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Ctgtby, Charles Scdibner'e gone

LOST-ON' PERFECTLY GOOD ENGINE.

Synopsis.--Graham Norcross, railroad manager, and his secretary, Jimmie

Dodds, art, marooned at Sand Creek siding with a young lady, Sheila Macrae,

and her saiill cousin, Maisie Ann. Unseen, they witness a peculiar train hold-

Up, in whl: a special car is carried off. Norcross recognizes the car as that

of John fit'wick, financial magnate, whom he was to meet at Portal City.

I e and I ,udds rescue Chadwick. The latter offers Norcross the management

of the Pioneer Short Line, which is in the hands of eastern speculators, headed

by BUreckt.ridig Dunton, president of the line. Norcross, learning that Sheila

Macrae is stopping at Portal City, accepts. Dodds overhears conversation be-

tween Rufus Hlatch and Gustave Henckel, Portal City financiers, in which

they a(dmt complicity in Chadwick's kidnaping, their object being to keep

Chadwick from attending a meeting of directors to reorganize the Pioneer

Short Lint, which would jeopardize their interests. To curb the monopoly con-

trolled by Ilatch and Henckel, the Red Tower corporation, Norcross forms the

Cltitzene' S•orage and Warehouse company. Hi begins to manifest a deep

interest in Sheila Macrae. Dodds learns that Sheila is married, but living

apart from l:er husband. Norcross does not know this. The Boss disappears;

report has it that he has resigned and gone east.

CHAPTER VI--Continued. rent cot
5-- an111 he

Mr. Viu Britt saw and talked with The

everybody, itnd when he could wedge sort of

o f a minute or two of privacy, he'd the mol

go into the third room of the suite ing arc

and thresh it out with Juneman, or and crg

11 lloughby, or Mr. Ripley. From these to with

`private tairts I found out that there coming

was still some doubt in the minds of anythit

' all four of them about the boss' drop- noon I

out-as to whether it was voluntary wreck

or not Britt t
or not.

Also, I found out what hod been and su

done during the four days. We had what

an "company detective" at that time, nerves

and Mr. Hornack had borrowed a man Thoi

named Grimmer from his old com- Van P

pany, the Overland Central, wiring for ing tri

Sim and getting him on the" ground all to

4within twenty-four hours of the time or so

g Mr. Norcross' disappearance. five,

}. Grimmer had gone to work at once, Mount

' but everything he had turned up, so a bit

far, favored the voluntary runaway only

Stheory. Mr. Norcross' trunks were to me

itqlU In his rooms at the Bullard; but ate o0

01 two grips were gone. And the

.'llght clerk at the hotel, when he was out 0

pushed to it, remembered that the desk.

ss had paid his bill up to date that sort

light, before going up to his rooms. sort

Past that, the trace was completely eyed
lost. The conductor on the Fast Mail, that
Seastbound, on the night in question,
swore by all that was good and great think
that Mr. Norcross hadn't been a think
passenger on his train. And he would "n

e•gtainly have known it if he had been supp
iaryng his general manager.

Over in the other field there was "It

absolutely nothing to incriminate the all o

atch people. So far from it, Hatch Tl

had turned up at the railroad office, mint

right and early the morning after and

Norcross had gone. He had asked at a

b She boss, and falding to find him, Whe
had hunted up Mr. Van Britt. What gan

e wanted, it seemed, was a chance ,,

reopen the proposition that had clotl

made to him the day before- neet

offer of the new Citizens' Storage in-ti

I:. Warehouse company to purchase the ever
!adaous Red Tower equipments and ,,

plants. tect
Mr. Van Britt had referred him to ~

. R•pley, and to our lawyer Hatch at I

•lhad made what purported to be an I I
S•C* confession, admitting that he had frie

`,one to Mr. Norcross the night be- cou
i'fre, determined to fight the new com- mii

: m pny to a finish, and that there had
1"00 a good many things said that why

would better be forgotten. Now, how-

•e•er, he was willing to talk straight qui

.- ijngess and a compromise. He had

*llled his board of directors together, hel

a'p they had voted to sell their track-

il dering plants to Citizens' Storage
Iu'rehouse if a price could be ami- Bu

:a• agreed upon. Han
0`;th Mr. Norcross gone and a new in-

i. 1l manager coming, Mr. Ripley a
: Wil afraid to make a move, and Hatch thl

fi•';.. pressing him to get busy on the th,

:-i bargain and sale proposition; was ap- co

Sparently as anxious now to sell and t

,I-thdraw as he had at first been to ap

i $ght everything in sight. w

' By the morning I came on the scene on
the man Grimmer had, as they say, al

Sjust about done his do. He was only o
.a sort of journeyman detective, and

had run out of ciues. When he came m

in and talked to Mr. Van Britt and

Mr. Rlpley, I could see that he fully re

Sbelieved in the drop-out theory, and i0

Seven the lawyer and Mr. Van Britt an

Shad to admit that the facts were with le

b' •m. The boss had written a letter ,
: sayilng definitely that he was quitting; tl

b e had pald his hotel bill, and his A

g rips were gone; and two days later

SPresident Dunton had appointed a t

new general manager, whlch was proof a
i'gitlve, you'd say, that the boss had

resigned and had so notified the New
S Yotk office. )

When the noon hour came along,

: Fred May took me out to luncheon,

and we went to the Bullard cafe. It

w •vas pretty rich for our blood at two

.:dollars per, but I guess Fred thought I

Shis job was gone, anyway, and felt

y" reckless. Over the good things at our

: ; oorner table we did a little threshing
on our own account-and got a lot

• ntaore chaff and no grain.

