
readingj thoTgreat .."tinker's Mminbrtal
allegory.'^,' !"And:•*"-they '> cariie *> from j*the J

mountain "CbwhiInto';a'*great^rrs'er',^; was
*

;un"consclQUsly^formlng;v upon1V his % llps.^J
whenVii;;voice;;hoarse.: in,;ringing!com^\u25a0'mandciime' across ;; the 'deck:*:'.;"•, "I

;;.!VHitnh^i'grit!;.;'QuiclC':bbyg^quick!"v
\u25a0'- "The 'fii'eman!'letai theishove.l'igoi.'lntO'the .• nreboxVjdashes.va strdalc 6f;checked over-*
;Bhlrt,'^betwcenHhe.\'backboafd and' tank',;
.then is John ,Ibqki^' across" the!tleck;\u25a0
the" slouching;;; Inert jfigurb!;has ,disappear'^ |
cd;Uifits\ place fn3bv|siwith

'
quickHmaster^ V

<fuljenergy/ a^dashing^fprni; jthe-Jlncarna-*;
|tion.'of|resolute action; jeven"! as '.looks
"the"stocky leg:flles'over ,:the reverse! 16yer,f
\ thq-.footvbracea ijagainst |the ';boiler \ head,I
;^then.as

"
the;brbat\ back, sways'? ahead" un- •

r<lef!the pull;of(the [links agdinst;the ''un-!
\u25a0 latched ;levcrjjlies seesl lt,straigfiteri^with

'
?an effort• that •barings Uhe ;bur^turgid!
;on;the,\brawny^ neck,'r the leverjlatches tin;

'[„ the" iast^ backward jnotch, a darting!! lun'go
Uhe'i earid -;lever^ls-' back dyer.;; tho;

;.throttle; \llts~S\iractur/d\lIts~S\iractur/d •;brass^J handle'V to;
\u25a0 fall?ori^ the* deck^'as: the ? heavy ;"shquldeTS'
jund -.whiteiface >disappear^ back**from >' th'b

"

\u25a0;tankjBtep.7j. !vVcs^^!:"v'--'.-\H :̂^-v/'v '^tC."\u25a0.'.'Look -'out \u25a0- for;the \u25a0 side
'
rods, •she .is -in

;the^harriess and .wide \u25a0open;"? yellsfHowe,*-
tcatching jJqhn: by^thejcollar^he -Jerks|hlhis
!from ;the}:seatr^"Juirip\! arid?"run ?back^v

U; •. !,_!;;; 'i'C-v' ;^; •

.T^Tiius;Taudiiired,;jJohn ;tJumps^-straight *

!• out!;:"A)fleeting:graze ,ofUhe;swift-flying:
JfiarthVagalnstshlSjjfbo^fbllQwsV^thenia':
IgrlnCipst% pounding^ knock '£<m% the;? heao; ,

\u25a0 therip grass.
'stories*; and Jmixed

-.blue;'lights. his vheavy'^ head \
{ins time1to)sqe \u25a0;the!! lunging," /shivering; erir
1glne,-;amash ;. Irito|a"i'huge S.rockAiiThen t'aal
:;the"iank|shbqts. !b^rjher^to^|griweltq;the'j
jleft!down

*

Into
- the*;r

'
V6r.*«-tCars are •appar^

gently Jfaningi'aro'und ? in]all'-'soTtsf of*shape"
'andjcoriaittonesforiithen^rejf^m!bf^the;

\u25a0 thing"}!/!Ari^armQislthrown r'arotni'd; *
him

VjeVking'ihlm";'swiftly^b^«k^j.yai^elyitwcßi4:
wherefore^ he 3sees>aTc4^fpll[

'easilyly.5 where"?he t*had*f*been^ rsittlrig^to•
;-.breaJc*cintq!^spUnters^in^theJ»ost/un«*countable Buuirier.^ t ?: £:" '^ ;^i"^!i!\u25a0!i?»lr

"Sit '-.there 1arid§let )the> whole(tra|m roll;
Tovei;fyoii!wl'dUikeCto^break^yqw^ Infernal

'

ineqJt,"iyelled'}HoweT^Varid \afterimyltell'j
ingjyou'hbjr;to?ron^backward.*!grif<have;
]toIget %youIa^wetntir3e.S: But'&say>| old

'
;

ijboy;!you \StotVoutfJucky^GanJ yqu^s land1
;i"up?4Go^*^No^H^«J?X^'py
Iyouri

1fingers; ;ribw,plaspjs yourlhands t-De^i
:hind *your!;head."

"
Good, "!I*

wouldn' t~;have ;

br|ef4Cjspyersatidri.;v.W.lth. the .last T
"Yes,

doc tot".^'Bhe*h;angs iup"\u25a0 the (receiver.' .
\u25a04 Tie \pre»su?e of'tt button and

'In•a few
minutes! a ;hastily;dre9sed young man ap-
pears,' slippered .-feet shambling uncertain-
ly,;as .hVdrbipffllly ŵrestles \u25a0 wlthrhls coat.
;>'^V!Wh^*hi>it^nbw,'nn>ser'.' V, . \ir^bniyanqth'eK'ofJ those ;Northern" cases

engineer :-!pn;',ihi3 jfast-" mail; :from
.what^Df^^Blake;says.* he

*
Is;pre"tty :well

d6ne ?tup.)Jjf*!>"/'^V^\ « •';.-•• .*'"..•'
\ .Withi>a niujitered;.."bamril slaughter, pen ,
of|ttfr«a4;:l {don't "see howfthey, find"fools
eriqu^h!^ to*;inai>r, lt,", Jie -tfollbwa -x the girl
in.tb:the. operating. room.'^ The great coro-
nal of incandcac^nts "above the grim table
ar,e",arqwjngl as .-in

