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— e jn.--lvely shape, -

ﬂw uamtﬁar ufrmt-.thmm
Mmﬁlr_qqiat B fn a
railroad man’s life: it isn't all

_ sadvénture and excitement by any means

Butwhmjuumﬁmanmranm he's

ﬁ ‘golng to give you the biggest he knows.

. This qturj' may sound gueer—though
hmmtpryeﬁaeuthmmhmthlnn
that.ltlahmﬂﬂgi?ernutheim:m:nu
mldn‘l: belleve a. word of—but if gueer
things didn’t sometimes happen on. rail-
roads thers wouldn't be any use for
wrecking ‘trains, o#a; for, that matter, T
~ might still be a fl-l:ﬂﬂﬂ:r':! ‘boy 1n the

. Chicago roind house instead of an—but

no matter what I am now.. I started
out to tell you ‘about “Dad” Byrns and
' the elephant, and rd better kéep on the
thmughtmct:

I guenﬂﬂrjhnds I:II-D'H'E what nwmnk-
ing drain is—a flat car with a steam
-derrick that can reach out in any direc-
ﬂnn:n‘dﬂrttunanrwmtngauﬂutmnk
tnn_ﬂh:rurmthmhnndspammm
for an emergency, and a caboose far
the crew to live in. There is always an
engine under ateam ready -to pull her

— e

Ons day I was cleaning the. bright
work on the blg Schenectady mogul that
'pulls the St. Paul Limited -over the first
division when a wrecking call came Into
the round house, and close after it was
- Blll McGee,  coming in on the run,
hntt-uumar his. overalls. He pulled him-
self up the steps and jumped for. the

- throtile, His fireman "fAipped"” on at
the. doorway; and almost before I could

mj'wurkﬂnd run out to see the
she was on the turntable, J¥e-were
'still using the old-style two-man table,
with long handles on each side. I ran

for one handle, and we swung .her round
locking —the table so

that McGee could run her out on- the
siding where the -wrecking train-always
stood ready.

The crew were hustling out in a strag-
gling line, some without hats, and some
with their coats slung over one shoulder.
Dad Burns was the first on hand, of

tooopourse: He was chief of the wrecking

crew, and one of the quickest-thinking,
‘loudest- ~talking ‘men I, gver knew; the
kind of man ‘that asks no questions and
takes no excuses, who never knew what

sort of a mess he'd have to clean aup/

until he got there. and then he had to
work lke hottled lightning with the cork
out;” “He " was standing “at the head of

- the train walting to couple up the engine,
‘and hollering back to the boys o move
© fast. Andy Maxwell, the hostler and

thanthar.mdmchhadanmduum
out m the alr- The third car was hall-
way down the embankment and partly
telmupﬁdhrthefﬂurth. It'had all gone
uﬁtotherlght Eﬂthﬂ:tth&ﬂlhﬂrtrﬂﬂt
—that- we were Om—was clear. The
rhtafthttr&tn&aame&hheﬂﬂﬁht
they had run -it back a few hundred
rnrda JAown ﬂm grade, for Ienr .ur fire,
I' suppose. s

Th WIE«EIEH.EE pued up "so--around
the engine that you couldi't see much
-of the boiler, and some pleces "hadibeen
thrown clear over' the fence into ,the
fields. Some of the animals were killed
—we could see them among the wreckage
-—-nndalnt.?tﬂthen were roped to-
gether in a field, quite & long way. off.
There were ponles and--hump-backed
oxen and '’ zebras and buffaloes™ thHere,

and grunting and bellowing, and I could
hear others, back in the  train, - that
sounded I.Ikﬂ Hons and llﬂ.'erﬂ

I stood there with a couple of tha
boys, leaning against the hand-rail- of
the caboose platform, walting for ocders,
when two men—you could tell that they
were circus men—came out of the
caboose, They must have got on at the
back. One of them, the tall one, had a
. “"Where's your boss?” he sald to-me.

I was a green hand,- you know; so I
didn't speak up; but one of tha boys
answered,. “Up ahead.” .

