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A NEGLECTED DUTY. 

«I'm going to make out my application 

for promotion to the Junction this morn- 

ing,” remarked Ray Standard, empha- 

tically. *‘I don’t believe the railroad ever 

would promote one it he didn’t ask for it.” 

«Probably not, Ray,” answered Arthur, 

his brother, and senior by two years. ‘‘But 

on the other hand you might lose your 

potition if you seem disatisfied. I've been 

promoted twice, and I never once asked 

for an advance.” 

«That is the differerce between your 

store, where the officers are all gentleman, 

and the J. T. & W. Railroad, where you 

don’t know who is in authority. Those 

who pay me my wages never come down 

to collect the monthly bills. If I could 

get up at the Junction in the main cffice I 

might get a chance to work up. But down 

here at this small station I'm not noticed, 

and nobody knows whether I do my work 

well or not.” 

‘Do you believe that?” Arthur asked. 

Don’ you think they know up at head- 

.quarters what agents do their duty thor- 

oughly ? I don't know, but I'll bet they 

have a record of you, and every other em- 

ployee on the road. 

‘Well, my record is clean,” Ray replied. 

‘My reports have all been correct, and I 

have never made a mistake of a serious 

nature in my cffice.’ 

‘Then I should say that tuch a record 

will tell in your favor in time., 

‘In time ? Yes, when I'm an old man 

I've been here four years—ever since I left 

sctool—and I'm no nearer promotion than 

at the first.’ 

Arthur shook his head. At the fork in 

the road they separated, and Artbur’s last 

words to bis brother were: 

‘Don’t do anything hasty, Ray. Remem. 

ber, we must support mother, and if you 

lose your position things will go hard this 

winter,’ 

‘Ob, they won't drop me,’ Ray answer- 

ed, a litll2 proudly. ‘They know that I'm 

valuable to them, and they won't get an- 

other agent here to do their work so well.’ 

The two brothers worked about a {mule 

apart—Arthur in a large factory below 

Jamesport, and Ray in the railroad station 

just outside of the vil'age. 

Four years betore Mr. Stannard had 

died, leaving his wife and two children 

practically penniless. 3 Both ot them} were 

_at school at the time, preparing for college ; 

but with praiseworthy zeal they gave up 

their cherished plans without a murmur, 

and secured employment to support their 

-mother. 

Arthur was doing well in the woolen 

factory, where he was liked and trusted, 

and Ray had always performed his duties 

satistactorily as agent for the railroad at 

Jamesport. He was quick at figures and 

a good telegraph operator. 

But as the months and years passed his 

ambition to secare a position in the main 

office at the Junction grew upon him, but 

seemed to be doomed to disappointment. 

His position was made more irrita'ing be- 

_cause his brother had twice in the same 

time been promoted in the factory. 

He felt particularly gloomy and dis- 

satitfied this morning, as he left Arthur, 

and trudged on toward the railraod. He 

entered the tmall station, and proceeded 

slowly to perform the routine duties of his 

cffice. 

Then, when the morning express had 

passed and the way bills had been made 

out, he sat down before his desk and be- 

gan to write out his application for pro- 

motion. 

‘It's the only way I'll ever get advanced,” 

he muttered to himself, as if to strengthen 

any wavering of his decision. I've wait- 

ed four years for some recognition of my 

service from the company, and at this 

rate it will never come. I believe every 

one who succeeds in railroading has to 

push his way forward.” 

Satisfied with this argument, he pro- 

ceeded to frame his thoughts, and to put 

them upon paper. He found, when he 

came to enumerate his good points, that 

ke had done nothing extraordinary—only 

administered the affairs of his office intelli- 

gently, and without any serious mistakes. 

Ray bad fair gifte as a writer, and his 

petition was well worded. When finished 

he read it over to see ifit sounded just 

right. He was right in the midst of it 

when his telegraph instrument began to 

click. He listened to its sounds, and {read : 

«Hold the west-bound express at James- 

port until turther orders. Track is torn 

up between Jamesport and the Junc- 

tion. E.T.T.” 

Ray took a mental note of the message 

_and glanced at his watch. 

Fat is absolutely neces- 

sary as an article of diet. 

