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A Thrillinsig ery.

lFrom the Milwaukee Catholie Citizen.1
1 b gan lile on one of tbe big railwys

s a '- clemuar" in an engine shed. I hiai
been inp'oyed in the ehed at Lnuisville
for about filteen or sixteen mnthewhen
I weit nin my first trip as a fireman.

It was very near being my last.
I firmly believe all the years of fly-

ing about in an express miCe I was made
an engineer have net taken as much out
of me as that single turn of an hour and
a half. It occurred in this way:
. One evening the superintendent at
Louisville received a wire from Weston
--a station about seventy miles down the
une-to send an engine to replace one
which had broken down. He came to
the shed and selected the General Grant
one of the finest locomotives on the road.
Then he ment word to the engineer and
firemmn to core on dnty and start on
their journey at seven o'clook.

Tbe engineer, Ben Norris, was there in
gocd time, and busied himmelf with bis
oil-can. But Jim West, the fireman, did
net turn up punctually.

At last, when it was near the hour for
starting, he came into the shed.

One glance at hie bloodshot eyes and
unsteady walk showed that he was the
worse for drink. Poor fellow I I knew
the cause of this, and from the bottom
of my heart I pitied him. The week be.
fore he had lost his little dautghter Kate,
and to drown hie grief he had taken to
liquor.

1 knew he was utterly incapable of
going on duty, and I also knew that if he
was discovered in this state it would
mean instant dismissal.

There was only one thing for it-an-
other fireman mustbe found immediately.
If the matter was referred to the super-
intendent it would be, all up with my
friend Jim. From that moment I made
up my mind to take bis place myself.

I gave him in c arge of one of my
matep, wbo promised to take hlm

-home quetly. I thought that within
a few hours he would bave slept off
the effects of the liquor, and I left word
to bave bim corne on by the night train
to Weston. I bad to explain matters to
the engineer, but he made no objections
te my plan. It struck me at the Lime
that he took the matter very cooly ; in
fact, he seemed perfectly indifferent as
to who went with him.

Time was up. I took my place in the
cab. Ni orris set to w rk at once and we
rmoved duwly out. f the sbed. We were

. (gf!
While in the station 1 took care t,

keep bending dln, , a if txaimin nar th,
fire, so that. I bould not be rfcngnized,
Bit once clar of t he tewn, I stood up.
right and kokea taound.

I was a gl rinn summPr e.vening.
We ,kimrred rapid.y pas, me.adowanud
countideds it8d thLu dsiihtd along tife
bliMe vt r lthe r)ivr. T hFgan to think
I w1.îîld rj -y therde inmeise;y.

I ' xL tUrLýd ny aLtt ui.-n te the
eng.ne. As I rtn niy eve oiver the shin
in*g machir.er> 1 felt g!atified te Liiîk
that its ni al order was ctit fl: rwing t,
my care. I was 1 rt.ud of ti. Grart, and
wonderedif the tine would ever comi,
whin I sbouldbave charge of it m3self

I was so elati d that thougit my
compartion ought to be more lively. Ben
seemed to thuik of nothing but his work.
He stocd with bis band on the throttl-
and bis eyes steadily fixed uponthe track
ahead. I mode one or two remarks, but
he scarcely answered me. While I was
won'dering at bis silence he euddenly ap-
peared te rouse bimself. He glanced at
the steam-guage, rnuttered something
whicb I did not understand, then bent
down and examined the fire box.

"More coalIl" he oried, in' a voice
which almost startled me.

I complied without a word. Instead
of throwing in the coal recklessly, which
I knew would only deaden the fire, I
piled it up carefully around the sides.
Verysoon the speed of -the engine in-
creased. We were rattling along at a
grand rate. I examined the guage and
saw that the hand pointed to 195. I
could not seo the necessity for this rapid
travelling.,

My companion's attention was again
fixed upon Lie road before him. Preut.
ly he turned go'ard me and exclaimed
excitedily:

TR TRUE TTNESS AND

Who a-ya that, the G -anut la net the
faàit en'gine on the rrlt l'

M xly delird that the President
wa ister,'I repled.

'Then h. lit il,!" cried Norris. "Th
Prgident laster? We shalb>et-, we sabl

I thonght his manner very efrarige, to,
àey ile leaAt of it. But T knew
hie wayï and said unthing. He wRs
4lways cnnidred rathereccentric. Bn
.ides, he was easily excited and cnuld
1 to bear to be rcontradicted. Still there
was not an engineer on the line better
icquainted with his business.

And, by the way, 1 bave forgotten te
say a word as te his appearance. Well,
thon, he was a big, powerful fellow, with
a broad, red face and a bushy beard. IL
was bard te deal with such a man. If
he once pot his foot down there was no
getting him te budge until his humer.
changed.