They didn't =zay anﬂhlng more, but
started thrnughlt.he tool ear. I was
curious,” and I went along. The three
of us. the circus men and I, ¢limbed over
the mpes and tcols and across the coup-
lings to the derrick engine room, and
then out on the flat behind the derrick.
Dad- Burns was there,—sand half a dozen
of the boys. Dad was standing on a coll
of chain with his arm around a gg#,
hollering in his choicest language at a
1ot DI the circus men who wouldn't come
near us but stocd off in the fleld and
hollered back. It struck me AS queer
that Dad shoud be taking time to- talk
when the track was piled up with the
remains of a train, and I ].-D'Dklﬂd around
a  Uitle. I couldn’t see-ahead, for the
tender was in the way; so I crossed the
car to where I could almost touch the
wreck, and leaned out. Then I could
see it; a big elephant, one of the biggest
I ever saw, -was standihg to one side of
the engine with his ears fapping and his
féet braced apart. He was swinging from
side to side, and just thén he 1ifted his
trunk and t.rumpt.cd;

Dad heard us and turned u‘m‘und He

"_. besides. there wasn’t any medal competi-

and 4 giraffe. They were all squealing :

around waiting, without saying much.

| crawled - back—and say, that culvert was
an - awful muddy place—and tossed out a
mﬁmutnmmmnuthla

trunk :ﬁurhrend,. keeplig thoss_ little- eyes
‘of his on us as if he suspected we were

{minute ‘or so he'd poke his head out|up to-something. When he'd’ eaten it

and holler- At us and shake his fist untﬂ he felt around with his trunk for some

| alier' mudr:'h.'lm jump back. “We- ﬁuu!d more,~but; there  wasn't any, 8o he backed

dot - hear whaﬁ he "was saylng, but I|away a few steps. au *
I‘El.‘:HﬂIlEd nﬂm t-hﬂ hﬂk o1 h.'!'.ﬂ Iﬂ-ﬂE‘, jt- 'mﬂw_ hﬂFﬂ," ﬂﬂld. I* ‘Iiﬂm Eﬂ'ﬂ' dmluk
‘Was uumath.lng pretty vigorous. rmmd L
tion “among the boys to see who'd be ® &ngine at.nrl'-eﬂ. up, d B slecl
arm,- with _tha ngose dangling, came
ﬂmttuﬂlmbuutnnthawmckfuhnndle . - RS -
round until .t reached out “over "where
the chain; for that beast was as likely = : ' y
Kalser would have to come for the bread.
as not to get it into hlﬂ head to come Then ‘all- the boys fell to with bol d
back any minute (though I think my-. i o paes A

- hm}’,;,11:'|H'.ﬂ:1'EI Jound it a good deal|, ;00 ong pelq if. that ‘way, ‘so that it

harder to b up the embankment than

1t had béén to gnduwnj S0 they talked .madé & big clréle with the bottom-on
ol ‘the ground. Knia-ar wanted -1t all Tight

.ﬂn- . i)
but he looked pretty doubtful about
"I was, t.h;lnlr.inﬂ.' about what the l:h*cu.s coming' for it. e, ke

e oLl St e thing b0 do eS| “Tuke it etsy,” thé-diféus fman cald
not very loud; ™he'll -come:if you give

they could get close enough to shoot .

him. Now it struck me that that ought E&tﬁ:terdﬂf;-m bR AUFEE-o pak

T o hink 5 do, Lo 55 uewalad, e bays o0 the pols
' ' Ernwlinz some uﬂder their breath, for a

and ‘chalns. I kept~still " fof .a while, three-inch' hawser is heavy ‘to - hande,

beca I didn’ LY :
old hu:;ds cuuldth:f; tlﬂk;';m;f ?: tE;E (and after a while Eaiser began to come
. | toward it, putting his feet out carefully

but they just went on jumping sround ;

and talking louder and louder and .all E E ;mﬂfﬂaj‘g al ]E:E t‘i“rw' ‘?F‘:E;

the while getting mad at each other, not y him have it now,” bu
the. cirpus man uhuuk his head. I guess

; _
s i ;i, }’";ﬂﬂh:r“:;“zu:hf:ﬂ:;: he was right, for If the first shot hadn't
finjshed him we'd have had it all to

when I ¢ame to think-of it, I might as do over agaln, and maybe more. Kaiser

A i i s

well; I hadn't anything to. lose," o had to put one foot through the loop to

e o | it s 1 e
there Femlephant b - up kept still. You see “we'were safe enough,
~~i-for he was down at the foot of the em-.

