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THE SKY

pY FRANK H., SPEARMAN,

THE CATHOLIC ,R,E,CORD'

" b H : . ' . .
CRAPER. for me—not while I'm drawing full | ing over  the master-mechanic's | muscles of his back set in a tremend- |
time,” Dad frowned. shoulder, ous [effort, The wreckage snapped |
l“:tl\lh: upshot of it was that we put Neighbor jumped as if a bullet had | and groaned, the knotted legs slowly |
¢ the Sky-Scraper at hauling wheat, and | strack  him, ** She'll never take a | and painfully straightened, the cab for
We stood ‘Onefb.‘lnld?-y :mlm“-lglu«l ‘i \“F["”' a week she was doing the work [ siding to-night. She's coming down | a pissing instant rose in the air, and in
roup watcehing Jor \l;l Ul \Pu(t-‘“, { of a double-header. | the main track. What's her orders ?'" | that instant Neighbor d dG i
- H > A | 4 . 1 | “ .
ound the )nrrowI. 'ilmy‘ "U‘“““’ "“ﬁ | It was May, and a thousand miles he demanded, furiously. MeNeal from out the vise
as | have seen and ridden, a new one is | east of us, in Chicago, there was trouble | ** Meeting orders for first 4 at Red- | passed him, like a yineh-bar, to the
| 8 |

[
|
- - A |

always & wonder to me ; chokes me up, | in the wheat-pit on the Board of Trade. | bud, second 4 here, 78 at Glencoe. ‘l men waiting next behind. Then Neigh-
|

even, it means S0 much. I hear men | You would hardly suspect what queer | Great Jupiter ! " oried the dispatcher, bor pulled Dad back, blind now and |

rave over I‘U”‘.Usv"‘"d marvel at it when | things that wheat seramble gave rise | and his face went sick and scared, | senseless, When they got the old fire-
1 think of the iron horse. I hear them | to affecting G ‘ ) ‘

» MeNeal and old | ** they've forgotten second 4.’ man out he made a pitiful struggle to
; | man Hawilton and a lot of other fel oo N think of her a long time | pull  himself together. He tried to
to the annihilator. I I{e:u‘ Lln-fn brag | lows away outon a railroad division on | dead,” roared the master-mechanie, | stand up, DUl the swead broke over him
of ships, and I thmk' of the }sl“P that | the Western plains; but this was the | savagely, jumping tothe west window. | and he sank in a heap at Neighbor's
plonghs the mountaius and rivers and | way of it : “Throw your red lights | There's the | fect.
plains. And when they talk of speed | A man sitting in a little office on La | Sky-Scraper now !"' That was the saving of Georgie Mc-
—_what can I think A"l but her ? | Salle Street wrote a few words on a | Her head shot that instant around Neal, and out there they will still tell |
As the new engine rolled into the | yvery ordinary-looking sheet ol paper, the coal chutes, less than amile away, | you about that lift of Dad Hamilton's. |
\ We put him on the cot at the hospital
l
I
|

chatter of distance, and iy mind tur

yards my heart beat quicker.  Her | and touched a button. That brought a and 55 going dead against her, 1 stood

lines were t00 imposing to ca!l strong; 1 colored boy, and he took the paper out like one palsied, my eyes glued on the | next to his engineer. Georgie, dread-

they were massive, yet so simple you | out to a young man who sat at the east- | burning eye of the big engine. As she | fully bruised and sealded, came on fast

could draw them, like the needle snout | ern end of a private wire. whipped past astreet arc-light [ caught | in spite of his hurts. But the doctor

of a collie, to a very point. The next thing we knew, orders
Every bearing looked precise, every | began to come in hot from the presid-

Me Neal's head | said Dad had wrenched a tendon in that
He always rode | frichtful effort, and he lay there a very
joint looked supple, as she swept mag- il‘l\l'h offico—the president of the road, hare-headed if the night was warm, and | sick and very old man long after the
nificently up and checked herself, pant- | if you please—to get that w heat on the l I knew it was he ; but suddenly, like a | yOUng engineer was up and around |
ing, in front of us. | high line into Chicago, and to get it \‘ flash, his head went in. T knew why telling of his experience.

