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AN ENCOUNTER WITH:: 
TRAIN ROBBERS j: 

By Capt. Ewing Brady, U. 8.1. «• 
M  • • • • • • • • • •  

(CopyiUht, 1MB, by JunlMOD-HlnriDi Co.) 

"Tales of ' the Telegraph," written by 
Capt. Jasper Ewlng, U. S. A., and published 
by Jamieson-Higglns Co., Chicago, Is a col
lection of stories telling the adventures 
that have .befallen the author since the day 
In his boyhood whenhe first Entered a tele
graph office to "learn the business." As 
Capt. Ewlng graduated from the telegraph 
key to a commission in the United States 
regular army, and served in the Indian 
campaigns of the west and through the war 
with Spain, the stories give a varied ex
perience that is interesting. The following 
story tells an experience of the author at 
the second office with which he was in
trusted: 

i rl - t' ' !•»•& 

MY FIRST attempt at holding an of
fice had proved such a flat and 
dismal failure that I thought I 

should never have the heart to apply 
for another. I worked faithfully in 
-the school for about a month, and then 
the fever to try again took hold of me. 
I knew it would be of no use to apply 
to my former superintendent, Mr. 
Brink; so I wrote to Mr. B. B. Bunnell, 
superintendent of telegraph of the P. 
Q. & X. railroad at Kansas City, Mo., 
sayiiig that I was an expert operator 
and desired a position on his road. Mr, 
Bunnell must have been laboring under 
a hypnotic spell, for by return mail he 
wrote, inclosing hie a pass to Alfreda, 
Kan., and directing me to assume 
charge of the night office at that point 
at the magnificent salary of $37.50 peT 
month. This was a slight decrease from 
my former salary, but I didn't care. I 
.wanted a chance to redeem myself, and 
I felt confident I could be more suc
cessful in my second attempt. So I 
packed my few belongings, bade gpod-
by to the school forever, and away I 
went. 

When I left "MN" I said nothing to 
anyone about my destination, and I 
did not know a thing about Alfreda, 
except that it was near the border line 
between Kansas and Colorado. The 
brakeman on the train in talking to me 
told me it was a very pleasant place; 
but when he said so I fancied I could 
detect a sarcastic ring in his voice, and 
I was in no doubt about it when I ar
rived and saW what a desolate, dreary 
place Alfreda was. The only things 
in sight were a water tank, a pump 
house and the telegraph office; and I 
wish you could have seen that office. 
It was simply the bed of a boxcar, 
taken off the tracks and set down with 
one end towards the track. A small 
platform, two windows, a door and the 
signal board perched high on a pole 
completed the outfit. 

I arrived at 6:30 in the morning, and 
there wasn't* a living soul in sight. An 
hour later a big broad-shouldered Irish
man, who proved to be the pumper, 
came ambling along on a railroad ve
locipede. He looked at me for a min
ute, and after I had made myself known 
hel grinned and said: "Well, I hopes as 
how ye will loike the place. Burke, the 
man who was here afore ye, got scared 
off by thramps, and I reckon he's not 
stopped runnin* yit." Fine introduc
tion, wasn't it? v, 

I found there was no day operator, 
and the only house around was the sec
tion house, two miles up the track. The 
operator and pumper boarded there 
with the section boss; but the railroad 
company was magnanimous enough to 
furnish a, velocipede for their use in 
going to and from the station. How I 
felt the first -night, stuck away out 
there in that box car, two miles from 
the nearest house and 12 miles from the 
nearest town, I must leave to the imag
ination. My heart sank and I had many 
misgivings; in fact, I was scared to 
death; but I set my teeth hard and de
termined to do my best, with the hope 
that I might be promoted to a better 
office. I did win that promotion, but I 
wouldn't go tjbrough my experiences 
again for the whole road. 

One night after I had been working 
there about a month I went to my office 
as usual - at seven o'clock. It was a 
black night, threatening a big storm. 

, The pumper had not gone home as yet, 
. and he remarked that it was "goin' to 

be a woild night," but he hoped "the 
whistlin' av the wind would be after 
kaping me company," and with that 
he jumped oi/the velocipede and off he 
went. 

