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The man of wrath consigned the time |
card and all things appertaining thereto |
to the nother depthsof an indescribatle |
perdition with a horrifying accompani-
ment of profanity. But my good friend,
the young Irishman, was still un-
drunted

“Beg pardon, sorr, bnt now you're
stopped here’s his reverence the holy
father goin to Lavarock and wus wan
minute too late for No. 7 If you,
wouldn't mind—it's purgatory that'll |
be yawnin for the best of us, and some
day maybe you'll be wantin him to"'—

The angry man turned upon me with | train ahead, but as often as we did s0 ,

More oil-—more yot!’

Tho conflagration was staid at
lungth, anQ once more the terrible raco
was resumed. Five miles farther ou the

"flaming wheel stopped us again, and

when this had occurred a third and a

———— e

| young woman "’ said I, glancirg at the

‘ “I'll tako you at your word, Mr. Pen-

burton, '’ said the young man promptly,
banding mo a folded paper and ignoring

! the angry blackminuor aa best he might
“You wish me to marry you and this

fourth timo I began to suspect thut the | license.

handful of sand was in some manner

; accountable for it Yol I dured not for

my life so much as suggest this to the
infuriated blackamouor, whose wrath

“Yes.'

**}Hero and now "

He looked over his shoulder at the
i throng of curious onluvkers ae one who

mounted higher and grow more ungov-, wouid have purchased privacy ut a

ernable with each fresh hkindrance
More than once we came in sight of the

an oath between his teoth, but he swal- | the smoking machinery brought us to a
lowed it in what I took to be some | stand, evoking now and more dreadful
small measure of deferenco for the cloth | maledictiops from the madmnan, curs-
—the Roman Catholic cloth. | ings measured only by the comparative
*Oh, you're one of the Paulist Fa- wmeagerness of his vocabulary
thers, I suppose! Well, climb aboard, | Fortunately for my sanity. which
and I'll get you to Lavarock. A priest . was fast lapsing in thostruggle for out-
more or less won’'t make any differ- ; ward calm, the end cameat length. und
ence.” i I stepped down from the hissing mon-
It was ungracious enough and most , ster at the Lavarock platform. thank-

)

; price, but ho did not hesitate.

*Yes, hers and now, if you please
o shan't lack witnesses anyway. ™
“It shall be as you desire,”’ 1 said
| gravely, and when I had found wmy
i book 1 began.
“Dearly beloved" —

| The men in the crowd uncovered
| reverently, and even the man of wrath

1 stepped back and bowed his hend.  As
tho exliortation proceeded, however, he

| looked up again with a malicious twin-
. kle in bis eyes

19

1f the cacophonous blast from one of
tho lucomutives outeido which punctn-
ated tire sentence had beon an oxplosion
of dynamitoe the «flect of this declara-
tion could scarcely have been moro
startling Two or three cowboys on the
outakirts of the throng wero moved to
cheer lustily, but of those most nearly

- concorned the young man was the first

to recover his presence of mind. Taking
Miag Bostwick 8 hand, ho luuked up at
me and snid very mudestly.

*] think maybo we'ro safo to go on
now—that is, if you can make out to
find the place agmin.”

! take no shamv in saying that I had
to fight a sharp battle for equanimity,
but, having won it, I went on with the

- ceromony with whay shreds and frag-

ments of dignity I could collect npon
the spur of the mome~nt.

At the proper question the bride's
father played s part, apparently with-
out a single thought of his superlicial
unfitness, though those who werv near-

humiliating to be obliged to sail under , fnl to my finger tips that I was yetin,  *‘Into this holy estate theso two per-

false colors. But there was no alterna-
tive. Iobeyed, not without trepidation,
gince the adventure promised to be

the land of the living. We arrived but
a few moments behind the train, and {
caught a glimpse of my young scape-

sons como now tobe joined. If anyman
can show just cause why they may not
lawfully be joined together, let him

most temerarious, and took my seat on grace in earncst consultation with the ' nuw speak. or else hercafter forever
the side where there gecmed to be the | agent, Hardwicke, as 1 passed the cab | hold his peace.’ ™

least amount of machinery. The fire- |

man was shoveling coal into the boiler |

stand.
I walked into the hotel waiting room.

