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PINETREE SIDING.

ICKETY, tick, tick,
rattles the sounder
. in the little box-
like structure which
gerves as water and
coaling station as
well as dispatcher's
office, midway be-
tween the towns of
e~y Bluefields and Port
> au Diable, on the
oY [Ty 8. F. & L. rallroad,
‘Overhead the sun pours down in piti-
‘fens glare, making the air quiver and
swirl in a wavering sort of dance over
the straight stretch of track on either
side of the station.

Upstairs, in his glass-inclosed cage,
the operator sits in his shirt sleeves,
mopping the perspiration from his face
and neck and gazing moodlly at an
apen letter on the desk in front of him.
8t is a short letter, on the company's
paper, and gigned by the division gu-
perintendent, but its few typewritten
limes have had a wonderful effect on
‘the operator. Only a sharp, busineas-
Eike letter, written by a busy man who
camnot afford to waste time on trifles:

“Dear 8ir: Certain detalls of your
previous history, which you thought fit
to conceal when you entered the em-
ploy of thie company, having come to
the knowledge of the writer, your serv-
fiees will not be required after Thurs-
day, July 81, when you will recelve
your pay in full to that date,

“Yotir succegsor will arrive on the

~@pecial following No. 6. Very truly
yours, J. M, L—,
“Division Buperintendent.”
“The 31st! That Is to-day, and he has
~omly received the letter an hour ago!
So he was 10 be turned out on the world
at & moment's notice, without a chance
i@ prepare himself for the next step in
the siruggle for existence! To be
dogged all his life by that one black
act of his youth, which he had hoped
Buried forever., It was always the
same old story; like Banquo's ghost, it
would not down, but, spreading Its
@isly arme, effectually barred his en-
tmance into the paths of honest com-
petition for what many clalm as a
wight, and which he only asked to be
allowed to work for a livelihood.

His ears are ringing and his head
‘Barns as though a thousand devils were
~—Il%s cast of it in molten steel,
Exen the clatter of the telegraph in-

, which during the long, lone-

Ty hours spent In his glass cage, had

Become like the voice of an old friend,

as the train orders and message

Sasthed through the little station, now

seemn 10 mock and jeer at him with its
. 4pe rattle and tick.

And above all that great dazzling orb
“ecmmtinues to blaze down upon the

ahrin earth unti]l the verdure on
the ide above and below the sta-
tion ers and curls, and the glass

<age i§ like an oven.

The operator's head seems to be on
fire ‘his brain throbs so violently
that hé cannot think at all clearly.

There {s but one idea around which his
-muy__lurces rally and to which his
merves respond—retaliation! And this
fdlea grows upon him irresistibly.
Shall he tamely kiss the foot which
kirks Rim out of a position in which
he has ever tried to best subserve the
imterests of his employers, and which
he now loses through the malice (so
Be tells himself) of one of the superior
sgbordinates of the company for which
1key both work, and who uses as a
means of satlsfying his spite an error
eommitted and expatiated twenty years
ago! What claim had such a cur on
Bi¥e which should be respected by the
rest of humanity? Would he not be
deing the human race a favor by rid-
ding the world of such a travesty on
man? The human race! Bah! What
disl he owe the human race? Had rot

ART BACK IN HORROR,

e shund of his fellow-man been
agalngt him for twanty years? Was
has a a pariah, one eut off from socinl
niention trom his fellows, by

Ing, travellng, working under an as
samed pame, ever ebdeavoring to ob
Mierate and dispel the ald shadow' Me
had striven 10 live a life which should
:x:hu from the werld's point of

those few with whom he had
been jhrown in contact, and whe knew

oasl Lo aspersions against bis ehara
o, DBut to what avall?® 1t was his fate
i bhad been Lhal every mans
be agninst him. 5o be It
‘own hand should be  ralesd
the unforgiving rece of Phan
v, And the operater knews that his
position, albeil his tenure o
I short, s sueh as o mader
el & whalssale declaration of =
-“om.n
* and hotter blases the sun
almost white shy ard sibior

glare (he syvea of Lhe upera

wiling

they Bappen 1o rest on &
chane tu the glass in Tron
and Hght up v ik o Wik
Whan aver, while his wurking
Aintart Uhemas ves Bla 4 ma

of Blueielis sod Purt s
~ Hghted by eleciih Nght (he
cpant beivg slwaied M liuefeide

