The Man
The ofcial
arya fall and
pcrous the Liended
“What™ be
sallug roar of the cieven racing
tiines Loed wp
slicd “What?™
There was a Surry around
tra’ car, whose driver leaned from
sezl to ptare down
L1 siipped from
ground. The great crowd
the grandstand pressed closer to the
bar:

wust be sick ™

The referee was already pushing his
vay back brieging the report from
tle Lastily summoved surgeon. -

“lieart disesse.” be ranounced right
and left “Stamton's mechanfellly just
dropped of his stat, dead. * °"

Bz S:antol if bad® already
snu.g out of car, with " U5§ ever-
ge'l- decision that markell hig every
e rvelbenl.

My man Is oul,™ be tersely stated
1 The starter. “I've got to run ever
i my camp and get another. WWIN |
you bold the start for me? Pr

fhe question was rather 2 demand
‘Lan = request. ' There was scarcely
one smocg the vast--sudienes who
would not bave felt thelspatiie gone
from this strong black wine of sport
they bad come fo aip, if Ralph Stanton
tad Leen withdrawe from" ty-
fiurhour contest. ' He
faice 29 & skilful and sclentiBe raceér:
ke had the repuiation of

appelling. He knew his value a8 an
at'raction, and the starter knew” It
although preserving Impassivity, -
“Five minutes,” the oficial con-
ceded, and drew out his watch.
Already a stream of men were run-
ving toward the Mercury camp with
the news. BStanton sprang into his
Bachine, deftly sent it forward out of
the line, and shot around fate the en-
trapce 10 the huge oval feld edged by
the Beack track; a mile of white rib-

«ich sumbered and mamed for its own
racing car, was o & rurmoll of excite-
ment. But most agitated was the
sroup before the tent
Mercury.”

“Dursnd's down and out—give me

sloiber wan” called Stanton, balting
Lis nclsy, faming car. “Quick, yog—"

9! nu one stepped forward from
P cdesler of factory men axd e

- S S = 1 SN

marked 9,

warw.og, summoning.
“Four minutes,” panted the despair-
ing assistant manager. “Stanton—"
Some ore was running toward them,
some one for whom a lane was opened
by the spectators from other camps
who had comgregated.

“Cet aboard,” called ahead a fresh ;

young voloe. “Get aboard; 1'll go.”

“Thank Heaven for & man!” snarled |

Stanton, as the runmer dashed up.
“Why, it's a boy!” !
“Floyd,” Mr. Green hailed hysterical-
1v. “You'll go? |
“Il go,” assured Floyd, and faced
the driver; a slim, youthful figure in ;
& mechanic’s blue overalls, his sleeves
relled to the elbows aud leaving bare .
his slender arms; his head, covered '
like a girl's with soft closely cropped
carling browa bair, tilted back as his

toa.

#You?! Yeu eouldn’t crank a taxi-
cabd,” flung the ¥ucer, brutal with dis-
| sppointment und wrath. “You'd go?
A boy™ *

*“Im 8s old as the driver of the!
$inger ear, and scant five years young-
er thah —I'm twenty-cne,” flashed
the Tetort. “And I know all there is
about gisoilte cars. 1 guess you're
big enougl to ¢rank your own motor
mren’t you, If I can't? You've got
jLirty seconds left; do you want me?”

Met on bhis own tone, Stantoa
g2sped, then caught his mask from
' the men who held it

“Why don't you get om your
clothes? bhe demanded savagely.
“Are "You golng-to tace ‘like that?
Jump, you useless cowards there=-
cen’t you pass him his things? Tele
phone the stand that I'm coming, some
ou. - -

There was a wild scurry of prepata-
ticn, the telephone bell jingled madly.

“Jes Floyd is one of our new factory’

explapation, as Stanton took his seat.
“He's a gas-engine wonder—he knows
them like a clock—he tuned vp this
Lar you've got, this morming—"
. The kiaxon brayed agatn. A trim ap-
parition in racing costum® darted
from the tent to swing imto the mar-
row seut beside the driver, and Stan-
ten's car leaped for the paddock exit
with a roar answered by the dcafen-
Ing roar of welcome from the speeta-
tcrs.

