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LOST—ON' PERFECTL
gynopsis.- iraham Noreross, rallroad
Dodda, are marooned at Sand Creek sidin
and her £ 11 eousin, Malsle Ann. Unsee
up, 0 W i special car is carried off,
of John !
He and Dpdda rescue Chadwlek.
of the Plonuer short Line, which 1s in the
by Breckenridge Dunton, president of the
Macrae I

jmit complicity in Chadwick's ki
rom attending a meeting of
which would jeopardize their
trolled by Hatch and Henckel, the Red T
Cititzens’ Storage and Warehouse comp
fnterest 10 sheila Macrae, Dodds learn
apart from ler Lusband. Noreross doed
report his it th

they
Chadwics [
ghort Line,

bl mnelal LETIS i
fadwick, rpanclal magnate, whom he was to meet at Portal City
The latter offers Noveross the management

stopping at Portal City, accepts.
tween Rufus Hateh and Gustave HMenckel, Portal City financlers, In whicl |
3 : TS, rhich

at he has resigned and gone east

!

Y GOOD ENGINE. !

1
| o
| I

manager, and his secretary, Jimmie
g with a young lady, Shella Macrae,
“-_ﬂi'.-}' witness a peculiar train hold- |
Norcross recognizes the car as that '

It

tll;mﬂs of eastern speculators, headed [ t
ne. Norcross, learning that Sheila s
Dodds overhears conversatlon be- |1

dnaping, thelr object being to keep
directors to reorganize the Ploneer
Intevests, To curh the monopoly con-
ower corporation, Noreross forms the
any. Ha heging to manifest a df'rI-}
g that Shella is married, but living
not know this. The Boss dimpphura.:

L
|
|

I
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CHAPTER vi—Continued,

© Mr, Vau pritt saw and talked with

and when he could wedge | s

or two of privacy, he'd |t

1 room of the suite |i

[r

everybody,
off 2 minute
ipto the thire

apd thresh It out with Juneman, or | and cross-ways, as they were baund | FO¥ corneeted with each other,
wis no use; the idea refused to le

Billoughby, or Mr. Ripley. From these | t

and he said he hado't, i

i

et could cook me like a fried potato, |
i v - |
The afternoon at the office was a |
ort of cut-and-come-ngain repeat of
he mornlng, with lots of people mill-
ng around and things going crooked |

L

g
i

0 with the hoss gone and a new boss

| the boss" disnppearinee

[ ing Delow the coal chutes, but the two

fit throngh an eighty-mesh sereen |

Vo "
wOTie .
|

from the notion that the loss of the

‘private ks [ found out that HI\'.T&‘.‘COHHH,L’:,
. was still some doubt in the minds of
all four of them about the boss' drop-
' out—as to whether It was voluntary
or not.

Also, T found out what had been
done during the four day¢. We had !
no “company detective” at that tlme,

. and Mr. Hornack had borrowed a man
" pamed (Grimmer from his old com-
. pany, the Overland Central, wiring for
.'"I" him and getting him on the' ground
- within qwenty-four hours of the time
of Mr. Norcross' disappenrance.
i Grimmer had gone to work at once, |
" " put everything he had turned up, SO
4ar, favored the voluntary runaway
theory. Mr. Noreross' trunks were
gtill in his rooms at the Bullard; but
| his two grips were gone. And the
" ‘qight clerk at the notel, when he was
pushed to it, remembered that the
‘poss had paid his bill up to date that
_ night, before golng up to his rooms.

what 1

only us

desk,

anything,
noon when word came of a freight
wreck at Cross Creek Gulch, Mr. Van
Britt threw up both hands nlml yvipped |
and swore Jike a pirate, It just .~ahn\\'t-di

nerves were taking on,

Though it wasn't his business, Mr.
Ven Britt went out with the wreck- | foolish th
ing train, and Fred May and T had it
all to ourselves for the pemaining hour
or s0 up to closing time,
tive, Mr. Cantrell, the editor of the |“[ never once thon
Mountalneer, dropped in. He looked [ where the devil would he
1 hit disappointed when

to me, and he came on in to the priv-|
ate office when I asked him to, and | anyway?
smoked one of the boss' good cigars | ]w‘w;n‘nlwl to go
out of a box thut I found in the hti.-’l

I liked Cantrell,
sort of man you expec i ' ?
you expect an pditor 10 | vou ean,” T confesseil,

