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^ V: 
hla ataoulder careBsingly, jesting and 
questioning, calling dlrcottons and ad-

"vloB,"' X~t>raHH~tJan(trtiiyea notstly la 
t h e frand-BtHiiJ, where th« crowd 

back. Your company can get along 
vl thcut ine, now all Is running well— 
tajleed^Uiic^ FXrencb -IUM--d1«ral8s»d 
me," Hl8 firm lip bent tk llttU' more 

heaved an4 surged; the racing ma^ firmly. "Tbe work I was doing la la 
chines were roaring In their camps, j your hands and JJalley'a; ' see it 

"Wbat'a the matttj^? Where wer« tbrough.4 llnle^s «ou t o o wast to 

atrange came la again, only a watch 
convinced Dick that it wa« mldnigtat. 

•Toti g ir iT the order T" Leatraug* 
asked. 

"^Yea," 
He descended, taking off hia mask 

•ftd showing « f»c« whU« with, fa-
you?" cried Dick, when at last Le- break off with ine, we'U have qiore tlgue under the atreikks of dust and 
strernge'crossed the course tg the cen-, time to talk over this." 

^^• 

tral ileld. "The cars are going out 
now for the preliminary run. Rupert's! 
nearly crWyr snarling at -Aterybody.! 
land th6 otheF nmn has been getting 
ready to start Instead of you." 

"Well, he can got unready," stalled ,, 
I^strange. "Keep cool, Ffrench; I've 

- c o t half an hour and I could atart 
DOW. I'm ready." ^ 

—H% wiri'sifes^ «nirift'th%T^^ 
Unit khaki coatume'whose Immaculate 
dftlutUieia.JtJk»»-Bu_hln|^jjf^^e cer­
tainty thai before the first liTx'^hoU'rs 
en<lod it would be a wreck of yellow 
dust and oil. As he paused In run-
aAay-attapprwlslng. glance down the 
•treet-Uke row of tents, the white-
Clothed driver of a spotless white car 
fihot out on hiti way to the track, but 
halted oppoHlte the latest arrival to 
stretch a cordial hand. 

,"I hoped a trolley *e«rifefli bUten 
yott," he shouted. "The rest of ua 
would have more show If you got lost 
on tbe way, Darling." » *1* 

The boyish driver at tbe ijext tent 
irtoked up as they passed; and came 

"Break off!" Dick straightened hla 

mmMni \m" 

lp?*.̂ M»n*!H*; 

grime. 
"Ill be all right lo halt an hoor," 

he nodded, In answer to Dick's •excla­
mation. "Send one of the boyo for 
coffee, will you, pleasef Rupert needs 
some, too. | l ere , one, of you othet-s, 
Mk one of those idle doetor'a appren-
ttoea to come over with a freab band­
age; my arm's a trifle untidy." 

In fact, his right sleeve was ^et 
and r«dr wber* the istn\li ettrMjit\ 
had reopenefl the Injury of the day l)&-

1 tov. But be would not allow Dick t» 
speak of It. 

"I'm going to ap«nd an hour or two 
reallng. jCom» In^ ifrench, and we'll 
chat In the Intervals, if you like." 

dark sky. 
" H t w i f in to change a tire ten 

minutes ago," observed Rupert, boslde 
them. " 'Tell I.#strange I'm dola' time 
catchln' him.' he y.-lled to me. Here's 
hoping his bnmcho machine pitched 
him clear from the fireworks.!' 

when the Mercury car swung in, A 
ndoment later, itestrange lingered for 
a last word to Dick. 

T m engaged to Emily." )M M I < 

fravely. *T don't kriow what ahe will 
hear of roe; If anything happens. I'v* 
tbld you the truth. I'm old enough to 
see It now. And I tried to aquara 
thlnga." 

"Water," H* Demanded Tersely, 

tfb* »guire.",>feei|j 

..ly na'meTsTeiiKnge^now 

tr— 

•Is- • "• M/'' 

- ^ 

glvlti' yoar_jijaruiser sal, volatile to j and always-';- r ' 
boW bU»^ii.^.4i».,aftd^,;A-ill«.^«i;t, 4̂ ..̂  offlQlal klaxon 
tated Dick In IvotUc rfi?niniserRilon. ' sumnioneO. the racers, Rupert swung 

,, Mi'fletlt. Dick rfeacliej 
^^^ ,'uif<T-^i0 the 'oTfierTit 

JJJI^I dlgtrified mbrrent ol:il*jpffc* ' 
C«fflitt^»| I ' m BlaijscKce"BJo^fflf i^estrahge; 

ISriver?" sant; aiuth r, v l th an en-j he said. -'I've likA^-faV anyhow, but! 
iranclnir Frenc!\ accent. | I'm glad. Just the same. And I don't 

Laughing, rutortlag, shaking hands; care what rot they say of you. Takt* 
with e^ch CQ«*&1« -rival, Lestrange care of yourself." 
•went down the row to hla ov n tent. • Lestrange bated his ha«d'to return 
AthUapproi ichaswarni of mcchanfcs' the clasp, hla warm snUle flashing tu 
froni'tho factory stood back froiu th« ' hJa couslii; then the swirl of prepara-
loiiS. low. gray car, Iho'driver who ^ non swept between them and Dick 
•waB to relieve him' during the ,nUUit| next «aw him as part of one of the 
and day ordeal slipped down from" the .throbbing, tiaming row of machinea 
eeaVand unmasked. 1 before tbe Judges'stand. 

CHAPTER IX. 

In Jhe delicate. ft*ah June dawn, 
thelBifiia"«h.UBtnng|ne crept Into tbs. 
Beach Inclosure. 

