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bed -holding bis hand in mine, lic said, very gcntiy, but grimly,
"Mary Wvire, 1 think youl must let me speak ta you to-day Il

"I fell ta crying as if my hecart wouid break, and lic drcev a pit:-
fui sigh that wvcnt like a sword through my breast; yea, I couid

* fot stop the sobs. Then Yack rose up from, thc littie stool where
hc had sat sa quietly that we had almost forgotten lie w~as therc,
and came and-toticled me.

"Motiier!1 dear mother!" lie said ; and as I lookcd 1 saw bis
face perfectly whbite, but there %vcrc no tcars in bis eyes.

IMother 1" he said againi," plcase go away for a littie whiie.
I can becar wbat father wvants to say.

" You will think me caovardly, sir, but I did as the child bade
me. I lcft the door ajar, and 1 could hecar my hiusband's wcak
voice, though 1 could not understand the wvords, and then my brave
boy's answvcrs, cicar and iow; not a break or tremble in the swcet
voice. And at last jack said, "Is that ail, dear father ?" and, " Ycs
1 will be sure ta remember [t cvcry word 1"

" Then lie came out and kissèd me wvith almost a smile, and
wvent through the auter door. But an haur aftcrward, when I wezit
out ta the wcll, I becard a little choking saund, and saîv bim lying
on his face in the long grass under the apple tree sobbing bis heart
away. Sa I turned about and ivent inta the bouse as softl>' as I
could, and neyer let hiru know.

'«After [t ivas ail aver and wc had time ta look about us, "'c
found some debts Jcft and ver little money. It ivas a bard thing
for mie, that had had sa long a strang, loving amin betwven me and
cver carc, ta have ta think. and plan haw ta make ends meet, îvhen
I could inot even start evenly at the beginning. But jack came to
my help again.

"Frather said that you wcrc neyer ta work hard, dear mather,
because yau ivere flot strong, but that I mhust takc care of you some
iva>. He thauglit that you could let two or threo rooms ta lodgers
rnaybe, and that the best thing for me just now would bc ta get a
train boy's place. He said the men an aur road would bc sure ta
give me a chance for his sake."

«"I do flot know that I had smiled before since bis father died,
but îvhen I hcai-d hiu say 'aur road,' in that little proud tone that
he had, 1 cauglit bim ta my heart and laughed and cricd together."

And 1 spake ta *Mr. Withers about it only ycsterday," be ivent
on, "and hc said th;it Tom Gray is going ta Ieave, and I can bave
his chance and begin next week if 1 like. Whlat do yau say, dear
mother ?"

"0 Jack !" I said, «'how can I get tbrough the long, lonesome
days without you? And if anythingshould happen ta you, I sbould
die." "PDon't inother," lie said gcntlyl for the tears wce in my
çcs again. But I wouid nat liced him.

" And you ta ]cave schoal," I cricd, "and ail aur plans ta came ta
nauglit."

'«Father thought of that too," lie answ.ercd. " But hie said that
the whole warld belongcd ta the man that was; faithful anld truc.
And I promised hirn. You can trust me mother !"

"Trust him! Ah. ycs! lie had struck the right cord at last, and
I lifted mny head aund dried my tears. Wbatevcr unscen dangers 1
miglit fear for my boy wvould bc of thc body, not the sou]. «Faithful
and -truc 1" 1 thanked God and tank courage.

«*It was wonderful boiw hcsucccdcd with the bookcs and papers,
and the other things hc sold. There -%vas something in him thiat
made bum a favorite ýwith cvcrybody. I have been told by marc
than ane that tbcsigbt of his frank, handsome face wvas likc suni-
shine, and that people bought ofhim whcther tbey wantcd anything
or flot.

"Wel,the ycars wcntb>', and lie grew up-waorkinglbis,%way
from anc position ta another, an the raad-trustel evcrywhce.
He was îy own boy stili, though lie was sa tait and. strong, with
his briglit curis turned chestnut broîvn, and a silken fringe shading
the lips that kcpt tbeh- aid, loving kisscs far nie alonc.

"It was flot very long that lic had had the place of engineer,
which lic had wanted sa long. He had a day off, and wvas daing
some little tbings for me about the bouse and ga-.den, when anc of
the depot-hands came running up the path calling for him.

"Mr. Hardingwiantsyou instantlyjack,," cried the mian. 'The
jersey express sliould have lcît the depot five minutes ago. and the
crngineer lias just rfallen- down in a fit. Curtis and Filcn arc bath
off on Icave, and Mr. Harding says there's nobacly left but you that «
he'll trust with the train.

4' 11" cried Jack in a maze. The jersey express;- A'nd 1 neyer
drove anything but a frciglit train 1"

' Wcll ! îvell! Y cried the man, impatientiy, 4 don't stop to argue!1
Orders is orders, anid here's a rniziute and a balf gone already f

'Jack semed ta came tu himself at that. lie dartcd anc smile
at me, and ivas off like a shot, drawving on bis coat as lie ran. lIn
less timfe than I -take in telling [t, 1 hecard tic signal af the out-
going train and knicw tlîat my boy ivas trusted ithl a task thiat %vas
used ta be-giveai only ta the most intelligent and carclul men n
the service.

