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SYNOPSIS. 

Little Helen Holmes, daughter of Gen
eral Holmes, railroad man, la' rescucd 
from Imminent danger on a scenic rail
road by George Storm, a newsboy. Grown 
to younfc womanhood. Helen saves Storm, 
now a fireman, her father, and his friends 
Amos Rhlnelander, financier, and Robert 
Seagrue, promoter, from a threatened col
lision. Safebreakers employed by SeaBrue 
steal General Holmes' survey plans of the 
cut oft line for the Tidewater, fatally 
wound the general and cscaiie. Her fa
ther's estate badly involved by Ills death, 
Helen goes to work on the Tidewater. 
Helen recovers the survey plans from Sea
grue, and though they are taken from 
her, finds an accidentally made proof of 
the survey blueprint. Storm is employed 
by Rhlnelander. Spike, befriended by 
Helen, in his turn saves her and the 
right-of-way contracts wiien Seagrue kid
naps her. Helen and Storm win for 
Rhlnelander a race against Scasrue' for 
right of way. 

, ?i NINTH INSTALLMENT 

;V A CLOSE CALL 

! ; Despite Seagrue's persistent opposi
tion, Rhlnelander securcd the right 
of.way to enable him to complete the 
Superstition cut-off, and unable to 
slop the Tidewater construction work, 
Seagrue resolved to try other methods 
to defeat his rival. 

Helen Holmes was enjoying the 
taste of camp life that her trip to the 
front had brought. And after the ex
citement had died down attending the 
destruction of Cassidy's house, alio 
found herself amused and interested 
in Cassidy himself, who was busy 
next morning trying to restore a much-
battered stove to service near the 
wreck of his shack. Helen watched 
bis dazed efforts until sympathy over
came her, and excusing herself, she 
walked over to where Casatdy was 
struggling to get a fire going. 

Seagrue, who had been watching 
the scene from a distance, saw Helen 
join the old fellow, and deemed it his 
opportunity to make tentative -ad
vances toward the collective enemy. 
Saunte£jv^over, accordingly^ he joiocd 
Heleri*at a moment in which she sent 
Cassidy for. water -and waa herself 
watching the fire starting in ihe 
stove. 

Helen looked up in' aiftonishmcnt 
when she heard Seagrue's greeting. 
Indeed, she resented his intrusion BO 

strongly that she refused all commun
ication with himyaud • for a time lie 
spoke, into deaf ears. . 

J'You ought "not to be too hard pn 
me, Helen," he urged at length. "Any 
man will fight for his life against,ruin. 
That's all I've done. Everything I 
have in the world is tied up in this 
Superstition cut-off. But more than 
once I said to myself, I would willing
ly sacrifice it all to regain your friend
ship." 

He spoke slowly and looked so beat
en and worried as he lingered in tho 
penumbra of Helen's gaze that site be-
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"f~Hate to Bring These Back, but I 
Can't Double-Cross Seagrue!"' 

gon to denounce him indignantly for. 
his villainous conduct.. 

He took her stinging- reproaches 
without resentment. "I admit,". he: 

said, "my temper carries me too far,; 
sometimes." 

"Sometimes!" echoed Helen. "A 
hundred and fifty!" 
"When I do get angry," confessed 

Seagrue, "I lose my head. I stop at 
nothing. When it's all over,-nobody 
is sorrier for it than I am. I have 
acted shamefully. I know that. And 
.what hurts the most is that it should 
have'cost me your friendship and my 
uncle's." 

While the talk thus begun the'two 
was going on in this fashion, Storm, 
who had been experimenting with 
some new jacks, noticed what Helen 
was doing; and that the man standing 
ritear her was none other than Sea
grue. Scarcely, able to believe his 
eyes, the young constructionist called' 
to Rhlnelander to look. The latter 
disengaged himself from his new, ma

chines long enough to see what Storm 
had seen and putting another man in 
charge of the work, he hurried off) 
followed by Storm, over to Cassidy'a 
zone. 

They arrived together just in time 
to find Seagrue putting wood on Hel
en's Are. He turned from his peace
ful role to greet Rhinelander, quite 
casually, with a good morning; Helen 
in good spirits, was stepping rapidly 
around preparing a meal. Rhineland
er looked from one to the other in 
amazement, and striding forward, con
fronted Seagrue. "What does all this 
thing njean?" he demanded angrily. 
"What are you-up to now,-Seagrue?" 

