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THE 

MOUNTAIN LI MITE D. 

A Thrilling Tale of Railroading 
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CHAPTER IHI— Continued. 

“What's the matter with the Hespervs! 

said h 

ip: me try er again,’ d hi 

“4B gol tO DE knocl (te 

pi | } 3s 

Lavi i tone 1t vel have they! Lie 

askod 

“Th v | her on her feet,” said 

he, dmav lb inned if he didn’t de 

it. He went into the shop and with the 

hea nacnHl ] half aay Wolk 

and bi ht | nretty good shape 

To my \T') 1 vk the Mountan 

Juncti | thi h o 1111 

with the de Hesp ind this morning 

when | asked ) select an engine for 

nse on the Limited he calmly told me that 

he ‘guessed he had better try the Hesperus 

once,’ Bi X pressed revret that ‘0 

Pig Wheel, calls 22, was not ready 

f rnin 

Lruly wonderful boy!” v 

President Wellington’ comment ‘W 

Il keep a ye on him. But will he 

pull the Mounntain Limited in on time t 

nigl i'hat’s the all important questio 

at pr« AL 

Gradua ly, as time always Passes, tl 

hours wore away. 

Hal Harrod in the roundhouse at Moun- | 

tain Junction watched the revolving honr, 

minut » and ne nd hands on hi watch, al 

old silver time-piece but a good timer, 

nerv yusly. 

His blood was on fire with the fever of 

impatience 

In her secluded position in the round 

house thi Hsp rus, with her fires banked, | 

throbbed and wheezed at intervals shows 

ing that she too was anxious to be up and 

aoiny. 

Great surprise had been expressed 

every hand at the sudden appointment ol 

the B 'Y Runner to his new position, but 

Hal Harrod had nothing to say. 

Joe Grace, like a stole, held his own 

counsel, 

The day wand 

1t was the middle of August and the 

davs were getting shorter 

At five o'clock the Mountain River 

ailroad took the Mountain Limited from 

the North Falls & Summit Railwav at 

North Falls and at 6 o'clock she was due 

at Mountain Junction, 

At five ), the Athens & Nor 

thern Flyer, left 

Mountain 

545 

of the 

2.3 5 ; 
0 CIOCK, &ist 

the 

North Falls via Graybrook for 

Junction 

o’clock, 

Mountaia Limited 

7 p. m. 
The Limited leaving Mountain Junetion 

at 6 p. m, P. 

m., making, as before stated, a half min- 

train, Northern 

where she was due at 

fifteen minutes: ahead 

and due at Athens at 

was due at Athens also at 7 

ute stop at Lyons, 
i" 
i travel 

was heavy this half minute qualdruayld | | 

jut sometimes when mountain 

Around and around the dial the hands 

chased each other as the Boy Runner kept 

his eve on his watch, 

5.40 p. m, 

5 44. 

Toot—10 —too. 

One long-drawn-out whistle and then 
the Northern Flyer flashed into view and 

drew up at the Union Station, 
11] 
“oi She was a finely-cquipped train drawn 

by a noble locomotive, ; 

But at Mountain Junction a new engine 

was attached to the 

run. 

train for the inward 

the 

proportions and general appearance of the 

the 

of engines was made aud couldn’t restrain 

a sigh of regret as he looked at the Hes. 

porus 

Truly be was at 

the start, 

Hal Harrod gazed admiringly on 

rival railroad’s locomotive as change 

a disadvautage from 

Ding—dong— 

Dingle- -dong—dong. 

Aud the Northern Flyer was off, 
Express to Athens, 

Five minutes latera local express, made 
up at Mountain Junction, followed it. 

But still the hands flew around the dial 
of Hal Harrod’s watch, 

M. 
M. 

5385 p, 
5 59 P. 

Too —too—tooo— 
And the Mountain Limited came bowl. 

ing in over the tracks of the River road. 
Thus far all was well, 
“Get into gear, Joe!” was Hal's 

engine drew away from the heavy train 

at the station the Hesperus was coupled 
on, 

A shifter instantly placed. the presi 
dent's special car at the rear end of the 
train. 

Nix o'clock! 

“All abogrd!” 