I didn't much relish the idea of the 
storm, for I knew the reputation of 
Kansas as a cyclone state, and my box 
car office was not well adapted to t(ts|nd 
a hurricane. However, I went intefde, 
and after lighting my lamps sat down 
and wrote letters and read, when I was 
not taking train orders.: This office was 
!kept up solely because it was a con' 
venient place to deliver orders to 

^-freight trains at night when ?they 
stopped for water. t > 

*, About 12:30 in the morning my door 
-opened suddenly and a man stepped 
•quickly in. I was startled, because this 

f was almost the only man except the 
' pumper and the train crews that had 

been there since I came. Once in awhile 
& stray tramp had gone through, but 
•this man was not a tramp. He wore 
a long overcoat, btkttoned to his chin, 
with the collar turned up. ( A slouch 
hat pulled well down over bis eyes so 
far concealed his face that his fea
tures v^ere scarcely visible. He came 
over to my desk and -gruffly asked: 
"WhatMime is there a passenger train 
east to-night?" 

I answered that one went through at 
half-past -one, the Overland flyer, but 

tit- did not stop at Alfreda. Quick as a 
sjHash he pulled a revolver, and, poking 
Jit |n my face, said: "Young man, you 

turn your red light sad stop that train, 
or I'll make • vacancy in this office 
mighty d—d quick." 

The longer I gazed down the barrel 
of that revolver the bigger it grew, and 
it looked to me as if it was loaded with 
buckshot to the muzzle. When it had 
grown to about the. size of a Gatling 
gun (and it didn't take long to doit) 
I'concluded that "discretion Was the 
better part of valor," and reached up 
and turned my red light. Meanwhile 
the door opened again and three more 
men came in. They were masked, and 
the minute I saw them I knew they 
were going to make an attempt to hold 
up the Overland flyer. Often this train 
carried large amounts of bullion and 
currency east, and I supposed they had 
heard that there was a shipment to go 
through that night. 

I was standing with my back to the 
table, and just then I heard the dis
patcher say that the flyer was 30 min
utes late from the west. I put my hands 
quietly behind me and let the right rest 
on the key. I then carefully opened 
the key and had just begun to speak 
to the dispatcher when one of the men 
suspected me and said to the leader: 
"Bill, watch that little cuss. He's mon
keying with the instrument and may 
give them warning." 

I stopped, closed the key and was 
trying to look unconcerned, when "Bill" 
said that "to stop all chances of fur
ther trouble" they would bind and gag 
me. Thereupon two of the men tied 
my hands in front of me, bound my 
legs securely and thrust a villainously 
dirty gag in my mouths When this was 
done "Bill" said: "Throw him across 
those blamed instruments so they will 
keep quiet." They flung me upon the 
table, face downwards, so that the re
lay was just under my stomach, and of 
^course my weight against the armature 
of the relay 'stppjted the clicking of 
the sounder. As luck would have it, 
my left hand was in duch a position that 
it just touched the key, and I found 
I could move the hand slightly. So I 
opened the key and pretended to be 
struggling quite a little. The leader 
came over, and, giving me a good stiff 
punch in the ribs, said, with an oath: 
"You keep quiet, or well find a way to 
make you." I became passive again, 
and then when the men were engaged 
in earnest conversation I began to tel
egraph softly to the dispatcher. The 
relay being shut off by my weight, 
there was no noise from the sounder, 
and I sent so slowly that the 'key was 
noiseless. Of course I did not know 
on Whom I was breaking in, but I kept 
on. I told the exact state of affairs, 
and asked him to either tell the flyer 
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TWO OF THE MEN TIED MY HANDS. 

not to heed my red light and go 
through^ or, better still, to send an 
armed posse from Kingsbury, 12 miles 
up the road. I repeated the message 
twice, so that he Would be sure to hear 
it, and then trusted to luck. 

