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A& IMPORTANT M$BTiJ^a. 
t 
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The meeting of ArcriJMs^ps to 
t ^ bete,in Hew York -n$xt October 

$&f4 great importance. The 
* i%letteri!ireiatiij)iitoiithas 

t out by the S^cre&ay of 
opaganda: . !; 

Jfonsiegneur; By onrlelterto 
Archbishops, and! Bish :>ps of 

TMied States, smtm tfa& name 
« o ^ » 3Boty Congregation, <\m the 

^?j||^o|t May relative t o p e ; i^rave 
N i p n of the parochial schools, 
I*&fc~Wa* giving rise atitha^ time 
*ty&& cotiflict, we informed you 

| i p ^ f t h e i n e m M r 9 of the CJon^-ega-
^fiOT^dvised l^at the Archbishops 
L H p c I ^ w i t h 0 f t r e . ^ the|rnej£t re-

L"ton £̂o** a means of sup | lying 
^®*^!^%ious , needa ofj Cajihohc 

di»i | who, outside cj| tW|e sys-
Spgrtk-irfr-.pfcoehial schj^olaJ fre-

% p i a t M m h^e&t numbers the pub-
™ischdfiik ; 

A-

i^V 

&-

wrr* 

^^^rer^nod| | . renders homage to 
^ ̂ j M r t u e s ;0$. wisdom ô f thfe em-
5^5*R? pMa^S' governing y o i r ,ec-
|^||l«|k»Mpal provineeSi an|d wje are 

"SpM^d await cheerfullFiithe abun-
i p t O T i t s in their emighlened 
^ M | m regard to the Education 

» i | y « ^ w h 3 l e , - as-"ins^ gr ive a 
F v ^ 4 g ^ 5 discipline, wMchlnter-

| 4 r e i 3 r ^ c e s e , ; , i t i£.[des|rable' 
_ s _ b ieniu late upon jfchcti question 
^ ? « ^ fadvi^ • and th| liglt -of 
$%g&8$&W< %t is 'considered;! best 

| i r^4 mettopoHtans! of leach 
led eonfer first whlbi their suf-
is on the subjeet to be debat-

tiie|con|5re«s. Whin thje ad-
4i|tfee Bishops is| reopived 

npon, the deliberiaitions 
ê> Aienbishop will be eisier, 

^ e ^ s o l i a t i o n ^ reached will be 
it, owing , W their h4ving 

ie ̂ upport oi?, their Confreres. 
" ;diire should be observed 

p m b the ArcJkbishojps oi; the 
Iko t o l d ti^ek, reunions, i Al-

pbte reamoTas do n<jjt de-
eec?lesiastacal iawsj. if ithey 

^Ifaulatli proposed matters o|! dis-
^ l lne <^ general applieajtionihere 

tle^floreprudence andofflcacy 
Ithetr proceedings after . Ithey 

faje tak«n %& advice of all those 
|tf|sm file Holy Spirit has charged 
3 o i t country with the direction 
^ f C t o r c h of Ood. 
^3P^nnit me as a Bishop t̂ » re-

wi& a l l e l e episcopate o | the 
States at the admirable! eon-

tiwhich le igps among the ij lem 
concerned therehi, whicljt, in 

&e^ country, assures j the 
| | » r i t y of the Oiiurpli an î fa-

li&k i ts progress. I pray | Grod 
• * a E ' my : heart t<* guard) you 
i a l e a l t k . i ;- ' j 

the palace 
the I cop-

Still, tiiere artpapert whiehfc|ke 
one or the other side in pputiofi,'' 
and a] -e model Catholic papers at 
the same time. The esteemed Re
public and the grand old PUot^j of 
Boston, both battle for the catise 
of Democracy with a zeal only '{ex
celled by that which they show! in 
defending religion. So long as 
tljiey c o not drag Irish nationality 
or the Catholic religion through 
the d i s t of a political compaign, 
no serious fault can be found with 
them. 

