" fiiSQ«l 
iMck, and plunged headlong through 
the shrubbery. 
—B»«od momentarily: Bmily stood, 
then caught up her skirts and ran aft­
er him. She knew well enough what 
the testers of the cars risked. 

"Dick!" she appealed. "Dleki" 
But it was not tbe wreck she antici­

pated that met her eyes as she came 
througtt-*ie hedge. On the opposite 
Bide of the road a long low skeleton 
isar was standing, one side lurched 
dfu'nkenly down with two wheeTa In 
the gutter. Sflll in hisseat. the driver 
was leaning over the steering-wheel. 

rec 

folding her hands in her lap like a de- "titute will never come, 
mure child. The house was so dull, aoi Her voice died away. It waa done; 
hopelessly monotonous contrasted j "be. ffmily Ffrench, had deliberately 
with this freeh. wind-tossed outdoors confided to this stranger that which 
and l/eatr*Wi»li hJs'ii#er-8« life and »n hour beforf she would have h*-
glamour of ultra-modern adventure, j Meved no one could force from her 

^Tou ftal,MCvJ:^nr,li. iT« fant^Mi.'<> Artoj l l t •imrllf litnrt liiji 
good," Lestrange said presently. "I am' »«'tber regretTeir nor was ashamed, 
afraid 1 appreciate It more than Ru- "'though there was time for full real! 

pert, though." 
"la he really afraid of horaes?" 
"I should not wonder; I never tried 

tation before Lestrange answered. 
"I 41d not believe," he said, "that 

anch thingu could be done. It Is non-
It 

swiring'irearr 
dedared. by .way of explanation. "I, jt that Way, so far "as I was con 
lold Bailey it waa a weak point; now ^ ^grned."-"* 
perhaps h«mbeH«vd»e and strengths "tetW'%M*the nexf^N^**' -^ 
.en it." 

"VouYe not harf;*^TOLli liifeiwiBj* ^ -
--**I--tiTfTnr**h^» Ro^—• #re—gon^ 

him But he Is amazingly truthful." ! "en**? It l» the kind of situation, 
Their eyes met across the strtp of ^Iss Ffrench. where any man Is Justi-

Bunny road as they vstfiiled; again if*<* MJ?.^S^iBf * *>«« you will 
Emily felt the sudden confidence, the | »«*•« ^he affair in my bands and think 
falling 4way of all constraint before; "<> ™°'* ®V "ic*» ."<''''!1 .••''•^^^^ 
the direct clarity of his regard. "''*-. 

"You won your race," she Bald lr-| Stupefied, Emily flung back, her 
relevantly. "I waa glad, since' you; head., staring at hira, 

- ^ ^ ^ 1 dld'ncrtw^t pears. WKF!"1birv4vrtl #ae«MS î?SRpnfa-i .Kn^SJS , equaT sltn pTlclty^' 

'Yes, it was the next step. I jaea 

-myself, se for. If yo" ffteltlmLdx JpeT^ 
cr mind, of course; I'll take p y aanal 
compauioKJ' :_ 

Dick flushed all over his plump rac«, 
tho Ffrench blood up at last. 

,"I was only Joking." he hastily ex­
plained. "I'll come It's only that 
vouVo »o confoundedly reckless some-
.limes. Lestrange.- and— But I'll 
come." -» • ' „ », 

J estrange gave his flne. gHntJpg 
emlle as he rose to salute Emily. 

"All right. If you don't get down to 
the factory In Ume. I'll call for you." 
h9 promised. 

CHAPTER V. 

Th«ffA Aae » change In the Ffrench 
hff̂ lTB, a lightening of the atmos-

heallhfur -beer m t f i e l » y i tntT^o 
loweJ. Tbe simber master of the 
house n.et It in Bailey's undlBgulsed 
e'.ation and pride when they dIscusHed 
the successful busine?s now Uxlng th» 
factory's resources, met It yet again 
in Emily's pretty gaiety and content. 
But mosf strikingly was he confronted 
with an alteration in Dick. 

It was only a week after his first 
mofnrng r[de with T^efitrangft, that 
Dick ielectrlfled the company at dln-^ 
ner. by turning dowh the flaaa at hla 

mechanician. "Two funerals post­
poned. That waa k pretty atop^ par-, ^ ^ 
ling." \ ^ I 

"Very," coolly agreeal Lestrange. 
rising and removing his .goggles. 
"What's the matter, Ffrench?" 

