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STEAMER ROSECRANS, WRECKED AT MOUTH OF COLUMBIA JAN. 7, 1913.
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COLD MENACES
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Los Angoles Frecging weather,
such na Southern Californis hus not
experienced in 200 years, swept down
from ‘Tehachapi’s tap on the great
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Damage estimated at many millions
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CHAPTER VIll.—(Continued).

“My mother was a Callfornian.'" Le
strange once eald, coming back from
n tour of Ingpection, “She wis twepty

times as much allve as any Ffronch
that ever exlsted, I've bLeen told. |
fancy she passed that gquality on to

me—you know she dled when 1 was
boro—for | pearly drove the family
mad. They expected the worst of me,
and I gave the best worst | had. But,”

he turned to Dick the ¢lear candor of
Lis smile, “it rather a Wecent
worst, I honestly belleve, The most
outrageons thing 1 ever did was to
lénd A get of senfors In holsting a cow
Into the dean's lbrary one night, and
so get mysell expelled from college.”
“A ecow?' the other echoed.

Wils

"A Iat cow, and It mooed,™ he
stuffed the plllow into a more com
fortable po#ition “Is# that our oar
running In? No, It's just p = L
Frunk doesn't wrock e , '
get thls race And then, the same
week, my chum aod roommate rTan

away with a Doraflora girl of some va

ARAIN
I've got
x tiny -E-;. 'l'-“‘i
turned 1o
pra beside the
K ove he | i
v changs & tire on
1 Ry
ge |
i !
1 w
4 ]
moment Las [
a last W s
I'm en 1 to B he sald
gravely 1 don't & v what she wil
hear of me; If anything haj
told vou the iruts I o
e It DOW And 1 Q
things .
CHAPTER IX,
In the delicals 5 June dawn
the French rept into the
Beach lncio

{- swerved almost facing

*TWe're here™ sald Bailey, to his |
travellng companions, "You can't park
the car In front by the fence; Nr
David might see you and kil bimself
by & misturn. Come up to the grand
stand seats”

Mr. Ffrench got out In silence and
assisted Emily to decend; a pale aud
wideeyed Emily behind her veil.

“The boye were calling extrus,” she |
suggested falntly “They sald three
secldents on the track.

Balley turned to a blue and gold of

ficiul passing
‘Number seven wll  right? he
asked.

driving,"”
“Leading

Lestrange
response

“"On the track,
was the prompt
by thirtv-two miles.”

A little of Emily's color rushed back.
Satlsfied lead thelr way to the
tiers of sen almost empty at this
hour, Pearly, unsubstantial In the
voung Hght, lay the huge oval meadow
and the track edging it

“I'va sent over for Mr. Dick,” Bailey
Informed the other two. “He's been
here, and he can tell what's dolng.
Four cars are out of the ¢, There's
Mr. David coming!™

A gray machine shot around the
west curve, hurtled roaring down the
stralght stretch past the and
ecrossed before them, the mechanleian
rigini in his seat to cateh the pendant

Bailey

gtand

lHinen streamers and wipe the dust
from the driver's gogeles In prepuara
tion for the “death turn” ahead, There

was i series of rapld explogions as the
driver shut off his motor, the machine
the infleld
fence and slid around the bend with o

| skidding lurch that threw a cloud of

l

| Bays he 1s

riety show and marrled her. 1 was
romantie mysell at twentyone, so |
helped him through with it. He was
wonlthy and she was pretty; |t soemed
to 1t I belleve they've stayved mar
tlew ever gltice, hy the way But
mehow the reporters got  affalrs
mixed nnd publ! d me as the hbride-
ot a olgar? |
i thines a year, and
thig 18 one of them Yea, there was
a fine scene when | went home that |
night, & Brondway melodrama. 1 logt
my temper casler then; by the time
wy father s uncle gave me time to
gpeak, | was oo angry to defond my
gelf and set them right, 1 supposeil
they would learn the v the
tiext Jday anvhow AT home
for good in o coat and raglan
| with somethi lollars In
odid changs int
'"That.” was the harsh alarm of the
oflicial kKlaxor coupled with the cory
of countless voloes ambulance
rong clangosl 1 spraug o
s feet and reached the door
“Which car?” he onlled
Rupert answered first
“NOt ourd. Number eigh
1] after a smash on the far
“Jack's car Identin
slood for an Instaot

gall high In the alr Smily erled out. |
Mr. ¥french half rose o his place
“Whitt's the matter?” dryly gueried

Bailey, “He's beon dolng that all
night; and & pretty turn he makes,
too. He's been dolng 1t for ghout five
years, in fact, enrning his lviong, only
we didn't see him. Here goes nn
other™

Mr. Ffrench put on his plneenez
preserving the dignity of outward
composure. Emily saw and heard

nothing: she was following Lestrange
around the far sldes of the course,
around unt!! again he flashed post
her, repeating his former feat with
appalling exactitude,

It war hardly more than five min
utes before Dick eame hurrying to
ward them; cross, tired, dust-streanked
and gasolene-scented.

“1 don't see why you wanted to
come,” he began hefore he reached

“Here Goes Another”®

them. “I'm busy enough now. We're
leading: If Lestrange holds out wa'll
win, But he's driviug Frank
went out an hour ago, on the second
rellef, when he went through the pad-
dock fence and broke his leg 1t dldn't
hurt the machine a bit, except tires
but 1t lost us twenty-=ix laps, And It
leaves Lestrange with thirteen steady
hours at the wheel. He saya he can
do It.”

"He's 1t Balley questloned

Dick turned a peevish regard wpon
him

“1 don't know what you call fit. He
His hands are blistered al

ulone

ready, his right arm has been band
aged twilee where he hurt It pulling
ma away from the gearculler yester
day, and he's had three hours' rest
aut of the last eleven. See that heap
of junk over there; that's where the
Alpn cur burned up night and

sent 1t driver and mechaulelan to the
I suppose i Lestrange {sn't
makes a mis we'll ®ee

horpital
fit and

s

something ke that happen to him and
Hupert

‘™ot mily cried piteously.

Remorse clutched Dick

“1 forgot you, vousin'” he apologised
‘Ton't go off, Lestrange sweiars he
feels fine and glbes at ms for worry:
ing. Don't ook ke th

Richard, you will go down and or

der our car withdrawn from the race,”™

Mr. Firench stated, with his most ab-
solute finalivy This has continoed
long e#nough. If we had not been ar

rested in New York for exceeding the

when he's winning— 1 won't do i
| won't! Beod Bailey; 1 can’t tell
him."

“It you want to discredit the car

land Its driver, Mr. Ffreonch, you can

do It without me,” elowly added Bal-
“But it won't be any use to send

ley

for Mr David, becsuse he won't
come.""

The autocrat of his little world

looked from one rebel to the other,
confounded with the unprecedented

Yt 1 wish to withdraw him, it Is to
place him out of danger,” he retorted
with asperity. “Not because | wish to
mortity him, naturally. Is that clear?
Does he want to pass the next thirteen
hours under this ordeal?”

“I'tl tell you what he wants,” an-
swered Dick. "He wants to be let
alone. It seems to me he's earned
that."

Ethan Ffrench opened his llps and
cloted them ngain without speech. It
had not been his life's hablt to let
people alope and the art was acquired
with diffleulty

“l admit I do not comprehend the
feelings vou deseribe,” he coneceded, at
lagt. “But there )8 one person who
has the right to declde whether David
shall econtinue this risk of his life,
Ewmlly, do you wish the car with-
drown "

There was a gasp from the other
two men.

"1 the young girl exclalmed,
amaged. 1 cat call him here—safe—"
Her volee dled out as Lestrange's

ear roared past, overtaking two rivals
on the turn and sildiog between them
with an audaclty that provoked rounds
of applause from the spectators. To
o]l Him o from that, to have him safe
with her—the mere thought was a de-
light that eaught her bredth. Yet, sha
knew Lestrange

The three men watched her In keen
BUSpEnse The Mercury ear had
passed twice agaln before she rulsed
her head, and In that epuce of a hun-
dred peconds Emlly reached the final
unselfishness

“What David wants”
“Uncle, what David wante."

