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THE FLOWERS WITH WINGS 

Such a lot of yellow buttercups ajl In 
a meadow grew, 

So many, many years ago, when all the 
world was new," 

And you'd thought they'd be the hap­
piest things with nothing else to dto 

But be cuddled up by Fattier Sun and 
fed by Mother Dew. 

But I hate to say it wasn't so, for 
w h m the birds would fly 

High up among the mighty trees that 
towertd to the sky. 

They would watch them with such 
envy, and lament and mope and 
sign. 

._ "Q.fa. dr»r just Kef them Rfri 
Oh. why can't you and 1?' 

Now the fairy of the flowers once was 
pa.ssing^by that way— 

~TtF nuiti*- a little prim~rba<rTnat was 
si.-kly. so tney say— 

And she heard hem all bewailing to 
a bLirkbird on a spray, 

"Oh. won t you let us have your wings 
a lit tic while to-day?" 

So the kindly fHiry listened, and they 
told her al! their woe. 

And hbe Mimmoned al l the fairv 
kul^hls, whose wings are white as 
snow. 

And t.egK'-'d and borrowed every one— 
thfy'vn several pairs, you know — 

And put 'hem on the but'ercups, the 
poor things pleaded so. 

Oh. high they flew and low they flew— 
, the old sun blinked his eyes, 

The breezes came a-ohasing them, all 
UuKhirg with surprise 

And ever since that day when first 
'h-y fluttered 'neath the skies. 

We've had the butercups with wings 
and called them butterflies. 
—Theodosla Pickering Garrison. 
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The Girl Who Didn't Knowg 
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Scene A roadside strip of turf, 
nor.h of the limits from which ib« 
lake is barely visible as a belt of still 
tuue interlacing the treftops A toler­
ably s.eady stream of blcjcllsts pass­
ing on i he east aide of the road und 
a long perspective oi wheels racked at 
the bide of a high board fence with 
an arihed gateway, ' lwo o( the bicy-
ciisu. uie resting o n the strip of turf, 
their tandem beside them They ura 
man and maid. The muld wears :, 
neut gray suit, a linen collar and 

-f <*fl*4B«*s~gkrvesr'?nwn0itss?'- 1B~aTf eauT 
Blightly freckled and she looks sensi­
ble. There is an exprf-saion on her 
tace when It Ls In repobe thai is usual­
ly assumed by ladies when they say 
that they are getting tired of this non­
sense, no.withstanding whlih she has 
been couversing very amiably The 
young man is at least old enough to 
become settled. He is stockily built. 

She settling her skirts for the f"ourth 
time and casting a sidelong look at 
the young man, who ls staring at the 
passers-by with a laik-lustre eye—I 
•don't think we are likely to get to 
Wauk'gan at this rate, Kred. but it's 
comfortable here any way I'm jus' 
beginning to ge. coo.Pil off now. I 
wonder some others don't come and 
p.unt themselves dmvu t iep. That's 
g'-ni laJiy the way when we sit down 
anywhere, together, isn't it? 

He—Too i lose to the D.psorla. 
She—1 don't hiipjiuse you'd care, 

tho .gti if iIn y did You're getting 
your < oat all over stuff <here No, on 
your arm. Here, hold sti l l a moment. 
There' Do you know venire awfully 
careless, l-'red? You need somebody 
to 

He—To what? 
She t terribly disconcerted)—Oh, 

nothing. 1—100k at those men on the 
tandem, the one behind isn't working 
a bit. I hate to see that. Some peo­
ple seem to think it's smart, though. 
I'd be ashamed to let you da ail the 
work. 

He—You always do your share. 
She (Warmly)—I think it's no mora 

than a girl ought to do—in anything. 
I don't see that it's any reason because 
a man is big and strong and good ma­
tured that a woman ought to take ad­
vantage of it and let him have all the 
werk and worry and care and not think 
of anything but having a good time. 
But some girls seem to be so selfish 
that way. Look at Carrie Griffin—the 
way she always acted. Maybe she'll 
improve now she's married, though. 