'Tou friphtened us btit of our five 
sense, that's ail. Do yoij usually prac­
tise for races out here?" 

".y"s?" repeated •l.-estrange. and turn­
ing, saw the girl at the edge of the 
park. "Miss Ffnench, I beg your par-
donr' 

Tho swift change in his tone, the 
ease of deference with which he bared i 
Ms head and. motor caps not i c ing 
readily donned or dofreil, so remained 
bareheaded in. the bright sunlight, sav 
ered of the CoD.tinent. 

I t i s too commonplacAJD say ^Qod 

a ariver wi o m:aak|g» . t l io coui-se ' Heriffeas I'edling, she struggled for 
But. 88 you say, It helped my pu^omprehension. 

e. You," he hesitated for the right i 
^ ^iMiee. ""you are m e t kljodi to j-ecall 

(hat I have a purpose. - ' , 
It was the coavent-bred EmJly who 

looked back at him. earnest-eyed, ex- "I Bhall train Dick Ffrench to do hla 
work." altedly serious 

• "I have thought of It often. Every 
one else that I know. Just lives the 
way things happen—there are only a 
few people who grasp things and . „ .̂ - ,. ., « i 
rnalte them happen. That ftr-r^r •f«>il«*- '..̂ he Arm lips set more firmly 
work; so many of us are Jnst given 

her full and stralghtly. "you dIdn'Ura- the nerves, . 
at?lne that any man llvln«g could fear His three companions l<*ked up In 
what you. are dofne. an*j»«s on?" ^complete aptpnlshinent.^ It w ^ Satur-

Myuncle knows—" day night and by ancient custoia Bal-
anrfeMs not ^ r me to crltl- ley was dining at the boase. ^ ^ ^ 

eif€.- But <& Jiot gBlgBny-»theiv<Mw^;.':yha,f lian JiaBpenediojo^LiT i ^ v e _ ^ ^ 
teTet vou «j-on"'- . • >yoU been flttendinK^.HM4^^^^^^ 
to l«t you ^ w _,,,:_ . ,.,_ . .> |^„*^..t^-y5,rt,g man^-fl1N*-ihqu1te 

with safcasm. T"" 
"lt'8 bad for'the nerves.'* • p e k t e d ^ i ^ : 

Dick. "There isn't an.y reasorwhy 1 .... 
.shouldn't llVe to do anything., other 
fellows do. . Les—that is. none of^he 
men who drive cars ever touch that 
stuff, and look at their nerve.* 

Mr. Ffrench contemplated him with 

she mar-"You, what could you do? 

"There won't be any substltute.^-re-
plled l-estrange with perfect coolness 

"You—" 
"I can. and 1 wUl." 
"He can not—" ' 
"Oh, yes. he can; he Is Just idle and 

morning," Emily replied, her color ris-
other in the broad window-seat and j ing with her smile. ''I am very glad 
passing the sheets across as they fin 
tshed them. Dick bad not exagger 
ated, on* the contrary bo bad not said 
enough, licstrange' and bis car were 
tbe focus of the hour's attention. The 
daring, the reckless courage that ri8> 

•to akl^ eomrade. and lastlr the deter-faf<^t^ »• »^i-

you escaped. But that is common 
place, too, I'm afraid." • 

"Every one is commonplace before 
breakfast." reassured her cousin 
•'Honestly, I.*8trange, do you practice 
racing here?". 

work we do not want—" she broke 
off. * 

"If. we do not WHiit the work, it Is 
probably not our own," said Le-
•stmnge. -'**t?BleBrf we have hroufbt -U 
on ourselves by a fault we rtlust un­
do >t=B««d«ot speak oHhat.toJKm4i.^^'°"*' highballs, bis awakening in-

._ _» „_ te 

j>d Hfe for victory, the generositxj "Hardly, i m . trying; s'U the car; 
7irlkic¥. coiini tfirbw' IJiat victory awa^ eTery car has to go througfi''"tTiiiT'uc-

TSii. 
Emily, not to mention that night to 
Cncle Ethan. It wasn't like a girl, at 
all. I made an idiot of myself, and 
you've never said anything to me 
about It Since. _I nevei* told you where 
Ijeetrange tool* me? Ijecaoee "I dWn't 
like to tafk of the thing. I'm really 
aw^^l]y fond of you. cousin." 