But there are other political 
Oathol ic and Irish-American pa-; 
pers \ rhose course merits the sev
erest condemnation. We refer to 
those ^rhosf columns are now being 
filled with articles telling "Wfĉ y 
Ii»ish-^Lmericans should favor Pro-
tectioi;" or why they should not, 
etc. This dragging of nationality 
into politics should be resented by 
aU wn? love the land from which 
thjey came. Arguments to influ
ence v>te£s should be made on t|ie 
grount! that one party will govern 
this country more prudently and 
satisfactorily than the other; that 
it will adopt a policy which will be 
better for the welfare of this 
Repub ic. As citizens of this na
tion voters should seek to promote 
its welfare when they cast their 
ballots, and not the welfare of Ire
land, G ermany, or any other Euro
pean country. We may add here 
that we love the people of those 
nation}.lities too well to enjoy see
ing them duped by designing pol
iticians, and therefore say: Keep 
your O'ivn or your father's nation
ality apart from your politics. 
Vote as an American citizen, _and 
bewarei of arguments addresseid to 
y o u as an Ir i shman or a (prerman. 

In oae article that has come un
der our observation, we find the 
plea made that a protective-tariff 
would ujure some of the English 
industries. Whether the present 
tariff ls(,w is an iniquitous measure 
and whether it does injustice to the 
poor wii le favoring the rich, is a 
point for the partisan papers to set
tle. We do not care to discuss its 
merits. We do hold, however, 
that the man who will vote to 
maihtai|Q that law simply for the 
sake of |hurting a few English man
ufacturers, is false to his duty as a 
citizen ^nd ungrateful to the coun
try which shelters him. If he 
upholds the tariff, it should be be
cause he believes it advances the 
welfare of the people of theso 
United States. 

" CUTS* AND * SLAPS. " 
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^JOohgi^eitoin of; 
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& ̂ eBeVe it is better that <|ath 
jpBBB Ĵe not eonntcted jwith 

58f ®*& gpr«%t political parlbes. 
%houI4 be ^ e e to con<Jjemn 
is bad and applaud whi it is 

e^fier -or^ttzation;..'. j :Tne 
^nirnal :'/w01 .;.fc loalh to 

what would injure the party 
i t gives al 

^M fbr 
it will 

We are all familiar with the 
person who wounds the feelings of 
his or hor associates by an unkind 
a c u t , " a little remark con^ 
taining i n insinuation or reminder 
w h i c h i4 unpleasant t o s o m e per^ 
son and j often causes pain. The 
person guilty of u cut t ing" usual
ly lacks [the courage^to make a. di-
reot attack upon the one whom he 
wishes to injure, and is .a small 
specimen of humanity, taken at his 
best. t 

In modern journalism we find a 
practice that is fully as cowardly 
and reprehensible as the "cut" of 
fashionable society. It may be 
called the "slap," and like its kins
man, is a always contemptible. 
It may s;iow smartness to write a 
four/or jfive line paragraph con
taining a cute slap at some one, 
but it is that smartness which pro
ceeds from a mind wherein low 
cunning abides to the exclusion of 
real abilfy. 

The *f slap " sjometimes con
tains verv little malice; it may be 
a good n itured, hit at some per
son's peculiarities, meant more in 
fun than hatred; but there are oth
ers as f u l of venom as the pen of 
the writer can make them; some so 
vile thtat if their true meaning Was 
underitoodj the wjriter would be 
scorned by all pure and fair-mind
ed men. < 

The •Slap" is yejt in its infancy. 
It should be strangled before it 
has grow a beyond childhood. Let 
us hope, at least, that it will be 
banished torn Catjholic editorial 
sanctums. j • 

Criticitim should always be tem
per ed by charity jmjd ought never 
be made wtiiout s6mc good end 
in view. Honest criticism is never 
beaded % gjood m^n,and the''%&e*; 

creature who shoots his 
popgmj, te»&& itm mafioe,f?y« 
behind ^ m e jo4irnalUtic fence, at 
a ptfaoaaft* whom he dare not «t-

n 
consideration which society 

accords to the vitrol thrower and 
the guerilla. 

