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f'UKKK was n railroad
KAXK on the S. & C. O.

about two miles from the
ai vision terminal lit Mercer . It wns in

Iho niliist of ii scnililiy pine forest, with
a sandy loud crooking out from t lie
trees on one side nnd Into the trees on
I lie other. There were only two or
three houses, a little general store with
n porch like the visor of a military cap,
mi'l a school house, all arranged In a
Kenii-'yl-y low along the railroad track.
The dusty red depot was an oasis In

the midst of a cinder desert, with a

(treat many telegraph wires singing
uveiiiend.

A dozen trains whirled through Kane
Creek every day with only a shriek of
greeting and a whipping wake of line
;;;:;.!. (July two of tli.1.1 the :,!!gU
est attention to I lie girl In a blue ging-

ham dress wktr-sto- In the little ob-

servation window. One of them was
the way freight which stopped at
Katie's every lime it came along while?

the conductor handed the girl 11 bundle
of yellow papers and received another
like It In return. The oilier vas the
iiilit express, westward hound from
Si. I 11 1, ami running at forty miles an
hour. It was a splendid train ten ears,
with tin1 tinest engine on the road, big
No. oi'ii. As its glaring eye flashed
around the bend in the direction of
.Mercer I lie girl hi the gingham dress
nil i i thought of tlie great train as a
powerful and ferocious beast snorting
mid roaring westward on a race with
I lie situ. It was a beast, but it was
well trained, ami sin? knew tlie hand
tiint tiaineil ii. When the train was u
mile away there were always two
blasts on Hie whistle. Every one else
In Kane's thought they meant simply,
"W'alie up, look out:" for that is what
nil locomotives say at every crossing
but the girl In the gingham dress heard
"ilello, I'olly," and darted out on the
plat form ami waved her handkerchief.
As the great train thundered nearer a
band was thrust from the engineer's
window, and. although it was usually
dark, she could see the tlutter of some-
thing while. in I oftentimes as the en-

gine ill. rled past tlie station she beard
the Mm red sound of a voice and caught
the glimpse of a grimy face and a blue
Jean Jacket. And then she went hack
to her place In the little station with a
tilgh ol deep content incut.

For it was a moment of great Joy to
I'olly .Marshall when her father's en-

gine went through. Folly was the sta-
tion agent at Kane Creek any one
could have told that a woman presided
In i In? Utile depot, for was there not
always a bouquet in the window and
ilalnly pictures surrounding the grimy
time tables on the walls, and a kitten
curling upon the doorstep? At 17 I'olly
bad gone In as assistant to learn te-

legraphy and when Clark, the agent,
was called to Mercer tlie company hud
left the Independent girl in charge. She
ami her father lived In one of the wood-
en bouses a stone's throw back from
I he depot, and since Folly's mother died
they bad been everything to each other.

Fiigincer Marshall was a big, silent
man, and his companions, some of
them, thought li I tn grulTaud ill temper-
ed, but to I'olly he was always tender
us a kitten. Often when she was a Ut-

ile girl he took her down with hliu to
M rcer on his engine, and while she sat
mi liK black leather seat at the cab
window, clinging on with both hands.
I plnincd to her how the big black
creature under them was started and
sioppcn, wan i mis orass cranu was for,
ami bow, when the engine squeaked
here or squealed there, a little nil was
needed In this cup or In that crevice.
And I'olly had learned to know an en-

gine as well as she knew the neat little
pantry In the house at home. Indeed,
she had more than once managed the
levers and the throttle, although It was
very heavy work for n girl to do.

It was one night late In the fall that
I'olly Marshall had need of all her
Know ledge of engines. She w as sitting
nt her desk In the little observation
window, a shaded light throwing Its
rays e.own on her telegraph Instru-
ments and the sounder clicking sleepily.
Suddenly she was startled by the sud-
den mil of her number. Instantly her
lingers sought the keys, and she'gave
the answer that Hlgniiled that she was
nil i I lent lull.

"Look out for " clicked the sound-
er, and then It suddenly ceased, and try
lis she would Folly could get no further
communication with the station next to
the eastward. What could the trouble
le? What was she to look out for?
I'oll.r sprung to her feet, remembering
that the night express, of which her
father was engineer, was the next train
due. Could anything 1 the matter?
She inn out on the dark platform to see
that her lights were all In place and
that the switches were proKrly set,
tut that the express would slip past the
station without an accident. Then she
went back ami railed up Mereer.

"Can you get Flnckney?" she asked,
rinckney was the station which had

lent her the warning dispatch so
Interrupted. Sue knew the

0Hrator at I'luekuey well every night
he told Uer of the approach of her fath
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er's train, and whether or not It left
his station on time.

