
CHAPTER I

PROLOGUE

" Lay him here," said the Railroad Magnate. At thatthe conductor protested.
-f^i mat

"He ain't due to make your bed any cleaner."

^^_
The sheets w.U wasl. Now heave-very gently-

blood, against snowy linen. Throwing up the blindfrom a wmdow the President let the glofy of the sunriseinto the compartment, and by that light studied the

CT 't'^
"'= *"° ''^'" -^-"t^ stood backbreathmg hard, one wiping the sweat from his face
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" ^""'^ *^° hundred," he

The lad lay dreaming in that golden sunrise of awo^!d where there seemed to be no pain. As the train

awake. h,s bram took note of the rumble of a culvert,he swmg of a curve. "The five-mile tangent" hethought
• we're nearing Revolversburg. We'll turn her

mi'pT *' '°""^-'>°-.*- to'the railrold hot:i

up^aUheToSuctS.
°" ''' '''' °^ '^''^ "-' ^^' '^^^^'^

I "oZhnnrfh"' i'^r"
""^^ '^"P^tched," he said sharply

I

one hour ahead of mine from Blunt ?
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