*‘My daughter is not of age. I forbid
ft!" said the father. with uannecessary

in frenzied haste, but he desisted.at a | meaning to go to supper with the other ;| vehemence

shout from his superior.

‘‘Johnnie, hand me down that oil can |
~—lively now!"” |

The article in demand was quickly :
forthcoming, and I leaned out of the
window to see what was to be done.
There was no one on my side of the
huge machine, but even as I looked the
statior: agent ran around from the rear,
lifted the lid of an iron box projecting
beyond one of the wheels, poured a
handful of eand into the receptacle, and
disappeared as quickly as he had come.
It strnck me at the time as being a
singunlar proceeding, but while 1 was

still speculating upon its probable util-
ity t!?e greatnﬁ e y

ward, and the chase recommenced.

For the first mile the onrush of the
huge iron monster was pleasantly ex- |
hilarating, but before many minutes
had passed I began to wish myself, first ;
in my cozy study, and a little later any-
where in the universe so I might be
safely out of the mass of shricking ma-
chinery hurled onward faster and faster
and ever faster by the soot begrimed
raanisc, who seemed bent on accom-
plishing not only his own destruc-
tion, but thst of the unfortunate fire-
man and myself as well It was a hid-

ocolmotive lunged tors |

| passengers, but I was not to escape so

easily. It seoms that Hardwicke,

whether from malice or misunderstand- .

ing I have aever been able to learn,

; mado haste to tell the ungry father

that I was the clergyman who was to

. marry the runaways. If I had kuown
this at the time. 1 might have ULeen .
more charitable. Truly, it must have '
_hee 4 little less than maddening to rvo-
. flact that he had unvwittingly furthered
tho plans of the young fugitives by '
: bringing me to Lavarock. But of this I
knew nothing at the time, and when .

he shouldered through the throng in the

_ waiting room and grasped wy arm
! ronghly I was pardonably annoyed.

+So you're the helper on this job. ure
you?" he shouted, and all od sundry
gaped to look and listen. *‘Nico busi-
negs Yor a man of yourage and a minis-
ter of the gospel, marrying runaway
children! Worked me by setting up for

& Catholic priest, too, didn’yx youY By .
heaven, sir, if I'd known it, I'd have !
pitched you out of thocabwindo: neck -

and heele, minister or no minister *
‘“You ara the most unreasonable per-

son I have ever had the misfortune to

meet, sir,’’ said I lookir . him fairly

. A murmaur of protest ran through the
; erowd, and I rebuked him promptly.
“Your objection. sir, is as ill timed
| @8 it is ineffectual. You know the law
of this particular commonwealth, and
| you will oblige me by not again inter-
rupting this ceremony."

Then came a diversion wholly unex-
pected and most embarrassing. The
. young woman bit her lip, burst into
tears, and flung herself suddenly into
ber father's arms

*Oh, poppa—Ic-can’'t do it!'’ shesob-
bed. hiding her faco on hisshoulder. *‘1
—1 thought I could, but Ican’'t. Please
tako mo away—quick!”

est smiled 1 spite of themselves, and I
could see that my young scapegrace
was grinding his teeth to keep down
tho unseemly desire to langh outright
at his father-in-law’s personal appear-
anco.

When the ceremony was concluded,
the man of machinery took matters in
hand with hearty brusqueric.

“*Now, Hardwicko, you tell Tony to
get up a nmico little hot supper for four
—no. make it six, and go get your wife
and joun us. You two''—to the young
rebels—*‘can take Dr. Penburton up
stairs with you while I wash nup Be-
tween you you've managed to give meo
a (quahfied) hard afternoon of it, but
you didn't get wmuch the hest of tho old
man, after all. Now, then, clear out,
and I'l! go rinsoe a httle of this gudgeon
grease off. "

The waiting room was clearing for
the departare of the west bound tyain,
and | began to malke my excuses