7- fierce tdelight,
the vmyraid iVrays «f daqclng iwlth\-devilish
'inlr.tlv.syer"^theJ flashing. crucP edges,'; re-
morselcss^setfof^pinccr Jaws; as if-ln an-
ticlpatedfrcyel~-"^~-1 '.. \u25a0 '\' -

*!_qf(.'heavy^footfalls, ;then
efiter ffourimen,:*t(heir;; faces tset 'in/awe-, -i
BomeiSympathy^bearlrigiaJ stretcher. Bet
hind; them •the, lndifferent .face of the com-
pany^doctqr.'^,"-.\i'..-. v'j\".\Z '\u25a0'.: -,\^*.: "

.*;/'Easy, (boy's,*'- set-! him' down here, reasy,
easy," 'j.Pqbrjfossli.',; hlp.;~cheaP sympathy \u25a0-

arid i'roockTassumption"; \%\ \rasted nere, the
poor" broke'n^bqdy \is*jlri'."the\care'c of'.his i
comrades^ Every.t moan' orfpitlful!grasp

iffcz strayihg/s hands •";'• falls
--

upon f;hearts
.whose idepths !are^b'eybnd ihla.compr ehe n-
albri;'Tenderly, the cot la placed upon the
floor,;'':tbe^nur3e stakes <her

*place ;:beside
the^do'ctor;.the anovae Vsurgeon >lifts:, the :
.blanjcetw the'/llttle]group;of.raHrpad; raen :
faUv!back.fV?AIgre"a< ?bluefdenlmed_~ form,

-
[tl«* face fcMti" gashed )and]:bipod Jcovered J
the*thickIhair^Vfull>of

**
mud

~
»nd;cinders \u25a0

i

%

atfd?;eVer,iVtl}etHanas^wander
j!'!

16ver,^the
ibi^dCbreML^'-The/doctori watches jthe.'i
Kaspingr swollen lips! then stooping rund
'^qulck t<Jef t -over \u25a0breast

'
andIside*..

"arise-a \u25a0 saying; J
'
'Npj;use .» he -is \u25a0'crushed Jri-

,t^nallyj"/>JThe.: nurse *hide's/ a'> yawn ,be-;
'hhtU (Kef ,hand,"; the*[callow youth'! Jn'.': slip-!',
rpefsV wtnia^rs,' fJ'How.*long"the i'case* !will!

jV"W^o^ls3h*?"ia«ksMthe* doctbrr1- ••
:

"<f^'Qnesot ? bnrVbeatTnient"^ answers '
one

\of' the \u25a0 group:^?VOld VTerry£Rlley,*he> has
;piilled^fast^*mallf' fprjjyears^sldewlpedj* a,
{ctittofx'ninaWay :cars *In

"
thellower .ya f'l.'f'I.

'

SlrbefalUnVj^S-^--^!"^^ .!"". :^-;:.:.;
fanjßwereditheYdoctof. . »*-,.;i-•:.4^'l^oll]y6uf;b^ys.^i;veTfired;my-last!t'rlp

t

;
|for?qW!Ed.".'clt twas the^lnjured man' who
Bpoke.'?>.The?dbctqrj looked

'
at*him1in)sur-"

Iprise,*- the";"boys'^'drew?lnvolun tarily back

'!i-"
%
';liere.V^ sounded Va^hear.tyj-Ydicc^from- 1

!therclitch",\"AV'itbimyJbootiheelSi,lri.;.China',
;and my'hipibongs; cutting fmy^ears'olf.^y
:-":They; soOiiVgot;him fori.lila';feew f'Tni,
.all/right;Vohly:a^lit^Tgrb^y,'^. V.C.;!;"^

go face \*How'r._;Hulda I^;*he;;
rgrbwied:}',^':'..^*-" \u25a0-\u25a0\u25a0•\u25a0 ';';'- i-v*' S;/?-:.'--:'-% i!'Zi-
\u25a0, .-Howe directed -John's; eyes, •.tpjtheitwo -
f heivy ? sanded!* rails,'*saytng) a!d.miyfngly:!t
,VHe;\u25a0; is? a> gobdi''ion"er^dlj41/hlsji"wlork jin-_
:s ha'pc ;:*plugged vher.rbn*

-
sarid \\n*d.'•second

'

\u25a0 af terheJsaw.Uhe rock.*?;^Ve>eHUhayfe:to \
Uio>for {him.^-d We ,wore ionithejpllotfand;
he knewVnothlng'about^lL'^? ji.V:V"'.^!V

~-l ','All(right;">ftnsweredj'John.> Making"
".a?detbur,7 lhey;passed ito.;where..- theien-

-
;

