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by President Jarvis’ note that the of-
ficials of the road must be watching
the progress of this especial train
with particular interest, he had re-
ceived no train-orders from the west
for several hours. His inquiry at the
Jast stop had told him the reason for
this; the telegraph wires to the west
had gone down. To the east, com-
munication was still open, but how
jong it would remain so he could not
Here in the deep heart of the

guess.
great mountains—they had passed
the Idaho boundary-line into Mon-

tana—they were getting the fall: ef-
fect of the storm; their progress, in-
creasingly slow, was broken by
stops which were becoming more fre-
quent and longer as they struggled
on. As now they fought their way
slower and slower up a grade, and
barely topping it, descended the
opposite slope at greater speed as
ihe momentum of the train was ad-
ded to the engine-power, Connery’s
mind went back to the second sleeper
with its single passenger, and he
spoke to the Pullman conductor, who
nodded and went toward that car.
The weather had prevented the ex-
pected increase of their number of
passengers at Spokane; only a few
had got aboard there; there were
worse grades ahead, in climbing
which every pound of weight would
count; so Connery—in the absence of
orders and with Jarvis’ note in his
pocket—had resolved to drop the
second sleeper.

At Fracroft—the station where he
was to exchange the ordinary plow
which so far had sufficed, and couple
on the “rotary” to fight the mountain
drifts ahead—he swung himself down
from the train, looked in at the tele-
graph office and then went forward
f{o the two giant locomotives, on
whose sweating, monstrous backs the
snow, suddenly visible in the haze of
{heir lights, melted as it fell. He
waited on the station platform while
the second sleeper was cut out and
the train made up again. Then, as
they started, he swung aboard and
in the brightly lighted men’s com-
partment of the first Pullman check-
ed up his report-sheets with a stub of
pencil. They had stopped again, he
noticed; now they were climbing a
grade, more easily because of the
decrease of weight; now a trestle
rumbled - under the wheels, telling
him just where they were. Next was
the powerful, steady push against
opposition—the rotary was cutting
its way through a drift.

Again they stopped—once more
went on. Connery, having put his
papers into his pocket, dozed, awoke,
dozed again.” The snow was certain-
ly heavy, and the storm had piled it
up across the cuts in great drifts
which kept the rotary struggling al-
most constantly now., The progress
of the train halted again and againj
geveral times it backed, charged for-
ward again—only to stop, back and
charge again and then go on. But
this did not disturb Connery. Then
something went wrong.

LL at once he found himself, by

a trainman’s instinctive and auto-
matic action, upon his feet; for the
shock had been so slight as barely
to be felt, far too slight certainly to
bave awakened any of the sleeping
passengers in their berths. He went
to the door of the car, lifted the plat-
form stop, threw open the door of the
vestibule and hanging by one hand
to the rail, swung himself out from
the side of the car to look ahead. He
saw the forward one of the two loco-
motives wrapped in clouds of steam,
and men arm-deep in snow wallowing
forward. to the rotary still further to
the front, and the sight confirmed
fully his apprehension that this halt
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was more important and likely to
last much longer than these that had
gone before.

CHAPTER V.
Are You Hillward?

T is the wonder oi the moment of

first awakening that one—however
tried or troubled he may be when
complete recollection returns—may
find, at first, rehearsal of only what is
pleasant in his mind. Eaton, waking
and stretching himself luxuriously in
his berth in the reverie halfway be-
tween sleep and full consciousness,
found himself supreinely happy. His
feelings, before recoliection came to
check them, reminded him only that
he had been made an acquaintance,
almost a friend, the day before, by a
wonderful, inspiring, beautiful girl.
Then suddenly, into his clearing mem-
ory crushed and crowded the reason
for his being where he was. By an
instinctive jerk of his shoulders, al-
most a shudder, he drew the sheet
and the blanket closer about him;
the smile was gone from his lips; he
lay still, staring upward at the berth
above his head and listening to the
noises in the car.

The bell in the washroom at the
end of the car was ringing violently,
and some one was reinforcing his
ring with a stentorian call for “Por-
ter! Porter!”

FEaton realized that it was very
cold in his berth—also that the train,
which was standing still, had been in
that motionless condition for some
time. He threw up the window cur-
tain as he appreciated that and, look-
ing out, found that he faced a great
unbroken bank of glistening white
snow as high as the top of the car at
this point and rising even higher
ahead. He listened, therefore, while
the Englishman—for the voice calling
to the porter was his—extracted all
available information from the negro.

“Porter!” Standish called again.