Fred didn't want to agree with

,rimmer and the facts, but there

SI'dn't seem to be any help for it And

RS for me, I had other things In mind
' the time-the big scary fear that

• lmebody had got to the boss after

•ie'' had left Ripley on the night of

i.hocklngs, and had just bashed him.in

t•h:' e face with the story of Mrs. Shella's

atm widowhood.

By and by we got around to my

burned hand, and Fred told me Orlm-
sner had at least succeeded in clearing

tI whatever mystery there was about

• that, The wall swltch for the electric

light in the lower hall at the head-

Iquarters was right beside the outer

door jamb-as I knew. It had burned

out in some way, and that was why

t:there was no light on when I went

d6town-stairs. And in burning out it

biad short-circulted itself with the
tria M lock of the door; Fred didn't

M unst bow, bat 0rbspot bs4. e

rent could cook me like a fried potato, , !"
andl he said he hadn't. . o

The afternoon at the office was a

sort of cut-and-come-a:gain repeat of from i

the morning, with lots of people mill- engine

ing around and things going croolked at abu

and cross-ways, as they were bound N1111
to with the boss gone and a new boss 'as no

coming. Nobody had any heart for Lool

anything, and along late in the after- "can yi
noon when word came of a freight Whi'Y 31
wreck at Cross Creek Gulch, Mri. Van Van Iii

Britt threw up both hands and yipped quit ai

and swore like a pirate. It just showed night 1

what a raw edge the headquarters' his mu

nerves were taking on,

Though it wasn't his business, MIr. Afte;

Van Britt went out with the wreck- foolish

Ing train, and Fred May and I had It But K

tiall to ourselves for the remaining hour that ,,
or so up to closing time. Just before "We

tive, Mr. Cantrell, the editor of the "I ne'

Mountaineer, dropped in. He looked where

a bit disappointed when he found how. w
only us two, Fred turned him over body

to me, and he came on in to the priv- hill N

t ate otlice when I asked him to, and anywi

smoked one of the boss' good cigars he we
s out of a- box that I found In the big to do

e desk. tell ti
t I liked Cantrell. He was just the "I c

sort of man you expect an editor to you c

be; tall and thin and kind of mild- is goi

eyed, with an absent way with him and 1
that made you feel as if he were ten c

t thinking along about a mile ahead of night
you when you were striking the best cross
Id think-gait you ever knew of. when

"No word yet from Mr. Norcross, I him!'

suppose?" he said. Ku

I told him there wasn't. gan 1
a "It's very singular to me, and to spac

ae all of us, as it is to you," I threw in. ing-h

h The editor smoked on for a full mecl

e, minute without saying anything more, class

er and he seemed to be staring absently and
ed at a steamship picture on the wall.. as ft

m, When he ,ot good and ready, he be- on a

at gan again. "J
e "You don't need any common plain- Tow

ad clothes man on this job, Jimmle; you its s

need the best there is: a real, dyed- to p
ge in-the-wool Sherlock Holmes, if there man

he ever were such a miracle." I

,d "You think it is a case for a de- any

tective?" thin

to "I do," he replied, looking straight fact

tch at me with his mild blue eyes. "If the

an I were one of Mr. Norcross' close to
ad friends I should get the best help that whe

be could be found and not lose a single "1

)m- minute about it." rent

Since there was nobody around nin'

hat who was any closer to the boss than T1u

I was, I jumped into the hole pretty poll
ght quick.onl;

had "Can you tell us anything that will No:

her, help, Mr. Cantrell?" I asked. poi

ck- "Not specifically; I wish I could. Th'

age But I can say this: I know Mr. Rufus it

Hmi Hatch- and his associates up one side the

and down the other. They are hand- SOT
new in-glove with the political pirates who

pley control this state. From the little

tch that has leaked out, and the great deal Mt
the that has been published in the Hatch-
ap- controlled newspapers all over the wI

nd state during the past few weeks, It Is thu

f to apparent that Mr. Norcross' removal to

was a thing greatly to be desired, not .Ti
ene only by the Red Tower people, but hi

saylso by the political bosses. That co

only ought to be enough to make all of ju

and you suspicious-very suspicious, Jim- uj

came mle."
and The tall editor got up and made

fully ready to go. "If I were in your place,

andor rather in Mr.'Van Britt's, I'd get

Britt an expert on this job-and I shouldn't

with let much grass grow under my feet
ltter while I was about it. Call me up at

ting; the Mountaineer office if I can help."