Nobody had any hLeart for
and along late in the after-

|

raw edge the headquarters'

|

Just before |

he found

two, Fred turned him over

He was just the

Past that, the trac

.

d e was completely
“tost. The conductor on the Fast Mall,

eastbound, on the night In question,
gwore by all that was good and great

be; tall and thin and kind of mild- |
eyed, with an absent way with him
that made you feel as if he were
thinking along about a mile nhead of
you when you were striking the best

that Mr. Noreross hadn't been A
passenger on his train. And he would
- gertainly have known it If he had been
“enrrying his general manager.
QOver in the other fleld there was
absolutely nothing to incriminate the
Hateh people. So far from it, Hatch
had turned up at the rallroad office,
bright and early the morning after
“Mr. Norcross had gone, He had asked
for, the boss, and fuuling to find him,
Tie had hunted up Mr. Van Britt. What
Mo wantod, it seemed, was & chance
1o reopen the proposition that bad
_ been made to him the day before—
the offer of the new Citizens' Storage
& Warehouse company to purchase the
. varlous Red Tower equipments and
' plants.
-~ Mr. Van Britt had referred him to
Mr. Ripley, and to our lawyer Hatch
had made what purported to be an
open confession, admitting that he had
gone to Mr. Norcross the night be-
fore, determined to fight the new com-
pany to a finish, and that there bad
been a good many things sald that
would better be forgotten, Now, how-
~ ever, he was willing to talk stralght
_business and a compromise. He had
" “ealled his board of directors together,
- #nd they had voted to gell thelr track-
bordering plants to Cltizens’ Storage
& Warehouse 1t a price could be aml-
s _ ¢ably agreed upon.
£ With Mr, Norcross gone
‘¢ general manager coming, Mr. Ripley
- Waa afraid to make a move, and Hatch
" was pressing him to get busy on the
bargain and sale proposition; was ap-
parently as anxious now to sell and
withdraw as he had at first been to
fight everything in sight.

By the morning 1 came o0 the scene
the man Grimmer had, as they say,
just about done his do. He was only
4 sort of journeyman detective, and
had run out of clues. When he came
in and talked to Mr. Van Britt and
Mr. Ripley, I could see that he fully
belleved in the drop-out theory, and
even the lawyer and Mr Van Britt
had to admit that the facts were with
him, The hoss had written a letter
gaying definitely that he was quitting;
he had paid his hotel bl and his
grips were gone; and two days later
President Dunton had appolnted 8
‘mew general mannger, which was proof
positive, you'd say, that the boss had
resigned and had so notified the New
York office,

When the noon hour came along,
Fred May took me out to luncheon,
and we went to the Bullard cafe. It
was pretty rich for our blood at two
dollars per, but 1 guess Fred thought
his job was gone, ANyWaYy, and felt
reckless. Over the good things at our
corner table we did a little threshing
on our own account—and got & lot
more chaff and no grain.

Fred dldn't want to agree with
Grimmer and the facts, but there
dldn't seem to be any help for it. And
_ B for me, I had other things In mind

" all the time—the big scary fear that
* somebody had got to the boss after
- he had lett Ripley on the night of
shockings, and had just bashed him in
the face with the story of Mrs. Shella’s
sham widowhood.

By and by we got around to my
burned hand, and Fred told me Grim-
mer had at least succeeded In clearing
up whatever mystery there Was about
that, The wall switch for the electric
light In the lower hall at the head-
wuarters was right peside the outer
door jamb—as I knew. It had burned
out in some way, and that was why
there way no light on when 1 went
down-stalrs. And in burning out it
had short-circuited itself with the
brass lock of the door; Fred didn't
" know Just how, but Grimmer had ex-
ained it. 1 asked bim it Grimmer

and a new

\h'

think-galt you ever knew of.

“No worl yet from Mr., Noreross, I
suppose?” he sald,

I told him there wasn't,

“I¢'s very singular to me, and to
all of us, as it is to you," I threw in.
The editor smoked on for a full
minute without saying anything more, |
and he seemed to be staring absently
at a steamshlp picture on the wall.|
When he got good and ready, he be-
gan again.

“You don’t need any common plain-
clothes man on this job, Jimmie; you
need the best there is: a real, dyed-
in-the-wool Sherlock Holmes, if there
ever were such a miracle.”

“You think it is a case for a de-
tective?”

“I do,” he replied, looking straight
at me with his mild blue eyes. “If
1 were one of Mr. Norcross close
friends I should get the best help that
could be found and not lose a single
minute about it."