"Yes. Dickie." she said patl<^ntly. 

yeura—t, iwt)»ed 1 will try not to fnil," ^manr.er when 4h» n^w manager VHH ' chautCgur." 

I wild. Every one thought he'd lost tha 
jrnre, but they cheered bim until they 
couldn't shout And he kept on drlv-

I Ing. It's all here." Ke, waved the 
I gaudy sheet. _ "The paper's full of it. 
I He ha(LMlL.&n.iu>ur JjOLmafciB.uo.iilX. 
.minutes, and he did It He came lo 
I nineteen seconds ahead of the near-
; est car. The crowd swarm'ed out on 

"Well. Lestrange rubbed it in. Oh, i ̂ ^^ course nnd fell all over him. Old 
he didn't say much. But be carried j Ba'W's nearly crazy." 
me down to where they were practic- I "̂ ^ "̂ ^ ^^^^ excited woild haviv 
ing for a road race. Such a Jolly lot • ^*^" ninrvel enough to hold hfs andl-

I of fellows.'llke a bunclt of kids; teas- ' ' ° " ">"'*'•' " ^^'" «*"'"y Itself bad not 
other moment He," his smile glanced I '"^ ond calling Jokes back and forth j vo^^^f^e'i f,*!"'''",'/ /^ "^^^r^^l "??' 
out, "he is not a Rupert af changing'«»-""« ""^th^r half tho night until ! ̂ P^''"" '''^f;, Lmlly could oifjy alt 
his tires, 80 to speak, but Just a good i 'l^y^'rcak, everything-raw and chilly. I «"'' K'*̂ « "̂  ^^^ headlines of the ex: 

uination and skill which had won the i we've recently secured from the local 
eonqoeat, after a l l - the whole formed < authorities a permit to run at any 
a feat too spectacular to escape pub- "peed ov«r this road between four 
Be hysteria. It was very doubtful In-' o'clock and eight in the morning? I 

-knowL t̂hati - -u^^^u iwK-Hdered. 

"I JSee Him Now and Then." 

Busy, nnd their mochnnics bnay, and 
nioTlfer swlnc'lng into hl9 It waa characteristic that, he offered r.Tli:̂ .ccl to,-the fact that lier rescuer i Tbe gay and natural allusion de- j '^^-^ arrer 

neither praise nor raress. ' ! on tJiat^October night hnci been driv-' lighted her. For tl:e first time in her ^^^ ^"^ ?°'"*^ °^ ^-^^ ^ rocket. Bv 

tended newspa|)cr, her dark eyes wide 
and sl;ihing, her soft lipa apart. ~ 

"He telegraphed to Bailey," PlrV 

deed whether Lestrange liked his idoV> 
lalng, but tb«i(%.waa no eeeape., 

— The two who read were youngs—'— 
--^•ULmm.JiJplendid flght." sighed 
CJick, when they dropped the laat 
page. 

"Yes," Emily assented. "When ho 
comes back, when you see him, give 
him my congratulations." 

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

Bomething like a white shadow 
.wiped the scarlet of excitement from 
her cheeks, as she averted her face. 

"I shall not ten him; I shall not go 
to the factory any more. It will be 

-Wtter, I am sure." 
Vaguely iiuzzled and dismayed. 

"You have relieved my mind." said : ing a racing car and had worn a rac-' life Emily Ffrench laughed out In a ; ^^^ "'"^ lestrange went off. I was as [added in tho pause. "Ten words: 'First 
Ethan Ffrench, and turned bis face 
once more to the tire. 