We were now coming close upon
Waterfnrd station, and had already done
about twenty-five miles of the jo-rney.
Ben'a oye. were still upon the track. It
was al clear abead, yet I expected t see
him close the throttle and slow down
while passiug through tho station.a n

But I was mietaken. Wlth a roar and
a rush we dashed right through, and the
next minute we were tearing along a
level stretch on the other saide.

"More coal 1" Net only the words
themiselves, but the menner in which
they were uttered caused me serious
alarm. I began to suspect that some-
tbing was wrong. Still, if I hesitated, it
might only irritate him, se I flung in a
emall quiantity.

"Go on-go onin
What was I to do? I didn't dare to re-

fuse.- The wild look in Norris' eyes
frightened me, and I went on shoveling
in the fuel. I glanced at the guage.
Great heavens I it marked 280. This
pressure of steam, where no cars were
attached te the engmue, meant a fear-
ful rate of apeed.

The engineer'. manner was _trangely
altered. Instead of being silent and
morose, he was now excited and talk-
ative.

'That's it !" he cried, and I could
barely catch the wnrds above the roaring
of the engine. "IN.%w wke're tuavellinel

a hal The Preidpnt faster than te
Grant? Net likely 1I'lcatch up tober
yet, see if I don't 1

Shall I ever forget those terrible words I
They actually seemed te paralyse me.
As I stood there, clinging for support to
the side of the cab, the awful truth flash-
ed through my mind. The engineer
was mad. And, worse still,he was uînder
the delusion that the President was on
in fr-nt. With this insane idea u hins
head he determined to try the speed of
the twn enines.

My fir-t impilse, w.hen 1 had partly
r cîvered from ithe shock; was tonaring
f#Fr ward aid grasp the revereing rd. But
nmnnent.'s refien.inn sh"wed me Vnat
'his might in-tantly seal my dom.
N rrim w.i d heave. grnlipe-d w th m-
id if it cpm- te a struggle1I waAlst' .

Fie woiuldl fl.ng me headlung fron th-

Thn anoiher thnght nennirred tri m.
HI"qaven forgive m'-.-hit. I inmat et ike
',mnn from buehind i order tmaaive my lifp.
I looked armn- e1 for a wea gnn. A I d id
o. lbe seen. d to guesi hat I was a',

and tuîrning round thruist his har d into
' a breast,. Tbe nP4xt moment lie held a.
revuiver toward me, while his 1 z ng
.-yeî threatened listaLt death if I did
no#t d.siust.
,Aier that I gave myself np for lost.

Unless Proividence nttrposed îm nmy be-
balf a horrible end awaited me. Up te
this time.I bad felt the beat oppressive,
but now I abivered. My lande were
cold and clammy. A band of iron
seerned to encircle my head.

On we tore, the engine swaying fear-
fully. Every moment I expected to be
blown te atome by the bursting of the
boiler. Norrisnever cesed to rave
about the race with the President. And
yet, though he was so absorbed in hie
work, he kept his eye on me the whole
Lime.

Then it was that an idea flashed acroas
me. A faint hope sprang up in my
mind. I muet overcome him by cun-
ning: it was the only chance.

I advanced to examine the indicator,
and though my heart eank when I saw
tne band quivering at 250, I made it ap-
pear as if I were delighted.

<'Good 1" I cried, " we'll beat ber yet 1
But we want more ceaI."

I muade toward the ténder, placed my
I gg~ gpo a lump ofcoal, and
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stmuok it acrose the back with the sharp
edge of the shovel. The blow left a gash
from which the blood flowed freely. I
gave a cry and Norris instantly turned
round.

I held up my right hand that ho might
see the blood drippiug from it. Then I
stood with my back toward him and pre-
tended to bind up the wound. But I
only wrapped a handkerchief round it,
and quick as lightning .drew out my
pncket-book. I tore away the leaves
which were written on, and plaoing the,
book upon my knee sorawled tbese words
on the firet page:

"Engineer mad. Wire: greaserails."
Then holding it in my injured hand I

thrust it under my jacket and returned
Io the engineer's aide.
, We were now rapidly approaching
Weston, but I knew that Norris did not
intend to stop. And I was right. He
blew a long whistle, as if to star.tle the
iflicials, and the engine ehot through the.

station like a rocket.
But I had managed to drop my pocket.

book at the aide oft ho btack.
1 did not dare to look back or make

the elightest aigu to the Weston offi-
cials. If I bad done so,1 certainly would
have got a bullet through me. Still 1
fancied I had caught a glimpse of a man
hurrying forward to where thd book had
fallen.

The suspense waa terrible. Even if
they notice'd the pocket-book, they might
not be able to understand what was writ.
ten inside; for it.may be imagined that
under the circumutances the scrawl was
b.rely legible.

