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Government Has Given to Settlers 112,000,000 Acres, and Has

More than Enough Left to Make Four States as Large
as Texas—Vast Projects of Irrigation.

No wonder the world calls us rich

What other country could make the

fgnl gifts to it people which Un-

Bam has made from the publiec do-

This government has nalready

piven to settlers 112,000,000 acrea of
land.

But whnat the government has given
away is only a small garden In com-
parison with what it has to give, The
publie domain, taking into considera-
tion land of all sorts, good and bad,
amounts to the colossal sum of TH4,-
805,280 acres—more than enough to
make four states os Ilarge nas Texas.
It 1s true that almost half of this vast
area Is In Alnska, where farms will
always be about as valuable as as they
are at the north pole. But it is also
true that there 260,000,000 acres of
publie land In the Unlted Btates proper
that, sooner or later, will be devoted
fo agricultural purposes. In the arld
West It is all n matter of getting water
on the land. In the cut-over timber
reglons of the lumberlng states all that
18 needed I3 to keep off the forest fires
and give the soil an opportunity to re-
cuperate,

Water DIid Tt Al

The United States government owns,
fn Utah, for Instance, more than
enough land to mnke another state as
large as Mlichigan. Nobody who has
ever cllmbed the foothills of the Wah-
satch Mountains and seen what Brigh-

am Young and his followers did for

twenty-elght  tremendous

milllon acres of land this year. At
Roosevelt,
funds are belng expended to throw

neross Balt River n dam 284 feet high

that will hold back enough water to
put a elice two feet thick over the
whole stute of Rhode Island. The dam
1910, but
when it is completed It will convert

will not be finlshed until
into gardens 210,000 acres around Ploe-
nix that are now good only for the buz-
gards to fly over. The agricultural de-
partment has manalyzed the soll and

found that {1t is remarkably fertile;

the cllmate cunnot be excelled, and, as
comes, no reglon

soon as the water
will be more productive.

Then there is Callfornin. Anyone
who has ever entered/the Golden Btate

{rrigntion
projocts, as the result of which wuter
will be turned on to more than hal® a

Ariz, for Instance, publie

[om for four years, and five miles of the
tunnel are slready completed. Forty
five miles of canals will also irrigate
60,000 acres of land In Grand Vallew
in the western part of Colorado.

Then look st Idaho. When the cen-
sus of 1000 was taken, the government
enumerators found In that state enly
1.0 persona to the square mile. 1In
I1daho the United Stiies owns almost
27,000,000 acres of land. Think what
will happen to the population of that
state when the work now under way
I8 completed and water Is turned on
to 872,000 ncres of Iand. The Payetts,
Bolse and Snake rivers, In the soulh-
western part of the state, are simply
being turned out of thelr beds. The
work is so far advanced that settlers
nre already begimning to file on some
of the land that is to be benefited. At
Minidokn, another point on the Snake
River, a huge dam will divert water
to supply 130,000 ncres, The work Is
already practieally complete snd water
will be turned on next spring.

Others of Imporinnee.

An extenslve gystem of Irrigation de
vices that extend along the North
Platte for nearly 500 miles will, when
completed, supply water te 200,000
acres of land in Wyoming and an equal
area in Nebraska, In fact, water was
turned on to 40,000 acres this year.
Settlers are taking up land rapldly.

Besldes all this, work I8 undel way
to put water on to 200,000 ncres in
Montana, 40,000 acres In North Dako-
to, 80,000 acres In New Mexico, 10,000
ncres In Kansag, 220,000 acres in north-
ern Caltfornia and southern Oregon,

270,000 | ton, 40,000
at the little southern town ealled *“The | =’ ﬂm:m i W m;:‘lmnn . i
Needles® doubtless remembers hia | 4CTe® in Utab, mu; s a”{“ 2
: ) . nd, as f people, we
amazement that the state should be Souid Dakots. : 4 D

called the “land of sunshine, frult and
flowers."”  ‘The sunshine 18 there, nll
right, but the fruit and flowers can be
found only In the dinlug car.

