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T H E  G H O S T  T R A I N .

W hen tlio Rio G rande W estern was 
a narrow gauge road it was very 
crooked. Even in tko U tah  desert 
there were m any curves am ong the 
sand hiila th a t have been p iled  up d u r
ing the past few thousand years. A 
locom otive--one of a type known as 
“ sewing m achines,” because all th e ir 
machinery was in s ig h t—was try in g  to 
make a spur for the  general m anager’s 
special, against which she had a tim e 
order. The tim e was grow ing alarm 
ingly short, and the d river of the ligh t 
engine i— ;'•••.<■ I'm  man on the 
special with the general m anager be
hind him, would bo crow ding the 
limit.

To be allowed to “ pu ll” the general 
manager is an honor earnestly  striven 
for by engineers, and when once ob 
tained it is carefully  guarded. I t  was a 
clear.dry day in the early  autum n, the 
very best tim e of the  year for a fast 
ran, and “ Old Sam ” had been gaug
ing Id s  speed for f i f t y  miles back so as 
to hit Coyote spur on the dot, and 
break the reco rd  for fast runn ing  on 
the Alkali division.

By the rules of the road tivo m in
utes were allowed for tlio variation  of 
watches, b u t the rule is no t always 
wholly respected, and as the m an on 
the special was known to be a daring  

driver the sewing m achine crew saw 

they were in a close place long before 
the smoke of the approach ing  loco
motive was seen. Now they  had 
barely five m inutes left and no th in g  
for the variation  and the coveted sid 
ing four miles away. I f  the opposing 

tra in  failed to respect the “ five-min
ute ru le” she m ight a t tha t m om ent be 
passing the spur. A t last the re  re 
m ained b u t a single mile, and only a 
minuto to do it  in. The th ro ttle  was 
wide open and the  little  engine was 
ro lling  so th a t tho bell ru n g  co n tin 
ually. The firem an had p u t in his 
last fire and was now stra in ing  his 
eyes to catch the  smoke of tho spe
cial.

Tho engineer, w ith his loft hand on 
the whistle rope, c lung to the side of 
tho cab to keep from  being throw n 
out of the r ig h t of way.

The wheels under the sewing ma
chine were so small th a t tho best she 
could do was forty-five miles, and now 
when she came down to the very last 
second there  was still a quarte r of a 
mile between her and the m eeting 
puinfi bu t a t th a t m om ent the  flying 
wheels of tLio special engine crashed 
over the switch and shu t her out. Tho 
little  sewing m achine, h id  am ong the 
sand hills was s tra in in g  overy nerve to 
reach tho passing po iu t a t which she 
was already overdue. The man on 
the special was ju s t b eg in n in g  to feel 
sure of his position when he rounded 
a ourvo and saw the  lig h t eng ine 
em erging from  a shadow cut. Of 
oourso ho shu t off and tried  to  lessen 
the force of the collision, b u t to Btop 
was out of the question.

Tho fireman on the lig h t engine 
saw the special and w arned his com 
panion, for they  were curv ing  to  the 
left and tho d river could no t see, bu t 
the four men know th a t no th ing  could 
prevent a dreadful collision and th a t 
in a few seconds’ tim e they  would all 
be p ile ! up in a heap. B oth  drivers 
bad called to th e ir firem en to jum p, 
wxd the firemen had tu rn ed  to th e ir  
windows. The special engineer was 
in the act of reversing, th a t he m ight 
take tho good opinon of the  official 
with him. The o ther d river only 
shoved the th ru ttlo  in, braced him self 
and waited for tho shock.

The driver of the special engine bad 
•  boy, und this boy had clim bed up on 
a picket fence to l.iss his father good- 
byethut m orning a t th e ir home in Salt 

bu t he slipped, fell and hung

there  w ith a fence p icket th rough  the 
seat of his first pa ir of tro u se rs ; and 
it was all so funny th a t now us tho en 
gineer recalled tho circum stance he 
threw  back his head and laughed as 
heartily  as he had ever laughed in  his 
life. The fireman, casting a farewell 
glance a t his com panion, saw him 
laughing and concluded in his last 
m om ent th a t tho driver had suddenly 
become insane, b u t as he glauced 
ahead where death  was aw aitiug ho 
was no t sure th a t ho was sane himself.

