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| PINETREE SIDING.

ICKETY, tiok, tek,
rattlen the sounder
in the little box-
like structure which
serves ag waler and
conling station as
well as dispatchor's
office, midway be-
twoeen the towna of
Bluefields and Port

: au Diable, on the
e 8 F. & L. railroad.
_ Overhead the sun pours down In piti-

Semw glare, making the alr quiver and
wwirl In & wavering sort of dance over
ght stretch of track on either
&lide of the siation.
Upstairs, In his glass-inclosed cage,
gits In his shirt aleoves,
the parspiration from his face
mm gating moodily at un
. on the desk in front of him,
In & short letter, on the company's
signed by the division su-
tendont, but its few typewritien
“have a wonderful offect on
operator. Only a sharp, business-
fetter, written by a busy man who
ot alford to waste time on trifles:
“Bir: Certain detalls of your
istory, which you thought fit
when you entered the em-
of this company, having come to
knowledge of the writer, your serv-
will not be required after Thurs-
July 31, when you will recelve
pay In full to that date,
“Your successor will arrive on the
special following No. 6. Very truly
! J. M, L—,
“Division Superintendent.”
“The 31st! That is to-day, and he has
waly rooelved the letter an hour ago!
80 he was Lo be turned out on the world
al A moment’'s notice, without n chance
to propare himself for the next step in
struggle for existence! To be
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dogged all his life by that one black
- mot of bls p . which he had hoped
®uried . It was always the

mama old story; like Banquo's ghost, it

would mol down, but, spreading its

effectually barred hls en-

into the paths of honest com-

@etitlon for what many clalm as a

wight, mnd which he only asked to be
allowed to, w for a livelthood.

-

‘His oars fre ringing and his head
®urns a8 though a thousand devils were
: n of it in molten steel.
‘Wven the olatter of the telograph in-
wirument, which during the long, lone-
fy bours spent in his glass cage, bad
Bbecome llke the volce of an old friend,
- w»mh the train orders and message
through the little atation, now
~soem fo mock and Jeer at him with Its
«gceasoloas rattle and tick.
ave all that great dazsling orb
blaze down upon the
earth until the verdure on
above and below the sta-
and curls, and the glass
oven.
operator's head seoms to be on
¥ire and his brain throbs so violently
ecannot think at uil clearly.
but one idea around which hia
rally and to which his
d--retallation! And this
upon him Irresistibly.
tamely kiss the foot which
out of a position in which
e haa over tried to best subserve the
of his employers, and which
loses through the mallee (80
himaself) of one of the superior
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they both work, and who uses as a
means of satlafying his spite an error
vommitted and expatiated twenty years
{ What claim had such a eur on
which should be respected by the

of bumanity? Would he not be

the human race a favor by rid-

the world of such a travesty on

? The human race! Bah! What

d4id he ewe the human race? Had not

START BACK IN HORROR,
hand of his fellow-man been

t him for twenty years? Was

A parlah, one cut off from socinl
woloation from his fellows, liv-
traveling, working under an as-
mame, over endeavoring to ob-

and dispel the old shadow! He

striven Lo live a life which should
®lamoless from the world's polnt of
and those few with whom he had
thrown In contact, and who knew

ght of his previous history, could

no aspersions agalnst his eharne-

But to what avail? It was his fate.

y It had been that every man's
#heuld be against him, So be it
“~tiis own hand should be raised
aguinst the unforgiving race of Phari-
And the operator knows that his
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"8 but short, Is such as to render
such a wholesale declaration of war
Moubly effective,

Hotter and hotter blazea the sun
fvem an slmost white eky, and wildor
aad wilder glare the eyes of the opera-
tor al Pinetree Slding.

Suddenly they happen to rest on a
wwire runaing close to the glass in front
©of (he station, and light up with a wild-
oy than ever, while his working

distort themselves into a ma-
Uadous grin.

The towns of Bluefields and Port au

iable are lighted by electrie light, the

"

t position, albeit his tepure nt'

Promptly at 6:20 every evening (he
dynamos are startod up, running until
6:30 the next moraing. The wires econ-
nocting the two points run directly In
front of and clowe to the station at
Pinetres Slding, snd it Is one of thess
wires which has eaught the attention
of the operator,

It Ia now 7:45 In the afternoon, and
not & cloud has erossed the face of that
banging bnll of fire which threatens
to shrivel and seorch to a clonder every-
thing on which lis beams rest.