thereé Is only sand, sand, sand-—mil-

lions of acres of If, ax far as the eye
It's the

can reach—ppd cactus bushes.
lower end of the Mojave Desert. Fur-
ther to the north is Deanth Valley, and
as one looks out the ear window he oe

casionnlly sees n miroge that may be
farm-

anything from a green-fielded
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Balt Lake Valley need be told what the
rest of Utah will gome time look ke
When the Mofnons went to Utah the
country around Salt Lake wns as deso-
Iate as the mind could pleture. Now
the River Jordan winds through as
beautiful a country as 1#s outdoors.
Water did It all—water from the river
and water from the mountalns that
was glulced over the land. And In that
state the United States government
owns more than 36,000,000 of other
thirsty acres.

The natlonal government also has
large holdings In twenty-four other
states and territorles. Uncle SBam owns
enongh land Iin New Mexico, for in-
stance, to mnke two states almost ae
large a8 New York and Indiana;
enough in Montapan to make another
commonwenlth far exceeding In area
the great State of Illinols, and enough
fn Nevada to make twelve siates as
large s New Jersey. He could carve
out flve stated ns large as Massachu-
getts from what he owns In Idaho, and
seven Vermonts from his unused lands
fn Arizona. And that s saying sothing
about his 2,000,000 acres In North Da-
kota, his 17,000,000 acres In Oregon, his
000,000 neres in Washington, and lis
8,000,000 acres in Californin and his
24,000,000 acres In Colorado,

Some of this lund has nothing but
gold and silver in it. The rest of It Is
heavily frelghted with the Intest possi-
bilities of potntoes, alfalfa, wheat, onts,
corn and fruit.  All that this latter
class of soll needs to mnke it produc
tive Is water. In the old days this
geemed to be an Insurmountable 41m-
culty. Arld land boomers talked to
thelr prospective customers in valn,

“This land needs only water and
good soclety to make the country a
paradise,” sald one of these gentry, ac
cording to an old Joke.

“That's all the Infernal reglons
need,” retorted the traveler from the
Bast, who bhnd Kentueky relntives,

Busy with Irrigation.

But things have changed since then.
The government has become very busy
in the Irrlgation buslness. It is pour-
Ing out money like water for the pur-
pose of getting water. At this very
moment the government has under way

[ —————

LAND ALIOTMENTS.

liouse to a ship salling in the clauds

hottom slde up.
Government's Great Projecis.
However, all this is to be changed

At Yuma the government has made @
toward supplying water to the
desert, and while the task may not be

start

completed for years, part of the arld
land will be reclaimed within the next
two yeurs, The undertaking now un-
der way consists of damming the Colo-
rado River at Yuma and diverting its

waters into two channels by means of

which the adjacent country on both
sldes of the stream will be waterel,
About 84,000 ncres of land will be
made productive by this work alone,

By slmlinr means 12,000 acres will he

reclalmed In northern Caltfornia.

The government has also done some
thing and 18 dolng more to bring back
to life some of Nevada's 61,000,000 dead
aeres. At Truckee the melting moun-
tain snow ls diverted to the parched
tracts far below In the valley.
work has already ]1r‘-:rm¢‘«l so far
that water has been turned on to 0O.-
OO0 peres, and within a few
irrigntion ditches will he rendy to sup
ply LOOO more elghty-acre farms. This
Is only a start, of ocourse,
not amount to much., But when the
fnct Is considered that the government
h epough arld land in Nevada
mike two stotes ns large ns New York
it is evident that the small start that
has been mode i8 but the forerunner
of a great finish.