Since there was nobody around
who wag any closer to the boss than
[ was, I jumped into the hole pretty
quick.

“Can you tell us anything that will
help, Mr. Cantrell?" 1 asked.

uNot specifically; I wish 1 could.
But I can say this: I know Mr, Rufus
Hateh- and hls assoclates up one stde
and down the other. They are hand-
in-glove with the political pirates who
control this state, From the little
that has leaked out, and the great deal
that has been published in the Hatch-
controlled newspapers all over the
gtate during the past few weeks, it I8
apparent that Mr. Noreross' removal
was a thing greatly to be desired, not
only by the Red Tower people, but
also by the political bosses. That
ought to be enough to make all of
you suspicious—very suspicious, Jim-

mie.”
The tall editor got up and made
ready to go. “If 1 were in your place,

'Van Britt's, I'd get
an expert on thls job—and I shouldn't
let mueh grass grow under my feet
while I was about it. Call me up at
the Mountaineer office if I can help."
And with that he went away.

It was just & little while after this
that 1 put on my hat and strolled
across the yard tracks to Kirgan's
in the shops. Kirgan was an
old friend, as you might say: he had
peen on the Oregon bullding Job with
as and knew the poss through and
through. 1 didn't have anything spe-
clal to say, but 1 kind of wanted to
talk to gomebody who knew. So I
loafed in on Klrgan.

He loved the boss like a brother.
As soon as I came i, he fired his kid
stenographer on gome errand or other,
and made me sit down and tell him
all' T knew. When I got through he
was pulling at his long mustache and
wrinkling his nose &3 I've seen a bull-
dog do when he W83 getting ready to
bite something.

«You haven't got all the drop-out
business cornered over yonder in the
general office, Jimmie,” he said slow-
ly, tiiting back {n his swing-chair and
glowering at me with those sultry eyes
of his. “On that same night that you're
talkin’ about, I gtand to lose one per
fectly good Atlantie-type locomotive.
At ten o'clock she was set in on the
gpur below the coal chutes, At twelve
o'clock, when the round-house watch-
man Wwent down there to see if her
fire was panked all right, she was

gone.

or rather in Mr.

office

——i

CHAPTER VI

The Lost 1016

When Kirgan told me he was
ghy & whole locomotive, I began to
e all sorts of fire-works. Of course,

e engine which had been left stund-

.
hings suupped  themselves together |
or e like the halves of an auto-
matic conpling, amd 1 couldnt wedge
hem apart,

SAN ehgine—even a little old Attan-
fe-type—is o prety hig thing to lose,
snr it Rirgan® 1 oasked

Kirgan righted his chair with 2
‘s, '

e Jimmie, Tve sifted this hlamed ot

nl

[t

je growled, “With all the devil-to-pay

hat's woin' o over at the hed-

I. prarters, T didn't want to hother Mr. |
!.\'nn Britt, amd T haven't been ad- |
o | vertisin® in the newspapers.
a holy fact, Jimmie.

Lut it's
The 'Sixtern’s

L

[ wag trying to pry myself loose |

srine and the boss' disappearanee |t

it abeut the same time were in some

Lo |t

“Laok here, Kirgan,” I shoved ing
“ean you think of any possible redson
why Mr, Noreross should write Mr
Van Britt a letter saying that hie iy
quit and was going enst of the mid-
plght train and then should ol
his mind and come down here and go
somewhere on that engine?”

After T had sald it 1t sounded €0
at T wanted to tuke it hack.
lidi't seem to look at ft

But Kirgan ¢
that way.

“yell, TI be shot!” he exclaimed.

ght of that! It
co?  And
how, wauld he get there without some-
body finding out? And why in Sam
il would he do a thing like that,
Why, sufferin’ Moses! If
anywhere, all he hail
to o was to onder out his car and
tell the dispatcher, and go.

1 ean't figure it out any better than
“Mr, Norcross
Wl the Ten-Sixteen s gone,
and they hoth dropped out hetween
ten and twelve o'clork on the same
night, Mart, T don't believe Mr. Nor-
eross went east ot all! I helieve,
when we find that engine, we'll find
him!"

Kirgan got out of his chair and be-
gan to walk up and down in the little
space hetween his desk and the draw-
ing-hoard. Desides being the best hoss
mechanic in the West, he was a first-
class fighting man, with a clenr head
and nerve to burn, When he had got
as far as he could go alone he turned
on e,

“Jimmie, do you reckon this Red
Tower outtit was far enough along In
fts serap with the boss to put up a job’
to pass him out of the game?" he de-
manded.