Tho driver, having finished his laugh 
and still feeling uo shock, looked 
ahead. The track  was clear! He u n 
latched the reverse lever and threw  
the engine in the forward m otion and 
the speed of tho train , which had 
been b u t a little  checked, carried  
them  away down am ong the sand hills. 
Tho driver looked over to the fireman 
and asked: “ D id you see an y th in g ?”

“ N o,” snid the fireman. “ D id 
you? ” And the driver said no, 
tried  his w ater and opened the th ro t
tle  and the engine w hirled away, while 
the firem an re tu rn ed  to his place a t 
the furnace door.

The official in tho special tra in  felt 
the resistance of the engine when the 
engineer shu t off and reversed, and 
the general m anager, tu rn in g  to the 
superin tenden t, asked with a show of 
su rp r ise :

“ W hen did  you pu t in tl a t sid 
ing? ”

“ W hat, back there? T h a t’s Coyote 
spur, and it  has been there  for six 
m ouths,” was the reply.

“ I  know very w ell,” said the m an
ager, “ where Coyote spur is, for we 
waited there  fifteen m inutes for No. 
E ig h t going down the o ther day, bu t 
we ju st passed a sid ing  on tho n o r th .”

The superin tenden t was inclined  to 
be funny, b u t the colonel, strok ing  
his long ,gray  whiskers, rem arked that 
he had seen a locom otive stand ing  at 
the po in t m entioned, and “ as tra ins 
are no t in tho hab it of m eeting and 
passing between stations, I  take it 
th a t the re  m ust bo a sid ing  th e re .”

There was ju st a tw inkie of m irth  
in the colonel’s eyes, which, despite 
the finger m arks left about them  by 
the touch of tim e, are still b righ t 
with the sparkle of youth , bu t the 
superin tenden t was u tte r ly  unable to 
understand  the general m anager.

T here Was silence for a little  while, 
b u t tho general m anager was by no 
means satisfied. He pressed tho bu t
ton and when the p o rte r  came in he 
asked: “ D id you see an engine on a
siding back a ways, G eorge?”

“ No, sah, I  haven’t saw no engine. 
D ’ain t no sid in ’ ’cep t Ci-oto spur, a n ’ 
da t wus clear. ”

“ Send the conductor to m e,” said 
tho official, and when the conductor 
came in tho m anager asked to  b ; al
lowed to look at tho runn ing  orders.

“ R un » special to G rand  Jun c tio n , 
avoiding all regu lar tra ins. E x tra  
engine 57 has un til 5.55 to make Coy
ote spur against y o u .”

“ W hat time did you pais the  sp u r? ’ ’ 
dem anded the colonel.

“ P recisely  a t 5.55, ” said the  con
ductor, now som ewhat alarm ed a t the 
m anager’s air.

“ Is there  a sidinir between here and  
C oyote?” asked the colonel, u n i  the 
superin tenden t being a t a loss to make 
ou t what the m anager was d riv ing  at, 
sta rted  to leave tho car, but his su
perio r officer called him back.

“ T here  is n o t,” was the co nducto r’s 

reply.
“ P erhaps,” said the  colonel, “ there 

wns not when wo went down, bu t 
there is now, for I saw a locom otive 
standing th e re .”

The conductor laughed as the  super
in tenden t had  done, bu t the  colonel 
offered to risk  a d inner th a t ho had 
seen no “ g host” tra in , and tho super
in tenden t took the bet as the easiest 
way of se ttlin g  an argum ent which 
was about to  becom e em barrassing.

W hen the special reached G reen 
river the  party  went in to  the  eating  
house, where supper had been 
ordered, and, as was his hab it, the 
colonel sat a t the same table w ith the  
tra in  and engine crew.

“ W hat d id  you shu t off for ju st th is

side of Coyote spur, Sam ?” asked the 
colonel, looking tho engineer in the 
eye, and in stan tly  tho eyes of the 
whole p arty  were upon tho d riv e r’s 
dusky face. Tho engineer was speech
less. N ot th a t tho circum stances had 
escaped his mind, for as a m atter of 
fact ho had though t of little  else, b a t 
he knew no t how to answer.

