
,,litmned by duet must be 
» H, ri«u« one in connection

mmed. She was a maiden,

|reirin til» hot weather; but as every 
L hi* iu shadow. bo every advantage
L„ „t«.„llimi 11i«advantages, and the

In* initrc**
Ljntri 1» _
11(1 rk However, this is easUy
U.e.1 I>y fremuent bathing, and the 
Ltchtfui of the stockings is in-
Lunl' f fr in mune such* counter-balanc*

jU rtfn'l.

\t,U*||nisrglmg, liard-to-make-both- 
I adu niwt Uwyvr. She was hie etenog-
I tipbvr 

He im

He vHin t young nor particulaHy hand* 
I roe Neither waa the.

He didn't tell her he ioveJ her, nor kiss 
I Wrhand, nor give her flowers. Neither 
I ini she nigh her life away because of tm- 
Isuited (flection.

He didn't allow her an afternoon off 
liner .lays in the week and pay her » bank 
| akier a salary. She didn’t expect it.

H;s nfe came to the office. She didn’t 
Ipor through the keyhole and catch him 

img mu* to tho-girl. She didn’t get 
laid.

The girl didn't tremble with guilt when 
|>* 'man spoke to her. The woman 
I wed her. She said she hail often heard 
h» Uuhful and hard working the girl 
Ini. and ahu asked her to come ont to 
[’•kir house tor supper.

The girl went.
And all lived happy ever after.

/ d'A Foil A 1‘RUTTY BRIDE.

H1Hill old times were they, ’ said 
the old engineer. “Give me 

^it-ixl old days when we had wood- 
krtmi engines, easy schedules, with long 
<"!*. »nd no telegraph to bother US.

could run pretty much to suit our- 
wives then, and it goes without sayin’, we 
^ lut I of enjoyment Take, for in- 
iu>ce. the fun Jim Larking and me had 

’tight, atxiut fifteen years ago. You 
* Jl,n *nd 1 were both courtin’ the 
**""■ tfid, both bein’ engineers on the 

'lnmigta n, Columbia A Augusta road, 
,kt,eeu Columbia and Charlotte. Bvet

“----- ----------- — ■
much.

burners, and nowadays 
would look top heavy with their little 

ad big stacks. When one of 
» good move on after dark, I 

tell you it looked like a r minin’ display of 
fireworks, the stack throwin’ out sparks 
and chunks of bias»’ wood like a volcano.
Old Smith, that’s Molli*’. father, 
didn't like me near at well as he did Jim, 
but awin' Mollie preferred me, I wasn't 
curin' much about her father's opinion. 
It was no use for us to get spliced , in 
Columbia, fur everybody knew that her 
father had ordered her not to be aeon 
with bm ; so the only thing for us todo 
wss to watch our chance and go off on the 
quiet to some place along the line. I 
thought it over for several days, and got 
the whole thing in shape. I told Mollie 
to come down to the roundhouse about 
seven o’e oek one night and 1 would give 
her a little ride on my engine. She 
afraid I Well, I guess you don’t know 
her. Why, she had run the machine her­
self many a time. I had given the hint 
to Jack my fireman, and he was on hand 
when I backed out on the main track, 
leavin’ Jim’s engine in the roundhouse. 
Mollie was waitin’, and she jumped on 
tbs tank like an engineer’s sweetheart 
ought to do. Just as we were pullin'out 
Jim came around the corner. His eyes 

I tell you. ‘Where you goin’, 
Bill r he shouted. ‘Just out for a little 
ride,’ I remarked, coolly puttin’ Molly up 
on the box in front of me so I had to put 
my arma around her to reach the levers, 
I saw Jim gasp and start on s run toward 
Mollie’s house, where he knew her father 
wae. In two minutes we were spinning 
in three hununin', and in five minute* we 
wars leerin' through the velley like e 
cyclone. It wee* pitch dark night and 
nota thing ooold be seen ahead. ‘There 
they come,' yelled Jack before we had 
gone ten miles. Lookin’ back we saws 
shower of «perks just visible above the 
tree tope. We concluded at once that 
that waa Jim end Mollie’e father, .ud
that we would have to do some pretty 
tall travailin’ to avoid capture.