The operator gom over to the window
and attaches to tho electrie-light wira,
from a portlon of which he carcfully
removes the insulution, the end of an-
other plece which he holds in his hand,
When this is secure he carrles the other
ond 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
n closet several round and greasy-look-
ing stieks about a foot long, and, de
seonding the stairs, places them At reg-
ular Intervals along the rallroad track,
connecting them all together with
wires, which he afterward brings up
stairs and foins to the arrangement
underneath the table, Then he returns
to his seat, and save for his trembling
hands and the pecullar glare of his
eyes, performa his routine duties in the
usual manner,

Tick thek, tiokety tick. Tt is the call
for Pinetree Slding, The operator opens
his key and answors promptly. It is a

that the special following No. 6, and
carrylng the divison superintendent
and the new operator for Pinetree Bld-
ing 1s due at 5:60, Just three minutes
after No, 6'g schedule time, The oper-
ator's eyes flash; it s as he has antl-
cipated, He wires the track clear and
waits,

Promptly at 6:47 No. 6, the vestibuled
limited sxpress for the cast, dashes past
the slding with a rattle and crash that
causes the operator, whose nerves are
tansoe to the breaking point, to spring
to his feet In alarm, fearing that the
destruction meant for the special has
overtaken her predecessor. But the
express whiyls safely by and the oper-
ator has the satisfaction of seelng his
{nnocent looking messengers of death
Iying untouched but waiting his will 1w
fulfill their devilish mission,

And now the operator’s breath comes
ahort and sharp and his eyes glisten
and glare as though the fires of heil
wore lighted behind; his lips are drawn
back over his teath and his long fingers
work nervously, as If longing te executs
the finishing touch which shall culmin-
ate the awful catastrophbe he hae
planned. Gold help the poor men on
the train so swiftly rushimg to thelr
doom, and God help their waiting fam-
iljes, for the operator at Pinetree Sid-
ing who holds their Hves In his hands
is no longer & man but a demon,
Buddenly the whistle of the approach.
ing specinl is heard and the operator
bounds from his chalr and rushes to the
window, eager to feast his eyes for a
moment on the slght of his nearing vic-
time. Everything is complete, e has
but to press together those two tiny
bita of wire and the entlre telegraph
line 1N be transformed into a hissing,
blazing serpent, carrylng death and de-
struction to the poor operators along
its path and wrecking the instruments,
thvs stopping telegraphic communics-
tion all over the line; while at Pinetree
Siding only & scattered tangle of wood,
fron and human flesh would mark the
annihilation of both the special with
her human freight and the operator as
well. For he la quite willing to sacri-
fice himself to achieve his end, and
counts the cost but little if with the
forfeit of his life he may encompass
the revenge he has so cunnlngly plot
ted,

But therg Is no time to lose; already
the spacial is slowing up in front of the
gtation, and, leaping to the table like a
wolf upon his prey, he presses the twe
wires together, But no boom or roar ol
the expected explosion follows, nothing
but the escape of steam as the alr
brakes of the specizl bring her to e
stop, and the operator, realizing that
his schema has miscarried, flings him-
pelf upon the wires, biting them togeth.
er with his teeth, cursing, praying
blaspheming and shrieking aloud in his
mad rage and disappointment, But gl
to no purpose; and as the division
superintendent and the new dispatches
enter the room they start back in hor-
ror &t sight of the body of the operator,

lies acroas the table, still grasping Ir
his hand the wires by which he had
hoped to avenge himself for a life ol
scorn and enmity. A glance reveals
the whole plot, and with cheeks pale:
than usunl they eut the wires and re
store cverylhing to Ita original state
As the new operator brings in the dy-
namite which he has carefully removed
from the track, and looks over at his
predecessor Iying straightened out on
the floor by the window, he shudders i
that the divislon superintendent jumps
forward to catch the stufl, thinking hs
I8 about to drop it

Next morning the Blueflelds Exposi-
tor calls the attention of the citizen:
to the wonderful mercy of providence
which by permitting a fuse at the elec
tric light plaut to blow out, 80 cutting
| off the current just before the special
following No. 6 was due at Pinetres
Siding, bad saved the llves of several
pvrooitaant rallway officlals, besides &
levas umount of damage to nrallwa)
sraporty. And when the coroner gave
w the public the verdiot that the oper
ator at Plnetree Biding had come te
his death from the effects of the in:
tonse heat of the previous day no men
tion wan made of the letter found by
the division superintendent on the ta
ble besi ¢ him.

While in England pota‘oes are
grown almost entirely as an esfculent
about 4,000,000 tons are annually used
in France in the maoufacture 2f starct

plant belng sltuated at Bluefields

and slechol

message from headquarters announcing i

as with black and twisted features he!

[“AUNTY” WRITES ONE.