Foley was in the cab. He had been ‘. there quickly, | as well as if my eyes were his eves and « When we cleared the chutes I saw
east on a lay-off, and so h“l{l"f“("‘ to| Train - men, elevator - men, superin- my thoughts his thoughts, He had seen | white signals, I thought,”” he said to
pring in the new monster, wild, from | tendents of motive power, were spurred | red signals where he had every right to | me it Dad's bedside. ** T knew we had
the river shops. ) with special orders and special bulle- | look for white. the right of way over everything. It

She was built in Pennsylvania, but | tins. Farmers, startled by the great | But red signals now was a hustle, anyway, on that schedule,
the fellows on the Missouri end of our | prices offering, hauled nr.:.ht and day. | pull her flat on her Mr. Reed; yun. know that; an awful
line though nothing could _"""" safely ' Every old tub we had in the shops and | bronco ? hustle, with our load. I neve choked
be put into our hands until they had | on the overhauled and | cyclone ! her a noteh to run the yards; didn't
stopped it en route and looked 1v over. hustled into the service. The division I saw the fire stream from her | mean to do it with the Junection ade

+ How does she run, Foley ?'" asked | danced with excitement. Every bushel | drivers; I know they were churning in | to climb just ahead of us. But I looked

of wheat on it must be in Chicago by | the sand ; T knew he had twenty air | out again, and by hoke t Ithought I'd
cars behind him sliding. What of it? | gone crazy, got color-blind—red sig-

Neighbor, gloating, silently over the |
Two thousand tons were sweeping | nals! Of course I thought I must have

toy. | the morning of May 31st.
" Cool as an ice-box,’’ said Foley, | For two weeks we worked everything
forward like an avalanche. What did | been wrong the first time I looked. 1
5% ed her, I threw the air, I dumped

swinging down. + §he's a regular sum- | to the limit ; the Sky-Scraper led any
mer resort. Little stiff on the hills | two engines on the line. Even Dad | brains or pluck count for now with 55 | eho

Hamilton was glad to ery enough, and dancing along like a school-girl right | the gravel. Heavens! she never felt

take a helper. We doubled them every | into the teeth of it ? {it! I couldn't figure how we were

day, and the way the wheat flew over I don't know how the other men felt. | wrong, but there was the red light. 1
! the line towards the lower end of Lake As for me, my breath choked in my | yelled, *Jump, Dad!’ and he yelled,
Joon,” he added, pusning his big head | Michigan was appaling to spectators. throat, my knees shook, and a deadly | * Jump, son !’ Didn't you, Dad?’
through the cab-window and peering | It was a battle between two commercial | nausea eized me. Unable to avert the | He jumped: but I wasn't ever
down at the ninety-inch drivers under | giants—and a battle to the death. It horrible blunder, [ saw its hideous re- | going to jump and my engine going full
him. shook not alone the country, it shook | sults. | against a red lamp. Not much.

“ 1 grew dizzy once or twice looking | the world ; but that was nothing to us; Darkness hid the worst of the sight; | “1 kind of dodged down behind the
for the punivs,” declared Foley, biting | our orders were simply to move the | it was the sound that appalled. Chil- | head : when she struck it was hiff, and
off a piece of tobacco as he hitched at | wheat. And the wheat moved. dren asleep in sod shanties miles where | she jumped about twenty feet up
his overalls. «+ She looms like a sky- The last week found us pretty well She didn't 2 Well, it seemed
seraper. Say, Neighbor, I'm to get her | cleaned up ; but the high price brought Then it was biff, biff, biff, one
myself, ain't 12" asked Foley, with his | grain out of cellars and  wells, the | 55's little engine barely che ked the With that train behind
usual nerve. buyers said—at least, it brought all the | Sky-Seraper. She split it like a ban- through Beverly

“When MecNeal gets through with hoarded wheat, and much of the ceed | ana.  She bucked like a frantic horse, | Did you ever buck snow with a
her, yes,”’ returned leighbor, grufily, | wheat, and the 28th day of the month | and Jeaped fearfully ahead. There was ., Mr. Reed? Well, that was
giving her a thimble of steam and try- l'nvlnul fifty cars of wheat still in the | a blinding explosion, a sudden awful | @ it, even to rhv‘rullm;,: and heav-
ing the air. Zanesville yards. I was at Harvard | burst of steam ; the windows ( ashed | ing. Dad, want to lie down? Le'me

a glimpse of Georgie
out of the cab window.

to stop her—to
haunches like a
Shake a weather flag at a

serap  was

yet.”