'They brouglit bum back ta me that night, sir, and I laid Iiirn on
bis father's bcd ; and, by piccemneal, tiien and afterwards, learned
whlat hiad happcned that day.

"'The train starting out so late thcy wvere forccd ta make up thc
tirne somnewbere on the line. Sa, on tilat straiglit stretclî af track
througlh the valley, they werc niaking sixty mile- an hour. The
train fhirly flew. jack could fled tbe air strike bis face like a sharp
îvind, thougli it ivas a balîny spring day.

" Then an awful thing happencd!1 The grrat cannecting rod of
the driving îvhcel on the right of tic engine broke. jack seed
ta live aIl bis life over [n that anc terrible instant wben lie saw the
end af the rod swing upward. It struck tlîe cab under liim and*
dashcd it into a thîousand pieces, and lie icnew no mare tîli a hior-
rible agony aivoke hini %here hie liad fallen scnseless on the engîne.

" Burncd and almost blind, with the flcsh scalded aad tori from
Ihi hands, hc remcînbered bis engine. with ats open trottle, lcaping
on ta certain destruction. He seemed ta sec the passengers inside
the long train, as so many tiînes in the aid days when he called the
morning papers in the cars.

"He knew liow thcy lookcd and what they werc doing-
thic men reading, smoking, taiking oI the elections, the price of
grain, or liaî stocks ivent up last .vck :women, îvith crawing,
dinipled babies in their arms, littie chiidren crowding ta thde windowvs,
vainly trying ta counit whizzing tclegrapli-poles; young, happy
people going on wcddingjauraeys, maybe, and otiiers coming home:
îvbo had bee:n long aia%'.

" He rememnbe .rcd tiiat, as lie iurried ta his place at the front,
that day, a little girl,.vitli a cloud of golden liair lîad leaned from
a car ivindaw ta give ane mare good-bye kiss ta bier fatlier on the
piatfarm. " Take gouti care af mamnia, <larling J" lie bad beard
the gentleman say.

«"The fireman-no coward, citlier, was Tim Harbrook, but with
wife and babe:s at. .îomc-Ict bimself down frai the tender and
cscaped. Sa miglit my jack have donc. But he crept along tic
side of the iecaping engine, carefully and painfully lie swung hli-
self into bis place, and wvith cvcry mc,tion of bis hands; anl untald
agaony, bc revcrsed tUicengine and put on an air brake.

' 4Then the train stoppcd, snatclhed back, from the pit's mouth.
and they took my boy from his post-" Iaàithful and truc 1"

"h Itvas a long trne befare jack's burns wcrc lîealed. The
road-people came ofien ta sec him-no mnen could have been kind-
er-and cvMr week bis ivages came ini full.

" But anecevening after hc had begun ta get out a little, anc af
his mate's came in -"Camne, jack, aid fellaw, you'll be moped ta
death bere !" hc said. " You wvant a change. Tlîc's a big meet-
ing af the road folles ovcr at the hall to-night. I'm just on my w.y.
Came aiong !"

"'Wiiat sort of a meeting ?" asked jack.
"lOh, 1 can'tsay cxactly-somecthing interesting, thcy toid nme,

and cverybody's invitcd."
" He stolc a qucer look at nie, and I kncw le wanted nie ta

beip him. Sa, as Ircally thougit it migit do jackgood,lIs-aid:
"V es, Jack, go aiang îvitb Tcom."
"'But 1*m nat prcsenltable with thîis lace 1" said Jack.
.«Pshaw, man! it's evening and iabody'll notice. Lcastways

tiicy nccdn't !"
,#With a little morc coaxing Jack set offhvmth liai. I bad bard-

ly heard the gatc click, whcn Uic door opened again. and jenny
B3rown came in likc a sprite.

'IQuick, quick, Mrs. Burton ! Put on your bonnet 1" slie 'wbis-
pered.

W llere ? WXhat do.you m-an ? 1 said, for 1 wa~s ftightened.
",She 'vas tying my bonnet strings under my chan, as she

spokec, and slic lad the bouse door locl<cd, -and me down the garden
path and out. cf the back gatc, fairly agaiaist my> will. Sbe hurricd
mie acrass the square, and pushed nme through the crowd arouiid
the hall cntran c.-

4'I was out of breath wlh nervousness and fast waiking, sa we
sat daîvn in a back seat Thc roami was full. There wcrc a great
many ladies there, and on thic p'latlorm satheli Supciintcndent and
several of thc Directors of thc rond. Eveîybody sccmed ta bc
whispering and smiling and looking backwards towards thc door,
and 1 lookcd too, though I didn't knoiu %vhy.