The cords and gags were beginning 
to hurt, and my anxiety was vexy great. 
The minuses dragged slowly by, and I 
thought that hour would never end; 
but it did end at last, and all of a sud
den I.heard the Tong calliope whistle of 
the engine on the flyer as she came 
down the grade. This was followed by 
twor short blasts, .that showed she had 
seen my red light and was going to 
stop. "My Gqd! " I thought. "Has she 
been warned?" So soon as the train 
whistled the men went out, leaving me 
helpless on the table. I heard the 
whistle of the air brakes and knew the 
train must be slowing up. My anxiety 
was intense. Presently I heard her 
stop at the tank, and then in about a 
second I listened to the liveliest fusil-
lade that I had ever heard in my life. 
It was sweet music to my ears, I can 
tell you, for it indicated to me what 
proved to be a fact, that a posse was 
on the train and that the robbers were 
foiled. One of them was shot and two 
were captured, but "Bill," the leader, 
escaped. They had their horses hitched 
to the telegraph poles, and as "Bill" 
went running by the office I heard him 
say: "I'll fix that d—d operator, 
anyhow." Then, bahgl crash, went the 
glass in the window, and a bullet buried 
itdelf in the table, not two inches from 
my head. I was not exactly killed, but 
I was frightened so badly and the 
strain had been so great that when the 
trainmen came in to release me I at 
once lost consciousness. When I came 
to I was surrounded by a sympathetic 
crowd of passengers and trainmen, and 
a doctor who happened fo be on the 
train was pouring something down my 
throat that soon made me feel better. 

As soon as I had recovered myself suf
ficiently I telegraphed the dispatcher 
what had happened, and the chief, who 
in the Meantime had been sent for, told 
me to close up my office and come east 
on the flyer, to report for duty in the 
morning in his office as copy operator. 

That is how I won my promotion. 

Not What Friends Ave For. 
The only use some people have for 

friends is to make servants of them. 
•—Atchison Globe. • 

H«w to Begin IbtIbc, 
He who would save should begin 

with his mouth.—Banish I'roverb. 

- PPHOBHT PARAGRAPHS. 

"Didn't It make lb*. Stuyvesant 
mad to have Mr. Peterby give Miss 
Bensonhurst a canary bird?" 'Well, 
If it did, he never showed it. He 
•imply hurried up and bought her a 
cat."—Brooklyn Eagle. 

MYee, that cheeky-young Wihter-
green made a friend of the haughty 
Mrs. De Young the very first time he 
met her!" "How did he do it?" "He 
asked her it her hair wasn't prema
turely gray."—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 

Bingley—"Well, old man, I'm to be 
married tormorrow." Naggi—"I hope 
you have thought this over carefully, 
Binglej; do you love her?" Bingley 
—"Oh, don't be sentimental! The girl 
has money—isn't that enough?"—Ohio 
8tate Journal. 

"I think I'll let you measure me 
for a sack suit out of this cloth," said. 
Grolly, indicating hia preference. 
"Very well," said his tailor, "I can 
make you that suit for $30 or $100." 
"What's the idea in the two prices?" 
"Cash or credit."—Philadelphia Press1. 

Landlady—"Beg pardon, sir, but did 
I understand as you were a doctor of 
music?" Musician—"I am, ma'am; 
why?" Landlady—"Well, sir, my Bil
ly *ave just been and broke 'is con
certina, and I thought (is 'ow I shud 
be glad to put a hodd job in yer way." 
—Fun. 

Giglamps—"Hashly is the luckiest 
pan' I know." Sharpley—"Why, I 
nought him particularly unfortu

nate;" Giglamps—"Why, he draws a 
pension for being wounded in war, 
and now he is to get damages for hav
ing been hit by a trolley car."—Town 
Topics. •*, 

The Right Pitch — Platte^"! 
thought I'd practice on my cornet last 
evening, but to save me I couldn't 
get the right pitch on it." Bratte— 
"Couldn't you get the window open?" 
"What's the window got to do with 
it?" "Well, the right pitch would 
have been through that."—PhiladeL 
phia Becord. 3; 

\-V t " 
WOMEN RUNNING STORES. 

The Latter Day System of Bendlas 
Bonaets "on Approval" la 

j^ps j* f Destructive. 

The "returners" is the title applied 
to a large and growing number of wom
en who deal with the department and 
other retail stores who do business on 
credit. So great has become the femi
nine army deserving the new appella
tion that store managers are consider
ing the desirability of making up a 
"black list" for mutual protection, sayc 
the Chicago Chronicle. 

