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IT No. 3 was clear. The big doorsrat theo end of the fitting-shopwepe open, giving a glimpse of
teyards beyond choked with the

uilscellany of a division point. Above
Ou,. ring and clang of the hammors, thevizir and ernd of shafting and mae
chiner Y, came an occasional angry gaup
from the'exhaut of the diminu~tive
shlfting engine outaide. Then, a ihadow
£011 scros the shop as a big ten-
vizeeler, minus its tender, *as pushed
ulowly in through the doorway. The
In~sy' littie shunter, dwarfed te ant-
1ke ie, shoved and grunted and
wheezed, then, with a final enort of
satisfaction,. relëased from its encum-
brance, it uhot like a rocket out of the
shopa lt. the yards again.

C.trooni lounging againut the bench,
glaréd sUlenIy at the new arrivai that,
until it'left the shops again, would hc
under the immediate charge of himaecf
and his mate, Dick Delaney. That was
the rul. lu the Big Cloud ehops. Two
fitters to -an engine right through from
start to ftiih-there might be half-a-
dozezi otheru, or more, working on it at
timea, most of the time for that matter,
but the motion-work and general respon-
slbility was up to the two men detailed
t. the e êgine from the moment it was
rolléd ln over the pit. i

t7ually, thie was the e4tail the mon
liked, and iked especiawTy ýwhen there
feUl to their lot one of the gold-Ieafed
pasmenger flycrs thet wore maârked up
Foý the fast mail ruÜns from the foot-
hiOg at Big Cloud out thr'ough the Rock-

s to'the western plains beyond.
.&lieade Delaney had moved te the

aide of 518, casting a hcap of tools on
the- Iloor besido the drivers.

'"Corne on, Jack; we're iu luck. Sho's
a eokeri" lie ealIled to Carson.
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With a growl, Carson jerked himself
from tho bench and, jeining hie mate,

fbegan te hammer recklessly at a cotter-
Il pin, ending by brcaklng lt short off in
3 the greoves.

D Delaney watched in amazement.
What the blazes le wrong with yeu,

JackY" ho demanded. "Yon'ro net
werkin' on a secrap heap I I wish yen

rIuck gettin' that eut, now."
"Go te the dcvii!" said Carson, with-

e ut ieoking up.
Deianey, eyeing hie, mate ceely,

reached for hie plug and took a bite.
«Go te the dcvii yeurself, you suriy

eues!" ho returned evenly, and picking
up hie tools went around to, the other
aide of the englue.

Until nearly neen-time each man kcpt
te himsecf. Delaney had already siung
the links ou hie side eut te, the cleaners
when Carson swung him8ecf betweeu the
drivers down into the pit. Deianeyr
gianccd up as Carson jeined hlm, but
the black look on the other's, face was
not inviting.

With a shrug ef hie shouldere, Dclancy
turned te hie work. Ho braced himself
against tho fire-box, stretchod eout hie
body te, get play for hie arru, and began
te attack, with hammor and celd-chisel,
the heavy"ut" that held the guardplates i vposition. From time te, time

h k lo d at hi mate curiousiy. Car- .
eon'e jaw was set and tense; hie skin,4
accentuatod by the grime upon bis face,4
toek on an unnatural palIer lu the dim
iight beneath the big machine; hie
black cye flxed, expressionless, upon hie
werk, filled Delaney with a qucer sense
of uneasinese.

"'Surly eus!" ho muttered under bis
breath, and the next instant, with a cry,
ho flung hie body forward, jcrking his
legs back benoath hlm until ho steod,

panting, au nearly upright as the con-
flned space would permit

With a craski the link-motion had slid
£rom the rocker-arn, and Carson, with a
shove, had sent it flying acroas the pit
te strike with a nasty thud where, but a
second before, Delaney's outatretchcd leg
had been.

Flaming, with angor, fists clcnched,
Dclaney took a utep toward hiu mate.'

"You d id that on purp ose, yrou-"ý The
wordg froze lu his throat.

Carson was gibbering-gibbering hor-
ridly, snarling te, himscîf, a fleck of foam
upon hie lips.

A.- great fear came ùpon Delanoy,
weakqening., irresietible. His band,
reaching out for support, caught at the
edgo of the pit.. Thon frantically, wildly,
ho dragged himself eut between.a pair
of drivera and steod loaning dizzily
against thom. He passcd the lack of
hi& hand acrosse his forehoad. [t came
away dripping wct. The ef t leg of hie
overalie was ripped from the knee te
heel.

"'My Godl" ho mnumbled,. hoarsely.
«"My Godi ho's gene erazy.»

The mcen bogan te troop by him ln
twos and threes. "Hley, Dick 1 ,Yen
doaf!1 The whistle's blown," oe shouted
at him. 

>Delaney pulled hm te'wt

" A l r i h t , l ' m c o m n ' , h e c a l l o d b a c k . t
Ho pulled off bis overalls and jumper

and- pecred norvously into the pit. It
was deserted. Carson had gene. Delaney
picked up his tools with a ehaking band,
crammcd thom with his evoralisa into the
drawer of his -bench, and hurriod down.
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the ebop toi ovortake the last of!;the
meu as thcy flled past the timokeeper.

"Carson gene out, HicksY".- ho asked,
as lhe handod in - hie timo-cbeck.,

Tho timekeepor, without looking up
from his task of sorting and placing the
little brase dises iýs their correspending
numbers iu the rack, answered gruffly
in the affirmative.

