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F o r  W e a l  o r  f o r  W o e ;
Or, A Dark Temptation

CH APTER X V II .—(C ont’ d)
A  few  m om en ts la te r  the c a rr ia g e  dash 

ed aw ay, and  the tw o  sisters, a ccom p a n i
ed  by  C hesleigh, retu rn ed  to th e ir  guests.

G race  and  Mr. C hesleigh  w ere in  a s p ir 
ited  d iscussion  ov er  the events o f  the 
even in g . lo n e  a lon e w as th ou g h tfu l.

“ I t ’s a c lea r  case o f  m u tu a l a ttra ctio n  
betw een han d som e P ercy  G ran ville  and 
m y e e lf ,”  she m used  d e lig h ted ly . “ He w ill 
w rite  m e in spite o f  E velyn . I  w ill p ay  
h e r  up fo r  try in g  to p revent it  if  I  live— 
the m ean , h a te fu l th in g .”

Suddenly H a rry  C hesleigh tu rn ed  to 
lo n e  w ith  a th o u g h tfu l face.

"H ow  is o u r  litt le  N ell p ro g re ss in g ?”  he 
asked q u ick ly . “ I  have n ot seen h er  since 
th e  fever a b a te d ; it  is re a lly  un kind  o f  
you , lon e , to  refu se  to tak e up  m y  ca rd  
and  ask her to see me. She o u g h t  to 
know  that I  feel g r e a t ly  in terested  in  her. 
I  ca n n o t u n derstand  w hy she ch ooses  to 
m ake such a m yster iou s  reclu se  o f  h e r 
self. G race te lls  m e she has ch an ged  so 
g r e a t ly  I  w ou ld  h a rd ly  know  h e r .”

lo n e  L eigh ton  flushed un easily . I t  w ou ld  
never do fo r  h im  to find o u t  th a t  ehe had  
suppressed  th e  ra re  b ou qu ets  and  the p o 
lite  m essages he had  sent to  L ittle  N ell, 
as G aynell was ca lled .

"Y o u  sh a ll see her to -m orrow , H a r r y / ’ 
she said  ca re le s s ly ; m ean w h ile  she was 
te llin g  herse lf, w ith  a cu n n in g  sm ile, 
“ th a t m an y  an even t m ig h t h a p p en  b e 
tw een th a t tim e and  the p resen t to  co m 
p lete ly  th w a rt h is  hopes in  th a t  d ire c 
tio n .”

T he guests had  n ot m issed  them  from  
the ba llroom . W hen  they  retu rn ed  the 
m ir th  was at its  h e ig h t ; b u t d u rin g  the 
rem a in d er o f  the  even in g  the fa ir y  brid e  
did  not rea p p ea r, and  at tw elve o ’ clook , 
when the m asks were la id  aside, cu r io 
s ity  ra n  h ig h  as t o  who she co u ld  h ave 
been—the sy lp h -lik e  C in derella  who had  
flashed lik e  a d a zz lin g  m eteor in th e ir  
m idst, and  lik e  a  m eteor h a d  been  so soon 
lost to  s igh t.

“ I  ca n n o t  im a g in e  who she oou ld  h ave 
been ,”  d eclared  lo n e  L e igh ton , as m uch  
m ystified  as an y  o f  the  rest. “ I  suppose  
I sh a ll never know , u n til she ch ooses to 
revea l h er  id en tity , who the un bidden  
gu est w as.”

G race L e igh ton  e n jo y e d  im m ensely  the 
cu r io s ity  and the m yste ry  N ell’s p res
ence at the  m asked  b a ll had  aroused . She 
co u ld  b a re ly  res tra in  h erse lf from  e xp lod 
ing w ith  la u g h ter  as she listen ed  to  the  
fla tterin g  com m ents.

“ A h ! how  d esp erate ly  a n g ry  lo n e  w ould 
be i f  she knew who it  w as,”  she th ou gh t, 
d ro o p in g  her m e rry  m isch ievou s , dan cin g  
b lue eyes.