“Yessuh!”

“Close my window and be quick

about it!”

“It’s closed, suh.”

“Closed?”

“Yessuh; I shut it en-durin’ the
night.” %

“Closed!” the voice behind the cur-
tains iterated skeptically; there was
a pause during which, probably, there
was limited exploration. “I say, then,
how cold is it outside?”

“Ten below this morning, suh.”

“What, what? Where are we?”

“Between Fracroft and Simons,
suh.”

SYeto

“Yessuh, yit!” ;

“Hasn’t your silly train moved since
four o’clock?”

“Moved? No, suh. Not mon a
yahd or two nohow, suh, and I recken
we backed them up again.”

“That foolish snow still?”

“Yessuh; and snow some more,
suh.” :

“But haven’t we the plow still
ahead?”

“Oh, yessuh; the piow’s ahaid. We
still got it; but that’s all, suh. It
ain’t doin’ much; it’s busted.”

“Eh—what?”

“Yessuh—busted! There was right
smart of a slide across the track, and
the crew, I understands, diagnosed it
jus’ fo’ a snowbank and done bucked
right into it. But they was rock in
this, suh; we’s layin’ right below. a
hill; and that rock jus’ busted that
rotary like a Belgium shell hit it.

- Yessuh—pieces of that rotary ‘egsen-
tially scattered themselves in four di--

rections besides backwards and

fo’wards.
in’ since then.”

“Ah! But the restaurapt car’s still |

attached?”

“De restaur—oh, yessuh.
ries the diner through—ifrom
Coast to Chicago.”

“H'm! Ten below! Porter, is that
wash-compartment hot? And are
they serving breakfast yet?”

“Yessuh; yessuh!”

The Briton, from behind his cur-
tains, continued; but Eaton no longer
paid attention.

“Snowed in and stopped since
four!” The realization startled him
with the necessity of taking it into
account in his plans. He jerked him-
self up in his berth and began pulling
his clothes down from the hooks;
then, as abruptly, he stopped dressing
and sat absorbed in thought. Finally
he parted the curtains and looked out
into the aisle. ;

The Englishman, having elicited all
he desired, or could draw, from the
porter, now bulged through his cur-
tains and stood in the aisle, unabash-
ed, in gaudy pajamas and slippers,
while he methodically bundled his
clothes under his arm; then, still
garbed only in pajamas, he paraded
majestically to the washroom. The
curtains over the berths at the other
end of the car also bulged and emitted
the two dark-haired girls. They were
completely kimono-ed over any tem-
porary deficiency of attire and skipped
to the drawing-room inhabited by
their parents. The drawing-room door
instantly opened at Amy’s knock,; ad-
mitted the girls and shut again. Sec-
tion Seven gave to the aisle the red-
dish-haired D. S. He carried coat,
collar, hairbrushes and shaving case
and went to join the Briton in the
men’s washroom.

There was now no one else in the
main part of the car; and no berths
other than those already accounted
for had been made up. Yet Eaton still
delayed; his first impulse to get up
and dress had been lost in the inten-
sity of the thought in which he was
engaged. He had let himself sink
back against the piilows, while he
stared, unseeingly, at the sgolid bank
of snow beside the car, when the door
at the further end of the coach open-
ed and Conductor Connery entereaq,
calling a name.

«Mr. Hillward! Mr. Lawrence Hill-
ward! Telegram for Mr. Hillward!”

Eaton started at the first call of the
name; he sat up and faced about.

“Mr. Hillward! Telegram for Mr.
Lawrence Hillward!”

We car-
the

HE conductor was opposite Sec-

tion Three; KEaton now waited
tensely and delayed until the conduc-
tor was past; then putting his head
out of his curtains and assuring him-
self that the car was otherwise empty
as when he had seen it last, he hailed
as the conductor was going through
the door. :

“What name? Who is that tele-
gram for?” 5

“Mr. Lawrence Hiliward.”

“Oh, thank you; then that’s mine.”
He put his hand out between the cur-
tains to take the yellow ‘envelope.

Connery held back. “I’ thought
your name was Eaton.”

“It is. Mr. Hillward—Lawrence
Hillward—is an associate of mine who
expected to make this trip with me
but could not. So I'should have tele-
grams or other communications ad-
dressed to him. Is there anything to
sign?”

“No, sir—train delivery.
necessary.”

Eaton drew his curtains close again
and ripped the envelope open; but be-
fore reading the message, he cbgerved
with alarm that his pajama jacket had
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operied across the chest, dnd a small’

round scar, such as that left by a
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