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O Nthe rearplat! orm

Midvale au di
Eastern Street

A~Railway's car
stood condue-

-~ tor E. Buck,
gazlng con-

,~T' tentedly across
the valleY,
whlcb lay
bathed lu
golden autumu

Trafflc was
lih tthis

seatx lu
fact, the last
passenger had

~ left the car at
_________Wbarton, and

B n c k antici-
"S8he came towards the car." p a t e d a

dreamy, U n -
eveutful run to the end of the Une. He turned bIs
eyes to the track abead; It rau lonely, deserted,
amldst a riot of celour-yellow goldenrod and red-
denlng muple leaves. Looking back, bis gaze en-
countered a vision that galvanlzed hlm, Into instant
action. He reached for the beli-rope and pulled it
wlth a violence that startled bis motorman out ef a
day-drearn.

The cause of bis sudden dlsplay of euergy wus a
girl, whe bad emerged from a wood-road just after
the car bad passed. He watcbed ber lu bewfldered
admiration As she came towurd tbe car, the wester-
ing sun s pilllng its red glory about ber. Wbeu sbe
was qulte near, he rubbed bis eyes and ex-
claîmed, under bis breatb:

'«Wby, it's real! It's a girl!"
He sprang to, the ground and belped ber

on to the running-board. Glvlng two bells,
be returned to the rear plat!orm, standing
thore motlonless, a rapt look lu bis oyes.
His interést lu the landsfcape bad vanished;
lnstoad, bis tbougbts were contered on bis
new passenger. Sitjconsciously, ho admired
the fit of ber golden-browu tallored suit.
Her jannty Ilttle toque filledl hlm lwith
estbetîc dellgbt. She seeçmed su ethereal,
lu spite o! ber surtorlal perfection. Her aris-
tocratic sllmaness was se out of place iun-
the vebîcle of a cemmon carrier tbat, Buck's
tiret Impression of ber unreality began to\
returu.

Tbere ls a limit te tbe ameunt o! lm-
porsonal speculation regardlng a protty girl
iu whlch the average normal buxuan of
masculine persuasion can indulge witb any
degreo o! satisfaction. The girl turnod ber
bond ever so sllgbtly, gi-ving Buck a gllmpse
o! a ravisblng profile, a wbolly dellgbtful
chin, and the prettleslt, wavlest dark bain
that ever caueed. a poor cenducton's beart to
bocomo errutlc lu its action.

Wltb charactenistie Impulslveness, ho
Jumpod to the runuing-board and made bis
way toward ber whlle tbe car rocked and
swayed dowu a sharp Incline. Wben be ~-
actuafly stood besîde ber, ho gasped; hMA,
toerlrty soemod unpardonable lu bler dainty (Y"
presence.

"We are golng tbrough tue prettlost part
of tbe mun," be sald, stnlvlng dosperutoly for z
a casual mauner. '«I tbougbt I'd point ont-
Black Mountalu te you."

She leaned ferward and !ollowed bis out-
strotcbed arm with ber eyes. -How beauti-
fnl!" sho exclalmed.

Hem voice was Just what It should bo, de-
clded Buck; mather deep. for a woman's,
rlcb, musical. It seomod a miracle that ho k
sbould actually bave engaged ber ln con.
versatien.

«'It's a long trip," bo hazamded; "weuldn't
you ho more coinfortable If yen had somne
one te talký te?"

She regarded hlma in dlsapprovlug silence for a
long moment. Tben: "I sbould, If there was 'any
oue," aba answered.

E E NTLY, bhe=prps te elimluate hlm.
be was'entirely unconscious of any attempt at

wrong-doing. With utter lngenuousnoss, ho re-
marked:

"Tbore's me."
She appralsed hlm wlth a cool glance. Ho had

tae ff hls cap wben he addressed ber, and the
'wi was rumlng bis bair. He stood straigbt and
tail boside ber. bis lean. bro'wn band graaepIng the rail,
Thera was sometblng personable lu the strength
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o! hlm, lu the !earlessnoss o! bis blue eyes, and iu
bis engaglng smile.

"We have net 'been, lntroduced," she sald, finally,
with the patient air o! an eider pointing out to a
small chlld some very evident truth.

Buck< wrinkled bis brows iu empbatic disapproval
o! the situation. "It seems so sort o! foolisb!" ho
exclalmed. "If I go back te the platform, yeu'll fool
uncomfortable, kuowlng that 'm. bebind you, watcb-
ing you. And I-l'Il feel as though I bad missed
sometbing. "lWel-" He toek bis baud from the
rail, and turned.
"0 look out! You'll faîl!" crled tbe girl.
He stood on the nurrew board witb bis armes !olded.

A broad smlle spread over bis face, disclosing two
rows o! teeth, whose wbiteness was dazzling lu Its
contrast to bis tanned skmn.

"Wbat do you care ?" be laughed. "We baven't
been introduced."

She dîd net delgu te comment on bis levity. The
genuineness o! ber concern for bis su!oty, be'wever,
sbewed lu the petulance e! ber veice.

"Don't be se silly," she chided. "There, take bold
of tbe bund-rail, and you may talk to me."

"0 thanks!" crled Buck, avuiling blmself o! the
permission wltb alacrity. "Yen see, this Is a pretty
lonely mun, and I dou't get a chance te tal< very
much. I'm eociable by nature, and It comes bard.
Tbere's Curly-my metorman-he usod te be good
cempany; but be got marrled last month, and now,
netbing interests bim Axcept the littie weman at
home. It's night, tee. Wb>en a man finds bis Ideal,
what else ls there lu lifo to get bis entbusiasm?"