§ of his previous histary, could |

dynamos are started up, running until
6:30 the next morning. The wires con-
necting the two polnts run directly in
front of and close to the station at
Pinetree Siding, and it Is one of these
wires which has caught the attention
of the operator,

It is now 2:45 In the afternoon, and
not a cloud has crossed the face of that
hanging ball of fire which threatens
to ghrivel and scorch to a cinder every-
thing on which Its beams rest.

The operator goes over to the wlt_ldow
and attaches to the electrie-light wire,
from a portion of which he carefully
removes the insulation, the end of an-
other plece which he holds in his hand,
When this is secure he carries the other
end over his desk, and kneeling down,
spends some minutes in arranging it
in some manner below; bringing two
free ends up through a hole In the top
of the table. This done, he takes from
a closet several round and greasy-look-
ing sticks about a foot long, and, de-
scending the stairs, places them at reg-
ular Intervals along the railroad track,
connecting them all together with
wires, which he afterward brings up
stalrs and joins to the arrangement
underneath the table, Then he returns
to his seat, and gave for his trembling
hands and the pecullar glare of his
eyes, performs his routine duties in the
usual manner.

Tick tek, tickety tick, Tt is the call
for Pinetree Biding. The operator opens
bis key and answers promptly. It s a
message from headquarters announcing
that the special following No. 6, and
carrying the divison superintendent
and the new operator for Pinetree 8id-
ing 18 due at 5:50, just three minutes
after No. 6's schedule time. The oper-
ator's eyes flash; it I8 as he has anti-
cipated. He wires the track clear and
walits,

Promptly at 5:47 No. 6, the vestibuled
limited express for the east, dashes pasl
the siding with a rattle and crash that
causes the operator, whose nerves are
tense to the breaking point, to spring
to his feet in alarm, fearing that the
destruction meant for the special hag
overtaken her predecessor. But the
express whirls gafely by and the oper-
ator has the satisfaction of seeing hig
innocent looking messengers of death
lying untouched but waliting his will to
fulfill thelr devilish mission.

And now the operator's breath comes
short and sharp and his eyes glisten
and glare as though the fires of hell
were lighted behind; his lips are drawn
back over his teeth and his long fingers
work nervously, as if longing to execute
the finishing touch which shall culmin-
ate the awful catastrophe he has
planned. Gold help the poor men on
the traln so swiftly rushing to their
doom, and God help thelr waiting fam-
flies, for the operator at Pinetree 8id-
ing who holds thelr lives in his hande¢
is no longer a man but a demon,
Suddenly the whistle of the approach-
ing special is heard and the operator
bounds from his chalr and rushes to the
window, eager to feast his eyes for a
moment on the sight of his nearing vic-
tims. Everything Is complete, He has
but to press together those two tiny
bits of wire and the entire telegraph
line will be transformed into a hissing
blazing serpent, carrying death and de-
struction to the poor operators along
its path and wrecking the instruments,
thus stopping telegraphie communica-
tion all over the line; while at Pinetree
Siding only a scattered tangle of wood,
iron and human flesh would mark the
annihilation of both the special with
her human freight and the operator as
well, For he is quite willing to saeri-
fice himself to achieve his end, and
counts the cost but little if wish the
forfeit of his life he may encompass
the revenge he has so cunningly plot
ted,