They didn’t pay much attmtm::. go!bankment, and his head didn’t come
I sald it again, some louder: “I tell you, |up to the floor of the car, Even if he
Tt chain up thdt there elephant.” had tried to climb 'up, we ' would: have
Then they stopped and looked at me, | bad time to get back into the engine
A couple of them laughed. . But. I was | room. - But he was watching the bread,
getting a lttle mad ‘myself, and I didn't|for Dad had put outysome more, this
care. I jumped down on the flat, and|time nearer the culyert ‘and. farther
sald to the circus man, the tall. one:|through the nogse. It struck me all at
“What do elephants like to eat?” once—why doesn’t he try to get around
You see, I remembered that they liked | '€ rope? But no, he came Yight ahead

peanuts and didn't lke  tobacco, but|8nd put both fore feet over it, humping
that was about all I knew. -He looked | UP Dis back and reaching wa_v out with

surpriséd, but maybe you've noticed ‘that his trunk. _
when a lot of men get whirled off their The fellow in the englne room didn't

feet and are fussed and rattled they're

couple of loaves. Ir.ﬂmhﬂuptothﬂm

long-handled hooks, and spread out the |

2 \ VT ; ]
need to be told anything. He was stand-
inxin-thndn-nrww and when he saw
t-h.nt- Ealser .was hil.l'l‘wnr through the
numhuma-dﬁadfv for tha lever, and
before the elephant Mad got cne loaf to
bis mouth: that_rope drew up tight
around his shoulders, and we‘had him.
But you should have seen  him  tear
around. 'Once I thought he was going to
pull ‘the car, -derrick, engine, and all,’
clean ‘down the -haﬂk.
he would have upset us if we hadn't all
hollered for the engine chap to ease up
—you see he' wanted o -lift Kalser right
up in the air; and three tons and a

ba trifled with.,

selves and talking all at once and won-
derlng what tb_do next, that tall elrcus

the embankment
every second to see” him Imocked t-r:-]
pleces), he ‘hauled up hE rifle and pump-

ed ball into the beast until, almost be-
fore we knew it it was all over, t.he rope
‘was slacked down, and-a blg gray heap
all that was left of Eaiser, lay there
humped up in the mud.

Then Dad came out. He wasti.-’t S8y~
ing & word, but there was a lock ‘about
him that kept us from Iaugh;l.ng at the
mud on him,

The ﬂ.rstt]ungnaddjdwa.sm{:utthe
rope free from the elephant and signal
Bill McGeé to hﬂﬂk up the grade to the
wreck. :

“Who's h-mslng- ‘this crew?"™

Nobody answered s word. Some of
them locked foolish, sort of.

“*Who's boss hﬂm?‘ he sald ngﬂ-ln
and then—

But hold on here: ‘T dldﬁ't sta.rt I.n to
tell about myself. That's about all there
is to the story of Dad and the elephant,
though I di¢ swap jobs and hang my
coat next day on a peg In the caboose of
the wrecking train. But I didn't mind
changing. - S8ometimes the crew had to
work hard, but that's so in most jubs
there were lﬁI].E stretches when it was
ensy gnlng. and - th:n the pn.y was some
better. . -

he sald

half of. Iive, kicking ﬂlep]:mnt aren't to

While we were hanging on to our: |’

chdDd - just jumped down by the side of |-
the  oar, and, standing part way down "
(wl::e.t"e. I  expected

I think maybe|

; "Frt:l'l Frum tlu: Garcl:m

- J, Cadesky
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- THE DIFFERENCE .
B .
‘Do you know, John,” remarked Mrs.
Jaggs, as ber husband stumbled up-
“that I've been awake for hours

Tombstone dealer (after several futile
suggestions)—'How would just a slmple
‘Gone Home' do for an inscription?” | stairs,

The widow—"I guess that will be all
'right. It was dlways the last place .'hﬂ-
ever thought of goiog."

club.” .
“If that

growled Jaggs.

club for “hours, waiung for y'nu t-n go to

isn't just  likke & womanl”

| "Rumn.nl:e I.H dving out and w::-m:m are
to blame.”—Peter Ao, . .

Sleap® s

pretty likely to listen to "a chap that .
t.him:s he. EE-DWE wh_nt “he's talkin[.:

ab-ut. STy

walting for you to come home i.’rﬂm the™ -

“And I've been at the .
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" Finally he sa[ﬂ “Why, hdy, mostly—
and bread.” |

“Bread’s the thing,' said I
get some right away?"

By that time I guess he was ready
to try most anything, for he went back| ~
through the caboose without & word and
was gone quite o while. We all stood

“Can you

After a while he came back with™a
bushel basket full of loaves of bread
that he'd got from some of the other
circus men.

Theres ﬂnnthEr hﬂ.'illiﬁl.? back there,’ =
he sald.™

One of the bu:.rs hurried back for it,

“Now,." sald I "we want a. good strong
rope and some poles.”

