
Illus trated Canadian Forestryj Magazine, July, 1923

gurgling. SimulVnneousiy there was »
trcmbling of the railsr beirentb bim.

He was on tire slrattcred elpan.

At a crawl Jack proeeedcd. Tire vibra-

tiorn became more violent. On one sîde

tire truck began to dip. Mamentarily

Jark liesitated, arîd jaused. At once

oanîie a picture of tire train rusbing to-

wnrd hinî, arid conîquering bis fear, hie

went on.

Sudderrly tire truck swayed vioicutly,

tiier dippcdl sirarpiy sidcways. Witb a cry

,Jack sprarrg off backwnrds, aird threw

irimself flat on bis face on tire sicepers.

Trerrbling, dewfened by tire rour of the

rataraet just beneatir iim, ire lny a.frnid

to niove, believing the swaying structure

wouid give way every instant. But finaiiy

the-rails stendied, nnd partly rigbted; arrd

rcgnining iris courage, Jack rose to bis

kîrees, aird bcgan working iris way for-

ward froin tic to tic, pushing tire bicycle

abend of hlmi.

Presentiy the rails becanne steadier.

Cautiousy lire eirbed bnck into tire

saddle, arnd siowly at first, theri witir

qnickiy inereasing speed andI risinrg hope,
pushed on. The vibration riecrensed, the

truck again became even* amrd firnr. Sud-

deaiy ut iast the thurîder of the river

1 înssed fro:in bi'inw lrim, and lirewas safeiy
a cross.

A few yards fromn tire bridge, and stili

ini tire rrrist, Jack peered down to see

tirat tire ýoil caru was safe. Hie cauglît bis

breatir. llcnehing out, lie feit about tire

little 1 natform witlr iris foot.
Yes; it was gondl The tipping of tire

car- hall sent At into the river.
As Vtre significnne of its loss burst

upori lrir, and 'lie thoughit of thbe peril lie

liad coure tirrougli to no purpose, Jack

srît upniglit l 'tire saddle, and the tours

weiied -bis eyes.

Promnptiy, bowever, came remenrbrance

of the Iliverside Parký station, a mile

nbead of Iiirni. Perbraps ,there was oul

there!

(2ienebling bis teethl, and, bending la-w

over the lrandýle-nbars, Jack shot ou, deter-

riiîed to figlit it ont to tire finish.

Meantinne, at the main office, thbe entire

staff, iricludîng tire superiritendent, -tir,

ehie1 ' despatuiner and Alex, were crowded

in tire western windorws, watchýing, wai-t-

iîrg and'iistenirig. Shortiy«aifter Alex hall

nrnnrounrced Jack 's departure a snppress >ed
shorît heuI greeted tire tiny liglit of bis
lirtern on the bridge approacir, and n
subdued eheer of good iuek had followed
hum as lie had disalppeured into tire wall

of mist.
Then had suceeeded a painifl Silonce

wile all eyes were fixed aaxiously on

tire spot opposite wbere a liglit west windi,
hitswing down tbrouigb a eut in thie ibis,
oeasionaiiy liftedl tire blankcet of fog and

dn d isc]ose Vitiver biarrk aini tr-acl.

Minute after minute passed, hýowever,
andi Jack did flot reappear. The silence
beranre omînous.

" Surely lie sflould be over by thîs
tUnie, and we should have had a glirapse
of bis liglit,'' said the chief. 'U a-

An elecitrifying cry of "There hie i1!"
irrtcrrupted him, and ail momntariiy sa~w
a tiny, twinkiiîg liglit, and a smnll dark
figure shooting along the distant track.

A moment alfter the buzz of excited
hope as suddenly died. From the north
caine a long, low-pitchled "Too-oo, too-
01) o0 o

The train!
-How far up, Allen?"

''P hree miles. ''

The superintendent groaneod. 'lie 'il

neyer do it! He'll neyer do I She'l
ille ut the bridge iii five minutes!"

''No; Broad is careful,'' deciared the
chief, referring to the engineer of the
ernilg train. "Hle won%' keep up that
speed when lie strikes the worst of the
f og. There are eîglit or ten minutes
yet.''

Again camne the long, nielow notes of
the big engine, wbistiing a erossing.