The
Mind 

engines•ou. Jim carried a gun.
-------------------------------------were pretty well matched,

b*n d"wn there? Well, even yet the I was somewhat nervous. vus
* v . . ___J _ «mlcm^11111 T'i'c as good as it might be, 

‘16 tl|,,4e 'lays it waa a sight worse. 
' ,rv'u * ere liid with the old-fashion- 

1 f»'!» on ties five foot apart and
^lced * llh tish plate. When the wheels
truck
tiled

l|le vnd of the rails the other end
UP* 'in i I tell you it made a ner- 

man seasick the first time he travel- 
t ner t*lHt line. We had no telegraph 
jrt' Vl Wt> "uld do pretty much as we 

ar""lul Columbia, the auperinten- 
" he"1' located at Charlotte. Many e 

: J u*wl to get an engine out after 
t- *nd uke a ride for fun. The only 

8 Wae tha*, as the engines were old

„„ , mile, tofc “U 1
knew it w7uld be . to«tk P-jl
it, but once on the other edeol thehjU
our chencee for gettin* —7 *
ped. ‘Pojonrboet Jeek to keep P 
£u»m,' I yeUed ecroee to tho btnmen.

sr--. pJSS-i

looked, too, then her eyes fell on Jack, 
whose wood was gettin low, and who bad 
rolled a barrel out from the back, part of 
the tank and was trying to bust the head 
in. She slid out of my arms, and boldin' 
onto the levers, got down beside the fire­
man. The first I knew of it, wae when I 
saw her fishing out big fat hams from the 
barrel and passing them to Jack, who was 
feedin’ the furnace with ’em. I didn’t 
stop to ask any questions. ‘Bully for 
you, Jack,’ I yelled, as the steam guage 
jumped up again. Well, that did the 
business. We reached the top of the 
grade without Jim gainin’ another inch, 
and then we began to slide downward. 
Great Jupiter, how we did drop down 
that hill I The noise was terrific and the 
old machine rocked like a cradle. Lookin’ 
beck, I eew Mollie standing on the beck 
holdin’ on by the brake, her dree flut­
terin’, her hair Mowin’, and her eyes 
■hinin’ like stars. I’ll never forget that 
sight I knew that as soon as Jim 
reached the top of the hill he’d be after 
ua at à high rate of speed, and I began 
to fear we couldn’t keep ahead this time, 
but all at once a thought struck me. 1 
shut off'steam and yelled to Jack to put 
on the hand brakes. He jumped to the 
wheel, Molly ^helpin’ him, and in a few 
minutes we had nearly stopped. ‘Jump 
down, quick, Jack, and open the switch, * 
I said, ‘I’m going to run up the bark 
tidin’. In lees time than it takes to tell 
it we were on the sidin’, the switch reset 
for the main track, and then I ran up in 
the woods end stopped. We shut off ell 
lights end waited. In e minute or two 
we heard a feint rumble, which changed 
into e roar, then we could distinguish the 
oliokety click of wheels peerin' over the 
ends of rails,'the rsttle of machinery and 
the hierin’ of steam, while the puffin’ of 
the exhaust w«a ao rapid as to blend into 
hollow thunder. A whirlwind of sparks 
became viriMe, end then with a hop. 
skip, end a jump Jim'e engine passed u« 
like e etieek of runaway lighlnin’, the oc­
cupante never dreemin' we were in the 
tidin’. We hunted up the nearest 
preacher and got married ; me, with my 
face all black and grimy, and Molly with­
out any hat, for the wind 
away. Jack was witnee. and I iet hun 
kise the bride, for I thought he deserved 
it We got back to Columbia about mid­
night and next mornin’ I took out the 

** if nothing had happened.
of Jim ? Why, the fool 

all night, till he 
next moinin. He

express as 
What became 
actually run ahead 
reached Charlotte 
w*. the worst surprised man in the state 
when he found we had given him the 
.lip Then the superintendent wanted to

new engine without orders, and the end
WhT\,mV; d mav and looked back. "f'Jf^that Jim not only lost hi.I jumped with dismay ^ j?e of t al was t ^ ^
There waa 
away, ooinin

Jim less than 
1 like a house awe.

Mollie (girl, but was discharged as
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