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SINCE slortly f ollowing Jack Orr 's ap-pointmnent to Midway Junetion Alex

.had been ''agitating'', as hie called

Alex hadl becn ''agitating," as lie oalled

it, for his friend's transfer to the tele-

grapli force at the division terminal. At

length, early in the f ail, Alex's efforts

bore fruit, and Jack was offered, and ae-

eepted, the ''nîglt trick'' at one of the

big yard towers at-Exeter.

Of course the two chiums were 110w al-
ways togetlier. And the day of the big

llood that October was no exception ta

the ruIe. . Ail afternoon the two boys

liad wandered up and down the swollen

river, watching the brown whirling

waters, almost bank higli, and the trees,
fonces, even uccasional farm buildings,
wlinh swept by fromn above. Wlien six

oM'ock curne they relueta-ntly lof t i~t for

supper, and the night's duties.

''1Well, what do you think af thie river,
Ward? "' inquireýd the chief niglit de-

spatehier as Alex entered the despatehing

rourn.
''It looks rauther bad, sir, -doesu t it.

Dou yeu think the bridge is quite, safe?''

''Quite. Iýt bas been through several

worse floods than this. It's as strong as

tlhe his,'' the despatcber affirmed.

Despite the ehief's confidence, how-

ever, when about 5 o 'clock in the rnoTn-

ing Vtliere carne reports of a second cloud-

baisti up the river, lie requested Alex to
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(*all up Jack, at tlie yard Vower whicb

overlooked the bridge, and ask him to

keep thein posted.
''Teil lim. the crest of this new flood

will likeiy reach us in half an hour,"1 lie

added; Il'and that by that turne, as it is

turiiîng cuider, tliere'l probably be a

heavy fog on the river.''

Tweuty-five minutes later Jack sudden-

ly icalied, ansd announeed, IlTlie new flood s

coming! There is a lieavy mist, and I

can't see, but I cen liear it. Can yon

see it fromn up tliere?''
Alex and the cihief despatelier moved to

one of tlie western windlnws, raised it,

and in thle first gray liglit of dawn gezed

out across tlie valley below. Instead of

the dark waters of the river, and the yel-

Worked his waî, fom'ard from tie to "ic

ioýw embankment of the railroad follow-

ing it, winding naway north was a broad

blanket of fog, stretching from, shore to

shore. But distinetly to their ears came

a rumble as of thunder.
''It îîîust be a veritable Niagara,'' re-

niarked the chief with somne uneasiness.

"I1 never beard a bore corne down like

that; before.''
''Here she coes1 clicked Jack frein

the tower. They stepped baek to bis ini-

stmuments.

There was a pause, while the cýhief and

Alex exehanged glances of appreliension,

tlhen carne quiekly, '',Sometbing bas struek

one of the western spans of thîe bridge

and carried it eean away-
''No-No, it's there yet! But it's ai

smashed to pieces! Only the ripper

structure seenis to bie holding!''

Sharply the despateber turued to au

operator at one of the other wires. ''Me-

Laren, I"orty-six hasn t passed Norfolkl''

''Yes, sir. Pive minutes ago.''

A cry broke froin the chief, and lie

ran back to the windbw. Alex followed.

and found hini as pale as death.

''What's the niatter, Mr. Allen?'' lie

exclaimed.
''IMatter! Wlhy, Norfolk is tbe last stop)

between that trains and the bridge! Slie 'I

be down boere in twenty minutes! Arnd

even if we can get someone across the

bridge irnrediately, how eari they llag

lier in tlit wall df îist?" Ilopeiessly lie

qpointed where on tlie fartiem elore the

tracks were eoinpletely hidden in the

blanket of white vapor. "'And tiiere 's no

time ta send-dawn torpedoes.''
At the thouglit of tlie train rushing upoîl

tihe broken span, and plunging frinu sîglit

in -the wbirling flood below, Alex f ehl

tlie blond draw baGk froin bis own face.
'' But we will try sometbingl We nmust

try sometliing!'' lie Hrid.

'At that moment the ofde door opened

and ]YivisiQon Superintendent Cameroii

appeared. "1Good morning, boys,"1 lie

said genially. I'Im quke an early bird

'thîs morning, eh? Caine dowa to meet

the wife snd ehildren. Tliey 're getting

in froin vacation by Forty-Six.

''Wliy, Allen, wliat îs thse metterf?"


