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2 ° ° Iafraid. But now—now he thinks he|comfortable consciousnes-. And then, [lady, who had perhaps been watch- . ’
= = % ’ is going to the war; they tell him he|on the third day, the new exhibition |ing. ? . I
areatest Pla.no_” | has been chosen; and—" posters were flaming all over the| *“ Who—who—" I whispered point- .
Eos e i : Q “ And—Go on; you know it all!” [city. At midday I was in the|ing. { —_—
| ‘““He only begged me to tell him|little heated conservatory at the back| Why,” she breathed, " Miss l,ulali Across two fields I could see the
2 | where we shunld be when he comes|feeding the snakes. I can see Lola's]She came back with one of the "i""“"(linlg station peeping through the
£ A e .| back! That was D I couldn’t help|face now, as she came to the doorway | men, not an hour ago She was all crimson and gold of the magles, half a
WI The blank is slowly breaking! I've . iiking him a littie!” | with that wondering whisper “‘-‘"i“""“‘“‘—'jUN time for her turn,i ... ay. I had noidea as to wheth-
just dared to open the portmunteuu’ As if it was last night, 1 can re-| ‘Why, I—I am not billed to ap- | she said.” er I should come near to train-time;

SDTIR0R G Y o of tho.?-e FoEOw 'fu'“_ | member how the swimming eyes look-
I put it away quick; there's

{
: 1 2| ed imploringly up into mine; how 1
< : : : ag if | Y ;

lump in i throat that :seemsl ’_“ llé biad to shut my teeth on words that
{ it will never go. One look, and Icou | choked, up.

9 see my little Lola’s brown (l;“.e Smll:-l; *“Going to the war, is he?’ Isaid,|
K ing up at me, and her hands .re.n‘- with a laugh. * So much the better|
.i ing out to tell me there's nothing in —for him. If he's a gentleman, and
) th: world to forgive. I“"“'“?’ o wants to know anything of that sort |
9 she woumld love to have us think she

let him ask me.” [
“ But yom don’t think I'd ever leave
you—ever give it upi I never thought |

died for her Canadian boy who's out |
fighting in the war—died just as
bravely as he would. She never knew;

ity is easy. Anyone

| nothing, but the way she turned and

pear! Not a word—everyone but me.| I must have dropped the lamp, sent 1.4 not been living by the clock for

What can it mean? Don’t they want up one wild prayer to Heaven, and, |y month past. But of one thing I was
me 2" ih:ll“'\s, in a delirinm of fear, stag-

: certain; Il was not going to spoil this
“ Mean? Didn't I tell you?” YIsaid, | gered from the house. The first thing

last day of my vacation by hurrying

sharply. “ I never promised. We shall | I realized . was that I was pnuln\;{luf“‘l, a train that might have no exist-
be going on to Toronte by lhe first ‘ along the street, people staring and Fance.
train on Monday.” | drawing back to let me pass My | So Iloitered along, drinking in the

Lola—my little Lola! To be in time—
the world

That The brown face seem-
ed to whiten, the baby-wide eyes star-

She said

was all. |glorious October air, lounging beside
(fences, and now and then stopping to
ladd another view to those which were

later to provide me with an illustrated

to stop the turn, whatever
thiught next day !
Now I had reached

ed past me for a moment.