Seagrue met the wrathful greeting 
composedly. - His answer was amiable 
and unruffled. "Wo have been talking 
over old times, Uncle Amos." He in
dicated Helen hy .the slightest nod. 
"I've told Helen, what you well know, 
that everything I hfive in the world 
has been tied up in this fight. But' 
I've also told her I would sacrifice ev
ery bit of it to regain your good will 
and hers. * I'm sorry for tho lengths-
I've gone to. It's been a mistake. It 
doesn't reflect any credit on me, I 
know that. But can't we forget it? 
Forget everything, here and now, and 
work together, youxand I, for the fu
ture instead of trying to cut each oth
er's throats? Why not combine our 
interests, uncle, and take a fresh 
start?" 

But Rhlnelander, gentle though he 
was in disposition and forbearing to 
a degree that surprised his friends, 
was yet too old In the ways of the 
world to put his trust in assurances 
without deeds to back them*. He re
garded Seagrue firmly: "This fight," 
he said briefly, "was not one of our 
choosing, Seagrue. You forced us 
into it," he reminded his nephew. 
"We cannot compromise now when 
sure of success." 

Seagrue, whether hopeless, or dog
ged in his attitude, took the rebuke 
hard. He did not resent it but he 
looked down and out. So much sri 
that Helen felt sorry. She even made 
occasion, as he stoqd gloomily watch
ing her, to go over to him and express 
her regret that Rhinelander did not 
feel, as she did, that it might be bet
ter for everybody to try to be friends 
oncj} more. 

Storm, who bad stood apart and was 
churning inside at the situation, now 
intervened: "Come over to camp, 
Helen. That man doesn't mean a word 
of what he says. You're wasting time 
listening to him. Come along." 

She resented the positive way^in 
which the words were spoken. Her 
manner when she answered revealed 
some of her impatience: "I'll come," 
she said, with a suggestion of curt-
ness, "just as soon as I get through/ 
here." 

Rhinelander detected her resent
ment. He knew better than anyone 
in the world that the spirited girl 
could not be driven and could not 
even be coaxed too far. He beckoned 
to Storm. "Let's go," he suggested in 
an undertone.' 

Storm seemed againBt the proposal. 
Rhinelinder quietly urged It. "You 
can't do any good," he explained in 
a low tone. "I know what's best. 
Come With me." 

Storm, angry as a schoolboy, at. 
whfit he deemed the folly of giving 
the slightest countenance to Seagrue, 
followed his friend reluctantly. But 
having averred she would not go, 
Helen, Conscious herself how of the, 
strain of the situation, turned to Sea-, 
grue aftd told him she must be Icav-. 
ing. He extended his hand. "I'm sor
ry the trouble has gone so far," she 
said, hurriedly, as she shook hands 
with him to show she bore no Irre
movable ill Will. "But I guess there's 
no help for the situation at present." 

Seagrue watched' her follow Rhine
lander and Storm, who waited for her 
on the edge of the camp. The three 
went on together towards Rhineland-
er's outfit car still discussing the trou
blesome subject. Seagrue, however, 
realized he must do something, if not 
in one way in another, and he left 
Cassidy's to send tor a local attorney 
who had already acted for him in 
rigbt-of-way matters. 

To him, when he arrived, Seagrue 
explained his present predicament for 
an outlet. "What I must know is," he 
said, "whether the city of Las Vegas 
will grant our people a right of way 
along here through city property?" 

The attorney shook his head. "I 
don't think that can ever be put over." 

Seagrue was coJd. "You'va got to 
do it. There's no other way for us to 
get through. If you hold us up cn it, 
we shall be compelled to abandon our 
line here." 

With this cannon cracker exploding 
under him, the attorney promised he 
would see what could be done. "But I 
want you along with me," ho declared, 
"to lay the case before the city au
thorities yourself." 

The two started, for town together. 

In Soagrue's camp, Spike, an hour 
later, was seated in front of a tent 
cleaning a lamp when Seagrue re
turned still in company with the at
torney. Their sounding out oftho city 
fathers had been unsuccessful and 
Seagrue handed his foreman A notice 
to post on the bulletin board: 

Work will bq suspended on 
tha Coast and Colorado cut-off 
until Las Vegas grants a right 
of way to allow this company to 
reach the Superstition mines. 