* W We'll take that out of her,”’ mused
Neighbor, climbing into the cab to look
her over. ‘* Boys, this is up ina bal-

the two engines reared in awful shock | straight.
jumped in their cribs at that crash. | like it,

after another.
her she'd
Hill.

have gone

/.

« What "’ cried Foley affecting sur- working on ¢ '«.l'h c rd wh ) he word | about our ears, unql' we were da .].ul to et nother p 11 '\\ behind you I‘l‘ n't
came, and behind it a spe ] from the  the wall and floor like lead-pencils. A | that better ? Poor Musgrave!” he

rise. * You going to ve her to the a
{v‘; 'l ] - cencral manager, stating se truck, whipped up
gid ? 1

‘f am,” -‘l,'_"l'“ premium in it f« the company, platform below, came rlx}'.»ll;:l\ Ilu: heavy | who was instantly l;il'.ml_. “He and 'lf"
chanic unfeelingly, and he l:-jinlnw tariff, if we got that wheat into n{nh :n:«l.dn\\'n on the dispatcher’s table !1"‘un. !)H:h_. Hard lines; but .l d
~orll d C hl.‘ ago },.‘\- Saturday morning. like a briekbat, and as we scrambled to | rather have it that WAY, [ cuess, if 1
Georgie MeNeal, just reporting for The train end of it didn’'t bother me | our feet a shower of wheat suffocated | was Eh, Dad?
work :‘{la-r the session in his cab with any ; it was the motive power that kept | us. 'he !'mnrhvr.nw-«l: !m-i'_:hl-v rs slid | Even after Georgie went to work,
the loose end of a connecting-rod, was ”"‘\""‘\' » figured that | into th.“ depot like battering-rams. In | l‘w\‘h_\' the hospital. We knew he
invited to take out the Sl\\‘:N'r.lln-r - : “‘_'l\'ntl '11‘h the Sky- FI‘“ height of rlu-lvw.mwun an oil-tank | wou tl.m-\'o-z' ~1m‘~""1 coal again. )
488, Class H—as she was “listed, and Scraper '\l‘lt'k wild we could put all the | in the yard took fire and threwa yellow | him his rood back to lift Georgie loose,
Dad Hamilton of course took the scoop wheat !n~:11|u} her in one train. As it slare on the ghastly scene. | so the s wrgeon told us ; and I n'uul{l be-
to fire her. happened, Neighbor wuas at Harvard, | lieve it, for when they got the jacks

there was a | bag from the | added, speaking of the engineer of 53,

returned the master-me-

kept his

wrong.

us studying.
by running

It cost

[ saw men get get up andfall in

under the eab next morniz

*They get ever rthing good that's too. to 1!.'-'}1' knees : 1 was .~hi\'1~rin;_". and b on told ks wraclingwang l”vM I\l.l—hl
g " wrumbled Foley. « can they ever get over Beverly | wet with sweat. The stairway was old the wrecking-gang that Hamt'-
i 5 9 B . 2 ’ % ” : s A | ton » he te t C The )
ATLEG AT 4 neople,” retorted with fifty, Neighbor ?"’ I asked, doubt - | erushed into kindling-wood. I climbed | %! ‘1""“ had lifted it siX 1u¢ hes the
ey are goo wople, rtorte v . ht before . ‘e wreck-
o iy » pec fully. out a back window, down on the root ol ght before, on his back, the wreck

Neighbor. He also assigned a helper
to the old fireman. It was a new thing
with us then, a fellow with a slice-bar

ing-boss fairly snorted at the state-
ment; but Hamilton did, just the
saine.

