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peeping opportunely forth, Keith let 
go a barrel, Duke sprung forward, and 
there was one rabbit lees in the world. JOE TRACY GIVES

HIS GIRL CREDIT %CHAPTER XXIII.
Lady Elizabeth Brough: To Bay.

While pacing his room to and fro, 
Keitti had not observed his wife leav­
ing the house in the little pony-car­
riage which Mr. Ronaldson had placed 
at her own special disposal; nor did 
he happen to hear the noise of the 
wheels as they rattled swiftly over the 
frosty road toward Byefield Court. He 
had no presentiment that, while him­
self aimlessly popping at rabbits and 
Inoffensive small birds in the fields, 
Margherita was standing in Lady Eliz­
abeth's morning-room. Indeed, a 
knowledge of the fact would have con­
siderably startled him.

It was a bold step on the part of the 
Italian girl; one which her English 
sister, under like circumstances, would 
probably have hesitated to take. But 
Margherita had been convinced of the 
truth of her husband’s assurances; 
and believing him to be too weak, 
though willing, to effect his own de­
liverance, she had determined upon ar­
raigning his evil angel before the bar 
of her own authority; and once for all, 
to rid both herself and him of the wo­
man who desired to divide them. She 
felt no fear, no shyness, as she entered 
the pretty boudoir, where, last week, she 
had spent so many mournful hours. 
Then she had been doubtful, perplexed 
—now she was resolute, courageous. No 
woman should steal her husband’s heart 
from her so long as she had power to 
crush his temptress and to deliver him.

It was a strange resolve, born of a 
still stranger line of argument; and it 
showed that Keith's half-educated for­
eign wife was beginning to act upon 
that superiority of nature and of will 
which was yet but dimly recognized—a 
superiority which even now inspired
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stood looking at her silently, the color 
coming and going on his agitated face.

"Margherita!" he said at length.
But there was no reply.
“Margherita!" he repeated; and the 

pain in his tone was unmistakable.
"Ah," she said, not looking at him, 

but out of the window, with dry eyes 
that burned like coals in her colorless 
face—"Ah, Dio! why did I not die at 
home before I ever saw you, Keith? 
Why did you not kill me then, at the 
end of those first happy months? Ah, 
would to God you had!"

"Margherita,” he said, “I love you— 
I swear before God that I do!”

"You love me?" she repeated, drearily. 
"Nay—not now, Keith, not now!”

"But I swear it, Margherita. I have 
never really loved any other woman but 
you. I have been foolish, I own it; I 
have flirted, but I have not been un-

7 New York, Sept. 25.— Ten times over 
a course of 64 turns, with 11 sharp 
curves in its 29.71 miles, at an average 
speed of 54.36 miles an hour for the 
total distance of 297.1 miles, was the 
sort of driving of the 90-horsepower 
Locomobile that "Dare-Devil” Joe 
Tracy had to do in the elimination 
trials for the Vanderbilt Cup to win— 
a bride. Tracy could easily have quali­
fied by finishing second or third, and 
have loafed on the last two laps, and 
the men who had centered a fortune, 
their brains, ingenuity and care in the 
car he drove were not only willing but 
hopeful after the first eight laps that 
he would simply drive to qualify, and 
not take the risk of dashing all their 
hopes by piling the costly machine in 
a scrap heap beside the course.

Drove To Win a Bride.
But they did not know Tracy or why 

he drove the last two laps of the tortu­
ous course as though he were making 
a dash for the mile record on a

There was a moment’s silence; and 
then he was aware that she was holding 
something out toward him with a 
trembling hand and white face.

"What is this?" she asked in a strange 
Dow voice, her dark eyes blazing with a 
new light, as they fixed themselves up- 
on his.

It was a note, crushed and tumbled, 
which he had let fall on rising from his 
chair. His face changed.

“Give it to me," he said; "it is one 
of my letters.”

But she made no appearance of re­
turning it to him; and without force he 
could not have regained possession of 
M.

"No," she said, "it is not ‘one of your 
setters.’ It is a note from Lady Eliza- 
Jbeth. And why may I not see it? What 
has she to say to my husband that I 
may not know?"

