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But y«t “a 

and be a villain."
Voder pretext of arranging my collar I 

felt lor my money bag ; yes, it 
all right, bat bow long woahl it stay so?

I was assured by tbe frequent appearance 
of the conductor till 1 saw him glancing at

■ay entile and senile WM. HARLAND A 8ON8’DüCDtPÜ ^ti®D°0®©D her “акте in her glory."
See really looked rather odd, lor one 

egg had stock her on her aquiline nose, 
and breaking had spread to her eyebrows.

Oh, yes ! we received an ovation, and 
were presented with a very handsome parse. 
As for me, well, I was made engineer 
shortly after and ran old 118 till I left the 
service. Thea 1 received a pension for

English Varnishesthere
SH^tches of Personal Adventure Submitted ii? Corrj- 

petitioo for » Prize of Five Dollars.
i•Is

Me Durable Body Varnish, 
Medium Durable Bbdv Varnish, 
Donate Body, '
Pale Carriage

Shade Otettege

at іI Toeslipped back to my post and once again 
gave her a little to chaw.

no. ns. undertone, to which I caught the answer, the
“Not just yet."

Was he also in the plot ?
The young man at my left seemed very 

uneasy whenever I met his eye, he was 
evidently an unwilling accomplice.

I began to feel faint and dizzy, could 
draught of tea have been

One Com Carriage* LettOh. yes, 1 remember the time when the 
trestle over Thompson's Reach canted over 
on one side. Don't tell me; 1 guess I have 
a good reason for remembering it, for I 
had as excitii* an experience just there as 

fed ! How was it? Well,

PateRabbteg 
Quick KabMag 
Sold Size 
Black Japan.
Black Color and Vanish.
Bltck Baamel Japan,
Pate Oak Vanish,
Pale Oak Vanish,
Deed Bacaostlc Vanish,
Gilders* Gold Size,
Hariaad'e Patent Filling-up Powder.

fast gaining on the runaway 
car, which was rocking away on the metals 
at a frightful rate only a mile ahead. The 
aid of the grade was readied at last, and 
a level stretch of three miles intervened 

the car and that Estai trestle.
“Rush her, for God's sake, Joe!" I 

cried. “ Let her down a notch !" as the car 
disappeared around a curve.

Joe hauled the throttle out and dropped 
the lever a notch.

The next moment we stung sround the 
curve above Sanford's crossing.

With ж shriek of the whistle 118 was 
bearing down on the crossing, when sud
denly Joe gave a gasp and once more 
tooted the whistle.

“Good Lord!" he gasped as an old 
woman m a backboard team, drawn by a 
dilapidated horse, attempted to cross ahead 
of the engine.

A howl of the whistle made her look to
ward us, and to our disgust, she urged the 
funeral forward, instead of turning back, 
as anyone but an old countrywoman would 
have done.

Joe’s face was a study for about two 
seconds. Then a look of resolution settled 
down on his dusty features and he cried ;

“One life again a hundred ! To tbe devil 
with her," and lowered the lever to another 
half notch.

The old woman shrieked frantically, 
“Hi ! Stop ! Daon’t run over me ! I've got 
six dozen aige an—"

Crash! and the pilot struck that old 
rattletrap at the hind wheels, and the last 
we saw of that old women was a shadowy 
firm shooting into the ditch, while the 
horse sat down abrup*ly in the ruins of the 
eggs.

On we rushed with a howl and a roar

We4 ; ' I і»,. tain. The paper fellows took it up and made 
me out to be a hero, hut, Lord Mew you, 
I didn't do anything but my duty.
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HMuemut) Tbe
•bell «nl,b) hapbetif- now, let me see ! Yee, I wae fireman in 

thoae dnja on old 118, and old Joe-------.

that TorЛЬРЯЛЯЛИСЯВ ЛМЯ ПХСЯІТПЬ.
drugged? fi»

It wee і cold, grej day in" early spring 
when I boarded the nine o'clock train 
bound for Montreal. I fed come to Bos
ton by the night express from Bangor, and 
had been waiting a long two hours in the 
handsome station on Cai

Good heavens ! if so how completely 1 fareW. H. THORNE * CO MARKET SQUARE, 
■ fill St. JOHN.

remember Joe, well, he was en-you was in their power. At last 1 could stand 
the suspense no longer and throwing down 
the cards d« dared I was too tired to play

Yes, it all comes back to me now, when 
1 begin to talk about it ! That old trestle 

getting mighty shaky ; heavy freight 
trains did it, 1 know.