"The women are having too much fun 
at our expense," said a State street 
man the other day. "We would give a 
big price for a remedy that would save 
us without hurting the feelings oi 
costing us the patronage of the mad
ams and misses who seem to think wc 
have invited them to dabble promis
cuously in our stocks." 

The custom objected to is that by 
which goods may be taken home "on 
approval." The scheme operated well 
at first, but soon women noticed that 
there was no bar to ordering in quan
tities far beyond needs or intention ol 
buying. It is quite the thing nowa-
daws for a matron of good financial 
standing who wishes, say, a new bon
net, to spend the day in "shopping" 
at down-town millinery emporiums. 
From each of a dozen she ordered a 
choice piece of headgear sent up "on 
approval," and when her husband 
comes home at night she dons them 
each in turn and trieB to obtain his in
dorsement of the most expensive. 
Failing that, she works "down grade" 
until he throws up both hands. Or per
haps she has a similar "trying-on bee" 
with her female friends for critics. 

In any event, 11 of the 12 bonnets 
are sent back the next day, without 
any cash to pay the storekeeper for the 
wear and tear incidental to the trip his 
pet confections have taken—"on ap 
proval." After a few excursions of this 
nature he is obliged to retire the bon
net from exhibition and charge its cost 
to profit and loss. 

"If these 'returners' don't have more 
pity they'll send me to Kankakee," 
wailed a sufferer. "I'd go back to the 
'cash down' system, but that would 
mean prompt loss of my trade to my 
rivals. Oh, for a Moses!" 

Must Pay for Medals. ! 
It seems somewhat ridiculous that 

a man who has gained a prize shall 
have to pay for it. Such is the case 
with respect to the prizes gained by 
many of the exhibitors at the exhibi
tion. Gold and silver medals have 
been awarded by the hundred, but 
instead of such medals being actually 
Of gold and silver, they will be of 
bronze, unless the successful exhibitors 
choose to pay for them. The prize win
ners have just been informed that those 
who have gained a diver medal' can 
have one of real silver—one weighing 
130 grammes—by paying 22 francs, 
while the happy recipient of a gold med
al can receive the genuine article-
weighing approximately 200 grammes 
—for the trifling sum "of 710 francs. 
They sometimee do strange things in 
France.—Paris Messenger. \ <,t\ %;, 
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letul to a Dream. 

A Paris merchant dreamed of his 
daughter who died several years ago, 
and next morning, with his dream 
still mournfully haunting his mem
ory, something brought to his mind 
that it was one of the days on which 
the municipal lottery was open. To 
the lottery, thereupon, he went, be 
ing a man of sporting instinct, and 
his dream suggested the venture. His 
daughter having died at the age of 
24 years, 13 days, 4 hours, he se
lected these three numbers to bet 
upon, and two of the three proved 
highly lucky. One on which he had 
laid '8s. 4d. brought him 250 times 
his atake, or £100, and the other 
4,250 times his stake of £1 12s. ftd 
<v £ 6,800.—London Tit-Bits. 

TOPICS OP DTTEREST. • 

Finland loses £5,500 worth of cattle 
a year by wolves. 

There are about 30,000,000 acres of 
unoccupied public land yet remaining 
in Montana. 

In the Georgian language, spoken in 
the mountains between the Caspian 
and the Black sea% dada means moth
er, and mama, father. 

A lecturer at the London polyclinic 
declared at a recent meeting that ces
sation in the progress of leprosy could 
be attained if sufferers would abstain 
wholly from eating fish. ' ^ 

The amir of Afghanistan has Issued 
an. order that all the young men 
throughout the country who are not 
permanently employed at some occu
pation are to join the army. 

Dr. Gallus Bitter von Hochberg, of 
Carlsbad, is probably the oldest prac
ticing physician in the world. He is 
97 years of age, looks after the poor of 
the town and goes to the theater reg
ularly. He is an Austrian imperial 
court councillor. 

MR. AYERS NOT DEAD. I 

Very Mnch Alive and Oat with • 
Letter Telllns How He 

Wu Saved. 