Cendult Through Mountaln,

Out in what I8 known as the “Gunnl-

son country” In Caolorac), another gl-

Outside

The

mouths

and does

to

are just beginning to reallze that 1t Is
goodl publie polley to spend mouey for
the irrigation of arid Innds,

Belleve that, In this way, we shall re-
clalm from 50,000,000 to 150,000,000
neres of land.  In fact, the experts In-
ellne toward the larger figure. And
what does this mean? It menns that
we shall put under cultivation 234,375
square miles. Flguring the population
at the same density a8 that of Kangas
—elghteen to the sqmre mile—Iit will
menn that the government land will
provide homes for more than 4,000,000
persons,  And, using the same multl
plier, more than 3,000,000 persons are
now living on lamnd that the government
originaly gave to settlers
For Intensive Tillnge,

But the possibilities of what might
be called the near present are dwarfed
by the probabllities of the remote fu-
ture:  Some dny stern necessity will
compel us to be economlenl In the use
of our land, as wo are just beglnning
to learn that we should consgerve what
remaing of our coal, thonber and fron
Some day we shall learn that ne one
can really til 200 or 300 acres of land,
oF even We shall
masters of lntensive agriculture and
produce more from a few well-tilled
acres than we do now from the great
tracts that we cultivate with little or
no renlization of the great opportant-
ties that we overlook, We shall learn
n lesson, perhaps, from the French
peasunts, who let not a foot of ground
escape untilled and make the fences
hold up the grapes for the sun to ripen
them.

And when that time comes the land
that the government yet has to give to
seftlers may support a populhtion of
hundreds of milllons. Sclentific agrl-
culturiste say that Texans alone has
enough lnnd® to support tive times the
present population of the United States

40 neres. become

The Modest Third,

Early in the Congressional enreer of
Mr. Rialne, says a wrlter In the New
York Tribune, when Thaddeus Stevens
died, who for ten years had dominated
Congress, Mr. Blaine, who entered the
Housge the same year as the late Sen-
ator Allison, remarked to a friend In
the rotunda of the Capltol, “The death
of Stevens 18 an emancipation for the
Republican party. e kept it under
his heel”

“Whom have you got left for lead-
ers?" queried the friend,

“There are three young men coming
forward,” wns Mr. Blaine's reply,
“There ls a young man to be heard
from, “polnting to Alllson, who was
pagsing. “James A. Garfield Is an-
other.”

There was a pause, and the friend
asked, “Well, who Is the third?"

Mr. Rlaine gnzed up in the doine, and
snld quietly, "I don't see the third.”

Fear of the Law,

The Hteral strictness of German
rules and regulatlons has always heen
a matter of amusement to other natlons
which do not Inslst so rigldly on the
letter of the law. A writer in the
Washington Star recently told a story
{llustrating this point. Two men,
Schmidt and Krauss, met one morning

gantiec undertaking 18 under way. At|In the park.
the bottom of Gunnison canyon I8 a “Have you heard,” sald Schmidt, “the
pleturesque littie stream called  the | gad news about Muller?”

Guuonison Rlver, that up to thls time
has served no other useful purpose
thau to incrense the beauty of the scen.

“No,” sald Krauss, “What s it?”
“Well, poor Muller went boating on
the river yesterday. The boat capsized

ery nnd hold speckled trout to lure | and he was drowned. The water was
filsbermen bundreds of miles. But the | ten feet deep.”
Gunnison River will soon be known “PBut couldn't he swim?™

no more to the fishermen, Within a

year, probably, it will be shunted off

Into a tupnel., This tunnel will take
the tarbulent little stream through the
heart of 0 mountpin and dump it over
140,000 acres of land. The condult
through the mountaln will be alinost
six miles long Work has been golng

LARGEST AND MOST POWERFUL LOCOMOTIVE IN THE WORLD,

“Swim? Don't you know that all
persons are strictly forbidden by the
police to swim In the river?"

When the members of a standing
committee meet they usually sit down,

A lmm- who hus fsbhed much ean
rendily detect n lle In o fish story.