THE REAL LABOR FALLS UPON
HER MISTRESS.

Amannensls Tries te Ne Truthfal — Bat
the Clock and the Messages to the
Granddaaghter Are Confusing — Kads
with » Sigh.

———

9 UNTY crosaed the

Fl( | floor with  her
f ! heavy, plantation

; iread and set the
Ml S clock down on the
rd) mantel, saya a
writer In the Chi-
cago Dally Noewn,

It had, in its day,

kept company with
old ecreole mahog-
§ any and carried {t-
solf in lordly fashlon ameng Ita pears,
but now for many years, on account of
some obscure derangement, it had been
retired to humble soclely.
“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, please, ma'am,” sald
Aunty.

The mistrees cheerfully arose and
essayed the novel task.

The key turned in ita place with In-
finlte difficulty, as 1f It dragged after
it the whole weight of the unwilling
vears and there was a sirange groan-
ing and creaking within and a convul-
¢lve shidder 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
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#on, they didn't get erlong—"

“Who, Aunty? Your mnidau;hlar
and her mother

“Bless yor heart, no! 1 means her
father an' mother, an’ they separat-
ed an’ he's got another wife an’ she's
got another husban®,"

“Oh, well. T have written ‘My dear
granddaughter.’ Now, what next?”

“‘I was mighty glad ter hear from
you all an' that you was well an' doin’
weall.”

“She give one when she orter give
twelve an' she give twelve when she
orter glve one,” sald Aunty, Interrupt-
ing her droning recltative,

The scribe looked up In bewilder-
ment. Aunty's eyea wera fixed dis-
tresefully on the clock.

“Didn’t you hear her strike?”

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

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

“We will consult him again if she
in not, but now we must write the let-
ter If you want It to go in the next
mail."”

“1 does want It ter go powerful bad.”

“Well, then, what next?"

"I am well and doing 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 canght her breath and
drew her pen through a line and a
half.

“What yott do thag fer?” complained
Aunty.

“Never mind, Go on."

“You worries me #0, seratchin’ out
the writin’, I done fergot. Oh! "Won"t
you please let my gran'daughter come
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From an eyrie altitude of 1,150 feet
(hicago proposes to look down on the
rest of the world, A tower which sur-
passes in helght the Elffel structure of
Puria Is projected by the citlzens of the
Windy City, and already land on which
o build has been secured and actual
work begun. This cloud disturbing
glructure Is the outcome of a patriotie
desire by Chicagoans to fly the Ameri-
can flag higher than any other banner
in the world, The structure is to be
known as the City Tower, and as an at-
traction it will outrival anything ever
before undertaken, except the World's
Falr., The base of the tower is to ba
426 feet square, and it will occupy an
entire city block. At the base, from
the four corner supports, each of whieh
is 60 feet square, will rise archea 200
fest across and the same in height.

as ever she did,
sound "'

“Where did you get such a fine old
relic, Aunty?" asked the mistréss, not-
ing its pointa

How nachal It does

the surrender,

you in."
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“My ole misir's give her to me arter
They was all broke up
and the ole plantation was sold and
they went te N' Orieans ter live. An'
now, honey, I'se ready fer de letter If

“Yes, Aunty. Who is the letter for?"
“My granddaughter, Her mother give
ber wor me an’' I let her go w N' Or-

HWHER THAN EIFFEL.
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These arches will support the first land-
ing, which will have 90,000 pquare feet
of flooring, where 22,000 persons can

be accommodated at one time. There
is a distance of 225 feet from the
ground to this first landing. After

passing the first landing there is no
other lapding until one s another 225
feet up In the air. There, at a helght
ui 460 feet, there Is to be a platform
180 feet square. This second platform
i3 about as high as the top of the Great
Pyramid of Egypt, or the Washington
monument. Six hundred and seventy-
five fest above the ground is the third
janding, far higher than any building
in Chicago. At an elavation of 1,000
feet above the earth is the fourth land-
ing, and from these stalrs lead up to
the very top of the tower.—From the
Chicagn Dispateh,

up an' see me, If it's only fer a day?
That’s fer her father,'” said Aunty.

The writer paused.

“If I'd listen at her Aunt Lulu 1
shouldn't never have let her go with
him. Tell her I'm a-comin’ down ter
see¢ her. He beats her with his crutch
and don't give her nothin'. ‘Don’t
think hard &' me 'cause I didn't send
you anything Christmas [ was away
from béme two months water-bound ™

The mistress laid down her pen.