Spike, sauntering over, read the no
tice. Soagrue's eye fell on liim at that 
moment ^nd a recollection oT what lie 
termed Spike's treachery came to his: 

mind. He spoke to the convict rough
ly. "I suppose you know that in help-! 
Ing Rhlnelander get those contracts,; 
yoU caused this trouble. Spike." . •: 

Spike Rlanced at him with an angry 
shake of the head. "Rhinelander, 
didn't need me get the contracts.' 
Helen Holmes is the one that beat 
you, Seagruel" 

The remarf did not help to soothe 
Seagiwe's irritation. He kept after 
Spike' all the harder. "If you cross 
me again," ho said, threateningly, "I'll 
hand you over to some high voltage, 
my friend." 

The wrangle was going from bad to 
worse When Bill came in with Sea
grue's coat. The latter, putting it on, 
took his hat, directed Lug to post the 
bulletin, beckoned to the attorney and' 
accompanied by him and Bill, started! 

' for the station to catch the main line 
local then due. When the train pulled; 
In Seagrue and the attorney boarded; 
it. Bill started back for camp. • 

Spike, left alone, went into his tent.' 
He sat some moments thinking. Then' 
he rose and from a corner got out the; 
suit of clothes, carefully put away,; 
that Helen had bought for him in Las' 
Vegas. The least he could do, he felt,; 
was to take this over to Rhineland-; 
er's camp and.return it to her with; 
such lame explanation as he could in
vent to cover the occasion. * 

He found Helen alone. She regard-! 
ed him strangely as he approached.; 
Spike would rather have faced a sher--
iff than to face her cn such an er-: 

rand. He shuffled toward her ill at' 
ease and her silence did not help to' 
allay his embarrassment. • 

"I know you bought the clothes for] 
me," he muttered, "because I helped • 
5'ou get the contracts. I hated to turn< 
back the way I did to Seagrue's camp.! 

in discontented groups and discussed 
their situation Is beiug thrown 
so suddenly out of work. The pay
master handed Bill a check. It was 
l'or Spike. Bill yelled his name. A 
iran hard by pointed to Rhinelander's 
camp. "There's Spike," said the man, 
"over there at Rhinelander's." 

Bill's sharp eyes followed the ges
ture. Spike at that moment was just 
leaving Rhinelander, Helen and 
Storm. Bill, a knave of more than 
ordinary discernment and one who 
hated Spike for his share in the fight 
at Las Vegas, saw in the incident bis 
chance to get even. He put the check-
aside and a moment later when Spike 
appeared at the pay car, Bill was ready. 
Descending the car steps, Bill called 
to Spike as the latter came forward. 
Bill advanced to meet him. "What 
do you mean, Spike," demanded Bill 
in loud and aggressive tones, pitched 
so that everybody might hear, "by 
running over to Rhinelander's camp 
all the time? What are you up to 
now. Spike?" 

Spike was in the worst possible 
mocd to be badgered by anybody. 
With a hot expletive he bade Bill 
mind his own business, and offered 
gratuitously to break his head. 

Bill turned to the men with a shout: 
"This is the duck^he cried, "that 
helped Rhinelander steal our right of 
way, boys. He's the guy that's thrown-
us all out of work. What do you 
know about that?" 

Spike, in most opprobrious lan
guage, flatly gave Bill the lie. Tho 
men, most of whom were spoiling for a 
row, closed in to hear and devour tho 
heated argument that the two ene
mies engaged in. Accusations and de
nials fell thick anQ. fast; abuse fol-. 
lowed assertions; hard words and a 
deep-seated enmity raised the tempers^ 
of both men, and Bill, without further' 
warning, swung and sent,Spike with! 
a terrific left-hander to the ground. 

Spike was no sooner down than up.: 
He came back at Bill goaded to fury-
by the unprovoked attack. Men crowd-; 
ed up. Their cries and shouts had al-j 
ready attracted the attention of Storm j 
and Helen who stood with Rhineland-: 
er still discussing Spike. Storm was; 
the first to perceive what was going-; 
on in Seagrue's camp. ' 

"They're after Spike," he exclaimed.; 
"Look! Down he goes—that bull-; 
necked Bill hit him. He's up again. \ 
The whole bunch are jumping him.; 

Plunged Over the Bridge to the Bottom of the Arroyo. 