I told him it didn't seem to fit into
any twentieth-century scheme  of
things, and past that 1 mentioned the
fnet that the Hateh people had taken
the back track and were now offering
to sell out and stop chocking the
wheels of reform,

“T know.” e put . “But I've been
readin’ the papers, Jimmle, and [t
aln't all Red Tower, not by n jugtul,
The hig graft in this neck-u woods is
political, and the Red Tower gang 18
only set-a cogs In the hull-wheel, Mr.
Norcross was gettin’ himself mlghty
pointedly disliked; Fou know that,
The way he was almin’ to run things,
it was heglonin’ to look as If mayhe
the people of this state might wake up
some day and turn In and help him.”
“[ know all about that,” I threw in.
«But where are you trying to land,
Mart?”
“Right here. Mr. Noreross was the
whole show. Take him out of it and
the whole shootin'-match would fall
to pleces—as it's doin’, right now.

is gone, ol

with that of ] themselves 1o any railvond l:|u!l.1!".'.1||
theet they happened to need, usin' our |
pein roads | neetion with onr siling,

They've been nlkin' severteen difler-

Behitgd e, so 1 just shoved sheatl!
Red | heen ttking o Mr.
Tower people using our rollin
on their private branch rouds set a
I

[
| way? |
of the Tortal [we'll take an engdr
asked. | there,
thing.

division here, haven't you?" 1
sitde-tracks,  the

| shundin
It | Portal City yards,

L1 Senger
1| bullding, and, even at that time of |
I night, somebody would have been sure !
wnnge [ to see it |

| seen by the operator, it by no une |

ars il engines on their o
nd mine branches.”

“You stopped all this?”
“You Let 1 did=—between two days!

I¢
1

nt kinds of a4 ront ever sinee, it I've |
ad Me, Van DLritt and the g hoss |

o
-

What Kirgan said shout the
o ostock

h

!

o to buzzing in my brain, What it

hey had stolen the 1018 to use in that | W

“Yon have a blue-print

|

I
il

‘Dig it up and let's have a look at it

At first the facts threatened t luft
i, The hine-print enginvers’ Rap Wwas
mit 1t showed the spurs and |
anl o water

i ol one, 1 ¥

stations
Since the lost engine had be
i at the western end of the |

we disin't try tlr!"
race it enstward,  To get out in that | *
direction it would lave had to piss
e round-ouse, the shops, the [m-!
siation and the headguarters

anks,

Tracing the other wiy—westward—
we had a clear track for ten miles to |

Arroye,  Arroyo had no night opern- |
i

at the stolen en- |

e slipped past Ii

tor, so owe agread th
sine wight easity hav
there without being

to Danta, the tirst night station west |
of Portal City,  Huere, as we Ii;:m'vll;
it, the wilil engine must have been |

clse. Banta was an apple town, and |
{the town itself might have heen |
usleep, but the wire man at the sta- |
tion shouldn't have beet. |
“Lot's hold Banta in suspense hit,‘;
and allow that by some means or
other the thieves managed to get by,
[ suggested.  “The next thing to be
considered is the faet that the Ten-
Sixtesn must now have been rum-
ning—without orders, we must rememn- |
per—agninst the Fast Mail coming
enst.  The Mail didn't pass her any-

[irgan, shuking his head; "

W

string 1o that 'Y siding ten miles west)
[ of Buanin, and [ was sure thid it 1 had [ arip, and somebody—ihe

the iy

macked  dowi [ )
Bight miles heyond Arroyo we came | |

v, least- | b

fse, §f fhere i, it hasn't any rail

We'll have to ook tar-|in
1|[

{=

diin' you,
wr alone”
Someliow, T couldnt get i out of

fmy lead but that T owas right,  Our

HE

pesses ol went as stradght

W

\. I

!
ol

Vvan Britt 1 eould
ave convineed hin, But Rivgan was
winlly hard-headienl,

“It's supper
ol waled w
“Tomarrow, if vou like, |
eoand run llﬂ\'fll‘
Pt we ain't goin® 1o find any- | Vi
[ enn tell you that, right now,"” |.
Syps and tomorrow we nuy have |y,
Lo new general manager, and then |y,
ou and T and all the others wiil bu |

e, Die sald, after

1 pretty nearly lad him over the
e,
t of the way to sayve my life.
“If there

s

regson oven to imagine that Me, NOT e over fo say (hat [owas want a
- H I =il H il anfe
loposs hod gone off on that SN | at the telephone i

|
l

- | Genernl Mannger's Ot
just as Fmop that,

%)

ot I “Ta

i word

wits adidressed
Hli\
wete only

sirietly toth

Thery
it bt s were ald
BNt “Whin's gone wrong?
Mr, Noperosst Answer guiek”