•We're here," said BalUy, to hll 
traveling companions. "Yott-^«nt t>ark 
the car In front by the fence; Mr, 

"And Rupert? Where's be?" Dick j David might see you and kill himself 
wondered, peering Into the dark with by a mlsturn. Come up to the grand-
a vague Impression of lurking dangers stand aeata." 
on every aide. Mr. Ffrench got out in alienee and 

. . ^ . . ; . ^ I "He'a hurried In. ggtiirf HfeBj^ljht^ ^jjusl^e^ Emily to decend; a pale and 
air," reassured familiar accents; . » ! wide-eyed Emily behind hervell . 
small figure lounged across into the j "The boys wer^'calling extras," she 
light, making vigorous use of a drip­
ping tow^l. rTeil Darling I feel, faint 
and I'm going over to that grandstand 
cnfe a la car to get ^pme pie. I'll be 

r.T!ha»*fenw'»»-«oK*'* 
spoBdence school. Ob, see .what's j "On the track Lestrange.drivlug 
hgre!'' * . 
*A telegraph irielai^nger ^Qy had 

come up-to "Dick. ' v« - *A 
frencji?" B« verified! 

'SlgnTpIeasej" ^ 
.The .message was froni New York 

suggested ialntly! '"rhey said three, 
accidents on the track." '' 
' Bailey turned to a blue and gold of­
ficial passl: 

hospital. I suppose If Lefltcange laa t 
fit and makea a mlacoa we'll ae« 
something like that happen to him and 
Rupert." 

•iNol" Emily cried piteously. 
Remorse clutched Dick. 
"I forgot you. cguBln," he ajjologlEed. 

"Don't go off; Lestrange fwears hs 
feels fine and gibes at mo (or worry­
ing. Don't look like that." 

"Richard, you will go down and or 
der our car withdrawn from the race," 
Mr. Ffrench atated.^ with hla most ab­
solute finality. "This baa continued 
long enough. It we had not been ar­
rested in New York for exceeding the 
speed limit, I should have been here 
to end this scene at midnight." 

'- Stunned, his nephew «tared at him. 

"Withdraw!" 
"Precise ly . , And dcalre Darld to 

come here!* 
"1 wont." aald Dick flatly. "If you 

*ant to fub "It Into Eeslri i ige thai 
way, send Bailey. And I' aay it'i • 
RonfoundM shame." 

"Richard!" 
Hla round fa^e ablate. Dick throat 

Bia bands In his pocketa, facing hit 
uncle sfub'bo/flj^^j^.;,.. , ^, 

"After his splendid fight, to stop him 
now? Do you know how they take be­
ing put out. those fellows"? Why, 
when the Italian car w e n t o f t t b * track 
for good, last night, with Its chain 

everything under-

"Leading was the prompt response. 
byj, thirty-*wo miles." 

, L . A l i t t le«{ Emily's color rushed back. 4 'lK-y©u 
' ^ t t e f l e d ^ a k t o s H * • — - ^ - — — A-: -^.m^,.^ 

j i i ers of Be«;t8r almost emply^at 
hqur^ ,Pearji^^unsubaUnU i n the 

."HiVs here," announced Dick super-1 Jt W M not a tran^y^lzlng experl-
ffuoiisry.;''•ftupert--w1iere*s' Ĵ uper̂ ^ for an amateur to'_ witness the 

ROW! L » j start, when the fourteen powerful cars 
|Bprang sImuTtaueousTy 

Don't tell me he's gone 
etrahge;-^" 

t < : ^ 
Dut RupQrt waft already emerging 

from TlTT tent ^estranse's gaunt­
le t s and cap. hi i expreaaion-A studj-ltest where one mlstoueh meant the 
i n the sardonic; 

for the first 
of thfc, 

narrow track in a wheel to wheel con- i 
curye, stnig^ling for 

All coming dowtt;«HBWIt readr^Llin. | yoTib'g IlgBfr^ar the hugTS^al me«dow 
I ouslne making delay. Wire me at S t a^j the track edging it. ' 

Royal of race. Bailey." • "I've sent over for Mr. Dick," Bailey 
Far from plem^ed, young Ffrench ' informed the other two. "He's been 4 

htirrletlly wrote tl>e desired answer .hf're^ and he ean tell wbat'» doing, 
and gave It to the boy to be pent. But j pour cars are out of'the race. There's 
•he thrust the yellow envelbpe ln*d I nfr. David coming!" ' 
his pocket before turning to the tent j ^ ^^^^ m,achlY«f~ihot around the 
where Lestrange was drinking cheap I ^^^^ curve, hurtled roaring down th€ 
Wack coffee while an impatient young . sfralght fitretch past the stand and 
Burfefon hovered near. . crossed before them, tho mecbaniciao 

The hour's rent was characterfstlcal- j rising in his Beat to catch the pendant 
ly spent. Washed, bandaged, and re-, ^^ncn s.treamprs and wipe the dost-
freFhed. Ix^strange droppe.I on a cot , from the driver's goggles In prepara-
[n^the back o f j h e tent and pushed a ; ^JOQ JQ^ the"dcath turn" ahead. There 
rolFof" nuSor garments tren^^h^rta | .^.„ ^ gerres of rapTd explosions as th^ 
bpad -Tbefe-h^4n+ern»tt-t^rtvsrT^t irJrhtJrTn^0ftOT,^emTictrlnB-|^i^^^ speech. It 

wreck of many. After that first view. 

^..:. ^^.^ 

• • - 1 1 1 II J 

"It hurts me fierce to think how you | Dick snt weakly down on an oil barrel 
miist. have hurried." bb obaorved. I and watched-tire rac«t, in » Btate of 
"Did Jbd walk both ways, (ir only all, | fascinated endurance. ' -' • 
throe? I'm no Eve, but I'd give a j The golden and vloIeT sunset melted 
«nake an appi* to know where you've pearl-like Into the black cup of night, 
been all day." • - ; r^^^ ^j^j.^ pjj m^ny seaxchligbts made 

"would you?'- ' Queried Lestrange | the track* a gllstehlng band of white, 
lUpvoklngly.. clasping tho goggles be-j around which, circled tbe cars, them-
rore his eyes. "Well, I've spent the p e l v e s gemmed with white and crlm-
ias t two hours on the Coney leluuvi, seu lampt. The cheers of the peo-
iwadv. abotrt tTffftff iqtniTes rmffi here, f^I? kg ffi^eaa wwlalcen "TBTonê l̂ ^ 
watching the kiddies play'ln the sand.; vorlte or another, Jthe hum of voices, 
I didn't feel like driving Just then. It' the mwsic and tiproar of the machines 
was mighty soothing, too." j blended into a web of Bound Indescrlb-

Ruimrt slared at him, a dry un-1 able. The spectacle "Was" itl once*^Tir 
-willing smile slowly crinkling hia dark ^ tramodern and classic In antiquity of 
|f»ce. ] conception. 
I "Maybe,. Darllns,""be drawled, and I A,t eight o'clock Lestrange cf̂ me ffy-
turned to make his own preparations.' Ing in, sent off the track to ha^e a 

Fascinated and useless, Dick looked lamp relighted. 
on at the methodical Hurry of the next j "Water," he demanded tersely. In 
few inomenl.s; until Lestrange was In | the sixty seconds of the atop, and 
his seat and Rupert swung in beside laughed openly at Dick's expression 
t>itn. Then a gesture snmmoQ»?d bim; white be t«ok the <!«H>. 

