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LIFE MAY BE HAPPY.

Call this not life

A scena of misery, or n vale of tears ;
{i0d made i rife

With Llensingn, auid his goodness unye nppesrs.

He mnde us an

That limppineas we seek, nod can obtaio |
And this we Know,

‘T'he trathifal secker never secks io viln.

Choore vittiue's ways;

Live ju the bonds of bratherhood and tove -
Phen stint! thy duys

Being spontio warthy actions, happy prove.

Life's purpose ¢ee .~

Druty to God and man alike boiog dane -
Forth from the ahore

Brenth's fricadly bark cunduets to realan ukoown

And an we hers

Fiad that God's Inwa ure wereiful wod juet ;
There, withuut fene,

W bl unerring wisdom tirmly trast.

JESSE JAMENS

LHE TRAIN RoBbys,

The ren who bad faught their way through
afegion of deteetives many titmes, started ba k
i absolute distay s the dark bheanty of the
Lackwoods, wirh lashing, determined eve aud
teaolute faee hollly  cafronted  the would-be
minitderers of Wardel) the deteetive,

Jense Jamies Lad torned w shaede paier, un
avgry aath brake fram Bole Vounger's lips, while
tucher, with ]n\\'vl‘illg hrnw, n‘-l;,(ml Lis way

through the crowd G where the dunntless girl
324;&',-:1.
James, his revolver dropped to his side, had

turned to his men.

*Areund the tront wye, ™
anick undertone,
reaches the rond,”

Drap that pistel,”
sird.

owill ot

The Tandlord™s Baming fatne « 2ald Low wild
wias the pentonp angerin his breast,

“ltwill b better for you if vou da," be mut-
teeed tuenacingly.  * No Jdurter o' wine shall
help these infernal detectives 1o git sway.

The gir! regnrded hing fixedly, )

* You are a vitlain, Jacol Boeher,” {1l deli-
berately, calmly, from her h’ps{ ‘e
blaoded viilain to betray a guest”

“Heur her ! ered Bucher,
oid father.””

" Youiare not my fathp”

Had a thunderbolt fallen at the foet of the
tavern-keeper it eondd scarcely have amszed him
more than did thes words, Tnvx;wutm!, start:
Haog, they secged alvo to impress Cole Younger,
who nttered an excited vacalation in an under-
tone and @lanced in some alarm at Bucker.

Ve deny yor parents, ongratefud girf v

_“ Ve are ot My parenis, ity vou can
cEive  aue Do Jacob Bucler. 1 have
learted the seeret vou and vonr associates hoga
to profit by

he ordered, iu oa
*Head b off before he

ordered  Bucher to the

& coblds

“This to her

lonyger,

She bead Kept the revolver m e hand, com-
snandinmg the narrow s cway thraugh which
the detective had cseapmd. Intent upon wlord-
ing him titwe and opportunity 1o «:M-u;w, and
keeping the bandits at bav, <he hat antivipated
uo seeret for, Shie was not aware that her
Hberty was metaced until astealthy form ereen-
ing behind Ler from thee karehen” grasped the
vevolver and pindonecd ber baml with a power
ful grasp.

It was the womwan she cadled mother, Mea.

dachior, the tavern-keeper's wife.  Her eouree
fuee leered trivmaphant!y down into that of her
pretended daughter's as she roughly dragged
Yier after her. o )

TN fix o the gal,” she eried vindietively.
T teaeh her of she'll disown her nat'ral
parents and befricn] the white-livered detec.
tives when her husband that i< to be stands in
peril of being hung.”  And she glaneed sig-
nifieantly at Cole Younger. '

* What does she know-~hiow comes she to
suspect that she is not your daughter £ inquired
Younger in nlow undertone of Bucher.

‘1 dunno.”

“Well, you've made a proty kettle of fish of
it. I won't feel safe until she's married to me.
Remember, Bucher, thete's a fortune tor both of
ws if we carry out our plans,”

“*Then why dan’t you marry her ¥ inquired
the tavern-keeper testily, '

“* When t" )

¢ Now"”

“Here 1"

“Yes. I kinseml for a parson and hev the
knot tied at ance.”

“Thut swits me,” replied Younger, heartily.

CBut it don't mee, " interrupted James, un-
cerermoniously,

“ Why not 1 asked both men in 2 breath,

' Beeause we've got work todo.”

“Tomight ¢

“*Yes. I the men capture that infernal de-
tective we must be ol by wmidnight. 11 not
we'll siml.ly huve to undo the work we've set-
tied on.'

“ Very well, Bucher, keep the girl locked ap
until woe get this little job otl our hands, and
we'll settle her case,”

James had tarued to Bob Younger.