“Seven minutes,” snapred the start-
er, &5 the Mercury wheeled in live.

Stan‘ou shrugged his shoulders with

wiatcg. Only the sssisiant manpager
of fhe Mercury cumpzny responded

w the demand:

'!'ﬂ.;o;ooeat;uul'.ou.l'nnahr

‘3t right with you. You, Jowes.”
“I'm married, sir” refused Jones

-susciatly ~ |

“Well you then, Walters. Good

Leavens, man! what do yoo wean?™ |

For the buriy Walters backed away,

sally pale.

“IMN dig potatoes, first, sir.”

“WLy, you used 1o race™

Not with Stanion, sir”

ivkes was a low murmur of ppro-
vzl smong bis sesies, and s drawing
fugethbay for suppare. Swnion
Cowan from bis car, suatchirg cff his
mask to shoy & Cark, strong face
§rim with angdr sand cuntempt.

“You wretched,’ cow-
: "hem, bls blue
black eyes Sashing over ibe grou
“Uo you know what | and 1he com-

p Ny
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b
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| Stanton Stood, Watch in Hand, His
! Face a Set Study in Scorm

| suprexe indifference, perfectly aware
, of his security, since the start had
| not beem made. But his mechanlcian
' leaned forward with a little gurgle of |
: frresistible, sunshot laughter. :

“Dou't worry,” he besought. “Really,
| we’ll get In seven minutés ahead.”

men,” hurried Mr. Green, in brea‘hless

pany stand 1o lose if I'm disqualified  '1'8 mocking young voiee carried
for lack of one of you jellyfish to sit | 2POVe the terrific din of the eleven
beside me and pump ofl? lsn't there DUSe machines, and Stanton turned

ton; the  Mercury swerved, almost
! pallingly and lurching drunkenly .en

. two wheels, then righted itself under
the steering-wheel in “the - masters, ’
hands, dind rushed on, leading by a

hundred: feet.

Tbe people cheered frantically, the
band crashed into . rauecous ' :music.
stanton’s mechanician got up to lean
over the back ef the flylng car and
feel the rear casings.

“You're tryin’ to tires,” he imparted,
his aecents clpse to the driver's ear.

That was the first time that Stanton
noticed that Floyd lisped and blurred
his final “g” in moments of exeite-
ment. It might have sounded effeml
wvate, if the voice had -not been with-
out a tremor. As i was—

| At the end of the first hour, the

bulletin boards showed the Mercury
ive laps shead of its mearest rival.
And then Floyd spoke again to his
driver.

“What?" Btanton questioned, above

steady gray eyes looked up at Stan- | the noise of the motar,

-“We've got to run in; .I'm afraid of
the rear inside shoe. It won't stand
another skid like the last.™

Stanton’s mouth shut in a hard
line.

“I will not,” he stated. “Get back
in your place. You can't tellL.”

l.ol mn‘”

Stanton deigned no reply, sliding
past one of the slower cars on the
back stretch. To go in meant to lose
the whole time gained. As they took
the back turm, Floyd again ;leaned
gver,

wreck your machine, for foolishness?"
he inquired. “That’s just like you,
Ralph Stanton. You'll risk a blow-out

F twenty-four hour race. ‘You can drive,
but you won't use common sense.”

mask. Raging with silent. fury, he
glowed dowu his car and swung into
the paddock gate as they came oppo-
site it, thundering through to his own

“Fix that tire,” he commanded, as
the swarm of mechanics surrounded
them, and descended from his seat to
confront the assistant manager. “Have
you got me another mechanician,
yet? This one won't do.”

“Why, no,” Mr. Green deprecated.
“The driver who alternates with you
wants to keep his mechanician; be-
sides, the man isn't exactly ready to
g0 with you, and he couldmn't do both
shifts, anyhow. I've telephoned to
the company to find a man and-rush
him "here. What,” he looked toward
the group around the car, where
Floyd's bronze head shone in the elec-
tric light as he directed proceedings,
“what’s the matter with this one?
Scared 1

“No," ¢onceded Stanton, grudgingly
- just. “Insolent and interfering.”
| “Well, if that is all—"

speaker, recklessly and blindly angry,
past all reasoning.
When. the brief operation com-

-{ pleted, Floyd sprang up beside his |

driver for the start, Stanton surveyed
bim through his goggles.

