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backc. I kept listening for the sound of the
Nvlieeds on the road, and hooking at iny
wvatchi by the lighit of iy innterrn, and w«on-
dering whîat kept hlm, sa long.

H-e '«as three quarters of an hour behind
his usual, time, aud if lie did flot corne
direetly, lie wouid have ta '«ait tihi the ten
o'clock train haü gone by.

I toolz a last lookc at niy watch, and '«eut
ont ta sliut the gaLes. 3[y hand '«as just
on anc af tiietu 'hen. I heard the ratle af
the wvheels close by.

' Keep baeck!' I shouted. ' Dra« up.
Yo1u'll]lave La watt a, bit naw.,.'

There '«as fia answer, but the '«ls
came on. I was at the fürtiiest gaLe, and
before I could geL ta the other ane the
horse hiad passed iL, ami was on the line. So
I flung the further anc open agaîni, and
shoutcd agrain, ' Be quick, thon.'

Stili there %vas fia answcr, and looking up
I sa'« that Fred '«as naL driving. Ife '«as
in the carL, but sunk down in a lieap on the
,eat, and thec reins liting loase.

'Drtrnk 1 said to inyseif; and before I
hiad time ta do anything the horse had
swcrved frorn the lighlt af my lantern, and
turned ta the bift, getting the gatepost
jammed between the whlicl and the cart. 1
rau ta bis head, and tried ta, for-ce him back,
but lic *would net back, rightiy, and the
wvhee1 '«as fast.

1 leaned over juta the cart and shoolz
Fred by the shoulder. 1 GeL out,' I eried,
'-eL ont and help me, or you'hl be smashed,
carL and al.'

Just at that, moment I heard the '«histie
of the train, and there wvas the cart, fast
jammed jîîst in Lue up track. ' Get out, if
you valuie yotir 1ie, shouted, shaking
Fred again ; and then I turncd and rau down
the down track as lbard as I could go, calling
out and wçaving- my light.

TI'le train wns close before me, even Sooner
than I expected. Thcy saw me, for I plainly
hourd the jarring grind as the break wvas
put an; but I foresaw that tliey could not
possibly stop lier in time.

Iturned again and flewv back, quieker
thain over I'd gaîie lu my lifre bcfore.
Surely Fred bad gat ont as I bade in, and

yet I felt as if I -%vere racing for life or denth.
1 liad a moznent's start, and the train ivas
slaeniingr specd; but wvlîcx 1 got to, the
crossing it '«as nearly there. And there
'«as Fired, in the cart stili, but just leaning
over the edge of it, as if lie liad tliaughit
of getting out, and liad changed bis mind.

The horse '«as kiecing,, and as the train
camne so near, lie gave a great plurige, and
tore himseif dlean out of the shafts. And
at the saine moment 1 dashied across the up
traek, so close ta the train that I felt the
burning glow from the engine an niy face,
sprung on to the cart, cauîgit, hold of Fred,
and tumbled hima and myseif, anyliow, out
over the front of it.

You inay believe tue or not, but I kua'«
that thou ghi it '«as ail done iu the twentietli
part of a minute, I iad time to think,' 1 lVhy,
I don,'t hiate him afier all! l'Il save hlm or
dlie with hlm, and then it 'Il be ait r-ight,
cither way.'

I k-ncw nothing after that tili I came to
myseif in the signal-box, and found myseif
lying on the floor with samebody's coat
wrapped up for a pillow, and twa or three
folks from. the cottages near, fidgetîng about,
and upsetting everytbing.

Fred '«as uaL there, and '«heu I asked
after i, they gave me sticli unstriiight-
forward answers, that 1 %vas afraid that I hiad
been too late, and that lie had been killed
after ail. But it wvas flot so, thougli
things were not very '«cll 'itli him. I
wvas about and '«el the first, thaugli I had
PAt a sprained arm and a eut on the head,
and lic had nothing beyond a fe'« bruises.

The fact '«as, lie wvas flot drun k tliat night,
as 1 had thought-being too ready, as usual,
to think evil. Rle '«as iil-bad enoughi-as
more than one person in the town, could
testify, having secu inu stait off, and thougbt
he '«as noL fit to drive ahane, though flot onc
of tliem bad the '«iL or the charity to offer
ta corne '«ith him.

But perhaps it's naL for nie ta taik about
charity, after the '«ay I had behaved. Bad as
1 '«as, thougli, that niglit cured me. 1 neyer
hiad an unkind feeling towards Fred Morris
again, after I'd done my best to Eave bis life.
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