Painkiller

(PERRY DavIis)

CURES
Colic, Cramps,
Stomach Compiaints.
28¢c. & 80c. botties.

Louis Ernst Son:

The Most Complete Line of
Steel Hods,
Steel Barrows,
Mechanics’ Tools,
Builders Haruaware,

Contractors Supplies,
129 and 1 51 East Main St

For a Tonic

You will need something in the
line of

Wines And Liquors
and weadvise that for the Purmar
and at the most reasonable pricos
you go to

Mathews & Servis Co,

Cor. Main and Filtzhugh Streeta,
phone 207¢.

Furniture Movers

Furniture Moved, Packed
and Stored by

Sam Gotfry Carting Co.

. Leave orders at
At Erie Office, 11 Exchange St.

or Residence, 664 Oak Street.
Telephone 1.412 or H44.

B. V. LOGAN,
Undertaker.

No. 12 Sophia Street.

Telephone 2248. Res. Tel. 193¢, ’ f(::l‘é“”ng

COAL.

Princlpal Office and Yard. Telephoness ,
306 Exchange Street.

Fire.  Ewpoye's Liabillty,
Established 1860,
J. H ABH1OUN,
General Insurance,

301-303 Ellwanger and Barry Bldg,
Entrance
39 State Street,

texm Boller.

Plateglass

Rochester N Y.
Suarety Bonds Klevator

Commercial Training School,

THERESE C. HENDRICK,
Certificated Teacher and Practical Steno-
grapber, Principal,
Pernin Universal Phonography. Highest
Gold Medal and Diploma Columbisn Ei.

position.
Gommerclal and English Branches,Spanish,

Cerman, Telegraphy. 340 Powers Block.

R-1.P-A-N.S

‘There is scarcely any condition of ill-
health that is not benefited by the
occagional use of a R-I-P-A-N-8 Tabule,
For gale by all Druggists. The Five-
Cent packet is enough for an ordinary
occasion. The family bottle 60 cents,
contains a supply for a year.

Detroit & Buffalo
|t/ Steamboat Co.

Queens of the Lakes

STRE. CASTEAN STATLS 4 WESTERN STATES

SAVED

TO ANY POINTWEST

1v. Buffalo daily .10 pM, ar.

. Detroit 7.30 AM, connecting
with all trains West and D. & C. for Michigan
resorts. Lv. Detroit daily 4.00 P, ar. Buffalo
30AM. Fare ﬂtgoone way, round trip $6.80.
erths $1 and $1.50, rooms $2.50, parlors gs.
each way. Week-End Hxcursions Detroit and
return $3. Send 2c for illustrated pamphlet.
Address A, A.SCHANTZ, G. P. A., Detroit, Mich.

CLEVELAND

+..AND...

BUFFALO

“WHILE YOU SLEEP”
UMPARALLELED NIGHT SERVICE. NEW STEAMERS
"crrv. OF BUFFALO" "’

" AN
CITY OF ERIE"

both togeth: being without 4
respects, uaeeinm n'nd fastest th.? ::’- lr:l
the interest of the traveling public ia the

United States.
TIME CARD

DalLy InoLUDING SUNBAY.
Clvaiand 8 P.H.  Butfals 6:30 AM.
Buffale 8§ Cloveland 6:30 “

8 Da t Trips By rday coms-
- ng Yaly g to Auaﬁ !ﬁlﬁ:dve
: Buflal AN,
L SRl § AN M Gleigna g .

CENTRAL STANDARS TIME.
ORCHESTRA ACOOMPANIES tacH STEAMER
Commections made at Buffalo with traias for

Eastern and Caaadian nts, at Clevelamd
‘glr Toledo, Detrodt and a pot;'nu w? and

ticket agents for tickets via C. & B, Line,
four cents for ftlustrated pamphlet.
RATES CLR

