
CANADIAN COURIER.

WIU gie a new tone to your otlkloth--'m5ke these old kitchen chairs lit

fer sur 4 ompany--cover Up tii. ice-ma.n'a olumsy work ou your refriger-

at.orbrigi the tii. nscoatiflg-bsfliah pusay's edaw marks from the

table aud chair loe. Worth whule trying lt?
Our little booki-et "Dainty Decorator" tells of imany unes of

"ILaequeret"l for your homne. And there'.s a opy waiting for you for

the. askiug.
Csna eontain. ful i mperiasi measure. Do,'t accept a substitute

LIMITED.

TORONTO WINNIPEG

Now for a (2
N. I.,.l ~face -o0u't

This cold weather, a plate of j
totemn hot ops a rouser o
toteamingeot ops a w.îrer o
digestions, a kinder of appetites and-a bother

But now Ed1wards' desiccated Soup is here
bother of making, is a thing of the past.

Edwards' Soup cornes to you ail readv for the sau -qý

soup that you'll prefer to your owvn, j st as much as

yeur own to the oues you taste in a resiaurant.

THE RUNNERSj Continued fr0
Voisin ran aloxig a little way and
came to a stop.

Another type was rolled out, the
operator took his seat and the niotor

,started. The plane moved forward.
but 414 not leave the ground. It
passed Vthe etarting-line and ran on
clown the course to the turn.

At til point ît ran neatiy round the
post and came racing back at speed
toward the hangars as if it had Just
been out for a spin. Thon the crowd
bagan to iaugh. "He'es an automo-
ýbile!" "Il roule bien!" and other
good-natured. gibes, fioated acrose the
field.

"That motor's ail right. It's the
aeroplane that's at fault," said Count
Sergius.

"lYes, It's Vthe machine!" said a voice
at hie elde, speaking English with a
marked American intonation. "Not
enougil life to the planes, far asI can
make out."

THERE wse an assuredl note lu the
Tvoice which. gave the words

welght, and Count Sergius turned to
the speaker, who vias not 1-ookiug at
hlm, but intently watching the aero-
plane.

He was a man of mnediumi height,
dressed iu a heavy brown motoring-
coat, with a motoring-Cap puiled Weil
clown over a strong, smootil-shaveil,
craggy face. Hie moutil was large,
thiclt-lipped, but resolute; his nose
large and somewhat hoolted. Sud-
deuiy ha turned upon Count Sergius a
pair of notlc"bjly fine eyes, large,
calm, and of a very daril, lumiînous
gray.

"From things I've overheard you
say," h,- continued, as If lu hall apol-
ogy for haviug addressed a stranger,

l 1 rekoned yýou knew eomnet1ing
about. tilese fling-madhlnes." But lt
ws evident to hlm at once that no
apology wfas neesry, for ýbotil An-
dr-ews aud Madame de L'Orme -were
leanlug over interestedly to catch
whatever ha had to Bey.

"I don't kuovi hai! as much about
them as I waut to and luteud to, ba-
fore I'm ýmuch older," responded
Count Sergius cordially.

"Same bore!" said the Amnerican.
Gaudart made another attempt, and

was rewarde:d by a-short fiight. Then
Count de Lambert, Wilbur Wrlght's
firast pupil, came out In his Wright
biplane.

For a time, now. the crowd was
very quiet, content to'Watch de Lam-
hart as ha roiedý up round aftar
round to bis credit.

Suddenly the cry of "lLathani!
Latham!" rippied along the stands,
Lathamn's signal, a red globe toppiiug
a wihite "diabolo," rose elowiy to the
place beneath de Lambert's.

"Now, wait!" muttered ýCount Ber-
glus.

"But don't be too sure!" warne-d thé
American. "It's Latham, but ha
haen't got hie own machine. This le
Captain Burgeat's. Hie ovin ias gone
ou ta Blackpool."

"But IV's an Antoinette!" said An-
drewsu.

"Yes," agraed tha American, "and
vihan I get home l'm going to, put al
the mouay I can scrape together luto
It. But l'Il have my owu motor!
ListQn to that motor now!"

Across thle lina it soarad, the great
dragon-fly, at a belgbt of parhaps
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THE AIR

lees. The afteruoou Was drawiug Vo
it close ln a calm that was perfection
for the flyers, and Vile people wanted
more flîgilts.

Suddeuly the sound of a propeiler
came from an almnost invisible hangar
far clown by the Orge. Preeentiy sema
ona disearnedl It number, aud cried,
"27"! There vias a fluttering, Of pro-
grammes. Then a giad Gbout O!
"Paulhlan! Paulhan!" rau the leugth
of Vthe grounds. Tile signai of tile dar-
ing Southeru avistor, a red globe sur-
mountîng a black pyramid, fioated Up
the mast.

",If you eau be sure of any ona, bae's
it!"l ramarlted the American tersely.

Mountlug at a steep iant, Pauilhan
wae oighty or uneVoy feet in îthe air
at the firet turu. The crowd Yeiied
týhem8olves hoarse. Smllingiy the
aviator gazed down sud wavaed hie
baud. Stil ha kept ou rieiug. At the
farther elda of -the field he vies fullY
a huudred sud flftY feet up.

Zeverai rounds of the course Psul-
han made at this helght, thon, swOOP-
ing clown, ho skimmed aloug near Vthe
ground, for a few more rounds. Pre-
santiy ho rose again sud swept up to
Vthe stands, etraiglit aboya Vthe headis of
the thriliad sud erk4ug spectators.
At let 10w once more at a height of
perilaps Vwo hundred feet, ho forsook
the fjeld altogether aud salied off over
the Woods straight luto tha sunset.

Count Sergius, seelug that Andrewse
was jutent, on Madame aud Madame
on the skY where Vile seroplafle iad
vauiehed, turued to the American aud
began au Iuterested discussion O! Vile
menlte of tile Antoiuette machine.
The unusuai heartlnase of their agree-
meut ou ail Vthe most Important Points
drew Vile two men togethet' se stronglY
that Count Sergius Vool< out hie, card
and presenVed 1V, aYng: "I hope
we can sea more of each other, 6luce
we hava sucl etroug mutuai luterests."

Thle America teok 1V aud read
aloud, "Count Sergius Charles de
Plamenao M'iata.

"Thanils. Where'e M'latza?"
"In Servis," answered Coùnt Sar-

yius.
The strauger looked at hlm with

.ev intarest.
"I'1ve read up a lot about tilat dis-

Vurblug llVtie country of yours. It's
caugilt my fancy. yes, 1 hope vie eau
get Vogetiler aud kind of tall Vhilgs
over."

He took out hi6 eard, scrlbbled ou
it with a pencîl and hauded it to Counýt
Sergius. It read:


