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upward ]\u25a0:\u25a0:•\u25a0 i !
lI ns, for he

ed a .';::.!!• braver\ that made :'
!. and el c \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 hi re v pal

•••\u25a0!' \u25a0 \u25a0 nded him 1 ..: up<
: • \u25a0 rjH>ral, from O \u25a0: p >ral to

n1 And then one ummer day at the close

dead or wounded, he led his company in .1 daring,
ilc perate 1 harge, th Iappareni >U-^ il
a gforiou . vi( tor) 1 • whole country rani; with the

. eof thai '.• \u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0. and the humble min< r
Company had ri en fi :.mks. His mar-.
Ti

•
i ntin led, ml 1 he wore the uniform of .1

Colonel and command) 1 a regiment. And then to
and that regiment was given a grave duty. It

wa to seek and find Morgan the raider, and to ex-
nate him and his band.

Inol edience to tho <\u25a0 < >rders, we
—Iwas his sec »nd

in command rode into Kentucky, and late one
evening halted and made our quarters at .1 farm
house, which was situated about half way between
Lexington and Loui iville We were met there by a

< iturier fr< >ni the General in command ofour division.
lie brought us despatches which were of the utmost
importance. They revealed to us Morgan's plans
and gave us an opportunity to effect a juncture with
another Union regiment and secure his capture.
The opportunity offered many perils, however, and
if Morgan obtained the slightest hint "four inten-
tions, it seemed certain thai he would be enabled to
destroy both our regiments, and the path for an-
other one of his raid . into < Uno would be clear.
Iemcml'cr as ifn was only yesterday how we sat

in his room, 1 \u25a0.• ved 01 the bl 1 red 1

dying sun, and talked 1 d laid plans for keep-
tspective movements a profound secret

from everyone. We were still discussing the
t< :. when an orderly entered thi nd sahited.

"A lady fi Iriven
over, and . I I peak to yi he an-
noun< 1 1

pai tared ai mii urprise. "A lady to
.see me?" he repeated incredulously.

The < >rdei ly I« >wed.w cd.
»'\u25a0 >mpany turned ;\u25a0 \u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0 ard me.'

Yo 1 ha Ibest i I
"Allright," he answered reluctant

nfull \u25a0 n, all
\u25a0 : think I'd bet ter," he • nttnued, and,

turninj I 1 derl). :.< •!.
"-

:
\u25a0 r in."

A tered. As 1
1
admiration. 1 had 1 »re seen a w< man >>

• and lendi r, '\u25a0- eye \u25a0

and jet bla
" nged a bi

rig of midnight Isi

. • r a m<
ugh ii" I' 1

of youth still lingered on her cheek
i\u25a0.. had ci me the «\u25a0« \u25a0 >ndei ful sen n
Even • :': '-

\u25a0 . !. \u25a0
'• red veilof widowhood did n

the n< \u25a0!:':• "iher appeal -
For jusi an instant she 1 1 th< \u25a0 the d rway

looking fn>m Company to me
t,

with outstretched hands. "1 am Winehi
mother." sin- said simply." Yes," he answered. Iknow."

His words were a surprise to me, and raising my
eyes quickly Ilooked upon his face What 1 saw
there startled me Despite us heavy coat of tan, it
was as white as the despatches thai 1 1 tied and
rattled in his trembling hands Even a> Ilooked,

he let them fall unheeded upon the table, and timidly
reached 1»ut and to. ,k her '.. mds in his. So f, »r a t::ne
they stood looking at each other in silence. Then
she spoke again.

"He used to write me about you, kti 1 \u25a0:'-.<.i\ he
came home he told me how wonderfully kind and
gentle you had always been to him. And lately,
when 1 have seen him. he has been tall of your
praises, for he has heard about your marvelous
career and has gloried in it. And so have I," she
continued in her deep, rich voice, "and even though
you are fhe enemy of my country and my people,
oh, every night on my knees, 1 pray God to watch
over you and spare your life!"

She paused abruptly. It had not been what she
had meant to say; but the sight of him standing

there, big and gentle, had wrung the impulsive
words from her lips. But since she had said it,Isaw
that she was glad she had. Company was deeply
moved by her words, lie stood looking down at
her in silent embarrassment, striving desperately to
speak. At last, with a great effort, he cleared :.:;

throat and asked huskily:'" \Vhar— whar is he now ?
"

"With Morgan," she replied.
At her answer the white of his face turned *

pale gray. She saw his emotion, and rightly inter-
preted it,but for a time did not speak. S"
stood there looking up at him in silence, herbean tiful
eyes rilled with fear. Always the picture that they
made there has remained with me,

—
the tall,gaunt,

grizzled soldier and the slender, delicate woman.
holding each other's hands ami gazing at each other
in hopeless sorrow, while the living sunlight drifted
in through the long window by which they stood
and bathed them both inits glory.

At last her grief burst its bounds. "Oh." she
cried wildly, "then it is true! You are pursuing
Morgan

—
you are to exterminate his band!" She

paused, wringing her hands, and then after a time
added, -'God! li you should succeed— if you •\u0084 i

should meet! < >h, my boy!"
The tragic note in 'her Voice went straight to • v

heart. Involuntarily Istarted toward her; but !i
slow voice arrested me."

El we <!\u25a0> meet." he drawled, "I'llbring h
home to yoV

She looked up at him. suddenly radiant. I!
beautiful her face was with the coming it

"You promise that?
'

she asked.
"Yes," he answered. Just that one word-

more, but both his hearers knew that that pronii
would never be broken.

She did not stay much longer.
—

somehow.
had passed made any conversation impossible,-
presently both Company and myself escorted her
her carriage. Twilight had fallen, and it was a.:
dark; but as he helped her to her seat 1 saw thai
was gazing at her in the same curious dumb '

that Ihad seen him look at her son. Just as she •
..'.

out her hand to say good by. he asked gently :
"
Ireckon yo-all don't remember me?""
Have we ever met before?" she inquired, I•: ,'

at him searchingly.
"Oncet," he drawled. "It were in Lexingt<

Yd'drove me to tne horspital
"

A sudden light of understanding flashed int. her
dark eyes. "That was you?" she cried."

Yes.
"

he answered, and before she could >j
again, he had motioned to her driver and she

•

gone. But at last 1 knew the secret of the myst ry
Ccntixutd en page t6

WHEN 1 first kn.w Sir William C. Van Home,
he was superintendent of the Southern Min-
nesota railroad, .1 line running from the

Mississippi River through tin- southern tier ofcoun-
ties of the State. At least it was intended to cross
the State, but for many ve.trs it halted after being
con tructed halt the distance. It was extended

v. « I while Van Home was superin-
tendent, and he had charge >>f the
work Under his supervision a
bridjje was constructed across the
De.s Moines River, which was quite
.1 ii.it <>t railroad building in those
da) . as the trestle was sixty feet
hii'h '"'" more than a quarter <>t a
mile, and was wholly of wood.
Van Home watched the progress

•\u25a0I thai bridge day after day, and
was often seen walking along t"«>t

wuli timbers at its
extreme height, scan-
ning first one and then
another part of the
structure.

AGOOD story
about James j.

Mill was told to a
group of his friends by
Norman W. Kit t \u25a0 i>n, a

man who was years
ahead of Hill in tin-

Red River country, and who, to use his own expres-
sion,

"packed my kit from La Crosse to \\ innipeg and
back." This was a distance of about six hundred
mile--, and Kilt on went on loot and traded in furs
all along tin- route with the Indians. He was an-
other wonderful man of the early West. Kittson
became rich, as riches went, when Hill was a clerk
m a steamboat office in St Paul. When Hillbegan
Ins greal career by buying a railroad and extending
it northward he interested Kittson m his enter-
prise Hill needed credit, and Kittson allowed
him t>1 use his name'