HT, ALSO BUFFALO TO

)
|
t
!
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TO ELLEN TERRY.,

As there she lives and moves upon the
scene, oo
8o lived 2nd moved this radisat woman-

hood
In sz.x:kes s vision; in such wise
e s
Smiting upon Bassanio: such her mien
Whenshplty dimmed her eyellds’ golden

een,
Hearing Antonio’s story, and the blood
Paled on her cheek, and all her light-
some mood
Was This shape in Shakespeare's
thought Las been!
fhus dreamt he of her in gray Londsn
town;
Such were her eyes; on such gold-col-

ored hair
The grave young judge's velvet cap was
t:

st
S0 stood she lovel§ wn!
Mine were a I but
snare
Her beauty in a sonnet's fraglle net!
—Thomas Balley Aldrich, A thLa Century.

in her crimson
appy cast, coul

THROUGH FIRE

Years ago, among those who ¢rod the
busy streets of Great New York, was
4 man one scercely could have passed
without suvme notice; a man with beet-
Hng eyebrows and glittering black
oyes and a hard redmess of cheek;
shoulders like Robin Hood's, *a cloth
yard measure from tip to tip,” and
six feet 4t least in his boots; a man of
might and ptuck. It was a pity that
he had put these qualities to the uses
he had plainly put them to. It was a
pity that, at tbirty years of age, this
man could not bave remembered, had
he desired to, one worthy deed, one
honest piece of labor honestly paid for,
even one kindly deed. such as ordin-
ary men do out of mere good-pature
every day of their lives.

Swnehow he had come by the name
of !shmaesl—ertadnly not by christen-
ing. It was the fitte8t name for him,
that (quid have been chosen. His
band bad been agaipst every man, and
every nmmh's hand against bim, from
the ime when he stole from the candy
women until those years in which he
had beea “committed” and “sent up™
under every alias under the sun. Even
bis babyhood had nothing gentle in it
to remember. Hls mother wias a
drunken jade who taught him to pick
pockets and to swear. His tirst homse
was a loathsome ceilar, with a sng
nant pool in the centre.

He always had cbough W eat
too much oo drimk; often exhibited
gorgeous gurments. He took more
siljver to the “melters” than any other
house brebker among that gentleman's
customers; and awed policemen inte
blindness, and deatoectives Into silence,
by his well-‘known feruvcity and the
fact that he always revenged himself
on any oue who stood 10 his way.

With a benk robbery on his con
sdience, if ‘he had one, amd the knowl
edge that all the powers of the pollce
were at work to prove ldm engaged Ip

ft, few men would have walk-
ed down Broadway that day,
and flashy, with a

cigar {n a tong amber mouthpiece

| and o stolen watch in his fob, but he

W. F. NERMAN, Seisral Prssaagsr geet,

OLEVELAND, ©.

Sl ey
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ldid it

Geo. Engert & Co., |

He met an acquaintapce and
said—a pathema—*How are you? and™
—ansthema again. his ordinary way of
salutation. He kpocked ab innocent
little ¥Frepchman down for belng ip
his way and kicked a bootblack for
saying, ‘“Sirine your butes?’ And he
was oot in an {l}Vhumwor, as you may
suppose, but in his normal comdition.

Then he stood leaning against a lamp’

post smoking, and no good clergymen,
strong on the subject of perdition,
ooulM have wighed to see &8 soul mare
completely owt than his, even 1n the
bottomiens pft. And just then, way
down at his feet, a Httle voice aaid,
“Papa. papa,” and two iittle arms en-
circdled his leg, and. looking down, he
saw a toddllng thing in white amd
blue with eunny curls and a rosebud
mouth, linging there “Papa,” it mid
again. and then a tidy nursemaid, all
out of breath, came up and caught it

and cuddled 1t apd laughed over it

‘“The gentleman ain™ your papa.”
sald she. “It's the way with her al
ways; any flne-lookin® gentleman she
will take for her papa.”

And the girl smiled on Ishmael, and,
for a wonder, he did not insult her,
either by word or look.

Something nipped at his heart. A
great bull seemed to be in his throat.
He dubbed children “kids'’ and hated

them, but this was not ke the children'
. of the dens he frequented. A little soul

pure as when it came from God, and
with all outward purity about it, too—
fragraot, fresh and white of garb as a
1ily is of leaf. Swch a thing had wever
touched him before. He wanted to
be kind to it and be hardly knew how.
He bent his head a ltde.

“Give us a kiss,” he said, in a grufl
rumble of 8 volce, and the nurse gir)
held the beby up to him.