"HE SUMMER SGHOOL. 

e first session o$ the Catholic 
Sunkmerschoojciose8 at New 3Lon-
don to-day. As an illustration of 
the learning possessed by the chil-
dreii o f the (|hurch, 'it has been a 
pleasing BUCCISS. fie must be 

id indeedf who Would accuse 
Catholic Church j of fostering 
ranee afte | noticing the num-

berland kind <|f topics treated up
on W the lecfurers 4nd the mas-
terlk way in which they have been 
handled. Science, literature, art, 
xeliMon and the drama, it has been 
ahojvn, have rlo more enthusiastic 
notaries than t |^se wl^o ^Iso give 
'* eir allegiance to the One True 

jrch. I ; ; •: 
It is to be hoped tpat the leo* 

| | r A will be published in book 
form. They would mjake a valua
ble encyclopedia fof information on 
€at |o l ic mat^ra. Such a work 
'liffht profitally^be presented io 

who occasionally bring up 
me-wora |charg(B of ignorance 
st the .chuirch. The non-

t |o l ic who ^tt^mpts to read and 
t these |re4tises on religion, 
fsophy, efcr,' wil^, for some 

be too bus!f to misrepresent 
atholic neighbor. 
is also toj be hoped that the 
ss of the assemblage will give 

mpetus torthe Reading Circle 
jement, ana that the number 

useful organizations will in-
j e . 

the 
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'Poat-Expre88 has been fair 
gh to re-publish in full the 

'TJJJNAL'S article from which it 
ofed an extract a few weeks 

By so doing our esteemed 
co|ifemporary i a s lost nothing in 
pt|b ic estimation. It has proven 
the soundness of the position 
w^ i ssumed; that before seeking to 
in|iipidate a fallow-man, it is al
ways best to learn the effects of 
an] appeal to hjs sense of right and 
just ce. Suchjan appeal we made 
toj |he Po$b-2%epre88, and Io! all 

could reasonably be expected 
granted, p o w had we sought 

toirltinaidate i% what a row would 

-,. , ' _- ,. - it . _-.•_ . : - . ( • , . > ..IT- Jj • 

Tlunt itwrm mr If fiViw hwtrt 
, A a i f tba>k»T« pent thecal so loag 
[-. W«r#j>o«riiitforthJttflood. 

Than, tihroa^i tJaacn, nxjc neaxt may MM. 

And I dUllftttl them growfrom It 
And k^bow » racoo relief. 

'-\j* 

TLonfhrottiiVilirond shall f«el their MOW 
And Into them myself ahall grow. 

And when i bloaaom ather feet 
She oil th»t day shall fcnpirl . 

—Ann* Reeve 
tonl 

FOE DAVQ). 

4 
ebeen raised. 

p OOKBSTEB citizens have cause 
tolbj thankful|that their city has 
thus far escaped the ordeal through 

i< h Buffalo is now passing. If 
ikrike doesfextend to this city, 
sincerely hope it will not be 
mpanied | y conduct which 
render the presence of militia 
sary. The best place for un-

(ployed workmen, when not seek
ing J)ther employment, is at home. 
Theije they willTnot become 
vo|v3d in trouble. 

* i J — 

m-

i pastor jpf one of our city 
Catholic churches fitly character
ize^ I the long pkyers which are so 
ofleii heard in]certain denomina
tions, when he referred to them as 

se eloquent prayers which 
ighty Qod what He ought 

s 
Brooklyn Leaded comes to 

our table after i n absence of many 
We h^ve now hopes that 

rathoUc C^uTiiManif a copy of 
has not reached us in many, 
months, feay likewise re-ap-

i' , 
s 

N e r v o u s pbebutusttoaa. 
ult imate nutrients of the body, 

ler of the muscles, membranes, 
o r cerebral eubetanoes, are th9 
These cel ls select the appropriate 

lent from t h e blood!, assimilate 
throw off tljte dlebris-t-the poison-

raste, clways: fatal if unduly re-
Ijother orgari fe s o constiantly in ac

tion ij B the nervonl s y s t e m . ! It is never 
folly it reetr day or night. [The cells of 
—-—^'tissue mue^Be kept inceesantly at 