He—See where that fellow's got his 
Wheel geared to. 

She—I don't know, though, whether 
marriage alters people's natures. I 
think if I was a man I'd want to get 
an idea that the girl was all right be­
fore I took any risks. What do you 
think? 

He—About what? I 
She—Oh, pshaw! I don't believe you 

ever pay one particle of attention to 
me when I talk to you—I guess I'm 
not interesting enough. You ought tc 
take Pearl Williams—she'd amuse you, 
I expect. 

He—Pearl Will iams! Oh, I guess 
not. Pete would have something to 
say about that, too. 

She—He wouldn't mind. Men don't 
care about a little thing l ike that. The 
girls may, but they don't. - I 

He—1 guess Pete would. ! 
She—Do you think they are going tc 

ge t married, Fred? Something Pearl 
said the other day kind of made me 
think so. 

He—You can search me. I never 
asked either of them, and I'm a poor 
guesser. I always thought Pete was 
pretty solid with the girl. 

She—They're been going together 
long enough. I think it's a shame If 
he doesn't ask her to marry him, but 
some men seem to think—— 

He—Think what? 
Shes—on, there's no telling what a 

man does think or whether they ever 
think at all. I guess they don't take 
the trouble, half of them. What are 
you thinking of now? 

He (absenj; mlndedly)—I was won­
dering w h e n e r that was a 1900 model 
Or a '99 enameled over. 

She—There Isn't 
that t can see, but when it cornea to 

long ago as that. W * went out 
Rogers Park that day, didn't we? 

She (softly)—Did you remember 
that, Fred? I didn't think you would. 

He—Sure thing. I won't forget that 
cheese we had for lunch in a million 
/ears. Your wheel looks all right, 
though, yet. 

She tthe determined expression re-J 
turning to her face)—I suppose that's 
because I take pains to keep it clean.' 
Mabel Furnis only got her'a last sea- I 
son and it looks positively awful. I 
wouldn't want to ride it if I had any1 

respect for my skirts. I don't suppose' 
she ever so much as dusted It even. ! 
I'd think that a wheel like that would! 
be_a dead gjve-a way of a girl if a>' 

oung man had any eyes. If she'd be 
seen out with a wheel with all the 
spokes rusty and the bearings all a- , 
gum of oil and dust and the chain 

4 flJlod with -dirt 1 cotrh±-gtve-«—giress- -That to his own 
what her kitchen would look like—If 
she ever had any—and what the 
things would taste like that she 
cooked. 

He—I guess Mabel hasn't got much 
ambition. 

She—I should think she hadn't—but 
she's got Albert,,all right. 

He—Albert seems to think a heap oi 
h i r 

She—Yes, and she keeps him gues­
sing about ail the time. I should 
think he'd show some spunk some 
time: hut. no, anything Mabel does is 
all right." 

He—Well, do you feel rested enough 
Emmie? 

She—Oh. no; let's sit here a few 
min.y'os longer. It's so good and 
shady I hate to get out in the hot sun 
again. 

He—Afraid of spoiling your com­
plexion? 

She—I didn't know I had any to 
spoil. 

He (turning on his elbow to look at 
her)—Oh. I don't know! I think that's 
where you shine. You've got more col­
or in your face right this minute than 
nine-tenthB of the girls. 

She—Why, Fred! 
He—That's right—and your nose Is 

getting sunburned, too. 
The girl looks annoyed for some 

reason and snaps a twig into little 
pieces almost viciously. There is a 
pause of a minute or two, during 
which the young man returns to his1 

placid contemplation of the road. 
Presently the girl's face clears up to 
some extent and she looks merely pen­
sive. 

She—I suppose that's the best way 
after all. 

He—I don't like to see ft myself. If 
4h#re's -anyjfrtog « a -

i t 

WHILE MOVE LIVES ON-

Let no soul say: "This 1* • bitter Ufa!" 
Or. old and gray: "I weary of tht 

strife!" 
Turning aside wi th aad or scornful 

lips 
To words allied that tel l of hope's 

eclipse. 
Long as there dwells i n any earthly 

SPOt (S3 
One heart that swells with faith sur­

rounded not. 
Foc ' l s not soul's storm-weathering 

anchor gone 
While love lives on! 