“If you are nmervous about my driv-
ing and my sense, you had better get
off now,” was the grim warning. “For
1 drive as I see fit, and I'm going to
make up these laps.”

' “Why are you wasting time here,
then?" countered the mechanician,
practically.

The Mercury hurtled viciously down
the line of training camps and burst
out on the track like a blazing meteor.
Stanton shifted into high gear on the
curve, and began to drive—as he saw
fit.

| " The close-packed witnesses stood
i during most of the mext hour, alter-

nately applauding and shouting dis-
may, climbing on seats and benches to
see The other racers gave the Mer
cury: room on the turms, ‘after the
Alan, car triled to steal an inside
eweep, and skidding, missed Gestruc-
tion' through-and with. Stanton by the
Jarrow margin ot a foot.

There was neither opportunity nor

& man in the camp? I give fifty dol | UPOD bim, amazed and irritated at the

eagerly
the assistant

i

Pt sudacity.

The starter also
(Just as a flashlight flared up and
{ showed fully the young gray eyes
i behind the goggles, the red
. young mouth smiling below the mask,
. the shining young gurls which the

wish for speech between the two who

stared, i7ode the verge of death on the Mer

cury. Floyd attended steadily to his
duties; pumping of!, brushing the yel-
low trackdust from the pilot’s goggles
19 clear- his vision for each turm,
;watehing the tires and the other ma-

Not one of the clustered workmen ! 2P falled to cover. He stared, thea 'Chines. But he made no protest at the

“Dams you!™ pronounced the driver, |

bitterly and comprebensively. “T1] re-

| slowly relaxed into a smile, and went £feadly mi
t' Near the end- of the second hour,

j forward.

“The talking done while I'm up, is

|
|

wm*uthmm-u:‘“‘lk’"'l"r:'ma“ . 4
£ for the first three bours oaly, and | ~Don't . . ced "
m-!‘lll-luhfwt.lmrg"_ o
..;h-::nmu-mm! Stanton opened his lips, and
* U0 | them aga'm speaking.
n:tt’ttdrm. | trained glance to sweep als
No? You wem?! You work your ponents, gaging .their relative posi-
riterable bodies three months tg earn tions, thelr. pr order on the first
what | offer for three houre What'S turn, and his own best inove. The
nu::mmmhuln_ﬂ-: successive .Sashlights: on elther side
neck™  He tursed, sendiug bis pow- . blinding, the atmosphere was
:mlmmm.-m hhmwmcmmm
Heve, bunt the paddock. all of You— g0g seetyicne fumes. it was as fa-
twe Sundsed daliars for & man to ride millar to him as the odor of sawdust
tx.:—na-ul-ulm.e. to the circus dweller, as the sirong
You can't take & mas from suother salt wind to s habitant of the coast;
rzmp, Stastom mﬂmm-—ummumw
Nr. Geosn. “lae might trik you. Burl L0 Mim.  Man, he refused  to
the car” - acknowledge him. - . ey
His appeal weat down (he wind WD quy gory crack of o pistol, the fall
Mﬂh—mr*g-umhmm
The
swayiag.
paddock was
cury camp the of
nu volutiteers answered
pasting machive, its hood -

his companion.

the scream-of the klaxon sounded its
“significant warning of trouble.

| *“It's us—lamps ovt,” called the me-

chanician, .after.a comprehensive re-'
view of thefr machire. - ' '
Stanton shook his head impatiently,

Hig :2nd kept on; deliberately passing the
up~

‘paddoek -gate. instesd cf surping in.

again, Jong-and imperiously.
“Gein’ to fight the judges?™ lsped
Flcyd, ‘with careful politcness:- -

from the ect of light and
dark into m were boriiig, but

Zacipg the infield fence, skid@img ap -

" “Goin’ to throw away the race an’|

an’ a smash to save five minutes in a |

Something snapped under Stanton's |

Stanton turned his back upon the |

M-'--...t
| L — ——

l _—
v =~
| Halted an Instant to Have His Lamps
i Relighted.