The euglne and tender combined are eighty feet long
and welgh 2504, tons. The engiue alone welghs 2056 tons.
It was bullt for the purpose of assisting tralns over the
grades of the Erle ltallroad wear Susquebanpa, and can

hour.
sent the harvest
lund.

haul a freight tralo of 250 cars, two miles long, earry-
Ing 10,000 tons of freight, at n speed of elght miles an
If this freight consisted of graln It would repre

from twently-six square miles of farm

Those who are best able to j\ll‘llﬂl

. work,
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Old Favorites
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Tell Me, Yo Winged Winds,
Tell me, ye winged winds,

That ronnd iny pathway roar,
o ge not know sorie apot

Where mortals weep no more?
Some lone and pleasant dell,

Nome valley In the west,
Where free from toll and pain,

The weary soul may rest?

The loud wind dwindled to n whisper
low,
And sighod for pity ns It answered—* No,?

Tell me, thon mighty depn,
Whose billows o nde play,
Kuow'st thott some favoered spot,
Bome island far awny,
Where woary man may fing
The blisg for which he
Where sorrow nover Hves,
And friendship never dies?
The logd waves, rolling In perpetual flow,
Btopped for a while, and sighed o ap
“No."

wighs—

AWer

Andd thoy, werenest moon,
That, with such lovely fuee,
Dost look upon the earth,
Asleep in night's embruce ;
Tell me, in all thy round
Hust thou not seen some spot
Where misernble man
May find a happler lot?
Behind n clond the moon
Wi,
Amd n voleo, sweet but sad, responded-
No."

withdrew s

Tell me. my secret soul,
O rell we, Hope and Faith,
I= there no resting place
From sorrow, sin and death?
Is there no happy spot
Where mortuls may be blest,
Where grief may find n balmn,
And wenriness n rest?
Faitli, Hope and Love, hest boons to mor
tnls given,
Waved their bright wings, and whispered
“Yeou, in heaven.”
~Charles Mackny,

af the Mystle.
J walk down the Valley of Silence—
Iown the dim, voiceless valley—alona)
And I hear not the fall of a footstep
Around me, save God's anid my own;
Anidl the hush of my heart is as holy
As hovers where ungels bave flown !

The Sonk

Long ngo 1 wns wenry of volees

From ruined roses,

Ere the year closes

And little pleasures

Into short measures,

The life we cherish ;

And sorrows perigh.

And in the heart, where
No new endpgivor
=T, W, Bourdillon.

_

THE CLOSING YEAR.
Faster than petals fall on windy days

Hope after hope falls flutiering, and decays

For little hopes, that open but to die,

Divide the long sad yenr that Inbors by

Yat, 1ot them go! onr dar-lived hopes are not

FLove lives, till disappointments are forgot,

On withered boughs, where &tll! the old leaf clings,
New leaves come nover )

hope hangs faded, springs

A NIGHT ON THE
LONELY PRAIRIE

.

€

“Now, Luclle, It's your turn!"”

“Rut I don't know any ghost storles.
Let somebody eolse tell one!”

“Oh, there needn't be anything ke
n ten! lve ghost In It Just anything
that's thrilling and mysterions ™

“Well,” replied Luoelle, thoughtfully,
“the ‘most theilling story 1 can tell Is
something that happened to me last
summer,"”

“Good!"  “A real experlence!™ “This
I8 the best of all!™ erled several volees.

A group of colloge girls hnd gntherad
ahout the big Areplace In the reception
hall, The room was unlighted except
for the flames that, leaping from the
great logs, Hluminated the enger, happy
fuces and threw wavering gleams Into
the distant dark corners.

The lstening gronp drew a  llitle
nearer the fre and turned expectant
faces towanrd Luclle, who leaned for-
ward from her plle of cushions.

“Sinee 1 have been back at college
this year I have snld very little to any-
one about the incident, for the reason
that I have wished to secover from Iis
effects ns goon ns possible, but I think
I ean relate 1t to-night.”

