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A Thrilling Story.

{From the Milwaukes Catholic Citizen.}

Ib gan lite on one of the big rajlways
‘an 8 clesncr” in sn engive shed. I had
been rmp'ayed in the ehed at Louisville
for about filteen or aixteen mecnihs when
I went on my first trip as a fireman,

It was very nesr being my last,

I firmly believe all the years of fly-
ing about in an exprees since I war made
an engineer have not taken as much out
of me as that single turn of an hour and
a half. It occurred in this way:

" Ope evening the superintendent at
Louisville received a wire from Weston
—a station about seventy miles down the
line—to send #n engine to replace one
which had broken down. He came o
the shed and selected the General Grant

one of the finest locomotives on the road.
Then he sent word to the engineer and
fireman to come on duty and start on
their journey at seven o’clock.

The engineer, Ben Norris, was there in

" gocd time, and busied himself with his

oil-can, But Jim West, the fireman, did
not turn up punctually.

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

One glance at his bloodshot eyes and
unsteady walk showed that he was the
worse for drink. Poor fellow! I knew
the cause of this, and from the bottom
of my heart I pitied him. The week be-

. fore he had loat his little dangbter Kate,

‘home quietly.

and to drown his grief he ha
Liguor,

I knew be was uiterly 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 oust befound immediately.
If the watter 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 his place myself.

] gave bim in ¢ srge of one of my
mates, wbo promised to take him
I thought that within
a few hours he would bave slept off
the effects of the liguor, and I left word
to bave him come on by the night train
to Weaston., I had to explain matters to
the engineer, but he made no objectiona
to my plan. It struck me at the time
that he tock the matter very cooly ; in
fact, he seemed perfectly indifferent as
to who went with him.

Time wss up. Itoock my place in the
cab. XNeorris set to w rk at once snd we
mﬂ(\ved slowly out « f the shed. We were
4 l

While in the station T took ecare t«
keep beuding down, s ff (xamin by the
fire, 80 that. | shoold not be recngniz:d.
Bt once clear of the tcwn, I stood up.-
right and leoked rround.

It was & gl rions summer evebning.
Weskimmed rapid.y pas: meadows aud
coinficids m1.d thin deshed nlupg the
bri‘ge uvir theriver. T hegan Lo thisk
I wenld enj-y theride immense:y.

Imxitureed my aitention to the
engine. As ] rui my eve cver the shin
irg machirery 1 felt gratitied to thivk
that it ncar order was cuidfiv cwing t
my care, 1 was jroud of the Grant, and
wonderedf the time would ever come
whin T shonld bave charge of it myself

I wss 8o elat.d that I thougit m)
companion ought to be more lively. Ben
peemed to think of nothing but his work.
He stocd with bis band ob the throutl-
and bis eyes steadily fixed uponthe track
shead. I msde ope or two remarks, but
be ecarcely answered me. While [ was
wonlering at bis silence he suddenly ap-
peared to rouse bimself. He glanced at'
the steam-guage. muttered something
which I did not understand, then bent
down and examined the fire box,

“More . coall” he d¢ried, in & voice
which almost startled me.

I complied without & word. Instead
of throwing in the coal recklessly, which
I knew would only deaden the fire, I
piled it up carefully around the sides.

take_n to

- Very soon the speed of -the engine in-

oreased. We were rattling along at a
-grand rate. I examined the guage and
saw that the hand pointed to 195. I
could not see the neceseity for this rapid
travelling, , - _

My companion’s attention was again

. fixed upon the road before him. Present-

- excitedly:

ly he

turned toward me snd exclaimed

“ Whn s-ya that the G-ant is not the
fartést engine on the road 77 i

M xly declarsd that the President
wag (npter,” I rephed. '

“Then he lisd)' crfed Norpria. “The
President faster ? We shall ree, we shal
wel”

I thonght his manner very strange, to
szy the least of it. But T kpnew
his way4 and ssid pothing. He was
slwayx enngidi red rather eccentric. B2
«ides, he was easily excited and conuld
not bear to be contradicted. Still there
was not an engineer on the line better
acquainted with his business.

And, by the way, [ have forgotten to
say a word as to his appearance. Well,
then, be was a big, powerful fellow, with
a broad, red face and a bushy beard. It
was bard o deal with such a man. If
he once put his foot down there was no
getting him to budge umtil his humor,
changed.

