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b relterated explicitly.
“Are you ready, Floyd™ *

The Mercury drew up to her line on
szact time And iz the moments while
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quisite feai of #xkill and twisting the
Mercury around on the two inside
wheels: then the predicted hoppened.
The crack of an exploding tire came
while they were on the bend, instantly
echoed by the bursting of its mate
frem the opposite whecl; the car tore
itself from control under the doubie
sbock and shot off the course into the
fleld beyond, plowing deep furrows in
the soft earth until it overturned with
a final crash.

Partly held by Lis steering-wheel,
Stanton was flung ocut on the meadow
grass as the car upset, its speed then
so much checked ihat he escaped
gcarcely brulsed. Floyd, unprotected,
bad been hurled from Lis seat by the
first shock and lay half-stunned near
the edge of the course.

Prem far and near came the people’s
cries of horror and sheuts for aid. Tu:
befcre the first man reached them.
Stanton was up and at the side o°
his mechanician.

“Floyd!™ he panted. “Floyd!"”

Floyd was already rising (o one
knee; gasping for breath, soilcd with
dust and grass-stains, and wiih tls
blood welling from a jagzed rent in
his left arm, but with his attcution
only fixed on Stanton.

“You're—all right?” he articulated.

“I? Yes. A fool always is. You—"

But he could see for himself that
the mectanician was mot seriously in-
jured, without Floyd’s reassuring nod.

“Call me what you like,” Stanton
permitied, between clenched teeth. as
be dragged out his handkerchief to
banc:ge the slender arm.

The appalied crowd was upon them.
With a sputiering roar the Duplex ma-
chine rounded the turn and sped down
the stralght stretch, its mechanician
staring back over his shoulder at the
wreck. But Floyd brushed the girlish
curls off his forechead and staggered
srect, helpless laughter shaking him.

“Call you? I think you've got the
best disposition an’ the worst temper
| ever saw! Tie this up an’ we'll
right the car. We've got to be movin’'
ea”

Trere were planty of srmpathetic
helpers. Incredible to the witnesces,
but as Floyd had foreseen, the Mer-
cury bad not materially suffered. The
blg car was righted bty fifty hands:
Stapton and Floyd—unuided, accord-
ing to racing rules—put on the new
*ires, and took their geats amid hearty
:dmiration and good wishes,

Twenty minutes after she left the
sourse, the Mercury shot down it once
more. By the time the grand-stand
o8 fully aware that “Stan:on had
‘ot his again” and the ambulance
“ad been hurried clanging to the
scene of the possible tragedy, the Mer-
*ury whirled past the judges, running
rore comet-like than ever.

But Stanton took the turns conser-
vatively; for him.

The race was lost. Even Stanton
'ould mot segain the half-hour lead

P

People From All Directions Flocking
Around.

civen his competitors. Late in the
fourth bour he signaled Floyd to lean
closer, and when he was obeyed:

“Where's the Duplex?’ he ques-
tioned eagerly.

“At its repair pit for the last hour,”
Floyd made hopeful answer. “An’
the:c‘n only the Atalanta ahead of

Stanton shook his head, but let out
his car a little faster.

The Mercury came across the line,
at the finish, just five minutes behind
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stay 21 my ‘hotel tonight™

Floyd drew back, hesitating oddly.

“I'm sorry,” he began.

Stanton’s straight dark brows con-
tracted.

“You mean that you don't want any-
thirg personal to do with your brute
of a driver? Oh, say so0.”

“No, no! Orply—I—"

The steel-keen ¢yes sent one direct
glance into the troubled gray ones.

“Good-by,” pronounced Stanton defi-
nitely, and turned en his heel.

“Stanton!” cried Floyd, in distress.

The other kept on, unheeding.

“Stanton!” Floyd appealed, overtak-
ing him. “Please—I give you my
word I never meant that. I've got
to be back at my own hotel, tonight,
that was all.
B.y-"

Stanton slowly halted.

“Will you come with me now, to
dinner? Suit yourself.”

“I'd like to,” was the humble sur-
render. Like a woman, Floyd yielded
to a superior will; like a man, there
were no small reservations in his
yvielding.

There was a taxicab waiting; to it
Stanton led the way.

The destination was one of the
large hotels of the city, and neither
of the companions were dressed for
the public dining-room. In the
guest-crowded lobby Stanton paused
to order dinner sent to his own apart-
ment, perfectly indifferent to the sen-
sation caused by their entrance.

“You are unwell, sir?” the clerk
ventured, regarding him wide-eyved.

“No,” he denied laconically.

But he looked far more fatigued
than his comparatively frail mechan
ician, nevertheless. Fatigued, and ill.

“You didn't hurt yourself in our up-
set, I hope,” Floyd said with anxiety,
when they were alone in the stiff, im-
personal hotel room.