“Son,”’” muttered Dad, one night to
(reorgie, sitting with him, ** I want you
to write a letter for me."

‘“Sure."”

“T've been sending money to my boy
back Bast,'’ explained Dad, feebly. 0 |

«"We'll never know till they try i the freight platform, and so to the
growled Neighbor. a | gro 1. There was a running to and
to tickle the grate, and Dad, of course thousand for the company if they do, | fro, useless and aimless ; men were he-
i 5 ‘I " He 1"“““.‘;,‘ Kic '( d‘ It 1||v1 "', that's all. How'll you run them ? | side themselves., They plunged through

ked. . always kicked. y - 3 ! f )

“‘(i\ ised his Jdary he would h'\\'.n Give them plenty of sea-room j they'll | wheat up to their knees at every step.
aise s salar > ave i J S Al

nag, S s s have to gallop tomake 1t All at once, above the frantic hissing

kicked. Neighbor wasted no words. : = A 5

t simpiy n{ the helper back to wip planning, taking | of the buried Sky Seraper and the

y simply se » helpe k te - A 5 A
: ! ¥ {‘l 1d fi “‘“ n should “I\_ wild calling of the car tinks, [ heard

o 5 O sho 3 A T .

u‘nu e 0ld T 1 d stentorian tones of Neighbor,

There's

Cool and reckless
the daring chances, straining the flesh
and blood, ‘driving the steel loaded to | the

; Ya i \ "
e ‘,1-1h'.lil<(-l\' vou know that a new en- the snapping-point ; that was what it mounted on a twisted truck, organizing “'l"‘l ‘\\;'“)\': Tl)’:"]\.'." ool

(e it Y ecularly broken, 8s a meant. But the company wanted re-  the men at handinto a .\\v|-|'|‘\(lll..:-j_”‘.llz_". | e .\'\v l.n- . able to send any
‘]‘ o Sl g e -'l ey | SULLS 3 wanted the prest , and the | Soon people hegan running up the yard | . s ciducat- ¢ ; e
3 » is broken, l""l"“ it is ready 1ot preminm, too. To gai we were | to where the Sky-Scraper lay, like an- since I've been by, butl ”',1”“'*,“'
steady hard work. And as > 5 . 4 send some when I get my relief. Not

\ pesources | other Samson, prostrate in the midst ol
the destruction it had wrought. Fore
most among the excited men, covered
with dirt and blood, staggered Dad

« Tell Norman to send them out as Hamilton. y ,
second 4 ; that gives the r of way *Where's MeXNeal 2"
them, If | bor.

MeNeal was not very strong yet, he '."\IIt‘li";_{""l‘_lri.';";l:v':;"'“

was appointed to do the |vr1-.|km,:.‘ ¢ \ [ studied a minute, then turned to
K months it was a pienic. | the dispatcher.

Jight runs and easy lay-overs. After

he smash at the Narrows, Hamilton

ad sort of taken the kid engineer

<o much as I used to send. I want you
to kind of explain why."

¢ What's his first name,
where does he live 2"

“Jt's a lawyer that looks after him—a
man that 'tends to my busi

or two Dad, and

eried Neigh-

ss back

1
H
¢
I

¥ 3 . 3 " : over every wheel agal . X ) thops,’”
under his wing ; and it was pretty e~ | goy can't make it on it kind of Hamilton pointed to the wreck. Taw 11, what's his n
erally understood that any one who schedule, it isn't in the track.” “Why didn't he jump 2 yelled ell, what's his name :

“ Seaylor—Ephraim Scaylor.”
¢ Scaylor ?”’

imazement.
“Yes. Why, do you know him - 4

elbowed Georgie MeNeal must reckon
with his doughty old fireman. So the
two used to mareh up and down street
tovether, as much like chums as a very
young engineer and a very old fireman
possibly could be. They talked to-
gether, walked together, and ate to-
gether, Foley was as jealous as a cat It was noon when the orders were
f Hamilton, TDecause he had brought flashed. At three o'clock No. 4 was
Georgie out West, and felt a sort ol due to leave Zanesville. FFor three
guardian interest in that quarter him- | hours I kept the wires busy warning all
self, Really, anybody would love | operators and trainmen, even switeh-
Georgie MeNeal 3 Old Dad Hamilton | engines and yard-masters, of the wheat
wi of enough of that. spe: al—second f.