I hate to bring these back to you. 
But the way I'm fixed I can't double^ 
cross Seagrue." 

Helen saw he was greatly humiliat
ed. And she was mystified a little by. 
his words. "Spike," she said, kindly, 
"the clothes are nothing. But what 
have I done to you that you should 
treat me in ther way you did?" 

Spike shuffled on his feet and swung 
his head uneasily. "Not a thing in, 
the world," was all he could say. 

"Why have you acted In this way?": 
she demanded. "I bought you a ticket 
to the city—you promised to go—why, 
didn't you?" 

He labored in continued confusion 
to explain. Ho tried to tell her Sea-
gjuo had done many things for him: 
he told her he owed Seagrue a lot of 
money and ho had no hope of ever, 
paying him back except by work, and 
that he didn't feel he ought to break 
away now. 

Storm and Rhinelander came up at. 
that moment. They greeted Spike. 
Ho avoided their eyes as much as pos
sible and roturnod their greeting in a 
shame-faced way. Helen answered tha 
surprise that overspread tho faces of 
Storm and Rhinelander. "It's no won
der ho's ashamed to speak to you," she 
said severely. "You would hardly be; 
lleve it, I know; but tho fact is he 

\Jias turned over to Seagrue again." 
Tha two men Uaked at Spike with 

undisguised contempt. Their attitude 
made him desperate. "Oh, I know 
what you think of me," he said -with 
a reckless swing of his head. "I can't 
help it. I can't explain. It would take 
me from now till the middle of ne?;t 
week, if I tried—and then you'd think 
less of me than you do now. Never, 
be kind to me again. It's hopeless for 
me—but I can't help it." 

The three watched him shuffle away. 
Rhinelander shook his head. "There's 
a mystery somewhere in it. I can t 
make it out. Some day we'll know."-

"Well, in any case, I certainly don't 
want theso clothes," declared Helen, 
looking at the bundle Spike had left! 
in her hands.- "They're no use in the 
world to me." A laborer was passing. 
"Here, you—" she said to the man, 
"take this suit. If it fits you," she 
aided, before the man could recover 
from his surprise, "it's yours." 

At Seagrue's camp, Bill and the pay
master were handing checks out to the. 
men. Tho latter stood about tho car 
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They'll kill that fellow^ Well," he 
mused,'as pie clamor grew and Spike, 
lighting desperately to keep from be
ing surrounded, went down again. "I 
suppose he's no great loss." 

"But," cried Helen, "we can't/see a 
man murdered before cur eyes. I 
won't s^ar.d it. I'll go help him my
self if nobody else will." 

Undismayed by the undertaking, 
Jlelen, followed by Rhinelander trying 
to stop her, hurried toward Seagrue's 
camp. Storm, with more forethought, 

• tastily got together sifch of his men 
as were within hearing, and yelling In 
his turn to Helen to wait, started after 
her and Rhinelander. fast as the 
men ran, none could overtake her fly-# 

ing feet. She dashed into,the thick 
of the fight ahead of everybody- and' 
seizing Spike, pushed back his assail
ants. 

They stopped an instant from sheer 
amazement at seeing a lovely girl, 
seemingly fallen from the sky, in the 
middle of a hot scrimmage. 

Rhinelander rushed to her side. 
"Hands off," he cried, putting Spike 
behind him. "Sliame! Twenty to one! 
Whare's your manhood?" 

; Without pausing to' consider this ir
relevant question, the mob started in 
to hammer Spike and Rhinelander 
both. It was then that George Storm's 
preparedness was vindicated. He 
fought his way into the.ring, followed 
by a dozen huskies, who beat back 
Seagrue's men till Storm was enabled 
to pull Spike away—his men holding 
the Hne back of him. 

But this diversion was good only 
for a moment, and Storm—not unused 
Jo riots and fighting—knew better 
than his companions the necessity 
further instant^ dispositions. v 5 
' Helen haa kept close to her frientfs. 
"We've s got to get him out of here 
Quick," exclaimed Storm x to her. 
"They'll tear him limb from limb if 
they get him again. Helen," he cried. 
"Back the outfit cars down the cut-off 
for us, will you, as quick as the Lord 
will let you? We'll hustle him inside 
one." 