NOF in <3eera piarn may rverthroff be­
fall 

To any man who, losing elsewlse all. 
Yet claims alone, one constant heart­

beat still 
gives a 

thrill. ' 
In this is might that fears no III to 

meet, 
Makes day of night, or Tjictory of de­

feat. 
Fronting elate the darkness as the 

dawn— 
For love lives on! 

—Ripley D. Saunders 

were nearfa* a amall vli!m»f and 
clos«d t h e throttle. , 

'Newton/* he asld, **w<> atop new fee 
coat and water." 

I nodded, drawing a n easier breath, 
"How do yon fancy the rid©?" 
"Very well indeed," ensiling. 
**We hare been Just tbjee-o,uart«ra 

or an hour, and nave made forty-two 
miles," said NedL This stoppage will 
put us back Ave mlnutea. Between 
Quincyand Rawdon, however, you wJW 
see something more than you: have yet , 
It's a down grade for ten miles M 

This information did not affect ma 
unpleasantly; I don't think any an­
nouncement of a Uke nature would. 
We had been traveling at the rate of | 
i mile a minute, and had dona so with 
comparative safety, so I was prepared 
for almost anything. How noon one 
becomes Inured to what a t first might 

fearful'.—Our- stoppage, at 

THE nut-TUSK THINK IIMI, 
Train* t » m faun u d „d„ t t CtaUri 

A n s a e Sutton, ftailMMtftr ** folk)**j 
EAST BY MAIN L I K l . 

*».oS.**.J& *io,os,**5o at P, l t > - * & »*, 
« c „ t i 4 , * 3 . » « , 3 4^HHfH«^i^N»Ft 
*M0*s , •« 43, *9 S», * » f a 7 * x n u « » T 

Tflktnt w i r e from t i e la*t« 
A, * — • t a 5 . *au7, *^oo »$«»•, H 48, 

« . ' j - jo ; *o 00 ac , , * » , * 9 ^ | , •wjpo, 

P M 

ITEIEGRAPHIC BLUNDER. I 

KAST BT AUBURN ROAD* 
A.W.-~5»5 * 4 4 *?t4S. 9:40, M«f . 

- a **• $"°» **-i«. *7.*s. *»«so. 
Tt*in»»rr iwfro«A*bwalo«4 , 

•1 So. *4 a*. $ zo 8 40. V « g , ,» . jo . 

WIST BT iiAiK mm, 
ALM.~*i j«o. •»:*» »45oafL * f t | f i *«;!$. 

It was a night In the midst of wintei 
—the air sharp and bracing, the moor 
in her full glory floating majestically 
through the clouds. The little statlor 
at Longley was crowded with a busy 
jostling throng of travelers and idlers, 
some congregated there from men 
curiosity, others expectant of the ar­
rival of some relative or frteud. 

Sauntering up to the engine I was 
agreeably surprised to find an o 
friend of mine, Ned Hughes, in charge 
1 extended my hand, and he grasped 
it cordialy, and said— 

"Why, how are you. George? Glad 
to see you. Are you going up with me 
to-night?" 

"Yes," I returned, giving hia hand 
a hearty shake. "There Is a suit com­
ing off at R to-morrow, in which 1 
am to appear for the plaintiff, so 1 
find myself obliged to go uu to-night.' 

"Of course you will accept a seat iu 
the cab?" Questioned Ned. smiling. 

For the benefit of those not inform­
ed upon such matters, I will state that 
the cab ls the cover built at ike rear 

^ ^ . ^ - . j a r -t£a^ixieuaiati*e—for 

io:o | , *H;4o, 
^rrniai Aittwj frota fk» Wm* 

A. II.—»»8;oo, * j : i | , «3$4»» fttjff, f i n e 
*c,*9x>o,*9:35,*io:oo,«O^II«».|***549««««« 
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WEST 8Y F A L M ROAD. 

responsive Newton was a short one, and we once 
more moved away, the incidents of our 
second start being merely a repltion 
of the first. 