"Finckliey quiet; can't get answer,"
was tlie report of the wires. "What's
the trouble?"

Folly answered as well as she pould,
and Mercer Hindu another attempt to
arouse Flnckney.

Her father's train was now due. It
should be whistling cheerily nt the low-

er bend. Folly stepped out on the plat-
form and peered up the track. Yes,
there was the familiar headlight she
would have known It among a hundred.
Then came the whistle, "Ilello, I'olly,"
and I'olly ran back into herollice much
relieved and sat down to warn Mercer.
At that instant she heard a peculiar
cracking sound that sent her heart
quivering deep In her bonoisi. Then
there was the shrill scream of the loco-

motive whistle, suddenly Interrupted,
as If the hand that had drawn the lever
had been struck from Its place. I'olly
knew It was a cry of distress. It seem-
ed to say, "Help," in a long, tremulous
wail. Instantly Folly darted outside
and Hew up the track. Already the ex-

press should have thundered past the
station, but she could see Its headlight
a hundred yards or more away. The
train had stopped.

With a hundred terrifying questions
(lashing through her mind, Folly ran
on through the gloom. When she was
almost within range of the big head-
light she saw a half dozen tinned men
swarming around the engine, she heard
tierce oaths, and then the engine start-
ed up again. She saw In an Instant
that It had been cut free from the train.
In the cab window, where her father
usually stood, there was a big, unfamil-
iar tigure managing the lever and throt-
tle. Tcrrllicd, Folly sprung to one side
Into a clump of bushes. As the locomo-
tive passed her on Its way up the track
she saw that the man in tlie cab wore
a black mask on his face, and then she
knew what had happened. She under-
stood why rinckney had tried to warn
her and failed. Hobbers had held up
the train and were preparing to rob
the express car.

For a moment Tolly was torn with
doubt and terror. Had they shot her

I1ESTOITEI)
( AH,

father? She knew that he never would
submit to have Ills train captured with-
out a struggle. Should she go to him?
Then she remembered her station and
the telegraph, and without a moment s
delay she was Hying down the track
toward the depot. She would send for

to Mercer. Hut squarely In front
of the little depot the locomotive stop-
ped and the black-maske- d man sprung
from the cab window and darted
across the platform. Hardly thinking
what she was doing. Folly ran up on
the other side, the fireman's side of the
engine, and. raising herself up, peered
Into the cab. She had half expected
to see her father's dead body lying
on the Hour, for she had heard much
about the terrible doings of train rob-
bers.

Through the cab window she could
see the robber sitting nt her own little
desk In the depot sending a message.
It Hashed over her all nt once that he
was wiring Mercer that the express
was thus preventing nny
alarm. The robber had pushed up his
mask and she saw him plainly.

What should she do? She dared not
enter the olllce, mid she, a mere girl,
could lie of no service where the rob-
bers were making their attack on the
train. If only she had the little revolv-
er that lay In the drawer of her desk-s- he

set her teeth as she thought w lint
she would do with It.

At that moment three shots rnng out.
clear and distinct, from the detached
train. The man nt the telegraph Instru-
ment sprung to his feet and run to n
side window In the waiting room nudlooked up the track.

Now was her chance. Hardly thluk-I-
what she did, I'olly sprung to the

engineer's side of the cab. threw back
the inverse lever and opened the throt-

tle steadily. Tlie big steel wheels be-

gun to turn, very slowly nt first. Far-

ther and farther the throttle opened
and faster and faster turned the
wheels, and yet they did not go half
fast enough to suit Folly, who was now
glancing fearfully over her shoulder.

Suddenly the depot door was thrown
open and she saw the robber darting up
the track. He had his pistol in his
hand. He was pointing It at her and
shouting for her to stop. Hut the en-

gine was now going nt good speed, and,
run as lie would, the robber could not
catch It. Hut he stopped and tired, the
bullet tipping through the cab cover
above Folly's head.

The ei'glne was now tearing down the
track at full speed. Folly knew that It
must lit tired or It would not go far,
and so, leaving the throttle open, she
sprung to the coal pit, Hung open the
lire hole, and with the heavy shovel in
her small white hands threw in load
after load of coal. When she returned
to her place she could see the first sig-

nal light of Mercer already blinking
Into View. Plie pulled iklWU OH tliO

whistle cord and tlie engine shrieked its
distress.

Five minutes later Folly strained nt
tlie heavy reverse lever, turned hard
on the air brake and brought the great
Iron horse to a sudden standstill. How-sh- e

ever managed to stammer the story
she never knew, but In a few minutes
the engine wns headed back with half a
doiien armed men aboard of her. d

them came another load of men on
a switch engine and two men were rac-
ing up the street of Mercer calling the
alarm.