Helen ran. Rhinelander and Storm, 
picking up Spike, now almost uncon
scious, dragged him, fnst as they 

, could,/from the scene, their men cov
ering their retreat and giving ground 
only as they were forced to by sheer 
weight of numbers. Fighting stub
bornly step by step in this way, Storm 

and Rhinelander dragging their bur
den in front of the protesting line— 
which threatened every moment to 
givo way under the fierce assault's— 
got Spike to the cut-off track. Helen 
had reached the engine cab and was 
ready to. pull out the cars. Together 
the two* men threw Spike bodily Into 
'the open door o?"tho last car. Climb
ing aboard after Rhinelander, Storm 
signaled to Helen in the cab. She 
opened the throttle, and just as 
Seagrue's angry men reached the car. 
Storm slammed the door shut and 
Helen moved the string hastily down 
the track. 

The incident would have been 
closed, with the hind outfit car mak
ing rapidly towards safety, had not 
the wholly unexpected happened to 
upset Storm's plan.' That very day 
Rhinelander's linemen had set in half 
a dozen telegraph poles and the an
chor wire of one of these placed near 
the track, caught, as the second last 
car sped past, on the step. The pole 

: swayed violently. For a moment 
Rhinelander's men, watching, hoped it 

; might clear. But crashing suddenly 
forward, it fell between the last two 
cars, str.uck the coupling heavily and 
sprung the knuckle. 

! Helen, watching from the cab, saw 
what happened. She hastily applied 

ithe air and feeling they Vere now far 
'enough away to be safe from the an-
igry men, did not worry about the ac
cident until she perceived as she 
brought the train to a stbp that the 
outfit car, last in the string, had be
come detached from the train and waB 
running away. 

Inside this Rhlnelander and Storm 
were working on Spike. He opened 
his eyes after a. timo and they told 
him he was safe, not suspecting them
selves that their car was now 
running wild and down a long 
grade, to the main line. Indeed, 
they felt so relieved at Spike'd 
return to consciousness that several 
moments" passed before signs of the 
accident recorded themselves to 
Storm's experienced ear. The car tvas 
running too far and too fast and 
springing to the door he pulled it open 
to see what Hcl«i was doing in the 
cab. A glance told him the story. 
"We're running away," he cried to 
Rhinelander, who joined him. Storm 
sprang for the side ladder. 

Helen was alive to the new danger 
to her friends. But how to help them 
taxed, for an Instant, her ingenuity. 
To chase them with the engine, as 
they were headed for the main line, 
might end in a more serious disaster 
than now seemed imminent. The main 
line passenger train was -almost due 
at Baird and the thought of this fact 
was first in Helen's mind. Near wl»6re 
she stood was Seagrue'* motor car, 
the one her abductors had used only 
a few days before. She ran to this 
and springing • into the seat, turned 
over the online, .accelerated as tost as. 
'she dareTand was off" in'pursuit of'the" 
runaway. 

She was sure she must pasa Arden 
station before she possibly cculd 
catch the *rild car and pulling the 
cushion'from the: seat beside her; 
scribbed hastily across it with a piece 
of .chalk: '* , r. > 

Runaway ear from cut-off on • 
main line. Stop passenger at • 
Baird. 

• With tWs in her hands as she tore 
past Arden station, she rose to her 
feet, balanced herself with an effort 
and flung the cushion with all the 
force she could summon through the 
operator's window. 

On the deck of the runaway car 
Storm had seized the brake. .With 
a violent twist-lie brought the chain 
up taut and mindful of the energy 
needed to check the disastrous momen
tum they were' attaining, threw his 
whole strength against the wheel. 

He might have- saved hfs compan
ions and himself even then, had not 
tho chain, weakened by rust, snapped' 
under the tremendous strain put on it. 
Tho deck became impossible and to. 
avoid being shot off it, Storm climbed 
down-the swaying ladder again into 
the 'car. A|one, s'torru would not have 
given his peril a thought.' He could 
drop off a car step or from a cab gang-; 
way with either moving twice as fast, 
with entire safety to himself. ' But 
Spike, thotfgh conscious, was desper
ately groggy; In fact, helpless. He 
had proved his reckless skill more 
than once and unhurt could have fol
lowed Storm in any leap the railroad 
man dare venture. He lay now as 
little able to help himself as a baby.! 
Casting all this up in his mind, the; 
young railroader decided. thero was; 
but ono man's thing for him to do and: 
that was to stay with his companions' 
whether all lost their lives or not. 