We were soon again at & stop, and 
Ned noted the time. 

'Fifty-three miles," he eaid, "in 
forty-eight minutes; that's batter yet, 
but ," ominously, 

The sentence was never finished 
The conductor came up and shook Ned 
by the hand, locking very well pleased. I * , . . n » - -^ «*---* —-

•You've done well." he 8ald. "I i l l " ' . * . , . ? ' £ ' . W ! S 5 « p i , ** » , : *S' 
think we can reach Rawdon In time." j l ? ^ * ; ? ; ! ! ' t5 :»IM-. %S***s»?*9$0 i 

Ned assented, and we thjon repaired 
to the telegraph office, where a mes­
sage was immediately sent to the con­
ductor of the down train at Rawdon, 
in these words— 

"Up train Just arrived; shall i t 
wait?" 

A minute passed before the answer I A. W.—*f6.xof*8:8e, f 10:30, f, I I 
came, when the Instrument clocked 1 t*:ys *t5:4<>. Hioo, 
forth the simple word "No." I Tndbi Arrive Fro* 7n)l«Xoe4. 

The time allowed for stoppage h a d ! V M — +7:40, f*f.So. "JV I f / 
elapsed, and the words once more | f4:»j: *t7^f *$.30. 
sounded— 

"All aboard!" 
As we moved out of the station Ned* 

whispered In my e&r— 
"You'll now see what I term 'fast 

traveling.' We make Rawdon in twen­
ty minutes." 

"How farT" I asked. 
"Thirty miles." 1 D w * ft m w i w i w -
"All right," said I . nonchalantly.! _ . *V * " , u * * r 0 , * r 
Ned evidently expected hta assertion' JrV ** , * M t f f**1 ****••**?•* 

would have surprised me. but It didn't; 1 J?.*. *A„_*i A \M • » • 
and he turned away. I did start, ! „ E < , ! L - 1 ^ r A ' M " - * • ! • * • •'!<>. P. 
however, when I glanced at the indl 
cator and Baw the hand trembling at 
250! 

"Good heavens I" I exclaimed to my-

C H ARLOTTE AND QKTAKIO •• ACH 

U m Roelttttr DtUr. 
t*:»5.I,t»0U». F»'kt'$M«o,' A M— 

r5:oo. 
Arrive (root Ckuhfe* B l l ? , -

A. M,— 
(6:00. 

se*- a girl riding a diamond frame and 
wearing bloomers like those. 

Phe— I wasn't talking about that 
girl. I was thinking about Mabel. I 
g>i«ss if you want a man to think the 
world of you you've jus: got to go wlih 
any other fellow that comes along and 
ait as if you don't care a snap for 
him—the one you do—care for, I mean. 
(She sighs.) I—wish—1 think Mabel's 
lucky. 

He—Maybe she Is. I don't see where 
It rumes in, though. Albert isn't so 
much. 

She (with animation)—No. I suppose 
thrre are men who amount to moro 
than he does—or ever will—but he 
cares for her and he isn't afraid to let 
her know It—and you can say what 
you like, Fred, but I know they're go­
ing to be married. If they're not it 
wt>ti't be his fault anyway—so there. 

U P tsuddenly losing interest in tho 
road 1—Why! Say, Emmie' Let thai 
gmas alone a minute. What are you 
iu:i'l about' 

She—I'm not mad. Let me alone— 
you haven't any b u s i n g s to do that. 
It's no sign Just because I go out with 
you 

He—For three years. 
She—Yes, Tor three years. Well? 
He—Well. I thought you knew all 

right how I felt about you. Don't you 
suppose I /Aink as much of you as that 
skate Albert does of Mabel? 

She (trying to rise)—What on earth 
are you talking about. Fred? You 
must be crazy. Come, let's go if we're 
ever going to. I wish you'd let go my 
hand—you've no right to 

He—Anybody'd think It's the first 
time. Now, see here, Emmie. Sit 
down a minute. That's better. Now! 