Thompson's Reach is that long stretch of 
quivering bog or quick-sand about ten 
miles south of W--------, down the grade.

A long trestle resting on forged steel 
bars crosses it at its greatest breadth. 
This was because the banks were too steep 
to be practicable and the line had to con
nect somehow.

So, an expert engineer 
quagmire and having found bottom after a 
long search, he built the trestle on the 
aforesaid ribs.

As I said, forty years of pounding the 
trestle was getting pretty rackety, and we 
engineers and firemen had no desire to 
cross it oftener than absolutely necessary.

I remember the day as plainly as it it 
were only yesterday. We were, Joe and 
I, running old 118 on the Central Division 
with train 26.

We had a crossing order on No. 45 at 
Brockton station, and were standing on 
the siding waiting till 45, which had on the 
rear an extra car of emigrants, arrived, 
before we pulled out.

We had arrived about three minutes be
fore and had taken the siding. In about 
five minutes we heard her whistle down the 
grade, and soon she came in sight .laboring 
up the cutting.

The train was so long that the last car, 
which contained fully 100 emigrants, 
half over the beginning of the decline when 
45 came to a halt.

Just as I gave the bell cord a jerk to 
warn the straggling passengers, and just 
as the big driving wheels began to revolve, 
a bareheaded telegraph-operator dashed 
out of his little office, and with a white 
face, sprang on the step of 118.

Thrusting a yellow paper into Joe’s 
hand he cried : “Stop h?r !" and darted 
back to bis den again.

The engineer promptly reversed her and 
looking over his shoulder, I read :—“Hold 
train 26 and all others. Trestle over 
Thompson's Reach has sunk on one side. 
Chief "

“Phew!" 1 whistled, “ 45 did it, Г11
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Slate Mantels hi*.
I fed quite made up my mind to quietly 

gather up my belongings and slip into tbe 
ordinary car where the number of people 
would be sufficient protection. But would 
they p< rmit their victim to escape in this 
easy manner?

Ah. there was the rub. However, they 
bookman

ly street. In
that time I had fully realized what it 
to be a stranger in a strange land, with 
absolutely no one I knew to speak to, and 
it was with satisfaction 1 settled myself in 
the comfortable parlor car.

Much to my relief, the polite little con
ductor told me my tickets were all right, 
a point on which I had been enduring the 
most harrowing doubts.

There were* very few passengers, owing, 
I suppose, to the disagreeable season.

A comfortable looking matron and a 
young Frenchwoman were the only ladies 
beside myself.

The matron had an equally comfortable 
looking husband, there was an elderly 
gentleman and a pair of young men.

As I got out my novel I overheard the 
two older men saying.

Of course we must get up a game, it 
would be intolerable to travel all day with
out a little amusement. I dare say that 
young lady over there plays, I'll ask her, 
anyhow."

I had always heard so much against 
people who played cards on the train that 
1 wondered if I had fallen into a nest of
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acquiesced politely and the 
and his son retired to the other end of the

w «Property owners and oth
1 * ers making any changes in

their Houses at this season 
would do well to call and 
see what we can offerîn

Slate Mantels, all Style* and Sixes,
Register Grates, Open Fire Placet, Tile, 
of all Descriptions, Base Burners, And
irons, tc., 4c.

entisounded the
Elated with the apparent success of my 

plan, I was just about to move array, when 
the mendiant stretched out a detaining 
hand and with a very determined look 
said, “My dear madame, please excuse 
me, I have wished to call your attention to 
it all the afternoon, but hardly knew bow ; 
there is most dreadful black smutch on
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MotП
♦4b
fami
upoi

: attei

your face.
I rushed to the large mirror and there, 

sure enough it was. The blackness, which 
1 thought I detected in my companion's 
characters had no existence, there was only 
that on my own countenance.

As I turned away to remove it, my eye 
was caught by the motto engraved on the 
brass frame of the glass. It was in latin, 
and freely translated ran, “Appearances 
are deceitful."
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I was utterly alone, exceedingly inex

perienced and had more money in a little 
leather bag, hung around my neck than I 
would care to have any one know of.