If it is not of the right kind 

it may not be digested. Then 

the body will not get enough 

of it. In this event there 

is fat-starvation. 
Scott’s Emulsion supplies 

this needed fat, of the right 

kind, in the right quantity, 
and in the form already 

partly digested. 
As a result all the organs 

and tissues take on activity. 
soc. and $1.00, all druggists. 

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronto. 

‘She won’t be here inside of half an 

hour,” he said. 
Then once more he started to read bis 

petition. After making a few corrections 

he laid it down cn his desk with a satisfied 

smile. 

“There, if that doesn’c do the work I'm 

mistaken,’ he muttered in an undertone. ‘I 

don't think even Arthur could find fault 

with it.’ 

It was only natural that the idea of se- 

suring promotion should stimulate the 

boy's imagination, and that he began to 

plan for the future. Tipped back in his 

comfortable chair he thought of the time 

when he might become tuperintendent of 

the division, and probably in time general 

passenger agent, and even president of the 

the road. Then, with a big salary and a 

private car, he could be his own master 

and support his mother in the styl: she de- 

served. 
A wave of compassion for other boys and 

poor station agents swept over him. He 

would make an innovation in the manage- 
ment of the road. He woull visit every 

station at certain times and personally in- 

spect the record of the agents. Then, 

where good services warranted it, he would 

make promotions, and not keep deserving 
employes in one place for a long time. 

1t was pleasant to think of the gratitude 

the men would feel toward him, and in his 

dreams he posed as a benefactor to the de- 

serving poor on the road with considerable 

grace and condescension. It was an added 

satisfaction to know that he had worked up 

from the lowest position to the highest, 

and that he was familiar with all the dis- 

couragements and disappointments of the 

various employes. 

In the midst of his dreams he heard the 

shriek ot an engiuve, but it seemed more 

like the echo of a dream than a reality. 

It took some moments for Ray to bring 

himself back to practical thoughts. 

Suddenly he dropped his feet trom their 

perch on the desk with a bang, and jump- 

ed from his chair with the startled excla- 

mation : 
“The express is coming !” 

It was indeed the whistle of the ap- 

proaching express that had sounded so far 

away in his dreams, and now he could hear 

the roar and rumble of the train as it bore 

down npon him at the rate of filty miles an 

hour. 

In an instant the telegraphic order to 
hold the express at Jamesport flashed 

across Ray's mind. That order had not 

yet been countermanded, and the express 
was down upon him without any signals 

set to stop her. 

The boy turned deathly pale as he 

sprang to his feet and rushed for the door. 

Just as he reached the platform of the 

station the express gave utterance to 

another shrill whistle and flashed by the 

small depot like a hurricane. In the strong 

suction of wind that followed in the wake 

of the flying train Ray lost his hat, but un- 

mindful of that, he stood as if petrified by 

the awtul catastrophe which his negligence 

had caused. 

The express was rushing on to its doom, 

carrying with it probably several hundred 

people. Ray was helpless to avert the 

terrible calamity. The track was torn up 

between the two stations, and it would do 

ro good to telegraph on to the Junction. 
The harm was already done, and no earth- 
ly power could save the train. 
Roy staggered into the office, Every 

particla of blood hed left his tace. He 
felt weak and helpless. Burying his Jtace 
in his hands he gave vent to sobs that 
shook his frame. Before him wss his peti- 

tion for promotion. The sight of it brought 
a revulsion of feelings, and he took it up 

and tore it into shreds. 
‘It it hadn't been for that I would have 

attended to my dn'y, he muttered. 
Then the cold perspiration broke out 

upen his forehead as he again realized the 
horror of the situaticn. He was a murder- 
er a hundred times over; in all probability 

the train was already wrecked, and scores 

of mangled, bleeding corpses were crying 
to heaven against the perfily of the man 
who bad so suddenly launched them to 
their destruction. 

¢ Oh, God, help me,” the boy cried 

in his utter helplessness. 
Under the strain it teemed as if be 

would lose his mind, and he rose from bis 

seat and paced back and forth in the nar- 

row office. 
‘I must do something,” he said, finally. 

“I'll face it all and telegragh to the Junc- 
tion for a wrecking fiain. I shall not try 

to excuse myself.’ 