the Exhibition

i all! 2 4 3 3 > P S- 5 3
: Will Holly, if ever he returns v“f 1pRar ““', LA SR _.vnu‘,ro?ld | crept away—no, I don't want to think | main gate. And now—now I had hus- .4 o my outing, and finally came
), does not rest its and Wi olly, | never do withput me? Why, :shp’of i tled through, and fought my mad way o "y o B8 b0t o find, to my
i i i i 3 i il ” < 1 <
1y of it, though none 4 will find no one to tell him the truth. | whispered smiling, “ where could you And we were not to go on to To-|tw the big circus pavilion, into the . .0 that Hn-r; had been  no
and skill and ability hat is between Heaven and me; and g . A of | i 4 - = e satisfy ¢ g
those who know Itl}t]‘i * ;1; there's a price to be paid \\'{n' llil:dk:";-,: her Lola—another Queen | ronto on the Monday. Looking back, | blaze of white light. I'here \\»..; train for three hours, and would be
5€ ) s @ ald, Y Snakes : s i S A 2 3 i y
ind they are of thos it in full every time I look back | ; 3 a 2 | it seems scmething more than a great | the amphitheatre ring, round which none, going my way, for two more.
speak k i e “’A payibie sus e ¥ | A minute later I had slipped quiet- coincidence ; but the faci remains that!the piebald horses and the Roman I was not in the least discomposed
speak kuowingly of ] —back to dear, terrible Montreall |1y from the house. There was a man | e e T s e e ot had rebid. Tt Gedaad B8 G as . {
: Yes! It was just after we knew alki block. He | i el oy : 4 by this laiter information. On the
i o i % : ¢ | walking slowly down the block. | feverish chill, and the docior who came| that the violins had been playing, !(_‘l i R e e
I by musical critics that the war was going to tighten|)uoked back once or iwice, but Icould |, f 1 1 I must not dream |and had stopped; but only a breaih-|contrary, nothing @
‘0 Davies, Nutini, d between Britain and her col- 3 1 5 it wi (rmsaey B o o > . A eqt  ore in my mind. I[should thus waste
. S, Nutini, ¢ the bond between Britair not be sure. Then, late as it was a [ e ekt fourney for at. least thres | catch here and there broke a great ) : o
b F: 3 i T 2xhihiti i | 5 L 7 irnes E: HE 3 . 2 N gy r
chi, and a host of onies. The Exhibition had been in full | newsboy came shouling out some war | s hush as, like a man half-blinded by |HODE of the splendid day, and Iu 1ould
swing, but people wege beginning to| pews; the man stopped, purchased a| : the glare, I feli my way down one|beable to “take” several of the beauti-

forget it and talk of nothing but the paper eagerly, and stood still YOl‘f‘:\d“

far-away struggle on the veldt. Still jt. I walked past, brushed bhis arm,|

ast few weeks we
zinway and Carreno

el A

rtist with a piano { Lola, and I, who had worked our way and he looked up wi P rt. It we S : : : “l think I never saw a finer piece of
¢ 4 ’ d p with a start. It was - i : I was in lime! Ave. in time {0 see |
ifi 3 3 < ¢ . % | enthusiastic preparations for the de- ye, S B A < N i U
Eg&}lgcg with, tie (4 uwp fropn the South in time for the | the man who wanted my Lola—a mn"p-u‘lure of t}m l("u\ud'mn\' and my | the sight that comes to me in f'\‘l‘l‘)'lm"d' Iremarkedito tupsatation ges g
e At I‘Ddeed ! circus engagement, were doing splen-| strong young fellow, with a determin- */ L 2 DN drenm. Dreamlike it was then, and |ler, as I set up my camera, nodding
AL .the firmest < did business; and one of the biggest ed, thoughtful face | thoughts veared :to. that othey diena must ever be. I knew afterwards that [down the line which stretched
ﬁ?‘?nei;stilhg'lng "‘.;ﬂ 4 lines on the yellow bill of attractions | * Excuse me—Mr. Holly?" i’|” the rk;&lnh;;mn'—”\ﬂ'v other out- the music had broken off as the cobra ‘“\\'uy in magnificent perspective,
r certainly Rt . . s : g s burst of loyalty. ; X : 3 E : : e :
: ¢ vie aily—Little Lola, the | v 1 was ck ver. Tati I ¢ : |straight as a die for five miles, with
agner music, Tke 4 was. Twice dn‘! Lef’\nml)l was the quick ansv [ Orhars wos Lolat: I suddenly wohs the hood dilating on its neck, m.l(leI g o = e
5 akes.” s y ance. Mr. J " i ! erfect arch, which carried over it
veie brought fully 4 DU T A SIS SIA. My ohineh B2 SO dered. She had cleared the tea, kissed | 0ne savage dart at the white folds & pories e ((» o6 164
Jszt rhapsodic were 4 Anyone who bas been loAthal Part | I'm a man, same as yourself. 1( do me quietly, and said she must goout covering Lola's breast, and she sway-jan intersecting roi’\d..‘” rame itoin,
il Beethoven and AL NS Sown twe, tioge - WOW | Kope. Tve giveu: Hpotignpe Iy Shiuk: f l't‘ll“ hh'! ‘ly {hree hours|ed back with a cry that no one un-| ‘“You're right, sir,” he replied, with
ued tonal effects of /\, the people there love a healthy sen-|ing of, or speaking to your daugh- .,:;, ap,],.h:nv.wl '}:;"ri:'my ”:.'in;qu-“.(_ derstood. Dead and powerless it lay|evident pleasure at my appreciation;
K sation, and how they would all be ter!” i‘ R bt . .| there now—killed by the attendants’|“there isn't another such bit for thirty
) : L A e 5 . y er whnt ight have been—just ) 3§ 4 JLAR =
4 in a fever of excitement to do o No offence whatever,” I said,! :]3”0:”1' v,vrh':"k?,‘lfto 11(-allad Nojgm_ rods as it glided away. And my little | miles. 3 )
— 4 thing to help the Mother Country |steadily, * so long as it ends there, as| AR 15‘ i .s.l)o;;'lv St m’pped at | Lola, her face twitching in the agony | ‘“That straight run, together with
) we have ) through her war. That’s why the it must.” e g-”.g L iny No. mot (here, | that has no name—she lay back injone of the bravest men God ever made, |