“ D id you th ink  th a t engine was on 
the main line?” asked the general 
m anager, noticing tho em barrassm ent 
of tho engine crew.

“ W hat engine?” asked tho engi
neer, try in g  to  look and speak natu 
rally.

“ There was only one engine thcro 
besides your ow n,” was tho colonel’s 
response. “ W ill you be good enough 
to answer my question?”

“ W ell,” though t tho driver, “ if 
I ’ve got ’em the G. AI. ’s g o t ’em ,” and 
he answ ered: “ I  d id th ink  she was
on the main stem .”

“ W hat did you th ink , H a rry ? ” 
asked tho supe rin ten d en t of the fire
man, who was s ta rin g  a t tho engineer. 
The fireman only closed his eyes and 
shook his head slowly, as though  ho 
considered them  all crazjr, and his 
long lashes, dark  with coal dust, lay 
upon his newly washed face like the 
lashes of a chorus g irl.

“ D id you seo any th ing  on your 
side ?” asked tho colouel, who was de
term ined to unlock tho lips of the 
fireman.

“ N ot a th in g ,” said H arry . “ I  
don’t believe in ghosts .”

“ I t  will not be necessary for you to 
take out G3 (an accident re p o rt,)  bu t 
I wish you would tell mo w hat you 
saw and how it affected y o u ,” said 
the general m anager, addressing  the 
engineer.

“ May I  ask you first if you saw 

anything, colonel ?” said the driver.
“ I  saw a locomotive stand ing  on a 

spur o r siding ju st east of C oyote.”
“ W hen I  saw her firs t,” said Sam, 

taking courage from  tho co lonel’s 
confession, “ she was bang in fro n t of 
us com ing ou t of a cu t like a ball ou t 
of a cannon. I  saw it was all up  w ith 
us, bu t I  natu rally  shut off—m echan
ically, so to speak. I  th iu k  I  hooked  
her over, but I  d idn ’t  whistle, open 
tho sand valve nor set tho a ir—thoy 
wan’t no use—no tim e—but ju st then  
I though t of little  Sammio as I  saw 
him last, bang in ’ on the fence by tho 
seat uv his pants, an’ it  seemed to me 
that I never see an y th ing  so funny, 
and I  laughed th a t hard  th a t tho tea rs  
came in my eyes and b linded me. 
Then tho though t came to me th a t we 
were a long tim e com ing together, so I  
looks ahead an’ there  wan’t a th in g  in 
sight. I  asked H arry  if he see any
th ing  an’ he lied an’ asked mo if I  
seo any th ing  an’ I  lied to r , an’ opened 
up the th ro ttle  again. T hat’s all I 
know about i t .”

Now the agent came in with a num 
ber of messages for the superin ten d 
ent, and as th e  official began reading 
the first of tho lo t he began to smile.

“ Read it o u t,” said the colouel, 
“ P erhaps it  will te ll us som ething 
about the ‘gh o st.’ ”  The supe rin tend 

en t read  :
“ E ngine 57 is off tho track  and 

nearly off the r ig h t of way, 1,000 
yards east of Coyote sp u r,b u t still on 
her fee t.”

T hat explained tho ghost engine. 
At the in stan t when tho engineer shu t 
off, “ the sewing m achine,” ju st then  
rounding a sharp  curve, jum ped the 
track, l it square on her wheels and 
weut p loughing ou t over the hard 
adobe of the desert. She ro lled  ancl 
rocked for a few seconds and  then  
came to a stop with the engine men 
still stand ing  in the cab. Tho engine 
had been working hard  and if the  
th ro ttle  had rem ained open she m igh t 
have made the curve ail r igh t, bu t the 
sudden relaxation  of all her tension 
caused a ja r tha t threw  her off her 
feet, bu t it  was a lucky ja r for th e  
crew.

Since th a t tim e, however, old Sam 
has been in hard  luck. He has al
ready lost th ree legs. Tho last one 
being caught under an engine, was 
chopped off by the conductor with an 
o rd inary  ax 
giueer being

n
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B E G IN N IN G S .

iFtiny send dropped on the waiting land 
In future years may rise a great elm tree 

grand.

A noble thought uttered with careless art 
May kindle deeds that thrill a nation’s heart.

Naught is too small in God's eternal plan 
To make or mar the excellence of man.