In,'; costume: and l.istly, when Bsiley' Kenuinc, mischievous sense of adven-1'""'"'^ •̂''"'"̂ '̂  "" «» anybody. When i across line in Ocorpia race. Car la 
jpoke of "Darling" Lestrange there t,ire.~ ' | he made a record circuit at seventy-j fine shape. Lestrange.' That was 

V CHAPTER in. 
I had flaFhed across her mind the mech- j "Yes? I wonder you could separate 

^ ,!l<ll?".lou8. answer to the re-jvoufhelfLf^^ Jbat Rupert, to . £.0,™® 
— ' •''<i '""'• chaufTctir In changinsT Lore; he was a most bewildering p^r-

It was October when "the consulta-' a lire; "ril do it for you. Darling," IEOJI," she'retorted 
^ H ^ r ' K""'̂  '" '''" library of the i And listening to that dominant.yolco I "s^p«rate from Rupert? Why, I „„ ^̂ ^ ,.,. 
old Mrench house ou the Hudson; , in the next room,'she slowly gr*#J v^ukl not think of racing a taxicab, l^^'^ the' 
Dcceraber.was v<>ry near on the sunny 1 crimson^ Ixpfore a vision of herself in - - . arouna rn© 
niornlng that Emily drove out to the the middle of a country road, appeal-
factbry and sought Bailey in his of­
fice. 

"I wanted to talk with ypu," she ex­
plained, ae that gentleman rose to 
receive her. "We have known each 
other for a long time, Mr. Bailey; 
ever since I came Trom the Sacred 
Heart to live with Uncle Ethan. That 
Is a very long time." 

"It's a,matter of five or six years," 
agreed the charmed Bailey, contem-
plating her with affectionate, jrida in 
her prettlness and grace, "Hpu used 

, to drive out here with your pony and 
many inrTiouT loAkifig on and 

caking Muesticns. You'll excuse roe. 
Miss Emily, but there was many a 
man pasFcd the whlfper that you'd 
h-.v- : • 1, k fluft master pf tiie 

Ing tj a stranger for succor, like tho 
heroine of a melodramatic fiction. De-

Slifi shock her hfnd, folding her 
Mpall plov«'d hands upcn the edge of 
the desk at the opposite Bides of 
which the^ wore seated. 

—"At tMUK.y would have triad, T am 
quite Burc I 
apu only a » 

:ld have tried. But I 
I. came t « ask you 

Seven miles an hour average, I was \ all." 
shouting over the rail like a good one. j Mr. Pfremh dHilx • lUly p,-i8sed his 
And then. wfrUe he* wrr? off T>g«ln ,̂-»-feeffei»<)iut-tn-t̂ TTTtly 
big blue car rolled In and its" driver | "You had hcfter take your break-
yelled that I^stra-nge hnd gone over j fast," he advised. "It Is uuusual to 
on the Eastbiixy turn, and to sond see you noticing business affairs, 

- ambulance. It was-like a Dick; I might sav unprecedented. I 
as he would '* '̂''J^**'°'̂ .̂.|̂ ;;'''5'"^_°!" nightmare; I sat down on a stone and , am glad if Bailey's n*-w man Is cap-

' " """* felt sick." nbJe of his work, at lea««t I suppoBe 
"He—" I for the rest, that he could scarcely 
"He shook qie tip half an hour tatei',' do less than takf> an injured person to 

and stood laughing at nie, 'Upset?' j the hospital. Why are you putting 
herald. 'No; we.shed a tire and^vent sugar In my cup. Emily?" 

side mc. He is here taking a post 
graduate course in this type of car, 
•n order to be up to" hlB work when 
wo go down to Georgia next week." 
, "Next week? You exfpect to win 

tbnf race?" off, into a field, but it didn't hurt the 

dcre<l. 

"I don't know," s^e acknowledged 
helplessly. 

^'I didn't me'an to disturb any one." 
said Dick, sulky and resentful. "Itll 
be a big thing thouKh for our cars. 
Ralley sayA.** I didn't know you dia 
liked Lestrange " 

. ,«».•» .fci w.»w • . . Mr. Ffmnch 8flfTsii«̂ 4 In his .chair. 
And If tomethlng does? ahe won- ^ only practice,' he said, when I was f "I have not sufficient interest In the 

"Xo. - We are running a stock car ; machine, so we righted ber'and came 
ngr.lnst some heavy ferelgn racing in.' He was limping and bruised and 
rnnchipe?; tbe>fbance of winning is scratched, but he was laughing, while 
»>'l»ht. But I hope to outrun any otA- » crowd of people were trying to sbtke 
rv AmerlcaiT car on the course. If hands with bim and say things. I 
vcthiflg eoes wrong." : felt—funny; as If I wasn't much good.' 