“Oh, Aunty, what a story!"

leuns ter stay with her father. You1

“It's jest ter eatisfy her, honey, ®so

she won't think hard o' me. Tell het
I'm comin® ter see her in & week or
two an’ to be sure an’ look out fer
mp'b”

“Now, Aunty, you know 1 can'( spare
you in a week or two."”

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

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

“"Law sakes! So I kin, Huccomes it
you al'aya thinks of everything? That
head o' yours Is 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, 1 wouldn't. He secms to be
a bad fellow.”

“But you see, honey, I don’t want
him ter be mad at me, 'cause mebly
then he won't let her come an' 8¢e me.
I don't reckon he aima 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
daughter.”

“He gets the letters an’ he'll know
who it's fer. And now there’s another
one an' 1U’s to the Rev. Jim Brown. An’
thengif you gmin'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 sigh of re
lef.

grand-

The Origioal of ¥Mr. Casauben,
Many years ago Frederick W. My-
ers, in an article on George Eliot, told
us how once, when he called upon that
great woman and George Lewes, he
tound the couple vaatly amused over
the fancied discovery by a friend that
the portrait of the pedantic, capricious
and jealous Mr. Casaubon had been
drawn from Lewes.

“But whom did you draw it from?"
asked Mr. Myers.

Mrs, Lewes pointed solemnly to her
own breast and sald: “From mygelf.”

This old story Is brought to mind
by a paragraph In Mrs, Annie Fleld's
“Days with Mrs. Stowe,” in the cur-
rent Atlantic Monthly, from which it
appears that Mre, Stowe was the friend
who identified Lewes with Casaubon,

In the summer of 1860 Mrs. Fileld
called npon George Eliot at her home in
gt. John's Wood, in London, The
novellst expressed the greal love ano
admiration which she felt for her
American contemporary. “Many let-
ters had passed between Mrs. Stowe
and herself and she confided to us her
amusement At a fancy Mrs, Stowe had
taken that Casaubon in ‘Middlemarch’
Lewes. Mrs. Stowe teok it 85 entirely
ewes. Mrs. Stows took is so entirely
tor granted in her letters that it wae
impossible to dispossese her mind of
the {llusion. BEvidently it was the
source of much harmless amusemen?
at St. John's Wood."

Hiad Never Heard of Him Hafore,

“A pew slang phrase is picked up
and worn out in a day in the great
citles of this country,” sald a com-
mercial travéler, “but somelimes years
elapse before they are ever heard in
rural distriots. I was sldetracked In
a small mining camp in southern Ore-
gon a few days ago and was playing
freezeout with some of the natives
In the course of events I got three
tens ana -Jnade a small bet. A Dbig,
red-shirted hoosler opposite raised me.
I raised him back, and he came back al
me with another ralse.

“'well, I'll have to eall you,' I sald
‘My name is mud.'

“Ha raised up from his chalr,
geized my hand in his big paw and
ghaking !t enthusiastically, sald in all
seriousness:

“Glad to know you, Mr. Mud, My
name I8 Jenkins'"—8an Franclsce
Post.

NEWSY TRIFLES.

The frult season for Georgla growers
has been omne of the most successful
over known.

Sixteen out of the eighteen assembly
districts of San Fraucisco have womar
suffrage clubs,

The cost of a London four-wheeled
cab is from $350 to $400, that of a han-
som about $i50,

In Ruesia the principals in a duel
partake of breakfast together befor¢
going out to fight.

A flowering plant during its life ie
stid to abstract from the soll 200 times
its own welght in water,

It is proposed to celebrate the 400th
anniversary of the discovery of Natal
by an exhibiilon next year.

English radicals are asking for the
appointment of public defenders to op-
pose the public prosecutors.

A forty-four-year-old chancery casd
has just been decided in England, and
there was a little money left for the
contestants,

The piles of old London bridge, driv
en 800 years before, were found to be
in good condition when the new bridge
was erected,

The city attorney of Helena, Mont,,
warns the council that the indebted-
ness |8 over the limit and future con-
tracts will be tllegal.

A New Orleans man who rides home
on & street car I8 met every evening
by n pet eat, which walts for him at bie
usual place of alighting.