I knew," said Kittson, "that I had indorsed
more paper than Iwas worth; but Ihad confidence
in him most of the :mie Then IX"' scared and
felt that everything was gone, and that it didn't
make any difference, and 1 signed anything Hill
brought

"

It is almost unnecessary to say that the smash

WHEN Win Home went to the Cunad
he took w :t':: M Egan 'A

had been superintending the building of the S
crn Minnesota, Egan was chief engmeei
latter became superintendent or the d:\ :\u25a0>•.\u25a0 •;

Home was advanced, and spent one or In
trying to keep the road open. In I
snow plow was simply a pV
on each >ide.

The worst blizzards Minnesota ever < *]
happened about that time, and c.

from the Blue Earth Rivet ol the Dakota I
line, some hundred and tit: \ miles, was fullol .>-
Egan went out with the crews, and 1 have seei
with two engines, between which was .1 tl
heavily loaded with railroad iron, bucking ..he
in the deep cuts The two engines were 1
away from the drifi about hah a mile, and tin 1

forward withall the speed that was pussibl
into the drift

The plow would throw out >^reat m vi
each side, and tin- forward eng n<
buried under huge piles of snow, r-
of the engine Egan would emerge ..•\u25a0 :

tions to the shovelers, and in >

would seize a shove] and work liki
himself.

Itwas Egan who rigged sails 01 \u25a0\u25a0'"!"<'nt

outover the hue w hen
trams could not get
through. The hand
cars were dragged
across the CUtS and
then the sails were
set for a long run on
the clear portions of
the track.

After Egan went
to the Canadian Pa-
cific he as stationed
at Winnipeg, and
bad much to do with
the construction of
the road westward
Then he went with
Hillon the Manitoba
system, and later was
general manager of
the organization of
railroads centering in
Chicago.

By W.DUNN

STORIES OF RAILROAD MEN

IT was Fred IV Underwood, now president <<i the
Erie railroad, who taught me railroad poker, a.

fascinating and expensive game for a man \\h<>
hasn't a quick eye and comprehension. Ithas to l>e
played in tins wa):

\\Y will suppose that we are sitting in a private
car, and ;i freight tram is going by. Every car is
numbered; most <'t them in live figures, some :n mx,
or some in lour, but seldom less than four. The old
tars with the low numbers have been worn out.
Well, as the freight tram passes, each man in turn
takes a car and picks out .i poker hand. For in-
stance. 14400 would be a pair of tens and tours, and
13311 would he three aces, and a pair ol threes, t>t
course, the figures are often all mixed up and it
takes a quick eye to call tin hand. The best hand
wins the pot when the tram has passed, ami the
party then await the next tram. Mr. Underwood
in his early railroad days had experience in catch-
ing ami writing down the numbers of an entire
freighi tram as it moved past, and there are few
men who can l>eat him at railroad poker.

He was once a brakeman on the Chicago, Mil-
waukee & St. Paul, ami tells an interesting story

of an experience with S. S. Merrill, then genera]
manager fhe latter was making a trip over the
road m the winter, and his private cat was run as
a special He was alv a)

-
apprehensive on the road,

ami feared collisions, anil made Underwood stand
out on the rear platform all night to warn oft any
approaching tram. It was a bitterly cold night ami
an uncomfortable ride tor Underwood

"But 1 got even with him," said Underwood, in
telling hi-- experience. "He loaned me his seal cap
ami fur coat, ami the burning cinders from the
engine ruined them during the night rule. In the
morning when Ireached the end of my run Iput
them inside the car. and got aw.iv without seeing the
old man. The nest time lie saw me he said,

'
You're

the fellow that burned mj cap and co.it; but it's all
ri^'ht." That was the end of it.'"

never came; ;i..it Hill n-».1 Kittson's name with
good effect in the East, where he was reputed .1
much wealthier man than he really was; and also
that Kittson hadagreal deal mure when he closed
up with Hill th.vi when they first began business
together.
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