One evening, just after pay-day, 1 The Iiyer, i
saw the pair in the post-oftice lobby regular passenger-train, Wwas chwlwfl
getting their checks cashed. Present- | out of Zanesville on time. Second 4,
ly the two stepped over to the money- | which meant Georgie MeNeal, l‘l;\d. the
order window; a moment later each | Seraper, and fifty }n;_ul\ of wheat,
came away with a money-order. reported out at 3.10. }\ hile }\0\\'n1‘lu"tl

“Ts that where you leave your|onour time-card, Neighbor, in the dis-
wealth, Georgie?'’ T asked, as he came | patcher’s oflice across the hall, figure
up to speak to me. | out that the \\'l._(-nl-lr:l';n \\Hlllll‘ n-m-wh‘

“ Part of it goes there every month, | the company just eleven thousant g TR T L5 e pBE s
Ml'.ll[«[-‘t'd.{'”l\f: :m'\l}-\(l. « Checks are | dollars, llr-ll~ and premium. If it | 3“1"“\ h:" \?l‘\‘1“l)l"'ri" e I"‘“ k ."g"l_”'

z 5 R e EAr 1) oy wormed through twisted truc ks,
running light, too, now,—eh, Dad?"’ doesn't break in two on Beverly Hill,"" | J

“ A young fellow like you you ought | growled Neighbor, with a q\uhn-. i
to be putting money away in the| On the dispatcher’s sheet, which is a
bank,"" said I. sort of panorama, 1 watched \ln"h;;

“Well, you see I have a bank back | train whirl past station after station,

n l'vnn.\\:l\umi;\—‘;\ bank that is now drawing steadily nearer to us, and
sixty vears old, and getting gray- doing it, the marvel, on full passenger
headed. 1 haven’t sent her much since | time. It was a great feat, and <'is'm-__gu\
I've been on the relief, so I'm trying MeNeal, whose nerve and brain were
to make up a little now for my old »lli\lill'_"f\l\‘H'l‘lll(‘lula'lh lnl.ul.\\':nhn-.»l(.
mammie.’’ o records with every mile-stone.

““ Where does yours go, Dad?’ I| They were due in H;n'\‘.n-«l at nine | b
asked. - | o’clock. The first 4, our Flyer, pulled | for a bar.

time, wmeeting 59, the other men, careless of life and

Neighbor.

Hamilton pointed at the twisted
signal-tower ; the redlight still burned
in it.

“ You changed the signals on him,"" | | ; d
he eried, \:\{:l;:A-l\'. ¢\What does it n:u‘l so much trouble “”h'. I wouldn't
mean ?  We had rights against every- write to that man. He's a
thing, What does it mean 2" he Dad.
raved, in a frenzy.

Neighbor answered him nevera word :
he only put his hand on Dad's shoulder.

¢ Find him first! Find him ! he
repeated, with a strain in his voice I
never heard till then ; and the two
giants hurried 3 When |
| reached the Sky-Seraper, buried in the
thick of the smash, roaring like a vol-
| cano, the pair were already into the
jam like a brace of ferrets, hunting for
the engine crews, It seemed an hour,
| though it was muech less, before they
found any one; then they brought out
55's fireman. Neighbor found  him.

It was extraordinary business, rather, echoed Georgie, in
sending a train of wheat through on 2a
passeng schedule, 1n.w!i<le\_\' as the
second section of our east-bound flyer ;
but we took hair-lifting chances on the

plains.

your mother !’
“1'll tell you

father had trouble back there fifteen o1
sixteen years ago. He was running ar
engine, and had a wre ck ; there were

s killed

the frst ecticn and

v torother
y together, SO pe

and they indicted him for manslaughter
He pretty near went crazy. and all of ¢
sudden he (lis;xppw:n'wl, and we neve
heard of him from that day to this
Jut this man Seaylor, mother stuck t«
it, kuew something about where fathe
was ; only he always denied it."”’