iibo looUod up. — . ! I never felt like that before. •'Thif le 

' / 

race tomorrow, will t man to dislike him." was the cold re-
He shrugged his shotilderB. l do better. We find It pnore exciting buke. "We will change the subject" 
"Prrw be careful of those moving tha'n cocktails.' That was all. but I I Pmii* K̂ r,» \^^^ u A j , ^ •. 

bolt, t^ehlud you. Miss FTrench If knew what he meant all right I've • ' ' ^ ' *'""''• '^"«'^y'"« ^"^ 
jnmcf'-ln<r doe;̂ —tl ere is a chance in i hcpn careful ever since: He won the 

.' WiHih playing." ' Ii L day, loo.** "7 ' . 
A •.ii.iiice^if iiMp fifiii'ufhd'TWW^^T' • iiivrv, didn't ft • 

' froift the implied conse- t 

mistake with the rottee. 

that you as well as Mr. Lestrange recoiled' froin the implied 
quences, "Bnt only fl ch.mce. eurely. might do real things?" she asked, aft-
Yon were never in an accident, never | cr a moment. -
nore hurt'" 

She compre> 
had conceived 
nt antlpathiea 

t.jr ti:o young m.mager, and she was 
sorry. Sorry, although, remembering 
Bailey's unfortunate speech the night 

har eaadld jai?l4',ityL>b<ei.«fr color {»' 
rising.. "DuTF** TR«**»-:il4t8 JfU ever | 
met any men who cared and under-

leridlnc' Over a Z*i of uidmnus. 

i I.eetrange's engagement waa proposed. 
j He turned his round, good-humored i the was not surprised. Bnt aho 

I.̂ Hitrnnge regar(/cd her In BUrpnse-j race to ner in bounuies* umjzement j l(X)ked across to Dirk symoathetlca" 

Dick sat looking at her, not daring 
to question. 

Kmlly kept her word during the 
weeks that followed. Through Dick 
and Bailey she bn<ird of factory af­
fairs; of the sudden increase of orders 
for the Mercury automobiles, the add­
ed prestige gained, and the public 
favor bestowed on ̂ he car. But she 
aaw nothing of the man who was re­
sponsible for all this. Instead ahe 
went out more than ever before. 
Their social circle wan loo painfully 
oxcluBlve to be large or gay. 

Three times a week it was Mr. 
rtreneh's atately c; stem to visit tha 
factory and inspect it with Baitoy. 
At other times Bailey came up to tho 
house, where affairs were conducted. 
But in neither place did Mr. Ffrench 
ever come In contact with his man; 
ager, during all the months while win­
ter waxed and waned again to spring. 

><>rk«4'i Tiallav'a Anlntr " nhiickled 

Dick, when Bmlly filially wondered 
atood at tbe circumstance "He isn't 
going to risk losing I.«strange becauae 
our high and mighty uncle falls out 
wUb him. And it would be pretty 
HMly to happen if they met Le­
strange has a temper, yoa know, even 
tf It doaas't stick oat all over him 
like a hedgehog; and a dozen other 
compaalaa would give money to get 
Mm. 

thought all tbe countryside knew 
itbat;" , 

'̂ Bat wohava a ri^mwit ot men to 
test cars.* ' "*:'" •; . ' ' 

I^eatrange paseed a caresslni; glance 
over the dingy-gray machine in its 
state of bareness that suggested in> 
decoruni. 

"This la my car. the one I'll 
this spring and summer. No 

drives it but me. Besides, T h 
have some diversion." 

He stepped to tbe ground with tbe 
last word, and went around to where 
Rupert was on his knees beside the 

i machine. 
I ^Taa you fix It here?" he demanded. 

"Not precisely," waa th« drawled re-
j ply. "Back to camp for it with a 
j horse in front" 

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

I to tow It homo." J 
j Rupert got up, his dark, malign lit­
tle face twisted, 

"if I'd broken 
Bent a cart for 
"Now I'll have 

One must not make the mistake of as 
Bumtng eome one else's work." 

He spoke gently, almost as if with 
a clairvoyant reading of her teudeiicy 
fo'selMmmolation. 