Whose music my heart could not wing
Long ago 1 was weary of noises |
That frerted my soul with their ding

Long ngo | was weary of plices
Where 1T met but the humin—and sim

In the hush of the Valley of Silence
I dream all the songs that | sing;
And the musie floats down the dim Valley,
Till each finds n word for a wing,
That to bearts, like the Dove of the
Deluge, .
A moessage of Peace they may bring.

Do yaur sk me the place of the Valley,
Yo hearts that are harrowed by Care]
It Heth afar between monntains,
And God and His angels are there;
And oue is the dark mount of Sorrow
And oue the bright mountain of Prayes
Father Ryan.

Siylen In Shooes,

“We are golng to glve femininity
something of a sensatlon this fall”
pgald the shoe manufacturer, “by putting
out shoes with fancy buttons. This s
very novel, but the greater the novelty
the more my Indy llkeg her shoes, The
foney button  follows, naturally, the
fancy buckle fashion of the spring and
summer. Some will have buttons with
imitation sapphires In them, and some
brass military buttons, and there will
be all the variations on these two ex:
tremes that yon ean Imagine,

“Other novelties wlill be elght-lnch
boots with tops of o military blue; pat-
ent vamp boots with lead color uppers,
and there will be colors and shades un-
Hmited. The smartest woman will have
a boot to mateh every gown, whether
it be her street suit, afternoon costume,
or evening gown. There will be ‘don.
key grays' for the tallored suit of ‘egg:
plant,” which is a sort of dark red
browi, For the afternoon eostume
there will be the eatawba, which is a
very delleate shade, aud also the wis
terla, which 1s, of course, a beautiful
shinde of blue. For evening wear there
are going to be many fancy leathers In
slippers, crowdlog out of place a little
the silk, satin and ooze slippers whick
were so popular last year"—Chlceage
loter Ocenn.

Beethoven's Plano,

A company of young American tour
sts visited the bome of Beethoven, ir
Boun, and were unrestrained in thel
eXPressions of wonder, udmiration and
approval of the room where the muster
had Hved and worked They
many questions about Beethoven,
finally one young lady

nsked
and
herselt
at his plano, and proceeded, with trye
American  confidgnce, to  play the
“Mooullght Sonata,” Becthoven's own
in his own rootn, his own
Such an comblina-

meitedd

(i
planao Interesting
tlon !

The old caretuker stood there, stern
and sllent.  When the performandce was
over, the yvoung lndy turned to the old
man and sald:

“1 suppose many musiclans have been
here, and have playwd on this instre-
ment

“Paderewski wag here last year, mnd
am———"

“Ah ! she slghed

“But.,"” continued
dinn, “when soimedone of
on Becthovens plano
am not worthy "

thp

failthful guar
qedd ilm to piay
'\'u: 1

He sk,

A Tind Drenm,

It s not lkely that any Englls)
gpeaking people understiamd so Keen an
punctilions a devotion to the nleetle
of Inngunge ng that which characteris
the French gravimariins, We m 1y h
ourselves 1o understaond N Pl s
reading a story told of Mr, Lawany

One night he awo il sprang o
of bed with o wild ery. = wife ¢
running. He was o alarm omd o
spmir,

“Why, what Ix the it
gasped.

“1 dreamed,” sobil the prof
I had a horribkle, n
dream "

“What was 17"

“1 dreamed 1 was tolking, a
tinetly heard myself uttor o
which had a grommatlen’ e

(TR

The look of Interost grew more In-
tense a8 Luclle proceeded.

“You know that after college Iast
June, I started on a trip through the
far West with a party of friends. We
gpent several wecks in travellng, and
had a most delightful  thme, After
renching Callfornia the party broke
np, and 1 planned to remain a few
weeks with a friend who was to come
East with me and pay me a retoarn
vislt.

“I had been with my friend only a
fow days when T recelved a letter from
my mother, gayving that she had not
been well, but wis now recovering, 1
wans therefare utterly unprepared, for
the telegram that came three  days
Inter, summoning me home at once, 08
my mother was in a very eritical con-
dition.