WIth some conservatlshi; PETIApy De
‘acknowledged mentally that no car
built would stand such viciously gru-
eling work for twenty-four consecutive
hours. But he kept the lead gained,
for all that, and a pace like the long
swoop of a swallow.

“Car comlng out of the paddock.
Hundred and eightieth lap. ‘Car
stopped around the bend,” Floyd re-

| ported, at intervals. Otherwise there
| was mute attention to business on the
;plrt of both men.

| *“Signal,” Stanton abruptly ordered,
| at last, as they rushed across the
| stretch of track between the grand-
| stand and the training-camps.

| Floyd obediently rose in his place,
l raising his arms above his head in the
{ accepted signal to their méen to stand
, ready for the car's entrance. On the
| next circuit Stanton turned Into the
{ prddock and came to a stop before
,the Mercury's tent.

| “Get out,” he directed, and himself
! left his seat.

| The two men who alternated were
:wu!ting to relieve the two who de-
| scended from the machine. The work-
| men swarmed around to fill tanks and
i give swift inspection, and the fretting
car sped back to the track.

Left opposite each other in the flick-
ering glare of the swinging electric
lamps, driver and mechanician stood
for a moment, weary, carstiff, and
still temse. Stanton unclasped his
mask with a jerk, took a step toward
the tent, then turned toward his as-
sistant.

“The three hours are up,” he ob-
served roughly. *“I suppose you leave
mﬂ

“Why do you suppose that? Are
you through with me?" Floyd asked,
with studied quietness.

would go for the first three hours.
The time is up; you're free o get
Your money from Mr. Green, and
leave.”

Floyd took off his own mask and
bared his white, steadfast face and
tired eyes to the other's gaze.

“l entered for the race, or for as
much of it as you want me,” he cor-
rected. “Until you qcit, or find a sub-
stitute you like better, I'm with you.”

They looked at each other,

“Go rest, then.. There is coffee in-
side,” bade Stanton, and swung on his
heel

{ At the entrance to his tent he was

;[Instby the exultant assistant mana- '

(e |

{ “I've got you a mechanician, Stan-
| ton!™ he exclaimed jubilantly. *I tel-
ephoned our fix to headquarters, and
Jack Rupert is coming down—the
| chief tester at the factory, you know,
who used to race with the chief him-
‘welf. He 'phoned that he wouldn't see

of his heirs. Funny chap! Hell be
bhere before you go on the track
again.”

ilkﬂlmymeehulmlklnmym
jand myself—I dom’t need two men,
iand I've got one.”

| “But I thought you sald—" began
the amazed Mr. Green.

“I was wrong. 'Phone Rupert that
IM keep Floyd. Now, I'd like to get
some rest.”

The assistant manager stepped
aside from the entrance, confounded.

CHAPTER Il

The Risk and the Lady.

Two hours later, Stanton emerged
from his camp and strolled toward
the paddock exit. It was after two
o'clock in the morning; the dark arch
of starset sky overhead, the black |
emptiness of the eentral field except '’
for the line of tents, contrasted oddly
with the glistening white track where
the meteor-bright cars circled tireless-:
ly to the accompanying monotone of
many voices, varied by the occasional
wail of the officlal klaxon. One ma-
chine was out of the race, after going:
through the fence; a heap of disor~
dered metal which men were striving
frantically to restore to activity, while

i

“I made the offer to any man who |

the Mercury thrown out but to tell |
you he was going to cancel his life _
| insurance policy first so he would not | ;; A Seout is clean

| be accused of suicide for the benefit | 12. A Scout is reverent.