In Albanis the men wesar petticoats
and the women trousers. The women
do all the work and the husbands at-
tend to nothing in particular,

hy Ha Counldn’t Lin

Of na slvinent whose greai
subtlety of mind was being discussed,
Huxley said that the constant over-re
finement of distinctions in his case de-
stroyed all distinctness. Awpything
conld be explained away, and so one
thing eame 1o mean the same ns its op
posite. Bomeone ssked: Do you mean
thet he fa untruthful?" “No," replied
Huxloy, ‘*he is not clear-headed encugls
to tell a lie™

—

A Singular Form of Monomanin

There Is n class of. people, rational encugh
In other respects, who are certalnly meno-
maniacs in dosing themselvos, Thoy are con-
stantly trying experiments upon thelr
stomachs, thelr bowels, thelr Hvers and
their kidneys with trashy nostroms. When
these organs are really out of erder, If they
would only use Hostotter's Stomach Bitters,

they would, if not Irmn o, per
celve its superiority. v it

A Complete Educationnl Bystem,

No educatiomal system Is complete
that does not include instruction in re
ligion and art,—the two echief sources
of appeal to the emotions For obrwi-
ous reansons we Americans have been
compelled to leave religion outside the
ordinary school and college eirrioulum,
and this practioally the case with the
plastie arts —September Atlantic

The worst coases of Rheumntirm
rared by Kidnevkura, We l-unrmc::nh.“

Every man who bas a large ‘nmily ough?
© keep a grocery store,

Bales naturally resuit from the great merit which
makes ihe thousands of wonderful eures by

Hoods

-
Sarsaparilla
Th» (me True Blood Purifier. All druggists. §1
Hood's Pills cure all Liver [lls. 25 cents

Featherbone  de
Edge
o T

Ask for it

<
@ ‘6“@ the next time
‘39\9 that you buy a
BIAS VELVETEEN

SKIRT BINDING.

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

If your dealer WILL, NOT
supply you we will,

Samples ahowing labeis and materials melled fres.

" Home Dressmaking Made Easy,'" anew 72
book h( Miss Emma M. Hooper, of the Ladizs' Home
Journal, 12!'s in plain words how to maka dressas at
bome without previous tralning : mailed for 25¢,

5. H. & M. Co.. P, 0. Box 699, N. Y, City.

Puliman Never Dallt
Better Tourist Slespers

Burlington:

Than those used for
the Burlington
Route's personally
conducted once-u-
week excursions to
California
{ That ia one rea-
S el son why you should
patronize them when you go west
Other reasons are: The vime is fast—
cars are not crowded—excursion con-
ductors and uniformed jorters aceom-
E:my ench party—the scenery enroute
far and away the finast on the globe.
The excursions leave Omabha every
Thursday morning and go thro' to San
Francesco and Los Apgeles without
change.
For full information about rates,ete.,
write to J. Fraxois,
Gen. Agt. Burlington Route,

Omunha, Neb.
SOUTH

west MISSOUR.

The best frult section In the Wekt
drouths A failure of ¢ nnvr:.knnrn?
Mild climate  Productive soil.  Abundavce of

For Maps and Cf 1 1 demo
Aps AN reulars giv

tlon of the Rich Minersl rul‘?:nam ﬁmlﬁﬁﬁ:
ral L-nds in South Weat Missourl, write 1o
JOIN M FURDY, Munacer of the Missour!
Land ug‘m;mh Company, Neosho, New-

ton Co., Missour
‘vnl. BUCKET SHOPS!

TRADE WITH A
RESPONSIBLE FIAM,

5. .. MUHHhY ‘ oo-.

BANKERS AND BROKERS,

lmbfrz'n?l.:“ ‘af“ Bo ::..I hd:l qood
standing, who wi !:I:I.':gl.lh y:m with Ihnlrﬂ-lt.t
on siatistics and rellabi Informstion re-
the murkets.  Weite for it and thole Mlx

nrdip
k_‘rlm efter, both FREE. Heforences: AM
ATIONAL BANE, CHICAGO,

'
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BO96 34000
A specific for Kidne

Discases,

Rbeumatism, Gout, Malaria, ate.

kidneykura

Sold by drugpists or sent by mall for
&l
Co., Omahs, ‘N?t_\.

e

Address Dr. B. J. Eay Medlcal
~Rend for booklet

1,200 B0
CRIB,

$9.50,
R H. BLOOMER,
Councll Bluffs,
lowa,

WE PFAY CASH WEEKLY and
wank men -"rr*loﬂuuln ARLL
miilions te-t-
saed, proven

STARK TREES
“abenlutaly bast ' Superh ontits,
new system. FTARK BROTHERS,
Loumiaxs, Mo., Hocsrour, i

STEA
WORK

| F)ENSIONS, PATENTS, CLAIMS,
JOHN W. MORRIS, ¥ 0.0
- I_Jn. s laat war, 1) ayudicating olaima sit) . slass

Habit Cored Fei o 187L Thousands
vured. Cheapost and hest cure, Faus Tuiar,
Frate ease, i Masan, Quisey, Miek,

W. N. U., OMAHA—39—1800

When writing to advertisers, kindly
mention this paper,

i