He seated himself at his desk again and 

seized the knob of the telegraph machine, 
but betcre he could call up the operator 

at the Junction a message for him ceme 
ticking over the wires; 

“Release tke express. Track a'l clear. 
Wl SN Rg 

For an instant the boy could mot com- 
prehend the full import and meaning of 

this message to him. Then, as it dawned 
upon him, the revulsion of feeling was too 
much for his strength. He dropped back 
into his chair, and for an instant it seemed 

as if he lost consciousness. 
When he recovered himself he walked 

unstead:ly toward the door and opened it 
to take a full breath of fresh air. The 
world never seemed so beautiful to him as 

that moment. Every tamiliar object of 
the landscape impressed him as heing dear 
and attractive. He was in love with his 

native village, and his small, insignificant 

office appeared in a new light. When he 
turned around and real zed it all, he said 

aloud: 
“Thank God it is not true; it is not true. 

That night Arthur asked Ray if he had for- 
warded his petition for promotion to head- 

quarters. 

“No,” the boy replied, *‘I have thought 

it all over, and I feel content where I am. 

I won't make any requast for a promo- 

tion.” 
Arthur looked queerly at his brother and 

wondered at the cause of his sudden change 

of opinion, but Riy did not divulge his 

secret until long after. One day there 

came word from the chief at the junction 

requesting Ray to appear for examination 

for promotion. 

That night, when he was assured of his 

new place, he related to Arthur the ter- 

rible accident that his neglect had nearly 

caused to the express. 

‘I was so thankful when I found that it 

was not true,’ he concluded, ‘that I had no 

further desice for promotion. It mide me 

satitfied with my position, and warned me 

that I could do more good in attending to 

my duty than in worrying for something 

higher. It wasan experience and lesson, 

Arthur, that I can never forget.’ 

And the boy shuddered at the mere re- 

collection of his terrible mistake—a mis- 

take which none but himselt knew about, 

but which might have ruined him for life 

and precipitated two hundred lives into 
eternity ! 

Best Remedy for Corns—Free. 

In another column will be found an advt. 

for Foot Elm, the great remedy for sweaty 

tender, or tired feet. Hunt it up, and 

send to vs for the remedy. Everyone send- 

ing for it this week gets a box of Carple’s 

Corn Cream, free. Stott and Jury, Bow- 

manville, Ont. 

Mr, Gladstore’s Last Literary Work, 

The last ficished literary work of Wil- 

liam E. Gladstone was his elcquent and 

tender tribute to the memory of Arthur 

Henry Hallam, the triend of his school- 

Walter Baker & Co., 
Dorchester, Mass., U. S. A. 
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PURE. HIGH GRADE 
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on this Continent. No Chemicals are used in their manufactures. 

Breakfast Cocoa is absolutely pure, delicious, nutritious, and 
costs less than one cent a cup. Their 
is the best plain chocolate in the market for family use. Their 

German Sweet Chocolate is good to eat and good to drink. 
It is palatable, nutritious and healthful; a gre t 

Their 

Limited. 

remium No. 1 Chocolate 

favorite with 
the should ask for and be sure that ey 6 a A pd children. Consumers 

Walter Baker & Co.’s goods, made at Dorchester, Mass., 
CANADIAN HOUSE, 6 Hospital St., Montreal 
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full size package as sample. 

HARVEY MEDICINE CO., 424 St, Paul Street, Montreal. 
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VALUABLE: Cattle need Spring medicine, just as eople do. 
ell—to do the work 

sleek and healthy, and fetch a good price 
it you want to sell them, give them a few 
doses of 

DR. HARVEY'S CONDITION POWDERS 
No other condition powder gives the results that this old tried remedy does. 

It you dealer does not eell it, send us the price 25 cts., and we will mail you a 

If you want your cattle to be 
ou want—to look 

Free Oo 
BICCEST 

ree F ree 
EVERY FARMER WANTS 

The Celebrated and Popular work, Entitled 

Manning's lllustrated Book 

Cattle, Sheep and Swine. 

300,000 Sold at $3.00 per Copy 

£2. READ OUR GREAT OFFER,%=3 
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new subscriber to our{paper. 

