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Pretty Girl Says S8he Will Have None |

of It, After One Trial.

OVER THE VANDERBILT COURSE
Nemar of 000 Trophy tioesa Ninely

Milea am Mour, bat Says She las

Mad Enocegh of It—Never

Agnin far Her.
HY MABLE MeCANE
Sot for me—na. nol In & milllun years
this Jife of g Qure-devil, 1've had my il of
‘shaking dios with denth,” 1| had ratler

become & vhorus girl and take to the one-

night stands,
Hut that s oot my story—=ihs iniling of
what T would rather do. What | want to

dao In tall what 1 4id
Laat Tueaday

Hers goes

at | o'glock In the morning
I went aroumd the Vandarhilt rACe
course in & Marmon racing car that want
pinaety milea an hour with Ray Harroun
the driver. who woun nll kinds of races on
road and track

That's just

up

fu I'm

I can't ses gtraight
dly fte M
and one of my
hung on and
new freckies

wind, Whaut

"
o proud of myseif that
and so ame that | an
shoulder is all brulsed
knuckies Is calloused
| have just coxactly
that | got from the
think of that? How a4ld |t happen?
iU's quite & {ong story,. but listen
For a long time | had besn afflloted with
the apeed crase. | had #ven given a prett
trophy which comi B tho reces
run at New Muadri Gras. Andd
| teit thit | aught (o have some racing ex.
perlence, Hence when a WOImAn
friend offerod to get me
make a trip In racing our &t kR spesd
which the dare-devils make In races | was
wimply tlekled to denth. Bo [t was arrangsd
that | was to go with my woman friend to
the Murmon racing camp, =pend the night
thers Aand thean get An early morning run
Ray Harraun and hia Marmon has & rec-
ord that places them In the limelight &N
cehamplons have besen firet In many
gremt rmoes. some being the Whaatley THill=
and Atlantie Trophy eventa of last year
the Los Angeles hundred mile champlon-
the Wheeler & Schebler trophy: the
Atlantle Hpeedway trophy: the Remy Hrass.
ard and other noted nffalrs of this vear
He iv & regular daresdevil. While 1—ah, 1
am just & litle mirl with & which
rounds from =ome stages. But to my story
Late Monday afteinoon Mr. Harroun and
the others ocnme for me and we started for

prellminar Lo
UL,

P
whe & |

twolve
Vo

Wall,

e for

(rlanns tam
neYw s per

They

whiips

volee

the racing hesdaguarters, Mr., Harroun (s
& quiet., dark man., with eyes that look st
you, but don't seem 9 ses you. He (s

plender and hes slim, muscular hands, and
every veln and muscle In them seems madas
of steal. He never makes & uscleas move-
ment with them. In repope they are the
stilinat handa you ever saw and when busy
the quickest and most capable ones. He
vomes as nenr sayving absolutely nothing
as any man I evar met, and hla mouth |s

n AR firm line, But his amile in swest
ke Seene from a Noavel.
About half way out & storm cams up. It

thundered and lightoninged like evarything
and we had to turn In at & farm houwse, We
rian automaoblle onder & shod and then
my woman friend and 1 went into the house

the

|

the asslgnment (o |

while the men stihyed outside I winh 1
could describe how that farm house made
me f[eel

It wihs Just like the Kind vou read about
in the books, where & girl lives In 0 coun
Ih_\ home and & ¢ty man comes and wins
her and she leaves the lamplight of the
old farm parior for the brilllant light of
thie stuge and the mu=iec of the ald organ
hey father had gone without a threshing
{ machine o buy for her for & swing of Lhe
archestra musie, and, will you belleve 1L,
there was a daughter about I8 cars of
ngo. with n pretty, wimiful fmee. and she
|'|--ukm! at us Just like the country giris hll
Ihu-!hﬂ ook at the clly adles who stop in
| for & gines of milk

Bhe and her mother, who had that yred
exXpreasion of most women wio lHve on
furma, took us Into the “"bast room™” and
then stood and talked to us shyly untll one
of the men came in and sald we'd betier
bea golng on.

It poured & blue streak &il the rest of
the way. and if it hadn't been for our rub-
ber coats we would have beon soaked
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through. As It was, we got pretly wet and
hungry—my goodnoeas, | was so hungry 1
could have edten & live rat and, the rese
were as hungry as I,

AR aoon AR we gRot there we had a nice
thiok porterhouse stenk hashmi brown
potatoes, combination salad, and a lot of
things, and we felt better

After our meal they told us to get right
to bed s they would come for us at abou

1 in the morning,
I had drank
wasn't a bit sleepy

ufes for my dinner and |

Tt be a whole lot easier,” 1 sald to my

friend for ug Just to Wt up untll iIit's Ume
e ket up. I don't mind staying awnke
but | Jdo hiie being waked up Just when
I'm having a lovely sleep. S0 you =it In
that chalr and 'l =it here and we'll talk
intll tlies wne for us™

e commenced 1 turn down the beds |
with n firm haod

Wa'll du nothing of the Kind, you' littie
| guoms,”' she sald Don't you know

il e evéry minute of rest Yoo oan
gor? Now ket In bed immedintely and go
to sleep. If you don't you'll be &8 nervous
As & witech In the morning and 1T won't et
you go around the track