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

n o t " • 

"No," he anawered. 

"I don't think BO. Each one vr us 
has enough with his o ^ , at least «o 
it seems to me. Mo»t of ua die be-
for* w« finish It" 

"He shall take his place, Fcan handle 
him." 

Emily sat quite helplessly, her eves 
black with excitement. Slowly recol­
lection flowed back to'her of a chango 
In Dick since his light contact with 
Lestrange; his avoldahce ioT'eveh oc-

the irritation usually produced by the 
display of ostentatious virtue, but 
found no comment. Emily gazed at 
the table, her red mouth curving iu 
spite of'-all effort St Berlo\ftne8*. 

"You're Hght, Mr. Diok,' 
ley dryly. "Stick to It." 

And Dick stuck, without as much 
as a single lapse, tfrenchwood saw 
comparatively little of hira, as time 

t w f̂rt oftr-4W village -aiul factory 
much. He lost some weight and ac 

a leg they'd have 
me," he mourned-

to walic, and I ain't 
used to it. /Hard luck!" 

"If you go around to the stables 
they will give you my pony cart," 
Emily offered impulsively. "You," her 
dimpling smile 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 
of dust and oil as be surveyed the 
young girl. 

"I'll put tires on every wheel you 
run into control, day and night shifts," 
ho acknowledged wtth-sweet cordial-
Ity. "But I'm no horse-chauffeur, 
thanks; I guess III walk." 

"He Is a gentle pony," she remon­
strated. "Any one can drive him." 

He turned a side glance'toward the 
motionless car. 

"That's all right, hut I'm used to be­
ing killed other, ways. PU be going." 

"Jack Rupert, do you mean to tell 

mintrled wHh a dawning raillery iafi-

cidedl> slu w-juld never see 
j punrdf 

Le- • lucky. 

"I? I race cars and break my neck 
and call It.' fun. Uke 

I've been quite '"No, no," in spite of herself the pfc-
Ai ic:!Ki Niii>crt and I play our i tura avoked brouglit her •mile. "Not 

j n e that yon will race with Lestrange 
Bmlly nodded gravely. It was a sun I •v«''y ••*•«». »nd yet you're afraid to 

l y Bftrnmg m llm Prsl uf Maich, and; «''•'»• ' ^^ t^f" *>rM tha riallghtnri 

80 jyJhpatl:etlcan>. that 
tr 

•ttM- the cousins were at the end of the old 
park surrounding Ffrench wood, where 

Dick. 
"I'm not telling adythlng. I bad a 

band. 
"What's the matter with Ui« old 

'Mr. fialley likes Uf, fjuiaS&: 
•ha conmeated. 

TtkM hlsil He loves him. Too 

I I'm Uktng no chances." 
' "Ho* many men hav* you seen 

"You Are Most Kind." 

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

"I am discouraged," she confessed. 
"And tired. I—there is no reason 
why I Bhould not speak of it. You 
know Dick, how he can do nothing In 
the factory or business, or in tho 
places where a Ffrench should stand. 
All this must fall Into the hands 
strangers, to be broken and forgotten 
when my uncle dies, for lack of some 
one who would care. And Uncle 
Ethan B«ems #«vere Snd bard, but it 
grieves him all the time His only 
son fras not a good inan; he lives 
abrq|d with hla. wife, who was an ac-
trmap before hf married her. You 
knew that T" as he moved. 

"I heard something of It in tbe vll-
lage," Lestrange admitted gravely. 
"Please do not think-tBe-fefid of gos­
sip; I could not avoid It "But I should 
not have Imaglned.this a family likely 
to mak^ low marriages." 

"It never hftonened before. I B»v«>r 

teresTln tho clean sport of the races, 
and his lialf-wistful admiration for the' 
virile driver-mahager. 
,• ".I almost believe you could," she 
conceded. ...^-

"I can," repeated Lestrange. "Only," 
he openly smiled, "It will be hard on 
Dickie." 

• It was the touch needed, the antl-
TRjtB "t5" Benttment. Knmy laughed 
with him, laughed In sheer mischief 
^nd relief and leap of youth, 

'"You will be gentle—poor Dickie!" 
"I'll be gentV. He Is coming now, 

I ^Ink." He took a step nearer her. 
"You will leave this-irl my care, whol­
ly? You Win not trouble^ about—a 
Bubstltutot'*--^-^ •—: • . . T 

"1 Witt teate It wWrroB- But you 
are forgetting your own doctrine; you 
are taking some one else's work to 
do." 

