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Ob, yes, 1 gnes so. It'3 almost
all plain telegraphing. You may
nave to hold iNo. 60. If you do, here
are the torpe.locs and the r. d lant-
erns" and with a few simple direc-- .
tions the weary agent went away to
bed. In spite of everything, how-
ever, Bennie was most norribly nerv-"(ju- s

and anxious. Foiville station
was a lonely place. The village was
several miles away, there were no
dwe. lings within a half mile and, al-

together it was anything but a cheer-- j
ful place in which tospend the night'

Bennie tried to interest himself in
the time-table- s and in listening to
the routine worn on the wi;e, which
was all new and novel to him. No.
C'J, he learned, was the limited ex- -'

press, which was scheduled to pass
at l:."i0 without, stopping. NTo. 1.--, a
through freight, was carded to meet

It floats

There wasn't any particular reason
why liennle hhould have risen the
next 7i;orninsr at half-pa- st 4. tvr the
notice in the pap.r said diLinct'y
'alter a. m" JHut be did. Per-
il at is you may have b?en stimulated
to early rising by some such import-
ant event yourself some time. It
was a rather excited little boy that
bade his mother good-by- e an hour
previous to '8 a. m. "' on Saturday,
and that hour of waiting' until it
should ba time to p himself
was the longest one in I eunle's lvs-tor- y.

lie felt rather nervous, also,
as he thought or lacing Mrs. Ilark-nes.who- m

he had always looked upon
as a very mysterious lady, holding,
as she seemed To. the lightning n
her grasp. He walked by the door
several times before he mustered up
courage t j tro in. after the hands cf
the town clock pointed to 8:01, ani

by heart disease. nr suddenly fall and
hurt tho back of rour head severe,
you wouldn't iol that you were
mortally responsible, would you?"

Bennie made no reply.
"Of course you wouldn't of course

you wouldn't; an! in case you- - don't
sit right down on that chair and keep
perfectlv still something very much
resembling in general effect what I've
just hinted at wiH happen to you "

Bennie sank Irack aghast. The
whole scheme Hashed through his
mind in a momcDt These men had
contemplated wrecking the express
for plunder; but It the holding order
was not carried oct the same ellect
would be secured and he would he re-

sponsible. iNo. 60 and No. 13 would
probably meet just beyond the curve,
and the thought of the terrible col-
lision which must ensue made him
sick with horror. What could he do
to 6ave the train? Involuntarily his
hand stole towards the telegraph key
upon the table.

"I would much prefer that vou re-

frain from manipulating the instru-
ments," lemarked the inaD in the
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To4 frr-tn- abroad ? Wliat, toaorror?
AEii to stay. Kioih;es ki i, for l.o-- l.insf

Keiiiy. Jock. 't ai'ot t r t Lit ury boriutv
li&U done aveu you, Gir, a

It has? Ha, ha, ba. what ioke, sir I

la it Mii.il, or Jtonv, fir Kail?
I'm iur voi uro vrn ; bi M mv clonic. btt.

Aru 1 not au old fneuay Couau uiw, tfclL.

5h prmro of our sot I raki !

Wi.nt, a j( ko : WLori jw eiy .uV FrkDid voa lout like mat, .a;U. Ln you purled?
Vms tLat pal-c- r of ciunth cu jour totfc?

You interesting. Tfll-rc- absut i',
And iet vour t,lrl clium, i ir.

riur.i liit in 1 be usuri, i tli n't, uouut it;
Vou ware ruu-i- for that iort of a rola.

DM yo i bend or your tee like irn nctcr,
liwrdlv know.iia jiiht wtam tobigloV

Wan near i auiui'B conseat, iba Uiti n faotor?
WhuC a fool the poor gii- - muei Lir.e Len I

Who was sue? Wbat -I Vou were jealoua?
O, Jack, wro'il buve 1 1 c up-- such n tLing?

You've t eeu curia c 1 v cot. oe-yes;o-

lint, kiss me. ana wterc is tlio nutj
Hartford Chat.

HOW BEN SAVED NO. GO

WANTED-TSri- gbt boy to deliver mosstces
and tike care of uil.ee; til. ail iws, but privi-
lege of lt tf legr liy in desired. Apply
irj peravu if'ov ft . m. u fS:iturliy to lra.
Harkueaa, Manager W. C Tel. Co., Keanelj-Till- e.

