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the magnitude of it all appal you—do you

want to quit ? If you do say so now."

As he spoke the piercing, searching eyes of

the general manager swept the very soul of

his secretary. The two men looked at each

other. Instantly the shadow passed from the

long, sad face of the clerk, and in its place

sat an expression of calm determination.

Now the manager spoke not a word, but

reaching for the hand of his faithful assis-

tant, pressed it firmly, and turned away.

There was no spoken pledge, no vow, no
promise of loyalty, but in that mute hand-

clasp there was an oath of allegiance.

At four o'clock on the following morning

—

Monday, February the 27th, 1888,—every

locomotive engineer and fireman in the ser-

vice of the Chicago, Burlington and Quincy
Railroad Company quit work. The fact that

not one man remained in the service an
hour after the order went out, shows how
firmly fixed was the faith of the men in the

abiUty of the "Twin Brotherhoods" to beat
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