AN IDYL OF DEVIL'S GULCH (AL

sidewalka  The street car line held the
center of the street, and there was an up
and down car on the track. There was
ample space on either side, if the driver
ould wanage (o keop bis borses straight
ahead.  They flow past the down car, so
close that Hepworth could have touched
it with his hand. Evidently, Pat thought
that & miss was as good as & mile.  The
switch carve was just abioad.  The hors.
os dashed scross the main line to the
other side, displaying, as a by.stander
remarked to a friend, marked intelli.
genoe for a pair of runaways. A fat,
middle-aged woman, with a heavy mar.
ket basket, had just stepped into the
stroet to board the up car.  The horses
wers almost upon her before she saw
them. She jumped back, fell, and in
her terror, rolled over aml over into the
gutter.  She still elung to hor basket,
although its contents were seattered in
every direction.  Ouneo Hepworts ven.
tured to look out. e hean! Pat's
shout and a child's soream. A little girl
of five or six years stood directly in the
way. BShe scemed petrified with terror
and unable to move Hepworth shut
his eyes, with a groan, to the awful trag.
edy, which he was powerless o avert
But some one had already sprung to the
rescue, yot the flying hormes, with quick.
or movement, again displaying marked
intelligence, had swerved o the right
and the carriage wheels barely grased
the child's dress Would this terrible
suspense never ooase’  This was the
thought which was constantly apper.
most in his mind  But surely that was
the bay 1o the right; and now and then
he could see the black halls of the + hips
Iying ot anchor.  All &t onos, the ear.
riage stopped so saddenly that he was
thrown forward upon the next seatl A
be recovered himeel!, Pat was holding
open the door

“Ock, shure' an’ dido't | mak 07"
be sabked, with & broad gris

The mile bad beens made in just four
minates - A light dawned upon Hep.
worth's mind  This mad, beadlong speed
was only & ruse 10 clear the street that
be might not forfeit the extra bit of coin
be bad given him. It was an abomine.
bly selfish piloce of business, and be felt
inclined 1o give Lim » good trouneing:
but Pat's face glowed with such serene
satisfaction and good Bumor, that he bot.
ted up his indignation, and contented
himsell with saying, in his severest lone
of voioe

“ Dou't repest that, my friend, or you
will get into trouble ™

At that moment, & mounted police of.
ficor dashed ap, his horse focked with
foam

“ Zounds, Pat’! You mast costrol those
brutes bettor than that  Sueh running
in & crowded stroet s dangerous basi.
g

“ Oeh, your riverencs’ Lan't it menill
that's intirely spent thryin' 10 howld the
bisata? 1 couldn’t do it st all, st all; they
would mak’ it with & sly look st Hep.
worth

“ Pat Mexioan bits on them, snd I’
guarantee you oan hold them,” said the
officer, aa be rode sway

When Hepworth reached the bosl,
there waa plenty of time to spare. o
deed, be might bave taken it letaarely
all the way through, for & large smount
of freight bad been sent down thet
morning for shipment, and when the
bost finally backed out of her pler, it
was fully ball an bour after ber appoint.
ol time of leaving lihh-lul.u-
far, bowever, when it became evident
that she waa overlonded  The river was
low and she was drawing heavily. Be.
fore the distance was half coanpleted, the
kool ploughed into & sand bar and stuck
faat, the stern slightly swaying with the

motion of the water. Hopworth paced

the deok in & lover of impatience.  He
He waa hongry

could bruok | no delay