Such wa the au vsrtisement which
appeared iu the local columns of the
Kennelsvillo, Weekly Intelligence-- ,
and Ri'f eted the juick eye of Bennie
Grant as he read h'u mother's copy of
the paper on hid way home from the
postorrice."I don't know whether I'm a
bright boy or not,"' he sai 1 to him-Kei- r.

''but it strikes me that 1 can de-

liver messages in Kennelsville lor
small wages pretty nearly as well as
anyone. "

lie thought the uatter over very
carefully. Vacation had just begun,
and the idea bad just begun to dawn
upon him that it was high time he
began to do something to aid his
mother in her bravj struggla to pro-vil- e

lor her little family. Bennie
was only 14,buttbere weret svo sisters
younger than he. aad one sturdy lit-- t

e i'j- -y ear-ol- d brother. I ivc years be-

fore, when the sturdy little
was but a mite of a baby, Richard
Grant, Bennies father, suddenly dis-

appeared. There were no suspicions
of foul play, and there was no mys-
tery about, it. at all. Clever, haid-workin- g,

genial "Dck" Grant had
fallen into evil way a. From a pood
husband and father, who provided
plentifully for bis family, fiom
a man whom ever- - - j& respected, he
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f!E EEVD THE PA PER ON THE WAY HOME.

bad sunk, through the influences of
wild companions, to the ivel of the
worst of them. Those were hard
t ines for Mrs. Grant, but she loved
her husband, and even when the days
teemed darkest, she always had faith
ttiat tome time iie would ; e made to
see the error of Lis ways and be him-
self again.

Then came, the burglary of the lo-
cal bank. There was always a doubt
whether Richard tirant really tooir
part in the robbery or not, but that
he was ia some way Implicated in
ir, was reasonably certain. Anyway,
he d sappearea, and nothintr had
since been heard nf him. No partic-ular effort was ever made by the
orlicers to follow him up, as the
other burglars were captured with
most of the stolen money, and they
denied that Grant was in any way
Implicated. When Bennie entered
Mrs. Grant had .ust finished arrang-
ing the table ior the simple evening
meal, with tte little high chair
close teide her own, Jiennie's placeat the end and the chairs of the
two sisters on the other side of the
table. There wa; one place, with
the arm chair, always left vacant, as
IT the father might come back at any
moment. Bennie came into the
hou-- e rather mere silently and slow-
ly than usual. The thought of ac-

tually beginning the struggle of life
in earnest gave nira a pe uliar feel-
ing or dignity. He kis-e- d his
mother, but did not say a word. He
put the paper djwn upon the table
and silently pointed to the adver-
tisement. Mrs. Grant set the plate:r bread down careruliy to balance
tho butter plato on the other end of
the table, drew her glasses from
above her forehead, and with her
irrn lonaly abo it her boy read the
notice She pressed a kiss on the
top or the cu. ly little head, while a
pro d look carua into her eyes.

Would you iiks to try it. Bennie,
boy.-"- ' she askecL

"Honestly, mother, I would," he
replied, eagerly. It's vacation time
now, anyway, and I've alwavs
thought that, would like to learn to
telegraph, i night as well he do-

ing that and earning something as
fooling the whole suma er away."

God l ie s yjs;, rny little man,"
laid the mother, fondly, aud so it
Ti as settled.

iNo. tjO one station further dowu the
line. There was the possibditj that
ilNo. 60 might be late enough so that
the freight could make lolville the
meeting point.

lie transmitted several messages
left by the agent and received several
ot thj usual style of long, verboose
raii.oad messages in good shape. Oc-
casionally a freight train would rum-
ble bv, but none stopped, and he was
beginning tc think the duties of a
nijht railroad telegraph operator a
"snap" as he expressed it to himself,
when be was somewhat startled to
receive this order:

Dispatcher's Office, 1:25 A. M.
Operator Fl. Hold No. CO until No. 13 ar-

rives. 13 A. K. L,
Bennie repeated the order to the

dispatcher, prefixed by the numeral
"l-V- ' which means, or rather used to
mean. "I understand to," whuh is
the res: onse to "Hi," "Repeat how
you understand."

lie had b en noticing by the re-- T

orts on the wire that No. CO had
lust time ever since it left Eoc.hes-p.or- r,

and though 13 was also very
late the dispatcher evidently deemed
it possible for the ifreight to make
Foiville without delaying the limited
a great deal.

"iiun to Foiville regardle-- s of NTo.

CO," was the order he heard given to
iNo. at a station somedistauce up
the lino.