I t  was fa r  in to  the wee sm a ’ h ou rs  when 
th e  g ran d  b a ll b rok e  up and  the la st 
gu est took  h is  leave. G race flew up the 
b roa d  s ta irca se  to  G a y n e ll’s room  tw o 
steps at a tim e.

gram  ca lled  h im  a w a y  so sudden ly , and 
how  all the gen tlem en , H a rry  C hesleigh 
included , h ad  fa ir ly  raved  over  the litt le  
b ea u ty  o f  th e  ba ll.

“ Indeed , I did  not th in k  there  w ou ld  be 
a n y  harm  in it ,”  fa ltered  G ay, trem u lou s
ly , terrified  at w h at she saw in Miss 
L e ig h to n ’s a n ger-d istorted  face.

lo n e  tu rn ed  on  her heel w ith  a  cru el 
sneer.

“ W e w ill settle  th is m atter to -m orrow ,” 
she sa id  iro n ica lly . “ P a p a  sh a ll know  
w hat s o r t  o f  a person  he has been h a r
b orin g , and  he Will turn  y o u  aw ay from  
the h ou se at once . N ow  th a t  I  com e to  
look  at these th in gs  c lose ly , I  see that 
they be lon g  to  m y sister G race. I  w onder 
th a t  I  fa iled  to  recogn ize  them  before . 
Y ou  m ust h a ve  sto len  them  from  her 
w a rd robe .”

G ay shrunk  w ith  a gasp  o f  h o r ro r , bu t 
no sound ca m e from  her w hite lips  to  re 
fu te  the aw fu l a ccu sa tion .

“ Y ou  know  you  did  i t ! ”  exc la im ed  lo n e  
L e igh ton , g lid in g  a cross  the room  to  the 
w h ite cou ch , and  g ra sp in g  G ay  t ig h t ly  
by  th e  w h ite arm  and sh a k in g  her rou g h 
ly.

B efore  G ay oou ld  u tter th e  r e to r t  that 
sprung to h er  lip s —th a t th e  costum e had  
not o n ly  been loan ed  to  her, bu t h ad  been 
urged  upon  her by  G race h erse lf — Miss 
L e igh ton  w ent on  s ca th in g ly :

“ Y o u  need n ot a ttem p t to  deny it. No 
w onder you  did  n ot s ta y  u n til the tim e 
fo r  u n m a sk in g  cam e. Y ou  dared  n ot! 
P apa  sh a ll tu rn  y o u  from  L eigh ton  H all 
w ith  th e  m o rn in g ’s lig h t , I  say .”

“ Y ou  need not w a it fo r  to -m orrow ’s lig h t  
to tu rn  m e from  y o u r  d oor , Miss L e igh 
to n ,”  sobbed  G ay. “ I  w ill g o  o f  m y ow n 
a ccord  th is  very  h ou r—n o w !”

"S o  m uch  the b e tter ,”  d ecla red  the 
h a u g h ty  b e a u ty ; “ you  ca n n o t  leave 
L e igh ton  H all too  soon  to  p lease  m e.”  

W ith ou t a w ord p oor  L ittle  G ay rose  
from  the cou ch  w here she had  flung her
se lf  an h ou r b e fo re —and had  cr ie d  h er
se lf to  sleep—and rob ed  h e rse lf in  her
s tree t c lo th es  w ith  co ld , trem b lin g  hand, 
and h ea rt th a t  was n ea rly  burstin g .

“ I am  rea d y  now , Miss L e igh ton ,”  she
fa ltered  trem u lou s ly . “ I  fo rg iv e  y o u  for 
y o u r  u n ju s t  su sp ic ion , becau se  y o u r  r o o f  
sh e ltered  m e in m y h ou r o f  need. I am  
g ra te fu l to  you r k in d  fa th er , y o u r  sister, 
the  g ood  o ld  hou sekeeper, and  y o u rs e lf ; 
as w ell as to  the n ob le  y ou n g  m an  who 
fou n d  m e by  the  roa d sid e  th a t  m orn in g  
and b ro u g h t m e here. T e ll them  th is  fo r  
m e.”

W ith ou t a n oth er w ord , p o o r  G ay, who 
w as tossed  a b ou t bo p it ifu lly  b y  th e  cru el 
han d  o f  fa te , tu rn ed  and  fled lik e  a 
storm -beaten  sw a llow  dow n the dark  co r 
rid or , and  o u t  o f  the hou se in to  the d a rk 
ness o f  the n ight.