"What's the matter?" dryly queried 
Bailey. "He's been doing that all 
night; and a pretty turn he makes. 

to the Bide of tho machine. 
"I'll r\iB|\̂ ln jHijaln before we race, 

of course, ^said' Lestrange to him, 
aboyo the rti-infenlug rioise of the mo-

"Why didn't you light it out there?" 
asked the novice, infected by the speed 
fever around him. 

"Forgot pur matches," Rupert flung 
lor. "Be around here; J want to see [.over bis shoulder, as they dashed out 
you. 

Rupert leaned out, all good-humcr 

tently spoke to his companion of what- [ gwerved almost facing tba Infield 
ever the moment, suggfsted; Hstenlnf • ,^^5^ ^nj g„j around the bend with « 
to every sound of the race and lnte^ ; gklddlng hirch that threw a cloud ol 
spershig acute comment, starting up [^oij ^jgh ,„ the air. Emily cried out 
whenever the voTce of his own ,ma-; ^r. F*french half rose In bis place, 
chine hinted that the driver was" dis-
obeylag Infetructlona or the shrill klax­
on gave warning of trouble. But 
through it all DIctt gathered much of 
tbe family story. 

"My mother was a Callfomlaii," Le­
strange once said, coming back from j ^ ĵjer 
a.i(mri3linai££U.oA^SheL*as^?^4^.^^^^^ 
times as much alive aa any f J^ch | p^^^^^.,^^ ^̂ ^ ^^^^^y ^^ ^^^ .̂̂ ,̂j 
that ever existed. I te . been told. I, eomposure. Emily saw and heard 
fancy ahe passed that quality on to , ^„,j^,^, Bhe^.^g following Lestrange 
„^e^Ou know J h e d l e a _ w i ^ I j j ^ ^̂ ^ ^̂ ^ , i ^ ^ ^̂  ^^^ ^^„„^ 

bom-for I nearly-Hrove Tlir tnmir^round untlTS^tR-Tfe-flashed pHat 
mad. They, expected tbe worst of me. | j^^^, repeatn^fiT? former feat with 
and I gave the beet worst I had. But, 1 a„paiiing exactitude. 'r^Z 

wnoQ hf'a winning— t won't do it, 
I won't?" fiend lialley; I cAh't tell 
him" -

uut-ttMi,"-»>li>*ij -iidclea waj-
ley. _"J]ut It won't be'uuy use to .send 
"toFTWs^-^i^r^l^au*^^ he wont 

The autocrat of his little world 
l()oke<l from one rebel to the other, 
conTounded wUh tbe unprectulcnti'd. 

"If I wish to withdraw him. It is to 
place him out of danger," he retorted 
with asperity. "Not because I wish to 
morUfy him, naturally, is that clear? 
Does he"want to pass the next tblrteWi 
hours underthlB ordeal?" 

"I'll tell you what he Wants," aa-
»twer#d Dkk. "He wwnta to be let 
alorio. It seems to me he's earned 
that." 

Ethan Ffrench open^ l̂ hla Hp« and-

too. He's been doing It for about Ave j Emily, do you wish the car wjlh 
years. In fact, earning his living, onlj 
we didn't see him. Here goes an-

he tamed to Dick the clear candor of | 
bta smile, "It was rather a decent! 
worst, I honestly believe. The most i 
outrageous thing I ever did was to; 
lead a set of seniors In hoisting a cow 1 
into tbe dean's library one night, and 
BO get myself €gi|>«l)ed from callega." 1 

"A cow ?" the other echoed. 
"A fat cow, and It mooed," he 

stuffed the pillow'Into a more com-1 
fortable position. "Is that our car | 
running In? No, It's Just passing. If! 

had not been his life's habit to let 
people alone and the art was acquired 
with difficulty. ' ^ . 

"I admit I do not comprehend the 
feellnga yoti de.'iPrlbe," he conceded, at 
last. "But there Is one person wtio 
has tbe right to decide whether David 
aball continue this risk of hla -llfP. 

Frank doesn't wreck my machine, I'll 
get this race. And then, the aama 
iveek, my chum and roommate ran 
away with a Doraflcra girl of some va­
riety, ahow and married her. I was 
romantic myself at twenty-one, so I 

,agaln 
An oll-smearcd mechanic patronlz-

once more na he pointed to (^e ma-jlngly explained; 
chine, I "^ou can't have cars manicuring all 

•̂  ''Got«-b«eltby talk; what?" he ex-; over the tmck and people tripping 
olted. 1 over 'em. You get sent off to light up, 

The car darted forward. " | and If you don't go they fine you laps ! heFped him through with i t He was 
A long round of applause welcomed ' made." ! wealthy and she was pretty; it seemed 

Lestrange's 8wot)i)lng advent on th^j Machines darted In and out from j ̂ ^ gj I Relieve they've stayed mar-
track. Handkerchiefs and scarfs were j their camps at'Intervals, each waking j rted ever since, by the way. But 
wjtfejJ^ his iUDK^.jjasMd-IrQxn.JMUith' a frcow of excitement among its njeji^l somehow the. reporteta jyjt affalci4 
to mouth. At ten o'clock the Mercury car came I mixed and published me as the brlde-

"Popular. ain't he?" chuckled a me-1 In again, this time llniping with a flat g^oora. Have you got a cigar? I 

It was hardly more than flVe min­
utes before Dick came hurrying to­
ward them; cross, tired, dust-streaked 
and gasolene-scented. 