But there is no time to lose; already
the special is slowing up in front of the
station, and, leaping to the table like a
wolf upon his prey, he presses the twe
wireg together, But no boom or roar of
the expected explosion follows, nothing
but the escape of steam as the air-
brakes of the speeclal bring her to a
stop, and the operator, realizing that
his scheme has misearried, flings him-
golf upon the wires, biting them togeth.
er with his teeth, cursing, praying
blaspheming and shrieking aloud In his
mad rage and disappointment. But all
to no purpose; and as the division
superintendent and the new dispateher
enter the room they start back In hor-
ror at sight of the body of the operator
as with black and twisted features he
les across the table, still grasping ie
his hand the wires by which he had
hoped to avehge himself for a life ol
scorn and enmity A glance reveals
the whole plot, and with cheeks pale |
than usual they cul the wires and re
store everything to its origingl state

As the new operator brings in the dy
pamite which he has carefully removec
| from the track, and looks over at hh
predecessor 1ylng stralghtened out o
the floar by the window, he shudders s
that the division superintendent Jum g
forward to eateh the stuflf thinking he
s about 1o drop

Nexut morniung the Bluefields Kxpoal
tor ealls the atiention of the cltisen
te the wonderful mercy of providence
whivh by permitiiog o luse at the slee
trie Hght plant to blow oul, w0 valting
R the current Just belore the spoeia
following No. & was duse at Piasteowe
ding, had saved (e lives of severs |
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Promptly at 5:30 every evening the! % AUNTY” WRITES ONE.

FHE REAL LABOR FALLS UPON
HER MISTRESS.

Amanaensis Tries to Be Truthfal — Bat
the Clock and the Messages to the
Granddanghter Are Confuslng — Eads
with & Sigh.

3 UNTY croseed the

floor with  her
heavy, plantation
tread and set the

clock down on the
mantel, says a
writer In the Chi-
cago Dally News,

It had, In its day,
kept company with
old c¢reole mahog-
_ any and carried it-
self in lordly fashion among its peers,
but now for many years, on account of
some obscure derangement, It had been
retired to humble society.

“The clock doctor, he say she all
right, now, an’ jest as magnficus as she
ever were; only you'll jest have ter
wind her up, pleage, ma'am,’ sald
Aunty,

The mistress cheerfully arose and
egsayed the novel task.

The key turned in its place with In-
finite difficulty, as if it dragged after
it the whole weight of the unwilling
vears and there was a strange groan-
ing and creaking within and a convul-
¢ive shudder of the whole machinery
and framework. But it began to tick
and the hands began to move,

Aunty surveyed it with awe and de-
light.
“She goes tribulatin’ along as peart

HIGHER THAN EIFFEL.

leans ter stay with her father. You
#e0, they didn’t get erlong—"

“Who, Aunty? Your granddaughter
and her mother?”

“Bless yer heart, no! [ means her
father an’ mother, an' they separat-
ed an' he's got another wife an’ she's
got another husban',"

“Ou, well, I have written '‘My dear
granddaughter.’” Now, what next?”

‘1 was mighty glad ter hear from
you all an’ that you was well an' doln’
well.' :

“She give one when she orter give
twelve an’ she give twelve when she
orter give one,” sald Aunty, Interrupt-
ing her drening recitative,

The scribe looked up in bewllder-
ment, Aunty's eyes were fixed dis-
tresafully on the clock.

“Didn’t you hear her strike?"

““No. Never mind the clock now,
Aunty.”

“He sald she were all right,” mur-
mured Aunty, sadly.

“We will consult him again If she
is not, but now we must write the let-
ter If yon want it to go in the next
mall.” @

“1 does want it ter go powerful bad.”

“Well, then, what next?"

“‘I am well and dolng well at pres-
ent, but I have had mighty pore health
this winter. Be a good girl an' don't
fergit your pore ole gran'mother. If
her father don't let her come up here
‘fore long I'm gwine down there,”

The scribe caught her breath and
drew her pen through a line and a
half.

“"What you do that fer?”’ complalned
Aunty,

“Never mind. Go on.”