"Keep It then!" he exclaimed, an- 
grily.

He would not lower himself to tell a 
Jie; he would not, weak and foolish 
though he were, try to deceive further 
the woman whose noble nature he dim­
ly felt, even at this moment.

There was a short silence. Then 
with set face, she placed the paper on 
the table between them, unopened.

"Take it!” she said, her tone full of 
the bitterness of an ill-repressed soern; 
"I do not want to see the woman's 
words. Is it not enough to know that 
you are no longer true to me?"

And sho half turned to go, when by 
a gesture he restrained her.

He pushed awav the missive, and
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faithful to you in heart." €She made no answer, and he pushed 
the note toward her.

"There, read it,” he said. "There is 
nothing in It. You are welcome to know 
everything."

Mechanically she opened it and read. 
It was but two lines, and ran as fol­
lows:

"F. is gone up to town. Come over 
this morning."

It was signed merely "E." and bore 
the date of the same day. She pushed 
it from her as a loathsome thing, and 
the deep flush of shame mounted into 
her cheeks—shame felt for him, not for 
herself. /

&

tvervDoaher love with something of a half-pro­
tective character.

The early call had a suspicious air to 
Lady Elizabeth, and at first she 
thought of refusing herself to her vis­
itor. But, on second thoughts, she de-

straight stretch of smooth beach, for 
he was playing for the greatest prize.

5luck or bad luck betide, and 
of

good 
pretty

OMiss Millicent 
who

Taylor,
had promisedWichita, Kan.,

Tracy to become his bride if he won 
the elimination trials, was lending him 
every encouragement that modesty 
permitted from a seat at the finish 
line.

But the course of true love never

scended, greeting Margherita with an 
unusual cordiality by no means modi- 
fied by the expression of the latter’s 
truth-telling eyes.

"Ah," she said, lightly, "you are here Pays porgbeimer-1 onces1 02--urn
to tell me your husband cannot come runs smooth, even in the heart-break-

"And that," she said, "that—means 
nothing?”

"Listen to me," he replied; "I will 
tell you all, Margherita. Upon my soul, 1 
am glad to do so—I’m glad you picked 
up that thing. For," he hesitated, “I 
know you are too honorable to make 
use of it against her, Margherita?"

Her eyes flashed. Was she to prom­
ise to protect the reputation of this 
bold, bad woman who had come so 
near to darkening all her life? Gentle 
as she was, Margherita had the surging 
undertow of fierce passions common to 
her country and her race.

"I don’t pretend I haven't been to 
blame," he went on, more quickly; "but 
I swear to you I never said a word to 
her—not a word in earnest—till that 
last evening, two days ago, before we 
left. It was only a word, Margherita 
—God knows I am not deceiving you. 
I have repented it ever since—I was a 
fool. I solemnly declare to you, Mar­
gherita, that is all. As for the note,” 
he went on, recovering something of 
his natural tone, “of course I am to 
blame for that—but, after all, there’s 
nothing in it to fuss over as we are 
doing. I was longing to make a clean 
breast to you when you came in, only 
I didn’t know how you'd take it. But 
now you know everything.”

And he looked into her face with a 
real anxiety and self-reproach which he 
was more than half inclined to dis­
guise.

Margherita rose slowly, avoiding the 
handsome eyes.

"Are you going?" he asked. "Surely 
you have a word to say to me? Surely 
you believe me?"

"Yes," she replied, "I believe you. I 
believe you are weak, not wicked 
Keith."

But when he moved toward her, as 
if to kiss her, she shrank back.

Not yet," she said, In a low tone. 
“Do you swear to me, Keith, that you 
never loved her—that the one word you 
said to her—was—not meant?"

“I swear it before God," he said, 
solemnly.

In another moment she had left the 
room, and Keith was alone with his 
own somewhat humiliating reflections. 
Yet even then he scarcely realized his 
moral downfall in her eyes; he scarce­
ly appreciated the depth of that abyss 
into which, from the pedestal erected 
for him by a pure and loving wife, a 
man has dropped, when for the first 
time her perfect faith in him is shaken, 
her loyal reverence for him wounded.

ing pace of modern-day automobile 
races, and Tracy won no easy battle. 
Fortune smiled on him at the end, 
after he had fought hard and cour­
ageously and he found victory com­
paratively easy when the tide turned 
in his favor.