A lone, fr ien d less, hom eless, helpless, 
penn iless, a d r ift  o n  the co ld , m erciless

The d oor  was un fastened , and she pop- w orld , was ever a y o u n g  g ir l ’ s fa te  m ore
ned her cu r ly  head  in w ith  a r ip p lin g  
laugh , bu t she in sta n tly  ch ecked  h er  m irth  

( as she noted  th a t  N ell was a p p aren tly  
asleep. “ I  w ill tell h er  to -m orrow  w hat 
a sen sa tion  sh e  cre a te d ,”  she th ou g h t, 
p op p in g  o u t  o f  the  room  a ga in  as n oise
lessly  as she had  en tered  it, and  go in g  
on  to her ow n  room  at the  o th e r  end  o f  
the co rr id or . .

T en  m in utes la te r  lo n e  L e igh ton  cam e 
sw iftly  dow n the c o r r id o r . As she passes 
G a y n e ll’ s room  sh e  pauses, fo r  she n otic 
es th a t  the d oor is s lig h tly  a ja r . lo n e  
pushes it open  fu r th er  w ith  her white, 
jew eled  hand, and peers ca u t io u s ly  in.

The clea r, b r ig h t  m o o n lig h t  d r ifts  in to  
the room  in a flood o f  so ft, w h ite, s ilv ery

p it ifu l?
G ay sped on  th ro u g h  th e  p itch y  d a rk 

ness, l itt le  h eed in g  w h ith er she was g o 
ing , u n til at la s t  she sunk dow n , weak 
and  spent, upon  a  m ossy  lo g  to rest.

H ow  lon g  she sat th ere  she never k n ew ; 
th e  sound o f  vo ices  n ea r a t h a n d  aroused  
her.

She drew  back  in to  th e  sh adow  o f  the 
a lder-bushes u n til th ey  should  p a ss ; bu t 
instead  o f  d o in g  so, the tw o m en who 
advanced  sa t d e lib era te ly  dow n upon  the 
m ossy lo g  up on  w h ich  G ay h a d  rested  but 
a m om en t since.

T h ey  w ere so near, the  fr igh ten ed  g ir l 
co u ld  h ave p u t o u t  h er  w h ite han d  and 
tou ch ed  them  fro m  w here she crou ch ed

lig h t , ren d er in g  e very  o b je c t  in th e  pret- ! beh ind  the screen in g  a lders—she w as so
ty  room  p la in ly  d iscern ib le . lo n e  w atches 
the b ea u tifu l go lden  head  up on  the white 
p illow  w ith  a ga th e r in g  frow n.

Som eth ing g lis ten s  like  d iam on d s on  the 
lon g , c u r l in g 'la s h e s  ly in g  on  the w h ite,

near them  th a t  she w on dered  the w ild , 
tu m u ltu ou s  th ro b b in g  o f  h er  h e a rt  did 
not b e tra y  her presence.

One o f  them  set dow n the dark -lan tern  
th a t  he  ca rr ie d , and  the l ig h t  fe ll  upon

rou n d ed  cheeks, bu t lo n e  L e igh ton  does i h is  face, 
not stop  to  see if it  is p ea rly  tears , fo r  I G ay co u ld  sca rce ly  repress a scream  o f  
her eyes h ave roved  past the p re tty  y o u n g  (te r ro r  th a t  spru n g  to  h er  lip s  as she re 
fa ce  on the p illow  to  som eth in g  ly in g  in | cog n ized  the dark , s in ister  fa ce  o f  H arold  
w hite, sh im m ering  fo ld s  across  the back  j T rem aine.
o f  a ch a ir  close by the w indow . -j T hey renew ed the con versa tion  that was

A cry  o f  ra g e  breaks from  lo n e  Leigh - ; m om e n ta r ily  in terru p ted  betw een them , 
t o n ’s lips. L ike a flash she crosses  the and e very  w ord  th a t  T rem ain e u ttered  in 
room  and clu tch es the g lim m erin g  fo lds. • h is  low , ca u tiou s  v o ice  fe ll lik e  d rop s  o f  