“You worries me so, scratchin’ out
the writin', I done fergot. Oh! ‘Won't
you please let my gran'daughter come
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From an eyrie althiode of 1,150 el
hicago proposes to look dewn on the
rest of the werid A tower which sus
jeesen (0 helght the EBiffel stru
Puria s projected by the citlaens of the
Windy City, and alread;s land an whioh
i bhulld has been secured and actual
work begun This distuirbing
siructure s the outeome of & patrinth
desire by Chicagoans to 1y the Amer)
can Bag higher than any other hanner
in the warld, The structure s 10 b
known s the Clty Tower, and as an at
action It will ewtrival anything ever
welore undertaheon, except the Warkd's
Falr. The base of the lower ls to be
2% feet square, and It will essupy an
sitive ity bloek. Al the base, [from
1he Pour vornei aupporia vach of which
e 30 feet syuare, will rise arches 90
foet across and the same In helght

ure of

eloud
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Whers did you get such & Ane wld
rella, Aumly® ashed ihe mistiress o
ag Ma poinie

“My ole miste s give hor 10 e ariag
the surreuder. Ther was all broke wp
| and the ole plantation was said and
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Thess ar:hes will support the first land-
1%, which will have %0000 sgquare feet

of Mooring, where 22,000 persons can
be accommodaled st one time, There
« & distance of 225 fest from the
ground to this firsl landing. After

pessing the Arst landing there s no
wiher landing until one s another 3356
feet up In the alr. There, at & helght
{ 450 feel, there is o be & platform
100 feel square. This second platform
ia about a5 high as the top of the Great
Pyramid of Bgypt, or the Washington
wonument, Hix hundred and seventy

five feet abave the ground s the third
landing, tar higher than any building
u Ulcage. Al an slevation of | o
fewl above the sarth s the lourth land-
ing, and from hese sialrs lead up e
the very top of the Wwwer - From the
Chicage Dispatch.

W ook’ see me, if s aaly fer & day?

Mhat's ter her (ather " sald Aunty
e willer paeed
i U'd leten &t her Aunt Lalw |

Roubdn't mever Bave ot her @9 WIlA o gaay s over the lmis and future con

Tell hey I'm acvaiin’ down e
sor hat. Me bewis her with his cruteh
aiid dom't give her nathin Lot
ih.nk hard & e vause | Auin't sead
you anyibing Uhristmes | was away
trom e twe Wainths wa ot baimel

The misiress ald duwn her s

O, Austy, what & strp™

e Jeal e salinly bhar, haker, =
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she won't think hard o' me. Tell her
I'm comin’ ter eee her in a week or
two an' to be sure an’' look out fer
me."”

“Now, Aunty, you know | can't spare
you in a week or two."”

“Co'se I does, an' [ ain't a-gwine.
But she kin be lookin' out. I wish,”
added the kind soul, regretfully, “that
I could gend her some fruit. But how
ean 1?7 I don't know anybody gwine
there.”

“Why, Aunty, there's always lots of
fruit in the city market and you can
send her a dime or two bits any time
in a letter and she can buy some.”

“Law sakes' 8o I kin. Huccomes it
you al'aye thinks of everything? That
head o' yours {8 plum full all the
time,” sald Aunty, admiringly.

“Is that all, Aunty?”

“Oh, tell her ter be sure ter ax her
father ter pray fer me.”

“Aunty, I wouldn’t. He geems to be
o bad fellow.”

“HBut you see, honey, I don’t want
him ter be mad at me, ‘cause mebby
then he won't let her come an’ see me.
I don't reckon he alms ter let her come,
nohow. He took her away ter keep
her, but he needn’t have gone at it
that reverent way."”

“What name shall I write on the out-
slde?"’

“Rev, Jim Brown."

“But, Aunty, It's for your grand.
daughter,”

“He gets the letters an’ he'll know
who it's fer. And now there’s another
one an’ it's to the Rev. Jim Brown, An’
then If you ain’t anything partickler
to do, I'd like ter have you write ter
my daughter out on Tickfaw, please,
ma'am.”