“That detective,” ho said, 1t will bother
us alittle if he escapes.”™

CCANADIAN

Clow??

“He overheard our conversation.”

‘* About thetrain robbery 7

(X3 \"‘H.i'

SOl e

W, gy phain that he'll make his way to
the vearest station and wlarm the road.  When
we et to the Junction we'll find o band of
vigilants there.

B Ah men were anuxious for the return of the
h':(n'llt.'l' ,wh.“ biad started in pursuit of the detec.
tive.  Their faces wore an eager expression of
suspense as they heand them returning, amld
bastened 1o the v ranei.

CCWhat huek dones,” inquired  James of the
taremaost of the men,

COHS setthed, Captain.”

CDend v

COPed s aherring,”

* Where i< he 17
Y Floating down the
fishes,"”

Auevelamation of satisfaction escaped the

outlaw's le.
o

river, food for the

Good I L eried e xultantly,
You see” evplained .lom-f.«, we drouve him
close to the creek wed e Jumped for it Just
ax he was reaching the opposite shore I fired.
Hesunk Lkew dewd weight, done for)”
“You think he contd not have eseaped 1
‘- llll]n)‘i\”‘l“.”
James turued
sebwene, ™ Y said,
I eotes off tacnighin t
YCertainly” ‘
“When shall we starg
YA agreed, at midnigh”
Three tiours Tater ecight men, superbly mount-
=y drove away fron the Lackwools tavern in an
casterly Jirection,

to Younger, *“The railroad

iuquired the other,

Thev hatted wfvr }vrm'w'!ling a few rods, as a
formy eame: S1ing from the tavers, wildly gesti-
culuting and shonting to them (g stup. i

fowas Bueker, vaented, pae and breathless.
Jnes reined up hig stewd,

OWCIL, what 15 it P he asked.

ST gall”

“\What of her

¢ She hus eseaprad,”

“Rhe won't run far,” Taconically  remarked
the nut! ow, ’

Hat Cole Yanuger, somewhat perturbed, ap.
lxru:n'hrd Poelier,

Sheets gone, ot sav e asked,

“Ves My wife Jorked her in the garret.
dJust now she found the window open, a sheet
torn in strips hanging  from ir, and the gal
gone.  Can't ve foller her @

©ONo, " spoke Tanes, peremptorily, ©if Cole
can’t ran his hove affuirs without bothering our
plans, hie'd better co to farming.” '

SN seareh for her when we return,” said
Younger. *You don't think she'd give us
away, Bucher @ he supplemented, anxiously.

*Taint dikelv,  She's found out she ain't
my darter, aud has got tired of this backwoods
life,

The cavaleade woved on. The drive was a
elear ten leagnes streteh, mainly throngh tim-
ber, amd it was towards carly dawn that they
veachied that section of the track where they
vroposed to put their nefarious project to wreek
amd piliare a tratn, it execution.

Ten wales north was the Janetion, south, for
twenty miles there was no station, At the
peoint where they bl stonped, the express train
wouhl come dishing around w sharp citrve, ion
time, witivin hadt an hour,

T wak, bova" ardered James, as they
disinounted trom thoar stends, )

HCwas evilent froon their actions that the
plan they wore about to exeente had been pro-
gected and provided for during the preceding
day,  From a thicket they procured two large,
hrowd iron claimps, with an adjustable centre.
piece, adaptable to the gasge of the road. These
they procecded to fasten tirmly to the rails, and
then securing several pieees of heavy timber,
woedged the Jutter in an upright pezition be.
tween the tvo clamps,

A dozencor wore Jogs aud raitroad ties were
piled carefully on this barrieade, and several
heavy roeks placed on top of the heap fornming a
formidabie harrier to the expected train,

Within ten minutes after their arrival the
bawdits, working with rare sv=iem and rapidity,
had pefected the initial step in their desperate
undertaking.

s adl ready U inquired James,

AN ready, captain,” sang out one of the
nien.

“Very welll Four of you mount the horses
and divide, twa on each side of the track,
When the crash eames hold the men in the
teain. 1 any one ruus for it shoot them. The
rest of us will take the jnside of the train.
Dan't hesitate to shoot for keeps, i in
danger.”’ i

The onthiws looked to their revolvers, as in
the distanee they Jeard the long shrill whistle
of the engine announcing its approach to the
cave, .

James had walked to a position commanding
a view of the track,

The next monent the distant headlight of
the engine revealad to the bandits the outline
of their lender's form watehing the train. .

He, like the others, hal placed a mask on his
face covering the upper portion of his features.
Through the eve-holes  his glance was keen
and prneteating as the watchful glare of the
ferret.