Perhaps these people, in the explicable 
manner, known only by themselves, had 
guessed of my riches and were laying a 
plot to rob me.

1 sternly resolved that nothing could in
duce me to play with them.

Presently, footsteps down the aisle that 
paused beside my chair, warned me to grasp 
my resolution with both hands.

“Madam, wiU you dg rçs £he honor of 
playing whist with us, we catinot make up 
a table without you ?" said a pleasant voice 
and looking up I encountered the respectful 
and almost beseeching gaze of a fresh 
looking man, whose middle aged, respec
table appearance was most assuring.

“Oh, pray excuse me" 1 said, “1 know 
so little of the game and am Very much out 
of practice."

This was ж down right false, hood and he 
knew it. He continued to urge me and 
cut off every excuse. The Trench lady 
could not play and the two young men 
were only going to the next station and fce 
would be so disappointed if I refused.

This last was -delivered in such a

P°bll‘rt*|wre For Ноине cleaning;.

For Metals, Marble, Tins and Glass use 
Sapolio or Monkey Brand Soap, lor 
Paints, Bath or Brushes, use Borax, tor 
washing and general cleaning. Surprise, 
Sterling. Seafoam, Amonia soaps and 
Pearline—These with Tubs, Pails. Brooms, 
and Brushes of every description for sale 
by—J. S. Armstrong & Bro. 32 Char
lotte St.

1 have a few Public School 
Arithmetics which retail at 25c. 
They cost about 20c. whole
sale.
little, but I’ll sell them at 
while they last.
Hvki.l’s BrsixKS. C0L1.KUK, Truro, N.S.

like a thousand devils and many and many 
a time, I thought we were off the track 
altogether.

But everytime 118 seemed to puU herself 
together and hum ahead, like the faithful 
old girl she was.

Gradually we crept up on the swinging 
car, and, as though she knew what was 
wanted of her, the sturdy old machine Hew 
ahead with a rush and a roar of triumph.

On and on we crept till the distance be
tween U9 and the car gradually lessened 
and only a few feet intervened.

Then 1 saw that my time was come, and 
I don't mind admitting that I felt kind of 
frightened.

“Joe, old boy,” 1 said, burridly, “I’ll 
go out on the pilot and couple her. When 
I whistle you reverse her and I’ll work the 
brake on the car. We’ll stop her that way, 
I hope."

“God bless you Tom, old chap !" said 
Joe, dear old Joe, with tears in his eyes. 
“We’ve always been good friends, and I 
hope and trust you’re not going to blow 
out your boiler-heads this trip."

“All right," I cried, and hurried along 
the running board. Hanging like grim 
death to the handrail while the old girl 
plunged and rocked, 1 crept along till I 
reached the smokestack

Here I stopped to get my breath and 
see how tbe land lay.

Five feet sway was the car, and we wer j 
slowly but surely closing up the gap. Soon 
my tui n would arrive, and so slipping down 
on the pilot I raised the link and waited.

All at once, peering along the line, I 
saw that the trestle was only 400 yards 
away. What it we couldn’t stop her in 
time ? Good heavens, the idea was appal
ling, and I waved my disengaged hand to 
Joe to let her out one more notch.

A thrill and a leap which flung me back 
on the pilot told me that Joe understood 
and with a gentle bump the link ran into 
the draw-bar and 1 dropped the pin into 
the hole.

Then, hanging to the link I climbed on 
the platform and seizing the break gave a 
piercing whistle.

The immediate jar and roar, as the driv
ing wheels flew round and omitted show
ers of sparks, told its own tale and slowly 
but none the less surely the runaway slowed 
up, till she came to a dead standstill not 
twenty feet from the beginning of the 
trestle.

1 walked through the car and aroused 
the emigrants, who, tired with their long 
ocean voyage the day before, were all, or 
nearly all, drowsing in their seats.

When I explained tbe situation I had to 
run for the engine to escape the embrace 
of the grateful people.

We towed them back, and on the way 
we found the egg-dealer, whose stock we 
had demolished.

She was plastered with mud from head 
to loot, and she had a whole quarry of 
small rocks with which she began to bom
bard us.