|
isortnient S, place was in a ferment—and why Lo-| “IJIt—can’t!” He dr-wped the paper,
for we are 9 la's performance with the snakes had | and stepped back, as if I had struck|

still in my limbs, I was sitling by the
fire.

I turned up the gas.
her boxes for the journey; and she

Monday evening, with that dullpain ful bits by which the station was sur.

rounded.

of the tiered gangways, leaped :hv‘;
barrier, and groped into the ring! |

I had just been reading of the

someone's arms. In time, yes! Just isuvml a lot of lives u while back,” he

She had packed later

time to catch her in my arms. and held imldmi a moment

nufacturers. A\ been all the rage. For one thing, I ‘m-i him a blow. His vo’.cs' WeRY busky.! had been wriiing. To Holly, perhaps. her convulsively, calling her name, Why, this was something like! |
ifficulty here 4 variably challenged criticism whenI|“ Can I help myself? Your du‘lgh‘”'i 1' el "h ‘:’l LR V;l'(rllin Sl hoarsely, as they said afterwards. geated myself on a truck, clasped my
your taste or ) claimed that my daughier had|—I have only seen her a dozen times, | 1R 3pctine £ "‘e' f“ PA-| yust time to see her eyes open, and |hands about my knee, gave one com-
in Chicago, 1 brought a charmed life from her plan-}hu( I can't forget her—can't besf: to IP";‘."’" ']hp. ‘]::hsjni Ml,)lke ()uL'U’ ('f‘(“:; feel the little brown fingers close on|prehensive glance over the lovely land-
Grand for 1 tation home, and experis and others| think I may never see ber again I‘“}' 3}; : i“'(“ e 'ln" "" (;UH"” 4. |mine for the last (ime; just long | gcape upon which tne westering sun
for 8275 00 K who had stepped sceptically into the 1 start for headquarters 1()-1{101'ruw ” \I‘\' tnnilf:bu‘tvi;:xd\ B mb:-':éc ;:))m:?r; enough to catch fhat faint Whi"'l"‘v"i was casting long shadows, then turn-
ling Gerard 4 ring had had to publicly own l.hulu“ night. I meant to see you first. l‘ T ST ) V'-Im\'s Wk “Daddy! I'm going—to him—for himleq to my companion.
Risch that 4 selves mystified—that the poison-|ask nothing—I cannot, of course,—ex-| '“ ‘__‘”'” n";”A“” e "h'lri —out there!” “Go on,” 1 sald.
od condition ) glands of the full-venomed cobra were cep' thnt 1 muy write to you and l‘_"’;"):“’”"‘ _'I' J lh. "] "‘ [i‘l\l;‘ihlili:»n No more. . The Canadianshave| «Wel] sir,” he said, tilting back the
:‘ intact. AndAlhen', nore lh';m aill. it just th:uk. of her ég a t.x’isnd lllf we (‘hlvnnmit(':v‘:': """]5]7 t};;m )thohwus cor- | Gone—many, thet\' tell x.xfe,.l’u pr()vn‘-l,ox on hioh He was ﬂi.ning, and ff'ld
[ ——— was Lola’s big shining, dark eyes, her come buck., She will of me, I know, el R S olie their bravery with their lives. And",ng his hands behind his head against
4 nut-brown skin, and crop of litile if you let her!” ‘rv\|: x:”(";]u ?ZT \.:rx: ‘:?k:,::’.‘i;,‘rlz,;i,;g those who return—they will never|(h. gide of the baggage-room, “well,
b black curls, her childish unconscious-| « gy copry” I said, “ but it is out S bigen g\'u:_\‘l ,\v.;lslth.n. cand 1>h;u'1 know all, but they will hear of thelgir it was this way. It was just about