“ What's your mother’
What's your name 2"’

: 4 on his elbow.
under splintered heams—in and arvound 5

: : A name, son ?
and over—choked with heat, blinded Genreie looked confused.
by steam, shouting as they groped,

A : you, Dad; there's nothing to b
listening for word or ery or rasp. ashamed of. I was foolish enough,

told you once, to go out on a strik
with the engineers down there. I wa
only a kid, and we
So | used my middle name, MeNeal
MecNeal Sit

Soon we heard Dad's voice in a dif-
| ferent ery—one that meant everything ;
| and the wreckers, turning like beavers

through a dozen blind trails, gathered
{ all close to the big fireman. He was | my full name is George
| under a great piece of the cab where | clair.”’

none could follow, and he was crying The old fireman m vde a painful effor
They passed him a bar;| but he choked.
limb,

to sit up, to speak,

“Me 2" answerel he old man, |in and out on | OU | ] 3
rl.( o, o v . N et v | A overland freight @ the | tried to erawl under and in to him, but | ened. W ith a herculean effort the ol
evasively I've got a boy back Bast ; | west hound overian elg 1t ‘ L \ |

to i { ast of Harvard —Red- | he sarned them back. Who but a mau | man raised himself up and graspe

getting to be a big one, t00.
school. When are you going to give
us a passenger run with the Sky-Scraper |
vighbor 2" asked Hamilton, turning
to the master-mechanic.

“Soon as we get this wheat, up on | and, looking at my wateh, 1 ~(<-I\|»ml to h
the high line, ouv of the way,” replied | the western window. Almost immedi- | breathing, ! :
Neighbor. **We haven't half engines ately I heard the long p\‘rllll.}r\_\: hollow | bend to tht.' h:n'! and saw the iron give |
enough to move it, and I get a wire blast of the Sky-Scraper whistling for | like lead in his hands as he pried

|

about every six hours to move it faster. l the upper yard. mightily.
|
|

He's in | second station e 4 %
| | haked twenty years in an engine cab

bound. [
Neighbor and I sat with the dispateh- | could stand the steam that poured on

. . : m ! hi e S lav 9
ers, upin their office, smoking. I'he \ him where he lay ?

Georgie's hands.
« Son,” he gasped to the astonishe
boy, ** don't you know n

wheat-train was now due from the west, Neighbor, just outside, flashing a “Of course I know you, Dad
light, heard the labored strain of his What's the matter with you? Li
saw him getting half up, | down."”

“ Boy, I'm your own father. M
name is David Hamilton Sinelair,
had the trouble—Georgie.” H

Every siding's blocked, clear to Bel- ¢ She's coming,’’ I exclaimed. | Neighbor heard, and told me long
grade. How many of those sixty-thou- The boys crowded to the window ; | afterwards, how the old man flung the
2 v § {obiosh B \
|
|
[
i

he grasped the gray-haired man in h
arms,

When I dropped in an hour later the
were talking hysterically.
plaining how he had
money to Secaylor every
gie was contending that neither!

but Neighbor happened to glance to the
east. . i
« What's that comirg 1n from the
gineer looked at his chum. junction, Bailey " he exclaimed, turn-
“T reckon maybe thirty-five or ing to thelocal dispatcher. We looked
forty,” said McNeal. ¢« Fh, Dad?" and saw a head-light in the east.
“"Maybe, son,” growled Hamilton ; ¢ That's 55. I
“ and break my back doing it?"” « Where do they mc'otj :
“T gave youa helper once and you « 55 takes the long siding in from the
kicked him off the tender,”’ retorted junction’’—which was two miles east—
Neighbor. “ghe ought tobe on it right now.

