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^ SNOW ON THE HEADLIGHT S^

party had crowded into the smoking-rooms

of the sleepers to enjoy their pipes. Patsy,

after working the train, sat down to visit

with the Morans. The old engineer had

been hurt in a wreck and the company had

generously given him a two months' leave

of absence, with transportation and full

pay, and he was going to spend the time

in Southern California. The officials were

beginning to share the opinion of Mr.

Watchem, the famous detective who had

declared, when Moran was in prison, that

he ought to be wearing a medal instead of

handcuffs. He had battled, single-handed

and alone, with a desperado who was all

fenced about with firearms, saved the com-
pany's property arid, it might be, the lives

of passengers. Later he had taken the dyna-

mite from the engine to prevent its explod-

ing, wrecking the machine and killing the

crew. And rather than inform upon the

wretch who had committed the crime he

had gone to jjrison, and had borne disgrace.
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