There is another long pause. The 
young man takes a handkerchief from 
his pocket, ejaculates "Gee! but it's 
hot!" and wipes his face and neck. 
The young woman, who does not seem 
to be affected by the heat, half smiles 
and half looks at him sidelong under 
her eyelashes. 

Sne frather coldly)—Well, Fred, 
what is it vou were going to say? 

He—Well, you know all right—at 
least I supposed you did. And -1 
thought I was all right with you 
Ain't I all right with you? 

Another pause. This time an elo­
quent pause. 

She—Fred, I didn't know that. I 
knew you kind of liked me, but—and 
I don't know now whether I like vou 
well eno;igh to marry you. 

He—Well, I want you to be Rure. 
Suppose you take time and think it 
over. 

She (impulsively)—Why, Fred, I 
think vou are a perfect fool. I—1 

and shelter of the engineer and fire­
man. 

"With pleasure." 
I had been acquainted with Ned 

Hughes from youth- We had studied 
together with an eye to the law, but 
when the college days were over ha 
had chosen for his calling that of a 

i " i . J M - » ! S W ' ° : 4 & 
W e t t B o M d - A . i l . * . » t . 1 f o | * » • 
Arrive from C u t - A . M.~««:io, 9 W , 

P. M . ~ j u s , ?:••, 

self. "The boiler will burst, and we P ^ i S ^ W * , I "~ A * » M * * > , * K i J , 
shall be blown to atoms. If nothing, » benolei dill*. **Tlff i i l t i 

i 0 should happen." - " 1 , t h e f trabi daily « t e y T i S t e y y 
I shall never forget that ride. If the .»... .«../.. t _^1 - I^TTf . .. 

rate of speed at which we had preT-l ™ 5 L ™ * ? L t ^ * ^ $ ^ f » k , 
iously traveled was great, that from ; t^h^l^f^/S!^!^^^!^1^* 
Qulncy was appalling. I clung to the J ? « S S o S S e f f i l 
seat for support, the engine swayingf , ^ M ~ . . i J „ ^ i ^ j S L S S L . ^ , . ^ . « . . . 
so much that I otherwise c o u l ^ S E I S S ^ S T ^ W S H S S P S S S 
have retained i t I Offlct. ao SUte e t r ^ t / i ^ c S k S f u T 

I worked myself. Influenced by » fJeUphene Ijf*A), i^toltnTZrw 

>s 

locomotive engineer. Law was dis- Btrange thrill of excitement, and dash- &^iJI^"jk.Z£mZ'llL\'iI*'£?m™'-Jggg' 
tasteful to him. he said, and involved ed In shovelful after shovelful of coal. throecA t o d n t i u l f i i k ^ J i T * , , * f W i , 
too much waiting. Ho waB as franli i felt—I lived—breathed In the "Nora.") ""*"""•""-«"«*"••«• 

I was an agent in the movement I <»*0, W, TUxifKM, J« 13 
heeded not the danger, only deilred G u l . P m . A g t . , Dfet.Patw, 
more speed. 1 wished to go faster—' » , . „ « . . . « . » ^ t „ 
faster—faster. | 

N e w Y o r C 

"Oh, heaven! \ 
Will the remembrance of the words 

ever leave me? How they fell upon 
my ears—with what intensity of feel­
ing. Ned's face was blnncbea—whiter 
than I over saw face blanched before— 
his features distorted. I looked ahead, 
and my trembling Hpa repeated the 

IN E P F F C t KOVEIfttf teMMtl 
A« t«let*ndilep«rHro» ;l*r1fTi i' 

R. R. R. Sutton for Synww*, 
cry. '"There upon the trackT"not haW ^^,*By*J?MtS». N«wJ^O'k,i i lrio,"HwSS 
a mile before us, was the down train, 
which had Just appeared around 
slight cusve. 

I was powerless to act—-frozen to the 
spot. 

Not s o Ned. He was calm In an in­
stant, and hia work was accomplished 
in a tltha of the time it takes me to 
record it. My first Impulse was to 
spring from the engine, bat he stopped 
me. 