Iosaw b badd oo second wt enst

prrt of what bad Lappened. Mr, Chipd- |

Lis  Chnndia

New Yol

el was Back 1rom

people, [u:'h.-||.----~.‘1:|ul wired Lim 1l

while Tonger over [ofliee snowed that he wasi't in the
plot, ol e, whiatever vlse
coltie of b, Mr, Norerass Japdn't as

had !

o eurned wpin Clibeago !
bl

te—a whaling ot of i
vt ent, vight away, 15 M

1t
1 e

Lie ) hromght  on

woer Mr, Chadwick's wire,

X ; terenption butted i suddenly, Just)
put T conldn’t push him the pas 1 owas sizning the dinner chork,
: | The hewd waiter, who koew e from
was the least e Serap-a g pipe seen e so often with the hoss

Wher

Lige-

Vil
: ; Wit hed oot baek from the sovtie |
Jomting for some other railroud 0] of o wreek, He was the
en | work on”" T retortied, W iy

H Lo aie
But «

v the Un
ool vy
a her o sit

[t is of lide proft
pritiently for 20 doys iF Tl vggs over
s her Feathers are in-

whieh she

Portile of if the germs i them live
Neither does it puy to Tun o

< with its at-

il
W v :
Tetdvtor far thiree weeh

] expels, il the eges!

t '
| FRIATEHEE A

[ it are not Tertile,
AL pundtey pwners who raise chicks
Jiar with the
pres, A
or o, has a swall
s the germinal

i

<ot by therougldy fami
i

WEP
U=

fet o

whet e it is fertide

ol teslilia

1
i

apavish spot, Khown

went ol the germ hegins, AL eEgs
Shonhd B rested pl beast twice during

the foeabation period, sy poutiry spe-

| ehdists ol the Pnitedd Stntes Doparts
0 et ol Aspienltupe. This is done
il: preferalily on e seventh amd foue-
B eenth diys, Tl infertile vgs, anil r f

1l

I
i
it

it
{ P

e———————— i
| POULTRY
|| FLOCKS !
l .'l.
| TEST EGGS AT LEAST TWICE 7 |
' | Make Pnspoctic;_o:s_e;enth and Fours .
o teenth Days for Those infertile
. ' or With Efad Germs. I‘ :

a new ceneral mmuieer i Wl s . - ;
; I I,. : “‘.:_I i hoer _‘l_] spnl, ot the surfinre of the yolk. AN \
inted for Poncer Shurt Line,  The soop s o fertile vl is ]I"tl'i‘ll 'llllth‘l' i
d wheat king's quick shot atoouar! . W Spmld B
king's quick shot st oy peg or dnoan inedbator the develop-

:r_»'enmlll-ll that she was wightily ex-
| eited, ‘ I

she Begang and then: “Where is ‘.\11'.|
| Van Drittf”

It was Mrs, Sheila on the wire, and |
coubl toll by the way  her veiee]

]

“Pvp been enlling you  ono every

dhone T oeould think of" was the way

Enttr Mr. Dismuke, “gen-
eral manager.”,

2

where—not officinlly, at least; if it
had, the faect would show up in some
statlon's report to the digpatcher’s
office.”

At this, we hunted up an official
time-card and began to figure on the
Smeet”  proposition. The Fast Mail
was due at Portal Clty at twelve-
twenty, and on the night {n question
it had been on time Making due
time allowances for inaccuracy in the
yard watchman's story, the missing |
engine could hardly have left the
Portal City yard much before ten-
forty-five,

The Fast Mail was geheduled at
forty mileg an hour. Its time at Banta
was eleven-fifty-three, Allowing the
1016 the same rate of speed In the
opposite  direction, it would have
passed Banta at eleven-twelve or there:
ahouts. Hence there would still De
forty-one minutes running time to he
divided between the eastbound train
and the westhound engine, In other
words, the meetlng-point, with the two
running at the same speed, would fall
ahout twenty minutes west of Banta,