“You're a brick!"™ erled Dick, In a

she sald.

paeslon of rellef. “"Emlly, you're &
brlek!"
Hha looked gt him with eyes he

never forgot

"If anything happens to him, I hope
I die too,” sho unswered, and drew
the sllk vell across her face.

“fio back, Mr, Dick, you're no good

here,” advised Balley, In the pause.
“I' guess Miss Emily Is right, Mr,

Ffrench; we've got nothing to do but
ook on, for David Ffrench was wiped
out to make Darling Lestrangs”

Huving left the declsion to Emlly,
It was in character that her uncle of-
fered no remonstrance when she dis-
appointed his wish

When Lestrange came Into  his
eamp for oll and gasolene, near elght
a'vlock, IMek selzed the brief halt, the
first ln three hours.

“Emily's up In the stand,” he an-
nounced, "Send ber a word, old man;
and don't get reckless In front of her.”

“Brmlly 7" echoed Lestrange, too
weary for astonlshment. "Olve me &
pencil. No, I cun’t take off my gaunt.
let; 1t'e glued fast. I'Ml manage. Ru-
pert, go toke an hour's regt and send
me the other mechanlclan.”

"1 ean't got off my euar; it's gilned
fast,” Rupert conflded. leaning over
the back of the machine to appropri-
ate a eandwleh from the basket a man
was carrying to the nelghboring camp.
'‘Go on with your ecworréspondence.
dearest.”

So resting the eard Dick supplled on
the gteering whee!, Lestringe wrote a8
difficult two llnes,

He was out agaln on the track
when Dick brought the niessage to
Emily

‘1 just told him yon were here,

eoueln,” he whigpered in her ear, and
dropped the card in her lap.

T enjoy this more than ever, with
you here,” ghe “It's the right
place for my girl I'tl give you the
cup for our first dinner tabile, tonight.

“DAVID."

Emily lifted her face. The tragedy
of the gone Lestrange's
eyves langhed at her out of a mist. The
was blue, the sunshine golden:
the merry crowds commoencing to pour
In woke carnlvi] In her heart,

read.

BCENe Wag

Ky

‘He said to tell you the machine
was running magnificentls,” supple-
mented Dick. "and not to insult his

veteran reputition by
He's coming 1

He wis coming by: and, although
unable to look toward the grand-stand

getiing nervous,

vy

he ralsed his hand In ealute as he
passed. to 3 one he knew was
watching. Emily fushed sily, her
dark eyes warm ng

"1 can walt,” ghe hedd, gratefully,
“Dickie. 1 can wait uutdl It euds
now."

Dick went back.

TO BE CONTINUZD.)

Easily Identified.
At a performance of “The Garden of

speed 1 vald vé been lhere
to end this scene al midnight.™ |
Stunned. hls nepliew stared at him |
Whhdraw!:
‘Precisel And desire David to

oome he

“1 won't,” sald Dick flatly. “If you
wiant to rab 1t into Lestrange that
wAY, son And | say It's &

cenfounded si

Richard

Allah,” in New York the curtain bad
fallen upon the scenme In Count An
teonl's garden and the two women In
the second row of the gallery who had
kept up a running conversatlon (rom
the beginning of the first act sighed
elmultaneously and remarked thar “it
was real nice.”

"l was wondering where the garden
was going to come #ald one. “and
now we've gfen it; but | aln't got the

In.”

Dick thrust
facing his

His roun

s spienilld fight

you know how they take be
ing put out. those fallows? Whr
whe Italian car went off the track
for gt 1 wirk 's hair
tangled veryth
aeath, its driver sat down
And you'd come domn ou

o stop him |

actors stralght io my mind yet Whien
one of ‘em's ah’ do you think?"
"Why, you t seen him.” respond

b the old chap that owns
Le's Aliah*

ed ]

the gurden

tie 0

Too Active,

“1 wonder where Bill Is pow. Such
i felilow ns he was! Always
nething “The last | beard

wis dolng time™