And
Mus

■ to ranks of honor would belong 
■ b beginnings of the right and

-Anna M. Pratt in Sunbeams.

T H E  B E A V E R  S T R A ITS.

The beaver is found in the n o rth ern  
part of E urope and Asia, bu t m ore of 
them  are found now in the n o rth ern  
p a r t of N orth  America. I t  hns two 
layers of far. The under hair is gray 
and very sho rt,tho  outer hair is ches t
n u t in color and is long and thick. 
Jackets and cloaks are made of it be
cause of its warmth.

The h ind  feet of the beaver are 
webbed. I ts  ta il is like the ru d d er of 
a boat. I t  does not have fur on it, 
b u t is covered with scales. The beaver 
is a gnawing animal. I ts  food is the 
bark  of trees. I t  is two feet from  the 
nose to the roo t of the tail. The tail 
is over ono foot in length.

W hen they build  a dam they  find a 
suitable spo^ where there are trees on 
the side of the stream  so th a t they  can 
gnaw them . The beaver gnaws a tree 
so th a t it  will fall across tho stream . 
I f  it  is no t large enough they will 
gnaw another ouo. This is tho foun
dation for the dam. They gnaw more 
trees so th a t they  can float them down 
the stream . W hen they reach the 
o ther trees they are caught am ong the 
branches and packed with m ud and 
stones. I t  goes on th is wav un til it is 
high enough. They do th is becam e 
in very cold countries the  shaliow 
stream s freeze to the g round  and in 
tile sho rt ho t sum m ers they d ry  up.

T heir houses, which are near the 
dams, are made of branches of trees, 
moss and mud. Two or th ree  beavers 
cau live in oue of these houses. They 
dig deep ditches so th a t they  can go 
iu to  the stream  w ithout going over 
the land. Reavers cu t n num ber of 
small logs and fasten them  near their 
houses so th a t when they are hungry, 
they  dive for one of these logs and 
s tr ip  off a piece of the bark and eat 
i t .— l'rentou, N. J . American.

A SLA V E M A D E A B IS H O r.

Am erican travelers in E ngland, as 
a rule, make a pilgrim age to the an 
cient cathedral of C anterbury , which 
is tilled with associations of m om ent 
to  the h istorian  and the C hristian. 
H ere tho Crusaders kep t vigil before 
departing  to t ’uo Holy Land. H ere 
R ecket was m urdered. Tho atone 
steps are still here, worn in deep 
hollow s by the knees of countless p il
grim s in past centuries. E very  stately  
p illar and carved slone has its record 
of dim ,far-off days in English  history.

Ono saeue, however, which has been 
witnessed in th is g rea t m inster, is 
m ore significant to Americans, vexed 
as they tiro with the ir race problem s, 
than  any m urder or coronation.

H ere beforo the high altar, with all 
the solemn splendor of the cerem onial 
of the  E nglish  church, a poor freed 
slave, w ith a skin as black as coal, was 

consecrated the first bishop of the 

Niger
Adjai, a Yoruba boy of twelve, was 

taken prisoner with his m other by the 
Foulah  trib e  and sold to Portugese
slave-traders.’ H is m other was left in 

to preven t the en- Africa. An E nglish m an-of-war ran 
roasted  alive. Those down tho slave-ship, and brough t out

who witnessed the operation  say th a t 
Sam rested  on one elbow and sm oked 
a cigar while the conductor hacked 
away at his ankle. I t  was a wooden 
leg. —A tlanta C onstitution.

from  the hold the w retched prisoners 
fran tic  with te rro r  a t the white skius 
and blue eyes of th e ir rescuers. They 
m istook the cannon-balls on deck for 
skulls, and the  carcass of a hog in the 

“ j cook’s cabin for a human body, an i
Seventeen thousand B ritish  paten ts ; tr ie d  to e , ca p , f rom the supposed

bsen j C R n n i b a l s  b y  j u m p i n g  i n t o  the s e a .

The boy, Adjai, was se a t to the

m ission school a t S ierra  Leone. There 
he was taugh t the C iiristiau faith, and 
traiued to bo a carpenter. Ho was 
baptized under tho name of Samuel 
Crow ther, bu t kept, too, his owu name 
Adjai, saying proudly  :

“ I  am C hristian. B ut I  am always 
black and Y oruba.”