For the first time the sense of his
great responsiuility came over him
with full force, and the thought of
what might happen if he should be
negligent tilled n s mind with terror.
Tlie n ght bad come on dark, wet,
and dismal A driz ling rain fell
drearily and incessantly, and the
switch lights by the side of the track
shone blurred and dimly through the
mist, throwing a laint i ejection
upon the wet rails. It was a sort of
night which every old railroad man
hates cordialK. It was lefore the
day of automatic semaphore signals,
and Bennie was just getting reauy to
start down the track with his red
lante n and his torp does when a
slight noise caused him to turn
around suddenly, and he was startled
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A "OI3E CAUSED Hill TO TLT.N SfDDEXLT.

to discover two men standing quietly
in the oilice. Their appearance was
not reassuring. Both wore heavy
beards evidently false, lo.ig over-- I
coats and slouch hats and they wer.;
drench d by the rain. For several

i minutes Bennie could not speak,
j Then he asked the men in as steady
' a vo ce as he could command, what
they wanted.

"Will you kindly tell us what or-
ders you have for the 'limited'

queried on of the men.
Bennie pointed silently to the or-

der book. Both men bent eagerly
forward to read it.

Well, if that ain't great, ex-
claimed one of them, slapping the
other on the back. "Just the thing.
It'll save us a heap of trouble."

"Where is (50 now, my young
friend?" asked the man who had
spoken first.

"At Millport," answered Bennie.
"Aril 13:"
"At Auberly."
"That's goo 1, Jim. They'll meet

on one of those curves west of the
station. 1 guess we;:e relieved of
considerable responsibility. All we
have to do is just to sit down and
wait."

That's right. Sit down, young
j feller."

"But I must go and be ready to
fiag No. CO."

J "Oh, never mind 60. She'll get
; aiorg all right No. 13'1I stop her."

"But don't you see I'm responsi- -
ble" cried Bennie, almost frantically,
as he tried to push by the men and
was thrown violently back.

"Well, now, I don't know about
that," remarked one of the seen who
seemed to be the leader in the doubt--!
ful enterprise, as he took a chair and
t p ed it back directly in the door
which led from the oiice into the
waiting-room- . The other man stole

i around and leaned pensively against
j the door leading into the bagg;rge- -
j room, the only other exit. "I don't
! know abaut that. N"ow. ir you
j should ha, pen to stricken down

'3 , '1 I'M
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THERB WA8 JUST TIME EXOl'Oa.

doorway In his extremely polite but
meaniDg way.

"Else he may get an attack of that
'ere heirt disease you spoke about
eh. pard?" added trie man in" the bag-
gage room door.

Boor Ben was almost wild, but the
men in the doorways sat smok ng
calmly.

"I'm sorry for you, young man,"
said the waiting-roo- man, with a
trace of genuine pity in his voice:
"honestly l am: but don't you see it
isn't your fault You won't Vie

blamed at all. We'll tame all of the
blame won't we, James?"

"Well, 1 rather guess s , and con-
siderable of something eise, too, 'f
that express car has got the stuff
we're lookin' for in her."

"Well said, James, well said. But
upon my soul, young man, I'm sorry
for vou."

"You'd better be sorry for your-
selves and what you've got to answer
for," cried Ben, frantic with the hor-
ror of the moment, 'and while you're
about it you might be sorry for the
husbands and wives aid children and
mothers you're going to murder for a
litiie money but may be vou don't
call it murder. "

"Why, no, we don't that's so, " said
the imperturbable man in the door-
way. "Bless me, if you did n't look
and talk then jLSt about as my wife
used to when she was trying to ex-

plain to me how bad I was. It won't
be murder, my boy, it won't be mur-
der. Let me see. it will be an acci-
dent caused by the unavoidable negli-
gence of a telegrauh operator, who
was prevented from performing his
duty by an unforseen engagement
whicli it was impossible for him to
break not being strong enough.
Bon't that draw it milder for you,
my son?"

To this heartlessness Ben could
not reply. He heard No. HO reported
as leaving the next station below,
and So. 12 bad left Millport some
minute3 before.

In ten minutes they must certainlv
come together He must make one
more appeal.

"Think of how tough it'll be for
me," he said, with pathetic eager-
ness. "They'll say that 1 was asleep,
and that it's all you could expect
from a son of Dictc (Jrant. It'll lust
break my mother's heart, that's what
it will."

Bennie buried his heaS in his arms
and fairly writhed in agony, other-
wise he might have seen the sudden
start which the robber in the door-
way gave.

"1 guess, Jim, you'd better be get-
ting up towards the curve I'll take
care of this boy, and be with you
when it's time," was what the man
in the doorway said. The other man
hurried away without a word.