JSvery thonjg^it, feeling, pturpoee, 
on, ©very eijcitement cif pleasure, 
or passioli,|aXl concentration of 
in study, buinnees or c i r e , uses up 
substance! and transforms i t into 
product 1 . J. 
ormal mental action this waste i s 
care of a^djduly eliminated; but 
.onged exjceOBrre mental activity 

pain 
mine 

Cowles, acta «g a 
themaelTea,̂ nv 

action..:.. |" . 
result It; simple i fatigne of 

m to the 
with their 

early 
which 

srarc 
nUo* 

m a y flojou relieve; 
sr i tag^; the oreractiTity be ing 

continued,there i» excessive irri-
of the nerrcms 

i s always to ward 
often xnexvinf ; , 4:»'"''-'----::i'*"'-.-' 

gns are tretnor 
| f a o ^ ton^new aad haoda; but th« 

The Weeping Wfl low telegraph 
faced the leve l prairie. U p and dpwn 
before i t l ike ahining ribbons la-yj the 
railroad tracks, converging mysteriously 
mitil distance blended them into o: 

Back, of i t flared the wide main 
with stores and cottages in 
mingled, wh ich marks t h e disco: 
prairie town. Beyond, inclosed 
whit* picket fence, straggled the 
late graveyard. 
* The onfy thing in plenty which 

supplied was room. 'There 
abnndancej of space. It was 
walk to cross the street Neigh 
houses stood aloof. Nobody was 
ed, even in1 the graveyard; 

The telegraph operator, satiated with 
landscape, leaned back,; stretched 
self prodigiously, yawned audibly 
collapsed in his chair, whioh creab 
vexed remonstrance. He tossed 
mark oTer his shoulder, *'So tins is 
you are yearnin for, Dave?" 

Dave took his cane, and limping to 
the door viewed the inertness in silwpcsu 
Then he roused mmself and said cheer
fully: i |i 

"A telegraph operator is aU Fm good 
for since I got hurt." 

"Seems like the com1ny might Ijkave 
done more for you When yon j got 
smashed up in their own accident, 
T wouldn't have hurt 'em hone to ] eep 
you as a conductor/' grumbled jhis 
friend. 

Suddenly the afternoon stillness was 
broken by excited voices and the si ar# 
barking and yapping of dogs, Joe 
brought his feet to the floor in a hurry. • 

" I c a n t l e a v e t h e m a c h i n e , D a v e . , ; >Qo 
and see what the rumpus is about 1 
bet Brier Boss is up to something It 
takes that there girl to stir up the. 
No, Foxy," he said jfco his terrier, \|rho 
was whirling around Jn an ecstasy of 
ticipation, •'yon stay here. If 
Rose is at the bottom of it, a little feller 
like yon might get lost in the shuffle.!* 

Dave obediently limped; up the str< jet, 
where, in the midst of a crowd of TOT gh 
men, stood a girjl holding some little * 
mal high above her head, while the 
leaped and snapped around her. 

The girl, with scarlet cheeks, 
and scolded and threatened them ad| to 
their infinite amusement. 

"Call off your dawg, Sim" she 
fiercely to. the owner of the larg 
whose leaps; sometimes almost reached 
the quivering little object in her nanus. 

> 

"Throw down the beast an I will,'th» 
answered. 
' "If that there dawg gives ano 

jump m pixen him before sun up," 
said slowly. 

Jim made a lunge for the dog 
sat on him to keep him down, wl 
the crowd hooted in derision of his 
dience. 

"Whaf s all tb i s r cried Dave, 
np and pushing his way through 
midst. 

"Brier Rose is being held up," cri< 
voice. 

The crowd yelled with delight, 
girl's whole face became white 
rage as she singled out the speaker. 

"Yonl l pay for that, Ben Miles, 
you've paid befo^e,,, she said. 

*CaH off those brutes," cried Daiia, 
rapping the nearest dog with his caa ie. 
"For shame, to tease a woman!" 

"Look a-hyer, stranger," said a you lg 
giant menacingly. He towered aboire 
Dave, who stood his ground. 

"Fm lame and no account in a figh L" 
said Dave; "but half a man ain't gointo 
see a woman tormented." 

"Who in thunder," began his thra jt-
ener; but Ben Miles laid a hand on Ids 
arm. 

"Hold on, Jim," he said; "that therfs 
Dave Comstock," conductor of t i e 
smashed u p No* 7." 

"Not the feller that got hurt savin tjhe 
baby?" 