"Stay!" he commanded, hoarsely. 

Falls, elevefrttd, Pstrott, CW*fft7^S£ 
*' Louii, and all pefoti eM*» wMt «*rta»ftd 

soath. M follows: ' 
LEAVE GOING * A « V -

•6:05 A. M.—Coo'tlnttttal l !r tk i4 . 
*9:io A M.—Locut Baprsss. . 
• to : t8A. M.—Ne«v Y o r k J t o r j e j t _ „ 
*Stj»f\ H ^ N i w i O K - r a i a i -

6:0$ P. M.—Nitftmsl Biprtts. 

and generous a fellow as ever breath­
ed, though at times a little too daring, 
approaching almost to recklessness. 
He was a great favorite, however, wit l 
both railway officials and empluyei, 
and was. withal, perfectly conversanl 
with bis business. 

The new engine from Crawford had 
Just been coupled on the train, and we 
both stood admiring It, it seemed sc 
much a thing of life^—throbbing, 
trembling in every joint, tho steam is­
suing from the escape, the fire-box 
glowing, ihe brasses of the cylinder 
reflecting the brilliant lights overhead 
the bright polished rods, the "drivers' 
newly painted, the word "Nora" In 
silver letters upon the cab—all deeply 
impressed me. 

"All aboard!" 
These words sounded along the plat 

form, and presently the conductor tap­
ped Ned on the shoulder. 

"We are an hour late to-night," h« 
said, "and we have only two hours In 
which to make Rawdon." 

"It ls eight o'clock now." said Ned, 
"and I will put you in Rawdon at ten 
on time." 

Ned's assertion, be is known, waa 
a somewhat startling one. The rate 
of speed he contemplated was sixty-
three miles an hour, with two stop­
pages for coal and water. The conduc­
tor whistled. 

"You're much the same old Ned," he 
said; "but that's a little too much. 
No, we'll pass the up train at Qulncy." 

The bell was ringing. Ned sprang 
Into the cab, I following. We moved - . , - - -f--. * . - * - . *» * * r 
slowly out of the station, the motion The "Nora" strained and , sprang, o»«e. Telipftont *39 A» » • Stats Strsst, 
being necessarily slow at first, but forward, the lncreae in speed Ieing corner ^ ™ * J h <» « * ^ | W * - J j * g J [ 
rapidly increasing as we left the city, quite perceptible. We Beared the; a p - , g » g » M f f . ffi M***t ffi* C«««*» 
Ned examined the Indicator, the hand proachlng train with frightful ^ ^ W ^ M M S 
of which pointed to 125. He then The incidents of twenty years ^ O W ^ I ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ S & A S S ^ ^ 
pulled down and securely fastened the ed into a single second. I commended MV*« 5 * K S P » ? ^ l i t l i . n K 

my soul to the eternal Father and i U ^ _ L 1 W * * ^ . . . J . 5 MH>i*i«c» 

•Oaj P. M.-AtUnt lc l U p W ' 

LSAVEGd™<F*m< 
*i»:o7 A. M. -Cont l s« ta t LbMttd. 
*4:s8 A. M , - 3 t . LosI, w T O t o a ^ 

dm^t^J^i> '•• 

TIM JtaMXtf** 
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sold; =6at a t t t ' t f i 
f ^i'*™ •"•in, - ^ ^ ^ i p •gfa^F' 

e d h ^ f*Yo^t« bl*okc*t »o * e j 

s p i e c * of che««), SocWplW^Wia 
with hii abomliiatae busvoioa,* 
to Sing « w i u i e t n i b o o l Bthf, 
three (HfrfhHilhfc fail b s c a M l _ ̂  ^ 
MmiseSt and hia: fWendai--' B*i»tMt| 

