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CHAPTER XXVIL | Evans, who never before had seen
Nip and Tuck. la girl oré %he verge O%h ﬁiter]:’?ﬁ sv»;ore
i ! ud long u « his braath, star-
Engine No. 810 was running free deep aud long Unde s o
through the night witk. a big string of ing as if i tr a}lvﬁe.‘l}e‘ calz{e‘ez% h‘\}vr;l”l
box-cars and gondolas tossing along!self only WHO e 10O f”h 0 v
behind hér, dim shadows in the dark.|the manhole, and Pe Iet’g go o‘avt e
Her powerful electric headlight threw | With a carele &fs d‘l‘“: ey back
a beam, long and bright, that burrow-|2 "“"e”f-?n'g ag it lifted, dripping, bac
?d into the black void far in front. But| 1“&\30?(&?0";;%‘ Ll ihe dbit et faok db
or this and the few red-glowing| N0 SO0 & B x
chinks in her firebox and the thunder the dde"ilﬁ ?anai}’l: C;g;"zbe;ii tllrllrt;g tl;lﬁ
of the wheels, the freight might have|fead Dbrakxem 1;»;1 st g ) e
been some phantom reptile 1‘u-shin£’:§i}g?gS;je%t:‘zoﬁi:’e;e't eﬁm ‘g‘e‘& e
7 . ros in | 1S Sk LG ) !
ti;?sr(g%h W Jand with (v T ey 1n; fireman’s lunch-pail, her krlleehs drawn
g : : 1wp in clasped fingers and her eyes
Evans, the figeman, kicked impa- UP 1D C-aSpec : : .5
tiently at the slash-bar and hooked the  looking straight ahe%(}il OtUt. tOf t.‘h%t?a&e
fire. The lurid glare from the white|'SW, cibt)vm\d-o?;ﬂ ofathle T(fd o
fires than curled and writhed under the agﬁannin ~“‘i r;lu‘i i R e
crown-sheet flung wide upon flying Strangers to S S Sl
right-of-way and the woods on either parently had i e g ?d it
side, and played with the swirling rib-' she seemed to take it for granted tha
bLon’olqute‘az that was hissing back  She was emﬂmrely.wei‘i;come as long as
T 5 : R ek V.
from the dome. Bathed in the blind- she did not get in i eir way S
ing light, the fireman stood for -a| Tne fireman stared across at Wac
space swi’nmmg his scoop with pendu- ! donald and surreptmtlsouisly tapped Vhrs
lum ilreiciﬂ‘i'bon from fire-box to coal- forehead; s’h’e ?ml*glg‘e‘fi‘g‘ 5&‘;11,1‘9;1 bad}l‘ }it:
5 b an' e whole Evans and winke nowingly.
Zﬁg&eaﬁgnf i‘iﬁ :fgég;ﬂ:,hen o e‘w‘h‘olre thing had taken but a few»mo-
Engineer Macdonald, leaning out Mments. A lhggt was sw131gggxg outrfror.lrg
c B : ; o he cars a ar an
over his arm-rest, chafed at the delay the ' top 1Of i c; 5 q'%h iﬂr o The
as he choked her head for the Spruce Macdonald opened the ro &::'th L)fl'
Valley .grade. The line was clear asg® Were moving ahead beflor e either o
far 33; e Creek; but up there the two men could think of anything
. an G ;

somewhere they would have to take Put srexera.l variations ok, the wory
43 1

the siding for the first section of the damn.’ o ) :
Limited, easthound. | In this manner did Miss Cristy Law-

With a glance at the indicator and son come to take her first ride on an
the guages, the fireman jerked a black- engine. The night hladr});ewen -cxlo.w%e'd
ened thumb over his shoulder towards with nel;vefwracku.ng excitement; but
the coal-tank. Macdoenald shook his in the elation which she experienced

head. over this unexpected way out of her
“We'll fill her at Number Seven,” he difficulty, she felt remewed str;e:ngth
shouted. and confidence that sunglv_v W

They were bearing down upon the her throu;g‘zh.
switch lights opposite Thorlakson. But had been g
Weuctwnald was in a hurry and toc s
anxious to tdhe advarsoc o
to stop for water there
tered lights flicked by
ol.’agﬂaﬁn into the black$