"The Sam's." 
"Sho, strangerP said the mollifiid 

Jim. "You're welcome to interfere. Girt 
us yer hand, We wouldn't hurt her f |r 
notnin. Bless my stars! Brier Bo |e 
can take care of herself better'n most 
men." 

The dogs were a l l held now, and 
girl put her tired arms down, 
looked curiously a t the man, w 
brave story she k n e w b y heart, a s 
heard h im defend her. ' 

To be sure, she had been defended 
fore j there w a s hardly a man w h o 
not have risked ;his l i fe to save hers, 
they teased her unmercifnlly when 
got the cHance; Dave's interf< 

<H was on a new line. She did not 
understand it, but it appealed' to her 
once. 

When Daye went back to the gtai 
to tell Joe the latter roared with 
light. 

"Just like her! Exactly like herr 
cried, ilappug his leg so infa 
t h a t h i s l ami > f r i e n d w i n c e d f o r ' h t m . 

" W h o Is I tier RoseT he repeated 
answer t o D ive'i question. "Xou 
know much if you don't know old 
mil :]#Mtibm,i a ^ theliestto<y 
girl from .HorSeshoe -Oap; to 
Orik. Old Bryan's been engineer on 
TOadereT sinop, the track was laid, i 
'•yas aha' was thim as; she is noilr.: -
Wmant eyesj w a s temper. Same 
k a v h i t h a t ^ov^'ibe-b^MMt the 
addition to old Bryan. She can run 
engine with the beat of 'em. 
taoght her all the tricks, and he 

"Btni^sfcftwoiU dsfwda 

i^iksgL 

than with any of the fcpji, ; p « ^ «faiV| 
even i got a head fur anybodyjlwt old 

heart concernin Brier Rose; I dck*t kaer 
t o t a l k o f w h a t Bhe a i n t g o t a n d j t ia t 
now she's specially-bewitched about 
'Mai;: Aftw keepin straight for forty 
years he's taken to i drink. ?ri» girl 
knows he'll lose bis jpb if the company 

Stswind of it and she watches him 
» : a h a w k . " - - i ."••.•.:• i 

«*What's Bryan*8 ruh. 
"Horseshoe to Powder Crik. She knows 

•very inch of the track and siding, And 
I wish t you could see her handle the 
critter. She knows all Bryan does, and 
she's a heap site quicker calclatin than 
the old man. It's wuth while to see her 
oil and clean the machine. She goes 
ovet it spry as a kitten." 

"She's handsome," said Dave simply. 
"Humph! Handsome is as handsome 

does," observed Joe grumpily. "She is 
cold as ice and hard as a rock. It's my 
belief that she a&Vt got no heart'sama 
as other wimmin. And sassy? LorF 

In spite of what he had heard, or per
haps because of what he has heard, all 
things, even the melancholy town itself, 
grow rose colored to Dave's sunny eyes. 
With his unfailing cheerfulness he 
waited hopefully for news of his ap
pointment at Bed Valley, and hovered, 
as if fascinated, around engine 44. 

Neither the boys nor old Bryan were 
clow to notice this, the latter having ac
cepted such attentions peric>dicaUy,from 
all the young men. It was so inevitable 
a proceeding that up to the time of the 
MIddleton's dance they paid no attention 
toit. 

But that night something extraordi* 
n a r y o c c u r r e d . 

The next day, as Brier Rose roda 
down the street on her hardy little pony, 
tiieboys gathered around her eagerly, 
notwithstanding the fact that she had a 
stout little whip in her hand. They had 
something new and strange to tease her 
about. 

"Brier Rose," called put J im as she 
drew rein, "yon don't-care nothin about 
dancin, do yon?" ^ 

"You'd ruther set all the evenin, 
w o u l d n ' t y o u , n o w ? ' 

"D'you l ike the name o' Dave, or da 
you reckon you'd rather have Com-
stock!" 

Rose looked from one to the ether a i 
the bottled up taunts fell rapidly npon 
her ears, her cheeks and lips growing 
scarlet. For once her ready, tongue 
failed her. Small need to ask them 
what they meant. Too well "she knew. 
But was her subjugation apparent in 
such a trifle? And so soon? And Dave 
as yet had said nothing. Emboldened 
by her silence, they wenkfurther. 