She has recogn ized  the frosted  w hite J m olten  lead  upon  G a y ’s heart, 
s ilk  and  the m isty  veil as th e  on e  w orn  j “ E very  on e  believes m e in  E u rop e ,”  con- 
by the m ysteriou s  b eau ty  o f  the  ba ll. T he i tin ued  T rem ain e ca u t io u s ly ; “ no one 
s lip p ers and w hite m ask lie  on  the floor i w ou ld  th in k  o f  co n n e ctin g  m e w ith  th is  
beside it, w here they  fe ll when G ay ca st  a ffa ir . I  tell you  on  the best o f  author* 
them  o ff, and near th em  th e  w ithered  clus- ity  th a t  up on  P ercy  G ra n v ille ’s re tu rn  to  
ter  o f  o ra n g e  b lossom s. i R edstone H a ll, e a r ly  in the even in g , the

The cry  aw akens G ay, and  she stru gg les  j d y in g  gen era l d isp atch ed  him  a t on ce  to 
up to  a s itt in g  p ostu re  ju s t  as lo n e  wheels j th e  c ity  to  b r in g  in person  som e v ita lly  
aroun d , her b lack  eyes  flam ing lik e  e b on y  j im p o rta n t pap ers  b ack  to  h im  w hich  w ere 
stars. „ I in  th e  safe  at h is  office th ere .”

“ H ow dared  you  tak e a d va n ta ge  o f  o u r  j T rem ain e ben t n earer h is  com p a n ion , 
h o sp ita lity  by  co m in g  to  the  b a ll unin- s a y in g  h o a rs e ly : “ T he papers m ust never 
v ite d ? ”  she pants, and  her intense an ger rea ch  the g e n e ra l! P ercy  G ran ville  will 
rises  as she rem em bers how  devoted have them  on  h is  person  when he passes 
handsom e P ercy  G ran ville  was to  the th rou gh  here on  the th ree  o ’c lo ck  tra in
m yster iou s  fa ir y  queen u n til th e  tele-
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to -n igh t. T w o o r  th ree  ra ils  torn  from  
the t ra ck  on  the b rid ge  y o n d e r  w ill do 
the w ork. W e h a ven ’ t m uch  tim e to  lo se ; 
it w ants tw enty  m in utes to  th a t  tim e now. 
G ran ville  shall not escape  m e to-n igh t. 
I f  he dies in the w reck, and  the o ld  gen 
era l passes q u ie tly  o ff a t R edstone H all, 
there w ill be no on e  save m y se lf to  in 
h er it  the P a ssa ic  M ills and  th e  g e n e ra l’ s 
coo l m illion . Com e o n ! ”

CH APTER X V III .
G ay was fa ir ly  p a ra ly zed  w ith  h orror . 
$he b a d  ca u g h t  th e ir  te rr ib le  m ean in g  in

G reat H eaven ! w h at sh ou id  she do?
They intended  to  w reck  the tra in , and 

on th a t tra in  was th e  lo ver  she w orsh ip 
ped so  m adly .

T rem ain e and h is  com p a n ion  rose  h a st
ily  from  the m ossy  lo g  near the a lders, 
beh ind  w h ich  G ay crou ch ed  in such ter
ror, and a few  m om en ts la ter  th e  sound 
o f  m uffled  ham m ers ra n g  d u lly  o u t  upon 
the n igh t a ir.

Then silence  re igned , and  G ay knew
th eir te rr ib le  w ork  was done, and  she 
knew, to o , the tra in , fre igh ted  w ith  h u 
m an souls and b ear in g  her yo u n g  hu s
band, was speeding w ith  e a ch  p a ss in g  m o
m ent on  to its doom .

W hile these th ou gh ts  w ere ru sh in g
th rou gh  G a y ’s bew ildered  b ra in , H arold  
Trezn&iD4 h is  com p a n ion  p a sse i
a^ain.

She h e a rd  T re m a in e  cru sh  o u t an iiu- 
p re ca tion  fro m  betw een his w h ite  teeth, 
s a yin g  im p a tie n tly  j

“ W e m a y  as w ell tak e a tu rn  dow n th e  
roa d  f^ar a m ile  o r  s o ; it  w ill be a  f o o d  
h a lf-h ou r b e fore  y o u  h ea r her w h is t le ."