"1 don't eee why you wanted to 
come," he began before he reached 
them; *rm busy enough now. We'rw 
leading; if Lestrange holds out. we'll 
win. Cut he's driving alone; Frank 
went out an hour ago, on the second 
relief, whrn he went through the pad­
dock fence and broke his leg. It didn't , _ _ . . . . , 
hurt tfie machine a bit, except tires, j passion of relief, 
but It loFt us twenty-six laps. And It • brick!" 

drawn?" 
There waa a gasp from the other 

two men. 
j.'l¥J—a» jxMiAg glrV -MeMfltedr-

amaaed. "I can call him here—aafe—" 
Her voice died out as I<estrauge'a 

car roared past, overtaking two rtyala 
on tbe turn and sliding between them 
with an "au^flTy"fhaf j5fOV0ire<rf(JOjWB 
of applause from the epectatora. To 
call him In from that, to have talm aafe 
with her—the mere thought was a de­
light that caught her breath. Yet, she 
knew Lestrange. 

The three men watched her In keen 
.uttjaense. The .Mercury car had 
paswed twice agali;i Before ahe raised 
her hwui. atnd-in that space of a hun» 
dred B(<conds Emily reached tbe final 
unselfishness. 

"What David wants." aha said. 
"Uncle, what David wants." 

You're a brick!" cried Dick, In a 
"Emily, you're a 

chanlc next to Dirk. 'They don't for 
get that Gnorgla trick, no, sir." 

It wad not many tin>es that the 
4;ar8 could circle the tra(-k. Quarter 
of six blew from whistles and klax 

tire, to be fallen on by Its mechanics. 
"We're leading, but we'Jl lose by 

thla," aald Lestrange, slipping out to 
relax and meditatively •contemplating 
the alternate driver, who was standing 

i.i. 

ons . signal flags sent the Cara to tbelr j across tbe camp. "Ffrench, at twelve 
I'll have to come In to rcat som^, and 
turn my machine over to the other 
man. And I won't have him wrecking 
it for me I want you, as owner, to 
give him absolute orders -to do no 
speeding; lei him bold a flfty-two 
mile an hour average until I take the 
wheel again." 

"Me?" 

iCantp? for the last time before tha 
caco. 

"Come here," Lestrange beckoned 
€0 pick, sm he b o u g h t his machine 
•hiitl lerlng to a atirndstil! before tha 
itent. "Here, close—we've got a ino 
Client while they fill tanka." 

Fie unhooked his cogglea and leanad 
over as Dick came beside the wheel, 
t h e (acf so revealg'l bright and quiet 
fn the auDset of glow. "You could." Dick answered. "Fve 

"One never can tell what may hap- ; been thinking how you and 1 will run-
pen," b« said. ' I d rather tell yott j that factory together. It's all atufl 

•Quarely In keeping «II1. J hope you as Junior partner, you know I'm not 
big enough for anything else." 

"You're man's alxe." Lestrange aa 
Bured, a hand on hla shoulder. "But 
—It won't dp. I'll not forget the offer 
though, never." 

"All on!" a dbaen voices a lms led 
Blfectwa — 

Binoke about three tlmea a year, and 
thla Is one of them. Yea, there was 
a fine scene when I went home that] 
night, a Broadway melodrama I lost 
my temper easier then; by the time 
my father and uncle gave ra% time to 
speak, I was too angry to defend my­
self and aet, them right. I aupposed 
they, wouia learn the truth by the 
next day, anyhow. And I left home 
for good in a dinner coat and cu(l<ii> 
with something under ten dollars In 
odd change. W h a f s that!" 

"That." was the harab alarm of the 
official klaxon, coupled with the cry 

-of countless voleoe. "Tb» ambulaaca | 
gong clanged aa Lestrange sprang to 
b!s feet and reached the door. 

"Which car?" he called. 

won'Wako it Is my fathter did; we've 
been good chums, you. and I. I am 
^ u r 6ous!n. David Ffrench" 

The moment ftirnlshed no words. 
CMek leanad acalnst the car. absoluta-
t y Ump. 

•X)t couraa. Vm not going back TO 
yfreochwood. 

^ Wit' 

Aft»-r this raie 1 aball j Lestranga sprsjig to hla placa 
f fliuy tj>l 

excitement aad auapena* When Le-

"Not ours." jftijiitwr etght*» tonmhig 
up after a sma^b on the far turn." 

"Jack's car." Identified Leatrange, 
and atoo<r for an Instant "Go flag 
Frank; I'll take tbe machine again 
myself. It's one o'clock, and I've got 
to win this race." 

Several men ran acroea to the track 
tn compliance. Lestrange turned 10 
make r*''ad.v, but pauaed beside the 

war'l tb« flanpiof bfolch a f i l i n t th* 

leaves Lestrange with thirteen steady 
hours J t the wheel 
do It" 

"He'a fit?"-Bailey questioned. 
Dick turned a peevlHh regard upon 

him. 
"I ^an't know what you call 8t. Ha 

•ays he Is. His bands are bllsterad al­
ready, hl» right arm has been band-
aiced twice where he hurt It pulling 
me away from the gear-cutter yester­
day, and he's had thret^ hours' rest 
out of the last eleven. Ree that he.ap 
of Junk over there; that's where the 
Alan car burned up - last night and 

Bhe looked at him with eyea he 
He says be c a a | aaygr lorgoL 

"If anything happens to him, I hope 
I 4'*^ too," she answered, and drew 
the silk yell acroKS her face. ^ 
-• '0« back, Mr. IMck, you're no good 

here," advised Halley, In the pause. 
"I guess MIsH Emily Is right, Mr. 
Ffrench; we've got nothing to do but 
look on, for David Ffrench waa wiped 
out to make Darling Lestrange." 

Having left the decision to Emily, 
It was in character that her uncle of­
fered no remonstrance when she die-
appointed bis wish. 

When L e s t r a n 4 came Into hla 
camp for oil and gasolene, near elgbt 
o'clock, Dick selzod the brief halt, th« , 
first In three hours. 