. elaney hesitated a moment ini inde-
cision, p.. man hurrying by jostled hlm,
lie glaxÈced again at Hicks, thon without
a word ho swung ou his beels and passed
out through the gates, crossed the
tracks by the roundhouse, and teok the
short eut through the fields te hbie board-
ing-house. Ho ate little and seon left
the table, taking bimsclf and bis pipe
outcioors te thiuk it eut lu what tino

ivwas Ieft of the short neon o0 î
He had knowu Carson how longe A

month about, wae't it? Carsoùl bad
driftcd lu wheu thoe company, answerving
the demande of tl4e 1HEIl Division, ýad
ben.red the ehops ýtBig Cloud. 4p

howeagood mai. eo 0 question about
thiat;,.,Carson lknW hi business.'A
bit 411.hand no4 Vile ýkInd te take-,up
ivith muceh, but",m.9d mate ini the shops.There g0unde1eTeewer 'l b, ý rouds f
intimac e"bëweeur41heui. Carson was.';
nîarried ,aÏM ivea' 4ýn uth e Iitl>e brick
bouse a h1t'i -.iTýdb'wuthe track; hol
P-'ianey, wiat o married, ' nd spent I
hi~s evenings ut the hotel wïtli the reeta
of the boys. Deianev scowled at the
bowl of-J, is pipe and pulied ut hie f
nstachié.'» That \vas as far as his

kliowlegcélg of Carson had gone-until r
that imorning.

"ITf I hadn't seen hlmi au' jumped,"
DelaneY muittered, bis face darkening àt
thle tioilgbt "h"]e'd have doue me sure.nAu' the eves on Ihlm! There was dirty
iurder in 'eni! I won't take my chances 1

aga in with a devii like that for love noird
money, an' Dixon'îî know it. 'Taint safefor nie for anvone else. He'd kill one ai

of us yet If lie -takeu upeils 11k. that. 1
hatto eè a mate the sack," Delaney's
face -wi puckered with honest concern,
"but it's the square ýthing te do by the
reet of the boys, lot alone mie. I got

Ho -rose Up from, the ground •ihele
hail stretched himef and started for
the shops. It, was still a little bofore
one o'clock and hie might get a chance
te see flixon, the fittirig boss, before the
Whlstlé bicw.

4 lho ncared. the gates lhe caught
eight ef the bose-fitter porchcd on a pile
of axie-boxes outside the etoeckeeper'e
door taiking te a umal barefooted
youngster.

Ibixon'a hail came up the yards:
"Key, Delancyf Corne here a minute."
The fereman's littie, round figure was

ehaking with merriment as Delaney ap-
proached.

"ýHore, Delaney," said hie, with obvieus
effort te keep a serious face. "I want
te mnake -yen acquainted with Mastcr
Jack Carson. Son, this lu your dad'a
mate, Mr. Dicky Delaney.".

The child searched Delaney'e face
fearlessly with great, round, black cyce.

"How do you do, Mister Dicky," hoe
said gravely, extqp.ding hie hand. "My
papa's sick!'

Delaney teok the lad's hand awk-
wardly. Carson'a kid! The littie fingers
tightened confldingly, as far as they
could reach, over two of ez.s own big,
horny once.
."I like you " said Master Jack, with

naive eincerity.
Dixon roared with deliglit.
"Yeu're ail right, bub," hoe cried, pat-

ting the boy on the back. "How old did
yen say yen Wore Y"

"Six!"' Master Jack expanded hie
chest with dignity. "My sister's only
fve next birthday."

"Se yeu got a sister, eh? And what's
Miss Carson's narne "

Master Jack hung hie hcad and dug
into the ground with hie big toc.
"Don't tease the kid, Dixon,"' Delaney

burst eut suddeniy, speaking for the
fIrst timék.

"Ail right," said Dixon. ,"Whatsyu
istcr's naine, Jack?"a'eyu
"Isbeth. Mary Carson," stili continuing

operations with the big toe.
"Elizabeth Mary Carson," repeated

)ixon. "That'e a pretty name."
Then to Delaney:
"Carson's missus sent the boy down

Lo say hoe was sick an' wouldn't be in for
àday or two. Tell McDermott te go
nu 518 with you tili Carson gets back.
1didn't'notice anything wreng with
lii thie mornin', hm!"Anything wrong! Deianey shuddercd,
nd, again thcre swani befere hie cyce
îe sccne of an heur agoiluthe pit under
18. Carson's cye Ho couldn't get rid
1thcm. The glare-the murder-the
adness ini theml And thie was Car-
'n's hidl Ho beoked up te, meet Car-
*n's eyee, the samne round, black eyes,<ý-
niy now there was neoumenace in them.
The boy wae watching hlm, with the
rank, open gaze of childhood.
"Wcil," grinned Dixon, 11 hope yen

vo'1l know each ether next timo you
iet. You tell McDermott, eh, Dick Y"
Delaney started. "th? Yes. l'il tell
ru," hoe said, shortly.
Dixon nodded. 'q guces you'd. better
in along home now, son. Yen eau tell
ur mna it's ail rgi.
The rumbie of the machiuery starting

reached the littie group.. 1The bey's
res roved wistfuliy in the direction of
i shops. "I's makin' a onjine, 100,', ho
inounced.
'Which le anothor ay of sayiu' you'd
ce te etus r methode, hm?"
ighed DxoPn. «"Vis itors have te have
pass. Got a pass, son ?"
The lad's face fell, and hoe shufflod hie
et uneasily.
'Aw, take the kid in,' eaid Delaney,
Btcssiy.
"Ic'd ho late for school," ebjected
xon. "The mother wouldu't like tiat."
"I don't have ne school only iu the
mrin'," explained Master Jack.

You don't, eh? Weil, ail right then,
mess we'Il have te let you sco what'a

'ho boy's face flushed with pleasuro
ho lebegan to (dance oxcitedly.
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