Tracing the line on the blue-print,
we lLiunted for a possible passing point,
which, according to the way we had
things doped out, should have been
pot more than thirteen or fourteen
miles west of Dunta. There was I
blind siling ten miles west, but be-
yond that, nothing east of Sand Creek,
which was twenty-one miles farther
along: at least, there was nothing that
chowed up on the map. The ten-mile
siding might have gerved for the pass-
ing point, but in that case the crew
of the Fast Mall would surely have

They didn’t need to slug him or shoot
him up or anything like that: if It
could be made to look a8 if he'd
jumped the job, quit, chucked it all
up, why, there you are. A new h:w::s

«jrye Sifted This Blame Outfit Through
an Eighty-Mesh Screen”

would be sent out here, and you could
bet your sweet life he wouldn't be
anybody like Mr. Norcrosy. Not Ro
you could notlce it. The New Yori
people would take blamed good care-a
that.”

uYou think the Dunton people are
standing {n with the graft?

“Nobody could've grabbed off the
motive-power Job on this rallroad, as
1 did, Jimmie, and not think it—and
be d—n' sure of it. Why, Lord o
Heavens, thesRed Tower bunch was
usin’ us just the same as if we be-
Jonged to 'em \—ordering our men to

there was nothing on earth to connect

bad explalned how a 110 valt ight cur-

do thelr machinery repairs, helpin’

seen the 1016 waiting on the siding a8
they came by. And they hadn't seen
it; Kirgan sald they had been ques-
tioned promptly the following morn-
ing. .
Though 1 had been over the road
with Mr, Norcross In his private car
any number of times sinre we had
taken hold, I didn’t recal) the detall
topographies  very clearly, and [
conldn't seem to remember anything
phout thls siding ten miles west of
Banta, So 1 asked Kirgan,
oPhat siding isn't in any such shape
that the Fast Mall could get by with-
out seelng 4 qpeet’ train on the side-
track, s it?"
The big master-mechanle shook his
head. |
“Hardly, you'd think, T reckon weare
up a stump, Jimmie. That siding 18
part of an old ‘Y' at the mouth of &
guich that runs back into the moun-
talng for maybe a dozen miles or 80.
They tell me the ‘¥’ was put In for
the Timber Mountaln Lumber outfit
when they used the gulch mouth for
their shipping polnt. They had one
of their saw-mills up in the gulch
somewhere, but the business died out
when they got the timber all cut off.”
wTell me this, Mart,” I put in quick-
ly. “The Timber Mountain company
is one of the Red Tower monopolies:
dd §t have a rallroad track up that
gulch connecting with our ‘Y'1"
“Why, yes; I reckon s0. I'm not
right sure that there ain't one there
yet. But if there {s, it's been dis-
connected from the iY! I'm sure of
that, because I went in on that ‘Y’
one day with the wrecker."
You'd think this would have settled
it. But I hung on lka & dog to a
root.
«Say, Mart,” 1 Insisted, “this ‘Y’
siding we're talking abeut Is just
around where the Ten-Slxteen ought
to have met the Mail; so far as we
can tell by this map it's the only place
where it could have met it. And the
old gulch track would bhave been a
mighty good hiding-plaea for the stolen

engine!”

| clothes.”

We Hunted for 2 Possible Passing
Point,

elght-wheeler, 1t would be different,
Junmie,” he protested. “But there
aint; and you know doggoned well
there aln't. Let's go up-town and
hunt up something to eat, You'll feel
a heap clearer in your mind when you
get o good square mea! Inside o' your