The horse, still harnessed to half the 
backboard was browsing in an adjoining 
haystack, and three eggs intact were set 
out on a flat rock near by—evidently all 
that had survived.

A email mountain crashed through the 
cab window and struck me on the back.

“Joe," said I don’t you think we're in 
bad company P
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" Yes," says Joe, glancing toward the 
offending object.

Suddenly ж cry of horror pealed from 
his lips, and he seized my arm and pointed 
toward the emigrant car, which was dissp- 
jtearing down the hill at a lively rate.

“Mv God!” he screamed, “ the coup
ling has broke, and Thompson’s trestle 
down ! Pull tbe pin !"

With the energy of despair 1 leaped to 
the rear of the tender and pulled the 
uouphng-pin. Then quickly scrambling 
over tbe coal in tbe tender, into tbe ca
boose, I shouted,—

“• Let ’er jump, Joe, an’ catch that car!"
With a comprehensive glance Joe sig

nalled to the switchman, and threw the 
throttle wide.

The switchman instantly ca ching his 
meaning threw the switch over lor the sid
ing. and with a trembling leap, the mighty 
engine rolled out onto the main line, and 
so our chase for the runaway began.

Already the flying car had a start of a 
mile and a quarter, and was rocking to and 
fro on the metals, away down the grade in 
a terrible manner.

Sometimes we really thought that she 
would leave the rails, but somehow she 
hung on, and a tremor passed through the 
old engine as she shot ahead under the in
creased steam pressure.

Seizing the shovel 1 pulled open the fur
nace door and threw in three shovelfulls on 
the already roaring blaze. A glance at 
the gauge told ms she would take twenty 
pounds more of steam, and I shouted to 
Joe, who with his hand on the throttle, 
was peering out the window,—

'* Let ’er go twenty pounds, Joe, old 
man ! " and seizing the bell cord, 1 hauled 
away till the big bell jangled again.

Suddenly the bell rope parted at the 
root of the eab, and fell over the side of 
thé boiler outside.

“You’ll have to get it, old man," said 
Joe, in a ghastly tone, as he glanced into 
the cab.

“ Shake, anyhow, for fear I go off !" 
I said, and after wringing his grimy paw 
I shoved open the end window and leaped 
out on the running-board at the side of the

A fearful lurch just then flung me against 
tbe hand-rail, but grasping it with a leg 
and an arm, I managed to crawl back and 
capture the broken rope.

Hastily knotting it to a piece of rope 
passing through the caboose window, I
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icnl aA. E. CLARKE, safepathetic manner that 1 meekly consented.
It was a great temptation, for 1 dearly 

loved the game and was tired to death of 
holding my tongue. “I suppose you don’t 
want to play for money ?" I blurted out.

A very comprehending look, strongly 
tinged with amusement, И tshed over his
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“Certainly not" he replied with emphasis 

and then introdueed himself as a merchant 
of Boston, giving name and address.

The other rather elderly man had some
thing to do with the steamers between 
Vancouver and Japan and the fourth place 
was supplied by his son, who came in from 
the smoking compartment.

He was a tall, fine looking young man, 
but very bashful, never spoke unless ad
dressed and always called me “mam.”

Then we settled down at one of the little 
tables and played till noon, but it was a 
very easy sort of game. We conversed and 
paused frequently to admire the scenery.

When the train stopped 1er lunch, one of 
the gentlemen went out on a forage and 
returned with some very substantial sand
wiches and tea.

The taste of the butter strongly suggest
ed that various kinds of unsavory herbs 
bad been boiled in an old boot. By this 
time we were all great friends and chatted 
and laughed in the most agreeable manner.

The French lady had long ftince disap
peared and there was left, just we four and 
the merchant’s wife.

She, poor thing, had been fuUy occupied 
all tbe morning in fighting a sick headache 
and shortly after lunch she curled up on 
the sofa and went fast asleep.

After the gentleman had enjoyed their 
post-prandial cigars they proposed 
ing our game.

We did so, but the pleasure of it had in 
some wav vanished. As 1 bent my head 
over the cards I could feel they were look
ing at me in rather a peculiar manner and 
more than once I caught them exchanging 
glances.

My fears, lulled for a while, sprang into 
fresh life. I looked critically at my com
panions. could guilt lurk behind such pleas
ant countenances P
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