Two hours later the amanuensis lald
down her pen with a long eigh of re
lHef,

The Original of Mr. 'nsnubon.
Many years ago Frederick W. My-
ors, in an article on George Ellot, told
us how once, when he called upon that
great woman and George Lewes, he
found the couple vastly amused over
the fancied digcovery by a friend that
the portrait of the pedantic, capriclous
und jealous Mr. Casaubon had been
drawn from Lewes.

“put whom did you draw it from
asked Mr. Myers.

Mrs. Lewes pointed solemnly to her
own breast and said: "From myself.”
This old story is brought to mind
by a paragraph in Mrs. Annle Fileld's
“Days with Mrs. Stowe,” in the cur-
rent Atlantic Monthly, from which it
appears that Mre. Btowe was the friend
who identifled Lewes with Casaubon.
In the summer of 1869 Mrs. Field
called upon George Ellot at her home in
8t, John's Wood, in London. The
novelist expressed the great love and
admiration which she felt for her
American contemporary. ‘“‘Many let-
ters had passed between Mrs. Btowe
and herself and she confided to us her
amusement at a fancy Mrs, Btowe had
taken that Casaubon in ‘Middlemarch’
Lewes. Mrs, Stowe took it 8> entirely
ewes. Mrs. Stowe took Is so entirely
for granted In her letters that it was
impossible to dispossess her mind of
the {llusion. Evidently it was the
gource of much harmless amusemen!
at St. John's Wood."
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Had Never Heard of Him Before.
“A new slang phrase is picked up
and worn out in a day in the great
cities of this country,” sald a com-
mercial traveler, “but sometimes years
elapse before they are ever heard in
rural districts. 1 was sidetracked in
a small mining camp in southern Ore-
gon a4 few days ago and was playing
freezeout with some of the natives.
In the course of events [ got three
tens ana -made a small bet., A blg,
red-shirted hoosier opposlie raised me.
| ralsed him back, and he came back at
me with another ralse,

“'Well, I'll have to call you,' I sald.
‘My name is mud.'

“He raised up from his chair,
selzed my hand in his big paw and
shaking it enthuslastically, said in all
serjousness:

“Glad to know you, Mr. Mud. My
nnme 8 Jenkins' " —San Franclsce
Post,

NEWSY TRIFLES,

The fruit season for Georgin growers
has been one of the most successful
ever known,

Sixteen out of the elghteen assembly
Hatricts of San Francisco have woman
ruftrage clubs,

The cost of a London four-wheeled
cub s from $350 to $400, that of & han-
som about IS0

In Hussia the principals in a duel
partake of breakfast together before
golng out 1o Aght

A fMowering plant during its life s
rild to abstract from the soll 200 times
s awn welght s waler

It Is proposed o celebrate the 00th
anniversary of the discovery of Natal
by an exhibition next yoar

Why He Coulda’t Lie

Of an eminent person whose great
subtlety of mind was being discussed,
Huxley said that the constant over-re-
finement of distinctions in his case de-
stroyed all distinctness. Apything
could be explained away, and so one
thing came to mean the same as its op-
posite. Someone asked: ‘Do you mean
that he is untrothful?” ¢“No," replied
Huxley, ‘*he is not clear-headed enough
to tell a lie”

A Bingulsr Form of Monomanin.

There is o class of, people, rational enough
in other respects, who are certainly mono-
muaniacs In dosing themselves. They arecon-
stantly trying experiments upon their
stomachs, thelr bowels, thelr livers and
thelr kidneys with trashy nostrums. When
these organs are really out of order, If they
would only use Hostetter's Stomach Bitters,
they would, if not hopelessly Insane, per
colve lts superiority.