We left the shop offices together,
and got shut out, crossing the yard,
by o freight that was pulling in from
the west. There was 4 yard crew
ghifting on the other side of the in-
coming train, and rather than walt
for the double obstruetion to clear itself,
we walked down the shop track, mean-
ing to go around the lower end of
things.
This detour took us past the round-
house, and when we reached the turn-
table lend, the engine of the Just-
arrived freight came backing down
the skip-track, Seeing Kirgan, the
englneer swung down from the step
at the lead switeh, leaving the hostler
to “spot” the engine on the table, 1
koew the engineer by sight. His name
was Goreher, and he was a reformed
cow-punch'—with a record for gettlng
out of more tight places with a heavy
train than any other man on the divi-
sion,
uHere's looking’ at you, Mr, Kir-
gan,” he sald, wlth a sort of Happy
Hoollgnn grin on his smutty face.
“You been passin’ the word, quiet,
among the boys to keep an eye out
£'r that Atlantle-type that got lost in
the shuffle, ain't you? Well, I found
her.”
"Vhat's that—where?” snapped Kir-
aan, In o tone that made a noise like
the pop of a whip-lash.
uYou know that old gravel pit that
digg into the hill a mile west of the
old ‘Y on the Timber Mountain grade?
Well, she's there; plumb at the far
end o that gravel track, cold and
dead.”
“Crippled?" Klrgan rapped out.
“Not as we could see; just dead.
She's got her nose shoved a plece
into the gravel bank, but she aln't
off the rail”
Kirgan nodded.
her?”
“Nobody but the boys on our traim
I reckon.”
“gll right, Don't spread it. Want
to make a little overtime?”
o[ ain't Kickin' none.”
wThat's husiness. After you've had
your supper, call up your fireman and
report to me here at the round-house,
we'll take a light engine and go down
along and get that runaway.”
This seemed to settle Kirgan's half
of the puzzle. We hadn't taken the
gravel track into our calculations sim-
ply because It wasn't marked on the
map we had been studying; but that
merely meant that the pit had been
opened some time after the map had
been made.
When Gorcher had gone Into the
round-house to wash up and tell his
reman to Teport back, Kirgan and
I crossed the yard and headed for
town, 1 left the master-mechanie at
the door of a Greek eat-shop that he
patronized and went on up to the
Bullard.
to my plece of canned pumpkin ple

“Who else saw

i} CLARITY N NIGHT THOUGHTS

\ Brai

I was just getting around

CT0 BE CONTINULD)

1
n 1s Frequently at Best During the | |
Still, Quiet Hours of the Dark- l |

ness. N

Many writers sleep with penell and | |

notebook under their pillows and 81 gntil the s
| lamp at hand, so that they may tash
| off the thoughis that come o them
lin the watches of the night.

i
There
Is about these thoughts a clarity that
does not come with daytlme thinking
—n sureness of vision that approuches
the clairvoyant,  Misfortunes nevar
loom so full or vealistic as after mid-
night : but joy and plensure lose sume:
thing of thelr glamor, their evidence;
doubt creeps in with them,
A problem which we have wrestled
in the daylight, weighing it with all
our intelligence, is seftled in a certain
way, calmly and judiciously and after
mature refliection, Our deciston seems
the right one, And then, suddenly, In
the dead of the night, that self-same
issue bobs up before our mental vi-
ston, wakes us from n sound sleep and
settles {tself in quite another way, in
one great flash, A strong white light
has been turned upon the brain and
has revealed there a conclusion of
which we had no Inkling before. The
processes of arriving at it are & closed |
chapter. The clairvoyant brain has
reglstered a result only. And apain and
agaln it will be found to be the right,
tlie expedient solutlon,
Memory, ton, Is peculiarly keen in
the silences between midnight and four
In the morning. All the cobwebs have
been swept from the brain hy the first
Lours of sleep: the body and nerve
centers are singularly rested; there
are no nolses to disturh and some sub-
conscious power s at work within us.
R O ——
Strike In New Zealand.
It was in October, 1013, that New
Zealand experienced a food and fuel
shortnge a8 a result of B general strike,
which began with a walkout of ship-
wrights, New Zegland had been re
ferred to frequently as “a land with-
out strikes” by magazine writers, who
found in its labor and goclal lnws ma-
terlal for much pralse. Its industrial
lows often were held up 28 models,
New Zealand is a Dritlsh colonlal pos-
gession, discovered by Tasman in 1642,
The settlers have been often at war
with the natives, the Maoris. The do-
minion does not have u socialist gov-
ernment, although it has adopted radl-
cally soclalistie policies. The govern
ment is vested in & governor, appoint-
ed by the crown, and o general assem-
bly conslsting of a legislative councll,
appolnted by the governor, and A
house of representatives, elected,
i i e
Have to Be Handy With AX.
Nearly all rural Tasmanian men are
falrly dexterous with the ax. In the
back hlocks [t 18 a necessity of life, one
of the settler's first Jobs being to con-
gtruct a hut or house out of the grow-
ing timber surrounding the site. On
farms fencing posts are sure to be re-
quired, and splitting them out of tree
trunks still demands skill as well as
energy, though the older post and rall
fence, the all-wood rabbit-proof fence,
and the “chopplng block” log fence
still in vogue ln heavily timbered dis.
tricts required much more nice ax
work than the post and wire fence

i

‘_ Testing Egg by Use of Metal Chimney

box or any other box large enough to]

Tester.

hose with deal geris, should then;
wremoved. White-shell eggs can be.
estod on the fourth or Gfth day,:
vlierens the development of eggs av-
i hrown shells often ean not he seen;
v the use of the vrdinary esg tester
swwenth day.