They heard filing before they reached
Kane Creek, but It censed soon after-
ward. The robbers had gone. They
had taken with them much plunder
from the passengers, but they had not
been able to get Into the express safe,
although they were at work drilling it
open when relief came.

From the time that the engine stop-
ped Folly was missing. When the res-
cued and excited passengers and ex-

press messengers began to crowd
around and inquire the Mercer men re-

membered her. A party of them went
out to 11 ml the girl who had brought
help to the beleaguered train.

In a little c lump of bushes they heard
a man moaning, nnd an Instant later

saw Folly kneeling in tlie sand,
with her father's head in her hip, cry-
ing bitterly. And they gathered up the
brave engineer lyid his daughter nml

AND Kll'ED, THE HL'M.KT lUFI'l.NC THHoroiI THE

help

delayed,

they

carried them down to the train, cheer-
ing nil the way.

Engineer Marshall was not badly
hurt, and he was able to be In Mercer
when the general manager of the road
thanked the blushing Follv olHclally
and offered a new and better position
In Mercer. And of course all the pas-sengers and express messengers heardabout Folly's brave deed and said agreat many pleasant things about her,

I oily, being n sensible girl, onlvblushed and said that she had to do Itthat any other girl would havelone the same under like clrcumstau-ees-whlc- h

no one believed, of courseLater, when the robbers were cap-
tured. Folly was able to Identify oneof them positlvely-t- he one who hadrun the englne-a-nd through 1,1m theentire party was convicted and sentenc-
ed to the penitentiary Itec- -

Over Haifa Million Tor a Holt.lhe highest price ever offered for asingle volume was tendered bv a num-ber of wealthy Hebrew mer.iu,,,,, ofenlce to Fope .liillus II. for a
ancient Hebrew bible. It was believedto be an original copy f tilt s ,
Kent version of the scriptures, tranl'd froui , he Hebrew Into Crk ,- i H. I . The sum mentioned to Julius
waiHHiMKi. but the 1'ope decllued .he

Kqulno Sagai'liy.
Every soldier knows that a horse willnot step on n man Intentionally ita .tnmlhuj order In the BrltlshVnvalry

liat If a trooper become dismountede must lie still. 1, ,IB does this thew hole sq.v.dron Is likely to pas. overVim without doing hlui Injury.

A GIANT PUMPING PLANT

Packer's Great Irrigation En-terpri-

a Success.

IIuii(liolnir Acre of Wheat I.illlil Along
the SaKriiiiirnto lllvrr Sup-

plied With Water.

Pumping plants have been so im-

proved in the last few years us to lend
one to hope that in that direction lies
the solution of the irrigation question.
George F. Packer, although considered
one of the most conservative men in
the county, has led off iu a number of
things. Some years ago he ohecked off

Borne land and put in a flume for win-

ter irrigation anil planted alfalfa. He
made a survey himself to determine the
practicability of taking the water out
of tlie river below Stony creek to water
the river lands, and wanted the

of some of the farmers to build
the canal. He oppt Bed both the Colusa
and the Central districts because he did
not believe in that plan and time has
shown that he was wiser in that than
many of us. He wanted to know who
was to manage.

Again he comes to the front. The
Hercules Gas Engine Works of San
Fruncisco has just completed, on bis

homo place, the largest gasoline pump-
ing plant in existence, which will be
used for pumping water from the river
with which to irrigute several hundred
acres of land. ,

This plant consists of an
power, horizontal single cylinder, Her-
cules engine and a Krogh Manufactur-
ing Company's h centrifugal
puinp, guaranteed to raise G,000 gal-
lons of water per minute 27 feet high.
There is also a smaller pump of 400 gal-
lons a minute ciipaoi y driven by the
same engine. This is for tank purposes.

Tlie engine is arranged to use either
gasoline or distillate oil, and as the lat-
ter is very cheap it will no dojbt be
the fuel selected for use. The h

suction pipe, made of No. 10 steel,
passes through the levee, on an incline,
into the river, and at its lower end is
a largo foot valve weighing 1,200
pounds.

A h discharge pipe carries the
water from the pump to a head box 22
feet squaro and 8 feet high. For the
foundation of the machinery an excava-
tion was made and filled with concrete.
The first test made showed a much
larger pumping capacity than the con-
tract called for, the flow of water ex-
ceeding 7,200 gallons a minute or 432,-00- 0

gallons an hour, or 10,368,000 gal-
lons per day of 24 hours enough water
to cover 384 acres an inch deep, or 88
acres 10 inches deep every day of 24
hours.

A very important part is the exceed-
ingly small cost of the fuel, it being
only one-eigh- gallon per hour for
each horse power actually used, and

Queer retltlun for Tariloii.
James Johnson, a convict in the Mis-

souri penitentiary, has petitioned the
governor for a pardon on the ground
that he "wants to go to the Klondike
gold fields."