“Don’t want anybody raking ashes added the dispatcher, anxiously, look-

sand-pound cars can you take over bar away with an l'mpl'(‘(::ltllm.. and
cried for one to help him ; for a minute

meant a life now—the boy lying pinned
under the shattered cab was roasting in
master-

Jeverly Hill with your Sky-Seraper 5
He was asking both men. The en-

a jet of live steam. The bheen
mechanic crept in.
By signs Dad told him what to do, and | Gee
then, getting on his knees, crawled
straight into the dash of the white jet— | it.
crawled into it, and got the cab on his | all the villainy that night : father ar
shoulders.
Crouching an

instant, the giant

| fools in the hospital, trying to look un-

“ Why, that's the man mother and T
rascal,
¢ What did he ever do toyou and

Dad ; though it's a |
matter 1 don't talk about much. My

Joere The dispatcher | and pure,
managed to throw the blame on father,

Trembling like a leaf, Dad raised up

“ ' tell

wereall blacklisted.

face contracted, and Georgie rose fright-

choked up like a child, and Georgie |
MeNeal went white and scared ; then

Dad was ex-
gsending :
month, and | —they like {t—men and women | 510,
. WAUGH, 557 TALBOT ST., L DON
nor his mother had ever seen a cent of t AUGH, 637 TALBOT ST., LONDON
But one great fact overshadowed

son were united and happy, and a mes-
sage had already gone back to the old Lo

home from Georgie to his mother, tell- |

ing her the good news, |
“ And that indictment was wiped out
long ago against father,”’
to me ; ** but that raseal Scaylor kept
writing him for money to fight it with |
and to pay for my schooling wnd thi
was the kind of schooling 1 was getting
all the time. Wouldn't that kill you #"'

said Georgie

I couldn't sleep till T had hunted up N )/voung
Neighbor and told him about it ; and | 4
pnext morning we wired transportation ) Wi |
back for Mrps. Sinclair to come out on. | B (s ’ When
Loss than a week afterwards gentle “heey .1“ g

little old woman stepped off the Flyer at
Zanesville, and into the arms of Geor- |
gie Sinclair. A smart rig was in wait- |
ing, to which her son hurvied her, and
they were driven rapidly to the hospi- |
tal. When they entered the Id fire-
man's room together the nurse softly |
¢losed the door behind them.

3ut when they sent for Neighbor and
me, I suppose we were the two higgest

conseious of all we saw in the faces ol
the group at Dad’s bed.

He never got his old strength back, |
yet Neighbor fixed him out, forall that.
The Sky-Scraper, once our pride, was
s0 badly stove that we gave up hope of
restoring her for a passenger run. So
Neighbor built her over into a sort ol a
dub engine for short runs, stubs, and so
on ; and though Dad had vowed long
ago, when unjustly condemnc d, that he
would never more touch a throttle, we
got him to take the Sky-Sceraper and the
Acton run,

And when ie, who takes the
Flyer every other day, is off duty, he
elimbs into Dad’s cab, shoves the old |
gentleman aside, wnd shoots arouwd the
yard in the rejuvenated Sky-Scraper at
a hair-raising rate of speed.

A a while the old engine got so
full of alkali that Georgie gave her a
new name—Soda-Water Sal- and it
hangs to her yet. We thought the best
of her had gone in the Harvard wreck ; | L
but there came a time when Dad and |

Geor
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feel

they
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WITH

Effervescent

Salt

A teaspoonful of Abbeys
Salt in a glass of water
shortly after rising will keep
you in perfect health.

It purifies the blood,
keeps the head clear and
stomach sweet,

A positive cure for
chronic constipation.

Recommended by the

Medical Profession. J

Soda-Water Sal showed us we were very

much mistaken.
The next story of this series will ap- |
pear in our issue of June 21.

i
WORDS OF HOPE.

ro All Who Suffer From a Run Down
System. Al

MRS, HARRIET A. FARR, FENWICK, ONT., |

[ELLS HOW SHE OBTAINED A CURI
AFTER SUFFERING FOR TWO YEARS.
Thousands throughout this country

suffer seriously from general debility

the result of impoverished blood and |

If its quality you
want . ...
CARLING’S
...is the Ale
| dealers

ARLING

LoNDON

a
shattered nerves. To all such the story — il
of Mrs. Harriet Farr, widow of the late ——= - l
Rev. Richard Farr, Fenwick, Ont., a The Whole Story |

|
lady well known throughout the Niagara “ l
distriet, will point the means of renewed |
health, Mprs, Farrsays:'
of years prior to 1809 T was a great |
sufferer from a run down svstem. My |t
digestion was bad; I had little or no |
appetite and was in a very poor state; |
I suffered from heart palpitation and a |
feeling of continual exhaustion. Doe- |
tors' treatment failed to benefit me and |
I gradually grew worse until 1
finally unable to do the least work. 1]
then began using Dr. Williams' Pink |