Ho proved to bo so faithful and 
practical, both  as C hristian  and A fri
can, th a t he was sent to E ngland to 
make known tho condition  and wants 
of his people. Largo sums were 
given him, which he used with much 
sagacity for his race. Tho queen sent 
Bibles, P rince  A lbert a steel coru- 
m ill and o ther farm ing im plem ents, 
which Adjai taugh t his people how to 
use.

On his second visit ho was made 
bishop. He re tu rned  to his own tribe, 
and after a long search found his 
m other. He took her to his home 
and she became a devout servant of 
Christ, and lived to a g reat age. B ut 
she persisted  in w earing always the 
Y ornba costume, and in speaking that 
language, answ ering all argum ents by 
saying :

“ I am an African. Jesus will know 
me in my own skin and in my b lanket.”

No man in Africa served the M aster 
more faithfu lly  than  Bishop Adjai 
Crowther. The thoughtfu l reader in 
the story  of his life can fiud a moan
ing which righ tly  used, will up lift his 
ow u.—Y outh’s Companion.

T R IC K S  P L A Y E D  BY PL A N T S.

Dr. L undstrom  has recently  de
scribed some cases o f alleged plant 
mimicry. The cultivated p lan t known 
as calendula may-, in different condi
tions, produce a t least th ree  different 
kinds of f ru i t  Some have sails and 
are suited for transporta tion  by the 
wind, while o thers have hooks and 
catch hold of passing animals, bu t tho 
th ird  k ind  exhibits a more desperate 
dodge, for it becomes like a caterpillar. 
Not th a t the f ru it knows anything 
about it,b u t if it  be sufficiently like a 
caterp illar, a b ird  may eat it by mis
take, the indigestible seeds will be 
subsequently d ropped,aud so the trick  
succeeds.

Tho next case is m ore marvellous. 
There is a very graeefnl wild p lan t 
with beautiful delicate flowers, 
known to man ns the cow wheat. 
Ants are fond of visiting the cow 
wheat to feast on a sweet ban
quet spread out upon tho leaves. Dr. 
L undstrom  has observed one of these 
ants, aud was surprised to see it  mak
ing off w ith ono of the seeds from  an 
open fruit. Tho an t took the seed 
home with it. On exploring some ant 
nests, the explorer soon saw th a t th is 
was not the first cow wheat seed which 
had been sim ilarly treated.

Many seeds were found in the ant 
nurseries. The ants d id not eat them  
or destroy  th em ; in fact, when the 
nest was d istu rbed  the ants saved the 
seeds along with their brood, for in 
size, form, color and weight, even in 
m inute particulars, the seeds in ques
tion resem ble ant cocoons. Once 
placed am ong tho cocoons, it requires 
a b e tter then  an an t to d istinguish tho 
tares from  the wheat. In  the excite
m ent of flitting, when tho nest is dis
turbed, the m istake is rejicated, and 
the seeds are also saved. The trick 
is found ou t some day ; for the seeds 
like the cocoons, awake out of sleep. 
Tho aw akening displays the fraud. 
The seeds are thus supposed to  bo 
scattered ; they germ inate and seem to 
thrive in the ant nests.

You Will Forget.
You will forget—a few short hours, 

Fortune and fame and all to woo,
And ere the bloom forsakes the flowers 

Tho lips you kiss have kissed for you, 
And ere the morrow’s sun is set,

You will forget.

You will forget—a mile or so,
And out of sight is out of mind ;

Tho easy tears soon eeaso to flow 
When life's before and love behind ; 

Aye, love, while still your eyes are wet 
You will forget.

You will forget—in other years 
When you behold that white star shine 

We see so dimly through tho tears ;
When you shall pass these doors of mine, 

Or that dear spot where first wo met,
Y'ou will forget.

You will forget—let me love on,
You have been all in all to mo ;

Bo when the past is dead and gone.
Like somo line golden phantasy,

Let mo love on, to pay my debt—
You will forget.

—Pall Mall Gazotte.

HUMOROUS.

After a Bargain.
“ A d o llar,” she exclaimed when the  

clerk had told her the price. “ W hy, 
th a t’s ex o rb itan t.”