"Wro 's that1l" said Alex suddenly,
irai

1 turniug frosm the window. The next
moment witýh a ery of "1le at the
station! Orr' at the Park station!"' lie
darted Vo tihe calling instruments, and
shot back an answer. Thre rest rushed
afiter, and crowded about him.

'I 'ni at the Park station,'' whiried
the sounder. ''I broke in. 1 loat thbe oil
eau on Vue bridge. There is no oil bere.
Whaiot Shall I dot'"

As the chief read off the exeited words
to the superintendent, the ofiiial sank
iimpiy and hsrpelessly înto a chair.

''But mniglit there nlot be some there,
so.inewhere? Wbo wouid k-now, Mr. Ai-
len?''

At Aiex's words the chef£ spun about.
'McLaren, eaul F'anagnn 'on thre *pbone!

lie eried. ''Quick!

Thbe oper 'ator spraug, to the telepirone,
and in intense silence the party waited.

liegot the, number.

''Heilo! ls Fians.gun there?''

''"Say, is there nny oil'across tHe river
at the Park statio n?

''For iHeavens-sake, don' sal ques-
tions! le there?'

'Yes; lie says tirere ls a half barrel lu
the shed bebînd,'' reported the operator.

Aiex's hnnd shot baek to the key.

At the flrst dot hoe paused.

'Pirougir the open window carne a
whistIe, strong and e7iear,

Thre ebief tbrow up bis bands. Alex
iimseif sank baêk iii bis chair, iieip-

iessiY.
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8uddeuily lie again started forward.

''1 bave it!''

With the Sharp words bie agýain grasped
the key, nd wie those about hlm listen-
cd witiî bated breath lie sent like a flash,
''Jack, there 's a barrel of oil ii tire sh.ed
at the r«ear. Knoek the hend iii, spriii it,
aud set a miateli to it.

QBurn the station!"

Tire chief and tire olierators gasped,
tiien wàih oie arcord set up al sirorît and
dartcd back for the windows. 'Ple super-
intendent, told of the message, rusllied
after.

ln absolute silence ail fixed their eyes
on the spot a mile up tihe river wliere iay
tire iittle sommer dopot.

Once more carne the long-drawn ''Too
-oo, oo, o!l for a 'crassing.

'Pire rrext 'Il tell,"' suid tire cirief
tensely - ''for tire rossing tis aide of
tire station, or-'

It camne. It was the crossing.

But the next instant fron the mist
sirot up a iurid finre. }'roni tire windows
rose a ery. Higher ieaiped the fiumes.
Aud suddenly nicross tire quiet mornirîg
air came a long series of quiek sharp
toots. Augain tirey canme - theýn tire
Short, Sharp notes for brakes.

And the boys and the fuames had worî!

Tire stiperintenrient turned and beid ont
iris hrand. I'Ward, tharrk you,'' ie said
buskiiy. "Thank you. You are agenuirie
raiiroader. ''

''And - about the station?" queried
Alex, a sudden alnrrcirerrsion lu bis face
and voice. PFor the miomernt tire erisis was
past ire huit reniizlid with dis-
may that le had issued the nprecedeit-
ed order for tire burnring of the station
entirely on bis o'wn responsibiiity.

'''Ple station?'' Tire superintendent
ianghied. "My boy, thut was the besft
part of it. That was Viii gcneralsiiip of
it. Tirere was nu time to ask, oniy net.
Tire fractien of a second miglît have lost
the train.

'No; that is just why I sny you are
a gerruine raii'roader -the brrrnirîg of
tire station was a piece of tire fiurest kind
of rniironding!

"And thils remrinds me," added the
superintenrient saine minutes inter, lend-.
ing Alex arride and speaking in a iower
voice. ''We expeet Vo stnrt conetrnction
on the Yebiow Creek brandhinlf six weeks,
and wili be wanting an 'adnce guard'
of three or fouT heady, resoureeful riper-
aVers wiblr thbe construction train, or on
ahend. Wouid you like to go? And your
friend Orr? 'Phere'il lie pienty of ex-
eitement before we are, turouli.

'"I 'd làke nothing better, Sir, or Orr
eitirer, 1 know,'' deeiared Alex wîth imn
Pieiliate izste.reet,


