wseless 1ot ‘mé 44 stay, |
ste to jump. There I
"ugd alone;, in a run-

i mt enough to satisly thc

o They bounded on the |
ill * every -inch of gearing|cu

d rattled. The smoke-stack
the head of a dizzy man,

the boiler staggered like his
about to fall. The steam-valve
le was jarred ~open now

Was making & kite, It was the first |
day of vacation, and he intended to}
hava‘i&»ready should he want to fly |
H sterv it. He had just finished the frame |
{ when he heard his mother’s first call.
‘“She just wants me to bring in -an
armful of wood,” he said to himsel.
{ “Sarah can do it just as well's not.
'Sides, I've got to keep at it if 1
ever get it dome, - Shouldn't wonder |
]1f the wind'd come up so's we fel-
|lows can fly 'em this afterncon,’”’ and
{he spread out the stiff paper and pre-
lpared to cut it ouf. |
Donald had got into a bad habit of
not starting as soon as he was told |
! to do a thing, and sometimes of not |
answering when called, but he was
not disturbed again
| An hour later he went down x\a\er
disappeared after a while, then came |after a drink of water.
in sight a Dhali-mile nearer. We had “I am sorry you.dndntj hear me
passed several trains, either runuing call, Donald,”’ said his °mother.

Y

{along the line, looking up curiously

e e e S—

that: ¥an its whoh Im
his<laws gripped the edge of
“Grimalkin means an old cat.’ toman, his eyes dilated; and
‘‘But my cat isn't old & mighty spring he brought do
Papa smiled. **No, th!d"s “true, |per. Percy faitly shrieked wi
dear ; but he will be if he lives long {light. In faet, He was So etcited
encugh, and just while-he’s younghe forgot all about the name
you might call him ‘Grim’ for| ‘“Run and get the paper {"' §

| that GrimGnm—-—

'short." ‘papa. “'He'll tear it up;, and

“All right,”” an@ Percy’s face was|you'll' never. know what hi
perfectly contented. - Rk

*Now then, tie the cord across the | Percy. quickly secured the P
room and then pin the papers upon it [paper then, which the cat was |
as Bridget pins her clothes upon the |ing wildly abotit the ‘room. He
{line. Good! Now stand heére by me |ly spelled out the name thereon.
jand jar the line so that the papers {papa, he’s called . himself Ca
will flutteér, and see if Petetr won’t | That’s liké a king, isn't it 7"
{try to cateh them. The one he suc-| “‘Yes: and the old Caesars

'ceeds in pulling off will have his |great conquerors, so it is a xexy;’
| name upon it,”

ting name for such a conquering
Percy quickly started them dancing [as your cat has proved himself §
! like veritable sprites, and Peter was | be.” \
| all attention in a twinkling. He ran PRI

The Night Expréu

or standing still, on the west-bound
track, but what was my horror when
on swinging into line with this, I
saw that it was on the outside
track !

“Grandpa was Bere; and wanted you |2t each guivering-puper. There’s a light at last in the s
to go out to Uncle Charlie’s with | Back and forth several times he mist, - and it hangs like a rish
him to stay the rest of the week. |Went. He mounted a chair, and put- star i
Uncle Charlie tapped his sugar bush | | ting his head very knowingly on one |On the border-line 'twixt earth

Saturday, and he thought you would | side, reached out his paw toward an sky, where the rails run straigh

“It disappeared again round  a enjoy spendmg your vacation out on |
tve and I tried to estimate the |the farm.’

distance. It could not be two miles| ‘'O mamma, why didn't you call—"" |
off, -1 concluded that they had decid- [and then he stopped. He rememherf{
ed to wreck my engine for the safety [¢d. She had called. *1 didn’t s pme |
of the road, and that to do this, an- [you wanted anything much !’

other one, witlout an engineer, had | wailed. “‘Oh, oh, oh !” ;

whid it gave Httle cries of [been sent against mine; and. that the. That. night Mamma Turner had a|

¢ : while every minute we

“faster and faster. .

gone perhaps a mile before

W my wits together suffic-
to think just what was the
! : Aq 1 reasoned -the mat-

'either run mm qomethmg

q: iend ofmm gmi' ! m frack ; or some switchman, in
) yeder to  save other trains, would

0 steep and the speed so great
e would Ay the -track.

passed a block-station. The

£ far out of the window

- Then 1 saw him turn

He was sending

ead, and. the track woul

The first of the

!nirght be counted out.

*"AS HELPLESS AND ALONE IN A RUNAWAY ENGINE.”

' ’hu re‘al mumuch as he lmd
5 :  for 1 guessed, from the
hﬂ\t he showed at seeing an

still riding, that T would
ﬂpocted to Jump Now 1
t. the switchmen would

e 1 We passed two
-stations, with operators
idows ; but we ‘went so fast

eely caught a glimpse of them,
% flew away behind us as if
fo escape from something,
aph-pcles stood so close

& they looked like wup-

Cross the window ol the

¢ had no sharp curvos.
! thexoadmn in and oub
poruons of it for three
|, but only portions, for
Q hid itself. You see how
" down here the road is
3 the side of the mcun-

Was now running backward, at al-|aunty call him -Peter !