Hardly had he disappeared in the
darkness when Bennie beheld a
strange change in the .man who re-
mained.

He leaned excitedly forward and
gazed long and intently into the lad's
face, Then suddenly he cla-pe- d him
ciose in his arms for a single moment,
and putting his lips close down to
Bennie's ea.-- he said huskily:

There won't be any murder done
to-nig- boy. You tell your mother
that Dick Grant has been bad. pretty-bad-

,

but he's never been quite so
tough as that yet and he oever will
be. And you tell her that sometime
when he's made right as much of the
w.ong he's done as he can he'll come
back aud help her to be proud of
their boy. Sow, you get out and
flag that train. You' ve got just time
enough."

In another moment he, too, had
disappeared in the darkness.

People finally become fiightfully
tired of accepting the will Xor the
deed.

SOUTH TOPEKA.
Items or Intereit from tli North Sid of

Hank Oilman of the fire department is
takiug Ut3 annual vacation.

Charles Gillespie went to Ellis last
night on a short business trip.

Hale & Evans have put in a complete
outfit of uew shelving and counters.

The real estate agencies report a rapid
filling up of the vacant dwellings re-

cently.
Geo. Risen will remove with h"i3 familyto Ohio next week for the benefit of his

health.
The father and niece of A. M. Baird

arrived today from Harvard, 11L, to make
an extended visit.

The remains of Fred Waite, who died
Tuesday night, were sent to Howard,
Kas., for interment.

J. D. Gardner of Meriden, an employe
of Chas. Wolff, has decided to remove
his family to this city.

The approaching marriage of one of
the oldest hardware dealers uu this side
is announced in an unofficial way.

CJo to Will Griffith's for the beat tin
galvanized iron and pump work.

Monarch gasolene stoves at Henry's.
Go to Henry's for roofing and spouting.
A full leather extension top surrey for

$ 100, at Lukens Bros., North Topeka.
"Our New Delight" and all Dangler

stoves at II, M. Climes.
For bargains iu shingles see E. P.

Ewart, Gordon and Kansas avenue.
W. C. Sly has moved his millinery two

doors south of the old stand, and is clos-

ing out summer millinery at cost tS23
North Kansas avenue.

Mail Carrier Charles Summers, accom-
panied by his family, is spending his va-

cation camping on the banks of the Wa-karus- a.

W. W. Wiley, who recently surrender-
ed his position at tiie Reform school will
g-- to work for the Populist state central
committee.

Blue post G. A. Ib will meet in regular
session tomorrow night. There will be
an election of officers to till vacancies
caused by resignation.

The regular bunday evening services
at the Congregational church will be
superseded by a musical programme
during the hot weather.

Mrs. T. D. Wallace, her daughters
Mamie and Vera, and her brother F. M.
Braiiiurd, have gone to Russell county to
remain a mouth or six weeks.

Edna, the little daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. 11 B. 1'fost, died yesterday from the
effects of tlte burns received tho dny be-
fore. 1 he funeral occurred at 10 o'clock
this morning.

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Filkins returned
today from Lake Charles, La., where
they have been since December. They
went with the intention of making their
home there, but like all true Kausaus
they couldn't stay away.

A CITY FAHX It ALLY.
The PopnlUt Wo in -- ii Will Have One at

tlio City l'rk oil the 23'.li.
Mrs. A. F. Johnson, the famous Penn-

sylvania suffragist, will be iu Kansas the
latter part of the mouth and will make
four speeches iu tiie stale aloug the line
of her route to Colorado. Mrs. Johnson
and her husband were in Topeka last
February as delegates to tho national
convention of the Alliance. She has just
closed a series of speeches in Pennsylva-
nia with Eli Uigga and is on her way to
Colorado to rest a short time.

The only mne of her speeches bo far
booked in Kansas is at Topeka, and the
women of the Progressive Political
league are now working on a big rally
for her here on the 25th, Thursday. It
will probably take place at the City
park.

There will be seyeral other speakers
present, among them possibly Mrs. A. B.
Stryker of Great Bend.

Dr. Arthur W. Clark of Lawrence, who
is a member of several of the patriotic
societies, visited the officers of the State
Historical society at Topeka a day or two
ago, and discussed with them the propri-
ety of organizing as many as possible of
the different orders in this state. The
doctor is a members of the Sons of the
American Revolution, Society of the Col-

onial Wars, Society of the War of 112.
Of these the Sous of the American Revo-
lution ia the only one which has an or-

ganization in this state.