One cf the older men sald, “The three-
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my boss, wps walking .along just ahead
of me, when Dad looked around and
saw hirm.

, "Here, Andy,"
mu.n or two, will :mu?
Ed iT]

Maxwell looked mund at_me,. H.Ilﬂ sald,
“Step up, EKid."

I had been u:nrklng round the yurﬂs
Inng enough to Itngw that the work ex-
pected of me didn’t including talking. I
juzf made a dive, and sawung mysell up
_ the gl:eas of the caboose. A second more,
" and we were off; and we bumped and
rattled through those two miles of yards
at a rate that made the speed llmit set

he ua.]led.. ',‘lee me a
I'm shnrt-hn.nd;

~by the city ordlnance look llke thirty

It was a case of clear track all
the -way; -out through -the suburbs we
passed half a dozen Jlocal passenger
tralns lying up on sidings ,with a head
poking out.of every window to see us go

cents.
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woop

- long snake fences.

by. Then we 5L fi-r?k_tﬁé_rﬁﬂln g prairies,
where the towns are farther apart. and
trees..and streams are starce—mothing
but waves of meadow and cornflelds and
I didn't feel exactly
like asking. questions; anyhow, ‘I don't
.believe any of the boys, unless maybe
Dad himself, knew where we were golng..

They all sat round on the bunks and
the yellow-backed arm-chairs and swap-
ped les—corkers, too, some of them—
gbout the time McGeea jumped his engine
clean' over a washed-out rall, and the
time the Mijlwaukee frelght got stalled,
and the wires were down, and ! “Pansy”.
Emwn ran eleven miles through the
snow in fifty-twp mlnutts__tg send A& mes-
sage; and after a while, .when Dad had
gone up ahead to see that everything
was In shape, they told things about
him that made me turn away and grin.
.I.knew & little absut Dad myself—that
he was the nerviest man.on the division,
and all that—but there wasn't a man

befo

"‘*m:ﬁr

Ilulng mu.'ld. have done the t.hlng:s they
told ‘about. B

Thelr yarns were getting stiffer and
uuﬂm'*--fmm the way they loocked at me
Ig'umther thought I was taking them

- down whole—when all of a sudden the

brakes squealed and we began hauling
up short. Everybody broke for the tool
car, so_I followed along. And right hlm*r:
I think I'd better stop and tell you what

" I saw when I got-out to the platform.
. Blnce then I've seen worse. smash-ups,

with loss of life and all that. but I never

or since saw anything quite like it.
was a circus traln—"Harris Con-

soldated Rallroad Bhows" was the name
on what was left of the front cars—and |

it looked like a plain case of jumping
the trl.nt Nome of the circus men
that I talked with afterward seemed to’
know, just what had happened. A, The

engine  had gone down ‘the elght-foot]|

embankment head first, so that the tender
had telescoped the cali and crumpled
ttself up around the boller—K was a
mmmItmmrundthuﬂm-
qndnnlh#tnjump The first
two cars had. gone after and walked.

{w'm-m'mum tender, one umr

was mad; I coud tell from the set of his
jaw, and the way his eye looked.
“Here,”"” he said, jumping back, "iﬂiﬂ:
me that rifle. Who do you think I am
to be held up lke this?”
But the tall man hung on to it. ‘Walt
‘a minute,” he said, kind of excited. “It

‘ain't no good to lose your head. We've

been shootlng at him for ten minutes,
but you can't touch him with this pop-
gun unless you put it right up against
his eye."

Dad had hold ¢f the gun by this time,
and the two were so excited they were
wrestling for it. .

“Hold: your hérses,” sald the little
man. “We've tried it. - His tralner's off
there now Iin the bushes, with an arm
broke, and he's the only man -that
stands any show with- I:Eﬂlser when he's
acting thls way. There’s his gun up
fhere ~mow." I ‘looked forward: sure
enough, a rifle lay cn the track, right
by the elephant’s hind feet. “"The only
thing is to find some way of chaining
him up so you can get close. He's .;nnd
now—he's got four balls in him already
to-day. And he's k:ﬂler.i two men alm:e
we've had him." |

Dad was so mad he- -t:nu]dn't t.u.lk.
There couldn't nothing stcp a wrecking
train that he ‘was boss of, he sald.- He
gave & jerk, snatched the rifle away,
jumped off the other side of the car,
and ran up mhnd the engine. —I mnever
saw anything grittier; it was grand. He
went up past that engine as if he'd
been walting all his Iffe for a chance to
shoot an elephant and he was afrald
he'd miss it if he didn't hurry. We
all looked at each other a minute, and
then without n.ajring a word we all hm:t
the same thought, and A went -climbing
up on the tender to see the finish.