'gineer* stood; looking.'down^into^', the"
.river.;1.- ;";:-*,r::l\ '.':%"}\u25a0'-:' *\u25a0*"*?.^-vT^v'i&iiK
•-\u25a0-.."Old !-Hulda."1a stripped wreck, was;
Uylng/nearlyicovefed4wlthiwateyr.i!!^r
ii^ l"Onergo6d2;thing."^sald the*'engineer,'
:.lopkin»'::'on'.tnttTUln'iEiS.teiaxn,"-i'weswon Itt
:have to".pull"\u25a0any,lflre,*/'but"l'."vWknt^nly|
Igrub :I I'llgo •downjandj
'look for!it.t'!t,';'v^-'^':--^~*/.'"^'•'>-'V**"3^Vv^v
•\u25a0\u25a0:= "Allright," said ;the>onductor»a;morr
'ment i.later.V.: 44'rii;

%
walklup';to Brands and

Isend 1for:the .wreck !train>. arid a' doctor^;
!yes/v betteri do tit;,;it tUaos t the•companyj anything. '^:^<^iy~\\-"l-.--^';^\.'iiy~\\-"l-.--^';^\.'i'k~^-!:.^A!Tpleas^;shoutfcame^from;the(rJlver^
?! "Here titMa/fas '•good"^asJLjy hen?>: theiold;

ladyfput.it',up»-cbm«!blil' boys/i^/f Thet
;engineer ;praudly^heldlup>'his^preciousi'
baskeC.v Howeveiv Gray;a.nd'Howe .were.
?riot hungry.^They.'satllodklng.O.vertthe ;

.- rlver,^ whenifjohn^*putt^his \u25a0iihand -,;on;
•Howe's shoulder/. f>c^;,>!%^^K*:';i-f:>-^

>t|hessald;sin^ajlow.vstralned;
year-! IJ- beard- Wr.^..'Deane v

preach; at sermon >bn^*lnfthejmldBtsQf!
;•\u25a0'\u25a0deritandUtltheftf JbutU jdo|now.'r ,Tbls;

*.said;
•aboutS-'thatfenglneet/and^what -:I:;saw,.

£bave.^l' tMnk.*made ;lme>a^^^
*-t>"It'didn't'heed'smßShinßrup'aft engine,-
anditen fctirs^to^ doiitr^t&pufhi'.v:Howe;

vVWith'the- wreckreame ithejdoctor. :He:
;*saidiJohn! was!*badlysbrulsedtand;;had^

iboya"idecl*e
idVto"'ao.'2A»tr*a«f«r(wiis soon-

?maderand(att2:p73m;.rafterJ^SfeOOd?batb!'
fandj.unlimited' arnicaJlbe jtfred pair^were
sasleep lln

rithe'.rallroa<l;.'w-ard't>f}Ithu<hoß'f
Tp1tal

'
at Hallam;i4John awoke 1refreshed, v.

htiwas*afterlmldhi*ght.%;lt?3se«tned^he
twouldVnev<BrMaOt^tojs!e,epVagalnh;jHe
rwalted* Howe ffand ?they/ being .stheTqnly,;
foccupantsiof theTward/!declded :,to{dres4j

sorally conducted |Italian excursion— At-;

tlla— the heavy7lumbering jshoulders jand
sullen, determined face

*reminded me of

those freight engines; low, but .strong

In'.the *,momentum :of mighty force. If
stalled suddenly .taking the slack again;

and again until';the. caboose moved or; a,

drawhead pulls ;6uuf!But /there; is the
fireman lighting*!the \u25a0 heaaiicht 'on thaf
heafl cngirie;let's gb^-over and!hit him."

The pair moved across \ the track. > !
"Do you go nortn?" asked Howe of the

fireman." :-•'-. ": _;;:v'
'
."' -_ ;'.'; £\?v~

"Yes,", answered^ the .bi^i;frank-faced
young !man pleasantly.^ "Want to' go up:

.
—

well,-.Ican't .carry,' you on': the engine,-
•and as ;for asking, -the conductor, it's;

like this:- We have.' aYfelipw:on the rear
who has Just gov back frohva long sus-^
pension and "a.first-class Jacking up.'/I'd

.rather not ask himi. It's twarm weatner, ;.

try a side-door sleeper, rcan queer 'Vao
brakeroah. 'rCdnie up." When ,we go'up"
in the yard I'llsho wyou.the^rain."

'

? Then a" big burly . fellow!crowded into
the cab, silently,!raised) his seat box lid,.
after carefully depositing"; his

*
lunch bas-

ket and coat,^t6sk out:agre&Ey suit "of
overalls and ; still ,preserving a surly

silence proceeded, to ,put;;them on. , An'
equally -dingy, cap being*. dug up: he^put
Itoh thebackof'hls head, took a

(
torch.

Jerked the'r.firebox door ;open—bangljig
John's leg as he did so— thrust- it-down
against \ the fire, withdrew, it \u25a0: lighted,

reached a r long ,spouted
'

oil can,, and
with a preparatory flirt agai-st, the coal
boards grimly crawled down

'
to -"oil

around." ; .' *.. ,.ti -, '!\u25a0
."Who is ;that?". asked 'John, ruefully:

rubbing his bruised ;leg. ""The Kingbf.tho":
.Cannibal .Islands^ Ireckon." "., V ,'• \u25a0 •

"Only old /Jack, -my;' side partner,"

answered the fireman. Vlt"always makes
his hair pun to get outr this- time; in,the
morning.;/ He's; all' right." ! .\u25a0! '-':]\u25a0 "\u25a0> :\u25a0 V.