“ We can’t afford to sell it for any 
less,” replied  the clerk.

“ W ell, I  know where I can get it 
for less,” she re tu rned , “ and I  am too 
good a business woman to pay m ore 
thau a th ing  is w orth .”

And then she m arched out of the  store 
and paid 10 cents for car fare to go to 
a place where she could get the same 
th ing  for 99 cents— Chicago Post.

U ntold wealth is a th ing  well known 
to the tax assessor.

Trees are liko lovers : when tho 
tim e comes for them  to leave they 
stay r ig h t in tho same spot.

Mr. Fosdick (to his wife)— “ Do you 
call your new hat sty lish?” Mrs. F os
dick— “ Certainly I  do and so will yon 
when yon get the bill. Tho prioe 
was $10.”

“ I t  is sad ,” said one g irl, “ th a t so 
many men now-a-days have a g rea t 
deal m ore money than b ra ins.” 
“ Yes,” sighed an o th e r; “ and so little  
money a t th a t.”

“ My good fellow,” said the dude to 
tho hatter, “ how’s trade?” “ There’s 
really  noth ing in hats now-a-dayR," 
replied the hatter, try ing  one on tho 
head of the dude.

“ K itty , why lias our F rench Revo
lu tion  club called an extra m eeting?” 
“ Oh, Nan, we are so bothered ; wo 
can’t find out w hether we’ve read two 
volumes or th ree .”

Belle— “ You know Jack G iddiboy of 
course; don’t yon th ink  he is ju st out 
of sigh t?”Sadie— “ Indeed he is ! a very 
personification of tho old say ing : ‘out 
of sight ou t of m ind .’” 

lie can’t pay his board, for his star of suc
cess

Beneath the horizon has sunk;
Ho’s an elephant now on his landlady's 

hands
And that's why she's holding hia trunk.

Parson Bloomfield— “ I ’m afraid, 
my friend, your heart isn ’t r ig h t.” 
D ying S inner— “ W ell, parson, you’ll 
have to settle th a t with tho doctor. 
He says i t ’s my liver.”

Mr. Specilate— “ Awfully dull in the 
w heat-pit today. Buyers and sellers 
d idn’t get together at a ll.” Airs.Speci
la te— “ W hy don’t they m ark it  down 
and have a bnrgain sale?”

Mamma— “ W hat do you mean by 
taking th a t piece of cake? W hen you 
asked for it d idn ’t I  say no?” Tommy 
— “ You d id ; but lust n igh t I  heard 
papa say th a t when a woman says no 
she always means yes-”

“ I  understand your daughter has 
given up bicycle r id in g .” “ Yes, she 
sold her wheel us soon as she found 
ou t she couldn’t wear high-heeled 
shoes on it  with any degree of suc
cess. ”

Aland— “ I  hoar th a t proposing par* 
ties are all tbe style th is w inter. The 
girls do tho proposing and tho one 
who proposes tlio best gets tho prize. 
Have you been to any?” E th e l— “ N o ; 
b u t I  had a proposing party  come to 
me the o ther evening. How do you 
like my r in g ?”

“ W illie,” said the boarding house 
m istress to her sou, “ I  was asham ed 
of you at dinner. You k ep t your 
arras on the table during  the entire 
m eal.” “ Yes, m am m a,” was the hope
fu l’s reply, ‘‘I d id n ’t want to give the 

boarders a chance to say th e re  was 
no th in ’ on the tab le .”

for the  m anufacture of ink have 

taken out.

D aniel F. Tiemnu, the  oldest ex
m ayor of New York, who held th a t 
office in 1837-’60,celebrated  bis ninety- 
first b irthday  a few days since.

Biggest Pine Tree in Wisconsin Fall 
W hat was believed to  bo tho large 

pine tree in W isconsin was cu t dov 
a few days ago a t Antigo. I t  wi 
well-known as a landm ark. Sever 
years ago, the top  was blown off, lea 
iug  the  tru n k  stauding. T his trm  
m easured twenty-two feet in circui 
ference and proved to  be 150 feet 
length. I t  was two feet in  d iam et 
at, the top. The full length  of t  
tree  was 260 feet. I t  requ ired  fi 
grown persons to  reach around it wi 
extended arm s.— Milwaukee Wisco 
sin.