) ness as she crooned her “ charm ™ lul-

: : of the question.
Jabies, all of which she had inherited

be hundreds of miles away before that |

[ can't say—we may

letter at once, in dread lest Lola might

K
: g . at @ 8 . Ila od as ve t  but Ihad :
1 from her Octoroon mother, that add- happens. Besides, my daughter has her T;)ghf(tll d: I T\e nt (mlh \[l < A e ue I\\“v‘ in the baggage-room, here, look-
R o 2 . a 80 0. um’ in my roat, elt " :
({ ed to the witchery of the “““5_' 'mf‘ professional engagements for a l"“E" very sick and :’h'lk\' I.wuuld fa0d - the A REMARKABLE RING. !mg over some little matters, when Jim |
0 4 made people flock to see her for her- time to come.” ! = JS St S —— | Pallock, a great chum of mine, and one
) ik dlone | snakes—a thing 1 had never yet al- 3 bl 3
4 et “Oh, if it’s a question of money, | wa4 anyone else to do—and then go One of the Most Interesting Little Curlos | of the finest engineers on the road, |
) « Little Lola! Never forget that "he,y«,u need not fear—excuse me! That's| {, peq é tn the World. came strolling along up the plnll‘nrm.‘
nt. D) was the one thing | had in the \v\'(.n'ldlju\I it; [feel it is no life for a wo-| | v The most charming litile ring and “I laughed to myself when I saw
te love,,and that the mere thought | ., (, o pure, innocent child like went down and out to ‘h‘_ “‘A‘“’;mlervslmg little curio in the world | him coming, for I knew in a minute '
e S that some day a man might take her that! It's dﬂllg.(r‘ln’uﬁ—unn‘llur-.l' [ conservatory. As I stepped inside | g (he property of Mr. Temple, of Lon- ln wasn't me he wanted a sight of, hut [
! ! £ ; S with the It ad 3 er sensia- Chi i { i i ¥
from me had always made my blood | o, jjerea every fime I saw her per-| D XUpS L o 1 queer =ensi-| dqon. This gentlemesn is anephew of | {hat line there. Jim wasa funny fel
tingle vaguely. I had no tangible ¢ . arp Novde. thene.l I nbt iy It was not the sickly heat of | 1a celebrated Sir Richard Temple, and | Jow in  some ways. As clean' and |
¢ S . < e bl g | the place; it ¢ ¢ ) i . . . . : R | : 2
fear of it, she was such a clinging | ;.4 impulsive boy, but a man who p}:rﬁfr |:;d| it was h? f}nr; 1‘llh l.| 1;1(’ the ring in question is a highly-prized |giraight achap as you ever met, and
4 % ¥ . : > a case in which ept he | il = : o i : : |
little (hylg that I could not imagine |y we when he has met the one wo-| iR i ke l'l T old f.u‘u,l\ heir-loom. .llh history m‘f(h.- best driver of an engine in 1},,.;
ber leaving me for any husband; but | 0 1, make him happy.” {7 ‘l' 7 ‘*l h. e "-' st ""‘”“ €83 | pathetic and romaniic in the ex-lcompany. He was going to marry the |
the time had come when I scarcely | wwiih a choke, he swung away. ”ln lt"“ NRFAUE. O118,8 “'1“1“3' _]“’I" 8 l’lr:‘"_ Lreme. jprettiest little girl—but one — within
: SR 3 9 | tation crooning would bring in a fas- ; i sivele |
' ever lef her go long out of my sighl. | g, a4 after him, swayed betweenan-| . . 3 i i . Inside of this tiny circle of gold |{en counties; and was head over heels
FenCIn S And it was here, at Monireal, ger and a queer dasire to call h]m#"h“””'t‘.)‘““‘l "'”u“"[ he Ik was not} 4.6 the works of a perfect little music |in Jove with her, if ever aman was:; |
£ e . g 3 there—~Why, what——1! 1T | sd across | 3 - i . | g il
that one day I had to wake up to back. Why, yes, it was scanehow un—! - tio ll‘ " e 0“. e l'\' box. You touch a spring and hold | ¢ bless you if Idon’t think he was
the fact that my Lola was a woman, | ;4 5onable on my part staggering ;n-! b g wrh”';‘;w" where the )‘"" the ring quite close to your ear. Then | qimost as much in love with the sight |
¢ ; s cobra case shou stand. Gone-—the | - |
and had a woman's heart, | the revelation had been. I had woced| 1ld stand Ons ¢ | you hear the sweetest, weirdest, tini-|{of 4 track or (he smell of an engine's |
