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le vm ungrY even though hie ate it in

the kitchen.
His wifo Was not stifrrng and hoe guessed

that she was sleopingin the spare room
St the West, side of the cottage. It was

nid of tbe Ilurnside cottage t it was a
ro bungalow, built on broad fines
~ow-set. It was a pretty and a

corfortabîe home even if it was close to
the railroad track. Although a street
ueparted tbom from the track tbey lived,
as Tom loved to say, "on the main lin."
They wore isolatexl from the roat cf the
town, too, hy many vacant lots.

Tom roamod restlessly about for a timo.
He busied bimslf with inconsoquential
pottoring in the kitchen and cellar. He

'Picked up a paper and balf read it,

dipped into bis favorite magazine wthout
interes, and at last settled into blank

4tation. 1He tbought lho beard bis
Wiesbreathing and tbough it seemed

odd that she was inot up and around the
bouse as usual ho dashed from bis mind
any tendency to dwell upon it.

It was _getting near bis time to go out
on bis nfiýht run. His tramn left at 8.45.
It wau bis custom to ho at the round
bouse at eight.

Ho went back to the kitchon and mado
somns more lamb sandwiches. Ho lighted
the gas stove and made. some ton. His

sppo was a solemn event and be ato
'hlttfe. LHe packed his lunch pal with the

sandwiches that were left, put in some
cake and a cut of pie, and got into bis
overails. Manlike, hoe left the gas stove
ligted. Ho started off. Before ho bad
elosed the front door ho fancied lho beard
bis name called faintly, om"He
wus sure it WasJei5 vio.Ho
esitated on the tbreshold.

"'No," hoe muttered to birself. "She
can't tbrow me down like sbe did tbis
mnorning and fix it up with a word."P
laif wayr down the path hoe stopped again.
"Wonder if I shouldn't go back," lh
musod. "Lord, it's miserablo, living tbis
way--trouble on the road and trouble ai
borne. Hang it, no-l'Il get over the
other trouble first, thn-" Ho burried

gas! The house o lvoufd hfîi<'ti 'ith it.
Jessie would bc suffocated!

4,Ilore 1i n ,Il sac.-'' ho înurmurod.
"Sho will be burnod to death unless somce
action is takon quick. Anmd l'in calmnly
running awaN.!" Goodness knowvs he was
not calm. -Oh, it's horrible," lis fire-
man triod to symipathize* witlu hiim but
be paid no attention to him at ail. A
mile passod. Anothor. They wero ex-
ceeding the spéid lirnit. R'unning away!
Nqt-not now. H1e was- driving ith
mthod though breaking anothor rule-
He would make Ringhoro two minutes
ahead of time and stop. 11e was not
scheduled to stop there and there was no
operator, but ho could talk to the dis-
patcher. He made a quiek stop in front
of the station. H1e grahbed. tho fire-
man's lantern and rished for the door,
shouldor-on. It crasbed in withoust re-
sistanco. 1He reacbed for the dispatching
'phono. Clamping the rocivers to is
ears ho could hear tho dispatcher droning

a thirty-one order. Ho mnterrupetd. The
dispatcher was Jim Demsn.

"Jim! .- imn Desson," ho callod, frantic.-
ally. "Tom Burnside talking from Ring-
bore. Mv bouse at Bury is on fire. Ring
alarm quick and call the bouse on 'phone.
l'Il watit.''

The dispatcher eut short the order and
depai-tcd. The operator took up the
alarm anid firod questions st Tom. They
werc sixty miles apart, but a fire is news
and the operator at Juncona sldom bheard
anything stirring. Presently Jim Desson
returned.

"Alany's i, Tom, but 1 can't raise
your bouse on 'phone. But don't worry.
Leave it to me. l'Il order thoeyard engine
to go down and turn on the Cirofigbting
equipent-f hey can roach your bouse
f rom the track Al right. Go ahoad,
J.O., repeat that order."

Tom knew that further conversationi
was off. H1e hurled an oarnest tbanks
huskily back te Desson. He understood

that ne interruption rigbt bc prolonged
to the detriment of the business of train
dispatching.

