s hot weather ; but as every
low, so every advantage
s attendant - dissdvautages, and the
biained by dust must be
. «erious one in connection
However, this is easily
aedied by frequent bathing, and the
lightful «lness of the lmkin'l is in-
s from some such’ counter-balanc-

gt 10 thi
fiht has 1t shac

ress

free i

‘..{”;flu: L]

sith ;-MN ore

ganb ¢
g effect

He was wstroguling, hard-to-make-both-
She was his stenog-

ade-meet lawyer.
npher

He was married. She was a m.idell,
bt free

He wasn't young nor pt\rlicullﬂy hand-
Neither was she.

fle didn't tell her he loved her, nor kiss
wrhand, nor vive her flowers.  Neither
it she sigh her life away because of un-
puited atfection.

He allow her an afternoon off
far days i the week and pay her a bank
She didn't expect it.
came to the office. She didn’t
e through the keyhole and catch him
ve to theegirl.  She didn't get

Pt

didn't
ashier s salary.

Ais wife

The ziel didu't tremble with guilt when
de woman sp ke to her. The woman
Hhed She said she had often heard
wv faithful wnd hard working the girl
n. and she asked her to come out to
Beir house tor supper.

The girl went.

And all ived happy ever after.
>

FACE FOR A PRETTY BRIDE.

' IGH old times were they,’ ssid
‘ the old engineer, ‘“Give me
degood old days when we had wuod-
‘f.c.’mn engines, easy schedules, with lOIl‘
;\";w. and no wlegrlph to bother us.
! uld run pretty much to suit our-
_Mt"'”""" and it goes without sdyin’, we
W lots of enjoyment. Take, for in-
fance, the fun Jim Larking and me had
% night, about fifteen Years ago. You
¥ Jim and I were both courtin’ the
e ¢irl, both bein’ engineers on the

il her

e —

“ﬁihmhzt« n, Columbia & Anm [“d'
?t\“w"“ Columbia, and Charlotte. Ever
®en down there ? Well, even yet they

:‘,-au ANt quite ag good as it might be,
;;;‘:r “."'Sv days it was a sight worse.
P *"‘é were ld‘id with the old-fashion-
!phmim.h on ties five foot apart and
ol %ith tish plate, When the wheels
n[lc;l ‘ne end of the pmals the other end
. Up, ani 1 tell you it made a ner-

" Man seasick the first time he travel-

ver that line, We had no QOW

Vire ()

plr %0 we could do pretty . B 2
d'&'tsml around ¢ Man

, s harlotte.

tir::: hle"l located at Charlotte. e
. 0 We used to get an a'n. odire

QA .,
K and take o ride for fun. The only

\was & heavy grade five miles long,

olumbia, the superinten- | my

to
"o was that, a the engines were old

& et LE LR RS i ke DS
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quiet to some place along the line. I

4

thought it over for several days, avd got
the whole thing in shape. Itold Mollie
to come down to the roundhouse about
seven o'c.ock ove Light and 1 would give
her » little ride on my engine. She
afraid ! Well, I guess you don’t know
her. Why, she had run the machine her-
self many & time. Ihad 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
the tank like an engineer's sweetheart
ought to do. Just as we were pullin’ out
Jim came around the corner. His eyes
opened, I tell you. ‘Where you goiv',
Bill 7 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 arms around her to reach the levers,
I saw Jim gasp snd start on & run toward
Mollie’s house, where he knew her father
was. In two minutes we were spinning
in three hummin’, and in five minutes we
were tearin’ through the valley like &
cyclone, It was a pitch dark night and
mtnhingoonldbnnn;hud. * There
they come,’ yelled Jack bafore we had
ten miles. Lookin’ back wesaw a
shower of sparks just visible above the
tree tops. We concluded at once that
that was Jim and Mollie’s father, sud
that we would have to do some pretty
tall travellin’ to avoid capture. M.ind
you, Jim carried & gun. The engines
were pretty well matehed, bat, of course,
] was somewhat nervous. Just ahead
and 1

kunew it would be a tough pull to get over
it, but once on the other side of the hill
our chances for gettin’ away would be
. *Do your bost Jack to keep up
steam,’ 1 yelled across to the fireman.
Mollie was restin’ in my arms as qmet.ly
as if she had been pittin’ on the hair-
cloth sofa in her parlor, her lips half open
and the wind blowin’ her hair all over
face. All of a sudden we heard a

: it sounded right behind us.
whistle, and it SOV % o coked back.

j 2 2 -
'll'lll‘;:p.d mtll“:‘ lesyo than half a mile
i house

afire.  Mollie

|10oked, too, then heFeyes foll on Jack, -
| whose wood was gettin low, and who had.
® | rolled a barrel out from -the back. part of

the tank and was trying to bust the head
in. 8he slid out of my arms, and holdin’
onto the levers, got down beside the fire-
man. The first I knew of it, was when I
saw her fishing out big fat hams from the
barrel and passing them to Jack, who was
feedin’ the furnace with ’em. Ididn’t

you, Jack,’ [ 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 | The noise was terrific and the
old machine rocked like a cradle. Lookin’
back, I saw Mollie stauding on the back
holdin’ on by the brake, her dress flut-
terin’, her hair blowin’, and her eyes
shinin’ like stars. I’ll never forget that -
sight. I knew that as soou as Jim
reached the top of the hill he’d be after
us at & 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, °
Isaid, ‘I'm going to run up the bark
gidin’. In less time than it takes to *t.oll
it we were on the sidin’, the switch reset
for the main track, snd then I ran up in
the woods and stopped. ~We shut off all
lights and weited. Ina minute or two
we beard a faint rumble, which. changed
into a roar, then we could distinguish the
clickety click of wheels passin’ over the
ends of rails, the rattle of machinery and
the hissin’ of steam, while the puffin’ of
the exhsust was 8o rapid as to blend into
hollow tbunder. A whirlwind of sparks
became visible, and then with a hop-
skip, and a jamp Jim's engine passed us
like a streak of runaway lightnin', the oc-
cupants never dreamin’ we were in the
sidin’. 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 had blown' it
away. Jack was witness and I let him
kiss the bride, for I thought he deserved
it. We got back to Columbia about mid-
night and next mornin’ I took out the
express as if nothing had happened.
What became of Jim? Why, the fool
actually run shead all night, till  he
reached Charlotte next mornin’. He
was the worst surprised man.in the state
when he found we had given him the
slip. Then the auperintendent wanted m
meant by takin’® out his
new engine without orders, and the.en.d
of it all was that Jim mot only lost his

{gicl, bat was discharged as well."

know what he

>

stop to ask any. questions. ‘Bully for

ey