"That's : nothing,; Johh,'V said "Howe.;
"The ipilot\jot\"an. Incoming! steamer, and

"a locomotive !ehglneep]!.. cultivate ithat
manner— lt's the unwritten law^of their

:profession." ;„!•'.' \u25a0.'"> . !. ' * T '! ;

1The subject of -their,- remarks: crawled
up on the/oppdsite "side,-: blew- out!his
torch, replaced J the can on the- .boiler-'
head; then"

*throwirig ,hlsjreverse.; lever!;
ahead; -jgrowled _to •his associate, yl"Sand;

"and water, all. right?" \u25a0'^..^."v
" • 7 ;

•\u25a0;\u25a0" "Both full to<the-neck (".responded Uhe-
fireman. .', \u25a0".-'_ ''>--'i;'• \u25a0.'•:'. ?~ .'.-.-

s ;',;'- '-.'""'
"Allright, we:will go;up In;the yard,

we ought ;to^ 'have, a 'good .riin-^-got.riin-^-got a
peach special." _"-'\u25a0. \u25a0'.'•'.\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0

\u0084:

,~~
< '-.-? /

'
Settling himself! on the .seat, .box :he-!

added: "What; are .-you; trying>;to • do,

turn the fcab;i'ntO;V:stock';. car?"''-,''.-;:;"
'?Yes,'* answered JHowe",T "quickly, be-

fore the; firemen^, cbuld*rspeak,'-."and. a
double- decker*at that-^sheep'' arid

"
hogs

\u25a0 —sheep oh the -lowcrjdeck!",.'. >j;
"• •-

The engineer said nothing,^but.reach-
ing his torch;; shoved? lt!Into\ the ,fgauge f

lamp and .then under the" flare
;Ho>ve keenly.'; :';\u25a0• •'•.':

* *

'^:'';V \i' ;".'::••.\u25a0'-
"All right, my; boy,;lsee :what you

are now,'thought youia,.palr,jQf ;young;
hobos. Crawl. up_l on

*
the ibox;arid make :

yourselves to \u25a0 home. :-.'-Yo"u'cah ride here
until daylight. anyhow.''/>;;-r;>j!.

:\u25a0•-\u25a0 As';theyv passed; through* the. yard the,
fireman \u25a0 .standing !!,In ,:, the^? gangway \u25a0

'touched Howe'sißhoulder.^;)/ ; :;;:*:
*

' '/You', certainly skilled you=, are,
the first,man >he *.eyer^ carried; a-train;

ilength."^v ;,. \..;.. ;^'w^^— -\u25a0\u25a0<\u25a0\u25a0-\u25a0--.\u25a0.,--
Soon:they Jback'ed against a train. '. ,

'\u25a0\u25a0, "The" tall .lights .seemf ;comfortably;• close,"-- said the (flremaiu'v An
• of \u25a0• orders, 'j/.'gO/ ahead,'^; indicated >by '.a-
flirt of a lamp,jthen;they; pulled \easlly (

i

;off. John; enjoyed HIt'% hugely^theiihbl- \
Ilow roarj in the - flre«box.v. rising )and

"
fali-

ing with:,the
'

swing
>of :\u25a0 the .. door/ *\u25a0 the"

:broad .back ;diving:continually jbetween"
;it;-and \coal|board,-' flirting/the,; heaping (
sho yel Iof \u25a0coal "t^deftly,";lrito'fr corner^ andL

Isides; the; heavyjflgure'Slouchlrig; care-t
lessly :on", the iright jseat ?, box,' theS quiet ,;
eyes resting Aver,on-the;railsAthergreat '
hand>onthe throttle--made a'twide con^ :

!trastHos'tlie'^old'llife.^;.'-ii,~i^'v~.:X>\u25a0 ;K!-
"Judglng^ from the" wajrjhe"Is running •

•her he must :have had a train ofipeac heg,'•
;spoll Con'ihls '/hands some|tlnie."o,re-;
marked "JHowe;'! toi^the,? fireman vas'j that \u25a0\u25a0

'.worthy, stralghtened^hlmself for a brief
r

'survey of.the steam1gauge^hlsonly!an^' :

:' swer^lmI
'
appreciative. grin.v,-I. :•;>v;••\u25a0-!*.;''/..'*''- Dawn ".was i'breaklflg.wJohn \put\his j

Jhead ,outiin the! keen', rush .of;the;morn.v- ing^twind \u25a0:and^was in;'*rfthis \
. strange.; northlahd,fandi'as;hls ;eyes] fell-'over 4 th«ibroad," black' river,'*now'faintly^
rwhlteilinedTr'InV'dashtng §ripple,

J!rpcks_
-

or.!;stretching^ ina< long^i
'.Blle'nt/ireacl^ejib'etw'eenyow/iblue'^mi^

\u25a0 flecked 3 mouritaliis,^sweetly ..Systran's e f
ltho iights „.ran| across jhis

*
mlnd^'Agalni

he heard Madge Dean's 'low,Tsweet"t voice;

\u25a0- . \u25a0 -%
- - ,- - .-„... -.-\u25a0\u25a0-,... «Tne "toot, btfacea aipaUi«t the,

boUrr head and ,•.?\u25a0-• the;
lever latches In the last back-
ward notch."