At Arden station the astonished op
erator had Just time to dodge Helen's 
flying motor car cushion as it' 
smashed through the window. It land; 
ed on the flcor. The chalk scrawl on 
tho top caught his eye. 
- In the dispatchers' office the chief, 
was sitting at his ;deck and a dispatch
er was on his trick at the instrument. 
He answered Arden instantly, took 
the startling message, walked hurried
ly over to the chief and handed it to 
him: 

H. C. W. Runaway car 
from cut-off cn main line. 6top 
passenger at Baird.—L. 

The dispatcher sprang to his train 
sheets "and back with them to the chief, 
who dictated the only "possible an
swer:. ; 

Passenger left Baird four 
minutes ago. 

It was too late to avoid a collision. 
They could only await the issue. 

With Arden station left far behind, 
Helen, making the utmost possible 
speed in Seagrue's machine, scanned 
the track ahead for a glimpse of the 
wild car.- Resolved at any cost to 
overtake it, she was running tho ma

chine on the right of way and on the 
track itself in her determined effort. 
When she caught sight of the run
away, 'no one was to be seen upon it, 
but she knew Rhinelander and Storm 
were inside and as she began to over
haul the chase, she sounded her horn 
insistently. The two men, loavlng 
Spike, who in the face of the common 
danger had pulled himselfvpartly to
gether, looked out of the side door. 
To their amazement they saw at their 
heels Helen. bumping> violently alqng 
in Seagrue's machine. She signaled 
them excitedly. She tried ,to shout 
to them but could not make a word 
heard above the deafening noises. 
Rhinelander and Storm did make out, 
however, that she wanted them to'go' 
to the top of the car and the two men 
climbed the sido ladder again. 

Helen, still close behind, scribbled a 
note, folded It hurriedly, took off a 
shoe, stuck the note inside* and with 

Threw His Whole Weight on the 
Brake. 

careful aim, threw it up on top of the 
car. The men secured the shoe and 
read the note: 

Passenger due—-Must -ditch 
car—Jump. , 

Rhinelander and Storm looked at 
each other and looked down the line. 
The smoke of the passenger train rose 
on the horizon. There was nothing to 
do feut what Helen directed. They 
thought Gf Spike below, but Helen was 
calling to them and without further 
delay the two men jumped one after 
the other down into the machine. 
They told Helen of Spike's plight. 
She nodded as if the difficulty were 
no more than a detail, slued the ma
chine from between the rails, drove 
around the outfit car, slowed along
side it and all three shouted. Spike, 
hearirtgpbts came,-<-ttst«ned~and sat up. 
He saw the machine outside the door 
and crawled forward but fee was un
equal to a leap. Rhinelander and 
Storm urged him to make every ef
fort.. He got to his feet and did the 
best he could toward a Jump. The 
men together half caught and half 
pulled him into the. machine. With 
the three aboard, Hcleji sped onv.ahead 
of the runaway. 

Storm had decided what to do. "I'll 
drop off the hind' end, Helen," he ex
claimed, "and derail the car." 

She caught his idea. "Quick!" she 
cried. "No time to lose." 

Storm rolled ever the back of tho 
machine and dropped to the ground. 
A briCge spanned an arr>oyo just 
ahead. Running forward. Storm caiight 
up such loose rocks as he could reach 
and placed them along the track. 
Helen, choosing a negotiable point, 
turned her machine courageously off 
the right of way and steered It safely 
d^wn the embankment. The outfit car 
struck the jocks Storm had thrown On 
the track. It reeled, plunged wildly 
into the air .and shot headlong ov^r 
the brfdge into , the bottom of the er-
royc. 

In the distance the oncoming pas
senger train was whistling for a cross
ing close1 ahead. Storm running back 
4o the track, cleared it hurriedly of the 
obstruction^. The engineer of thfe 
train, scenting trouble, tried to check 
his train, but it was too late and 
Storm, to save himself, dropped down 
between the ties and hung there till 
the heavy train hurtled past. No en
gine driver was ever more relieved 
than the man In the passenger cqb, 
when he saw himself safely across. 
He stopped his train. From the foot 
of the bridge, Helen, Spike and Rhine
lander were leaking their way to the 
top and were with Storm when the 
crew and passengers came back. The 
cngineman angrily told the condvfctor 
the trouble. But after Storm's vbrief 
story, ho was as gtateful as he had 
been indignant. 