“1 started at once and alone. Yon
eny imagine the apprehenglote with
which I began the long journey. It

geemed a8 If T could hever cover the
vast distance, and the train seemed to
erawl as we dragged through the weary
hours Into the second day.

“At last we resched a wide stretch
of prairie conuntry. I had slept little
the night before, and the straln was
beginning to tell upon me. When bed-
time came I took a simple sleeping-
powder and -went to my berth early.
The powder had an almost Instant-
aneons effect, and I was soon  asleep,
Then began a serles of haunting
drenms. [ seemed to pass through ea-
lnmity after ealamity, Indefinlte and
awful, At lnst the dream took tangible
form. 1 was on the swiftly rushing
train. A terrlble collision was nbout
to happen. In the distance I could hear
sliouting, followed by several sharp ex-
plosions. Another moment and the
ernsh would come! Then with a sirug-
gle 1 awoke.

“As8 1 became consclous of my sur-
roundings [ realized that the car was
In eonfusion and the train slowing up.
My dream, then, wns prophetie! With
a shudder 1 remembered that the ear
in which 1 was sleeplng was near the
front of the traln, nnd In the event of
a colliston it occupants would be at a
disadvantage. Others had  evidently
realized the same thing, and were rush.
Ing to get out.

“In trembling haste I drew on my
shoes, and throwing my dressing-robe
around me, 1T ran down the ear to
where [ saw people hurrying through
the door. In the mingled confusion of
dreamd and waking reallty, 1 pald no
attention to the group, except to see
that they were In frantle haste, and
that they were all crowding down the
steps on one slde of the car.

“Fer a moment they seemed to hesl-
tate, as If to make room for me. ‘Don't
wall for me!" [ cried. 'I will jump
from t{is side,” and I made my way
down the steps In enger haste,

“By thia time the traln had nearly
stopped, and I found no difficulty in
swinglng off the lower step to the
ground. By the dim light that eame
from the traln | conld see that | was
the only oue who had alighted on my
pide of the track: the others had es
eaped on the opposite slde. A feeling
of great thnukfulness cpme over e
when [ thought I bad been saved In
what seemwed a wonderful way

“But ng 1 watched, a8 mighy wrench
premed to shake the traln from end to
end, and Instead of stopping, It seemed
to guther motlon, Car after cor passed
me with Increasing swiftness, and as
the last one whirled by, 1 looked about
for those who, ke myself, were left
siandliog by the tracks. 1 wans alone!

“With terrified eyes | pecred Into
the durkness on all sldes, but not a
Lving thing ecould 1 see. The only

sound that broke the stillness was that
of the truln as It made Its echolng way
across the pralrle. The only light was
thnt of the traln lumps that every mo-
nent twinkled more feebly In the dis-

tance, and the light of the stars that,

showed t(he faintly gleaming ralls
stretching away In the darkness,
“l covered my eyes with my band

and sank shuddering down on the
ground. Suarely this was some trick of
the fancy, some awful delusion! When
I looked aganin it must vaunish Into
reality ! 1 did look, and there again
were the moving lights, now mere
gpocks In the distance, and there agaln
were the gleaming ralls that led away
Into & horror of darkness.

“It must be some awful dream.
Surely I was on the train that was
moving away In the night! I plnched
iwyself; I erled alond. Suarely I eould
feel, und 1 could hear the sound of my
volee.  With the feellng of horror stiil
upon me, I rose and started along the
teack after the traln.

“Ouce I stumbled and nearly fell, ar d
for o moment the shock brought me to
myself. As I lifted my head n fa-
niltar sound ecnught my ear, and away
In the distance 1 could see coming to-
ward me a moving speck of light. My
dream was merciful at last! The train
that had whirled away in the night.
leaving me In that terrible lonellness,
was returning. I should dream that It
stopped and took me aboard, and the
Lorrible nightmare wonld be ended,

“As T looked and lstened the light
beeame blg and bright, and the sound
stew until It became like the rushing
of wind, 1 stepped aside just In thme
to allow the Western Expresa to race
by me. Agaln I was walking along the
tracks, and it seemed that 1 bhad been
walking thus for cycles upon cycles of
time.