"Rmify's up In the stand," he an­
nounced. "Send her a word, old man; 
and don't get reckless In frOht of her." 

*%niMy?" echoed Leatrange, too 
weary for astonishment "Qive me a 
pencil. No, I can't take'off my gaunt' 
let; It'a glued fast 111 manage. Ro-
peit, go U>8B flu hour'tt nal Ofad aehd 
me the other mechanician." 

"I can't get off my car; It's glued 
fast." Rup«>rt oonfldedj leaning over 
.tte.LhM.li I tkitlmfmmmmtm 
ate a sandwich from the basket a man 
wau carrying to the neighboring camp^ 
"Go on with your correspondeooe, 
dearest" » 

8n raiting the card Dick anppUed on 
tbe ateerlng wheel, Lestranse wrote a 
difficult two lines. 

He wa* out n̂ alFf "" t*'"—trofk 
meaaoge to wheu Dick brought the 

Enrily. _̂  
_. . '1 jmruiiu Llui ym WW hJH. 

•eat Ui drTter and iSechahrclan m ihe owiiln?^ he" wbiipeTe^ ln7 | i e re i r~and 

jropped the card In-her lap. 
"I'll enJ.oy this more than ever, with 

Iyon here," ahe read. "It'a the right 
place for my girl, n i give you tho 
cup for our first dinner table, tonight 

" "DAVID." 
Bmlly lifted her face. The tragedy 

I of the scene was gone, Lestriuge'a 
eyes Ifcughed at her out of a mis t The 
aky was blue, the sunshine goldtm; 
the merry croT,rds commencing to pour 
In woke carnival In her. heart. 

H e oaid-to to l l y e « the macbln* ^ t„rti uselessly In his K^andfiT-
I w a s running magnificently/' supple­

mented Diet, "and cat to Insult bis 
veteran reputation by getting nervous. 
He's coming by—look." 

He waa coming by; and, althoogh 
unable to iwrtt toward the grand-stadd 
he raised bis hand In salute aa be 
passed, to the oae^-<to rJsnew wss 

furrowed turn for the last time, t i s 
car polaed for the curving flight un­
der bis guid.ancfl "tlton tlie watching 
hundreds saw the driver's hands slip 
from the steering-wheel a s he reached 
for tho brake. Straight .across the] 
track the. machine dashed, instead cf 
following the bend, crashed through 
the. barrier, and rolled over on MS ai^o 
In the green meadow grass. 

"The steering-knuckle!" Bailey 
irroaned. as the place burst into Up­
roar .around them, "The wheel—I iBaw.lfor It; if I have won honors for yoi 

watching. Bmlly flushed r ^ l j ^ , jirltluit^iiiuL- bean the Morewy'«if; - ^f Iwfatcft wtped latighter and 
asatneyellPirm aiid sPdTng , , 

"I can wait" "be algbed, gratefixily. 
"Dickie, I cau wait until It ends 
now." 

Dick went back; 
The boura passed. One more car 

went out of the race under the grind 
lag teet; t&ere were..^^,.f^«'«' .i«<Ot|,ji,i^,^,^" 
dents of blown-out tires and tempo­
rary withdrawals for repairs. Twice 
Mr. Ffrench sent bis partner'and Em­
ily to the restaurant below, tolerating 
p^ seat perfectly composed, 1J1« ex-
nrewlcm'peffeclTf ieif-eontalncd, ho 

Tbfe dsy grew-* u"hbearftbly l7o! to­
ward B^t'emoon, a heat rather of July 
than June. After a visit to hl& camp 
Leatraitge reappeared without tbe W -
focMiang; mask dmf cap, driving btur* 
k«^a'»-i/, tfitJi only tbe narrow go^glet 
crossing his face. The change left 
vlalble (he drawn paUor ot fTbanfr 
tioh under atalna of dust and on, hla 
.rolled-back sleeves disclosed the crim­
son badge on his right arm and tbe 
fact that his left wrist was tightly 
wotmd wttb iloea wb«F« awullep^ and 
strained muscles rebelled at the long 
trial. 

"He'n been driving for nineteen 
hours," aald Dick, climbing up to hla 
party through the excited crowd. "Two 
buura more to six o'clock. Listen to 
the mob when he passes!" 

The Injunction was unnecessary. Aa 
tba aim slanted lovf the enthusiasm 
grew to fever. This was a cro";\d -of 
connoisseurs—motorists, ci«Hff.durB, 
ButomoblleTIoveri and" drlvecB"—they 
knew "What was being done b*'f<̂ r̂  

. them. The word passed that Le­
strange was In hla twentieth hour} 
people climbed .«n seats to cheer him 
OS he passed by. When one of Ms 
tires blew otit, in the opening of the 
first hour of his driving and the twen­
ty-fourth of the race, the Jfreat shout 
of Byuii)athy and encourage iient that 
went up shook the grand-stand to Ita 
cement foundations. 

Neither Lestrange nor Rjjpert left 
^^trttseat wtftip TlraT ttro WH?t chimi?«d. 

"If we did I ain't sure we'd get 
back," Rupert explained to Dick, who 

"They're up!" cried a dozep velceg. 
"No, one's up anfl one's - under." 
"Who's caught in the. wreck—Le­
atrange or his man?" 

But before the people who surged 
over the track, breaking ail restraint • 
bc'ore, the eleclrtt; ambulance, Dicli 
rfr'nr!i readretf t6«- ''ffiaiTed -thing 

speechless Bailey, and faee<l for 
flrat time the other man prerent. 

"I think," said EMhan Ffrench, "ths: f 
there need be no question of hofeU 
We have not .understood each oti* 
hiit you have the right to Ffrenrn 
wood's hospitality. 4f ybti can travel 
we will go there." 

"No." answered David Ffrench,. r. 
quietly. "Never. You owe me not'. 
Ing, air. If 1 have worked in yo; 
factory, I took the workman's waK 

caf7 I also Won the prize-money glre^^^ 
to the driver. I never meant HO t. 
establish any claim upon Ffrpii' 
Wood or you. 1 belfcfve wd stand fvc 
Dick has tikeu my r'.'>ce, h.io'i1':. 
Emily and I will po on our own rom' 

T ••S1^Jool<e«l •*-•*« i'.lL 
nesB between the'm ,u.. _ , . 1' t 
the 'elmWaf dett«rm!nfttIoa\.f• 

was Lestrange who l?ad painfully. 
Ptruggled to one knee l>eslde the ma­
chine, fighting hard for breath to 
sp^ak. 