“No. I had a bad night of it,® Stan-
ton explained. He sat down in anmn
arm-chair, resting his head against the
cushioned back. *“Make yourself com-
fortable 2s you can, Floyd. There is
nothing the matter with me—there
can't be, I never was sick a day since
I can remember. Probably 1 need
feeding; I've eaten nothing since that
confounded dinner last evening, and
it is nearly six o'clock now."”

But, after all, when the food was
brought, Stanton could eat none of
it; although maintaining a pretense
of doing so, which forbade his com-
panion to comment upon the fact.

“Were you feeling ill yesterda:; ?"
Floyd inquired, when the last course
was removed and they were left to
themselves., His own bearing was less
assured than usual, his gaiety subdued
to quietness almost savoring of tim-
idity.

“Not until evening, after dinner.”

The mechanician looked at him,
started to speak, checked himself, and
at last impulsively put the indiscreet
question:

“Do you mind telling me where you
dined?”

“Of course not,” Stanton returned,
without a trace of hesitation. *“With
Mr. Carlisle of the tire Company,
and his daughter. They are here for
the races, He wanted to talk tires to
me, Heaven knows why. We didn't
get very far; after Miss Carlisle left
us I began to feel so sick that I ex-
cused myse!f and got away to the
nearest doctor.”

Floyd turned his head, and caught
his breath in a brief, quick sigh. When
he looked back at his host, his candid
eyes were clearer and more gentle
than they had been since the assist-
ant manager had given the account of
Stanton’s amazing disappearance.

“Acute indigestion, your doctor
called your attack?®

“Something like it.”

“Miss Carlisle doesn't seem to be
a lucky companion,” Floyd observed
dryly. “She made you miss your train
here, you came near breaking your
wrist with her ecar, and her dinner
seems to have poisoned you. What
did she give you, lobster and ice-
cream "

“No—I hardly know. I mever care
what I eat.” He passed his hand im-
patiently across his forehead, sudden-
1y giddy.

Floyd leaned nearer.

“Stanton, how did you feel? What?
Tell me; I'm not just curious.”

“Nausea, violent successive attacks
of seasickness that left me too weak
to stand. I've got the headache yet.”

His voice died out; he had a vague
impression of Floyd starting up and
coming toward him.

“l had to make the doctor steady
me with some drug so I could race,”
he resumed abruptly. “I'm brute
enough without that in me, Floyd.”

“Hush, try to rest,” urged his mech-
anician's earnest young voice across
the mist,

“I'm tired,” he conceded.

It seemed to him a long time after-
ward that a sensation of exquisite
coolness extinguished the flame-like
pain binding his temples, although the
rich sunset glow was still in the room
when he opened his eyes. Floyd was
bending over him, bathing his fore-
head with light, firm touches. Stan-
the savage irritability of a strong man

“What a position for you and me!
What will you do for me—the engine
is shaking lpose from the chassis, by
the feeling? Get your tools.”

“Don’t try to talk. I have sent for
a doctor,” soothed Floyd. “You are
all right. Here,” a hand was slipped
behind his head, a glass of water held
to his lips. “Drink this.”

“You might have been a nurse,”
Stanton wandered dreamily. “Your
sister couldn’t do better. And you're
so0 nonsensically good-looking! Floyd,”
the feverishly brilliant eyes flashed
wide, “what is your sister’s name?”

“Jessica.”

“Jesse—Jessica?”

“We are twins; I told you that.
They named us so purposely.”

The heavy white bandage encircling
his mechanician’s left arm caught the
patient’s failing attention.

“You've had a bad day; go home
and rest,” gasped Stanton the brute,
before things slipped from his ken.

CHAPTER VIl

The Girl Like Floyd.
Stanton awoke slowly, with a con-
sclousness of physical well-being and
singular restfulness. The shades of

his room were locwered, but the daz-|

zling sunshine strcamed in arcund
edges and tbrough cracks, glittering
e¥era pettls UL

To be continued
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Here's a Real Bargain

Big 1912 Atlas Map FREE
To the Northwestern Readers

| Here is an opportunity for your friends and our friends to obtain a
. yearly subscription to the Northwestern 12 yearly subscription to the Neb-
'raska Farm Journal and the new I912 official Atlas map of Nebraska.

ALL FOR $1.50

time to get a bargain.

This is the best ofier we have ever made.
then act at once. Never before have we been able to offer such a

Newspaper Bargain

We want mare new subseriptions and we want all of our old subseribers to take advan-
tage of this offer and renew their subscriptions

We have made arrangements with the Nebraska Farm Journal of Omaha, the lar-
gestand best twice-a-month farm and stock paper published in Nebraska, whereby we
are enabled to offer one year’s subscription to the Northwestern, vre year's subscription to
the Nedraska Farm Journa! (24 big, interesting, he'pful issues containing departments
of special interests to all the family) and the 1912 four page atlas map, size 28x36 with metal
hangers; containing the official state map of Nebarska, complete map of United States, com-
plete map of the world and many o her features. And also,as long as they last, we will add
the map of Sherman County, of which we have several hundred on hand, all for only $1.50

You want your home paper, of course, and we believe you want a live, up-to-date farm
PAPER that is devoted to the agriculturial and livestock interests of this state.
We cannot make this offer for a definate period.

