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VI T was one cold March evening when the

threugh freight, of which Joe Bentow |

now had  charge as conductor, was

slowly clintbing the long, heavy wrades
of Giant Mountain, in the teeth of 2 Lead wind,
which swept down the tortuous gorges with
terrific violence. ‘The engineer, fearful test his
train would be “stalled” on the iycline, had
been giving his locomotive all the steam it conld
safely carry.

Pufting and panting, the huge iron horse crept
steadily up the grade, dragging its load of heavy
cars slowly but resistently on behimd, like nun-
willing captives in its train,

Now just at the summit of the grade, on the
ridge of the mountain, there was but a small bit
of level track, after which the road began to
pitch [down the winding grades into the vailey
on the farther side.

It was a locality especially dreaded by freight
engineers, since @ ool licad and stiady hand
weit roquis te lest, upon reaching shie summit of
the mountain, a sudden break should occur in
the long train of cars at this point, where the
track seemed fairly hog-backed.

Precisely such a mishap was it that oceurred
The freight
traiu was an unusually long one.  The engine,
from which steam had not been quickly enough
shut off after its slow struggle up the castern
face of the ridge, made a sudden start down the
westerly slope while the caboose at the rear of
the train was still creeping up to the summit,
The engineer,” a comparatively inexperienced
hand, failed to use the best of judgment, or the
coupling on the freight car next but one to the
caboose may have been weak. At any rate there
came a violent Dbreak, and almost before Joe
Benton, who was in the caboose, realized what
had happened, the forward part of the severad
train shot away down the incline on the farther
side, while the section of three cars that had been
leit behind and had not yet quite gained the
summit, began to move hackward down the
slope up which they had just previously been
pamfully crawling.

Instinctively Benton gave a shout as he saw
the main part of his train rapidly leaving him,
but the strong wind carried the sound of his

on the windy night referred to.
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in the wrong direction, and in the
and detachment of the three cars was
not observed by any of the other train men
Meanwhile the speed of the descen ling cars be
gan gradually to increase. Joe now viv idly
realized the peril of his position There ap
prared to be small prospect of stopping the cars
this side of the *'Dugouts,” though there might
be o bare ehanee of doing so if Joo stuck to his
post. Inoauy case tiw speed gathered by the
descending cars woulid he territic, and there was
great dangey Teat, while dashing downt around
somie of the sharp curves they would leave the
sails and topple over the cliffs.  Thew a suddew
thotght strucic Joe which dampened his courage,
while it also peesented itsed as an added argue
ment for heraie exertion on his part, He had
teard that a belated  passenger train was to
follow closcly apon the feight that night, and
there waw every Jikelihood that i the rumaway
cars were not cheeked before long their mad
fheht 4 west frigiatiud weliision would be the
resnlt,  Now Joeo Benton, as @ railroad man, was
acerstomed to think uickly and clearly: and all
this passed threngh Tis mind while as yet the
caboose and s companion cars had not gained
such Dreadway as to make it at all perilous for
Joe to jump ofl, if he bad beest Tucdined to save
Dimseli,

But Joe Benton had wot that kind of disposition,
He had risked his own life before in order te
J aver tlars fiom danger, aud he could do it
3¢ hnew that he was the only man on
If the spedd

again
the detacked section of the train.
of the runaway cars was to be rhecked at all, or
if possibly they could be brought to a stop some-
where, before mecting the up-coming way train,
he was the only man who could do it

So the brave young conductor stuck to his
First he set the brakes on the box-car as
tightly as he coull, putting every pound  of
strength he possessed  into the effort—which,

' however, seemed to have no pereeptible effect in

rush of the cars, Tien watching
his chance he managed, though with great per-
conal risk, to creep down to the caboose and
grasp the hand-brakes on the rear platform. At
these he toiled with a desperate energy. But
meanw hile the cars kept rattling down the steep
grade with a frightful velocity, and an irresistible
momentum, which seemed helped on by the push
of the wind against them from behind.  As they
rushed, or rather appeared to fly, along the rails,
they swayed so fromside to side that Joe thought
more than once they would surely leap the track.
He well knew that once three cars had toppled
over one 6 those precipices, carrying down with
Uicit a number of nen
was swept along by one of the siee st o the
liffs, and reflected what might happen upon the
hirpest of all the curves, just ahead.

