q‘HE ME\DSENG Rs‘

Kl Bono.

It was the year. a.fter the war ”tha‘t Ki came

,to us—the same summer in fact, that the

. great. rallway, stretch.mg itself . across the

'oountry, came, through the southern. pa.rt of
the State, and Dassed. directly over the lower

' end of our meadow lot.

Fether was speaking of 1t ywterday, and

‘ he cal]ed it a coincidence that the rallway

a.nd Ki should have come to us together I

“.suppose it was ‘one of God’s coincidences. I
‘have notlced before this that his accidents .

often ‘come in pairs.

It ‘was in summer, I said, tha.t Ki came,
just: at haying time. I‘athex was down at
the ‘bars when he came along the road ‘and

“begged for worlk.

- Cui
.good,” possibly, the little pxchamuny had

‘What’s your name?’ father asked h1m
© *Ki; was the 51mp1e answer.
© ‘Ki what?
““Ki Bono. ] .
Tather laughed. - Although he was a farm-
er, he had Leen to college, and undexstood
that some former master had named the ne--

gro—I ‘was going to tell you that Ki was .
: stm:n" up somehody ‘Come now, Wa.ke up..

black, ch, very black—Dby the’ Latin phra.se,
bono,* probably wondering ‘f01 what”

come into the world.

““What can you do? my father eont'intledl, ., '

- Ki showed his teeth. Such splendid teeth!
We girls always a.dmlred {nem. ‘I'h'i_n pick
colton, ‘massa,’ he sald o .
~‘Can you mow? -~ -
=.‘Guess so; I's mxghty qmck to ]eam ’
.So fathor called out to me, ‘Peg Yy, said
he, ‘take ‘this man in‘and give lum _some
supper. I think he'll do.’
And Ki did -do—doa splendid deed lhat

- I'm geing to tell you about, only-that was

- years.after—this ‘last- summer,

. ‘ways disturbed us all except Ki.-
. the negro -and the railway struck up an in-

-ever come,

indeed.
that time Ki stayed with us, and:there was
qot-one.of us.but loved him—dear, faithful,
patlent Arusty old: Ki! The tears’ are in

.~ . MYy eyes as I am irying to write it all now.

., Ignorant black man-and slave though he

" - was, I know that his'soul is white like the

snow ‘that is coming down so saftly upon
his grave:..this sad November afternoon.

- It was-that same summer,- too, as'l wag
saying, that the railway was carried through

. our meadow. It had been talked ahout for

a long while, .but weé had hoped it ‘would
We always held a kind of
grudge against the iron-rails for passing so.

. near us and cutting off the prettiest portion

of -our favorite meadow lot, And we never
to this day have grown quite used to the roar
of the train and the shriek of the locomotive
as it comes rushing by in the night.
Somehow

timate and lasting fnends]np
Although Ki was intelligent enough a.bout
most things, toward the locomotives that

. went up.and down the rcad he seemed to

‘“ing and one at night.

feel a zort.of superstitious awe, looking upon
them somewhat as the earlier Indians re- -
~ ga,rded the- first shlps that came over the

Atlantic.

Almost -every . evening in all those tem

" years, if thc night was fine, Ki would light
‘hls pipe a.ttex supper, and go down through

the orchard to the meadow-lot, and sit there
until the train went by. That was not uatil
ten o'clock, you know. There were two pas-
senger express trains. each day, one at morn-
Of course there were
plenty of freight trains running at all-times,

But I must hurry on to my story, only it
seems necessary ‘to tell-you all these things
first, so that you may understand, Ang then
it is all so sad to think of—that which I-
have yet to tell you—that I am fain to lin-
ger upon the details, putting off as long as
possible what is to follow.

It was one hot afternoon last August that

_-a,t least nothing in human form.

AN

It al--

. Patty came in from the. ba.rn—-Pa.tty is my

sister Marhha.. I‘a.ther alwa.ys insisted .on

'calhng us gu‘ls Patty and Peggy We were

old-fashioned farmer’s gu'ls, he said, and he

liked us to have the ‘old-fashioned country

na.mes .

Well Patty came in’ and said that there
was someborly upon the hay mocw asleep.
She .had heard him snore.

'Xi jumped .up when Patty told us thls
‘It's .them dirty trampers,’ he cried. He
looked upon all tramps—and they were very
common on the Brookville pike—with con-
temptuous disdain. They were always al-
lied in his simple mind with the
trash’ of his native South.

" 8o, th‘x Ki at cur head and Rover too,
we . took up our march for the barn Ki was

n

‘ white.

very, big and strong, and afraid of .nothing.

\

. He =exzedu a pitehfork, and climbing the
ladder, 'sprang eagerly into the bay, very

much as a terrier dives in ameng the rats

the mstant & door is opened for. h1m Pre-
seni Iy we heard his “voice.

l'e.re' What you t’mhs" G\'nne to la.y abed
all’ da.y" Rouse out now! Txme you was
on your tlabbels I 1echon :
THere" ‘Wwas somebody gromlne and grum—
bhne in résponse to thls, and then down the
ladder, cne aftex anothel ca.me four men,

He seemed to be .. ..
Jantern and stop the train!