“He Wins! He Wins!"
The happiest occupant of the grand­

stand when Tracy flashed across the 
finish line for the last time as winner 
of the race was a little woman who had 
leaned with trembling eagerness over 
the rail of a box to watch him each 
time he whirled by.

to lunch, as I asked him? There are 
one or two little matters of business I 
wanted to consult him about. Pray sit 
down.”

But she changed color, cool as she 
was, when Margherita with a disdainful 
gesture, declined both the proffered 
hand and the seat.

"I have not much to say, Lady Eliza­
beth,” she remarked; and her compan­
ion admired her as she had never done 
before, as she stood, pale, beautiful, and 
upright, speaking her words slowly and 
clearly, with a dignity uninjured by 
their foreign accent—"and I will say it 
at once. You sent, I think, this note to 
my husband this morning?”

"And he showed it to you?" asked the 
other, laughing, but with a spot of 
angry color on each cheek.
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It was Miss Millicent Taylor, who 
had promised to wed the daring driver 
if he finished first in the trial. Sho 
was so evidently relieved and so radi- 
antly happy when the dangerous race 
was over, that it was difficult to be­
lieve she would have punished the 
driver of the Locomobile had he finish­
ed other than first.

"He wins! He wins! Joe wins!” 
Miss Taylor exclaimed when the car
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Lady Elizabeth laughed again, more 
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little note like that!|which rounded the turn first on the last
Lady Elizabeth, said Margherita, lap drew near enough for her to dis- 
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joy, Mrs. Keith, of your invaluable 
husband. I assure you I have no desire 
to rob you of him."

“That is enough—if you mean it," 
said her companion. "Promise me that 
you will leave him alone—that you will 
not meet him except when obliged. 
Lady Elizabeth, he does not love you! 
It is you who wold lead him away from 
his wife and duty.”

"Really?" asked the other, with con­
summate impudence: “did he tell you 
that, too, or did you find it out for 
yourself? You are a wonderful woman, 
Mrs. Ronaldson!”

"Promise me," repeated Margherita. 
“If, at least, such as you can keep a 
promise.”

"Such as I?" echoed the other, shrilly. 
“And who may you be, Mrs. Ronaldson, 
to preach to me? You, a beggar-girl 
from Italy ?"

No Wavering.
"Well, you know, Ie can hardly say 

that,” she answered. "You'd better see 
Mr. Tracy about that."

"But if he hasn't changed his mind?"
"Oh, I’ll stick to my side of the bar­

gain," exclaimed Miss Taylor. “Wasn't 
the race grand? Wasn’t it simply 
magnificent? But, of course, I'd think 
so. No, I won’t say another word 
about any marriage nor about any day 
being set for it until Mr. Tracy has 
been heard from. Such a terrible ex­
perience as he has been through to­
day may have changed his ideas about 
a great many things. I am afraid it 
might mine," excepting about one cer­
tain thing, and----- . But I'll not say 
any more. Make Mr. Tracy talk.”

And Mr. Tracy seemed to find the 
subject a very agreeable one, despite 
the strain and fatigue to which he had 
been subjected all morning.

“I shall certainly hold Miss Taylor
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/ Mistress Fashion has brought out 
Home very trig little coats for small 
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hips. The natty little cuffs and col- 
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188 Dundas St London Can"I am a woman, Lady Elizabeth; and, 
thank God, a better woman than you! 
for I am true to my husband. I will not 
again ask you to make me this promise. 
You might lie to me. But I keep this

to her promise," he said. "Why, she 
helped me win the race. It was too 

,severe a test for me to think of not 
note of yours; and if you do not do as claiming my reward. I might have 
I ask of you, as a respectable woman claimed it, anyway, had I only landed 
should, I will show it to your husband, in second or third place, but I can 
Colonel Stockton. He, perhaps, will make the claim with full justice now. 
bring you to your senses." - - -
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bottom. They belonged to Marquette 
men, who had placed them in Autrain 
Bay, which is closed to commercial 
fishing, but from which it is alleged 
thousands of pounds of fish have been 
taken and placed on the market. The 
deputies pursued many of the fisher­
men, but they escaped.