"Take the car off Rupert," he pant­
ed, at Dick's cry ôf re'.lef on seeinp 
him. "I'm all right—take the car oil 

frgm tte younger man's fa<:«. l)vj> 
ever coldly phrased aJid dlfiiir.i n' 
spoken, it was an apoiosy which Mi 
Ffrench had offered and vs'hich lui' 
been declined. But—he had watch*^ 

The next in'atant they were aur 
rounded, overwhelmed with eager aid 
The ambulance came up and a sur 
geon precipitated himself toward Le­
strange. ,̂  [ 

^km^'igfeiBifegg^paHK you _ 
to rmathcr hiiir?"-St*n?-brick."-

llut It was he who hnlted before n 
gesture from Lemrange, wh<y leaned 
on Dick and a comrade from the 
camp, .-.....,«,„_ . 

"( l»oi>ef t h e w ( ^ Rupert." 
"Vou flrft—" ' • 

. "No." . J^-,__ . -.:^-r^: ^ 
^ t e r e waa nothing, to de ^except 

yield. Shnigglng his shoulders, the 
Furg.ton paused the neces.sary mo­
ment. A.moment only; there was a 
iaaPMtestB^ but^hehlmself never leftl 
scattering of the-huahed wbrken!.""a 
metallic crash. 

From the space the car had cov 
ered*a rmall figure uncoiled, liaard-
llUe, and staRxered unsteadily erect. 

"Where's Dailini; Leatrange?" waf 

hurled vlclopsly across the stlence. 
"Gee, you're a slow bunch of worfc 
ers! Wbere'y Lestrange?" 

• » • "»• 

Dorotly V CampaTp 
* * « 

By JOHN PHILIP ORTJI 

(Co(iytiglil. lyil. bj Ataocisted Uleiaiy PrMi.) 

State jSenator'Johp Andrews, wtdow^ 
er, with a daughter Dorothy, had heard 
things, but had he<'h too busy starting 
bis campaign for re-election to inves­
tigate them. Those things had been 
about bis daughter, and what they 
wer* he fl.nally got, arojind to say: 

Look here, they tell me you hate 
gone Into this b<Mr»ealfCTrriuD?rafetteT itio'v-^' 

"Yes. fathrt," wag the quiel reply. 
''1 want you t o d r c p It." • •• 

— T w I R Ju&t'«8 Boon aa ray commit­
tee i-eports."' 

"Committee?" 
"Yes! We have a committee on leg­

islative graft, and I am the chairman 
<rf It We have uncovered some thingd 
to astonish lti«^'<^J..^''r -^ " - " - — 

"i.h? Eh?" queried tbe senator as 
he sat up." . -

"I think we shall be able to con­
vict one or two aenators/' 

"Do. e h : Well, you won't, anj^ I 
want ypuj ^poling .̂UlUflJMCjSL 
fr^iAll this talk abo 'u t 'gr l r^s" 

pure moonshine.^ Who-has been tell­
ing you a.lQt of etufff"' 

"Mr. Raybum. He's a young man 
on the 'Examiner;' fou know.* -

r • 
hla mind to confess. , It soenih IIIHI 
he waa connected with sonie t tnaio 
rial graft a year :>r two ago, and he 
felt It his dying duty t6 expose It He 
nifide .a written confension, anrl Mr 
llayburn has It In his pocket I think 
your name is meiflioned, but of rtjuise, 
ns your^record ^ s been whiter (has 

*r':r-,i"'rf--- - •-,.- .11. awj. i i i I lllfclJ^I 

—-^4t-lH»*=»rWtS I. 
gave me away! That Is, if lu 
about me! I want you to get 

•li­
ned 
that 

nice.' _ _ _ _ _ 
"Nice! N l c ^ III.I1I Hjl i l l l i iiiii li 

of them on that paper arc liars and 
8cou.:drels! •IVsn'l "you ifnbw that 
they are pitching into me in almost 

tt 
t "I Am 80 Happy." 

The tumult that broke loose 8W€t)t 
all to conft!.;it>«. And sitor wll It waa 
L ŝirâ nge who Wfte ptit ln~thê "aTip^ 
geon's care, while Rupert rode back 
to the camp on the driver's seat ol 
the ambulance. 

"Tell Emily Ml come over to her aa 
soon as I'm fit to look at," was the 
message Lestrange gave Dick. "And 
when you go bark to the factory, 
liavft your steering-knuckles ^strength­
ened." . 

Dick (exceeded his commission by 
transmitting the speech entire; re­
peating the first part to Emily with 

Le8tran:;e all day; he did not lift thf 
raufitlet ,' . . 

"Vou vvc perf<.'ctly fre'e." he con 
reded, "which give.-" you the opportun­
ity cf .b:.l!ig geu*-rou«." 

His con moved, fluablng through 

I viiih you would not put It t la t 
•v.ny, Kir," be objected. 

"There Is no other way. I hava 
been- wrong and 1 have no control 
over you; will yon come home?" 

T'here was no other argument but 
thfit that could .have succCf ded, an4 
tbe threa who knew Leatraugo knev 
that could not fail. 

T o n want me_Decr,use l atn a 
Ffrench," David rebelled In tbe final 
protest "You have a substitute." 

"Yes, but I've heard you say that 
ycur record was so pure that they 
couldn't Urnlsh It." 

"Of course they can't," replied the 
senator as be bitched uneasily, "but 
one doesn't want the curs a yapping 
at his heels all ihof time. You Ju: < 
drop that young Hayburp l ike a hot 
potato!" 