‘“(dve the gentleman a French kias ™
she said, and Innocence personified did
not even know Sin in the flesh when
1ooked at and touched {t. The
cherub hands csught softly at the
mran's whiskers, the angel mouth kiss
ed his two cheeks, one after the otherz
then his mouth.

“Say ‘day, day,” cried the gir,
and baby said it, and the two wers
gone.

The man had never had a pure kiss
before—had never felt a tender emw
tion, and never loved any one. On the
imstant he loved this baby. He walk
ed away very quickly. His heart wag
troubled, as the waters of the poo)
when the angel descended Into it. He
passed the people going home, and agk
ed himself if they had babes at home
like that one.

Nothing pure and holy would ever
call lim papa in very truth. He won.
dered what men felt dike who owned
them. He wished himrself a broker or
Wall street man, instead of a bur
glar. It was a nearer approach to as
pirations after honesty than he had

. ever made before.

He took his dinner at a flash hotel

and looked at his own life and wt his .

future, and turned sick.

He called to the waiter:

‘“That (anathema) ol beggar oul
there ?”

‘““The walter enid, “Yes, sir.”

“Senrd him in.”

Ishmeael polnted to the feast on his
table,

‘Sit down and eat tbat,” he said,
“and you-say, if you disturd him til}
he’s done, I'il put a bullet through
your brains.”

“Yes, sir—thank'e, sir,” enid the
waiter, turning white; and the burgar
laft his dinner to the beggar and walk
od away. ) .

“Off his feed;” “shoking;” “wishing
M mself 0. What could 1t
mean? He Hidnm know. Tlrou
basement windows hs saw follw at
Ginner, withiout & thought of thefr
spoons. What AM it mean? Suddemy
he stopiped and togk an oath

Tl bo respechable. ;1%
ol ADd Sialk ir. 1
Q’j Wan

vt e

. I walst
‘ And

fall and pellows ahead of me, and I
tave a ilttle *3d dike that to call me
hdd’.n

And then two big tears squeexed
themselves out of his eyes, and roiled
down 18 cheeks uncomciously.

“IH go in ¢he steamer,” he a@aid.
“I'll deange my name. If I'm not pab
bed for this bank affair’I'll meke my
fortupe &3 these fellows de. I%m their
match, 1 reckon. I'll not have the

gallows ahead of me, a3 it's Hke [ snall |

f 1 stay here. And I'll kave little kids
and an old woman. I wifl—*

‘There was more of {t. He could aot
belp swemring, but 1 think, dmd he
ipown how, e would have prayed this
time imvtead. But just then there
>ame upon his ear a sudden tumult
Men were fiying past him: a bell was
jinging;, women were shrieking. He
saught 3 boy and asked bim what the
W Was,

“House afire, and a young one barn
g up ip 1, sald the boy.

And at that Ishmad followed the
crowd. He had never before cared for
apy one's danger. He had newver felt
pity for any ofe. Now the thought of
that soft mouth that dad towdhed his
made him quiver with the thought
theit a Hotle soul like thwt was in such
ianger; made bim promise himself to
save it, If be had the power; made him
*all them all cowards for standing there
staring und shouting and doing aoth-
«ng. The engines had pot yet come,
ind the house, all in flames Inside,
belched forth fire from {ts many win-
lows, as though they had been the
mouths of the fabled dragon. Apd in
the midst of the crowd a ginl, restrain-
ed by kindly baunds struggled and
screamed:

“Let me go! Let mme go' They ieft
ger in my care. She's burping 1o
Jaath up there. I'd rather die thun
fice them. Let me go™

4And Ishmeel heard the voice and
saw the face of the nuree-mmid who
bad bedd the baby up to kiss him.

“Is it the little Hd yon had along of
fou?’ he asked. clutching the girl's

sboulder with bis big hand. ‘“That
detle critter—say v
“Yes, yes," cried the girl “Make

them iet me go. Shes atop of the
touse, back in the pumsery. Oh, muke
them let me gol™

*“You stay here.” gaid Ishmael *I'l]
go mysalf; and I'll dbring her out, ur
sever come at all"”

And with these wards Ishmmel dash-
sd into the bullding, already a vory
turmmice of red flame. A shout aruse
a8 he did so—a cry between a scream
of horror apd a romr of appluse. No
‘one expected to see the man cume vut
of that blaxing pit alive.