^•fwj **^y v*^»a> •ys>fw ^^TTj^Srt-^ffTJ^ , _ A»tb» 
goes, it was tW&l ch«<*of Ml * 
Yankee tusi ***<>d *n« cat. T*>\ 
tud^, Ssiia hired a' large*"* 
adorned i t witb. t^e •Jpostet'* 
whjcli in«de Mm««^oe«w, Aat 
oneimowa i^hfcatije *ne &sbfo* 
x>th«* eocentrio pewQna^s^S,*H»,;| 
life ̂ oadd their mittHo tb* # « • ' • f 
wstion^ an4 oo iiioaa wait* f<" 
i|\AeJa*i' 'WfiUifeii/" iSni^m 
tie autograiilis. ~ ^Kecili^il 
to-hny-obiaW:^' 1h&&to$0%i 

•sSfuŝ sft Ĵ "" ¥ ̂ M^^I^iP •eiunasAsbowv •:^fe«?=;i:-SsSrl 

^m 

«?»* vwx*«**»iMt":: 'Ami... 

0ua i^nt^tb /£ar* . 
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"They have one car; we have two. 1 Hniitid 
We have twice as many passengers as fg«x A. M.—Natlttisi S x a n s a 
they. If we collide at this speed all *Ttl A,. M JSSS^uST^ 
will be killed. Heaven forgive me! 
I will do It!" 

I divined his intention immediately. 
He would put on such speed as to run 

*to:t$A M. Pacific SiBteM. 
*4»$ P. M . - B « I i d e LecjU. 

T R A I N ! A a l f l V l . 
He would put on such speed as to run Krom the Mm. k, >f.*-*Mij«l.*aiiai 
through the other train, and by that fS-5». *7ite, *Iot»0» -P. M^JtaA-* • " 
means save those on ours. I shud-i Fro«-the Wtit, A* M.• -*•*»**• : ' •» ; 
dered, but I had no time then for r t - j *w ,«|—»p, I f t ^ T ^ « « , * « * « • • / 
flection on the morality of the proced-, * Dtaottadsll* ' • • ••' 
cedure. Two large oil-cans stood in j f DwioUs Dxitv itt#pi'J 1$9*i*itf AU 
the cab. and Ned dashed them into other trajas dallye*i«p» Su i iay . ^ T k * 

.. .__„ the fire-box. All this, of course, oc- i Tiesetssoid. ilwplaji cat iMtthi iscwrsi} 
We moved cupied not an instant in the execution. | »»d b»ggajj« checked to destfemtisfi «t;Cily 
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safety-valve; the fireman looking on 
but saying nothing. He then looked 
into the flre-box, and directed the fire­
man to fill it with coal, adding— 

"We make Rawdon to-night by ten." 
The fireman seemed to take the 

whole procedure as a matter of course, 
by which I concluded he was used to 
Ned's vagaries, but I confes to an in­
voluntary shudder. 

Ned saw my anxious look, and re­
marked— 

eternal Father 
closed my eyes 

Ned stood grimly at his post, behind 
him the fireman with his hands clasp­
ed. v 

The crisis came. A harsh, grinding 
crash, the crushing of heavy iron­
work, the rending of timoers, shrieks 
groans, and all was over. 

Something struck me. I was only 
stunned, however, and soon my con­
sciousness returned. But oh! what 
a scene met my gaze! I shudder now , . . , . . . , , , . , » . . . . "lt'B a 1 1 r S g b t - T n < 3 conductor wants . _ -

should think if you had any sense thai his train put through, and I intend to to recall it, and yet all was strangely 
yon ought to know, even if I didn t . - p u t it through." still save the crackling of flames and 
K. F. H., in Chicago Record. 

Old Fashioned IHrners the Best. 
Many people who are constantly try­

ing to concoct new and tempting dish­
es overstep the mark. People who eal 
large quantities of the various pre­
served foods are not always the strong­
est. The old-fashioned meal of roast­
ed or boiled beef served up with its 
own juices, With two plain vegetables 
and a pudding, was far more whole­
some than the eight-course-dinner 
which is served nowadays. Few peo­
ple know the true flavor of potatoes pi 
rice. In this country seasoning too 
often means salt and pepger only. Peo-

"But." I interposed, "consider what 
might be the consequences." 