We were now coming clore upon
Waterford station, and had already done
about twenty-five miles of the jo-rney.
Ben’s eyes were still upon the track. It
was all clear ahead, yet I expected to see
him close the throttle and slow down
while passing through the station. *

But I was mistaken. With 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 coall” Not only the words
themaelves, but the manner in which
they were uttered caused me merious
alarm. I began to suspect thatsome-
thing was wrong. Still, if I hesitated, it
might only irritate him,so I flung in &
small gnantity.

“Go on—go on |

Wheat was I to do? I didn’tdareto re-
fugse- The wild lock in Norris’ eyes
frightened me, and I went on shoveling
in the fuel. I glanced at the guage.
Great heavens! it marked 280. This
pressure of steam, where no cars were
attached to the engine, meant a fear-
ful rate of speed.

The engineer’s, manner was atrangely
altered. Instead of being silent and
moroge, he was now excited and talk-
ative,

¢ That’s it!” he cried, and I could
barely catch the wnrdsabove the roaring
of the engine. *“ Naw we'ra travelling !
Hal bal  The President faster than the
Grant? Not likely! I'll catch up to her
yet, see if I don’t1”

Shall T ever forget those terrible words !
They actually seemed to paralyse me.
As 1 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 under
the delusion that tbe President was on
in frmt. With this insane idea in his
head he determined to try the speed of
the twn epgines.

My fir-t impnlae, when I bad partly
r covered from the shock; was to suring
tir ward aud graap the reversing rad, Bat
s moment’r refleatinn showed me tnat
this mght in<tantly seal my doom.
N-rrin wond have grappled wih me

aud if it enms to a struggle I was b st
He would fl.og me headlung from 1h-
e NEIne,

‘Then another thanght neeurred to me!

Henven forgive me 1—bat [ must st ike
nim from behind iu order Lapave my lifu,
! looked aren’ d for a weapon., As1did
50, be reennd 10 guees what | was at,
and turnipg round thruat his har d into
t 8 bresst. The next moment he held &
revoiver towsrd me, while his bl z ng
+yer threatened inatant death if I did
not d-sist, : :
Ater that I gave myself np for lust.
Unless Providence interposed in my be-
balf a bhorrible end awaited me. Up to
thie time I had felt the heat oppressive,
but now I shivered. My hands were
cold and clammy. A band of iron
_seeraed to encircle my head,

On we tore, the engine swaying fear-
fully. Every moment I expected to be
blown to atoms by the bursting of the
boiler. Norris never cemsed to rave
about the race with the President. And
yet, though he was 80 absorbed in his
work, he kept his eye on me the whole
time. ,

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

I advanced to examine the indicator,
snd though my heart sank when I saw
tbe hand quivering at 250, I made it ap-
pear as if I were delighted. ‘

“Good!” I cried, * we’ll beat her
But we want more coal.” ‘
1 made toward the tender, placed my
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‘There is an easier and cleaner way.

A TEA KETTLE

will give all the hot water
required when

Surprise Soap
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the clothes and all that miss and confusion.
whiter and cleaner, washed in this way.
Thousands use Surprise Soap on wash day, why don’t you ? .

THE ST.

is used according to the

The clothes are sweeter,
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atruck it acroes the back with the sharp
edge of the shovel. The blow left & gash
from which the blood flowed freely. I
gave & cry and Norris instantly tunrmed
round.

I held up my right hand that he might
see the blood dripping from it. ThenI
stood with my back toward him and pre-
tended to bind up the wound. ButI
only wrapped & handkerchief round it,
and quick se lightning drew ocut my
pncket-book. I tore away the leaves
which were written on, and placing the
book upon my knee scrawled these words
on the first page:

“ Engineer mad. Wire: grease rails.”

-Then holding it in my injured hand I
throst it under my jacket and returned
to the engineer’s side. :
s+ We were now rapidly approaching
Weaton, but I knew that Norris did not
intend to stop. And I was right., He
biaw a long whistle, as if to startie the
« flicials, and the engine shot through the
station like a rocket.

Bat I had managed to drop my pocket-
book at the eide of the track.

I did not dare to look back or make
the slightest sign to the Weston offi:
cials, If Ihaddone so, I certainly would
have got a bullet through me. 8till [
fancied I had caught a glimpse of a man
hurrying forward to where the baok had
fallen.