On the time-card No. '7
water tank farther on uf
loneliest tank om the dir
surrounding counvtrg"wgls
inhabitedmsia e, or I
- royal irack men who stuck to their

p—— ULC DO of her sur-
roundings pressed upon her to the

lonely but important poste during the
blizzard months with the same per-
sistence that carried them through the

temporary exclusion of everything
else.
Wasn’t the din something awful.

fly season.- Engine 810 would take She had no idea that a locomotive was
water there. such a noisy place. She soon _found

Fifteen minutes’ run and Macdonald herself getting more used to it and
‘drew in his head, shut off steam, open- Wa‘cched the engineer with wgnvdver and
ed the sander, threw the brakeshoes interest. Her idea of an engineer, she
against the drivers and brought every- found, had been formed by the illus-
thing to a shuddering standstill with trations in the magazines; she had
the pilot slipping just past the tank,'pnctwrexd hx'm in her mind as a man
while his fireman was scrambling back , WHo sat with hand constantly on the
among:t the coal to haul down the throttle or the levers or whatever it

overharging spout. And all of this
was quite within the prosaics of the
night’s work.

What immediately followed was not.
There was mnothing in the locality to

prepare them for it, while the hour|

was late and the night damp and dis-
agreeable—nothing to account for the
flying figure of a girl dashing wildly
up the headlight’s path, straight for
the engine, arms waving frantic sig-
nals.

The engineer’s wondering profanity
scarcely had begun to flow freely be-
fore she was on top of them. Panting,
wild-eyed, hair in riotous dizorder, this
beautiful young woman eclimbed up
into the eab with the agility of an
overpowering excitement, pouring out
upon the astonished enginemen a
wonderful stream of incoherent ‘“ex-
planaticns.”

was, bent far forward, peering keenly
and steadily from beneath the visor
iof his greasy cap with eyes riveted
| unswervingly on every yard of track
lahead. She was surprised, therefore,
[to find that this engineer seemed al-
'most careless of attitude, leaning bac
'in his cushioned seat, body jogging
{ locsely to the motions of the great ma-
chine. It was only occasionally that
he seemed to arouse enocugh interest
to lean out of the window, and scarce-
ly ever did he touch the levers in front
of him. Once he actually got down
from his seat and came over to the
fireman’s side to shout something in
that grimy individual’s ear, and all
the while they were thundering dlong
without any lessening of speed. What
if something should appear suddenly
on the track in front of them? Her
heart leaped at the thought. She was
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Dishwashing is the day’s most dis-
agreeable task. Pot washing is the

dirtiest job of all. Save

keep your temper by cooking with
utensils that cannot absorb dirt or

grease—pots and pans that
ily with soap and water
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MP2%SWARE

Diamond Ware is a threes
coated enameled steel, sky blue
and white outside with a snowy
Pearl Ware is a
two-coated enameled ‘steel, pearl
grey and white inside and out.

. MADE 8y
wueSneer MeraL Probucers co

MONTREAL TORONTO WINNIPEG
EDMONTON YANCOUVER CALGARY

time and

wash eas-
and wipe

OF eanADn @\ S8
LIMITED

4 straight stretch of track amd that far

sure he coulk
stop, and it
to her.
Curiously her eyes roved oV
levers and queer instruments. Cer-
tainly an engineer must have to carry
a terrible lot in his head to know how |
to manage them. There was a little
knob, for instance; if she were to give
it a pull, something would happen
somewlieré,” an explosion perhaps,— |
dear knows what! She watched t‘he‘
hand of the indicator on the beilerhead |

fluttering around the figure 190. She
smmi‘ied%’m&id in the glass tubes.
A little apparatus, too, that looked like |
a small wl gtle. Was it a whistle and |
when did ey blow it? Steam was|
bubbling eut of a joint in a pipe right|
at her side; the hot water dribbled on |
her dress once when she leaned too |
far over and she caught the fireman |
grin her.

inning at

She laughed light-heartedly, taking
a child-like joy out of this new and
thrilling experience.  She could not
help marvelling at the unconcern with
which these men attended to their
work; they were perfectly at home on
this rolling engine.