"No danger," muttered Ned. "The 
road is a good one, with few curves 
and no other train on." 1 

"And how about" the passengers?" I 
Ned Laughed. ' 
"They are agreeable, especially the 

business portion of them. They are 
willing to take a litle risk for the sake 
of speed. Besides, the train is an tx-! 
press, and concurrent circumstances' 
render it necessary that time should 
bo made. Are you a t ail nervous?" 
Ned asked, 

"Not at alL" 
1 think m y voice belied mc. but I 

made an effort t o regain my com' 

Gen Pass. Aft,,, 
Nf«w Vorlt. 
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pie in the Eastern countries, especial _ _ . .. 
ly the Turks, make most delightful posure* andI settled mysetTfor 0W1'va-
stews and soups by using a combina- tion, Ned having turned to his work. 
tion of vegetables, cooking them slow- Gradually I became a part of »he 
ly enough to draw out the flavor. Ex* scene. The throttle was wide open,; 

much difference tracts and sauces prepared chemicaUy, the indicator pointing to 240. A cold 
and mustard and horseradish, m a y b e chill struck me when 1 saw that. We 

th«.« w a r s von noti™ it r>n von teken n o w a t t d t b e n ' °« r n i i PS to ad- were rushing oyer . the roa4 at an ab-
^m^hSuB^rmreByS^Z ^ ^ : b « t » a rule things of thla aolutely fearful rate of speed, the 
S f f b t t d i ^ i U S t T w S S S } * £ * 9 ! ^ £ ^ « L & * * * * "Nora" atrabdng to every nerve, t f e 
you helped me to choose it , and I toos B V * 
m y first ride o n it with yon—and moslj 
o f the others aince. { 

Hs-<J«e! I didn't think it was as 

-Stdles" Home Journal, 

the hurrying to and fro. 
I arose from the snow, where I had 

been laid for dead. 
The "Nora" stood alone upon the 

track, the two cars behind it havlr 3 
been thrown off, but they were not 
damaged. The down train had been 
literally smashed to pieces, and of the 
human souls that had been abroad but 
ten had escaped instant death. 

And Ned—where was he? 
I hurtled « D , to the "Mora" and 

found her badly broken up. The fire­
man was there, safe l ike myself, but 
he said Ned bad h^eHgtettckJupon: 
•tearing away of the cajb and killed; 

"Poor fellow!" I uttered. "God for­
give him for what he has done/ ' 

Of course, al l that skill and kindness 
could do was done for the sufferers, 
while the bodies of the dead were, re­
moved for interment, Ned's funeral 
occurred on the following d a y , , hia 
mother, the fireman, and myself being 
the only attendant*. 

The message sent to Rawdon, by a 
strange perverafoit of tnif - -mmmLt 
had h e e l mad* to j e a d — '. ~ - ffif 
.fltoJtaMft i m , imp**' •' 1 § & a f t / ^ r 
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Lehigh Valley Railroad. 
(PicrtTRBSOtm RptJTE*) " 

For Philadelphia. N e w Y o ^ B»ltio»#rs, 
W*»hingion( 'AtisallQ Cfty and all 

PofatsJEast Bouth, or Wairt, 
Departures »j>d A,r»jv«I» at Sotith Are-

nncSWtloft. EffectSt* November i$ xM&, 
Kfotecarefnlfy (ffgrw d»BOt(«g week-day1 

and Sunday tr*li»« ^ •• 
•Oaky. ,t»*cipt$ttrtda*. ISandaypai:*, 
CV>r N e * Vorlt, *^iJ«delptHa, Baf'i^aorfr 

an 1 Wi*feingtOiJ^-*Sfs% A VL a«d # i * ?5 
P, M., Bkck Diamond £*prcw)«ftoo&JK. 
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Per Geneva, Bu'rdette, Stnfec* Fatlr,-*fa-
plea, SftyreattdWayatations^fJi^Jr*. if, 
JSIIJ, {S;45, fa:5j A* it., W*y Trsla to 
Oeneva, 
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