Tu excited expectation the band awaited the

denouctment of their desperate scheme,  They
saw the engine near at haud ; their leader ready

ILLUSTRATIED NEWS.

to spring amid the wreck as gnon as the barri-
cade was reached,

And then they siarted, and a unanimous
ejaculation of dismay aud snrprise broke from
their lips,

For there, plainly visible, in the rading of
light shed forth by the headlight of the advane.
ing locomative, was the form of a mauy,

He was dashing down the slight incline lead.
ing to the track.  Hatless, pale, his hair dis-
ordered, his manuer that of wild excitement, he
held in his hand a white handkerchicf which
W waved frantieally as he sprang towards the
track,

His parpose was apparent to the cutliws at a
glanee-—to sigual the eugine wd warn the en-
gineer ere he turned the curve, around which
awaited the futed train, destruction, disaster and
death,

v,
TOO LATE.

The wan wha recked not that he risked his
Jife iu his framic endeavors to save life and pro-
perty, was Wardell, the deteetive. The events
which led to Lis singolar appearanes at a
eritical joneture in the plas of the outlhors,
were exaiting and stragge, and deserve the re-
trospect their reaital involves,

When in the Buacher tavern he had fonnd a
fricudly protector and auxiliary to eseaps in the
charming backwaoods maiden, known as Lillian
Bucher, he had not been slow to avail hiwself
of her command.

¢ Fscape !’ she had said, aud a3 e saw the
handits shrink back from her extended revol.
ver, he comprehende:d at vuce that she realized
whitt she was undertaking, and that by rewain-
ing and sharing her peril he would only cowm-
plicate matters.

He therefore darted throngh the narrow hall-
way and out of the kitchen door, almost gver-
turning the startled Mrs, Bacher in his wild
tlight.

Fndecided which way to go, and knowing
that he would soou be pursued, he did not take
the road, but struck off towards a belt of timber
in the near distance, hopinglio gain u temporay
Liding place before being discovered by his
eryeriey,

He was regretful that he had not huarried to
the front of the tavern sod mounted one of the
horses of the bandits, but kept on at a rapid
gait, bent upon eluding his pursuers in the
forest if possible.

He h;n& almost reached the belt of thinber when
a shot whizzed close ta his head, and lowd shouts
behind him told him that the chase on the part
of the bandits had comumenced. A quick glance
directed towards the tavern revealed to his
startled waze the forms of several men hastening
on his trail.

Dashing into the woolds, he did not pause in
his light.  He bad been discovered, mu‘i to hide
would be to court Jdeath, for the woods were
small in extent and surrounded by the outlaws.
His place of concealment would doubtlessly be
soon discover

1 run for it he determined, and his foet
traversed the green sward ata rapid zait,

He paused wmomentarily dismayed as he
found that the timber terminated at the wlge of
a river, broad and swifterolling, e hued no al-
ternative save to turn awd Gee his paisaers and
fight them baldly, or to gain the opposite sile
of the stream.  He decided on the dntter cours s,
and resolutely plunging into the cuilling water,
began to swim across the stream.

The ¢urrent at mid-river was strons, and b
breasted it with ditficulty.  His heart b
hopefully as he saw the willow-lined bank of
the river near at hand, and was about 1o cateh
at the overhanging branches and swing himsf
ashore when a ~hot struck the water near where
he was.

A quick thought flashed into his mind, and was
as rapidly placed in execution.
cerned the copse-lined bauks of the river, he
determined to risk an experiment.  An expert
swimmer, feigning to be shot, he dodged down
under the water and struck out tor the shore,

As his head again cante above the surface of
the stream, he observed with satisfaction that
he had reached & spot where the dense branches
of the interlaced willows formed a thick shield
between himself and thie view of his pursuers.
He remained perfeetly quiet, his feet touching
the pebbly bottom of the river, and watched his
ene-nies as they regarded the spot where he had
disappeared.

“ e is dene for,” he heard one of them say.

“CCertain,”’ assented a eompanion : fcome,
let us get back to the tavern.”’

A sigh of relief biroke from Wardell’s lips as
his pursuers retraced their way to the inn, but
he remained in the water for some time uatil
certain that he was safe to clamber to land,

Seated on the banks of the river, hix mind
was busy as he enjoyed a breathing spell after
his exeiting adventure,

‘< What shall 1e,” hemused.  ““These men
meditate a terrible erime, involving a possible
lavge loss of life. Now that [ am out of the
way, they will not hesitate to put these plaus
into execution, Forreston is the nearest towy,
but the railway does not come near there, and
besides the James boys have many friends there.
The Rock Island road is sheer thirty miles
across the couutry, and ten miles more it [ hope
to rench a station. The outlaws start at mid-
night. With several hours start of them, why
can | not anticipate them aud save the train, 1
will try it at all events,”'

s his eve dis-
¢
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He arose to hix fiet and with an emotion of
gratitude towards the plucky backweods girl
who had suved his life at the risk of her own,
traversed the stream for some distanee, forded it
at a shullow - por, anld struck off towards the
east at a kewn ron, .