The girl tbrew back ber head and luughed-a 10w,
little laugb e! utter amusement. The conducter
finsbod a deep red; tbreat, cbeeks, and brow were
snffused wltb colour.

"Yon'ro laugblng at me!" he protested.

"Wouldi you accept my escert?" he aaked.

"Indeed, ne, M.-Pl
*'The boys on the lino caîl me 'Buck."'
Indeed, 1 was net, Mr. Buck," sbo denled. "To

prove It, I wlll tell you My thougbts. Wben yon
mentioned your frieud-Curly, 'was it not?-lt me-
minded me o! my eanîlest ambition. We ARI bave
tbem; den't we?"

"Sure; and tbey tako soe qneor turne. Wemo
yen going te confide youms 7"
Sha nodded, the dimples etlll playing their fmo]lc-

soe game of hide-and-seok about ber month, ln-
!atuating Buck.

"Mina was te grow np soon and marmy a motor-
mni; tbey always fascinated nme.'

'"Conductors ar'e a stop hlgher lu rauk," assemted,

Buck, bis manner wbolly impersonal, bis expression
inscrutable.

He was beginning to dreud the end o! the run.
The vision would vanisb as abruptly as It bad ap-
peared, leaving hîrm Iu the midst o! a drab-coloured,
workaday world. A suddeu smile ligbted bis face
as the absnrdity o! bis fours flasbed ovor him. O!
course, she weuld romain on the car. She could net
leave It at tbe end e! the trip. The liue was not
finisbed; it stopped with dis coucerting abruptness lu
the bis. Evidently,,she bad come merely fer the
ride; and, lu thut case, sho weuld returu to Wbarten.
He was on tbe point o! questionlug ber, wbeu she
broke tbe silence.

"I have teld yon my earliest ambition," she said.
"Tell me yeurs."

Hor toue was a blond e! imperiousness and gracions
iuterest.

"Mine ?" said Buck, with bis quick smile. "You'd
think It wus vory simple. It muet bave been simple,"
he mused, "or It weuldn't bave lastod se well. It's
mostly nogutive-net te be a millionaire kid."

'T H-E girl sut, up straight, and cast a scrntinlziug'
Iglnce uit bim She sturtod te speak, tben

cbanged ber mind.
"There's more te it," said Buck, bis eyps still

smilng, but the lino o! bis juw bardening. "I made
up my mind that I'd neyer let a day's work down mne.
I've neyer shirked a job. Thero were some pretty
tougb eues a while ugo; but I did 'em, and asked
for more. This ene's easy-te mun my car te tbe
end e! the liue, and see thut It gets back te the barn
aIl rlght. There are some harder jobs aboad e! me-
und F'm ready for tbem. Yes," ho ended, smllng
inte ber eyes; "that was my eurliest ambition, and
it's lasted-jnst te de a job rigbt befere I le!t It."

The girl sut very still, ber bauds !olded lu ber lap.
Her graciousness had slipped frem ber, leav-

____ ing au expression o! wonder lu its place.
"Simple!" she said, under ber broatb.

"Sim-ple!"
~ Buck cbanged the snbject hurriedly. "Are

yen golng back te Wbarton to-nlgbt?"
",No; I'm golng te Durham."
'This car doesu't go there."

'IFkour mile" eno iihe.Bt
Itsonly a stop; lsu't it?"
"F kour tble ln sne"iihe.Bt

-~ ~The girl looked startled. The short dIay
wsdrawlng toaclose, h golden ligbt,

bud left the ourtb; the hilîs wero growing
sembre-bued.

___ "I wont down by train this morning," she
S explained. "Tbey told me tharo was a,
Il trolley lino toward Durham. The day was

se glorieus that I walked until yenr car
2 oentook me. I muet get back te-nigiit.

Anyway, four miles isn't a great dietance."
~ Sbe smlled bravely, altbougb ber eyes

he bld a vague bint o! worry.
As she flnisbed speaking, tbey passod a

sldIng, on wbich stood a werk-cam witb a
trallor, s'wýarming wltb labourons. The men
wore nolslly celobmatiug their meleuse frein
the day's work.

- "Tbat's the construction gang frein the
end of the lino," sald Buck, gravely.

,. Tbey'vo just quit werk for the nlgbt. Some
e! thom walk lu to Dnrham."

The girl sblvored sligbtly. "I muet get
buck," sho murmurod; Imy futher would
go, mad wltb womry. We are spending the
moutb ut Durham fer bis beultb," sho added.

BUCK peerod abead luto the dusk. The
track lest itsel! in the gloom beneatb

~-' a vistu o! trees. Tbey were usceudlng
a- steep MLî On its summit, the car came
ta grlnding stop, and the motorman lum-
belngly descended te reverse the trolley-

-t polo.
The cenducter turned te the girl. "Yen

-can't walk te Durhamn alone," ho said. Theme
- was a sudden masterfulness lu bis manuen,

a definite fIuallty lu hIs toule.
"It wonld seema as theugb I bad te," abe

sald, a catch lu hon voice.
She rose, and stopped frein the car. "Geod-bye,"

she calRed, over ber shoulden, and tnmned resolntely
te face the darkuess.

"Wait!" said Buck.
The word was a commuand, sharp, abrupt; and

tho girl came back besltatingly.
"Would yen accept my oscent?" ho asked, hie

arbitrarmnese changing te hummllltY.
"Of course! 1 sbould ho vemy glad te," sho

answered, frankly; "but it's ont o! the question. Yen
have yenm duty te perform, Mr. Buck."

"lThon, that's settled !"
Ho turned te the motorman, 'wbo bad beon listei4ng

lu open-eyed astonishinent. "Curly, yen mun the car
(Conoluded en page 15.)