A nd the handsom e v illa in , w ho h a d  bo 
d e lib era te ly  etoop ed  to  such a d iab o lica l 
schem e, s tro lled  le isu re ly  aw ay , olosely  
fo llow ed  by  h is  oom p an ion , w ho ca rr ied  
the d ark -lantern .

H ow  lo n g  Gay stood  th ere  c lu tch ia g  des
p era te ly  at the  th orn y  bra n ch es, she nev
er re a lise d ; tim e seem ed to s lip  b y  w ith 
the ra p id ity  o f  ligh tn in g .

I t  sca rce ly  seem ed a m om en t u n til the 
fa r-off shriek  o f  the  tra in , as it  sped on 
tow a rd  the fa ta l b rid ge , w arn ed  her o f  its 
ap p roach .

“ O h !”  cr ie d  G ay, w ild ly , “ w h a t sh a ll I 
d o?  Oh, P ercy , m y love , m y lo v e ! you 
m ust n ot, you  shall n ot d ie th e  h orrib le  
death  y o u r  m orta l foe  has . m ark ed  out 
fo r  y o u ! I  w ill save y o u , o r  I w ill die in 
the a tte m p t!”

The fa r-o ff shriek o f  the on -com in g  tra in  
rou sed  her as n oth in g  else in  the w orld  
co u ld  h ave done.

F or on e  in sta n t G ay turn ed  her fa ce  up 
to the  star-gem m ed sk y , h o ld in g  o u t  her 
w hite arm s to  the fleecy clouds.

B rave, dauntless  L ittle  G ay had  d ecid 
ed up on  her cou rse  o f  a ction .

“ I f  I d ie ,”  she sobbed  fa in tly , “ m y love 
w ill never know  th a t h is  nam e was on  m y 
lips  as I  fa ced  death  itse lf fo r  h is  dear 
sake. He w ill never know  th a t I  blessed 
him  w ith  m y la s t  breath .

“ He m a rried  m e on  the im pu lse  o f  the 
m om en t; bu t he never cared  fo r  ir  he 
ca s t  m e o ff—o u t  o f  h is  h ea rt, o u t  o f  his 
l i f e ;  ye t perhaps, i f  I  d ie  to save him , 
he m a y  com e som e d ay  to  kneel upon 
m y tom b , p a rt  th e  lo n g  grass  and w h is
per m y nam e, and I sh ou ld  h ea r  m y  lo v e ’ s 
vo ice—even in tm y  grave , I a lm ost th ink , 
I love  h im  s o .”

Q u ick  as th ou g h t G ay rose  fro m  her 
knees where she had  flung h erse lf, and 
w ith  a fa ce  as w h ite as death , daBhed 
m a d ly  tow a rd  the litt le  b rid ge  that 
spann ed  th e  b lack  stream  below .

T hree o f  th e  ra ils  had  be'en to rn  from  
the tra ck , and the dark  w ater yaw ned  
b elow  as though  an x iou s  to  sw a llow  the 
p rey  th a t  was soon to be hu rled  in to  it.

I t  w as fo r  l i fe  o r  d e a th ; the  th ou g h t 
seem ed to lend  w ings to  G a y ’s feet as she 
n eared  the fa ta l spot. W ith  a  te rr ib le  cry 
she sp ru n g  fo rw a rd , th row in g  h e rse lf in 
to th e  m id d le  o f  th e  tra ck , g es ticu la tin g  
w ild ly  as she w aved h er  w h ite h a n d k er
ch ie f to  and fro  to  w arn the e n g in eer  o f  
h is  great peril. T he sound o f  her w ild , 
a gon ized  vo ice  was lost, drow ned, in the 
ro a r  and thun der o f  the co m in g  tra in .

W ou ld  the e n g in eer  see h er—w ou ld  he 
h ea r th ose  p a n tin g , e x c itin g  cries , or 
w ould th e  iron  m on ster in its m ad  flight 
cru sh  h er  and  c a r r y  its  bu rd en  o f  hum an 
souls on  to  d estru ction ?  I t  was an in 
tensely  th r il l in g  m om ent.

G ay stood  upon  the tra ck  w ith  a death - 
w h ite fa ce  and  lips  set, fa c in g  th e  h o r 
r ib le  p eril o f  dea th  fo r  h er  lo v e ’s sake.