Read it over carefully and

Now is your

Use This Order

¥

To take advantage of this offer fill
out the coupon in the corner of this
advertisement and either mail it or
bring it to the office of the North-
western, Loup Gity, Nebraska.

Coupon

state atlas map
Name

Address

Date. 191

Gentlemen: | enclose herewith $1.50 for which

please send me the

and the Nebraska

Farm Journaf loforu year and the new 1912 official

of Nebraska as per your offer

CHAUTAUQUA

STARTS AUGUST 17th

Signor Tassoni and

The Imperial Guards

Band from Sunny Italy.

The Riner Sisters and
Bernice Lathrop

Chancelor Geo, Fh Bradford

The Dunbar Singing Orchesra

The Litchfield Trio

J, Everest Cathel on
Abraham Lincoln

. Dr. James G. Whiting

Halwood Robert Manlove
The Man of many faces

The Nashville Serenaders
and Alonzo Moore

The Season Tickets

are on sale. They make

the Ghautauqua cost about 15 cents a number.
See any local business man.

Chautauqua

The 5 Big Days

Hugust 17 to 21

Unwerthy Men of Wealth.
The men who have not realized the
responsibility of wealth are imperiling
the social system of the present time.
==Exchange.

Boy Scuis Opportunity.
If boy scouts can agree that they
will not fight with scouts of other na-
tions the peace of the world will be
assured without the aid of diplomacy.

Mean Temperature. _
When the weather man speaks of
mean daily temperature he does not
use mean in the usual sense, but he
might as well.—Cleveland Plain Deal-
er. 5

By the Beard of Mohammed.
A Turk in a court case in New

But They Think They Could.
About one man im a hundred can
tand prosperity. The other 99 never
aave a chance to find out whether they
‘can or not.

Seems Queer C.ure for Asthma.

Strange as it may seem, some medi-
cal men have recem:tly tuken to rec-
ommending the snmoky parts of Shef-
field, England, for sufferers from
asthma. :

Pessimis tic Outcry.

O, woman! worpan! thou shouldest
have few sins of thy own to answer
for! Thou art the nuthor of such a
book of follles in a man! —Edward
Bulwer-Lytton.

As to Calling Cards,
“What are the proper calling
cards?” “Thrvses or upward are con-
sidered very good."—Louisv(ile Cour

Lincoin's Lament.

Oh, how hard it is to die and not
be able to leave the world any better
for one's little life in it.—Abraham
Lincoln.

Advice.
“Givin® a man advice,” said Uncle
 Eben, “generaly don't amount to nuf-
fin" but woryin" him wif talk about
{ troubles dat he knows a heap mo'
| about den you does.”

Convict Makes Odd Request.

A convict in the Auburn, N. Y., pris-
|on who has 13 years yet to serve,
| asked the warden for a time table. In
' reply to the warden's question as to
+ why he wanted it, he said that he
{ might be able to identify the trains
as thev pass through the station, and
know what train to take when his time
is up. :

EXTRA
Nebraska People

Rejoice at the Announce-
ment of the return of the

United Doctors

Will be in Loup City at Miburn Hotel

Tuesday and Weédnesday

July 30th, and 3list
Two days Only

Consultation and . Examination
free this trip

The great and good work
of these doctors in the west
during the past three years
has gained for them a stand-
ing that places them in the
high rank of specialism and
merits for them the most im-
plicit confidence in every vi-
cinity they have visited in
the state.

The doctors that constitute this or-
ganization of specialists were selected
fron different parts of the country
and are medical specialists of ability
and success. The sole object in view
when organizing, that each one might

experience of the others which of
course is true, and has led them to
success, which is shown by their many
cures of diseases of the stomach, in-
testines, liver, blood, skin, granulated
eyelids, nerves,heart. spleen. kidneys
or bladder, rheumatism, dropsy, ulcers
weak lungs, and those afflicted with
long standing, deep seated, cronic
diseases, that have baffled the skill
of the family physician, should not
fail to call.

According to their system no more
operatjons forappendicitis, gall stones
tumors, goiter or certain forms of
cancer. They are among the first in
America toearn the name of the
“‘Bloodless surgeons,” by doing away
with the knife, with blood and with
all pain in the succesful treatment of
these dangerous diseases.

If you have kidney or biadder
troubles, bring a two ounce bottle of
your urine for examination.

Their Hypodermic injection treat-
ments for cancer, tumor, tubercular
glands, piles, old sores, is the best
curative treatment in the world.
Married ladies must come Wwith
their husbands and minors with their
parenis.
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