Shis And with that he went away.

later It was just a little while lifter this

da that I put on my hat and strolled

proof across the yard tracks to Kirgan's

Shad ofice in the shops. Klrgan was an

New old friend, as you might say: he had

been on the Oregon building job with
along, us and knew the boss through and

heon, through. I didn't have anything spe-

. It cial to say, but I kind of wanted to

t two talk to somebody who knew. So I

iouht loafed in on Klrgan.
d felt Be loved the boss like a brother.

at our As soon as I came In, he fired his kid

shin g stenographer on some errand or other,

a iot and made me sit down and tell him

all7 I knew. When I got through he

with was pulling at his long mustache and

there wrinkling his nose as I've seen a bull-

. And dog do when he was getting ready to
3 mind bite something.
at"You haven't got all the drop-out

after business Cornered over yonder in the

ht of general office, Jimmie," he said slow-

hm. i l ly, tilting back in his swing-chair and

he' glowering at me with those sultry eyes

of his. "On that same night that you're

to my talkln' about, I stand to lose one per-

rrI ifectly good Atlantic-type locomotive.

:At ten o'clock she was set in on the

Sabout spur below the coal chutes. At twelve

lectrie o'clock, when the round-house watch-

h head a man went down there to see it her

a outer fire was banked all right, she was

buned u gone."

Swwnt CHAPTER VII

ot h The Lost 1016

itWhen Klrgan told me he was

hr i-shy a whole locomotive, I began to,

sea a sorts ot ire.wotksL Of coure,
stthe wus nothintug on earth to cona-ct

ihe bos' disallearai'e with that ofl thleiniselvt

thle engine which had been left stand- lint they

ing below the coal (chutes, ibut the two Ia rl's and

things Snalpped themnselyes together and mine

for 1me, like the halves of an auto- "You s

tinatic c(upIling, and I (couldn't wedge "You 1

themn apart. 'l'hcy'\e I

"An engine-even a little old Atlan- (et kinds

tic-type--is a pretty big thing to lose, litd Mir.

isn't It, Kir an?" I asked. beI) dl II

Kirgan righted his chair with a What

crash. Tower p,

"'Jinunie. I've sifted this blnmn'ld out- ion their

fit through an eightly-mesh sr'een'!" 'lee to Ii

he grmiwled. "With all the devil-to-pay they had

that's goin I' in over at the head- way?

ql'uhti'rs, I didn't want to bother Mr. "You I

Van lBritt, and I haven't been ad- division

vertisin' in the newpsla'lers. But It's "Dig it

a holy fact, Jinmie. The 'Sixteen's At fir?
gone !" us. The

I was' trying to pry myself loose an old oe

from the notion that the loss of the side-trie

engine and the boss' disallppe'arance tanks.

at about the salme tillle were ill some standing

way co(imnected( with each other. It Portal

was no use.; the idea refused to let go., trace it

r "Look here, Kirgan," I shoved in; dlirectio

"can you think of any possible reason the rollt

why Mr. No)rcross should write Mr. stenger

n Van Britt a letter saying that he hald uildinu

ql Auit and was going east oin the mid- night, s

I night train and th,:n should change to see

s' his minmd and come down here and go Traci

somewhere on that engine?" /we had

Ar. fter I had said it, it sounded so Arroyo.

k- foolish that I wanted to take it back. tor, so

it But Kirgan didn't seem to look at it gine a ii

ir that way. 
igtre

re "Well, I'll be shot !" he exclaimed. Eight

ie "I never once thought of that ! But t Bar

Ed where the devil would he go? And of Pot

d how. would lie get there without soutie- It, the

or body finding out? And why In Sam seen

iv- Hill would he do a thing like that, else.

ndl anyway? Why, sufferin' )Moses! If the ti

Lrs he wanted to go anywhere, all he had asleep

gig to do was to order out his car and tiin s"

tell the dispatcher, and go. LeI

he "I can't figure Iutout any better than and

to you can," I confessed. "Mr. Norcross other

d- is gone, and the Ten-Sixteen is gone, I sug

im and they both dropped out bhtween onsi-

ere ten and twelve o'clock on the same Sixtef

of night. Mart, I don't believe Mr. Nor- ning-

est cross went east at all! I believe, ber-;

when we find that engine, we'll find east.

i, I him !" 
wer

Kirgan got out of his chair and he- had,

gan to walk up and down in the little stath

to space between his desk and the draw- office

in. ing-board. Besides being the best boss At

full mechanic In the West, he was a first- time-

ore, class fighting man, with a clear head "mee

atly and nerve to burn. When he had got was

,all.. as far as he could go alone he turned twen

be- on nme. 
It h

"Jimmie, do you reckon this Red time

aln- Tower outtit was far enough along In yard

you its scrap with the boss to put up a job" engi

yed- to pass him out of the game?" he de- Port

here manded. fortJ

I told him it dhldn't seem to fit Into Ti

de- any twentieth-century scheme of fort;

things, and past that I mentioned the was

ight fact that the Hatch people had taken 1016

"If the back track and were now offering opP(

lose to sell out and stop chocking the pasi

that wheels of reform. abo

ngle "I know," he put in. "But I've been fort

readin' the papers, Jimmle, and it dvi

and ain't all Red Tower, not by a j!figful. and

than T'fw big graft in this neck-a woods is or

retty political, and the Red Tower gang is run

only set-a cogs in the bull-wheel. Mr. abo

Nwll Norcross was gettin' himself mighty r

pointedly disliked; you know that. we

oud The way he was almin' to run things, whl

iufus it was beglnnln' to look as if maybe thil

side the people of this state might wake up not

hand- some day and turn in and help him." mil

who "I know all about that," I threw in. blh

I lle "But where ,are you trying to land, yo

deal Mart?" lo

atth "Right here. Mr. Norcross was the a

Sth whole show. Take him out of it and sh

It Is the whole shootin'-match would fall sd

al to pieces-as it's doin', right now. In

d, no t They didn't need to slug him or shoot f

Sbut him up or anything like that: if it st

That could be made to look as if he'd thi

all of jumped the job, quit, chucked it all t

J Jm -up, why, there you are. A new boss in(

made t Ti Bm t i T I

ouldldnt to
y feet w c

help." lB

rtrolled o nte t h oree had wI old take blamed o r
Switha.andgh and w th gal

nted toSo I t I!