On th u n d ered  the lo co m o tiv e , now  sca rce 
ly  a dozen rod s  ah ead  o f  h er , and  its 
h ea d ligh t  threw  its b r ig h t  w h ite  g lare  
o v e r  the  lo v e ly  w h ite , u pturn ed , a gon iz 
ed fa ce , and  the s lender g ir lish  figure 
stan d in g  lik e  a .m arble s ta tu te  d ire ct ly  in 
th e  path .

“ P ercy , m y love , m y  lo v e ,”  m urm ured  
G ay, “ I  h a ve  to  d ie—the e n g in eer  does not 
see m e, b u t it  is to  save you , i f  I  were to 
fly, you  w ou ld  be swept on  to  the fa ta l 
b r id g e .”

T he p ra y e r  she tr ie d  to  u tter  died on  
her y o u n g  l ip s ; a lrea d y  th e  m is ty  steam  
enveloped  h er  lik e  a death -shroud  — the 
te rr ib le  g la re  o f  the  head  lig h t  dazzled 
and dazed her—the ra ils  on  e ith er  side o f  
brave, fyeroic n ob le  L ittle  G ay shook and 
trem bled  lik e  an  e le ctr ic  b a t te ry ; b u t  the 
g ir l never stirred —sca rce ly  breath ed .

W ou ld  it  be l i fe  o r  death  fo r  L ittle  G ay? 
o n ly  the w h ite angels  w a tch in g  the ter
r ib le  scene from  the star-gem m ed  sky 
overh ea d  co u ld  h a ve  fo re to ld  w hat h er  fa te  
was to  be. '  ]

She was so you n g , so fa ir  to  m eet such
a t r ig ic  death .* * * * *

The tra in  was tw enty  m in utes la te—the 
firem an heaps m ore  co a l in to  the fu rn ace, 
w a tch in g  co v e r t ly  o u t  o f  the  corn ers  o f  
h is  eyes th e  en g in eer, J im  H ale, who 
stands ju s t  as he h a s  stood  ever since the 
tra in  le ft  th e  depot, g a z in g  th o u g h tfu lly  
o u t  o f  the  w indow , w ith  h is  h a n d  on  the 
lever, w h ile  the tra in , p u ffin g  and  p a n t
ing , dashes on  th rou gh  the darkness o f  
the  n ight.

“ I  hop e  y o u ’re  n ot th in k in g  y e t  o f  th a t 
nonsense we w ere ta lk in g  a bou t when the 
tra in  sta rted ,”  said  the firem an , th ro w 
ing  dow n h is  shovel w ith  a h e a rty  la u gh  
and cross in g  over  to  the w indow  w here 
the  en g in eer, J im  H ale, s tood  in the sam e 
th o u g h tfu l p osition .

“ Y o u ’re  the m ost  su p erstitiou s  m an  I 
ever saw ,”  he  w ent on . “ Y o u  see we are 
a lm ost a t  H ack ensack , w here y o u  and I
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ch an ge  o ff to -n igh t, y e t  n o th in g  haB h a p 
p ened ,”  he  added tr iu m p h a n tly .

No a n sw erin g  sm ile b rok e  the  g ra v ity  
o f  th e  e n g in eer ’s sw a rth y  face .

“ W e are n ot there  y e t ,”  he answ ered 
g lo o m ily , “ and  I  sh a ’n ’ t b rea th e  free ly  
u n til we slack  up a t  the  H ack en sack  D e
pot. I ’ve been ru n n in g  on  th e  ro a d  n igh  
o n to  tw enty  ye a rs  now , and  we o ld  r a il
roa d ers  know  w h at s igns m ean  when we 
see ’em . Y ou  ca n  ta lk  a b ou t sup erstition  
and a ll th a t  sort o f  th in g  as m u ch 'a s  you  
like, bu t when an e n g in eer  sees a  b lack  
sheep lea p  across  the t ra ck  b e fore  he 
rea ch es  the first s ta tion , le t  h im  lo o k  ou t 
fo r  h is  tra in —a terr ib le  a ccid en t fo llo w s .”  