-.. "

t . '

The tortured -lips':mbvfed bravely, dogged-
.ly .on.•'Something a youthful ring

came into the rbroken voice. "Ihate to
"buck on tbe-old'nianr.but he Is getting
my ride.-his barstaVs wherever itstrikes,
up hliro^overjtlie Ksvel. It's all the same
toihimvand<th6i'iriiectlon— well, it stays
on away /rom stations and. all until the.
wjater run3,out,«f the stack, then off un-
itliI've- got-<o !•* the'flro go out to.s'ava
fcer blowingup. Dry valves all the tlraa
an^ \1th<T ..bar.., plajrtng^, "Home," "Sweet
Home.*,." \u0084/. t> \ ~.. "v*-. ;- *

"He is .back to bis firing days." mur-
mured one- of the group. •

TheTothers nodded traderstandlngly.
:/'Some

"
Injury

-
to;the

*gr%at* nerve;cen-
ters," remarked the dncior to hla

r.satil-- Hte».'- " •'-
:\u25a0-- »''.:• -""r '\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0 :

'
\u25a0 \u25a0'' -

"Yes," he may keep us up here an hour:
there is no calculating on the wondertul
vitality,of these fellows,-, they are all
picked men physically."

"Yes, Annie," resumed the plodding
voice, Vit's our home, not what you were
used to but all our own and paid for. not
what Frank could have given you, but I'll
try to make itup to—the case ia like this,

Mr.Maley," the boys.'myself included, «b-'
solutely refuse to -clean brass bugs and
hot cab work any longer. How any com-
pany can ask men to crawl up on top or
a hot boiler In a close roundhouse on a
hot summer day .to polish two or tlirea
hours is more than Ican understand

—
yes Iknow what Itmeans to 'buck pp
against you people, but I'm willingto loso
three years firingif it comes -tt* a'show-
down, for the benefit-, of- tn& boya-rWell..
John. I'm glad Igot,you. It means a
whole lot to a fellow on his first trip to:
have an old fireman with him. I'lltaka
her up Banks and Aliens and let you play

'

eagle eye; keep your eye on your mafxx
pin, it's Old Bill's pet and ifwe burn It
up. .I'll stand to block the extra list-
See if you can see anything, of them
back there. ,we are five minutes late now.
—Say youngster, what do you mean com-.
Ing out in the street a day like.this with
a pair of shoes like that. Eh? that's the
why' ia It.a very good why, too. come In
here with ma |before!Ijgive you \a good
licking—Say. mister, fit this mite out with
a pair of shoes and dry stockings, take it
out or this and give her the change— No,
my friend,* you are \off your base," the
listeners noticed an ominous metallic ring
In the Voice—"l've been playing a section"
of the wheel all night, one chip on all
except the 23d and. that fivestraight. Itis
my money and Pve got to have It—what's
three to one with you kind of cattle, why

son.:Icould take three more such thln-
lcgged banana-necked dudes like you fel-
lows and. break you all across my knee

—
no.^ they wanted a rough house and they
got Itand it's up to you to pay that bet
or take the same dose. \u25a0\u25a0I

~
:Pap's little girl—why^ mamma,

she is worth the whole outfit of the zest
put together. Lost my plpe-^no one
knew; where it was until this small girl

came' from"school.
'~ Pap knows a girl

about so high \who is to have *a coat— a:
new «one/witb 'big -

buttons and' fur
-
and

all kinds of do-funnys, sure, pay day.".

"Wonder how long he is going to kee?
up. that gabble,", asked the nurse of her
partner in",misery. _

\u0084-
:-

."The. Lord only ;knows, 1
'

he answered
gloomily. "Long .;enough to. freeze my
feet in these. slippers." bat the "gabble'"'
ran 'on.'..-'

'
.• . . '.'[

'
.'..,

"Mr.Jasper, there la no use to prolong.
this ,'Investigation. .Iam all to :.blame
and no one else. The boy flagged ma all.
right." :I:was fighting the old jack to ;

catch.time, and Iassumed :Iknew w&at:
he wanted1. .'lt's up to me to stand it-
Bill,I;know it is a hard deal,' fired and
business down/ all,over the country, but *
take this and tell the wife that Terry
RUey la working,"and. that there Is some-
thing home

rin the- stocking that wilt-
stand, for*her, and 'the babies until you
get bn*y6ux ,feet ;agahi— Mrs. French, .we'

can't understand these .things., but ;tho.
Old Master, knows. "What Icame to see
you about Is!this. If>ou need -anythins

»the boys stand ._ ready to help you, and
dt>a't.hesit3teto call and we'll be here—
Mr. Rudd, you have \u25a0 asked my opinion
and I'llgive it. \Ed Lloyd Is-no good.
rve,cussed him until I've been ashamed
of.myself—be can burn more coal

-
and

make less steam than any fireman Iever .
had,:and no idifference how. far back .the;
pointer Is,-he always has time to lighta>'
cigarette. I've seen \u25a0him.fall over coal
In tbe deck until he would have to kick
tt back to.swing hla furnace door." .

Then the vole« trailed oft Into.silence.'*
The doctor' stood, eyeing him Intently.

his.fingers closed lovingly on a cigar.in.
his.rest pocket, but only to release it,re-;

luctantly. Back from;ihe choking death
damp, from-under the very. lights.of th»
city, came again the broken, hollow mur-

."John,.it's been a good. run. better than
such an old scrap* could be expected- to

do. Cover your headlight. How cold it Is.
no warmth in these asbestos logged boil-,
era. -Drop the curtain and put your

shaker bar on. it,and keep tho wind out..
Get'a little sleep, I'll'watch the flre—
say. • John, thatIwas a queer thing >Just

-
now.iRight there out In the night Isaw
my mother \u25a0wtth'Uttle John Inher arms,

and jth«y «dead -for twenty years. :.How-
cold it is. Itmast be the river wind. I
never was so chilled In.,my Itte- ;'.«,'
seems that 1^can't stand ,It. /Well, tna .
lights: are out and we are into clear. » .