Frank Maynard waved his hand. 
Joe Grace pulled the bell cord, 
Hal Harrsd opened the throttle, 
The in icator registered 105 pounds 

ERWIN L. 

on | 

quick | 
command, and then as the Mountain River | 

COOLIDGE 

| steam pressure 
| 

Ome hundre i and forty was full capa 

{ity tor the Hesperus boiler. 

| The old locomotive strained and tug- 

ged, and the train took life. 

A ha'f minute later, under Hal Har 

rod’s steady hand on the throtile, she 

moved onward briskly. 

Faster and faster! 

Swiftly Mountain Junction faded away 

Fin thelr 1 ar. 

| [faster [Taste 

All wa ¢ ! 

[Phe H was doing her work to a 

Hari 

“L.et her have it, Joe!” shouted the Boy 

Runner above the rumbling of the wheels, 

A Ji Crrad piled in the fuel, 

. She was fairly flymmg. and as the mile 

posts dashed | Hal Harrod smiled, 

[t was ali down grade and the clip was 

bove a mile a minute, 

“We are all right, Joe!” he shouted. 

further,” came the re- 

ly. 

Hal admitted the fact, but called his 

fireman’s atiention to the time as they 

irew into the Lyons station. 

The Mountain Limited was two min- 

utes ahead of time! 

Lon Wcods came rushing from the 

| special car. 

| Hal Harrod was on the earth oiling the 

“You're all right!” shouted Woods, his 

lughed with Joy. “Can you keep it 

| “Yes,” was the Boy Runner’s quick re- 

ply. 
| 1 3 

“All aboard!” shouted Frank Maynard, 

| bundling a slow passenger aboard the bag 

gage car, as he waved his band to the en 

gineer, 

“Hold on! Stop!” suddenly came the 

| cry from the telegrapher’s window of the 

depot, “Don’t start! The road is blocked 

at Lakeport, Freight is wrecked there!” 

As he shouted this a young man buund- 
ed through the window. waving a paper 

at the Boy Ruuner, whose hand was on 

the throttle. 

| Joe Grace had jast swung Aho hose of 

| the watering tank away from the tender 

Hal Harrod’s cheek paled. 

A wreck at Lakeport! 

The track blocked! 

No 

now, 

hope for the Mountain Limited 

It was too bad. 

| He grasped the message from the teleg- 

rapher and read the words his ear had 

previously heard. 

Lou Woods had heard it, too. 

Instantly he acted. 

“Clear the Dayona branch!’ he cried to 

the telegraph operator. “Hal, we will go 

that way.” 

“I’lIl make it,” shouted the Boy Run- 
ver, “but it’s six miles further.” 

The operator flew to his instrument and 
set the key in motion, 

In less than a minute the answer came. 

“All clear ; everything out of the way.” 

Lon Woods had himself rushed ahead 

to ihe switchman at the janction of the 

main line aud the Dayona branch. 

Hal thew open the throttle, and the 

Limited moved from the station. 

As she passed him Lon Woods swung on 
to the special car, 

The Boy Runner’s face was pale, but he 

was still determined to bring the Moun- 

tain Limited in on time, 

“Sock it to her, Joe,” he cried, and 
watched the indicator climb as the pres. 
sure of steam rose, 

110— 

120— 

135 pounds, 

“That'll be all she’ll stand,” said he to 
himself. 

he Limited was humming like a bird, 
Click—click—clickety—click —over the 

rails, 

The Hesperus swayed and swung back 
and forth, but gallantly pulled her load 
along. 

“Easy, now, Joe,” 

. 

It was a four-mile-in-three- minutes clip 
that they were making when the long 
train flashed like a meteor through the 
city of Dayona, and hundreds of people 

looked at the flying clofid of dust in aston- 
ishment as it passed the station, 

*They’ve got a madman in the cab to- 
day!” was the comment of the depot 
waster, who had seen the Boy Runner on 
the upward trip. “That kid will smash 
the whole shooting match,” 

| But he didn’t. 

| Hal Harrod had the Hesperus right 
| where he wanted her. 

| On a down grade, with a full head of 

| 

| 

| steam on and the throttle screwed tight, 
' just where he wanted it, 

Ou—on— 

How she flew! 

Hal Harrod knew every inch of the 
road he was on and what the train behind 
him was in need of, 

Ou—on. 