“Gradonlly 1T became aware that n
change was taking place about me. I
ralsed my eyesa and saw  along the
eastern horizon a falnt unearthly lght
creeping  into the sky. It slowly
astrengthened, until above the horizon
showed the slender crescent of the
waning moon,

“A fow hours more and the straln
upon my reason would doubtless have
been too great, but before long morning

“A REAL EXPERIENCE ™

began to approach. The alr took on a
new freshness: the stars paled, then
disappeared, and the watery moonlight
lost Itself im the light of the coming
sun.

“As the Iandscape grew In the
morning llght the unrealities of the
night began to pass, and I began to
comprehend  what had  happened. 1
stopped and looked at the tracks that
stretched awny to the vanishing polnt
before and bghind me, Thers was only
one explanation possible. 1 had had
some terribie dream, and under its
spell T had In some miraculous manner
got off the moving train. The group
that T had scen hurryilng through the
car and down the steps had been only
the shadows of n dream.

“Gradually the difMculties of my
position foreed themselves upon me.
Whnt was I to do? Here [ was, alons
upon the great pralrie, with no habil-
tutlon within milles. My clothing, my
tlcket and my money were all on the
traln that was fost making its way to
the East. There was only one thing I
conld do, In some way | must stop the
next train

“In the meantime I continued my
way. The morning light was now suf-
ficlent to give me a clear view, and
pfter a little, as 1 looked far ahend
ilown the narrow, glistenlng tracks, my
heart gnve a great leap. Surely there
fn the distance was a bullding near the

racks,

“It was still early morning when,
footsore and exhausted, 1 reached a
Iittle telegraph statlon, where 1 found
a Bleepy nlght operator. e opened his
eyes wide when a young woman, at-
tired in a dressing-robe, a young wom-
an whose halr wps  disheveled and
ghoes seratehed, appeared before him,
I told my story as coherently as pos-
slble, and was relleved to find that he
pgresd with my explanation,

“iYes" anld he, when 1 had finlshed,
‘von must hoave had the nightmare, and
had 1t bad. But how yoy ever got off
that express tealn without breaking
your neck I8 more than I ean ses'

“1 never think of thot night operator
without a feellug of gratitode. He
was a man of resource, In n few mo-
ments ha had made snd placed before
me a eup of stenming coffes, clear and
strong. *'Now,' he sald, ‘we must plan
what's to be done. In about an hour
your traln will reach Hamlin, where It
makes a stop of twenty minutes, 1 will
telegraph there to have your things re-
moved from the car and held for you.
Then [ will get orders to have the next
express stop here and take you aboard.
It will not delay you many hours.'

'
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wéary minotes,
me with a mmlile,
" It's all right)
take your things
the next axpress, t
about two hours, ser
Doubtless your Alsappearance
yvot been dincovered, and wea't
the traln renches Hamlin.'
“Another weary walt began,
at Inst by the Instant click of the
Ar word after werd of

i

i
it

jis
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e iiig

ment, n look of surprrise and keem In-
terest enme Into the face of the sper-
ntor. At last he turned and lecked at
me eurlously,

“aWell, young woman,! he exiaimed
at last, ‘yon bave had am experiemce
nand no mistake! One that yeu wea't
forget In a hurery, or 1 mise my guess "

*“Then he told mo the message that
had Just come over the wirea My
trnin had reached Hamlln, and 1 7
absence had not been disceversd until
then. So far nothing very rtartling
but listen to this! When the traim
from which I had made such & mys-
terfous exit reached Hamlin it had a
strange tale to tell. The night before
on the open prairie it had been board-
ol by a large band of taalan rebbers
There had been a brief struggle, In
which the robbers had beem swccessfully
repulsed, and the train had gene on its
WHY.

