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no ticket. I had barely time to throw myself

aboard as the train pulled out."

"Well, you've got money, haven't you?

'Cause if you have n't, I know where you can

borrow."

Gene smiled and gave up, and then the two

ex-captains of cavalry sat and talked of the old

days, when there were no railroads there.

" Well, Tom, you 've made a great success of

this railroad business, and 1 'm proud of you,"

said Gene, glancing at the bright blue uniform

the captain wore.

Tom smiled. " What arc you driving at.

Gene?"
" Readin' law."

"Well," said Tom, "I guess that'll beat

brakin' on freight."

And so the two men talked on to the end of

the run ; the conductor dropped off, and the

law student went on to Chicago.
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In the jam and crowd about the gates of

the Burlington station at Chicago men often

bump up against old comrades unexpectedly,

and so it fell out that as Gene was sweeping