Didn’t - it rock .and jerk about,
though? It was enough to tear out
the rails almost, it seemed to her, and
her pulseswuickened at the thought
that «if anything should break! But it
did not seem to, somehow.

The fir®aa; gloved hand seized
the chain on the feed-door again and
jerked it open. She watched him toil-
ing with his scoop, the white glare
beating upon the rugged lines of his
face till it was a wonder he could stand
that fierce keat. There was a funny
black smudge running across his nose,
and when he bent his back she 'saw
that a buckle was missing from his
overalls and he had substituted a piece
of coarse twine. Was he married? If
he was, why didn’t his wife look after
those buckles? He worked hard
enough to deserve to have little things
like that Logzt?fter for him. Why, !
she’d heard Wey even shovelled as
much as a whole ton of coal on a
single trip!

The lurch of the engine as they
swung arounda curve drew her atten-
tion to the trick which was sweeping
in upon them with dizzy continuity.
Out there, ahesd of the big black body
of the locomotive, the funmeled path
of the headliglt streamed away into
the unknown. Far up the track the
white mile-bosrds on the poles caught
it, ran towar. them, flashed at them
and skipped ait of sight behind. Tall

ds noddedin it as they swept past.
7 Tong pt  rails,
wvigin the vew,. .. dath and

and went exploring
-, aloted across a valley
o1 the other side.

-bit sat in the middle
g the great light in

gon that threat-

[OBTE e sh
white tuft vanished in Q1 G ‘o grass.
But as the novelty ;.. all this wore
off, her mind reverted to the thing
that she was trying to do. The speed-
ing engine, the flying track, becene
merely the accessories which were
carrying her nearér and nearer her
goal—a telegraph operator.

The fireman’s watch hung on a hook
alongside and the hands showed
twenty-five minutes past midnight. It
was standard time both here and in
Toronto; so that would be the time at
The Recorder office also—12.25 p.m.
They would be wellFinto the rush of
the night’s werk now. The boys
would be in fr assignments and
pounding out “co in the city room.
The wires would be warming up and |
the “flimsy” arriving at the telegraph l
editor’s desk in bumnches, and old man
Jeffreys would be reaching in the left
bottom drawer of his scarred old desk
for his little package of bread and
cheese with an apple or a banana on
top it off; he alwesms ate that twenty-
five minutes after midnight, just be-
fore the linotype men and the rest of
the composing-roont staff, who ate at
the all-night restaurant around the
corner, straggled back to their work.

Cristy began to 7o over the things
she must do and t{  arrange them in
the order she mugst to them. The very
first thing would be the messages to
McAllister and Brennan; there must |
be no delay in getting the police into |
action. If they could surprise their |
quarry over at Waring’s house on the |
Island—ecatch them in the middle of
it— it would provide a dramatic cli-
max to the sensational story. She!
could trust her editor not to overlook |
any such opportunity and her eyes|
sparkled as she pictured the uproar |
that would follow those messages in!
The Recorder office. ~ The old place |
would be buzzing and the whole staff |
on the jump like a bunch of excited |
kids! 1\

Impatiently she peered out ahead, |
looked for lights down the - track,
glanced continually at the hands of |
the watch. She ran Rastily over the |
strong features of the sensation, mar- |

{shalling her facts, getting the general |
| scheme of the story into her head in |

proper newspaper style and planning
a strong “lead.” 5

She became so engressed in this that |
not until a wvibrant siudder passed
through the engine did she notice. The
engineer was leaning out the window |
on his side of the cab, one hand on a
lever. She threw a quick glance out
the narrow window ir. front of her and
saw that they were bowling down a
ahead in the darkness little
specks of light,

A station! It must be the station at
last! Anxiously she watched the far- |
away dots arrange themselves slowly
into switch lights baside  the track.

were

Liniment for Dandrufi,

'S

The larger lights on the right—those
would be station windows. Ansother
light, a red one—the order board was
out against them and the train would
have to stop!

She cried out in her excitement and
satisfaction. She felt like opening the
narrow window, rushing out along the
running-board to the frent of the en-
gine and cheering!