Keeps Out Cold. Resists Damp. Absorbs Moisture.
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trude themselves pertinaciously between 
the printed words.

At length he rose, and taking down 
a gun from the rack, loosed one of the 
dogs, and started out for an aimless 
ramble among the fields. How the dick­
ens was he to answer that note? What 
a fool he had made of himself! Lady 
Elizabeth, he told himself, was a sharp 
practitioner: and now probably he 
should earn her contempt as well as 
that of his own wife. Accustomed as he 
was to be flattered and caressed, his 
present position was a novel and un­
enviable one; but that he had no one 
but himself to thank for it he admitted. 
In his heart he knew and acknowledged 
that a hair of his wife's head was 
worth more than the whole person of 
the woman for whose sake he had done 
his best the last few weeks to alienate 
the former.

How was It that Lady Elizabeth had 
such an influence over him when pres­
ent? Once out of the reach of her 
eyes, her tongue, he regained his senses, 
and cared but little about her. Was he 
in truth, as Margherita had said. weak, 
though not wicked, of constitution? He 
winced; it was almost worse to be 
called a fool than a knave, and her 
tone had been far from palatable to his 
pride. Certainly he had never expected 
to hear such a reproach from the lips 
of the Capri girl. And yet, how grand 
she had looked, how beautiful. In her 
lofty, half-pitiful severity, as she stood 
before him, an accusing angel! Had he 
—he, the educated, refined man of the 
world—grown downward? or had she— 
the ignorant fisher-girl, his pupil and 
devotee—grown upwa-d, ay, above him? 
It was not too pleasant to debate such 
points. And presently a gray nose

IF YOUR CHILDREN moan and are 
restless during sleep, coupled, when 
awake, with a loss of appetite, pale coun­
tenance, picking of the nose, etc., you 
may depend upon it that the primary 
cause of the trouble is worms. Mother 
Graves’ Worm Exterminator effectually 
removes these pests, at once relieving 
the little sufferers.

with which her companion turned and i elimination trial it was learned that
left her—for the first time in her care- 
Ies, heartless, reckless life, conquered 
by another, and that other a woman.

To be Continued.

his romance, which had its unusual be­
ginning on the oiled cup course, was 
beset with greater dangers than the 
possibility of failing to finish in front.

Miss Taylor’s parents who are visit­
ing in New York, did not, from the 
first, favor the suit of the daring 
motorist. When their daughter's prom­
ise to marry Tracy in the event of his 
winning the race was made public, the 
driver sank even further in their es­
teem.

Miss Taylor attended the elimination 
trials in spite of the entreaties and 
commands of lier father and mother. 
They did everything in their power to 
dissuade her from going to the course. 
It is understood that in her Kansas 
homo there is a young man who more 
nearly approaches the parental stand­
ing of a son-in-law. But Miss Taylor 
has her own ideas on the subject, and 
Tracy’s victory but served to strengthen 
them.
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Pl I S MRS. M. A. SUMMERFIELD, Canboro, 

Ont., writes: “I have used Dr. Fowler’s 
Extract of Wild Strawberry in my family 
for years, and have always found it a 
wonderful remedy for Diarrhoea and Dys­
entery. I know of a great many others 
who have used it with the most satisfactory 
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As’ pURiTY. BRILLIANCY UNIFORMITY. Detroit, Sept. 26.—One of the most 
important seizures of nets for illegal 
fishing ever made on the great lakes 

,has just been carried out under the 
Idirection of State Game Warden Chap­
man.

Over eight miles of nets were seized. 
The deputies became exhausted in the 

% work, and cut a large quantity of 
other nets and let them sink to the
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Indian dictionary, and several other 
volumes relating to these tribes.

If wishes were automobiles the de- 
mand for gasoline would exceed the

Mrs. Helen E. Troy, of Auburn, N. 
Y., has mastered the language of the 
Onondaga and Mohawk tribes of 
Indians, a language of more than 
20,000 words, and has compiled an
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