orother* I -we o on •ls railroad, tihis kid e, Sift Ot thro Itgtugh he a ElghtY-M@Sh S e

ehe and d se ot , o o

od.bet yur uswt ltfe he wouln' wbe-
wropa tmt
t In the
oair and tve-P terd This Blame outfit Through

Itry eyes in a nght noMe t scretnk a
one per*) would be sent out hee, and you co'ld

homotve bet your sHa eet life he wouldn't be

Swatch peoplend told take blamed good care-a t
otlveDower ajob on thi rpailroad, heas'

tillell Vt',s 1to lla y railroadli lliateriOl n%'. 1g1i , Sl

that they happelid to need, usin' our wise, if th

icars and entines otin their loggil' roads lectioln w

and mine Ibranchelts." lellin' yn

"You stlplaed all this?" ther shon;

"You bet I didll-etween two days'. Sonwh,
They've beein makin' sevelteen ditffer- lmy head

ent kinds of a roar ever since, but I've guesses

had Mi'. '.an 1ritt and the big buss string to

behind me, so I just shoved ahead." Of Hanta,

What Kirgan said about the Red been iflek

Tower peoplhe uIsinig our rolling stock hatvte cn,

on their privatle branch roads set a aiwfully I

Ibee to buzzing ill lily brain. What if "It's s

they had stolell the 101i to use inll that we lhd

\vay? the la

"You have a blue-lprilnt of the I'ortal we'll tal

divisionl here, haven't yolu?" I asked. there.

"Dig it ulp and let's have a look at it." thing. I

At first the facts threatened to bluffi e

us. The hIlue-print ellginleers' lmap was ti e

ni1 old oine, but It showed the spurs and you 1

side-tracks, the stations and water u1t1ilg
tanks. Since the lost engine had been work on

standing at the westerll elnd of theI prt

tPortal City yards, we didn't try to eili, I,

trace it eastward. To get out in that rest t

direction it would have had to 1)ass re'son
Stile roundtl-hlouse, the shops, the p)as-"

r. senlger station allnd the headqluarters r i

Iiuilding, and, even alit that tinle of

n- ight, sminebody would have been sure

to see It.
Tracing the other way-westward-

w'e had a clear track for ten miles to

o Arroyo. Arroyo had no night opera-

k. tur', so we agt'eCl that the stolen en-

t gine mlight easily have slipped paSt

there without lbehig marked down.

.Eight miles beyond Arroyo we canme

It to Ilknta, the first night station west

i of Portal City. Here, as we tigured

C- It, the wild engine must have been

m seen by the operator, if by no one

t, else. Banta w'as an apple town, and

If the town itself might have been

h asleep, but the wire man at the sta-

nd tion shouldn't have been.

"Let's hold Banta in suspense a bit,

n and allow that by some means or

ss other the thieves managed to get by,"

e, I suggested. "The next thing to be

en considered Is the fact that the Ten-

e Sixteen must now have been run-

r- ning-wlthout orders, we must remem-

e, ber-against the Fast Mail coming

Id east. The Mail didn't pass her any-

where-not officially, at least; if it

he- had, the fact would show up In some

tle station's report to the dispatcher's

w- office."
oss At this, we hunted up an official

st- time-card and began to figure on the I

ead "meet" proposition. The Fast Mail

got was due at Portal City at twelve- eight'

ned twenty, and on the night in question Jim

it had been on time. Making dlue aint;

led time allowances for Inaccuracy in the there

g in yard watchman's story, the missing hunt

job engine could hardly have left the a het

de- Portal City yard much before ten- get a

forty-five. cloth

nto The Fast Mall was scheduled at W
of forty miles an hour. Its time at Banta and

the was eleven-fifty-three. Allowing the by a

.en 016 the same rate of speed in the the

In g opposite direction, it would have shift

the passed Banta at eleven-twelve or ther.e- coal1

abouts. Hence there would still be for

ben forty-one minutes running time to be we ,

it divided between the eastbound train lag

fuh. and the westbound engine. In other thui

is words, the meeting-point, with the two TI

is running at the same speed, would fall hou

Mr. about twenty minutes west of Banta. tal

hty Tracing the line on the blue-print, arri

hht. we hunted for a possible passing point, the

n n, which, according to the way we had engi

ae things doped out, shouM have been at

kp not more than thirteen or fourteen to

him" miles west of Banta. There was a kne

n. blind siding ten miles west, but be. va

lad, yond that, nothing east of Sand Creek, coi

which was twenty-one miles farther out

ste along; at least, there was nothing that tra

d showed up on the map. The ten-mile s101

1 sihling might have served for the pass-

ing point, but In that case the crew garshoo of the Fast Mail would surely have H