"Why, father. I'm so glad to see you.

Iknew . would.come when it got

dark: I've had a heavy load all day and
my feet are sore and so very tired... You
will take the Isack—lknew you.would.
Your hands feel. so strong and/warm. *I
waa-so cold Iwas afraid I'd never make

\u25a0 It. *My throat > seems choked, ,but ye3—
I'll,be. brave.- I.don't feel so bad ,when
Ican. walk.with you." .. -v>v"

Here. he tried to stir,-but .an ugly

black stain dyes his lips. At a signal

from the doctor the nurse replaced tba
blanket.;/ Out Into!the nightpassed four
burly .forms, quivering » tear-stained
faces, set bravely, to where awaltstha .
woof or. thelr^ strong lives.; ; \u25a0

"

-The doctor crossed to.the; telepbone.-

\u2666rGlve ,me Murray's undertaking estab-
lishment." ,- . *»'\u25a0 '\u25a0\u25a0'.'\u25a0\u25a0 „- -

rHello. Murray! Excuse, me for call-
Ing you at this unearthly. hour;v I'm. at

C the LovingTAnna HospltaL; I,Just ,had
another/ railroad case— died .on our

hands. \ H«; l3'*a big. dirtys.,;fellow,

brought here ffomhl3,engine in'a dymsr

-condltlon^so it's up to you. and Idon't
Mnvy you your Job.'*; i \u25a0\u25a0'. ':\u25a0'\u25a0'\u25a0 . . 1.,

\u25a0\u25a0<\u25a0 "MJsaKeane. give me a light,please.
!
'
tTheni tinder the trailing odor of his
superior's perfecto the embryo "medico-
shambled off to resume . hid"disturbed

"rest, -the -nurse* with v contented ,srgh

settles :back into her chair to resume•
-her Equally interrupted story,, while;in;

"a distant city rPap'3 girl"3leeplly;asX9:
''rMammar-what does the caller, want?
1'P&p's ou t." "J-fftnKWßfW"J-fftnKWBfW - \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0."" '.•-\u25a0•-' 'Then .'the drowsy head snu^glesiintp;- tlfe pillbw^-ln the brief>Interval*before
; the ru«h of flying feet and wailsQf.an-.-
• guished jhorror— to dream of a^ great,

t
'klndlyieyed ;.form. -• on '.whose^ broad• breast.*; in thciclrclei of strong1 arras, :a

•Aweary child cant rest so;qaietly andso
[long. I

-"\u25a0\u25a0'••'

M. B. DE COURCY
\u25a0given .rR-ofcentsrfor; you-a' few /minutes':
j' since."

' . s.'£y. 1,.j;~ V-'-'.x- f'rlx^.^-Tjt :-'

t^'YeU y'ou'put ydur.life atthe.same'va il-J'
uation.'v; answeredS Johrv. extending .-his ?

*
iHJand.~:*" <?.;\u25a0? S,; /j.-'. • *^:i< '\u25a0*".'\u25a0f^^T:^.r"^,T;>
;V;VLet*slfofget it,"^said Howe,""lwonj'
dei":how^the], rest^camef out,'.'.^'; yV£2":c%\T
'.VThe".fireman ?came 'over, the iWreck.:.' -'j%

t
,

gg "Yes.i;l am*. O.'.K.^|*he^answ :ered.'>'*butj;
wbere. ls^the'dld'.mah? 1

'
f •

--- -^
rf

rand -sjf.uv< until-oreaKiast.- me coor
f*;intoT-the*;hall-was Looking -out
? "thfcyrsaw.a! faint'shaded.. lightIlluniinat-
iln|r th^cente'r^ot: a* longdark hall.
•c*A nurse 7 sat '/quietly"; undisturbed by the
Ypaln \*waves -;ar/aylng *

In"?pitiful?cadences
MhYojufeb!?the Idimly;seen idoors. ;Suddenly

H thjere. was:taV>sharpi.wbir iof
'
a telephone;

y;maiklng^her->r:place^ sne^'lays aside her
*%bookfand .crossing /the.room she\holds a.

The «tory of tbe Sons 'if the
KMRose brcau In The Sunday
Call Miy ~S and « 111 continue
tor several necks. TliU ta the
b«-M story of railroad life that
lias appeared tor yea-s.

"To avoid this some bright fellow has
put the cups in the cab piping them to

the steam chests. Iheard some of the
engineers laughing over the .rcj>

—
\u25a0 that

somebody had Invented a thing that
woulfi feed tallow automatically drop
by drop against steam pressure. Iguess
it's on a par with that automatic air
brake. What Imeant was this. Iex-
pect we will go into Harrlsburg on the
pilot -of,No. 3 to-night if she is a cab
oiler.- That will avoid a grimy smoke
artist falling over, us the first hill we
etart down.**

"You surely don't intend to ride the
cow-catcher!" gasped John. !:«'!:

Tes," answered Howe, "and see here,'
John. The railroad man calls that piece
of furniture a pilot. Don't forget it. It
might get the firm into trouble. Now
the plan is this: We willstroll up to
that station, get there a few minutes
before the train Is due. If the platform.
is on the engineer's side, and £ho is our
kind of oiler we are O. K. We stand
close to the track on the left side. When
she ttops the fireman will do one of
two things. Either be working on -his'
fire to get it\in good shape to stand
the heavy mauling of starting and re-
paining epeed or will cross to the en-
gineer's side to inspect the feminine pop-
ulation. Itis immaterial to which .his
temperament leads him. It will leave a
clear coast for us to climb on. Once
there under the headlight, it's the dark-
est, slickest place to 'beat' oh the train."