two | wouli! meet snd be thrown over |long talk with him, but nevertheless
the eliff at'a pdm\umt was still out |it was a very sorry-faced little boy
of sight. ‘ ‘who got_up Tuesday miorning.
“What' could I do? 1 tried to| Wednesday morning Mamma Turner
thihk Onee I decided to make a wild | told him he must not let his mistake |
leap for my life, but when I looked spoil ‘his whole week's vacati(m,‘. apd
down the gorge my courage failed finally he went -off upstairs to finish
me. 1 simply sat still—dazed—wait- the kite, He had worked half an |
ing for the awful crash hour, pethaps, when he heard his|
“How long would it be ? 1 waited {mothet in the hall below
what I thought was time enough.| ‘‘Donald!” she cried. .
Nothing happened, Then 1 waited Donald waited no second call. ~ His
again, Then I caught my breath, lesson had beem bittér, and now he
and, - when the strain became too started af, once. g
great, I sprang to my feet and look- “What is it, mamma ?’' he asked,
ed ahead. There was an engine in|from over the bauisters :
sight, but it was running from me. “Grandpa is here,”’ said Mamma
"']‘here was an engineer also, but | Turner. ‘‘He had Yo come in for new
he had come to save me, not to {buckets, and he would like to know
wreok me. - He had run as near as he |if you ‘care—" but Donald waited no
dared, then stopped, thrown his re- longer. He was down stairs and out

verse lever, turned on full steam and |OR the porch in a twinkling.
‘““Here, young man, get your rubber
{boots and your old clothes,” said |
grandpa, laughing. ‘“We want a|
hired man about your size to help in |
the sugar bush—that is, if his hear—i

mg is good,”” he =2dded, his eyes |

i

Itwmklmg, and mamma assured him |

{ that Donald’s  had improved since |~

Monday. 'l ‘
i
|

i How Peter Namea’ Himself.
{ Percy Morgan's aunty, going to
IEurope, presented her pet cat to her |
nephew. Since this aunty had lived
just next door, it was not a hard
{ matter to induce her ‘‘Peter’” to |
| change homes, although at first he |
{ winked: indiflerently at Percy’s coax-
{ing, and refused to budge an inch |
ilrom the tcp of the post by the ver- |
anda steps.
{  But the night fell cold, and Peter |
Iwas hungry ; so he rose, stretched |
| himself, and walked solemnly over to |
| the next house ‘

| After his hunger w/:s appeased ati
{ Percy’s eager hands, he was persuad- 3
‘ed to sit in front of the open fire in |

the library and be stroked and pet- i
{ted by his new master. He even |
|deigned to sing a low scng in hxsi
| deep bass voice, i
‘: With this he syemed to (()ll\ld(’[:

| went over to it and threw himself |

twitched- excitedly; sometimes rmly‘

{end paper. No; it was toc far ofi. and far ;
To the other end he ran, where, | And deeply sounds from hill t6 »
| springing to Percy's shoulder, he dt- in mighty mcnotone, ]
tempted to walk from it down the|A distant voice—s hoarse. wild nol
string, but fell to the floor. with savage warning blown.
“Peter thought he could walk ;l‘i "Tis the night express, and well °
tight rope without any practice,| . named, for behold ! from out
didn’t he ?"’ said papa. But Percy| night
was laughing too hard to reply, or |It comes and darkly adcwn the rgi
even to wonder what a tight opoi
Was iLarger, nearer, nearer yet
There was an otféoman on the ﬂnnm last theré's a clang and
with a fur rug thrown over it. Peter | A Wave of heat, and a gleam of 3
from a closing furnace door ; #
upon it, but still closely watched the | Then the crash and shriek of
tantalizing papers. Finally he fixed |
s eyes brightly one one, while his| beat fast and high
il thrashed back into the fur and |When sudden and swift through tie
shadowy mist the niﬁht mrpress

the tip, and sometimes with a quiver | goes by !

)
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Percy was delighted with his new |
{pet. It was ‘“‘so nice to have xumcL
»thlng to play with which was alive!”
| One day . he suddenly exclaimpd, }
““‘What & horrid name Peter is for niy I
nice cat ! I don't see what did make

most my own rate, ahead of me. It| ‘“‘Rechristen him,” suggested papa.
Was d&aperne work, but he gradually lPapA was- laid up on the soia for a
allowed my ‘engine to catch up with [few days with a sprained ankle, and
his, received the shock as easily as iwas, therefore, ready to be useful
he could, then put on his brakes and | mentally to any one.
brcught both under control.’ Percy gladly caught at the sugges-
That was before the daya of mt-;tlon “May I, papa? Do you think
brakes. ‘'‘Runaways’’ do not .occur ’hod learn a new name ?"
now ; but when they did, that is| ‘‘Certainly."”
how they were caught—when they | Peroy sat lost in thought for sev-
were caught, When they -were not, eral minutes, and seemed to be in-|
they either wrecked themselves, or |tently watching a stick of wood burn |
something else, or both; and for !in two and fall apart. “Papa,” he
mMANY vears they were the most ser- | finally said, *‘I can't think of any
ious menace to railroaders on the |name mnice enough.”
‘shep grades of the Alleghanies. t Papa bad also been thinking. ‘‘Su

i we let him choose his ow
Donald’s Vacation, ﬁo.:. he said. i
“‘Donald ! Donald ! Donald !’ Mrs. | ‘‘Ohb, how ? how ?"
Turner ‘stood in the hall a moment,| ‘'l show you. Bring me a ncw:.—
and then, with a queer little smile |paper and the shears.™ {
on her face. turned and went out on|{ Then he showed his son how to
the side veranda. A white-bearded, | trim off the margins and cut them
jolly-faced old man looked up expect- | into lengths ol about six inches.
antly as she came out. They talked |‘‘Now,” said he, taking out his pen-
a few minutes in low tones. cil, “we'll.write a name cn each one.
l ‘I ‘expect you're right,” the old|Let me see~" and he scribbled bus-

xmmﬁ

BY

we are on the outside 'man said. “He prohably needs the |ily until every - sttip was marked.
too, il an ea;ho lesson.  The smll%' gone from his | Then he read the list to Percy :

_ “Jerry, Tony, -Ginger, Tom, Grim-
alkin, Tipr Cato, Plato, Otto, Mus-

'Tioy
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tined, your ticket should
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