Vet steadily he stuck to his work, and as he
tried mechanically to tighten the brakes on the
cal oose by an additional cog or two his jachet
flapped in the wind so rapidly that it seemed it
would shortly be blown to ribbons.

Vet Joe had really little hope that he could
stop the runaway cars anywheie on the immedi-
ate approaches to Giant Mountain. There wasa
chance, however, that they could be brought to
a stand still somewhere between there and the
“Dugouts’’ which lay a short distance farther
on.
of action was carefully formed. On reaching
the levels this side of the ‘‘Dugouts” he would
desperately exert himself to overcome the re-
maining momentum of the cars, by some extra
tugging at the brakes. If then he did succeed

Joe shuddered as Le

.iu stopping them there he would have his 1ed

While rushing down the grade, Joe's plan |
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| lantern all ready, and run at once down the track,
| hoping to arrive at a point far enongh away
| from the caboose to allow of the signaling of the
passenger train in time for it to slow up, if not
10 actually stop. But the way train was already
due, he was sure; and at any moment he ex-
pected 1o see its headlight flash into view. Joe's
, suspense was intense. Unless he could actually
stop the runaway cars, and put a little distance
| between them and the oncoming train, he did
| not see how a collision could possibly be avoided.
. Bt after a short interval (which to the
+ anxions young conducter seemed a century) the
cars shot out onto the level at the base of the
Mouutain, and their speed gradually decreased,
Now was Joe's chance! With an cuergy boru
of a great desperation he toiled at the brakes.
There! he had made another cog! Now for still
another one!  Yes, the brakes did, tighten some-
what. The cars were now running more slowly;
and the momentum they had recetved from their
wad rush down the mountain was becoming
rapidly exhausted. Soon they seemed only lo
creep, and then came to a complete standstill,
Joe was eagerly expectant of all this: and quicks
ly jumping off ran as fastas he could dowa the
track, waving his red light. .
¢ Just at that instant eame the sound of ashrill
whistle. Joe's face blanched, but h¢ did not
intermit his running. By the whistling he knew
just where the way train was—since a warning
1 last was always given fora crossing just below,
where a country road ran through the hilis.
Joe was now at the western end of the “*Dug-
outs,” which, at their eastern extremity, the
train had just entered. His only chance now
was to run into the dark cut ahead, and swing-
g nis red light trust that it would be seen in
time to avert a collision. He knew, however,
that the cut was very narrow; ‘and in some
places indeed there was hardly room enough for
< man to crouch by the side of the: track. More-
over. it was in thgt very cut taat his brave
father had been killed years before.

Vet from out the cut there seemed to call the
voice of the father which said to the son, ‘‘Joe,
he a man!”  And never once did . Joe falter.
Springing forward into the cut, he hastily threw
himself flat against its rocky side, holding out at
arm's length meanwhile the warning red lantern.
Hardly had his foot left the rails when there
was a rush and a roar, with a swirling of dust—
and the red lantern was dashed from Joe's out-
stretched hand.

. To be Continued.

Bz Just and Fecar Not.

I knew once a very famous man (it was Adam
Sedgwick) who lived to be eighty-eight years
old, and who was the delight of every one about
him. He always stood p for what was right.
His eve was like the eagle's when it flashed fire
against what was wrong. And how early do
vou think he began to do this? I have an old
grammar which belonged to him, all tattered
and torn, which he had when he wus a little boy
at school: and what do I find written in his own
hand on the first page of it? I find these words:

«8till in thy right hand carry gentle peace,

T'o silence envious tongues.’’ *

*‘Be just, and fearnot.”

That was his rule all through life, and he was
Joved and honored down to the day he ‘was borne
| to Lis grave.  Be just, be good, and fear not.
| Let that be your rule.—Dean Stanley.