A sutisfactory home-made egg tester
w eandler ean be made with a shoel

hold the famp. Cut o hele n little
larger than a 2i-cent piece in the side.
of the hox, so that when the lamp I
placed inside the hox the hole in thei
side will e opposite the flame. Make
g Tole also in the top of the box large:
enotigh to prevent the top from catch-
ing fire from the heat of the lamp.
When the chimney is long enough, al+'
ow it to extend through the top of
he box.  This permits the heat to es-
ipe and avoids the risk of fire. Spe-
al eare should always be exercised.
. using kerosene laumps in candling,
i prevent fire, To prevent further
waibility of five,
Electric or gas lamps may be used:
1 hox with a hole in the same way
it the kerosene lamp is used. The!
ole which is in the side of the hox:
Jiould he on the same level as the |
light. The eggs may also be tested by
sunlight or daylight, using a shade o
curtain with a hole in it for the light!
to shine through.
Testing with a tester or candler
ghould be done in a dark room. Hold,
prieh egmg with the large end up, so that
the size of the air cell may be seen,
as woll a8 the condition of the embryo
or gerin.  An infertile egg when can-
dled looks perfectly clear, the same
as o fresh one; while a fertile egg
dows a dark spot known as the em-
wryo, with a mass of little blood velns
adiating in all direetions. When the
worm is dead, and the cgg has been
neubated for at least 48 houts, the
ood seftles away from the embryo
oward the edges of the yolk, forming|
n some cases al irregular circle of
Mood, known as & blood ring. Eggs °
cary in this respect, some showing
mly a streak of hlond,

Al infertile eges, and those with
dead germs, ¢lould be removed at the
end of the first (est Fegs with dead
germs soon deeay and give off a bad
odor if allowed to remain. The infer-
tile eges muke good feed for young
chickens,

At the second test, on the fourteenth .
fday, the eges containing strong, living
embryos will be dark and well filled
up, showing 1t clear, sharp, distinct
line between the air cell and the grow-
ing embryo, while eggs with dead
sorms will show only partial develop~
pent and lack this distinet outline,

The period of incubation for hen's
opps is 21 days, but usually some of
the eggs hatch the avening of the tWens
lieth day. Sometimes it happens, hows
over, that the hatch will run over the
twenty-first day, especially during cool
weanther.

e e

SELECT EGGS FOR SETTING

Avoid Those That Are Abnormally
gmall and Poorly Shaped—
Stick to One Color.

Fggs that are abnormally small and
pootly shaped ghould not be uesd for

pow generally erected.

S S ———
Tottering for 600 Years,

The famous Leaning tower of Plsa

is of pure white Carrara marble in the

Gothlc style. Ity departure from the

terpreted,

given  way. Notwithstanding

without rent ot decay.

B

perpendicnlnr has been varlously 'p-
but there is little doubt that
it rises from the softness of the soll
on which it stands and which has
its
threatening appearance, it has now
stood for more than six hundred years

incubation; neither ghould eggs that
have thin or very porous shells, say
specialists of the United States Des
partment of Agriculture, If possible,
aggs should be set when fresh, and it
1 pever advisable to-use for hatch-
(ng eggs that are more than two weeks
alt, One of the quickest ways to ob-
tain uniformity in the off spring is
to select uniformly good-sized eggs
of the same color.
PR e =R
Keep Geese for Feathers,

Many geese are kept in the South

for the production of feathers rather

when the kid from the dispatcher’s
office came into the grill-room, stretch-
ing his neck as if he were looking for
gomebody. When he got his eye on
me he came across to my corner and

And He Did.
Blossom—Did you pay for this
trie battery?” His Valet—"No,
you told me to have it charged

handed me 8 telegram, It was from

“There ain't any track there,” sald

Mr. Chadwick, under & Chleago date

| r his bills 1s fa tough luck.

than for their flesh, but the use of
feathers is not so general as it hus
been, making that end of the business
less profitable.

elec-
sir;

"
.

It pays to observe which hens are

! :
He who Is unable to collect his witf } .\ . poct jayers and breed from them.
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