The engines came rattling up. Tho
Gremen fixed their ladders to mhe win
dows and ramn up them, and were
driven tack again scorched vod faint
Notilng alive could Ge within, they
setd. But suddenly. on the blaring
varapet, appeared a8 figure bolding a
burden in his arme. He {ooked down-
ward at the ladders, which could nut
reach him, then backward at the
8@ames. Then he dropped, cBnging by
one L - « to the bot ledge, swung th:re
; momeant apd dropped upon the dad-

er.
tim dmshed to pleces in the street, and
bad stretched up their hands tnvolun-
tartly, as though to catch him; but
some wuare on the ladder, and they did
thelr best for him. HKven they were
In great danger, but good angels
.watched over ¢hem. The bundie that
he held fast, wrapped in & wet blan-
cat, was seized by one man; tyo othera
beld tiim 1o their arms and drought
bim dowa.
| The ginl rushed fmward screaming,
and those who teld the blanket un-

wouund its folds. Out of &t pecped a
ltttle flushed bady face—a head of
i.'ump‘lml curds. Half smothered, but
unhurt, Trot held her tiny arms to-
ward her nurse, and crded {n baby
fashion to De taken by her.

No harm bad come to Tyot, Dut of
aer preserver, lahmael? He lay there
with his head upon a firemnan’'s kneea.
A doctor bnd a haod upon his heart.
His eyes were closed; his hair slnged;
nis eydbrows whitened; his flash
*lothes one muss of tinder; his very
ooots shriveled and scrolled away from
ois burnt feet; ¢the hand that had held
the tittle burden and clung to the mol-
ten roof ledge 60 bravely was one
mass of bHstered burns.

Like one dead he lay for a while,
bat at last his eyes opened. He look-
»d at the faces about him, all kindly,
pitiful, full of sympathy, and felt that
for once he was a friend among
friends. He heard men call him
prave, and heard women sob. A new
ife had dewned upon him—he, Lah-
mael, was a hero. He had often been
ttared at by a crowd before, as he
stood at the prisoner’s bar, but a bhost
M kindly eyes had never thus turned
rpon him. He did not feel much pain,
but he knew that t¢the end was at
aand. He was dying—dying juet as
a2e had begun to see what life might
pe; yet, after all he was happy.

“It's no use, pals,” he said faintly
0 those dbusied about him. ‘“I've swal-
owed filre! I'm @ dead man! Where's
he lttle kid? 1 want her.”
| They brought her %o him. The in-

1ocent thing bad nelther fear nor
i iread, but she came solemnly, and her
rreat eyes dilated as she looked at
aim.

“Dit up.” she sald softly, and patted
1im—*@it ap.”

“Kiss bim, Trot,” said the girl, sob-

i

ing. “He took yon out of the fire.
dh, poor, poor fellow! Kiss him,
Crot.”

And Trot knelt down and took the
singed black whiskers once more in
rer hands., and hold@ing them apart,
rave the dying Ishmael her preftty
‘French kisses.” ome for each cheek
tnd one for the mouth. He drew her
0 him.

“] want her arms about my neck,”
e safd faiotly.

“Cuddle him, Trot,” sald the girl.

And Trot sat down and wound her
iny arms about the great throat and
»at her cheek close down to his, and
1e whispered 80 aofitly that no one but
his innocent baby heard him.

“Good-by little kid. I might have
wmd something rougher round my scrag
vhen I died. ¥f the oprison chaplains
,ire right, maybe we'll meet again, [
wish I'd had & Hitle kid like you. [
night bave been enother msan.”

His hands dropped away from Trot's
with these words.