.we reaehed the. very centre of this part

(which was roofed over, almost, creeping
along. in" the darkness, Patty and - I, with
one accord clasped each other’ s hands more
c]osely, and a shudder scemed to seize both
of us. I think we felt at that moment the
presence of some person or persons beside

" curselves beneath that covering.

We stood quite still for an instant, and
each involuntarily uftered the other’s name.
Then we hurried on more rapidly and less
carefully toward the cpening at ‘the cther
end.

Just as we got there—Just as we were step-
ping out into the starlight again, scmething
occurred that might well have paralyzed

hearts far stout,er than those of two country -

girls,

It was Ki’s veice that rang out lcud and
clear and distinet, from the darkness behind
us. And his words were so terrible that, for
an instant, we sank down helpless, fully

.catching their meaning, yet unable to stir an

inch. This was what he said:
‘Run, girls! run for your lives! Git a
.These yer dirty

.trampers has torn up the——"

unwa.shed and romly dressed as desperate -

and viliaificus- -looking wretches.as, you would
2 to meet.

'J hey g]anced at- Pu‘ty and me sullen‘y,: .
"And mmtercd °omsthm~ or othex I could not-:
cmctly tell \Vha.t only it’ was half profauityr
T had Rover by the collar, but 1t was as much:
as'1 co.x]d do to hold hun back by hand and

‘volee,

" Ki come down bchind them and esemted.,
‘them out ‘to the ma.d talking to them in hls i
"“pecuilar style ail the time, :

When he told father at ‘supper about the

~tramps, he thought they mlght be men who

had committed some cume or. other, and

were ohliged to remam in ooncealment dur-
‘iug the day. It was not until afterwa d that

we thought of connectmg them with an out-

- This was all he said. We heard a low
curse, and a dull sound; as if a blow had
been given, and then the words seemed to
fade and gurgle out in an awful groan.

It is three months now since then, and yet

‘last mght I awoke from a sound sleep, and

heard that glca.n of Ki's as plumly as I heard
1t that August mght '

I thmh hoth of us rea.hzed fully the situa-
txon—oul .own, dau«or and that of the train
even now due—from the very, ﬁl"'t . Only
\ve were so ternbly fnghtened that for a
moment We could not move.

‘What, rouaed us was a shout and a.n cath

from one of the tmmps

, ‘We muct ketch them gals" he cncd ‘or

' they’ll spoil everything.’

rage that had been committed several. days'

_before over on the Central Railway.

The trock had ‘been torn up with the evi-

cu,nt intenticn of throwing a passenger train -
Luckily .a. freight:

down .an.embankment.
train came along. just before the other,
two lives were lost instead of hundreds.

That evening, after supper, Patty and' I
went to Content Coleman’s, 'We stayed
quite a whlle, mdeed, it was nme “o’clock
before we a'ose to go, and then it tooh us
more than half an hour to get’ falrly started.

‘The stars were' shlmng brightly, and, as it
was somewhat nearer, we concluded instead
of going around by the road and over the
hill, to go down the track and acmss the
loug raxlway bndge

The river was quite wide there and there
was a trestle-work bridge across.it, covered
for a short distance at the middle. Per-
haps it was not the safest course for us to
take, crossing in the dark by the narrow
plank - walk; but we were strong, healthy
girls; and- d1d not at the moment thmk of

and

-danger.

- There had been & heavy rain recently, aud-

the river was full.
rushing and gurgling by as we stepped upon
the boards.

We advanced boldly enough until we came
to the covered part, which was some t’orty
feet long. '

Then we hesitated, and Patty was ha,lf in-
clined to turn-back. But I laughed at her,
and, taking firm hold of .each other’s hands,
we moved. bravely on.

‘We could hear the water

I don’t know how it was exactly, but as.

‘We heard the sound of heavy boots on the
planks, and then I gave a violent jerk at

Patty’s arm, and away -we went, running as
we never bud-run before; and we girls were

good runners, you may be sure.. Many a'race
bad we had with the Harding boys.up and

. down Sky-Hye Hill—yes, and beat them, too.

There was little fea.r of these men overtalk.
ing us.

" Fer a.momeant or two T- expected to be shot
at, but it was probable that they had no pis-
tols. And I really believe that after the
first fright the thought uppermecst in our
minds was the ten o'clock express.

‘We knew. that we must stop that at all
kazards; and we were praymg 1n our hearls
that we might be in time.”

Ki had said, ‘Get a lantern!’ We turned
off at the meadow bars and ran up through
the orchard. By a specia.l providence, as I
cannot but believe, father was in the .barn
with a light. '

We told him the whole story in a half
dozen words, and then all three hurried back
to the railway and down to the track.

The trainwreckers were nowhere to be
scen. Probably, now that the alarm had
been given, they had thought it best to hurry
away.

The road was straight for a mxle or two,
and. away - down the track there, just how
near we could not tell, was the glittering
headlight. Father advanced towards it
swinging the lantern round and round.

It did not seem half a minute—it was not
much more than that, really—before the train
was upon us.

The wlnstle shrieked.
never stop?

Father kept his ptace, still swinging the
lantern, until the engine was within a few

Oh, would they