"But cattle," eaid John.
"Never mind about mights or mays."

Interrupted Howe quickly. "If you -let
them paddle around in your gray matter
>ou ;will prove a disgrace . to your de-
voted teacher."

John brought a, heavy .hand down on
his shoulder, and arising the laughing
couple cet out for "their kind" of a sta-
tion; : • >^~

When after an hour they reached It,It
happily'came up to expectations; a long

reach' of.boards en the right side. s
-a

clump.cf carefully tended flowers nestled
in the dark green lawn on the left. Avoid-
ing the^boye and men decorating the rail-
ing arid trucks they strolled to the upper
end. Itwas a dark moonless night "Just
right." John commented.

Down the lino sounded the
-
musical

chime of a whistle. ..... .... . -T

"Cross over,* said Howe.-
Gray followed, his heart beating rather

Quicker taan he liked. They had gauged.

J~r OHN GRAY though* as he looked
Iupon fhe swift flow of the strag-

1 gling landscape of the change. that
QJ had come in*his life.

"Well," said Howe, "we . are - really

started. Now, when we g«t to Baltimore*
it will be no use to try to get out of.
there in a coach. I'llhave to try..a,new
racket. It's one I've thought out "and Ii
know it will work."

"All right," said Gray. "You are the
captain."

It seemed only a few minutes to John
when, after a confused mixture of

-
Druidic groves, quick-angling country
country homes, they ran into a maze of
sidetracks through a long, sulphurous
tunnel, to emerge under a smoky train-
shed resonant with clanging bells and
rusTHng feet.

"Come on," said Howe, passing Into -
the station. He crossed to the ticket
window and from a tin case extracted a
long slip of cardboard.

"Our compass," ,he remarked with a
l^ugh. "Let's go to some quiet place and
map cut our campaign."

In a corner they found a pileof boards.
Howe took out his "compass."
"Now, this is what is called a passen-

ger time card," he remarked. "The true
time card Is called the working cardV It
contains the arriving and leaving time
of all regular trains— both freight and
passenger— at all stations; this Is a non-
offlcial imitation used by the passenger
department for the benefit of the travel-
ing public. Of course, it's correct as far
as passengrer trains go. but some smart

Alecks think It is the real thing. There
is a great difference in the big sheet car-
rying on its face all of the regular trains
passing over a division. Strings of black.
*naky figures that, cobra-like, bite swift
and deep when you ignore" or disregard
them. But you will absorb that soon
enough. Now. what Iwant of this card
is this": You see here," placing his finger

at the bottom, "is a train No. 3, leaving

here "at 8:01 p. m. Now, follow up—
where time is shown opposite station
names the train makes a stop— you see
this row is filled to Harrlsburg— that
means the train is a local accommoda-
tion, stopping at all stations. Now, see,
ehe etops here at 8:23

—
If the "engine is an

inside oiler we are O. K."
"What do you mean by an inside oil-

er?" asked Gray.
"Why, this. The valves that admit

Fteam to the cylinders are moving across
their seats continually when the engine
is In motion, and, of course, the pistons
in the cylinders, too. There is lots of
friction, and they must get oil. Until
very lately the only way to do this
was to take a pot of melted tallow and
pour it into cups placed upon the steam
chests— a dangerous piece of business
that has put many a poor fireman under
the daisies. You pitch -over a grade,

wind .blowing a gale, air full of sleet,
rucniog board a. sheet of ice, your eyes
full of fire—the dared blind of the white
hot furnace that you have been punch-
ing and slashing for an hour—and start
tmh a gallon of hot tallow and your

lantern in one hand clinging to* the
hand-rail with the other. Then step

down on the hot steam chest, balance
yourself—kick the cop open— pour In the
precious grease

—
then clutching the

headlight bracket— step over the black
gru.f <to the pilot beam, work your way
over the pitching, plunging front to re-
peat the process on the other side, know-
ing that at any moment you may form
& cushion against the . smoke box for
the accommodation of a prowling cow
—it forms a bad combination.

it well, the-pilot stopped nearly opposite
them.

' • . . - . '. \u25a0

"Crawl up. take} your time; that's; It
Now catch your heels^in the cross bars,"
commanded Howe as they,quickiy clam-
bered up.. •

"Now we-are 'It.'" he exclaimed as
they settled onvthe pilot beam. v.ome
on old smoke wajjon."

As if in answer to the taunt a hoarse
roar .tore through the smoke .box. the
air was filled with the fiery' uprising of
red ,cinders, the beam * swung from side
to side over a heavy "clip"of th'e'grlnd-
ing drivers. John clung'ta this.beam—de-
spite its swing it seemed refreshingly
solid. Then silence for a 'second, then
with a heavy exhaust they. were off.
"Iwish Ihad that idiot by"the neck,"

howled Howe nearly standing on his head
ina frantic effort to dislodge a "hot one' 1
from under his collar. !