The conductor, knowing the anxiety 
among the dispatchers, urged his pas
sengers on board and the train has
tened on. The moment it pulled into 
Arden tho conductor gave the details 
to the operator and the latter wired 
headquarters. 

In the dispatchers' office it was the 
chief himself who jumped to the in
strument when he heard the Arden 
call. It was the chief who took the 
message telling how Helen and Storm 
had saved the train. But the chief; as 
he wiped his face with his handker
chief, reflected that It was only an
other incident in the day's work on tho 
rail, happily, instead of tragically, 
closed. 

At the bridge Spike was trying to 
express bis gratefulness to the three 
who had rescued him. They left the 
scene together in the commandeered 
machine; and with perhaps a little 
better understanding of one another 
than any of them had yet reached. ~ 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 

* BOYER ITEMS. > • 
•S» . * 

jMiss Sophia Quade was in Denisou 
Monday. 

Mrs. John .Kulbcrg returned from 
Odebolt Wednesday, where slip had 
been atayins at tho Krank Johnson 
home since Uio death of Mrs. Frank 
Johnson. 

Mr. Aiignst Linman came up from 
Omaha Friday to spend a few (lays 
with his soils Russcl and Virgil. 

John Fleming and sister, Jessie, 
attended the "Birth of a IJatiori," sin 
Denison Friday evening. < 

Mrs. Walker returned to her home 
in Denison Saturday, after a two 
weeks' stay with her daughter, Mrs. 
John Neville. 

Tho following program was ren
dered at tiie M. E. Sunday School 
Sunday: 
Song,—Congregation. ' 
Scripture reading and prayer. ' ^ ' 
Sory£,—Choir. 
Rec.,—Roy Koontz. 
Rec.,—Eston .Judy. 
Exercise—Ethel and Margaret Jarl. 
Rec.,—^eo. Schwartz, 
Rec.,—Edna Judy. 
Rec.,—Wm. Anderson. , 
Rec.,—Cecil Huckstep. r1 ' 
Song,—Choir. 
Rec.,—Anna Peterson. 
Rec.—Tommy Ralne. : •* J 

Rec.,—Chas. Fleming. 
Rec.,—Edith'Taylor. . 
Son?;,—Choir. , ' \ •< , 
Exercises,—Myrtle. Taylor, ICthel Jarl 

and IClsio Rnino, 
Rec.,—Marvin Anderson. 
Roc.,—Elizabeth Jarl. . , • 
P.of.,—Uvclyu Johnson. ^ > 
Rec.,—Lester Judy. , 
Reading,—Mis? Tina Nclpot). 
Song—Congregation. 

Algot and Olga Taylor wore in Ode-
bolt Saturday. 

The John Sykes family motored to 
Odebolt Wednesday. 

Mrs. Laura Sjoguist, who is making 
her home with her son Chas. Peterson, 
of Coyer, la>ivsuffering: from a para-, 
lytic stroke since last Friday after
noon. Her condition is critical. Grand
ma Sjoguist has always been in good, 
health—active and industrious. 

Joe Dozark shipped 3Vis carloads of 
cattle and Woolston 1% ear loads to 
Chicago Saturday attcrnoon. Dozark 
accompanied the shipment. Mr. Do- , 
znrli.'s cattle averaged over 1600 lbs. 

Mr. and Mrs. P. A. Petersen and 
,1'amily spent Sunday at the Chas. Pet
erson home; 

• Mrs. S. Donahue went to Omaha oil 
Saturday to visit a few days with 
Mr. Donahue's folks. 

Rey. Lagerquist \jisttod in Boyer 
Monday on his way to Sioux City. 

If a man is found whose pay has not 
been raised1 within the past year or 
two. it is probably because ho is en
gaged in some position where. lie mere
ly advances tiie social- and educational-
progress of the-human race, -

Mendaif flight 

9atrom %foten 

Germania Opera 
House will offer 
on Monday night 

2s! White 
I I IN I I 

A 1'athc Gold Rooster Play ;in ¥t*e 
Parts, by Geo! B. Seitz, author of 

-THE SPENDER." 

dpetial fcr 

9huradai( (4 Jridatf 

B'sirville 

iiistera 

Favorite Child Artists in Vaudeville. 
Don't Mlss;Seeini^T(ic9c^Culc Girls 

Special Nights 10-15cts. 