He glanced at. bis watch as he went
back to bis engine. One minute and
thirty-tive seconds! It seemed hours.
He wvas stili ahead of time. He %woul
keep aliend of timie and fali havk wlict
approaching the point. where the slow
order was on.

"Desson's a brick. But can he save
lier?*ý lieworried. -101lltake tinete 
got the yard engine on the job. It niay
bc too late. It will," he (lecided. He
saw the worst at every turn, of the argu-
ment until he had au indelible picture in
his mind of the terrible boloe.aist. Evory
mile brought f resb vividness te flie
picture. A inaniac was driving t bat
engine by the tirne it. had reacbed tlie
terminal, Oskoska.

First aid men on the spot had nover a
case like bis to deal with before. AIl they
could do was to carry hini to a cab and

I

on.
The superintendent walked up to where

ho stood at bis engine, oiling up.
"I've pullod you through that scrape,

Tom," he stated. "'There won't ho any
demerits after ai. 1 made it clear that
the track ivas O.K. foi fulIl speod ovor tbat
soft stretch and that 1 told you to make it.
What followed was up te the next train,
not you. The argument went ail right
and yeui'ro freed from al hiame. Only,
yen may expect somoe surprise testing on
speed, se ho caireful!"

Toi w-as grateful and ho showed it.
Yet he wvas tiot cure froe. His action

tewvard .essie called for adjustmnent. He
was unfair with her. It was the man's
place to corfort, not to ho comrforted.
The onormitv of the mistake bad not
sink in, however, for ho passed it off Witb a
cheerfqil reslîition:

"l'Il give the usual toot passing the
bouse and thon w-e'I 1 patcb things up

when I get )a.k."
It woild have heen btter hall hi

adopted Bell's principle, but the train
w'asrcady te shirt now.

The two long toots, followed Il-, a long,
clear interv':l, thon tw"o shiort, sharp toots
was the regiflar wlistle-post signal with
a toiieh <of individiualitv. lis wife had
learned to read in it:-

"AIF-'N wollgoodI-Ibe!"
",well. ,' not qup vet." ho reînarkedi,

as lie soliîndo<lthe twc -olonig blasts. "'Not.
a liglitil) thîe hoise-Ibîît-)tit what's
that oin the vast. corner-smoko-fire!"

lie li not seen the smokoe nor the fire
jiisf hrc:îkinz, through the east erner tinder
the roof mitîl lhe, vas abrçîîst with the
liot1sr.'11w, terreir of it ran down -lus
nervi- and spoke in the tromiors on the
wvi-îfle cord. 0

Ilie e)iil noct stfils train and go te
the :id idf Ihis 1 lîelv - ife. The iiearest
iiefrils r %vas t ree ,Iceks aivay aniiinight
'lot .-r the' ire îî,îtil toc 1lte. Perhaps
111-h 1i glit lîear the erraf ie signals givenl

<iii l ervois maiipîl:îtîiîcof flic
'<V erd. Jerha;)s the%- iii nof lisfeîî

aeî:- t l Nuure ikely net. since
fii not railroiur.

f 1id i 'toirt'> Tle iqîesf ion

j Iiii likv a hot :rrow«. 'l'lie gas
Il11:1 'vZs if. île hllu frrgotfoiu

1' le renuliug and<lhad throw n the

t lii, bck of flicchair whon ho

11< fper had tîlîsorluedl sonwu
T Za gs (<1 fibevoile iguite'L
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Girls, Too-
Buster grown'a Sister'sStocki

-l -o thogrls;. . nio-aed lo ---- s

Buster Brown stIoiag for boys aem aJIO in Black
and Leather Shado Tang of the best long fibre cotton
sp.ciaily twistod and tested for dutibihity, wth
double leg and threply heel and to..

Your dealer can supply you.
Ilstockmng et a inoderate price.A
Itwo-thread English mercerized liailek
Ilstocking. that is shaped teofit and

wearu very welI andeed.

Tan. Pink, Blue and White.
thee- ICk eah r h d

~amîlrni -(Ontario Mr% N ITARIfl

MILLS AT 14AMILTON AND> WLLLANL),V, ILEL

Alto makers of the oelebrat.d -"Little Daring" end " Little Diy " Hosier7 for Infante anti Children
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