“A few weoeks before there bad beem
n darlng and successful robbery om sne
of the ronds In the Southwest. A large
s of money had beea takem from
the express car and the malls rided.
The detectives who had werked sm the
cuse belleved this robbery was sne of
n serles  that had  beem  carefully
planned, and had warned all the West-
erp roads to be on the alert. When the
train on which I had takea passage
started for the East, It had en beard,
all vrknown to the passengers, & sireag
gunrd.

“In the struggle that fellowed 1@
attempt to hold up the train, the rob-
bers soon saw that they weuld be sver-
powered, and sought to make (heir es-
cape. To creafe confusion and te make
it more difficnlt for the gmard I the
express ear to shoot, they bhad plunged
through one or two of the ether ears,
nnid &0 off the traln. My ear had beem
one through which they had rushed,
and it was thils band of desperate men
that 1 had followed In the affright of
my awakenlng.

“The train had been breught nearly
o n standstil]l, and that s why T kad
no greater difficulty In getting of. Of
course when the robbers resebed the
ground they scattered In al divections,
and hence 1 saw no one beside the
tracks when the train had passed.

“You can imagine the feellngs with
which I heand the operator’s sterm It
was a relief to know that T had met
been the vietim of a sleeping delusion ;
but when I thought of the night, t e
lonely prairie, and the desperate imen,
a new terror took hold eof me,

reaction that might have fellewed ihe
terrible experiences eof
When 1 reached home I
critleal point In my
past and the danger ever,
that the reaction came, and for days I
was almost prostrated.
terror and haonting
night on the lonely prairie
upon me, and I imagine 1 whall
get beyond the spell of that experi-
ence.”—Youth's Companien.

Helpful Himts,

1 would rathet be able be make
ple appreclate things they aim't
than sell them things that
appreclate. In fact, it =
easier to sell them things
think they appreclate.

It takes genlus to let your hair
and yet make plain people belleve you
are sensible, There are enly twe of us,
Buffalo Bill and myself, and 1 den't
think so very much of Duffale BHI,

The most comfortable way te sconsm-
1z¢ 18 to travel with a good speader.

You can't fool all of the people all
of the time, but you dom't need te, to
make a good thing of It

Don't make fun of religien unless you
are sure of your nudience,

Be good to people and you will fnd
them easler to work.

A wise fuke goes a long way,

Anything is a thought that
printed.—Judge,

hey
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Human Electricn] Mashines,
Dr. McConnell recently told the
Mothers of New York that men and
women were nothing else but electrieal
machines, which (or whe) when eut of
order could be put together agaln

Nke
ordinary electrical apparatws. The iea

s bright and the great Fourler, in
lils “Theory of Electronsa'" saggests
smething of the same kimd. Dr. Mil-

ener of Buffalo would, however,
to disagree with the ldea. Ne
under observation nineteen of the em-
ployes In the Niagara Keetrc Werks
and drew the followlng cenclusion frem
his observations:

When the men were brought inte clese
proximity with the electrisal dymssmes
they experienced organic diserders of
the stomnch, loss of appetie, fauity
digestion and became as pale as Nme-
kiln laborers, The docter attrfbwtes
these phenomena to the ehomdesl tafio-
ence of the electricnl radintions, er of
radlations of a nature as yot snksewn.

The late Bir Henry Thomsen, the
London surgeon, was of opinies that an
abuse of eleetricity in the howse lod to
baldness, bad eyesight, weimkied skin
and rarely falled to disturk the normal
circulntion of the hlood.

Forced Kconsmy,
“Poor Tom, It cost him = serrible lot
to glve up his sweetheart.”
“Then why did he?”
"Hecause it would have sest Mm a
great deal more If he hade't.”—Lenden
Tatler.

Take «v ceuts’ worth of estten wash

goods, a rose or two, a paiv of shees,
and a hat, and put them em a 18-year-
old girl, and you have a grest result

Marriage consists of fve minutes at
head of the processiem,

i
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