A ii ran l Feature
Of Hood's Sarsaparilla is that while it
purifies the blood and sends it coursing
through the veins full of richness and
health, it also imparts new life and vigor
to every function of the body. Hence
the expression so often heard: "Hood's
Sarsaparilla made a new person of me."
It overcomes that tired feeling bo com-
mon now.

Hood's Pills are purely vegetable, per-
fectly harmless, always reliable and
beneliciaL

Nearly all women have good hair,
though many are gray, aud few are bald.
Hail's Hair Restorer restore' the natural
color, and thickens the growth of th
hair.
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SCIENTIFIC

Cra laine of the Chic: g i

Ophthalmic Y!loij.

If you. aro troublod with
headaeae, pi'n in the eyes, or
have any diliiaulty in seeing or
raading, call and liava your
eyas examined. Consultation

Offi J3 nt Jswalry Storo,

SOS Marinas Av.
TOPEKA, KAN'S.
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when he did he found six other lads j

a' out his own age va ting to inter- -

view the lady manager. j

One by one they were called into j

the mysterious o"i ce behind the rail
and talked to. f'ennie's turn came
last of all. Whether Mrs. Harkness
was pleased by his manner, or whether i

it was because lie came last and the
others had tired her out, bennie never
knew. But afier a very few ques- -

tijns he was engaged at a weekly
salary of 50 and the p: ivileue of j

learning telegraphy during odd n.o- -

ments. iNever was a mes-eng- er more
faithful. iNe. er was there a more
marked exception to the proverbial
slowness of the class, and never was
there a student of the art more apt
than the youth that this little tale is
all about.

The telegraphy" part of
M s. Ilarkness's bargains had bten
found hy former messengers t) '.e
more or less of a delusion and a snare,
but lor once at least she took an ac-

tual interest in a 'student." In le3
than two months, under her careful
guidance, Bennie had transmitted
his llrst message, an 1 it wnsn't long
after that, being lift alone lor a time
iu the o!ri e that he answered the re-

peated calls of "!n," and actually
received a message all alone, "break-
ing" only three times. It. was excit-
ing work, though. Ficni that time
his progress was rapid. Mrs. Hark-
ness found that sue was able to go
away quite fre-iuentl- for several
hours and hae lieunie in so e charge,
and he obtained quite a reputation
up and down the line a-- ; the youngest
operator on the ci remit. It is easy
to belie", e that Mrs. Grant was proud
of her son. But when school opened
again in the autuu n it touk a long
time for Benuie to convince her that
it was much beltr r for him to keep
on contributing to the support of the
family his family he bad come to
call it!, and gather his education in '

actual service, than it was to waste
time over books. He lln i'ly did con-
vince her, however, much to the de-

light of Mrs. Hardness.
One afternoon while Berinie they

called him "Br," on the wire was
finishing up the regular evening's
grist of messages, Mrs. Harkness, who
was working on another wire, came
over to his table and laid this mes-
sage before him:

s Oillee. Itochesport, 6 I'. II.
Mrs. Hat fc ness. ?lgr. , "Kn."

A number of our reyjLar operators are
sick and my r"gu!itr mtrt are m!i on citify. I
nt-e-d b man at to nit,ht Cia your
"Bn.-go- ? If so wi.--e dim qui k ami send
him up on train No. 11. This ne.saaro will
pass hirn. A. 11. Link,

ripat"hor. C. Jt I.. K. R.
"Do yousupoose that I can do it?"

queried Bennie, anxiously.
"Why. of course you can, dear,"

answered Mrs. Harkness, sinlling
proudly upon her clever pupil.

"But I never was in a ra.lroad tele-
graph o lice in my life."

"No matter. Keep your wits about
you and you won't have any trouble.

No. 11 is due at S:iO. You have
thirty minutes. Now yo i trot home
and have your mother put you up a
good lunch. Good night and good
lu k to you," and Mrs. Harkness
turned to her work again. So the
dispatcher received a message which
relieved him considerably and Bennie
sped on his way.

It was after 9 when he stepped
from No. 11 upon the platform at
Foiville. The o d station agent
breathed a sigh of relief when Bonn e
handed him the dispatcher's mes-
sage, though he looked rather askance
at the diminutive figure of our young
friend.

"My night man has lioen sick a
week," he said, "and I've worked

j night and day for forty-rig- ht hours
i now. I couldn't keep awake another
tweive hours if trains all had to stop
running."

I "Can I handlo the work all right,
do you tbink? queried anxious "Bo."