"Never drop sand at a 6top., Ihey rip
an engine wide' open. Iwas his
master mechanic— scare you,:John?"
"Idecline to answer questions coming

from a man in your mental. Condition/
responded John dryly.'

'.
"AH rJsh't, young man, just wait until

you get a pound of red hot flre down
your back and then- Illdo the Ben
Franklin act.'.' I .

Meanwhile the train had gathered head-
way. To John •it was very strange, very
awesome, yet delightfully fascinating—
the divergent rays of the headlight glow-
ingin quick broken ripples against "ghost-
ly cuts, darting amid the swaying fes-
toons of reeling brjdges, or mirrored mo-
mentarily, like a free, swift-living bird,
in the sudden outflashing of cottage win-
dows—the unsprlnglng into spectral prom-
inence and fleeting-flight Into the night of
all things. The heavy bound from1 the
curve to tangent— the grinding backward,
return; the sense of a mighty, irresisti-
ble power; rioting In thrust of piston or
grim dance of rods; the meteor flight of
lighted hamlets, their lights streaming
back like stripes on a wide-flung banner,
and over all tbe sheet of Hying flre, punc-
tuated by the hoarse tear of the eager,
crowding exhaust*.
"Hew do' you like it?" asked Howe.
•Tin just beginning to live,": came the

answer. Howe noticed the vibrant ring
in the voice and clasped the. hand rest-
Ing near his, approvingly.

A long whistle^ then the clatter of
valves, replaced the tumult of rushing

steam.
"Won't" the people at the station .see

us?"
' .

-
•;.-; -;." ;

"No, indeed; this is the 'darkest place
on the train.- Haven't you ever noticed
hew people* will stare at the headlight
until it Is on them and then drop their;
blinded eyes while the engine passes?

Watch now!" t and John saw he was
right. .

"Our only trouble will be- at York;
where the

( cinder throwing .high, priest,
will probably .anoint the combination.
There is a coal bin a little way,this/side*:
but we will be- safe there— too much
coal scattered on" the ground for the oil
artist. Now, when we get. to York we
will watch which side he gets down on,

crawl upon the running board on the/op-
posite eld?; crouch down, and when be
gets through and is getting up with the
torch flare in his eyes we will regain^ our
places. N^> danger of the fireman seeing

us; it only takes about fourminutes to
get water."

Howe proved a good prophet. At York
things worked like>clockwork. Dodging
the burly old engineer proved an easy

task. The strong face, torch Illumined,

peering for oil .holes, passing unsuspect-
ing a foot jfrom his own, gave John a
great Inclination to laugh aloud. %<.;

Then they came upon a long;silver

line with -misty oval emeralds oh its
bosom. \u25a0

"That's the , Susquehanna," '.;said
Howe. "We. will soon be „in Harris-
burg. It's"a rough place on,people in
our peculiar line, so. as soon as we
stop, dodge •oflNand run back on / the
track side; then- we can cross over, the
coach platform and join' the passengers

as they get off.**
This, too, worked all right. As -the

engine stopped v they dropped quickly
to the ground. Only.a,car Inspector

noticed them. "Laughing as* he !ob-*"
served their move he muttered. "Rather
a slick pair; beat old John -all right."
. After a few minutes in a lunch room
they made ,a detour to the . freight
yards, where they came to a great en-

gine house, v On an outgoing track
stood a long row of simmering ma-
chines; standing with banked fires
awaiting their turn to leap into stren-
uous life.

'
The stack emitting now

only a faint shadowy ;wisp of ."vapor
soon to wave a sable :plume—red
woofed In threaded .flre'over the stars
glimmering In- the long; stretches- of
the "Blue Juanlta" or "Lordly Susque-

hanna.'' t,<
'

-.
- •.- • - "•' \u25a0'\u25a0 \u25a0

"Now these, are engines soon; to „go

out," said Howe as • they rested upon

the edge of a friendly truck. "They,
are all freights, but there comes the
one ,we rode "here on. This winds \up
her trip. Now the'.englneer leaves her
and the house gang .takes, her 1 In
charge. The fire and ash pans are
cleaned, a full• supply of.coal/ water
and sand put on.. Allrepairs reported

attended to. then she ia groomed' Ilka
a race horse. , : ;

"Now look at her, standing. there her.
ehInins rods resting high.against, the
big drivers with the dainty disdainful
grace cf a Woman holding: up her skirts
ou*a muddy crossing:. Then; at' those
dirty"old freight pelicans,- and I;will
tijllyou somethlns' about ;a".Queer; idea. that came to me when in\u25a0 an? art;gal-
,Jciy. There was! an" ancient,'; "earth-
stained statue, the ,work of- some old
Greek, dead thousands of years;-i!think
they call it Apollo.- The! forceful, vforr!
ward bend of the.eager form,, the proud
poise* of the: undaunted ;heaoY the direct,"
challenging; eyes d faint,, recki ess
dash.of smile -lurking-. In the*:corners *bf
straight, ;firm:lips-ja, face.to soft"
-sunshine' or bitter sleet were! things 'of
equal "•naught— the predestined type "of
all' who dlb'Vwitlv-*miling:^Hps;>andil
thought itthe' incarnation of the truest
symbol of the ; rail—the passenger .'enr
glne. ! ;:V:*wr'~^.

"In the same "room stood another,-- Qf
the; old Hun who organized the flr6t"per-!

"
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