I had made up my mind what to ex.
vect. The next stati-n was Rpd Fork.
but fifteen mis efurher on. I was sure
the track would be clear as far >s thip
vlace, but once past it. we miht en
voi ter an up traii'm at any nobmerit.

I the Weston p-é.pe ilisever d ti
I .i'l.ige they wouhli wire at f one- t- Rý.
F.îik, aid there wniild he tie eiiîîîugh
fur the officialî at that station to tresse
a portion uf 1ile rai ë hefore w'- came t-,
' ho >cene. Should ihis he d ne on any
sort of an incline the wheels woni3 i 1 si
onu the track and the enigine scon oruna.-
te a standrtill. It was with a thrill of
joy rtememiered that there was a b a

et-ce of road just outside.Red.F,rk
st'iqn.

But if it turned out otberwise, ad we
nassed the place without being stopped,
I resolved to keje no time in grappling
with the engineer. Come what might, I
would spring upon him and try to wrench
the revolver from -his band. The case
would then be desperate; and it was as
well to die in a fight for life as te wait
patiently and be mangled in a collision.

Wheu I arrànged all this in my mind
I endeavored to resign myself to fate. I
could do no more at present. But the
agonies I suffered during that short run
from Weston to Red Rock I cau nover
describe. The terrible strain of suspense,
the wild rush, swaying froum side to aide,-
made me feel sick and faint. I clung on
without daring to look on either hand;
if I had done so I think I could not have,
resisted the temptation to fiing myself
from the engine.

It was-getting dusk. I was dimly con
scions of the hedges, telegraph-poles sud.
bridges skimming past me like so iany
flashes. The hoarse .lliouts ef the mdd
mman made my blood run cold. Heo
seemued te be working himiself iet a
regular frenzy. . .
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Red Pork one mile ahead I
One minute more would decide the

question of life and death.
I drew my breath bard; I trembled

like a ohild. We had reached the incline.
The engine went at it with a dash. I
glanced out to se if any friendly figures
were on the track.

Net a seul was in sight. I groaned and
almostl fol on the floor of the cab. The
surrounding objects seemed to fade from
my view, and in their place rose up a
picture of the old home away in Eng-
land. I saw the little cottage; I looked
into my mother's face-

"Oh, thanik God 1"
Never before nor since did such a aty

cf jey escape from me, for at that
moment I felt the wheels of the engmue
slip.

Gradually the furious speed declined.
Norris dashed about the cab stormin'g
aud swearing. Yery arien we were a] -
most at a standatilr. The neit second 1
had jumped to the ground. -

Only just in time. The madman had
turned savag#-ly ipon me, I suppose sus-
pecting tbat I bad something to do with
the stoppage. I smw bis purpese and
ducked ny head as a bullet from bisare-
volver whizzed over it. Then I ran for
dear life down the track.

When I was out of range I sat utinn
the bank, completely overcome. The
reaction was ton much for me, and I be-
ljeve for a miinute or two I was quite un-
conscious. But before I bectîne insen-
sible I bearaî an' ther report fri mnthe
piat"l. I knew wbat, bad happs-ned.

I was aroused hy a centusmed hum of
voices. Upoun opet ing mîy eyesn I ,-aw
four men .tandinz "romi d me. Ig.et, up
att once and we hurried tack tu the en-
gifle.

ruî re stod the Grnt upon the track
with full speec up. ih.- WL14 e reo' v g
wit h fightuitl rapi i.y, but with ut
iaking tie leat t.-adway.

One of nsey ci nuamiî ns sprang on
oiri and hot ff' en. Ti'hn be

carnàe Litbe ider, koked duwn, bnd ix-
el dii. d:

'1 1iy. bryt., Norris bas put a bullet

1t is. in

A BOOK I-OR YOUNG MEN.

Au irnmPaesurble 'amount of sunfering
and icjury to tle human race is due to
the ig.orant viulatiun of pbysiological
laws t.y the youtti of our land. Ruinous
practices are indulged in, through ignor-
ance uf the inevitable injury.to constitu-
tion and health which surely follows.
By everv young man, the divine injunc-
Lion, Know Thyself," should be well
heeded. To aesist such in acquiring a
knowledge of themselve.snd of how to
preserve health, and to shun those..per-
nicious and most destructive practices,
to whicb so many fall victime, as well as
to reclaim and point out the means of
relief and cure to any who may unwit-
tingly have violated Nature's laws, and
are already sdflering thedire conse-
q-ences an associatiou of medical
gentlemen_.have carefully .pÏepared a
little book wbich is replete with useful
infornation te every yonng mafa. I» will
be. sent teo.any.dd re, seurely sealed
from isobeivation -in plain envaldpe, by
the World's Dispensary Medical Associa-
tion of:663 Main Street, Buffalo, Ný., on
receiptof. ten entssit samp
Jge); if enoio01