The suspense was terrible. Even if
they noticed the pocket-book, they might
not be able to understand what was writ-
ten inside ; for it-may be imagined that
under the circumetances the scrawl was
barely legible. : '

I bad made up my mind what to ex:
pect. The next station was Red Furk,
hut fifteen mi 8 farher on, .1 was sure
the track would be clear as far »8 this
nlare, but once past it, we mighy en
con teran up train ar any moment,

1 the Weston pecp'a disciver d my
mensnge they wontd wire at nnee to Rad
F.uk, and there wonld he time ennugh
tar thae officinld At that gtation 10 ¢rease
n portion of the rav s hefora we camig W
the rgrne.  Should tiis he d ne on any
sort of an incline the wheels wonld shp
ou the track and the engine soon come-
to & standetill, It was with a thrill of
joy T remembered Lhut there waa su h a
mece of road just outside Red. F.rk
starion, i .

But 1f it turned out otherwise, and we
nassed the place without being stopped,
I resulved to lcse no time in grappling
with the engineer. Come what might, [
would spring upon him and try to wrench
the revolvet from- his hand. The case
would then be desperate; and it was as
well fo die in & fight for life as to wait
patiently and be mangled in a collision.

When I arringed all this in my mind
I endeavored to resign myself to fate. I
could do no more &t present. But the
agonies I suffered during that short run
from Westor to Red Rock I can never
desoribe. The terrible strain of suspense,
the wild rush, swayiog from side to side,
made me feel sick and faint, I clung on
witbout daring to look'on either hand;
if I bad done so I think I could not have

from the engine.

a

It was getting dusk. I wasdimly con -.

flashes. The hoarse shouts of the mad
man- made my blood ‘run cold: "He

‘1_?1-?, ‘p&gd upon & lump of »00&',‘ and

resisted the templation to. fling myself

soious of the hedges, telegraph-poles and.
bridges skimming past me like 80 many.-

Red Fork one mile ahead | .
One minnte more would decide the
question of life and death. )
I drew my breath hard; I trembled
like & child. We had reached the incline.
The engine went at it with a dash, T
glanced out to see if any friendly fizures
were on the track. )

Not & soul was in sight. I groaned and
almost fell on the floorof thecab. The
surronoding ohjects seemed to fade from
my view, and in their place rose up a
picture of the old home away in Eng-
land. Isaw the little cottage; I looked
into my mother’s face—

¢ QOb, thank God 1” -

Never before nor since did such & cry
of joy escape from me, for at that
moment I felt the wheels of the engine

ip. .

Gradually the farious speed declined.
Norris daghed sbout the cab stormirg
and swearing, Very soon we were al-
most st a standstill. The next second I
had jumped to the gronnd.

Only just.in time. The madmsan had
turned savagely upon me, I suppose sus-
pecting that 1 had something to do with
the stoppage. 1 saw his purpose and
ducked my head as a bullet from his re-
volver whizzed over it. Then I ran for
dear life down the track.

When I was out of range I sat unnm
the bank, completely overcome. The
reaction was too much for me, and I be-
lieve for a minute or two [ was quite un-
conscions. Bat before I becwme insen-
sible I beara an:ther report (erm the
pistsl, I koew what had happened.

I was aronsed by & contused hnm of
voices. Upon opering my eyes Iraw
four men stroding aronid me. I got up
at once and we hurried back to the en-

ine.
8 Tnera stnod the Grant upon the track
with full epeed up. th- wheenr revovu g
with frighuul rapiity, but with ut
making vhe lfeart beadway,

One of my companlne gprang on
bos«rd and shot ff menr. Thvn he
cime Lo tbe ride, luuked down, snd o x-
chimd; .

“ I sny, bnyw, Norris has put a bullet
thromg his bran 17 '

1l kuew it

A BOOK }OR YOUNG MEN.

An immeasuzable amount of snffering
and ivjury to the buman race is due to
the ignorant vivlation of physiological
laws L.y the youtn of our land. Ruinous
practices are indulged in, through ignor-
ance uf the inevitable injury. to constitn-
tion and health which surely follows.
By every young man, the divine injunc-
tion, “Koow Thyself,” should be_ well
heeded. To aesist such in acquiring a
knowledge of themselves and of how to
preserve health, and to shun’ those. per-
nicious and most destructive  practices,
to which so many fail victims, as well as
to reclaim and point out the means of
relief -and ‘oure to any who .may unwit-
tingly heve violated Nature's laws, and
‘are. already * suflering: the :dire ‘conge-
qnences, ‘an - association of . medical
gentlemén- have carefully. -prepared 2
little-book. which is replete with “useful
‘information’to évery young man. Is will
‘be_sent t0--any :address, securely sealed
from - objervation-in plain’env+lape, by
-the World’s Dispensary: Medical Associa-
‘tion 01:663 Main Streef, Buffalo, N.Y., on

‘receipt of . ten gen

seemed to-be working -himself-into "4

regular frenzy.

1 age); if encloaed,