"What does he say about it?' 
The shamed crimson leaped to her 

very temples and receded, leaving hat 
face pitifully white. Her wounded 
pride now panted for but one thing-Hi 
way out. Probably Jie knew i t too. 
She saw him coming down the street. 

"Do you, love him? iSay, Brier Rose, 
do yon love Dave?' cried the one farthest 
from her whip. 

Her courage came hack at Dave's ap
proach, and the spell of her unwonted 
silence was broken. -

"Do I love him?" she cried, looking 
him fairly in the face. "I come nearer 
to hating him!" 

She turned her horse sharply, and the 
blows the boys had expected f e l l o n h t r 
fiery little pony. He craned his neck 
and went up the street on a dead run, 
but fast as Rose flew the grieved look In 
Dave Comstock's bine eyes kept pace 
with her. 

That night Joe fidgeted around, un
able to decide whether or not he should 
speak to Dave about the occurrence of 
the afternoon. Dave's genial smile and 
cheery hopefulness were gone. He sat 
with his face buried i n his folded arms. 

Joe coughed noisily and said nothing. 
Dave looked down at his poor maimed 
foot. 

"Joe, do you know that little baby 2 
saved from the wreck had brown eyes 
like Brier Rose? I remember the baby j an 
smiled when I held i t out to the men. 
Yon know my foot was. caught and I 
couldnt move. I've never seen Brier 
Rose smile at me that way. If I had 
saved her perhaps she woald. Do you 
think so, Joe?5' 

A t home Rose was thinking of the 
story of Dave's bravery fa the wrecked 
train, of the lives he had saved, of nil 
defense of her. 

And today in return she had mocked 
him. Aye, if the look he gave her.spoke 
truly, she had cut him to tile.heart. 
Tears—tears in the eyes of Brier Rose! 

The position of telegraph operator at 
Red Valley was given to pave Comstock. 
The afternoon freight, heavily loaded, 
had just pulled clumsily out of the 
Weeping W i l l o w station; wi th Dave on 
the rear platform of the way car. 

The 44 having come1 down on the rear 
of the freight as second -engine now stood 
on the siding waiting} to go back to 
Horseshoe for the midnight express. 

Old Bryan, was up in a crowd of men 
in front of the postonlce. Brier .Sose 
watched h im anxiously. As . long as h« 
k e p t a w a y f r o m t h e , O w l s h e f e l t e a s y . 
He knew she was watching him. He 
also knew that she would not hesitate 
to come after; him if the Owl proved too 
strong an- attraction. Therefore he kept 
away. 

She trod fearlessly along the side of 
t o e boiler, n ibbing t h e handrail w i t h a 
black, oil sodden cloth.' She touched 
the engme"aaif shelovecfit. Every part 
of it shone like the sun. Every valve 
worked with precision.1 Every screw 
was Secure. Joe laughed to asp hex 
fling a shovelful of coal mto the futnaoe 
like a born fireman. •' -, :' 4.-.- \„<> 

Hi* own machine cal led his attention 
from the 44. T h e n Rose heard h im cry 
out, and springing d o w n she rushecL into 

. " A runaway engine coniing this w a y F" 
h« said hoarsely . ;• "Spite work of . a 
oharged engineer. N o one da 
going twenty-five 
single track—Dave' 
fifUea the44 and tkat ore oar oa m 
•nly siding bat 

t for here! It's 

pose tomedi white Jo hear very lips. 

covered her face with her brown 
^ da. Only for "a moment, though. 

Then she flung back her heao^an^ looked 

f'& full in the face. i * . ' ., 
3 |*I can save himr she cried, She 
sprang for her engine and tfiubed into 
ti|ecab, -j '. . •'->.••• S':~,. "vf?, 
I fRossl Rose!" roar ed Joe ir dismay. 
| Rose turned her wMto face toward 