Think 
Of it? The Progress 

This great work gives all the information concerning the various breeds and th i i t C eir Characte: istics 
Jesse, Training. Sheltering, Buying, Selling, Profitable Use, and General Care; embracing all he 
: seases to which they are subject—the Causes, How to Know and What to Do given in plain, simple 
Roguage, but scientfically correct; and with Directions that are Easily Understood, Easily Applied, and 
emedies that are within the Reach of the People; giving also the Most Approved and Humane Met= 

hods for the Care of Stock, the Prevention of Disease, and Restoration to Health. 
Determined to outdo all ofters ever yet made, we have secured this celebrated work, the most com= 

plete and practical yet produced, heretofore sold at $3.00 per copy, and offer A Copy Free to every 

OUR OFF Joaiy 830 the price of one year’s subscription to the PROGRESS is 
Only $200 we now offer to send this great work in slightly cheaper 

«binding and for one new yearly subscription to the PROGRESS. 

MANNING S BOOK, 
Former Price, 

All for Only 
$2.00 

$3.00 

Send by Postal Order or Postage Stamps $2.00 

at’once and secure this unrivalled and useful premium. 

days, and thereafter until his untimely 
death. The article was the last of five 
which Mr. (zladstone had at different times 
written expresely for [the Youth's Com- 
panion, and appeared recently. The final 

revision of the article, in the venerable 

statesman’s own handwriting, was conclud- 
ed in November, 1897. Such a tribute 

from a man of eighty-eight, whose states. 
manship bad made a profound] and endur- 
iug impression upon the civil bistory of 
the world, to a youth of twenty-two who 
had been sixty-four years in his grave, is 
probably unexampled in literature. The 
entire manuscript of this article is perhaps 
the most precious of the many rare auto- 
graphs possessed by the publishers of the 
Youth’s Companion. 

A Rare Chance 

To cultivate a calm, hopeful] spirit lies in 
the use of Putnam’s Painless Corn Ex- 
tractor. It never fails.3: It makes no sore 
spots on the flesh and is therefore painless. 
It relieves promptly. 

H1s Good Excuse. 

A New Eagland rural school teacher 

received the following note from the 
mother of one of her pupils during ‘sugar- 
ing time; ‘Dear { Mam,—Please excuze 
Cyrus William for not coming yesterday 
which he would of done only he was down 

to the sugar lot and he fell into a pan of 
syrup that had just been boiled down an’ 
which was still warm but not hot enough 
to burn kim. But he went in ail over an’ 
such a mess you never see, bair an’ all. 

He had to go through three tubs of water 
an’ then go to bed while I washed out his 
things. So he waen't there. So please 
excuze, also he would some ruther you 
didn’t mention to anybody that he fell into 
the sap, he bein’ some sensitive and not 
rg to be rigged about it.’—Harper's 
2 Zar. 

In the Phillippines the windows of the 
houses of the better class, the villas in the 
suburbs and the country mansions are 
made of oyster shells—those wonderful, 
traneparent, pearl-like shells of the Oriental 

seas which admit light, but not the glare 
of the sun, illuminating the interior with 
the soft radiance of a cathedral. A great 
window filled with these sprays of pearl 
shows the color of 10,000 rainbows. 

Don’t let Them, 

When your fect are tired and aching, 
and you ask for the perfect remedy Foot 
Elm doen't let them palm off anything else on 
you. It is a sure cure for sweaty feet. 25 
cents. We pay the postage. DP. Stott 
and Jury, Bowmanv.lle, Ont., or at your 
druggist’s. 

Rector (short sighted)—'Well, Rich- 
ard hard at work, eh ? Let me see, you 
are Richard, aren't you?’ Laborer—‘No, 
sir, Oi be Jobn, Sir. You ’ad the plea- 
sure o’ buryin’ Richard last week, you 
remember, Sir "—Punch. 
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are made in great varie y of 
styles. Whether tall, sim, 
stout or short you can get 
a D & A that will fit you 
comfortably, and at the 
same time add a little to the 
natural grace of the figure, <Y 1 

D&A CORSETS WEAR | S\N" 
as well as they fit. Li > 
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