Joe Grace, like our hero, had a.white 
face. 

~- 

He was rot used to such work. 
It vue vother swift for him, ! 
Poin thr<hed behind them, a 
Linc lu came in sight and the parle] 

tracl s of the Athens & Northern, 
Away ahead of them as they swung past 

the junction station they could see a cloud 
of smoke and dust showimg where the 

Northern Fiver was speeding along. 
She was at full tilt at least three miles 

ahead of them, 

The Mountain Limited was just three 

minutes late, 

Down the track she boomed along. 

Not a touch had Hal Harrod put to the 

lever since he had screwed her down five 
miles out of Lyens, 

Across the switches, through the depots 

and around the sharp curves she had gone 

vithout slacking. 

In the cars passengers held their breath 
ear of leaving the iron. 

In car’ Lon Wocds held | 

President Wellington by the hand and be. 

set teeth he muttered from 

in momentary f 

the special 

tween firm 

time to time 

“We are doing it !”? 

Nobody else spoke, 

| 
| 
i 

1 

| 

| 
| 

It was fifty.one miles from Lyons to 

Athens, and forty five minutes was the | 

time Hal Harrod was bound to make it | 
in. » 

And he was do 

Nearer and neaver the Hesperus drew to 

ing it, 

he rear end of the Northern Flyer, 

was going at tip-top speed, 
N 

And the next utter be- 

of engine, 

Mountain Limited flashed past them, 
Ci 

they were half a mile iu the rear, 

the 

earer— nearer— 

instant, to the 

wildermeunt the driver in her 

the 

reuit Junction was and when 

Bangety —baug —went 

reached | 
| as a dollar newly {row the mint. 

| 
| 
| 

which | I 

Limited | 

weross the switches and over the bridges. 

All signals end 

he 

Hal 

were coriectly set, 
yard was ent red, 

Harrod throttle and unscrewed the 

shut off the steaw. 

There was still momentum enough to 

carry the train to the depot. 

Toot. 

Down brakes! 

At 7 o'clock exactly the Mountain Lim- 

ited came to a stand-still in the depot. 
1 Yi ( Ji 1 

) ¢ ’ 

y Runner was on tine | 

CHAFYTER IV. 

“BEWARE OF LITTLE RIVER BRIDGE !”’ 

A month bas passed since that wonder- 

fal run of the 

The Boy Runner was famous. 

Mountain Limited, 

Everybody was singing his praises. 

The 

time. 

The s had all told the story 

of his wonderful trip on the night of the 
blockade of the road at Lakeport, and he 

Mountain Limited was always on 

new spaper 

became a hero, 

Passengers who had been on that train 

told how they had been whirled over the 

iron faster than a mile a minute, 

People who had seen the train flash like 

through the cities and small 

towns on the line talked repeatedly of the 
event. 

Taking advantage of the great sensation 

the Eastern Central Railroad passenger 
department used barrels of printer’s ink, 

and in a week after the Boy Runner tonk 
the Mountain Limited it was boldly ad- 

the “fastest, safest and best 

train in Awerica, always on time.” 

The name of Hal Harrod, the Boy Run- 
ner, was on every tongue, and hundreds 

of people rode on the Limited out of curi- 

osity, and so as to say tbat they had becn 
on the train. 

a meteor 

vertised as 

A crowd came every morning to the 

Eastern Central depot, and gazed curiouse 

ly at the youthful engiueer as he sat in the 
cab before starting out, 

And every night people thronged the 
station platforms to see the swift train as 

it whirled past them ata wile a mioute 
clip. 

President Wellington was happy, and 
day after day was on hand to greet the 
Boy Runner, as he arrived at the depot 
on the night trip from Mountain June 
tion. 

Business with the Eastern Central Rail- 
road took a boom, and on the market the 
securities of the road daily advanced in 
value. 

All the lost ground was recovered, 
still the advance continued, 
The Northern Fiyer of the Athens & 

Northern Raiiroad “wasn’t in it,” to use 
the current term of the times, 

But the strain on the old Hesperus was 
telling pu her, and she weakened day by 
day. : 

The noble old creature, she seemed to 
her young driver to be almost human, had 

done her life's work and now was ready 
to go on the shelf, 

One nikht asthe Boy Runner brought 
ber to a stop, exactly on time by a tre. 

mendous effort, Lon Woods greeted him 
with : 

“Hal, my boy, Old Big-wheel will be 
ready for you in the morning. We have 
sent her to Lyons on the local to day to 
get her warmed up.” 