‘Man’s aseep,” said Trot.
Ishmael was alseep indeed. The
ileep that knowse no ‘wakiitg had come

#h pon him in Trot’s fnhocent arms. He

ay there dead.—iNowr York News.
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A\ THE DIAGNOSIS,
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iomehow er ruther things ain't goln' right,
don't feel well all er sleep at might;
N' terbacker tastes ‘gﬁfe? o Rt
don't do me mo good, 'n' both my feet

s a:longontheqoun' ilke an {f
iheumatis er somethin’' hed made 'em guf;
N nou;lg intreats me that's happ’nin
fense AMandy ‘n’ me bhed THat failin' out,

Sother, shv s hita tha tic dolore

N sgiu‘beuhw a-dosin' me, through 'o’
1th {aller ddck root ‘o’ ¥arbs °n’ sitoh,
Jell 1 =in't kardly sarten wrhi ts which;
$ut I keep on mopin' around the place,

feelln® wuisen a mule hed kicked tn my
face.
Thar's

a screw loose som’'er's, thar alo't
no doubt
lense Mandy M’ me hed that fallin’ out.

seen the doctor dylxtlddy. ‘o' he
thuck his ole head when he loocked at s
N''got down a big pile uv books, ‘o’ said,
Twan't ia no medsin he'd gver rea}l‘

N 1 slu:‘wed my tongue, 'n' he feit my

N' pounded 'n’ pounded me on the chist;
chen he upa 'n' says: **Say, Willam G.

Stout,
dain't you 'm’ Mandy hed a fallin’ out}”

NUMBER 6.

John Saggart stood in a dark corner

*f the termdnus, out of the rays of the
glittering lamps, and watched engine
No. 86. The engineer was oillng her,
wnd the fireman, as he opened the fur-
asce door und shoveled in the coal,
sitood out Uke a red Rembrande plo
wre in the cad against the darkness
yeyond. John knew every Jjoint and
wit in that contrary old engline—the
mnost cauwtankerous iron brute on the
‘oad, and yet, i rightly managed, one
¥f the swifteat and mowt puwertul en-
fiues the company had, unotwithatand.
ng then any ioprovements that had
’eed put opon locomotives since old
36 left the foundry.

The cry of “Atl aboard!” rang out,
wnd John Seggart ciimbed into  the
moking carrisge at the front part of
e train. He found a pikce in one of
.he forward eeats, and he ssuk down
mito £t with a vague feeling of un-
easiness st being inside a coach lo-
stead of on the engine. He gated out
»f the window and saw the glittering
slectrde Hghts stowly sHde batiund, then
nore quickly the red, green and white
Hghts of the stadon lainps, and fpal
Jiere flickered swiftly past the bril-
dant constetlation of city windows,
thowing that the town had not gone
‘0 bed. At last the fiying train plong-
«d into the dark country, and Saggart
pressex] his face against the cold glass
»f (he window, unable to shake off hia
‘ecling of responstbility, although he
toow that theie wuw another man at
e throttle.

He was aroused from uis reverie by
A douch on his shoulder und a curt
‘oquest, ‘“‘Nckets, plenee.”

“Hello, John, is this you?" cried the
~onductor &s @ovn 08 he saw the face
arped toward dm.  “Hapg {t, man,
rou dd not need a pass travellng with
me.”

“I kpoow 1t,” said the englneer, “but
they gmve it to me to take me home,
and 1 Lmy as well use it as not. |
don't want to get you imto trouble.”

“Oh, Id risk ths trouble,” sald the
condootor, placing his lamp on the
floor and taking bhis seat Woside tho
engioeer. “I heard about your worry
to-day. It's too cursed bad. If a man
tad got dronk at his post, s you and
I bave known 'em to do, {t wouldn't
bave seemed go hand, but at its worst
your case was only an error of judg.
ment, and then notbing really happen-
ed. Old 80 seemis to have the habit of
pulling hereelf through. [ suppose you
and she have been o worse fixes than
that with pot a word sald about 1t."

“Oh, yes,” ezid John. “We've been
In many a tight place togrther, but we
wonlt bo any more. It's tough, as you
gay. I've been fifteen years with the
company and seven on old 86, and ai
first 1t comes mighty hard. But 1 sup
pose I'l get used to It."”

“l.ook here, Jobhn,” =srald the con-
ductor, lowering his volce to a con-
fidential tone, ‘“the president of the
road is with us tonight. His prévate
car ¢s the last but one on the train.
How <would it do to speak to him?
If you're afratd to tackie him, ["ll put
in a word for you in a mipute and
toll him your side of the story.”