Thirty miles, with possib’y less than six
honrs to giin the railroad., He witg confident
that e eauld accamplish the leat, and he did
not relax his energies as he kept up a steady
run aver the peaitie and through the timber.
Onee a large track of swamp land necessitated a
cireuitons conrse of many wiles and involved a
losy of over an hour's preciony time, but he kept
on regolutely, and wearied and breathless as he
was, resolved to devote every eaergy to reaching
the romd in time,

He had avoided the highways which he
crogsed, for unfamili-r as he was with the coun-
try, he knew not but that he might run directly
upon the bandits. 1t way towards wmorning
when he eame very nearly heing discovered by
the men he sought to avoud. e was about to
eross a road, preparatory to again pursuing his
journey throvgh the wonlds, when he dodged
behind a tree just as o band of horsemen came
into view a few rols down the road.

“The JJames bavs, " murmared . Wardell,
They were riding alone lefairely, evidently to
rest their horses, The detective Hstenad eagorly,
as they passed him. s vigilaoee aed cantion
weri: rewarded by oa valued discovery, for as
they passed hinn, e heard one of the bandits
ask,

“ How much farther is the railroad

“Two miles,” was the reply. We have a full
hour yet.”

When  they hadl ridden on, the detective’
accelerated his fontsteps to gain the track in
time to hasten sonth aud and wara the train,

He became coufused in his journsy through
the forest, and fervently wished he had taken
the rowd despite the risk, As he gained an
opening in the timher, he was startled as he
heard in the near distanee a whistle.

Too Late U b groaned, despairingly, it is
the cxpress train.’’

He did not see the ontlaws a short distance
to his lefr, djd not even observe the silent
tigure of Jesse James near ot hawd. As he dise
covered the rowdway of the track a handred
vards distant, e ~trted on a keen ran towards
the =pot, his tattering haadzerchief in his
hand.

At that mament, just as he reached the side
of the trank, the giant monster of iron and
steam dashed arounud the curve ata tremendons
rate of speed,

He waved the Lhandkerchief frantically anld
shouted londly o the engioeer,

Movement and  voice failed to attract the
attention of the latter any more than was War.
dell conscions that James hal nred a wild shot
at him.

tin, on thundered the train, the detective
choked by the clonds of dust, deafene i by the
roar of the fust-whirling wihieels,

Then a crash, an awful series of shrieks of
pain and alarm, then as the fast-rushing cars
wers abruptly stopreed, piled n inhiscriminate
confusion by the sbde of the track, a tying
timbher strock the lLrave detective and felled
him insensible to the groumd.

The ouly persons present who preserved a
calm camposute throughout the entire affuir
wore the ourlaws,

Those of the passengers who were uot stunned
or fnjured were terrified, as, in addition to the
hissinng of the steam and the cries of their com-
panions, a voliey of pistol shots rattled into the
wreeked ears.

desse JDawes had bosrded the palace car, his
brotiter Frank at the other end.

With leveled revolver Le approached  the
frightened passengers. The ear had been de-
patled, but was not otherwise injured.

€ Shell oal vour mozey and valtables,”” he
artersd, ¢ or Josse James will leave the memen.
o of a ballet in yoar carcasses.”

Tie mention of that terrible nume hatl s
due effet. Watehes, jewellery, pocketbooks
fished from behind pitiows and from pockets
were hastily thrown into the bag earried by the
ontlaw, while hiv companions ransacked the
remainder of the train.

The engineer and combuctor dared not move,
Covered f\y the revolvers of the vutsple bansd,
they were powerless to resist.

With a mocking langh, James called hismen
around him, after they had raiied the ears,

“ Nearly seventy thousand delburs,” e said,
o goad haule Hat” ;

He had discovered the detective’s body lying
by the side of the track.

“Rtooping over, he deitberately placed the
muzzls of his revolver against his forehead,

o 1"} finish his bold career,” hte vaunted.

o Spare vour powder, he's dead already,”
said Frank James,

¢ They're firing from the train.”’

The outlaw turned, and ordering his men to
follow his example, directed a volley of bullets
to silence the weak fusilade.

A minute later the bandits mounted their
horses and rode rapidly back towards the
forest.

Aud an hour later Wardell, the detective,
still confused and bally braised by his scei-
dent, stagaered from the spot to a neighboring
tree 1o rest his weary frame.

Vanquished, he was not despairing, for as he
sank upon the green sward he murmured,
My turn will come, aud then let Jesse James
and all his murderous baud beware !

(T be continusd,)