"Pardon, I am, merely making 
Ffrench do his work. I li^ve seen a 
little more o*f him than you perh-ips 
know; I understand what I am under­
taking. Moreover. I would forget a 
great many doctrines to set you free." 

"Free?" she echoed; she hnd the 
sensation of being suddenly confront­
ed with an open door into tbe unex-
Ifficted. ^-^.^J: . 

"F*ree," he quietly reasserted. "FVise 
to live your own life and draw un­
hampered breath, and to decide tho 
great question when it comes, with 
thought only of yourself." 

She drew back; a prescient dismay 
'fell sharply across h<-r lato relief, a 
panic crossed wtth stracge delight. 

"He's off," called Dick, emerging 
from the park. . "I made Anderson 
take him down with the limousine. At 
least. Rui>ert Is d^l^'ng while Ander­
son sits alongside and holds on; when 
they came to the turn In the avei.uo, 
your previous mechanician took it f ill 
speed and then apologize«l for going 
so slowly because, as he said, he v/as 
an amateur and likely to ui>Bet Is he 
really a good driver, I>estrange.' 

"Pretty fUrT'^refuriied 
serenely, from his seat on the edge of 

o ' k h e ditched machine. "When I'm not 

niiired a coat of reddish taru^ 
Emily watched and admired In si­

lence. She had not seen Lestrange 
again, but it seemed to her that bis 
inrtueuco .overlay ail tbe life.of both 
ho-.tso and factory. ôsWC.̂  
showed 80 plainly that she believed 
Mr. Ffrench must see, must feel the 
silent force at work. But either he 

saw that cousin, nor did Dick; but he 
waa always a disappointment, alwaya. 

:TWrtrrt^of;^ndbrekwlria n^sliTh^ «»"«lr end Dick Calla, there leoiUyr ^ ° " . 
me." 

T o n ! " . . 

using him, he's employed as one of 
the factory car testers; and whea 

we're raelng^give him the s h e ^ J l 
I want to fix anything. However. I'm 
obliged to that steerlrtg knuckle for 
breaking here, instead of leaving me 
lo a long wait.In the wilds. Come 
down to the shop tomorrow at six. and 
Itupert and I will even up by Uking 
;ou for & run." 

"Wlio; me? You're asking me?" 
"Why not? U's exhllara-tinij^.^ , 
Dick removed his hat and ran hie 

rr.gers through hta-hair, gratification 
tnd alarm mingling In bis expreaslon 
v>!ih fbmfeWliflt the effect of the eBsail 
Y-os who is first invited Into a game 

Met It Yst Again In Emll/a Pretty 
Gaiety and Content. 

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

"I'm going to buy one of our road-
Bters myself." he stated one day. "Can 
I have it at cost?" 

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

limousine?" 
"Because I don't want to go aronnd 

In a box driven by a cbautteur. I want 
a classy car to nm myself. I've been 
driving some of tbe s t i ipp^ ^^'Sk 

T^straflge lately, and 1 like It." ,. 
"I will give you a car. If you want 

cne," answered his uncle, quite kind­
ly. "Go BClect any you prefer." 

"Thank you," Dick sat up. beaming. 
"But I'll have to wait my turn, we've 
orders ahead now. tsttrtngt' 

his oldtT brothei^'s clique' 

Ije hc?ltat»-d, 
"I haven't smsshcd ttp Rupert or 

make 
TRTW 

I've bo right to come In and 
some other fellow wait." 

>ir. Ffrench slowly stiffened. 
"We do not require lessons in ethics 

from this Lestrange," was the cold re­
buke. "I shall telephone Bailey to 
send up your car at once." 

Rupert brought the sixty-horse-pow-
-roadster to tb# door, tfiree hours' 

later. And Emily appreciated that Le-
Btrsnge waa dlacreet as well as com 
pell Ing, when the found th^ black-' 
eyed young mechanician was detaiie4~ 
to accompany Dick's malJ|eB trtoa} 

^ ê tac 
l»"<ray tl 
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