%!thc movement, she goes on Lo S1y:
“What.for?” demanded Stanton. *If |

! roul.”
| “From the start the whole thing

' | too, not to put any thing in his way;
‘13 nud then, further, I beg of _yoo to

! |\ aiting for him when he comes back,

Hhime
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In the May Woman's Home Com-
pauion; a mother gives her personal
experiences with her troublesome boy
fci «welve or fcurteen years of age
[and tells his connection with the Boy
Scoots of America made a better
boy- of him. *“The twelve
points of the Scout law.,” says the
mother, in her article, are

1. A Seout is trustworthy

2. A Scout is loyal

3. A Scout is'helpfal

4. A Scout is Triendly

+-. A Scout igcourteous

6. A Scout is kind

7. A Scout is obedient
- 5. A Scout is cheerful

w. A Scout is thrifty

10. A Scout is brave

x

+frer telling how her son entered

“I had hoped my'son would be all
; these things,and had so admonished
himn. Butthesethingsare Scout laws
1 ind you, not advice and admonition
«r hopes backed by maternal plead-
j s and fears, but laws self imposed
* hen the scout takes his oath:forin
raking the oath he promises to- ob'y

ot movement ‘stood for ° these
Vhings,) and inspired and exacted
them Is was with it, heart and

#as a great success. The Boy, for
one. benefited  immensly by the
assotiation. It wquid take me 00
ong to tell you how much. [ only
tell you hum bly that some of the
faulis in him whith 1 bad worked
“+-ith him for years, such as selfish-
1 83, shiftlessness, occasional coward-
i e, and sometimes irreverence, hqzun'l
1o dissappear, and without fret or
iriction. A good Scout had none of
1hese faults: they are against the]
Scout law; that was all. .

~-Have vou a boy of your own? I{
vou have, I think you cannot do
better than to Jook into the Scout
novement. He is sure to hear of It
snd ifhe is anywhere near Twelve, or
' hirteen, or Tourteeh, he is pretty’
sure to want to join it. I beg you,

Feep your hands off. Your part isto,
}'sten when he talks to you about ity
11 apreve: to have a good supper

1com his scout tramps, - and 1o con-;
tinue 1o say your prayers at night for

-

| A tother Praises the Boy Scout |

these laws. That settled it. If the|.

Grand Colony Excursion
For Ladies and Gentlemen

Will be given Through the Anspices of the Amer-
1ican Townsite Co. of San Antonio from Missoiiri
Kansas, Oklanoma and Nebraska to Texas.

A town lot and five acre traets will be sold for fruit and
truck farms, summer snd winter homes, for three hundred
dollars; ten dollars down and ten dollars per month, no inter-
est or taxes until paid for.

Special cars will be in service, a banquet will be given at
Hotel LaSalle, freo oyster and clam bake will be served in
grove near Beach.

Fishing and sailing will beat your pleasure at Seadrift
and Port O'Connor. '

Thus trip will be the event of your life. Everybody come
and bring yuur friends. Trains will leave Omaha and other
points in Nebraska June 18th, Kansas City June 18, at 9 a.
m., Oklahoma City and Muskogee June 18, and intermediate
points- Route and tickets on the Friseo to Port O'Connor.
Under all circumstahces connect with the Frisco.

For further information address.

DOCTO® C. I, HUTCHASON,
Savey Hotel, Kansas City, Mo.

‘Summer Tourist Round Trip

Fares to the Pacific Coast

From Loup City to California 62.10, to north Pecific
Coast points 62 10, to California one way via north Pacific
Coast points 77.10." Tickets on sale June 1 to Sept. 30 in-
clusive. Final return limit October 31, 1912,

In addition to the abeve the following low fares will be in
effect rrom Loup (Ntydo Calefornia 67.08. o north Pucific Coast polnts
57.08, to Califoruia one way viv North Pacific Coast points 72 08

Tickets on sale to Galifornia June 12 to 20; final return
limt Aungust 31. "August 29 to Sept 4; final return
limit October 31. - 3
Tickets onsale to M <rth Faclfic Cea2t Feirls Jure 31d to 6; final retur
limit July 23. June 27 to July 5; Gdal return Himit August 27. July 11D
12,6na] return limit Sept. 11.. October 12 14 and 15: final return limit No-
vember. 15, : .

Cigl on s3le tO CALIFORNIA ONE WAY VIA NORTH PACIEIC COAST
points same dates and with same limits as to both Califorsta and north

I\- * r I i

; sgaeeh TR _
Union Pacific
.. Standard Road of the West .
- Protected by Electri¢ Block Siynals..
Exvellent Dining c:n oa all trains.

i
i

).~ Forand information relative. tn faree,
ot rodt.é-.ste;. call on or address. .
£ G. W. CoLuipmmmsr, Ageut.