Italy'a Cotton Manufactures.
The growth of the cotton industry in

Lombardy, according to consular re-
ports, lias been remarkable that is,
the number of spindles in Italy is stat-
ed to be nearly 1,800,000; also some
70,000 power looms, besides a verv
large number of hand looms; and of ail
these about half are credited to Lom-bard-

and, as a large proportion of
the spinning mills work day ond night,
the spindles may be calculated as
equivalent to 2, 600,000 in countries
where only day work prevails. All
kinds of raw cotton are used, but chiefly
Indian and American of medium qual-
ity. Until recently the yarns were
almost entirely confined to the lower
counts, even the general average being
20'g to 22's, but many spinners are
turning their attention to the finer
counts, which have hitherto been

from Switzerland and England,
while no insuperable difficulty has been
encountered either on account of labor
or the climate. Calico printing hag
alio become a business of considerable
Importance and the amount is

both of yarn, and cloth,
which is now sent to Tunis, the Lev-
ant, South America and the Balkan
States.

the price of the fuel j8 iZTT"
cents a gallon. If ..... .".""H
should be used, there 0,j 'f

eight gallons an hour, or l. ,i CO

gallons a day of 24 h,,,,, 'oc

item then is less than "o f.18 acres ,0 inches
less man ou cents an acre. If .

wheat, one sack to tin. ,i,.L ...:n
the expenses of putting 10 iX':
water on it mat u :

. ,l "anted a,. IfHub pumping plum,
revolutionize agriculin i

Early in the morning a patttol
lnsaiifl drove to the ranch of Mr U

ft.
'.V

er, which is on the riiw iiln.
ton, to see the great pump ,nab. ,7 is

itnf its utreniTtI,

the drive most pleasant, though Jam'
Arriving, they found the engine
iti a concrete oblong, flqnilre W
sloping towards the cut i., o,.
that leads to the river and tlepa.

,i.m rM)t, extending Iron,
22x22 foot reservoir down n,

basin, on through the cut in theld,
mm river uaiiK into the water
machinery was iillelnm i.i i..:
G. V. Tibbetts and Artlmr Pon,
on hand to put it in motion. Joh
Doak of San Francis. W!,,,, .1

work in charge, was there, andaitkl

engine staneu, tlie great belts motii.

slowly at first, nnd increasing itnt
city, the water begun to come will

force into the reservoir. It gushed in

awhile, when one of the smaller pirn

of the engine became clogged, and ii

was stopped for arrangement. Jof.

then, as all stood Hill, there was

splash and a wild shout came (no

those who had climbed upontheed?

of the reservoir. All rushed irpul

found Mr. Stiee, of Red Bluff, vboi

here buying fruit, floundering aromil

in the water, having lost his balance

and tumbled in. There was much mti-

riment at his expense, and it hid

healthy action on the crowd, bringiof

laughter and good will all around.

Again, the engines started, and forc

ing 7,200 gallons to tlie minute,

irreat reservoir was soon overflow?,

and all pronounced it the grandeiti!

successes.
The success of Mr. Packer's enter

prise will show conclusively that

will be immensely profitable to irrifif

even wheat lands that are at all

ably situated. Who would not gtw

sack of wheat an acre for the prhilfj

of 10 inches of water at will? It

make a difference, one year with

other, of five to ten sacks; there ned

A certwbe no summer-fall'iwin-

crop every year. But then there con

in a more profitable crop alfalfa

sutrilr beets.
This plant was put in for Mr. P"

for 13.600. but the heart ol tlie

nnnv informs us that this was an

ducement and that another would oo

higher.
Colusa Sun, August 0,

Wlml Rtonned Trail"- -

The violence of the wind on

Grampian hills is so great that on

oral n..naatnna if I, no tO tjt""'

still trains traveling from Perth to

north.

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

A Minneapolis genealogist reckon"

four billions of persons between

Ham the Conqueror and one of n

scendants now living.
The finished portion of the new c

gressional library of Washington r

fbout forty-fou- r miles of Ml"

which will accommodate overa,W,w
volumes.

Artificial rubber is being tWnV?

Mr. Berthelot, the French cnefflf-wh- o

predicts that his product!"
w

better and cheaper than the

product of Para.
A new industry has been otarWjj

Michigan. Blocks of Bawdust RJ
with resin are made and oold for T
and it is eaid that for a quick, Hoi"

this has no equal.
Several French and German dent

'1 -imve itiieiv luuut: uiT(i.p
convinced them that hollow teeu

favorite breeding places for

sis and microbes.
A Hrr,nWn Pnlnnder in New

was found sound asleep the other n

while his leg was burning lU1

blaze. The leg was wooden r
against coal stove.