Minneapolis, Minn., Jan. 14, 1901 
(Special).—Few who knew how ill 
Mr. A. E. Ayers of this city had been 
with Bright's Disease and Diabetes 
ever expected he could live. Four doc
tors gave him but three or four days 
to live. He recovered through the 
prompt and continued use of a well-
known remedy and has given the fol
lowing letter for publication', il is 
dated at Bath, N. Y., where Mr. 
Ayersrnow resides. 
Soldiers and Sailors Home, Bath, N. Y. 
Dodds Medicine Co., Buffalo, N. Y. 
Dear Sirs:— 
I wish to tell you what Dodd's Kid

ney Pills have done for me. As far 
as I am concerned they are the best 
in the world, for they not only saved 
my life, but they have given> me new 
life and hope. I lived in Minneapolis 
for forty-nine years, and am well 
known- there by many people. I suf
fered severely with Bright's Disease 
and Diabetes. Four well-known 
physicians gave me up to die. In 
fact, they gave me only three or four 
days at the longest to live. I, had 
spent nearly everything I had in the 
effort to save my life, but seeing an 
advertisement of Dodd's Kidney Pills, 
I scraped what was nearly my last 
half dollar, sent to the drug store, 
and bought a box. I had very little 
hope of anything ever doing me any 
good, as from what the four doctors 
had told me, it was now a matter/ of 
hours with me. I commenced to take 
the Pills, and. from the very first they 
helped me. I took in all about forty 
boxes. I doubtless did not need so 
many, but I wanted to make sure, 
and after all, $20.00 is a small amount 
of money to remove the sentence of 
death and save one's life. • 

I have since recommended Dodd's 
Kidney Pills to hundred* of people, 
and I have yet to hear of the first 
one that dic| not find them all that 
you claim for them. I can remember 
of two people to whom' I had rec-
bmmended Dodd's Kidney Pills, and 
who afterwards said to me that they 
received no benefit. I asked to see 
their Pill boxes, and behold, instead 
of Dodd's Kidney Pills, it was 

'» Kidney Pills, an imitation 
of the genuine Dodd's, and not the 
real thing at all that they had been 
using. I gave each of them an empty 
pill box that Dodd's Kidney Pills had 
been put up in, so that they could 
make no more mistakes, and they 
afterwards came to me and told me 
that they had bought and used the 
genuine Dodd's Kidney Pills, and 
were cured. 

I still continue to use the Pills off 
and on, and would not be without 
them if they were $50.00 a box. I 
think that every old-gentleman in the 
world would be healthier and better, 
if he would take one after each meal. 

-I wish I could think of words 
strong enough to express to you my 
gratitude for what your Medicine has 
done for me. It is not often, I sup
pose, that a man. who is staring 
death right in the face, is permit
ted to live and tell of the means 
which saved him, and as that is my 
position, my heart is overwhelmed 
with thankfulness to God for His 
mercy to me in permitting me to see 
the advertisement of Dodd's Kidney 
Pills, when it seemed that I was be
yond all earthly power to save, that I 
cannot express my real feelings. 

If anyone doubts the statement I 
have made, they may write to me, 
and I will try and prove" to them 
that all I have said in this letter is 
true, and more than true. There are 
hundreds of people in Minneapolis 
who know all about my case and the 
way Dodd's Kidney Pills pulled me 
through, when I had been given up 
by the four doctors, of Bright's Dis
ease and Diabetes, and had practical
ly lost all hope. You are at liberty 
to publish this testimonial which 1 
give you from the bottom of my heart, 
and I sincerely wish that I could find 
the right words to express my feel
ings of gratitude to you and to Dodd's 
Kidney Pills, for my restoration to 
life and health. 

(Signed) A. E. AYERS. 
Late ot Minneapolis, now at Soldiers 

and Sailors Home, Bath, N. Y. 
Mr. Ayers is only one of thousands 

of aged gentlemen .who say that their 
lives have been prolonged and their 
declining years made worth living1 by 
the use of Dodd's Kidney Pills. 

m RAW FURS 
__ WANTED. 

We solicit your shipments ot BAW FOBS, tor 
which we will pay the Highest Market Value. 

Prompt Rstuma M• rl«. 
Itoforonoel Nttloul Baak of.CMiiWKi, St Louis, Mew 
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•I* Batter Half, Bat It 
' Woalda't Go. 