A Complete Educational System,

No educational :‘num Is eomplete
that does not include instruction in re-
ligion and art,—the two chief sources
of appeal to the emotions. For obvi-
ous reasons we Americans have been
compelled to leave religion outside the
ordinury school and college cirriculum,
and this practically the case with the
plastic arts —Sepltember Atlantie

The worst cases of Rheumati m ‘an be
cured by Kldu-;:ku:a. We ‘unrnn:o it

Every man who bas a large family ought
to keep & grocery store, e

Great

Bales naturally result from the great merit whiely
makes the thousands of wonderful cures by

Hood’s

Sarsaparilla

Tha Ome True Blood Purifier, All druggists. §1.
Hood's Pills cure all Liver lils. 25 conts.

Featherbone
Edge -
® g‘»”

Ask for it

& the next time
that you buy a

BIAS VELVETEEN

SKIRT BINDING.

The featherbone flares and stiffens—the
bias velveteen wears asonly an S, H. & M.
ean wear. Especially suited for silk or
wool petticoats.

!f your dealer WILL NOT
supply you we will,
Bamples showing labeis and matarials mailed fres.
** Home Dressmaking Made Easy,'' anew 72 page
book by Miss EmmaM. H r, of the Ladies’ Home
mna , tells In plain words to make dresses at
o without previcus training ; malled for 25¢.

8. H. & M. Co.. P.O. Box 699, N. Y, cn,d
Pullman Never Hulit

\4

Better Tourist Sleepern
Than those used for
. the Burlington
Humng‘mn Route's personally
conducted once-a-
week excursions to
: Ruu‘[e California.

i That is one rea-
- an:k son why you should

patronize them when you go west.
Other reasons are: The time is fast—
cars are mnot crowded—exeursion con-
ductors and upiformed porters accom-
pany each party—the scenery enroute
is far and away the finest on the globe.
The excursions leave Omaha every
Thursday morning and go thro’ to San
Francesco and Los Angeles without

change.
For full information about rates,ete..
write to J. Fraxcis,

Gen. Agt. Burlington Route,
Omaha, Neb.

SOUTH |

weaT MISSOUR,

¢ best fruit section in the West N
droutha A fallure of cro navu-:"iﬁntjv;r:,

Mild climate. Productl ' O
‘m‘ﬂ e etive soll, Abundance of
For Maps and Circulars giving full desorip-

tlon of the Rich Mineral, Fruitand Agric

ral Lands in South West Missourl, '\‘vrr;l.t:-";::
JOHUN M. PURDY, Manuger of the Missouri
Land and Live stock Company, Neosho, New-
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A specific for Kidue
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RM,

Iisvases,

Rheumatism, Gout, Malaris, ete

kidneykura

Saold by druggists or sent by mail for

. Address Iir. B J. Kay Medieal

» thuahe, Nebh  Newd for bouklet

$0.80,

Euglish mdicals are asking for the
appoiniment of publie defenders o op '.
Puse the publie prosecutors :

A turty-four year-old chancery case !
bas Just besn decided ln Nugland, and
! ihere was & little money loft for the
tuntvalanie

The plies of old Landon bridge, driv
oh WU years befure, were found o be
in gossl seudition when the new bridge
was wiwcied

I've city sttorney of Helena, Mont
warta the counoll that the indebisd

Vetta will be llegal
A New (vlvans man she rides home
BOA Arest SR B Il sYary sYehing
by o pet cal, which walls for him at his
| weual place af alighting
In Albania \he man wear potilveals
and (he women troussrs. The women
do all e wark and the husbands al-
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lema

WE PAY CARM WERRLY st
—al e apgehece L Bl

@-‘ = Redrar,

[ S T .
WORK wew apebemm W AMK BTN
bovmmsana Mo, booaraat lus

PA 8.0
Pl et
OPIUM =~

WoON U, OMAMA

When writiog 1o advertisers, kindly
Weiibion Lhie paper

. presan

Bl ML Wienaands
™ 1u“
e s W

A0 Isua

lead W nothing a partieular