A co ld  shudder ra n  ov er  the firem an ’s 
s tu rd y  fra m e ; a lth ou gh  he la u gh ed  and 
r id icu le d  the idea  s tou tly , som eh ow  the 
solem n w ords o f  the  en g in eer  im pressed  
h im  s tra n g e ly .

“ T here 's  a n oth er  rea son  I  h a ve  fo r  fee l
ing  sort  o ’ dow n in  the m ou th ,”  w ent on  
th e  e n g in eer  s low ly . “ W hen I  was abou t 
to  s ta rt  aw ay from  h om e to -n igh t, m y w ife  
c lu n g  to  me, c r y in g  lik e  a  b a b y . ‘D on ’ t 
go on  y o u r  tra in  to -n igh t, J im ! ’ she p lead 
ed. ‘ I h a ve  had  such a h o r r ib le  dream . 
Do ge t a  substitu te  ju s t  fo r  on ce—o h , do, 
J im ! I  dream ed  th a t  a hu m p-back  dw arf 
waB the first person  to  b o a rd  y o u r  tra in . 
And, b y  the L ord  H a rry , her_dream  cam e 
tru e !  A h u m p-backed  d w a rf was the  first 
to  b oard  m y  tra in  to -n ig h t.”

“ Is  there  a sign  a bou t th a t? ”  asked the 
firem an , la u g h in g  o u tr ig h t  at the  notion .
“ T h a t ’s the w orst I ever  heard  o f  ”

“ T here ’ s m an y  a co n d u cto r  w ou ld  have 
p revented  such a  person  from  e n terin g  his 
ca r  first, i f  it  co s t  h im  h is  p osition  
th e re ’3  ju s t  th a t  m uch  to  i t ,”  rep lied  the 
en g in eer, s ig h in g ; “ and  when I saw the 
b la ck  sheep  cross  I sa id  to  m yse lf, ‘J im  
H ale, o ld  b oy , I  fea r  y o u ’re  m a k in g  y o u r  
la st  ru n  on  the tra in  to -n igh t—lo o k  ou t 
fo r  y o u rs e lf . ’ B ut I  d id n ’t  ge t a  su bsti
tu te ; I  d id n ’t try . I ’l l  stick  to  th e  o ld  
eng ine to -n igh t, com e w h at m a y .”

“ I  guess I ’ll shak e the ra ilr o a d  busin ess 
a fte r  to -n ig h t,”  sa id  the firem an , nerv
o u s ly . “ G ood g r a c io u s ! y o u ’ve w ork ed  m e 
up to  su ch  a p itch , I ’ll g e t to  be a  ra v in g  
lu n a tic  d rea m in g  o f  b lack  sheep and 
hu m p-backed  dw arfs  a fte r  th is  n ig h t ’ s 
run . R un slow  and keep a sharp  lo o k 
ou t, and I  guess w e 'll pu ll th rou gh  all 
r ig h t , J im !”

“ I ’ve ru n  so s low  th a t  I ’ve lo s t  tw enty

m in u tes  a lre a d y ,”  M
and I  m ust tu rn  on  m ore  steam  a t once.
A nd as he spoke, the en g in e  w h irled  

w ith  l ig h tn in g  lik e  ra p id ity  ro u n d  an 
a bru p t cu rve  in  th e  roa d .

T here was a h oa rse  c r y  from  th e  en 
gin eer.

“ M y p re d ict io n  h a s  com e  t r u e !”  he  
panted . “ T h ere ’s a w om an on  the tra ck !  
She’ll be cru sh ed —m a n g le d —ben ea th  th o  
w h ee ls !”  cr ied  th e  o ld  en g in eer , g rea t  
drops o f  p ersp ira tion  s ta rtin g  o u t  on  h is  
fa ce  in  beads.

W ith  an e ffo rt  b orn  o f  in tense  h o r ro r , 
he w h istled  dow n breaks.

W ou ld  it be to o  la te ?  A ll th e  a g o n y  o f  
a life tim e  waB crow d ed  in to  the aw fu l 
m om en t th a t fo llow ed .

He had  done a ll th a t  hu m an  p ow et 
cou ld  do  to  stop  the  tra in , b u t it  muBt 
pass a  rod  o r  m ore  o v e r  th e  spot w here 
the s lender figu re  s tood  ere  itB speed  
w ou ld  slacken .