"Sense me for being so late, m-in-my 
dear, bat fact is we was having a dis-dis-
chussion on whether the cons-tooshun fol
lows th' flag," relates the Cleveland Plain 
Dealer, "or th' f-f-flag follow* eons'too-
shun/' 

"Oh, you were, were you? Well, what did 
you decide?" 

"Thass it. What did we decide? Jim 
8-S-8mith says that flag don't f-f-follow any
thing. He says that f-flag always leads. 
Thase what Jim *ay». Joe Bangs says that 

If a sua thinks he is' 
yoa his troubles, don't say there is anc — 
side to the story, or he will think yoa are 
a fool.—Atchison Globe. 

cons'to os hun is mor'n hundred yeamh olj 
and whenit goes anywhere it ought t-to be 
t-t-talcen in a hack. Jim says it couldn't 
by no possible means follow anysing. Good 
crack, wasn't it? Joe's got a g-g-great 
head. 

"And what did you decide?" 
"Who? Me? Mean me, my dear? Why, 

I ius' said that the best way to solve per-
oblem was to wrap cons-tooshun tightly 
'round flagstaff, an' then let 'em go into it 
togesser. Thass th' way. Watcher thing 
of it?" 

"Well, I think if you don't pull off your 
shoes and follow them with the rest of 
your garments, and then wrap the blankets 
tightly around you, there'll be enough kinds 
of trouble raised in this family to wreck 
the best government- that ever was formed." 

Paullav. 
Dickeraati—'"There's one thing that puz

zles me." 
Rawley—"And, pray, what is/that?" 

, "How it happens that the new woman 
is generally not a very young one."—Boston 
Transcript. 
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And light dressings of CUTICURA* purest of 
emollient sldn cures. This treatment at once 
stops falling hair* removes crusts, scales, and 
dandruff, soothes irritated, itching surfaces*' 
stimulates the hair follicles, supplies the roots 
with energy and nourishment, and makes the 
hair grow upon a' sweet, wholesome, healttqr 
scalp when all else falls. 

MILLIONS II8E CUTIOURA SOAP 
Assisted by Cuticura OnmtKNT, for preserving, purifying, and beautify* 
ing the skin, for cleansing the scslp of crusts, scales, and dandruff and th* 
stopping of falling hair, for softening, whitening, and healing red, rough, 
andsore hands, for bsby rashes, ltchings, and chaflngs, and for all the pur
poses of the toilet, hath, and nursery. Millions of Women use Curious* 
Soap in the form of baths for annoying Irritations, inflammations, and 
excoriations, for too free or offensive perspiration, in the torn of washes for 
ulcerative weaknesses, and for many antlseptio purposes which readily sug
gest themselves to women and mothers. No amount of persuasion eaB 
Induce those who have once used these great skin purifiers and beautiflers* 
to use any others. CTMCURA SOAP combines delicate-emollient properties 
derived from Cuticuba, the great skin cure, with the purest of n.iny 
Ingredients, snd the.most refreshing of flower odors. No other mtedtcaiei 
soap is to be compared with It for preserving, purifying, and beautifying 
the skin, scalp, hair, and hands. No other foreign or domestic toilet soap, 
however expensive, Is to be compared with it for all the purposes of tho 
toilet, bath, and nursery. 11ms it combines, In On Soap at OLD Phick, 
•is.: TWENTY-FIVE CENTS, the best sldn and complexion soap, tfu. 
best toilet, best baby soap in the world. 
Complete External end Internal Treatment for Every Humor. 

, m OoMtetlat of Ounouai Boat (Sio.), to cImom tba aktn of oraMa uA 
iitUjiiiMik icalM sad soften tha UriekaMd eotieia; CtmcuK* Oumuorr raoe.). 
Illllulllil to lastaaflyallaj ftcblnr, Inflammation, and Irritation, sod tooth* aad 

fl heal; aadOimcumi RtsoLTSirr(Me.),taeool andulnanaathabloat. 
'JT!! „ • - _ _ A Stweu Bar la oftan anfflelaat to ear* tbe mast toitaiin*, dlaflcartac. 
THE SET, $1.25 
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