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The Storyteller

OUR MR. RIB

) PART L.

Befora the six days' Jjourney from Montreal o Van-
couver we had never seen the happy-faced young mnan
wha had the berth next to ours in the slecpligecar. He
came aboard at Ottawa, 1 think, for soon after we leit
there Edith sard to me :

* Onr voumg neighbor in front iz going West on a
Hunting trip, fancy. See hus gun-case and rods.
That's a book on fishiig in the strap of his mackintosh,
and he has all the little illustrated railway books about
Nepigon and 'Alasha.’

We noticed, oo, that he appeared to scan with keen
interest every stream and lake that we passed. Ir fact,
FEdith named him ° Young Nimrod,' although only o me,
of course; and as the days of the journey passed we
several times amused ourselves by speculating where he
lived and why he was going West.

No doubt we were more given 1o curiosity of this
kind than old tourists. For this was our first and only
jougney across lhe continenty, in fach, it was our wed,
ding trip. We were going to Alaska, and then home by
way of Portland, Oregon, and the Yellowstone Park.

We did not acually speak with the young man till
we were near Banfi ; and we never, cven at the end of
it all, fully learned hisdé name. He mjentioned it, in-
deed, but neither of us quite caught it—something hke
Rib or Ribb, a queer sort of name, but I did not like
to ask him again, although J2dith said I should bave
done 0.

After we heard him speak he seemed a little different
and abder. lIle talhed well and spoke of the brnidges as
if he were a civil enginecr; but all along we had
thought. that be could nol possibly be more than eiph-
teen years old. That, I iwagine, was because he  had
such a happy, laughing face. 1le looked very  young,
amd was on the alert for everyting.

The aecident which led to our adventure was nothing
very serious. 1t occurred in the Selkirk Mountains. A
greall fir tree had been blown down, and its top had fal-
len gerosp the  rails.  As a curve d 1t from view t1ll
too date for the driver to slop lus train, the locomolwve
was derailed, and with it the cxpress amd baggage cars.
On gowg cul we found the engine on the upper spde of
the track. If 1t had  gone 2 on the other side theie
might have been trouble, for so far as I could sec there
wad niothing lo keep the whole tramn from rolling down
into the valley, a thousand fect below.

The conductor thought we should bhe delayed for two
or ‘three hours, but expelienced passengers declared that
it would probably be s1x. Nohodv appeared to care
very much about the delay. The mountain scerery was
grand, and the car porter said that there was plenty of
game thercabouts. Ile stood on the car platiorm and
pointed across to the opposite mountamn, where he told
us he had seen ecrght mountam-goats a forlnight  pre-
vigusly, when the train passed. ’

{ Pantliers, too '’ said hg. ¢ You ought 1o hoar ’em
vell nights, when our train goes through and whistles !”

How much of this the porter was inventing, Just 1o
astonish us, T could not sav. 1 am ne hunter myself
ard, anyway, a man is not likely to care much for hunt-
ing or fisng during his honeymaoen.

Fdith and I got out and walked back along 1he track
to enioy the scenery.  After the wreeking-train came to
put our locomolive Back on the rails, twelve or fifteen
of us walked on ahead and climbed on the reof of ome
of the great smow-shedds-—a splendid place for a promen-
ade. We went on for nearly or quite a mile, emjoyine
the superb views., We were really sorry when a brahe-
mah came aller us, to say that they were ready to go
on—after a delay of only {wo hours.

Hastamng, hark, we look our places in the car, and
then woe heard the porter say to the conductor, * Dey's
all here, ali dey WMarie Antoinefles '—the name of our
car—‘ ut the young gent'man in sixieem.’

¢ Where did he go ? 7 asked ihe conductor.

‘ Can™ say for sure,” replied lhe porter. ¢ Teook his
pun an' started out. Tole him not 1o go too far Tole
him we wouldn't be siavin' heve long.  DBut he's one ob
dem young gent'men dat’s all for huntin'.’

4 Why, it’s cur Mr. Rib !’ exclaimed I’Ir}ith, with an
anxioud glance at his seat. ' Come to think of 1t he
did not go with the rest of us.’ )

The conductor had the whistle hlown apain—~three
topte ab a time—and shortiy afler ;}gam and yet ap_;zun,
But our Mr Rib did not appear. I'hen two hroal\:-nen_
bepani shouting for bim, thinking that possibly he might
not wnderstand the whistle. The porter thdught he had
heard & gun fired down in the valley.