Pills and from the very first [ noted an ,‘I

“or a couple |

b
was \ ‘

in a letter:

PainXiller |

5, Montreal := *We
Davis’ Pain-KiLLer fo
aing, cramps, KN
1 r
1
u &0 th
emedy to have near at hand

Used Internally and Externally.

(PERRY DAV

From Capt. F. L

Two Sizes, 26¢. and 50c, bottles

an improvement in my condition. The |

severity of my trouble wdually less- |
ened and by the time I had taken eight |
boxes I was again enjoying the best n-f\ -
health despite my sixty years. [ be-

my life and would strongly urge all

— v

— Goncattional,

lieve that Dr William's Pink Pills saved \ gﬁ}LLEVILLE

sufferers to give them a trial, believing |
they will be of great benefit."’ '\ BUSINESS

When your blood is poor and watery, |
when your nerves are unstrung, when | C
you suffer from headaches and dizzi-
ness, when you are pale, languid and |
completely run down, Dr. William's |
Pink Pills will promptly restore your
health by renewing and enriching Ilu':l
blood. They are prompt and certain | O
cure for all troubles having their
origin in a poor or watery condition of |
the blood.
and these bear the full name ** Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills for
Sold by all
| sent post \id, at H0 cents a box or six |
boxes for
Dr. Williams'
ville, Ont.

A

Medicine Co., Broek- | \ne
| How to Beautify the Complexion. !
To have a soft, smooth =kin, free from erup \

tions and pimples, the blocd must be healthy | guc

blood, and cicauscs il all impurities and | fes
poisona; it brings color to the lips and cheeks, | pri
+ | brilliancy to the eyes, whitens the teeth ard | =
\ | aweetens the broath.
.| Ferrozone in rapid ac
U | gults. Tryit. Price d0c. at druggists, or Pol- |
. | son & Co.. Kington, Ount.

jon and permanent re-

g GREAT THINGS FROM LITTLY CAauses GROW.
| It takes very littie to derange the somach, |
The canss may be slight, & cold, something |
eaten or drunk, anxiety, worry, or some other |
simple cause, Butif prec wutions be not taken, | in
this simple canse may have most serious con lar
| sequences, Many & chronically debilitated |
conatitution to-day owes its destruction to |
gimple causes not deal with in time. Keep
the digestive apparatus in healthy corndition
and all will be well, Parmeleo s Jegotlabln i
o | Pills are better than any other for the pur
pose.

Dir H ox's PILLS CURE CONSTIP os. | K77 47 Z
)‘ I AMILTON L CUREF NSTIPATION (\[:‘"4’?4,%42;4 ‘,/1

B 3 y genuine cure |
ut only the genuine cure | ... 0. Belleville, Ont.

Ferrozone invigorates enfeebled | tion !
fr of al
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Holloway’s Corn Cure destroys all kinds cf
corns and warts, root and branch. Who then
would endure them wi.th such a cheap and
effectual remedy within reach,

| Mother Graves’ Worm Kxterminator has no |
equal for destroying worms in children and
‘t | adults, See that you gebt the genuine when

pr
eit

d | gummer complaint, sea sickness and com
| plaints incidental to children teething., It
gives immediate relief to those suffering from
the effects of indiscretion in enting unripe
A | fruit, cucumbers, ete. It acts with wonderful |
rapidity and never fails to conquer the disease, | 8h

1, | of this medicine convenient. | bu
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| Doctors
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| =
and people agree that Scott’s Emul- | |
is | sion of cod-liver oil is the best thing |
| to take for ‘‘don’t feel well and P

P
don’t know why,"* especially babies |
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10

don't mind it, but babies actually |
enjoy it.
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