Hm imploringly. "Be at the switch, 
Joe^and listen far my signals as yon 
value Dave's lifer she cried. Then she 

ed the throttle valve out to its full 
The engine shivered all over, 

at fifty-two miles an hour the 44, 
driven by Brier Rose, leaped down the 
track to meet the runaway. :* .* / 

|There was not a moment to lose. A 
number of miles, lessening every 

iznent, lay between the lumbering 
light with Dave on board, and the 
lei, senseless, runaway engine. Be-
een them was Brier ..Rosê .̂'with*|n«t 
hance of safety. •] 

knew that a loosened rail or any 
ction would hurl her to her doom, 

r still not divert disaster from Dave. 
T i e whistle of the 44 shrilled out an un
earthly screech continually, to warn 
•von the birds from fluttering ioo«neax 
th^messengerof life. -\-

aTxe engine rocked from side to Side 

the dizzy rate of speed. For the first 
) the odor of hot oil made Rose feel 

She hung half out. of the cab 
dow, panting for breath, and her 

hands clinging crazi lyto the window 
torn support. ,- -

Suddenly she saw smoke in the die-
tanoe. Larger and . larger \ girew the 
b l l sk speck on t h e track. Faster and 
faster flew the 44 to meet i t Nearer 
and nearer came the runaway. When 
she could plainly see the shape of the 
approaching engine she closed the throt-
tlej with a rush that made the 44 tram-
bilk. She reversed her enghle, and at 
litfie less than twenty-five miles an hour 

an running away from the runaway, 
owly, almost imperceptibly, i t gamed. 

on|her brave engine. A horrible fear 
to |k possession of her that it was com
ing too slowly, and that they both would 
reach Dave's, train before she stopped the 
runaway. She changed the speed and 
l e i the engine gain on her faster. 

| l can signal for the siding if I fail," 
th|ught Brier Rose. "Joe will obey my 
signal." But she shuddered. 

| n sight of Weeping Willow at last. 
T i e 44 whistled frantically. ; Rose sig
naled for a clear track, and only a tram 
length apart the 44 and the runaway 
fieW past the little station. platform, 
crowded with every man, woman and 
child in town. ; 

toe understood her plan jnow. Hie 
bounded into the station, frenzied with 
excitement, telegraphed to Red Valley 
what Brier Rose was doings and then 
fr |m sheer nervousness he' squeezed 
Foxy until he yelped wildly, i 

Out of sight of Weeping Vfallowand 
Dave's train in the distance. Nearer 
an'^ nearer came the runaway. The 44 
snorted in defiance of being caught 
Rose braced herself for the shock. 
Crash! came the cowcatcher <j»f the run
away into the unprotected rear of the 
gallant 44. Rose had loosened her hold, 
and the concussion flung her to the floor, 
with her soft ch^ek against the cab seat. 

Faint with her fall she gathered her
self j together and shut off the steam* 
Thin, with the nose of thej runaway 
viciously pushing the 44, Brier Rose 
crept like a cat over the tender, down 
over the trembling engine, and on her 
haUos and knees she crawled oyer to the 
runaway, up along the boiler side Into 
fhefcab and crashed the throttle shut 
wh!In the 44 was within a car's length 
of jf ave's train. \ 

When she came to herself she was in 
the^ped Valley station. Dave was bend
ing! over her and calling her name with 
trembling lips. She. opened her eyes 

'smiled into his face. „ 
Brier Rose, how could you doit?* 

he whispered, with a shudder;, i 
**I did it for you, David—for you.^— 

Boston Globe. 

as 

D i s t r u s t o f G o v e r n m e n t s . 
we distrust'the state, whateirsr 

its name or shape; we distrust i ts pru
dence, its lights, its doctrines and its 
aim|; its processes, its methods, its pro
pensity to regulate, its obetructiveneai 
andfits self conceit; its morality, i ts con
science and its probity. It worries u s to 
see.ih i t the organ of right and the h> 
sfcru|nent of justice. We cannot arm the 
Btatje with new rights or fortify its 
powjpronone side without re-enforcing 
i t on all sides. The domain of publio 
autfority cannot be extended or«r all 
interests and private contracts without 
enslaving the individual and subjecting 
the lamily to it, ' . 

l | o artifice of political science can find 
means to make the state the master of 
economical life, the omnipotent arbiter 
of the null and the shop, without our so
cieties that live by work being taken 
wholly into his hand.—A; Lerpy 
" > Popular SeierioeMonMyv 
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