They were beginning to slow up
now. A man came out and stood on
the platform, some papers in his hand.
She could see him quite plainly in his
shirtsleeves in the glare of the power-
ful headlight. That must be the night
operator—the Mecca of all her hopes.

The hands of the fireman’s watch
indicated 12.30.

They rolled in beside the platform |
and the long string of freight cars
bumped, groaned, squeaked and stop-
pe A lantern came bobbing along |
the tops of the cars from the ugar. !
The conductor dropped off the ecaboose ‘
and jogged forward beside his train. |

Macdonald drew in his head and|
looked across the cab. But the seat !
was empty. The girl had slipped away !
already and presently he caught sight
of 'her, disappearing into the station. |
(To be continued.) |
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Dye Any Garment |
or Old Drapery {
in Diamond Dyes

i
Buy “Diamond Dyes” and follow the |
simple directions in every package.
Don’t wonder whether you can dye or
tint successfully, because perfect home [
dyeing is guaranteed with Diamcmidj
Dyes even if you have never dyed be- i
fore. Worn, faded dresses, skirts
waists, coats, sweaters, stockings,
draperies, hangings, everything, be- |
come like new again. Just tell your :
druggist
wish to dye is wool or silk, or whether
it is linen, cotton, or mixed goods.
Diamond Dyes never streak, spot,
fade, or run.
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About fourteen thousand persons
visit the British Museum every year to
see Magna Charta, our most popular
national manuscript.

CHICKS

No need to lose chicks.
Raise every ome into
a strong profitable
bird. Successful poul-
trymen everywhere
bank on

Pratts Buttermilk
Baby Chick Food | |

Sold everywhgre on our mon-
Back guarintee. ADVICE
FREE. Tell us your trouble.
PRATT FOOD CO. OF
CANADA, LIMITED

Toronto

CORNS

Lift Off with Fingers |

i

Doesut hurt a bit! Drop a little
“Freezone’” on an aching corn, instant-
1y that corn stops hurting, then shortly
you lift it right off with fingers. Truly!

Your druggist sells a tiny bottle of !
“Freezone” for a few cents, sufficient
to remove every hard corn, soft corn, |
or corn between the toe, and the cal- i
luses, without soreness or irritation.

Forest fires destroy in a few days
wealth that anly many years can re-
place.

Minard’s Liniment for Burns, etc.

Every man is the architect of his
own fortune,

Y;

whether the material you | {

OU will be astonished at the re-
sults we get by our modern system
of dyeing and cleaning. Fabrics
that are shabby, dirty or spotted are
made like new. We can restore the
most delicate articles.

Send one article or a parcel of goods
by post or express. We will pay car-
riage one way, and our charges are
most reasonable.

73 When you think of clean-
ing and dyeing, thick of
PARKER’S.

Parker’s

Dye Works

Limited
Cleaners and Dyers
791 Yonge St.
Toronto
02
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LE GREASY
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Imperial Mica Axle Crease
keeps axles cool, reduces
friction, lessens wear. The
ground mica forms a hard,
smooth surface base while
the grease forms a friction-
\r!esn costing on all wearing
parts. Requires only half
a8 much as crdinary grease
and lasts twice as long.
Sold everywhere in sizes
from 1-lb. tins to barrels.

Imperial Fureka Harness
Qil does more than simply
coat the surface of the
harness. It penetrates to
every fibre of the leather,
making it soft, strong and
pliable. Imperial Eureka
Harness Oil doubles the life
of harness—makes it water-
proof — prevents cracking
and breaking of stitches,
On sale everywhere.

IMPERIAL OIL LIMITED

Canadian Company Canadian Capital
Canadian Workmen

$185 Tractor
Plant
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MULTIPLIES

prefi
Man Power by
FIVE

SPRYWHEEL

(F.O.B. Toronto).
More Rows and

Get Bigger Crops

There’s no need to plant in wide
rows when you cultivate with
Sprywheel. Only7 inches wide,
it weeds and cultivates the nar-
rowest rows. You plant more
rows and get bigger crops and

tse

Agencies cpen in some

localities.
52 COLBORNE ST,

TORONTO