“Giood, was the Boy Ruuner’s reply, 
“Hesperus is played out I fear. She 
wouldn’t make more than one more trip 
ou time. She's made her record and de 
serves a rest. 1 hope you won’t knock 
her to pieces now,” 
“Not much!” was Lon Woods’ quick 

retort. “She shall stand as a monument 
to the day she made her great run. 1 
thik we cau afford to let sentiment stand 
in here u.der the circumstances— 

. 

and 

with a sigh of rel ef | 
y 4 y 

| NOW Old Big- 
| 

"on the Mountain Limited. You're all 

| right now. I wish [ was to run her. Al 

the boys will envy you now, Bat, say, 

| haps Hesperus could tell yon if she could 

dies, but only Dodd’s Kidney Pills helped 

“Great Haste is Not 

Many people trust to luch 
to pull them through, and are 
often disappointed. Do not 
dilly-dally in matters of 
health, “With it you can 
accomplish miracles. With- 
out it you are *‘ no good.”’ 

Keep the liver, kidneys, bowels and 
blood healthy by the use of Hood's Sar- 
saparilla. the faultless blood purifier. 
Rneumatism—"1 had acute rheumas 

tism in my limb and foot. 1 coggmenced 
treatment with Hood's SersapaMila and 
Mood’'s Pills and in a short time was 
cured.” Wrrriam Hasgerr, Brantford, Ont, 

Scrofula—+1 was troubled with scrofula 
and impure blood. A cut on my arm 
would ‘not heal. Hood's Sarsaparilla was 
recommended and after 1 had taken three 
bottles 1 was well,” DANIEL ROBINSON, 52) 
Treauley Street, Toronto, Ont, 

Hoods Sarsapari 
GG Eve BEDS a poise 

r ills: the non-irritating and Hoc 1's Pills cu 

with _ Hood's Sersapi cilia, 

re live 

to take oly E: ath: irtic 

Ter ron wwe. 

“That's right,” said Hal, “She deserves 

it. 

The next morning he reached the roun 

ouse half an hour earlier than usual, and | 

und his old Supine, Number 22, Old | 

[Yig-wheel, he called her, with fires burning 

and a good head of steam on, waiting for | 
hs 

He looked at the beautiful locomotive 

surpri-e, LH 

I'resh from the shop, she was as bright 

She had been remodelled and fixed up 

in fact, rebuilt and enlarged. 
replaced the for. 

truly she 

all over, 

Six-foot drivers had 

mer five-foot wheels, and was | 
wie / 

Sam Watson was in the roundhouse | 

with others who were inspecting the big | 

eugine, and he spoke np, 

“Say, Hal, | ran her to Lyons 

the local. I tell you sl 

You wou’t need to bust your 
buttons any longer in waking voug time 

yester. 

day with le is a 

hammer, 

lad, you deserve it. You made your time 

vith the old dead tub and vob: dy 
have done 1t. 

else 

iiving eould 

to 1? 

It was the twentieth time Sam Watson 

had asked the same question, 

And Hal Harrod geve the same 

as he had twenty times 

reply 

before, 

“it was a streak of luck, Sawa, but per- 

speak.” 

A few minutes later Lon Woods put in 
an appearance at the roundhouse. 

The Boy Runner was making a thor- 

vugh inspection of the remodelled engine, 
“What do you think of her?” asked the 

master mechanic. 

“she’s a stunner,” was Hal's reply. 

“She’ll do after she gets limbered up.” 
“Satisfies you, does she?” 

“Yes, indeed she does.” 
“Well, I intended that she 

should. = Do vou know when you ran her 

into the shop six weeks ago I thought that 
vou bad made your last ran mn her, | 

had long ago decided that she would be 

the next engine to be put on the Moun- 
tain Limited and when work began on her 
in the shop it was with that object ip 
view, I then had no idea, as you know, 

that you would be the engineer on the 
Limited.” 

“I see!” 

you.” 

my boy, 

said Hal, “That’s how I fooled 

(ro BE CONTINUED ) 

Elis Narrow Escape. 