E It was just after one of the final{and married her mother on Siih: 5u»_h{(-ubr:l case g'(nl(‘! Just my brain could |est little tune, which seems like a |gmoke! [ used to plague Nunny about
= o aroes achee| A s y _|act—act with a reeling swiftness | .. £ e t Nand 5 ; ° |
evening performances. As the cheer- |, jrresistible impulse, and 1 Was |yt letier PR ¢y, voice from the spirit land. it, but she didn't object, not she: she |
; y : y : f atrer o wla's—l  saw now, Thia 2 T p sessi : i
i Ing died away a man had leaned over | pooh-poohing this man’s fascination o R ;u i ;I g ‘,h | This ring was once in the(possession | a4 she loved them as well as he, and |
: . s : 5 ” £ | &1 2 y ash. She - T e G oe | A
l the barrier and thrown a fresh rose | ., incredible piece of impertinence. | Bad it 13 4 o B ‘(,f one of Mr. Temple's ancestors, who | L believe she did. Anyway, she knew
Into the ring. A few minutes later  But | had lost that sweet patient wife ake v} febs ; {lived in France. He was a staunch every engine and the time of every
: when Lola had dressed and we were | long ago; and now to jose little Lola | take—she would give her performance; || yyalist, and In the days of the Revo- | (yain as well as he did; was regulaply |
¢ el Phe anen) %amlaroud  haa lh : 3 : : *|unknown to me she had taken her of lution, he valiantly espoused the cause t ¢ : J » gularly |
f % sual s ad | her legacy to me—no Bl e { N al y es LI cut out foraroad man’s wife.
| ocollected at the artistes’ entrance ln} If Lola slept that night, I dld not 1 A andonnd, | of the unfortunate Louis and his love- “She lived here, up the hill yonder;
stare at the cases being placed on | z{ preakfast-time two letters were ly- b l(mg. did I stand, with the | ly, doomed queen, Marie Antoinetie.|and as he hada day off, Jim had come
the trolly—although they could see |,y on (he table. One was signed *'V Apaad beading vut on me, and that|He was arrested, thrown into jail, up to spend it with her. And yel he |
D. nothing of the reptiles inside. I hap- | gony » and it said that, as I had seen I I(;v wind from nowhere seeming to fan | where he lingeved for days and weeks. | couldn’t be content that long \\.llhlhlll |
i X "y iy L the hair back X r rehead ? ‘ f |
‘ 58 pened to iswlnﬁ( round suddenly, and ; fit to disimiss contemptuously what \hlt]lu i ; »uk from my forehead? I‘ One of the few pleasures in the |coming down to cast his eye up and |
ver hfteen yCﬁI’S my heart jumped : the man was there. | .o \ith him a vital matter, he all mever know, never care fo cal- gloomy solitude of his dreary dungeon ’(1“\\ n the road.” |
£ X s e ’ vuls Thi ¢ > s . > B ¥ s : > |
Y. whispering scmeihing to Lola; and | ¢hoy)d act in his own way when he re- lul;m. l::mk of my position: try and | yw,q4 to listen to the voiceor tune of ‘“Hello, Jim!” _ I called out, ‘come
. : . 3 at s 5 : realize the g > ay ( : ; shio L aS :
cing, Lola’s f.ue_m emed to show that fhu turned. The postscript—“I am an - | n/e. »Htl fl’h-ul lw:-n p.l.)mpr uf r'b the little musical ring, which he|g,un to see if [ was all right? Well, ] J
s Ontario Wire had heard it before. I stared at him, | honourable, if susceptible man, .'nul.[ l“ ‘;;‘ rld a daring professional trick 1lways wore on the third finger of |4,
- and he moved away. Afterwards, 1| e “ : § all these years—the trick that had/ g |e P o di srited i X T, ‘o 3 )
ok idegly ; . 3 you mpy hear that out there I have ORI o e Pt o4 : hf left hand. He had inher .u.:I it from i That's it Harley,” he answered; ‘
could recollect having seen the man | {14 to prove mysell worthy of her n ghl 2 y everywhere, and|his grandfather, who had it manu-|,u¢ then he laughed. He couldn't |
General Dealers several times in t_h“ front row of the | _ o pathetic: but I pockefed |hp|"“’“ I",”P Lola f"]wlv‘"r"””"'” A8 4 faciured in Genoa at great cost. {help it, for he knew that I knew what
circus stalls, his lips parted, watching i being with a charmed life. ! i 5.
|

