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The chief swayed back ýagainst the

window-ledge. "On e of the bridge spans

-bas just gene,'' he responded thickly,
''aad Forty-Six-passed Norfolk!''

Ttue superintendent stared blankly a

mnomnut, stnrted forward, then staggered

back inte a chair. But lna nuther instant

lie was on bis feet, pallid, but cool.

''Wcll, wbat are you doing to stop bier?''

lie demanded sharply.

The ehiecf pulled bimself together. ''It

oluty bapponed this moment, sir. Tbe

man at tbe yard tower just reported. One

of tbe western spans was struck by some-

thiag. Only the upper structure is

lingiag", be say:s.

''Can 't yo en eud someone over on foot,

wîttî a fiag, or toapedoes?''

"There no torýpedoes at tbe bridge

bouse, and tbere's flot time te send tbcm

dowa. As te flagging-look at the mist

over the wbote volley bettof," said the

itespateluer poiating. "Except direetty op-

psosîte, wbcre thue wiad between the bilîs

breaks it ot) at times, the englacer

eoulda 't see tbree feet abead of bim.''

Tbe superiateadent gripped bis hands'

coavulsively. Suddenty bie turned te

Alex. ''Ward, can 't yon suggest seme-

tbing?'' ho a:ýp,,al'. "lYen havc alwas

sbown resource la emergeneles.'

'Il bave been tryîng to think of some-

thiag, sir. But, as the cbief says, even

if we cculd get a mian acrass the bridge,

what eould hie do? I was down by the

river yesterday morning, and the baze

was like a bliad wall1."I

'' Coulda t a fire be built on the

tracks?"'
"Not quickty enougb, sir. Everylthîng

iii soakiag wet."

Tbe superiîutendeiit strode up and dewn

belplessly. 'And of course it had ýte

happen after the Riverside Park station

hnd closed for the season,"1 he said bit-

terly. l'If hie had had an operator there

we_ý
The interruption was a cry fronm

Alex. I'Ivc soîethîngi Oit!''

He, dasbed for the tower wire.

''Whatf Wîat 's thatu'' cried the

superintendent runnîng aifter.

Il'Ou on a pile of ties, or anythiîng, sir

-pr&viding Orr ean get over the bridge,"

Alex explained burriedlýy as hie whirled

off the letters of Jack's eaul. Ttîe official

dropped into the -chair beside hlm.

l', I, TB," answered Jack.

''OR, 'have you any oit ia the tower?''

shot Alex.
''No, but there 's seule lu the lump-stîed

jîust beiow.''
"'Look bere, could you possibly get

across the bridge?''
''I migbt manage it. There is a rail

bicycle la the latphouse. If the rails

are bianging toîgether perbaps 1 coutld

shoot over witb that. Whyl''
I'Forty-Six is due lu twenrty minutes,

andi appnrenýtly we have ne way of stop-

pinîg lier except tbrougb you.''
''Why, certanly, ll risk it,'' buzzed

thue souuider. ''I suppose ttîe oil is to

inake a quick blaze, to flag bier?"' Jack

added, eatcbing Alex's idea.

'That 's ît. Make it just this sidc cf

the Rîverside Park station.''
''0K! Here goes!"
''Good luek," sent Alex, witb a suddea

catcoh in bis throat, as he realized the

danger bis cbum--was se cbeecfully rua-

uing. Il od belp hua!" 1 added the super-

intendent fervently.
Jack, la the distant.-tower, took littlc

time to think oîf tbe daager bimself.

Catching up a lantern and lighting it, bie

was quiekly ont and down the tower
steps, and running for the nearby shed.

iFortunately it was unlocked. Darting la,

hie found a large can of oil. Oarrying it

out to the main-line track, hie returned,

and burriedly drngged forth the yard

lamp-man 's rail bicyele a three-wbeelcd

affair, wibh the seat and gear of ain or-

dina:ry bicycle.
ýSwinging the little car on to the rails,

lie plaeed the oit cau on the platform be-

tween the anms, swung the lantern over

the bandie baTs, mounted, and was off

pedalling with att bis inight.

As he speedily nieared the' docwn-grade

of the bridge approaeb,, and the roar of

the flood met hlm in full force, Jnck for

the first tine began to realize the danger

of lus mission. But with grimly set lips,

lie refuscd to tbiak of it, nnd pedalleil

ahead determiacddly.
Hie topped the grade, andi below him

was a solid roof cof mist, only the bridige

towers showing.
A1 }proliensively, but witbout hesitatiori,

lie 8ped Jlowruwardl. The flrst dainpiiess

crf the vapor struek him. The next ino-

ment lie was lost iii a blinding watt of

white. Ilie could net sec the rails.

On hie pedalted with bowed hend. Sud-

denly came a roar bencatb hlm. He was

over the wnter.
Jack 's occasional views f£rom the tower

liad sbcwn hlm wbere the bridge was

sbattered; and for some distance lhe con-

tinued ahead at a geod spced. Then judg-

iag hie was nearing the wrccked portion,

his slowed down and went on very slowly,

peering before him, witb straining eyes,

and listening sharply for a note iu the

tumuît cf water below whîch mlight tell

of the breken ti.m'brs and twisted iron.

It came.a roar cf swirling, etuoking anî

With îhe sharp wordu lie agaili gras ped the lcey.
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