"I think be Is thinking of calling on 

What, yotLat-e'flWfBiiffifted w t̂i» ansi^lie saved, however, but before be diclL 
4-©ne on tl3S"'*'2lS?S«is«sdt-»qK«st)»«A4350e as&de'-ar •acHtfsssiKr. l i e ..-ass.a 

almost howficd Hwfatbec . * 
• J u t - H r . Jtojtlten,->nd-Jttl|-JUKXul 

document for roc I" : ^—^ " 
"I will try. but—1 don't know I 

told Mr Raybum how you felt toward 
him, and naturally he wag hurt' 

Three or four days passed, with the 
senator trying bard .to appear indif 
ferent. but really anxious, and ihea be 

}• felt compelled to ask: 
"Well, Dorothy, what about Hiat 

wonderful death-bed confesslOfl?" 
"I am sorry to tell you, daddy. th»t 

there la still worse news Mr 
burn happenedJ 
oilier day wbgn^a 
was run down-^y «• street car JIT." 
Ray burn Is tender-hearted anrt gen 
eroui; and he consoled the Injured 
ma» end i«nt bis wife 9.ML-. He couldn't 

»'.•>• •;r»'ft^«s, 

ber of the legislature when the-good 
roHrttt srimdal caBW-oafe-^^feriumLJUm 
^new him?"——^—'T ,—^ :'y~7' 

"The infernal rascal! Did hn men-, 
tlori my "name?" A 

"rthink he did, daddy. I thtnk be 
confessed that be and you divvied up 

—4 OB (SonMtLing.". 

"If be does I'll tĥ S'W him through 
a window!" "* " 

"Thinking of calling-on jrou-tn ask 
for my hand!" r . .̂ .̂  

The senator gave three luwpa The 
first carried him ten feet from his 

H -Blff^oniHT^ «Hrtt»»d*,-iHid « » g l « » 4 » - * ' T e ^ ^ Mil 

Reappeared Without the 8uffocatin| 
Mask and Cap. ^ 

hovejred around them ^a^ltatedly, "H 
I'd thought Darling's nbtiUaplclan 
would get In for "Thla, I'd have tai.en 
In sewing for a Ihing. How much 
longer?" 

"Half an hour." 
"Well, watch us finish." 
A renewed burst of applause greet­

ed the Mercury car's return -to tha 
track. Men were sundlng watch la 
hand to count the last moments, their 
eye»«on the bulletin board where th« 
reeled-off miles were bctn^ registered 
Two of the other micblnea w«re fight­
ing desperately for second place, hope-
I«|g_Of rivaling I^strango, and after 
them uped the rest ' 

"The finish!" some one 
called. "The last lap!" 

suddenly 

m*&i 
braying, klaxons, motor horns, cheerts. 
and the clashing music of the b.-iud. 
Frantic, tbe people hailed Leatrango 
as the Mack and white checked fiag 
dropped hctore him in proclamation 

'of bla victory and tbe ended race. 
Rupert raised his arms above bii 

head la the aignal—ef. eeUaowlodg 

tiie second cuttingly at his uncle and 
UaUey.v _ 

"The doctors say he ought to be In 
bed, but he won't go." be concluded. 
">?«.' |;om iiUJW% see h#it ontll they, get 
through patching nini »i» ut the hos­
pital tent; they put every one out ex­
cept Rupert. ' Tie hasn't a scratch, aft­
er having a ninety Mercury on top of 
1 Im. You're to come over to our 
camp, Eralb and wait for I^^strange. 
I suppose everybody bad .better 
come." 

It W a l l enrlotis and iaH^4flevailhg 
thing lo see Dickie aosunie command 
of hia family, but no one demurred 
An official, recognizing in bim l.e-
etrange's managnr. cleared a way tor 
the party throuRh the noisy pre.sis of 
depariln!? people and pntonroblles. 

The sunset had long fiid-d,,nlgi.t 
had settled over the motordrome and 
the clectrlcJampa had been lit Iti the 
tents, before there came a stir and 
murmur in the Mercury camp.i 

"Don't skid, the ground's wet, 
tloned a voice outside tbô  
"Steady!" , 

Emily started up, Dick sprang to 
open tbe canvas, and Lestrange cross­
ed the thresboll. Lest range, crlor-
IcRS, his right arm In a siiug, his left 
wound with linen from wrist to elbow, 
and bearing a heavy purple bruise 
above his temple, but with .the bright 
nCKR of victory flashing' above all 
weariness like a dancing flame. 

"Sweetheart!" he laughed, ac 
Emily ran to meet him, heedless ol 
all things except that he stood within 
touch once more. "My dear, I told 
them not to- frighten you. Why, 
Bmlly—" 

For as be put his one available arm 
about her. she hid her wet eyea on 
his shoulder. 

"I am BO happy." she explained 
breathlectily. "It Is only that 

Tau-
door. 

we will not speak In passion.; there 
can oe no substitute for you." 

"Ffrench and Ffrench," murmured 
Dick coaxingly. "We can run that 
factory. Lestrange!" ^—.«— 

"There's more than ateeriag-
knuckles needing your eye on them. 
And you love thb pirice. Mr. David," 
aald Pailey from his comer. 

From one to the other David's 
glance wont, to reat on Emily's: deli­
cate, earnest face In Ita setting of 
yellow-bronze curls. F̂ uji and straight 
her dark eyes answered his. the cou-. 
vent-bred Emily's answer to his pride 
and old resentment and new reluc­
tance to yield his liberty. 

"After all. you were bom a 
Ffrench." she reminded, her soft ac­
cents Just fludihlfi, "ILthat^il yoiir 
Work?" - . 

Very slowly David turned to hic 
father. 

'^ ifovef Te.nrnod fo do things by 
halves," he iiald. "If you want me, 
alr-^" . \ 

And Ethnn Ffrench understocd, and 
firgt offered bis hand. 

Rupert was discovered asleep In a 
camp-chair outside the tent, a few 
minutes later, when Dick went In 
search of him. 

•The ilinouslne's waiting." his 
awakener informed him. "You don't 
feel bad, do you?" ; 

The mechanician rose caiAlously. 
wincing. 

"Well, if every Joint In my chassl.-
iJasn't sore, I'd feel belter," he ad 
mltted grimly. "But I'm still running 
What did you kiss me awake for, 
when I need my sleeps?" 

"Did you supr>o8e we could get Le 
strange home without you, ,̂ ack Ru­
pert?" 