*No. you don't," said tho blacka-
moo: good naturedly ““If you're obliged
to get to Carbonoro tonmight, I'll send
you over on a special engino, but you've
got to stny and grace this marringe
feast whother or no  You owo mo th.t
much for getting you bero alive. ™

i yielded. oot altogether reluctantly.
it must be confessed. but I declined the
gpecial engine 1 had had quite envugh
of that species of journeying to last me
a lifetime

On the stnirs 1 overtook the rua-
aways. and Roderick was saying

*“Well. all's well that ends that way.,

- eons experience. lc!;i?;g;:y;-e;r'“l bad no intention of de- I suppose. but I'll have to nd:\nit I feel
. 3 ?er ty SIH ‘he ;O
I e thouprour was mostdantening | ” Intontions bobunged 1 o blustered 5t e oty Bl When you
d the promise of speedy deliverance | «yyp ¢ the dencado sou suppose 1 care the cncnr; 3 | wanted to drop through
4 deaﬁllthed.se e o o rg | about your intentions? 1 say they th; floor y.\Vimtu\'cr made you go back
be ful I chanced to look outward | ghon't be married without my consont. on mo at the lne® moment that way "
and backward and my horror was in- | gng by heaven. sir, I'd like to see ‘em St lod archly and slipped her
o creased tenfold by the appalling sight | g4 it 1e smiled archly unc “I:You'ro

of flames bursting apparently from one
of the fast flying wheels. At the immi-
aent risk of wy lifo 1 got apon my feot
and crept across to the side of the mad-
man.

*Sijr, ** said 1, shouting at the top ot
my voice, **we are about to be consum-
ed. This locomotive is afiro!’

Thrusting me aside, he craned his
neck out of the window which bad late-
Iy been mine, sprang back with an oath, |
which resounded above the din of the
machinery, and brought the shudder- !
ing monster to a stand. Then ho leaped |
to the ground. yelling frauntic orders:

It was more than was mect, and 1
gave him hia answer hotly and in kind

“One moment, sit. if you please " —
he was tarning away *‘1 was on the
train with theso young peaple, and 1
not only refused to aid them. but said
what I might to turn them from their
purpogs. But since 1 have had the very
questionablo pleasure of meeting you
I will say frankly that 1 shall be glad
to aseist them if they still desire it -

For an instant 1 thought he was go:
ing to strike me, but if he had any
such intention he abanduned it when

*Oh, poppa~—1I c-can’t do tY”
1t was most embarrassing, ns L have
#nid, and my youug Romeo blushed like
a girl and made a hotlow pretense
trving to look as if it was a part of the

programme. The father grinned ftri-
umphantly and addressed himself to me

**You see, it wasn't so blessed ineffec-
tual after all. I said this yeung jacka
napes here shouldn't marry my daugh-
ter without my consent, and I say it

arm two inchesfarther in his
aot particularly acuto this eveniry, are
vou. Alan, deart she said lightly

*You mustn’t forget that I know your
father-in-lnw a great deal better than
you do ’

Roderick stopped ghort and put Ing
hands cn her shoulders  *‘Luuk o in
the eve and say that again,” hu com-
manded Do you mean to tell me—
bat | don t delieve it If [ did. 1'd go
into politics towortaw and make you u
Mry Emlassador~tbat'swhat i'd dv ’

Bu. to this day 1 behieve he is mnot
qu:te 3018

tho crowd parted to admit the two ger—I've come 120 miles on a wild en- TIRES,
to “t.%o ﬁicmax;. . .___ i yonng rebels to the little <ircle in which gine tc bo in time tosay it. Now, then,
ucket of waterl Quick, you imp ' ¢4 wero standing They were in the jf vou'ro entirely sutiefied in your own Measurcs.

of hades! Th“," it. Moro—more yot { last ditch and, knowing this. had the
Now get your "ools and pack this box. | courage of despair, but of tho twain i

Livelyl Get & movol Here, give me ! fincied tho vouLe woman was the u
that hook! Now then! More wastel lelfcpossesscin > s ore

mind that I am wmaster in wy house
hold, vou may go ahead with your job
, and faish it—and Ul give thoe bride

| 8Way. "

Not what we wet, It what we oinve,

Ix the nght measure of how we hive

Not what we may, but what we do, [troe.
I the teat that tellsof Bfe's com rngs

_m“