There didn't sesm to be any way out of
It %o 1 weént to bhed, and 1 heard & clock
strike 11, and I neard 1t strike 12 and 12:30.
Then I went to sleep. Then-—

“oo-00!" somebody sald., [ thought It had
srnething to do with the dream [ was
dreaming amd 1 just turnad over. Then
somebody came olateering agalnst a window
somewhere and 1 sar stralght up in bed,
an wide-awnke ns I could be, and ax mad

un A hornet, 1 do hate 1o be waked up!

|
Reason for

the Enrly Starr.

| My friend was dressing “It'e 3: M and
we'll hive to huery,' ahe sald Thay huve
called us later than they oxpected 10!
“Laater! 1 grumhled 1 don't see any
senee In getting up at this time. anyhow
Why In the world can't they go around
thelr gld track at n respootable hour?" (]
knew why s because there's o law that
won't let them go fast on the track, which
In jusl a country rond after ¥ o clock But

fyou know how It fs—you simply have to
fuss sometimes.)
I popped out of bed and slipped Into my

clothes, I was Just about to wasrh my fuce

when someébody velled from the top of the

stalrs ‘Hey. there, aren’t You ever oomi-
irg®’

Come on,” 1 siuld 0o my frlend il |
they oan’'t wilt for me 1o comb my halr or
wargh my face, | don't cars And mo we
weEnt out.

It wan just beginning to be jight and In
the pemi-dusk the touring car loolisd like
i g, black bug on 4 smoky window pane
We were 10 g0 In this car to & little all-
night restmurant and ger coffes nnd then

from there to the garage where the racing
win. The other woman was already
| out ghivering In the cool alr

It was still drizzling & little and the roads
were fearful
| "That track’ll be a fright,” I heard a
|man suy In a low tone to Harroun, "Just
olled yesterday, vou know, and with this
raln—danger—skidding—betier walt—"2"

The driver didn't say anything, Just
looked siraight mhead, and then for the
first time | began reallze what 1T was
up agninet. I remembered what [ heard an
putomoblle man say last year, talking with
pome people about the Cup race

A MaAn never Eoés OVer & racing course

car

Lo

ful the driver or how careful, there In al-
ways danger of something golng avddenly
wrong with the ¢ar., and the silghtast thing

In one of thome cara at o high rate of |
spe il but that he tukes his Iife In his hands
and laughs at fate. No matter how akill-

i agit to send him to sternity.”

1 thought of my family and gulped
I said, "Wall lillot, hers
youve got to stick |t
wWe came up to the

Then
vou are and

Al Just Lhen |

and wll got out

Vi
out!
ERIARY

Mr. Harround dissappeared inslde Pres-
ently he came out jooking ke a different
petson. He had on o blue sult of oversll
stuff and & gueer rubbe cAp that ocames
way down over his [orebhemnid 10 his aye-
brows, with tabk that came over the sire
There was o string that Jaced (6 and tied
It tightly under the chin., On the top of It

wikg & Al with w hole In it and he had &
handkerchief tied by otie enid He waa
carrying a qgueer rubber coat and & cap
Just like hig for me.

I had to slip the copt on over my head |
and thén tled up under my chin There

were elastics through the ends of the sleaves |

that make them tight about the wriste.
The coat came to my ankles and 1 had
n handkerchief In my cap. too. Mr. Har-

roun snapped a palr of goggles ground my
head and then fixed his own,

Ready for the Courese,

“Pull them down when we get to the
course,” he sald briefly, and then turned
Away tg do something to the long crouch-
Ing racer that had just beon wheeled oug
Uy & couple of muchnists. The thing be
gan to bellow and let off steam ws he
touched 1t here and there and then to
quiver all through st length, He turned
to me

“Come." he sald, and held out hig hand
and he helped me |nto gne of the two sents
In front. When 1 had first looksad at tham
I had thought 1 never could xiay In for

| world

there wasn't

veo wild thing: hid a puddie. and siidded
from one alide of the road 1o the other, hit
atiother place and slg-zagged baci, and fer
a minute 1 ballve | was uncansclous, for &
bucketful of mud and water struck me
pirnight In the face, blinding me and the
wind deaféned m eveén to the roaring of
thie engines
For a minute then, sverything flashed
through witd as thesy say It does
pugh the mind of & drowning person
For what does [t profit & man i s guin
the whole world and lowe his own soul"'—a
Hitls APNP jsdrned nt Sunday wschoel,
pounded through ms minid
Just then another bucketful of mud, and
and water brought me o my =enses I
gilped ol pu ul e hand o vub my
KORRN tin olesar thems, but 1t didn't dn
much goml for We Waré going s fast that
vorviling was m blurr, anyhow From
it Wine on. though [ eouwdn't help but
yiiar th ARney fiiy ¢ machinse was
Wik Penefully, 1 made myself think
h thing=s ae
owondder If it's going to rain? Tm't It
ovely gotiing up 56 early In the moming T
1 wishide what we'll have for breakfast®
i1 here's & cHiekon el In this way [

managed to Keep my muscles relaxed and

e wiv perve. ICs A funiy  Whiing  how
when vou'te veally In dAanger you <©Rn
aretie with yourscelf when you are & per-
feot Wit at times when there's not even A
pondiil ity of you're getting hurt. A glance
wt  RAuy  Harroun showed me o imud-
epianlied gleaming-ayed demon with

custed hands working on the whesl, and

b1 looked awsy qulekly

brace or anything, but once |
in | knew that | couldn't fall out for the
peuin Are deep and are bullt so that they
tp bpok, and once In you are In for good
untll same one helps you out On  the
back of his seat was an fron bar rfor thy
other person to hang on to. There's where
I calloused my knuckls