"I ain't supposing you could. I'm 
ready." 

'The rej<t of tbe party were already 
in the big car, with one exception. 

"You should not have been he'-e at """Take a last .Jook. Ktipert/.' ba(i< 
all, my dear. Puf It IP 
you. ' Who bronchi VCIM 

)uvid, ua he,stood .In the dUrK pad 
j dock. "We're retired; cVme'holp HK 

ment as they flew acroea the line and 

ib/iif <cmp 
speed to take the dangerous. 

"Good, 1 wanted popi« on«- toTielp ni ; 
RupeA aUd I h»ve got to find a hotel 
and We're not very active."^ 

Emily would \19v9 ejlppe! 
from tb^ clasp, 'scarlet with returntn.i; 
recoHetUou. but l.e&trange detaikted l-good to me, Darling 
her to me't Ms uhlniug eyes. ' 

"Tl^'ri..-.. i^ over-" he r-

Rupert pasb&O-'R^gthnce over the de 
Ecrted track. 

"I guess my Ecntlracn* tank ha? »••• 
ea out," be sweetly acknow;< k 1 
"The -Mercury ficipry souuds i ' ^ 

.^nd I gui'ss V. 
catf make a Joy ride o'lt of livlOii. <v 

\ any track, if we enter for it." _ _ 
for her ear î alone. "I'm ; 

cle tj4^^gP >,""• if J£i; l" sUy." * 

"1 guesa we cau," laughed r-«\t< 
Ffrench. "Get In opiioatte i:aiil.< 

"Aie^e-^///e'yicpr/Mryer/' 

ebalr. Tb«a««4md turned bim around. 
The third Jumped him back t. where 
he started from. Then he shouted: 

"Never! Never! Never! Warn 
bim not to come! Tell him he'll walk 
Into nis own t;rave if be does! I be­
lieve It was his hand that penned 
tbe article slandering me last Sunday 
L you read it it sbould have made 
your blood boll." 

"Oh, I don't know," replied the lov­
ing daughter. "You see. we, aa suf­
fragettes, get used to such things. 
Then George can't come and ask lor 
my hand?" 

-Ao! .No!" 
"All right, father. He'll naturally 

be disappointed, but be muat put up 
with i t ' 
- "Then you are not going to elope?" 

' "Oh, no I shall ^not marry with­
out your consent." 

"And you'll never get It to marry 
Ra)burn or any one else that has 
ever worked on the Examiner 

"It's a lie. of course, but I wsnt thai 
document as well tis the' other. 
There'll be some fools that will- be­
lieve Ytbal « dying man says of; an 
honest politician Perhaps that Mr. 
Kayhurn—" ' ' . 

"4 don't think be would cotne 10 
:;ee you, daddy. You know you il>reut-
ened him." ' . _ 

"Thê p he can atoy alrtty._J^catt get" 
TialTj^^^d^en^gTOarme^^ 
Shane was a Har.' ' — — ^ 

The sjcator walked around wttti hit 
chest*tbVown out anu a seif-SntlsPed 
air, but;, he wa's worried. He was b» 
injT'wrlttefi up In Itls party organs aa 
the fitiow white candidate, lle^*anted 
to seem defiant, even to his daughter, 
and It wasn't many days before ha 
asked in what be thought was a J»cu 
lar tone: 

"Well, suffragette, any fun ber 
alarms?" 

"Why. yfSj tfaddy. That la, you maŷ  
not think It worth minding, owing to 
your snow-white record, but Mr Ray 
burn considers It a great find 

"Dang Mr Raybum!" 

another deathbed confession iTe 
drove out the other day to see Farmei 

Owned land where the aqueduct l» tO 
run, and by the alH of a certain- poli­
tician ana state senator he was en­
abled to get $12,000 for lant worth 
about 12,000. Of course, there was a 
divvy la i t . l ^ . ^ ^ 

"They can't-prove it7 ebouted Hie 
senator. 
_'PerhapB not, but you see tbe fur" 
mer had been kickol by a mule and. 
Ipy dying. He couldn't die in pfuce 
until he had confessed tbat the sen­
ator 'got two-lblrds of the graft Mr. 
Kayhurn has the document." 

"And It says I'm the senator, dues 
itr"" * " •—^.—— 

"1 think It does, daddy—I thlnli BO. 
Is there such an expression as dead-
to-rlghts?" 

"I believe so." 
"Well, I thinfe that Mr. Raybum 

thinks that that document gets you 
deadto-rifciits Don't they sometimca 
>ay that a man'Is caught with the 
goods on?" 

"Y-yes" 
"And there la something abomt • 

man's goose being cooked?" 
"Um!" . 
"And with tho three death-bed con­

fessions It. Mr Rayburn's pocket, and 
with the suffragettes investlgatliig, and 
with Ihe "Examiner" hot on the trail, 
I-think, daddy, dear—I think that you 
will be snowed under ten feet d«ep at 
the coming election!" 

But iie wasn't. What does a poor, 
Inpocent girl know about the trlcka 
of BDOw-wblte politicians? The sen-

That flowed thff Wn-erview f»r three! a'̂ "" A *̂''' ^^oi thing in a day. . When 
days. Then Miss Dorothy made op­
portunity to say: 

"Fatber»dcar, I think it ,1a my duty 

that Mr- H«*bnrf» b«» 
ument that aeema to concern you" 

"("oncem me. how?" ' 
"It aeems that he knows—or knew 

—a man named Tim Donahue He 
went to the house the other -nlghi to 
smoke a pipe with blor, and found bim 
dying' 
— Wi'.ai:—Tlui Ouiiabue iljiug!" e i 
claimed the senator 
- .iif cd EMr_.Tlin tad_ »omethrng on 

Mr. Raybum came calling a^aln ha 
seemed to feel perfectly at home but 
he did sigh aa he observed' 

VI 

l"To"d6" 
And Dorothy'a answer was: 
"Hut If you were a siiffragette yoo 

would jnderFtand that, graft'mutt be 
met wltl) graft Daddy grafts this pulv 
ilc and we graft bim!" ^ 

For Law anW Order. 
etm.keH Pu>niat—m. .pel4»>. 
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