Wir. John N. Babcock’'s Experience 
with'Dodd’s Kidney Pils. 

—— 

Sharbot Lake, Ont., May 20—No resi- 
dent of this place is better known to the 
thousands of tourists and sportsmen who 

visits us annually, than is Mr, John N, 
Babcock. 

Mr. Babcock has had many thrilling ex- 
periences but the narrowest escape he ever 
had, he tells of in these words :— 

“After twenty years of pain, caused by 

Gravel and other Kidney Complaints, 1 
am pleased to be able to state that 1 have 

been completely cured by Dodd's Kidney 
Pills, During these years I have spent 
hundreds of dollars for doctors and reme- 

me.” 
a 2 VON CE —— 

Wallace, Cumberland Co., N. S., is said 
‘0 be the home of the largest namber of 
ministers in the province, twenty seven 
of whom are Methodists, 

ALWAYS KEEP ON HAND 

amille 
THERE IS NO KIND OF PAIN OR 

ACHE, INTERNAL OR EXTERNAL, 
THAT PAIN-KILLER WILL NOT RE- 
LIEVE. 

LOOK OUT FOR IMITATIONS AND SUB- 
STITUTES. THE GENUINE BOTTLE 
BEARS THE NAME, 

PERRY DAVIS & SON. 

“How'd you 

| IMPORTERS AND DEALERS 1h — 

(BAS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS. 
44% 46 DOCK STREET, ST. JORN, N. B. 

Bonded Warehouse No. & : FOR 3 

: ) 

: 14 

is where you can buy the Bést Goods and the Most tor the! 
Least Money. Our advertisement is simply an index to 
which you may refer with Profit. 

Fancy Wool Waist Plaids, f Carpets and Oil Cloth, 
Plain and Fancy Black Dress Goods, i Spring Roller Blinds, 
Colored Dress Goods— Faney and Plain, | Curtain Poles and Fittings, 
New Stock of Spring Prints, | 3000 Rolls Wall Paper, 
Eancy Shirtings, Ladies’ Blouse Waists, : 
Fancy Cottons suitable for Blouses, Men's and Boy’s Shirts, 
Grey and White Cottons, § Men’s Clothing, 
Flaunelette, . Boy’s Clothing, 

| Fiannels, | Men’s Underwear, 
Lace Curtains, Ladies’ Underwear, 
Art Muglin, 3 | Fancy Drapery, 
White and Fancy Spot Muslin, Felt for Fancy Work, 
Furniture Covering, Men's Boots, Shoes and Rubbers, 
Linings of all kinds, | Ladies” * 3 > 
Filannelette Blankets, | Child’n’s ¢ ” .” » ; 

Men's and Boy’s Hats and Caps. 

Our stock of Mixed Paint, White Lead and Paint Oils ready for 
spring use will be found complete. Full Stock of Groceries, Flour, 
Oat Meal, Corn Meal, at Lowest Prices. 

: KINGSTON, | J. & WwW. BRAIT, KENT CO. N. B. 

\ 
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Published every Thursday at $1.00 per year mn advance ; $1.50 if not 
paid within three months. 

mm ov \ DI THE PEOPLE'S PAPER! 

- bs 5 re T° } 

THE PEOPLE'S FRIEND] 

SUBSCRIBE NOW 

EB a as 

All Kinds of Printing. 

Good Work---Low Ratls. 

Address Labels, Books, Bill-Heads, Bills of Lading, Blanks all kinds 
Bonds, Blotters, Bills of Fare, Business Cards, Ball Invitations, 

Ball Programmes, Catalogues, Circulars, Calendars, Checks, 
Certificates, Counter Bills, Charters for Societies, 
Dodgers, Drafts, Druggist’s Printing, Folders, Gang 
Saw Bills, Hangers, Hotel Registers, Invoices, 

Insurance Printing, Letter Heads, Labels, 
Magistrate’s Blanks, Memorandums, Menu Cards, Note Heads, Notes 
of Hand, Orders, Posters, Programmes, Pamphlets, Price Lists, 

Receipts, Reports, Statements, Show Cards, ShippingTags, 
Tickets, Visiting Cards, Wedding Cards, Wedding 

Tavitations, executed with neatness and despatch. 