seen the 1016 waiting on the siding as "y

he'd they came by. And they hadn't seen am

Ital it; Kirgan said they had been ques- f'r

thbos tioned promptly the following morn- thi

Ing. hel

Though I had been over the road

with Mr. Norcross in his private car ga

any number of times since w~ had tli

taken hold, I didn't recall the detail

topographies very clearly, and I di

couldn't seem to remember anything oh

about this siding ten miles west of W

Banta. So I asked Kirgan.
"That siding isn't In any such shape de

that the Fast Mall could get by with-

out seeing a 'meet' train on the side-

track, is it?"
The big master-mechanic shook his III

head. 
oi

Haruly, you'd think. I reckon we are

up a stump, Jimmie. That siding is h

part of an old 'Y' at the mouth of a

gulch that runs back into the moun- I

tains for maybe a dozen miles or so.

They tell me the 'Y' was put In for ti

the Timber Mountain Lumber outfit

when they used the gulch mouth for

their shipping point. They had one 3
of their saw-mills up in the gulch r

somewhere, but the business died out 1
when they got the timber all cut off."

"Tell me this, Mart," I put in quick-

ly. "The Timber Mountain company 1

is one of the Red Tower monopolies:

did it have a railroad track up that

gulch connecting with our 'Y'?"

"Why, yes; I reckon so. I'm not
r right sure that there ain't one there

yet. But if there is, it's been dis-

toou olldconnected from the 'Y.' rm sure of

dldntbbethat, because I went in On that 'Y'

Not so one day with the wrecker."
'ew You'd think this would have settled

Eldcare-a it. But I hung on lllk a dog to a

)o1l are "Say, Mart," I insisted, "this 'Y'

siding we're talking about Is just

ofoftthearound where the Ten-Sixteen ought
to have met the Mail; so far as we

rot-ndcan tell by this map it's the only place

Lord o'where It could have met it And the
ihold gu track would have been a

iwebomighty good hiding-plaN for the stolen
rmetoengine r"

I' irigai, s.oIaking his head; "or, last- line, ant!

wlse, if there is, it h 'snt any rail con- 4.•,ernl ?

iectiotn wvith our siding, just as I'l that. Th

tellin' con. We'll have to look far- in it. iut

ther hnlt .'. point " '

Sotuteliw, I couldnit get It out of Is Mr. NS

my head hut that I was right. Our 1 salv i

guesses all weent a straight as It parit of \\wi

string to that 'Y' siding tenll miles west \wi••k wa

of' lH0nia, and I \was sure that if I had trip, antd

beeln litking to Mr. \'an lBritt I could leole. I'

hatve contvitnced him. iBut Kirgan was a new g'

aw\fully hIard-hleaded. pointed f

"It's supper tiu•,," he said, after oll whla

we lald iill,'d a, while longetr over olib.e glu

the 111ia . "I'"oollll 'ro\\ , if you like. plot, ;all

we'llil take ni engine d 1Ill loll (lo\Vll m•ilie of

there. But we ain't giill' to tlid any- yet ui•

thing. I ' tell yo tl y hat, right no\."

"Yes, and tolllotV' we III V e hlnt l ll t -lk at

the new general IMnalger, and then to find

ou and I tuntu all the others will be Britt lli
huntilng for siltie other railroad to of a wlt

work on," I retorted. se\tr .Ml

I pretty nteally had him over the iluterril'l1

Sedge, hut I couldn't pillish him the is I \1wt

rest of the way to save my life. The heu

"If there was the 'least little slcrnp-a ha\'ll ~

reasoln even to imagine that Mr. Nor- vnie o

cross hadl gone off on that stolen quick it

I could
sounded

t \ she bet
e1- 1ralI

lie SBrain

et, - St

en th

thr arain t

it H C unt d !or o Pasu n tf e
b ie Man -- si

otsth"
"`Z " 6. loom

cial night

the We Hunted for a Possible Parssing dthi

b fail Point, doubt

lve- eight-wheeler, It would be different, A

tion Jimmie," he protested. "But there in th

lue aint; and you know doggoned well our ii

the there ain't. Let's go up-town and "WLY,

sing hunt up something to eat. You'll feel matu

the a heap clearer in your mind when you the r

en- get a good square meal Inside o' your the
clothes."

at We left the shop offices together, son,

anta and got shut out, crossing the yard, settle

the by a freight that was pulling in from one I

the the w-est. There was a yard crew has

ave shifting on the other side of the in- has

here- coming train, and rather than wait whlc

II he for the tlouble obstruction to clear itself, proc

:0 he wre walked down the shoi5 track, mean- chap

train Iing to go around the lower end of reagi

other things. al
Stwo Tills detour took us past the round- te

I fall house, aend when we reached the turn- i

anta. tale lead, the engine of the just- the

print, arrived freight came bhacking down in tl

o n"t, the skip-track. Seeing Kirgan, the beer

Shad engineer swung down from the step liou

been at the lead switch, leaving the hostler cent

iteen i to "spot" the engine on the table. I are

as a knew the engineer by sight. His name con:

i bt was Gorcher, and he was a reformed

reek, cow-punch'-waith a record for getting

rther e out of more tight places with a heavy II

gthat train than any other man on the dlvi- Ze

--mile sion.
apass- "Here's looking' at you, Mr. Kir- wh

rew gtan," he said, with a sort of Happy wri

hhave Hooligan grin on his smutty face. n
ing ass "You been passin' the word, quiet, out
t seen among the boys to keep an eye out tot

ques- f'r that Atlantic-type that got lost in ter

morn- the shuffle, ain't you? Well, I found lae'

her."
( road "What's that-where?" snapped Kir-. set

le car gan, In a tone that made a noise like l

) had thle pop of a whlp-lalsh.i
detail "You know that old gravel pit that mi

ad I digs into the hill a mile west of the er

tthynhIg old 'Y' on the Timber Mountain grade? ca
est of Well, she's there; plumb at the far mb

end o' that gravel track, cold and ed
Sshap e dead." 

I

y withw "Crippled?" Kirgan rapped out. h
te side- "Not as we could see; just dead. h(

She's got her nose shoved a piece

ok his into the gravel bank, but she ain't

off the rail."

See ae Kirgan nodded. "Who else saw h

Idin n is her?"
Ith of a "Nobody but the boys on our traoe, o

umoun- I reckon." s

so so ."All right. Don't spread it. Want i

in for to make a little overtime?" i

'r outfit "I ain't kickin' none."

a th for "That's business. After you've hadt

had onelyour supper, call up your firetnan and e

Sgulch lreport to me here at the round-lhouse. f

ded out We'll take a light engine and go down e

cut off." along and get that runaway." %

in quick- This seemed to settle Kirgan's half I

cmpany of the puzzle. We hadn't taken the

olies: gravel track into our calculations sim- I

up that ply because it wasn't marked on the

Y•"n map we had been studying; but that

I'm not merely meant that the pit had been
,me there opened some time after the map had

aeen dis- been made.
sure of When Gorcher had gone into the

that 'Y'' round-house to wash up and tell his

Breman to report back, Kirgan and

ye settled I crossed the yard and headed for

dog to a town. I left the master-mechanic at

the door of a Greek eat-shop that he

"this 'Y' patronized and went on up to the

is just Bullard. I was just getting around

!en ought to my plece of canned pumpkin pie

rar as we when the kid from the dispatcher's

onlyplace office came into the grill-room, stretch-

And the ing his neck as if he were looking for

e been a somebody. When -he got his eye on

'the stole n me he came across to my corner and

handed me a telegram. It was from
iee" uaid Mr. Chadwick, under a Chicago date

ill it, 1l It 1 1,. 4 lr lli st riit ly I t l( i lt (( `l l'

witt 1114 tbk 11411m his 4 lk('ltiiad l 4 IhNd at t. ' r14'! t 'li . t' (11111 1 111tlg lt 411 lv l(Si l~r t 114111 44
is Ir. N (,',rn tt .n'iultir wire .' in it arct

1i saw in hal t s ht•t t wit ath luulh
partu1 ' t" lh Itt !ay h at•'o }. M r. ('h t - ,,hutll liti
\\i ik Vw:a Il;ls 'k ti r ill hii t 'alha' 1 tll Illt'1ll4' l I

tril, ilni t .l hl ly-the w- il n' h rl I i he lll it
plt,,, r a, l,'rm "- ha1 \\lt'e r l Dinh tha t I' yhlo ,h sl
ItI lli,\v rt'lltl' l II II IK'I'al 1111 L11 hall ltu tu tll i - i ,, i

I 've 1li (111 ( 1 1 ' 1I (3 v r
i~tlledt fl'~ l'itilqr$lot't'i Slt)'.int,. 'T'lt stql1ll ;I,, 1i

()1,1 \:hqltal h~in ' qllhg' j t •ti(; s ir Il ttr :ilhe1l ()I
o+lit't., `,'I1111'!';1i that lit' \\lasll' t 11 tilt` Itilt t tit'

Idio•t, tll11 1i11x1, \\hattvt'r t'.-t, h1;(11 !It- +,h•tll~l lit,

tlr ttt i llt' h , Mr. Ntoriross llhl't Its thw inct :
yet turneld U1 in ('fcah • '.,: Iilits t,

Ithe! Iur te a t btrnglit oi' mhore iant sf

tall---a \' whtlin lIt of it. I m"ant il ,ft ,

to 11nd ()u, riiht ,w\\ly, if Mr. \'at te,,nth d(
lBritt luln 1!11m Italk fn l i' • the (,,ljv

f t i \m'itck, li' was the intuit 1t1 tll-"

swer Mr. ('hadwick's wire. But g n-

itlerlruption hnled in s•uhllly, ajust

as I Twas signing the dinner cheTk.

Tilhe headl w ithr, \\h< klu\'l let frm i t

Srhaing •seqll ute oft Bes with the bss,

uttlu over to s. y that I was \\'ttlltt3}:.

quick alt itH o telephone. Da
It was rMrs. Sheiht wn the wire, and

I coulbl till by the waily lher nvoice

loundetid that she was m aightily ex-

citedi.
'TI've boln callin; you on every

phuoe I c(utlt think of,e" las the w t\'l r

sihe beg antchel o then: "\iher e is ,Mr.