__Well, sir, maybe when you've gone
lﬂ the c!n:us and seen a row of elephants
reaching for peantts,—eor throwing hay
on their backs, you've thought they were
slow beasls. That's what I'd always
thought, you zee. But when I got up on
tcp of the coal In the tender ghd@ looked
out over the engine, I saw that l.ﬂ:h!:::l-]'m.':lt.
golng dowm the track like “223" making
up tlme. He didn't run pretty, but he
did get over the grourid. And Dad was
in front of- him, daing the sprint of his
life. He'd thrown' away the rifle. We
were - all so flustered that we began to
;e but I don't belleve Dad heard us.

had Eumzr.h!ng else to l:ﬁinl-: about
lu:st then. It Inql:ed as If he was trylng
to get down as far as the rest nrt/g;e
-train where he could dodge under /the
cars. We were holding our breath, won-
dering whether he was/golng to make it,
for 'the elephant was/ walking right up
on him, when all at once Dad went tum-
‘bling down the bank and dove into a low
culvert with Kalser }rl:hl: on hils heels.

Theny they all began to talk at once,
some standing up on the tender,- the
others crowding around on the flat. ~The
thing to do, of course, was to. clean up

&
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I dust got to work.

Sstupld men can be when_you get them| .

inch haowser's..what you want, I guess:;”
and some of them went for it. Then I
had MeGee start up, kidd of slow, down
the track, and I sent word for him to
stop when the derrick was right over the
culvert and make a big slip noose.

It didn't scem a minute before we were
stopped, and the exbaust was blowing
off, and the elephant was snorting right
dcwn below us, to one side, and Dad
was hollering up at us to beat the Limit-
ed. As soon as the engine qult making
such a racket, I leaned out -and. ca]lerl
down to Dad:

“You can get out all rlght on t.hc nthur
slde now, Mr. Burns., He cﬂ.n_t. very well
climb around the train.”

‘Then he was mad. He talked so 1Tast|
I couldn't get what he was saying, until
one of the, boys, that was used t> him.
ram across the car and looked duwn ‘the
other side.

. “It's no wonder,” he sald. “There’s
a sheep guard here, across the culvert.”
. There seemed to be nothing for it
then but for Dad to stay.right there in |
the mud until we could take .care of
Kalser, fur the old beast was walching
the opening llke a cat; so I didn't pay
dny more attention to Dad's hollering—

L & R S T,
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“Now I'll tell you,” sald I "“What
we've gob to do first- 1s to get him to
come un to the culvért fnr some bread."

They didn't seem to gét me right away,
50 I dropped off the other side of the
car and climbed down by the culvert.
Bure enough, there there was a strong
wire . and scantllng .guard built right
acroas the low archway. I saw quick
ennugh. that we could rilp it off In'a
Jiffy—I wondered that the fellow that
saw It first hadn't jumped -right down
there with an axe; it just shows how

off thelr beaten track—but ju t. then I
thought of something else. / You sece!
the scheme hadn't been coming to me
all at once. When I first began I was
more than half bluffipg, but all the
wille T had the feeling Insidé me that I.
wias gettlng at it in the right way, and
that If I just pulled a- stout face and
went right on I could work it through
as ﬂl.s:.’ a3 ‘an exhibit of a new bearing
oller. So mow 'I put my face down to
the wire and sald: -

“Mr. Burns.” PO -

He tumed gquick. I had to walt o
¢quple of -minutes before I could get o
word in, Then I went right oh, as if I
was the General Manager and.I had
him on the carpet for a heart-to-heart
tallke: hani? '

“II yow'll take a few loaves of bread
and put them outside the culvert,  so : ' P

e'll kind of get used to coming up, |’ “ion
then we'll rlg our nocse and catch him.”

He was & little taken ahaukmmnjbe he
thought I ‘was talking too glib for a
hostler's kid. I _had the boys hand downm |
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2 0 Yﬂﬂf Bﬂﬂds 93 45 and in:crt:t.ﬂl:iding to mlmntr 4 50%

p-ymmf ro be made in _fn.l! at nm: of .rpphq:.:hw: or in the case q,f ¢he E-Jrur hnn'q. oz allotmment.
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