John BSaggart shook his head.

“It wouidn't do,” he aald. “He would
not overrule what ene of his subordin.
ates had done, unless there was seni-
ous {njustice in the case. It's the now
manager, you know. There's sdways
trouble with a new manager. He
sweeps clemn. And [ euppose he
thinks by bouncing one of the oldest
engineers on the read he'll scare the
rest.”

“Well, T don't think much of him,
between ourselves,” said the conduc
tor. *““What do you think he has done
to-night? He's put a new man on 86—
a man from one of the branch lines,
who doesn’t know the road. I douln
if he's ever been over the main line
before. Now, it's an anxious enough
time for me with all the Christma
imffic moving. with the thermomete
at zero, and the rails iike glass, and °
Hke to have a man in froat ¢hat 1 cay
depend on.”

“It’s bad enungh not to know the
road,” satd John gloomily. “but it
worse not to know old 8. She's ¢
brute if she takes a notien.”

“I don't suppose there's another en
gine that counld draw this train and
keep her time.”

“No. She'll do her work all right
you'll humor her,” admfitted Saggart
who couM not conceal his love for the
engine, even while he blamed her.

“Well, sadd the conductor, risingand
picking up his lantern, “the man iy
front may ‘be al right, but I'd fed
safer if you were further ahead o
this train than the emoker. I'm sorry
I can’t offer you a berth to-night, John
but we're ful} clear through to the rea
ligchts, There [3n’t even a vacamit up
per on the train.”

“Oh, it doesn't matter,” said Sag
gart, “1 couldn’'t sleep anyhow. [I%
rather eif here and look out the win
dow.l’

“Well, so long,” said the conductor
“I'l drop in and see you as the nigh
passes on.”

into the darkness. He khew every
fnch of the road—afl the up grades
and the down grades, and the levels
Ho knew it even beottér in the darkew
nmight ‘than in the dearest day. Oc

or & clump of trewssbowed for & mo

Sagpart; would say to bimself, “Now'
h :l:o_ufil shot off an ot
or, * e whoilld

i

ped
ey,

Saggart 1it his plpe and gazed ow)

4
caglonally the bluck Hulk of a Benr}
ment against the less- black sky. ani3’

w the emgine durned his mind to bhs
own fate. 'No man was of very mmch
gse in the world efter afl, for the moe
ment he stops down snother §s voady
to stand in his place. The wise men
in the ety who -had Hstened to bis
defense kwew =0 well that an_eongine
was merely a combibation of ifron,
steed and brams, and thet & givens nude
ber of poumds of smteam -wourld zet it
srer & given number of miles In &
given number of hours, and hall smiled
incredulously when he told them an
nging had her taptrums, and #hat
sxnetimes ahe bmd to be codled wp
slke any other female, and that even
jwhen & man did his best there were
oocasions when nothing he conld do
would moilify her, and there was sun
to be trouble, although Jobn had add.
ed. in his desire to de falr, €wat she
was always sorry for it afterward
whioch remark, to his confusion, had
turned the smile Into a laugh.

| He wondered what 86 chought of the
tew man. Not muech evidently, for
she was Josing time, which she had no
business to do on that segtion of the
road. Still, it might be the fault of
the now man not knowing when to
push her for all she was worth and
%.hen o ease up. ARl these things go
0 the mmking up of time Still, it
,was more than Rkely that old 86, lke
(#3pin's horse, was wobdering more
and more® what thing upom her back
had got. *“He'll have trouble,” mut
tered Johm to himself, ‘‘when she finds
put,

The condudtor came in again and
st down beslde the engineer. He eaid
cothing, but eat there sorting out his
tickets, Suddenly the engineer saprang
to s feot with Ms eyes wide open.
The tra'!n wus swaying from side to
tide and golng et a great speed.
| The conductor looked up, with a
' smile,

I %010 R8,” sald he, ‘45 evidently going
to make up for Jost time"

1+ *She sbould be alowing down for
crossing the G. and M, Hne," answered
the engineer. “Good heavens!” he
cried & woment ater, “We've gone
ascross the G. and M. track on the
keen jump!

| The conductor jumped #o hlas feot
‘knew the serlouvsness of such a4 thing,

Ewen tho fastest expresses must atop
'dead bofore crossing on the level the

line of apother railway. It is the Jaw.