Vialt lhritt ht

('dOe loe wtN'T'INth yI).)
Testing

CLARITY IN NIGHT THOUGHTS
.------ those ''

Brain Is Frequently at Best During the nit reahl

Still, Quiet Hours of the Dark. tested
neSS.

dout ceep Inwit thm.inlg lit'(
Many writers sleep with pencil and y the

notebook under their pillows and a until t

lamp at hand, so that they may dash As

off the thoughts that come to them or cn

in the watches of the night, There box sr
is about these thoughts a clarity that hold t

does, not come with daytime thinkin larger

-a sureness of vision that approaches of the

the clairvoyant. Misfortunes never placed

loom so full or realistic as after mid- side w

night; but joy and pleasure lose some- a hole
ng thing of their glamor, their evidence; enough

doubt creeps in with them. ing i

t A problem which we have wrestled When

ere In the daylight, weighing it with all ow 11
ell our intelligence, is settled in a certain he bt

nd way, calmly and judiciously and after toe I

eel mature reflection. Our decision seems l e

o n the right one. And then, suddenly, 
in as

our the dead of the night, that self-same pr

issue bobs up before our mental vi- tssit

Sston, wakes us from a sound sleep and Ele

rd settles Itself in quite another way, in g a t

om one great flash. A strong white light ,it

has boeeni turned upon the brain and rle

has revealed there a conclusion of

twhich we had no inkling before. The t.
elprocesses of arrivtng at it are a closed sni

a.chapter. The clairvoyant brain hascut
ofregistered a result only. And again and t 1

again It will be found to be the right, e

dlvtife expedient solution. f ul

Memory, toe, is peculiarly keen in 
ech

the silences between midnight and four 
h

facein the morning. All the cobwebs have 
an

e been swept from the brain by the first 
o gi

t ehours of sleep; the b ody and nerve lwm-

osicenters are singularly rested; theresal a
are no noises to disturb and some sub. ho

fconscious power is at work within usu m l.e

t Strike in New Zealand. ger
It was in October, 1913, that New nu

Zealand experienced a food and fuel oo

shortage as a result of a general strike,

whicth tenativesa walkout of shipT - chi

wrights. New Zealand had been re g ov-

ferred to frequently as "a land with- tnrMeout strikes" by magazine writers, who n

found in its labor and social laws ma- A

terial for much v rasse. Its industrial de

Iduandlaws often wcre held up as models

New Zealand is a British colonial pos-

session, discovered by Tasman in 1r42. a d o
lieThe settlers have been often at war tl

twith the natives, the Maors. The d, o

th m minion does not have a socialist gov- g

tf th ernment, although it has adopted radr- tl

r e sally socialist policies. The govern- e
eabakent is vested in a governor, appoint- cv

mtal'ed by the crown, and a general assem- con

bly consisting of a legislative council

appointed by the governor, and a On

farmouse of representatives, elected -

qurHave to Be Handy With Ax. ot
'vhatNearly all rural sasmanilan men are

fairly dexterous with the ax. In the

back blocks it is a necesrsity of lfe, one

Ira of the settler's first Jobs being to conc
struct a hut or house out of the grow-

Wst in timber surrounding the 
site. On

farms fencing posts are sure to be ra.quired, and splitting them out of tree

vehdtrunks still demands skill as well as

idenergy, though the older post and rail

ionusm-fence, the all-wood rabbit-proof 
fence,

'and the "chopping block" log fence
o onstill in vogue in heavily timbered dis-

n' aftricts required much more nice as

entework than the post and wire fence

msm.now generally erected.

bun thTottering for 600 Years.

dadben The famous Leaning tower of Pisa

mhd is of pure white Carrara marble in the

Gothic style. Its departure from the

ntteperpendicular has been variously ie-

ttlhiterpreted, but there Is little doubt that

it rises from the softness of the soil
dandfd on which it stands and which has
hanio agiven way. Notwithstanding its
ptthat hhreatening appearance, it has now
Phtt o tstood for more than six hundred years

graround without rent or decay.

spathe r's And He Did.
,,tstch trc- Blossom-Did you pay for this elee-

tookingffr trie battery?" His Valet-"No, sir;

is eye on you told me to have it charged 1"

.wasfrrom He who is unable to collect his witi

iaago date or his bills Is lb tough luck.

POULTRYFLOCKS

TEST EGGS AT LEAST TWICE

Make Inspection on Seventh and Four-

teenth Days for Those Infertile

or With Dead Germs.

(lrl. r nd I, i \ ,,, l';,:'l i.;t',' I~ p r-

it is titl' itlk, ltrtllii fill, ;I hent to Sit •

ljitii tie y ft'r '.1 ;tyV" it lih lt S over
h~l ic k ,i~t ' (l ull 's li t,r l' , l it e r, tire ill 

'lliltt' t "' it tlit g il''lis in ii h tll hll\',

" liirt. ciil her lit's it I tay rilln fill 711

ililcllrtallr ftlr tlhrt't' \vt`'k'lS, w\ith its ait-

Itl'lii~tnir.tl,.l' ;Intl cxptllst"t if tile t .,.

ii it alt' In t fertile.