The condictor at last lost patience. ¢ I cannot hold
my Urain here all the alternoom for this young map to
hunt goats !’ he exclaimed, with indignation. * He was
warved. If he does not show up in hive miputes mere
he will have to foot it to Glacier House and take to-

morrow tran on.’

“ Serpe hum right,” several said. ¢ Good lessor for
him.'

Ldith and 1 were not a little concerned about him,
however  There lay all his things in the seal,; even
his checks were sticking in the back of the cushion.

“Why, I think it 15 dreadfl to go off and leave

him here in such a wild place ! What if somecthing has
happened to hym 7 7 Edith said to me. ¢ What if hehas

shot Mmself ??
‘ He has probably,

' That's not likely,” I replied.
scen game, and kept on after it.’

“ Perbaps he has got lost, then !’ cried Edith.
¢ Why, T call it cold-blogeded to go off and delave him like
this ! Arthur, we musn’'t do 1t ! Somebody must stay
and find him.’ )

I had never seen Tdith so much in earnest belore.
In fact, we had then been acquainted only about a year
m all, and of course we did not know each other quite
so well as we now do.  Young married people always
have some things 1o learn of cach other’s traits and
Wways.

* But, Edith,” I argued, ¢ we do not know much ahout
thig Mr. Rrb. Like as nol he meant (o stay over and
hunt, and take the train lo-morrow.'

“0Oh, Arthur!’ exclaimed INdith, pointing to the
young man's things in the secat. *Is that likely 7 You
hnow it 1em't.?

I kad to admit 1hat it was not likely, and I felt
concerned tor him, too; but I did not see whal we
could do about 1.  The train was clearly on the point
of starting.

¢ Oh, dear ! what shall we do? What shall we do?’
Edith cried, for just then we heard the air brake ga off,
s-o-5-8-67/  Rhe flew toward the car deoor, and T jumped
up and ran after her,

The porler tried to interpose. * Trai
miss,’” he sapid. ¢ Cayn't get off now.’
But Edith was
when I overtgok her.

“You are mot gomg lo geb off !’ T exclaimed, ama-
zed.  *IAdith, T won't let you pet off ! The train is
starting ! It has started ! kdith, I won't let you geb
of '’

Then I had to learn suddenly the limltation of my
malrimomal authority. Iidilh had got ofi I Naturaily
1 jumped after her.

* My dear girl,' I said, with assumed calmness, ' you
are Excilted. Thiy a0t called for. We must get on the
car again.’

CArthur,’ said she, giving me such a icok as I had
never seem  om ber face before, ‘1 wouldn't leave any
huran heing behirrd in tlus cowardly way. What if it
were you?  Why, he is only a boy—and inexperienced.
lle may have shol himself with his pgun or be lost,
Thrak of his family—and we werc gomng to leave him
here ! Arthur, have you a heart 7’

I had thought that T had one. Moreover, Edilh had
never spohen lo me in  this way before. But I had
pride, oo ; apd it was very embarrassing, for by this
tine the rear platform of the train, which hald stopped
a few feot away, was crowded with our fellow-passen-
gers, and there were some very broad smiles on  the
faces of sevaral of the men. The conductor, whe had
seen dieth and me alight and had stopped the traim, ran
bach along the embankment,

“Cannot hold the train longer, madam ! he said,
positively.

Bub 1Wditl’s resolutron was taken.
feel night aboul 11" she sard. - Something has hap-
pened  to bim. Arthar, if he can walk to Glacier
House we can I'm a famous walker. I may be in the
wrong, hut oblice me, won't you ??

' Cortatnly, Edith,” T replied ; and T called to the
porter 1o put  all our hand-bapgage and wraps offt at
(ilacier House, to be called for.

“ Very well,” commented the conductor, grimly ; but
he was not a litlle staggered by the situation _[qrc;eﬂ on
him. *Let me see your lickets.’ He Hastily: ® stop-
overed ” them for the next iraim, and again':s_igml.lled to
mo ahead, muitering audibly as he did so: tTf that was
my wife, I'd pick her up and ‘put her on ihe car.' .

Of course 1hat was mone of his business, nor did ‘it
ooncern the smiling passengers on the rear platform. It
wagy purely IMith’s affair and mine ; and it was my
business to stand by her and defend whatever she did—
so it appeared to me during the honeymoon. .

But ihe stiuation was new to me amd exceedingly
sudden, and T felt netiled that Pdith did not heed my
judgment. in the matter.

just goin’,

past him and on the rear platiorm

1 should never
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