*Doest’t that Jjay In frout koow
erougn to stop at a cromdng?’

“It isn't ¢her,” sadd Saggart. “Ho
kuows all right. BEven the train boys
rkmows thuot. Old 86 has taken the bit
'bestwoen her teeth. S8he's running
laway with htm. He can' stop her
Where do you pass No. 6 to-night?!

*At Polotsvilo.®

“Tint's slx miles shead. In five
minutes, at this rate, we will bo run
ning on her time and her track. Sheh
altways late und won't be on the elde
track. I mumt get to 80.”

through tho bagguge car, climped on
the oxpress car wud jumpsd on the
coal of the tender. Ho cawt his eye up
the track and sww glimmering (n the
dietance, llke & feint, wavering star,
the headlight of No. 6. Looking down
irto the cab, he took in the mittmdon
at & giamce. The enginecer, with fear
in his face and beads of perspiration
on ais brow, was throwing his whols
weight on ¢he lever, the firoman ‘help-
ing bim. John lesped down to the floor
of tho cab.

*Stand awide!” he shouted, and there
was such a ring of confident conymand
in his volce that both men instantly
obeyed.

SGaggart giamped the lever, and in
stead of trying to shut off the steam
flung it wide open. No. 80 gave @

quiver and a jump forward,
| *You oM flend,” mugtered John be
,tween his clinched th. Then bhe

pushed the lover home, and it slid into

{mpodiment. The steam was shut off,
but the lights of Puintsville flashed
past them, with the empty side track
on tho left, and they were now fiying
slong the single line of ralls with the
headlight of No. 6 growing berighter
and brighter in front of them.

“Roverse her! Reverse her!” cried
the other engineer, with a d¢remor of
fear in his volce

“‘Raverse nothing,” sald Saggart
"She will slide ten miles i£ you do.
Jaun.p i you are afraid.”

The man from the branch line jump
cd nroniptly.

“Rave yoursel,” cried Saggart to the
fireman, “There’s bound to be 0
smash.”

“I'll stick by you, Mr. Saggart.” sald
the fireman, who knew bim. But his
hand tresnbled.

The airbrake was grinding the long
trailn and sending a shiver of fear
through every timber, but the rajls
were siippery with the frost, nnd the
tfaln wms stil going very fast. Al
the right moment John reversed the
engine, anrd the sparks flew up frem
her great drivers ltke a catherine

wheel,
“Bruce yourself,” cried BSaggart
Thyro

#No. 6 Is tacking up, thank God|"

Next instapt the crnsh eame.
headlights and two cowxatchers wen!
to finders, and the two tralns stood
there with horns locked, but with nc
great damagoe dome excopt a shaking
up for a lot of punic stricken passen
gers. .

The burly engineer of No, 6 jumped
down and came forwarnd, his moutd
fll of oatns.

“What do yoz mean, running.on ou
time like this? Hello, {8 that you, Sag
gaxt? I thought tliere was a new map
on tonight. I dldn't expéct this fren
YOIL"

“Tt's a¥l right, Bilty.
new man's feult. Hbe's back in the
diteh with a broken leg, I should say,
| from the way he jumped. O01d 80 im t¢
. lame. She got on the rampage. Tood
! idvantage of the greenhwrn.”

The conductor came running op.
“How is.it?”" he cried.

broke, and served her right,
Te;lll tgta passengery:
A ‘em aboard,
to Pglnfbvme.
m fo pick up the other
he ground’s baxd to-night;
. begn:im;ucﬁ Yo MWk 6 the prowt
“I'm going o talk t6 thé prow
dent,” sald e cotdrictor. emiphatics
“He’s 0 & condi o

thwt's all
erie?; no dargey

o trase

v

i of steam; m
v et o]

Saggart quickly made bis way ¢

phace as (f thers never had been any{ Lowis

‘Cincinsatly

It wasn't the ¥

“It's all right. No. 8¢ got her Hau e
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