‘dware Jobbers,

he would like 1ne (o know.

little Lola gave her contribution [time of the day too, strange to say. I

One day, sullen faced men, heavily |ho was up to.

fund, and they may like to her l"'w‘huv'ha:l:ny as this, ana just about this |

linstant and

{came dashing up, it

fwent

| to the

e S——

“He didn’'t apswer, only made a
bound for the ticket office, snatched a
glass from the shelf and was backina
twinkling. One glance was all be
needed.

“‘Dan,’ says he still in that strange
voice, ‘Dan, it's a runaway engine,com-
ing up backward at sixty miles an
hour! think what will happen if it
isn't stopped!

“] knew well enough what he meant
and my blood grew cold. I knew he
was (hinking that the four-o'clock ace
commodation would be hauling in at
the Junction—the Junction is two
miles up, round that curve, sir—just
then, and that the runaway would
cateh it up and smash it sure as fate,
| And besides that, the track all the
| way along after leaving bere would be
| covered with school children; for they
| know, as well as we, just the time for
couldn’t see the
curve till it

inx\'4~|"\' train, and
| engine coming, for that
was upon them.

“Well, it's taken a lot longer telling
this than it all was in happening. The
moment he had flung down that glass,
Jim made a jump and caught up a
| light ladder which was lying some-
where about, and dashed away withit

|down towards the arch, to that post
| there, with the whips hunging to warn
| freight hands to look out for the
| bridge.
“For an instant I couldn’'t make out
{ what he was about, but then it all
fflushml upon me, and racing after him
I cried” out God’s snke, Jim
don’t do that! Think of Nanuy!

“Now wasn’t I the worst fool tosay
a thing like that ? As if I'd be apt to
'think of Nauny before ho did}

“He had the ladder against the post
and was up it before I got there, but
as he Loisted himself along the avm he
Jjust glanced down at me and never till
{my dying day will I forget the lookin
his fuce. There wasn't a bit of him-
sell in it,—not a mite of fear at the
thought that he might not have two
minutes to live in this world, or dread
of what was coming to him after, and
he didn’t need to have, for if ever a
man lived to face his Maker,
{that man was Jim Pollock. No, his
one and only thought was of Nanny.

“‘Be good to my little girl if—if I
shouldn’t calculate right, Dan,’ says he
I'and give ber all the love of my heart,
‘.\'lu- will know
| for me to dao.
| bent

—'For

ready

there was nothing else
Then for one instant he
his head and closed his ayes, just
one instant; after that he looked
and—waited.

and
| up

| again

“You understand the plan, sir? Yes,
that was it, to take the one chance out
of & hundred of dropping on  the cah
roof as she passed under him! If he
made no mistake—dropped at the right
was able to hold on, the

rest would be easy enough, the climb.

|ing in at the window and stoppiug her

“Of course, under ordinary circum

|stances, if she had been goming heac

on, I mean the risk would huve

been great, for if he missed, most like-
ly he would have fallen behind, getting

not

little more than agood shuking up
and a few bruises. But as it was—! [
can tell you, sir, that though four
jminutes could not have passed from

the time Jim firsl sighted her till she

seemed an etern-

ity:and as I watched her come thun-

was as though turned to
totterad

dering on 1
till |

wWhizzing by

stone, back 15 she
hunds be.

whatt
could [

know

with
to shut
for a
that

my

fore my face out

‘But hardly second

stood
had Bring-
ing all my strength to bear, | glanced
after the flying thing!
“Thank God! there he but not
yet out of danger, Loy he was clinging
roof of the cab by the ends of
his fingers!  Could he hold ont Was

have

whit

way; | mus!

happened to him.

was,

{1t possible for him to draw himself up

and get his legs inside the window be.
fore he off.
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