Then he ollmbed In by me and wi
without n word. The
un

miRried
others were to follow
the touring machine
An I looked at him It came over me Myd-
denly that he had changed ulterly, and I
knew than that | had nothing to do with
human reAsoning man I waa aitting
beslde something to whom nothing In the
meant anything but speed He had
bevcome a demonigcal part of the mam
moth, crouching of mechanism of
which I, for a thme must be A part
and had I oared 1o argue with him about
possible danger or endeavorad to have him
denist for the time, 1 might just as waell
liave pleaded with tha pounding, powerful
machinery which responded to his hand on
the wheel,

Start

to the coursa In

plece
t00,

of Wild

We rushed through the slesping
out Into the outekirte und came to whers
A big white banner hung suspended
black letters on the banner
FACE COUrse,

nide.

town and

sAld 1t was the
Mr. Harroun turned his face

Hig |

toward me for the froction of a #ocond |
and a smile flashod noross his face. "The
beginning,” he sald, mand his face grew
tenme. "Put down your goggles.” He slipped
down his own with one hand;, touched
romathing with the other hand at the same
time. The machine leaped forward ke a
- — —— &

' Coupe. $1.100

This car is most luxurious and complete in ite appointments. Finish and up-
holstery of the highest quality.
combination oil and electrio side and tail lamps, eeiliug light, folding dash
seat for third person, locks on doors, plate glass window

Equipment inecludes eleotric

frames, ventilator beneath adjustable front window and shock absorbeis
IMinished in Hupp blue, with gray wheels and doar panel.

your soction.
this wonderful car,

AGENTH—Do you want the business that
Seo us nows-—we ars making 1011}

In
copivacta foy

Is awaliing

There are hundveds of people In your soc-
tion who are ready to buy Hupmobiles

Another Year and
Still No R1

v head lights,

ith mahogany

R

val........

At laxt. afer what seemed an sternity,
It wis over and we drew up at the place
from which we had started and whare the

otlhiers sat walting for ue. My friend was
crving and the other woman's face was
white. The other man and the mechanician
were sitting quietly, not ssying a word.
We were so coversd with mud that we
ddn't look human,

I hnd w queer, terribly quiet feeling, and
n mensation as It something inside of me
iind broken and 1 wasa going to st all
down In & heap, I don't know what would
have happened to me (€ Mr. Harroun hadn't
sl quletly just then

“lattle girl, yYou've got a lot of nerve

I sort of gnsped
vEotye you,” T sald tamely, "“"“How do you
foel?
Av usual ™ he answered, amiling a lit-
the bt until now I've felt ke Almighty
God. | niwayvs do when I'm on the course,

koing ut top speed, knowing that 1 control
all this power and that my slightast touch
master touch to this machine.™

he helped me out and we went over
others, and laughed them Into a
frame of mind Then we went

oleanesd up and had breakfast.
Home Marmon drivers were thera
and I heard one ask Mr. Harroun how the
run had been, You Know J told you It
wis Lhe flrst start the tralning. He
showik hils head.

“Had dondition.” he sald, briefly, *TH
not ge over It penin until s packéed. The
skidded from start to finish. You'd
have thought we were making a survey for
1 rudl fence.™"

Even ot that made the twelve And
pome oldd miles In about eleven minutea

Hut I'll nover do It sgaln

“Hut It rn't my soul P'm
AU's my Ufe” 1 thought
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Torpedo. $850

Gllarantee From this date every Hupmobile is

1-Cyl, Power Plant Unit for all Types, showing Magneto and Carburetor.

29c a day is all it cests most people to run a Hupmobile

F. O. B. Detroit.

three Oil Lamps, Horn and Tools

Including

puaranteed

by

., O, B. Detroit,
including Three Ol Lanips,
Touls and Horn

the manufacturer

(Hupp Motor Car Cec., Detroit, Mich.,) for the entire

life of the car. This is the only car made in the

United States with a lite guarantee, even if the highest
priced cars are guaranteed for only sixty days.
what this means to Hupmobile owners.

Think

Write for catalog
and : pec fications

W. L. Kuffman
Automobile Co.

2025 Farnam St.

Diseributers for
Ne¢ebraska, Iowa and

South Dakota

Touring Car,

110-ipch Whee! Base

F. 0. B

900

Detroit, including Two Gas Hewd-
lights, Generator, Ol Lamps for dash snd
rear, Horn, Tools, Shock Absorbers