I\ll ittil 0N\ t•il's who raise (hicks1(

"1h1111l it, 1ht•r ,'uhi fait il l r with the

,,t A111011
Inc hi.4ll Ill' tt'',i 11..: t ,'g . Al e•,
\\ v, 1" lwl ti. it is f r l `'tr li, tr mtl, hals a small , •,

li;i'yili- slitl, kitwliW as tile gerlnlilldi r

jIl.11i 1thlit suil'iit' t(f the yolk. Ast
Yqtlll ;t,I a fcrtile r;:.:; is placed untder' :

r1; e ri nitu~irte devlol-t' inr 1" (if 1 till' l i ,;t :'II h-is. All eggs ,,, ;"d
rhliiil I,, Ic ol id l a 'tiItr, l\\'ite dutl'ing I

s th o int llwlithit t lrindI, s i\ I houl dry Sten- ,,
thi;tlise s (,f llt'( l.'nil - liellt g" e anlrt- be

oit'I ' ( tit' Itic rt his is done

and e ie~eo h u'iayegtse
datllr it 1 the s, ' vll tll ('ll four-
ltash A6.t1-:011V li~l-Iae ggtstr

tl ttlh eliyl. The iutfaroile ,,s, and littl

king hgr t1lh 5cn iic ntesd

,r` .. .... ..1.N'. 1t N.,.

Testing Egg by Use of Metal Chimney,

IS Tester.

the o ith de b oth at gerns, should then,
lthe, retuio\ed. \V'hite-shell eggs can be,

teted onid the foxrth or iifth day,e
w\hert'7ts the dv,\elopulent of eggs hay-, c

id-g shreowilln shells often can not be seelm

iand he also i the tordinary egg tester
untig to preventh d tcy.A satisfgl tory homne-ade egg testerm

emor cWhndlr can be nmade with a shoe! at-'
box or any other box large enough teo

ththold the lunp. Cut at hole a little;
eiglarger than a 25-cent piece in the side, .

crtlof the box, sTh that pmthen the lamp is,
aferie andl ave o~id e the aikoffire. Sake-

he~fSolcae asontheoul aly bhe eoxelrcied'

yIlsing kiefrosenee laapsoIntcandlinp

-sam prvet fire.tn thog penth futhperl

ale aiM i asobllty ers of fire. Te

padElectric or gas lamps may be usetl

B, iii h ox with a hole in the same wayI
'lhtlit the kerosene lamp is used. Thel
Sadole which is in the side of the boxi

,ho -ould ble on the sanme level as tle'

Telight. Tile eggs may .also be tested by!

clsdsunlight or daylight, using a shade or'

ahscurtain with a hole In it for thle light!

inadto shine through.
r~hTesting with a tester or candler

shouhld he done in a (lark room. Hold,

~eaIncahi egg with the hirge end up, so that'

d orthe size of tile air cell may be seeni,

s avas well as the conditioni of the embryo

iefrtor germ. An Infertile egg when can-

nredled looks perfectly clear, the same

teeas a fresh one; wvhile a fertile egg

:esu-hows a dark spot known as the em-

hilUS ryo, wvith a mass of little blood veins

.adlatlnig in all dlirections. When the

zern1 Is (lead, and the egg has been
itNwcuhated for at least 48 hours, the
-i ul ood settles away from the embryo•

I tok,(ward the edlges of the yolk,fomn

nfsip some cases an Irregular circleo

ee r- ood, knowni as a blood rIng. Eggs

d ,h 'ary In this respect, some showing
rs wonly a streak of bllood. '

wsm-All infertile eggs, andl those with k

dutildead gerntuS. shold~l~ lie removed at the -

mdl.end of the first test. Eggs with dead

ullp5genus soon decay and give off a badl

In14.odor if allowed to remain. The infer-

atwrtile eggs make good feed for yolung

Ted-chickens.
lsgv-At the second test, on the fourteenth

edradl ly, the eggs containing strong, living

gvr-elabryos will be dark anltl well filled

apnt- p, showing a clear, sharp, distinct

.ase-line between the air cell and the grow-

ounil, elnhryt), while eggs with dead

an a'rlmus willl sho0w only partial develop-

nced ant and lack thIs (distinct outline.

The p~eriodl of Incublationl for hen'S
A,,tggs is 21 dlays, hut usually some of

me reile eggs hatch the evening of the t~en-

intetieth dliy. Sometimes it happens, how-

lfoeever, that the hatch will run over the

gtco-twenty-first day, especIally during cool

tego-weather.

t n alAvoid Those That Are Abnormally

oo ecSmall and Poorly Shaped-:
lgfne Stick to One Color.

bee i-Eggs that are abnormally small and

'refnepoorly shaped should not be uesd for

incubation; neither should eggs that

have thin or very porous shells, say

ir.specialists of the United States De.

ro itroPi sa partment of Agriculture. If possible,
rhie in the eggs should be set when fresh, and it

from th is never advisable to- use for hatch-
inusy•-lg eggs that are more than two weeks

doubtously old. One of the quickest ways to oh-

of the soil tamn uniformity in the off spring is

which has to select uniformly good-sized eggs

ading Its of the same color.
hahaso nwKeep Geese for Feathers.

-idred years Iamuy geese are kept in the South
for the production of feathers rather

-than for their flesh, but the use of.

)r thisseeec- feathers is not so general as it halt
sirosi ; been, making that end of the business
-"No, I" less profitable.

-It pays to observe which hens are

iect his wll the best layers and breed from thew.

ck.