In  th a t  m om en t o f  fe a r fu l o rd e a l, hie 
presence  o f  m in d  a ided  h im . W ith  iron  
w ill and nerves o f  steel, h e  sp ru n g  o u t  
upon the iron  fender.

A m om en t o f  b rea th less  suspense fo llo w 
ed—the w h ite  a n gels  lo o k in g  dow n up on  
the th r illin g  scene m u st have w ept fo r  
jo y .

The en g in eer  had  c lu tch ed  the g ir l ’ s up* 
ra ised  arm , d ra w in g  h er  b y  m ain  fo rce  
upon  the ra il  b eside  h im  qu ick  as a flash 
o f  lig h tn in g , and th e  g rea t  iron  m on ster 
thun dered  p a n tin g ly  ov er  th e  spot where 
G ay h a d  stood  b u t an in sta n t b e fo re  — 
panted—trem bled—and then stood  still, 
b a re ly  esca p in g  the  spot w here the tieB 
h ad  been torn  from  the tra ck , b y  a s in g le  
h a ir ’s -breadth .

W ith  a grea t, h y ste r ica l, q u iv er in g  cry , 
G ay p o in ted  to  them .

“ I  d iscovered  i t ! ”  sh e  gasped . " I —I — 
m ean t to  save y o u r  tra in —o r —o r—d ie !”

T he g rea t , d ark , ve lv ety  eyes  c losed — 
th e  w h ite lips  p a rted —and u tte r ly  p ros 
tra ted  b y  the fe a r fu l o rd e a l th ro u g h  
w h ich  she h a d  ju s t  passed , G ay fe ll b ack  
in the e n g in e e r ’s s tron g  arm s in  a deep 
sw oon .

He re a lized  the im p ort  o f  h e r  w ords at 
o n ce —the lo v e ly  y ou n g  g ir l ly in g  in a 
dead  fa in t  in  h is  arm s h ad  saved  the 
tra in  from  a  h o r r ib le  ca ta stro p h e  at the 
risk  o f  her ow n  life .

(To be con tin u ed .)
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to  k e e p  y o u r

H O R S E S  and cattle watered from  a concrete 
trough are less likely to  contract disease. 

C oncrete is sanitary, easily cleaned —  does not 
rot or leak. O nce built, a con crete  watering- 
trough w i l l  l a s t  f o r e v e r .  Y o u  need never 
waste tim e “ p a t c j i i n g  i t  u p . ”  L ike all 
concrete im provem ents, its first cost is its final 
cost.

TV/T A N Y  diseases o f  hogs are directly due to 
feed ing from  the filthy, unw holesom e mud 

o f  the bara-yard. T h is  m anner o f  feed ing is also 
wasteful, because the grain is tram pled into the 
ground, in such a condition  that n ot e.-en a h og  w ill 
eat it. C oncrete  feed ing-floors, w ith concrete swill- 
troughs are clean, sanitary. T h e y  keep hogs in 
better health and save feed.

w A T E R I N G -T R O U G H S  and feed ing-floors are on ly tw o  o f  scores o f  valuable, every-day 
im provem ents that m ay b e  m ade o f  “ con crete . A l l  are fully described in our 160-page, 
illustrated b o o k ,

“ W HAT THE FARM ER CAN DO WITH CONCRETE”
sent free to  any farm er upon request. T h is  b o o k  has show n thousands o f  Canadian farmers how  to 
make their farms m ore profitable. In  asking fo r  it, y ou  d o  not place yourself under the slightest 

obligation  to  buy cem ent, or to  do  anything sJsfc for  us. S im ply ask for  the b o o k , b y  letter 
o r  post card, and it w ill be m ailed at once . A ddress,

P u b lic ity  M a n a g e r

Bestire^ 
thot't 
label is on  
e v e r y  b a g .

C a n a d a  C e m e n t . C o m p a n y  L im ite d
514  55 ' Herald Building, M o n tr e a l

n  EMEMBER. when in doubt, that oar 
A .  Farmers’Free Information Bureauwill answer any question* 

on the me of concrete that 
you  desire to ask. This 

service is free of charge.


