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NERVE OF AN ENGINEER:

DAN M'GUIRE IN MANY WRFCKES BUT
NEVER FLIX>O" LD,

Was the Only Per«on who F:ieaprd Unharg
From the Asbtabula Disasgier—Hdlped to
Dig More Than 200 Bodles out of Various
Wrecks—Kllled at La:t by a Murtang,
“The other day [ spent a tew hcurs by the

grave ot my old friend and running ma'e,

Dan McGuire, the once famous engineer of

the Lake Shore road,’ said Jimmy Finch,

the one legged switchmin in the Pennsyl-
vania yerds at Pittsburg last night. ‘Dan

McGuire was the neiviest, the most reck-

less and withal the luckiest man who ever

pulled a throttle. He was targled up in
not fewer than torty different wrecks in his
time, yet he never lost so much as a thumb
nail  No other engineer in the history of
railroading ever killed half so many people
or rather pulled trains where so many
people were killed, as did old Dan. He
himself dug out and assisted in getting
more than 200 dead bodies from bis wrecks,
yet he never bad his hat more than knocked
off. He was one of the engineers puliing
the train which went down at Asitabula

that awful Friday night when about 170

people were killed. He was one of the four

who escaped and the only man who got
away without a scratch.

¢Atter +1l this run of what may be term-
ed luck Dan met a most unromantic death
While fondling a little Mexican mustang
in the barn lot of a fricnd at Frie after
one of his fast runs one day Dan was kick-
ed by the brute snd died in ten miautes I
Knew Dan welil ; it was in one of his wrecks
that I lost my leg; #o when I was up in
Cleveland a few days ago I gathered up
some of the old bovs who used to run on
the line with him and we went out to the
cemetery and swapped yarns about poor
o.d Dan.

‘He was a little wiry fellow who didn’t
know what fear was. That’s the reason
he h¢ld the tast run between Cleveland
and Erie so long. Iguess if he hadu'
tondled that colt he might have beéen
running the fiyer yet, for I believe that
Dan M(Guire couldn’s be killed in a rail
road wreck. During the years that be
had this fast run he came tbrough some of
the most awiul wrecke; but you couldn’t
shake him. M(Guire would jam icto
something one day and bave a few people
killed, but the next day would see him
shooting along over the same spot at kill
ing speed. Once you get an engineer’s
nerve rattled and he might as well step
down off the runniog board, for be is no
good and it doesn’c usually fake more than
two or three good wrecks to rattle the best
of engineers; but Dan never flinched
O ten when we would be bounding along
at his frightiul speed I would glance at
him and he would smile at me and give the
throttle another twitch. He siid he was
not porn to be killed on the railroad and I
guess he knew, for he certainly did come
uascathed out of some tight holes.

“In thcse days under the rcgime of
President Amasa Stone ot the Lake Shore
Road all the fast passepger engines were
pamed. Very early after taking hold of
his first locomotive Mc(iuire named her
Socrates and he always stuck to the name.
He didn’c carry the same engine all the
time by any means, for he would olten
send her into the scrap pile; but when be
mounted another engine for his regular
runs he would announce that it was & new
Socrates. The best engme he « ver had or
the one he considered the luckiest machine
was the one he handled the aight he pulled
lead engine in the fated train which wert
down into Ashtabula Creck. It was a
double beader and belind the Socrates
was the Rambler. They bad a long train
and were bebind time. Everybody knows
the story of that wreck, which numbered
amorg the victims P. P. Blies the sweet
singer.

““The heavy trein swung round the curve

" on to the bridge with Dan hangirg almost
half way out his cab wia‘ow. Slowly they
crept across until the cowcetcher ot the
Socrates was within two engire lergths of
the further end. Then Dan felt rometbing
give. He felt the Scerates erinking, and
like a flash he tore bis throttle wide open.
The Socrates bound:d like a rubber ball
and broke her couplitgs, shootirg away
trom the heavy train, which went down
with the bridge a fraction of a second alter
Dan telt the bridge sink under him.

The Socrates landed clear on the bank,
and almost before she was brought to a
dead stop Dan was out, running back to
peer down into the abyss where the Ram-

bler and the train lay crushed on the rocks,
a most 100 feet below. His fireman was
badly irjured in jumpirg from the engine
from ftright after she had cleared the
bridge. Dan, however, always kept his
head, and he was the first to reach the
trein below.  In the dsrkness he clamber-
ed down the steep bavk, and worked at
getting the bodies out ot the wreck. Ho
bad been in some ugly smashes before,
but this one, it was thought, would send
bhim to a shifter or yard engine, where
engine drivers who lose their sapd are
usually placed. Those who thought this
figured wi'hout Dan. Within two days he
was tearing aloug with the flyer s it he
had nev-r been in & wreck, Oa the night
of the Ashtabula wreck McGaire advanced
8 theo'y, which was laughed at then, but
eince bis death it bas been accep'ed as
correct. He said the bridge was blown
down by a tornado formed by two currents
of air meeting at the mouths of two ravines
ending there. It had been a comparative-
ly still night, but Dan ineisted that the
wind hid struck the lower part of the
heavy bridge. and this is now belicved to
be the fact

“Old Dan was superstitious to a certain
degree. He would ot get out on the road
if he didn’s teel right and more than once
this premoniion savgd bim from ugly
wrecks. O.d railroad men about Cleveland
will never forget the death of Johnny Lace,
who ran the opposite run frcm M Guire.
Dsn would take the flyer out to Eria one
alternoon and Lce would go out the next
day, meetir g Dan along the road with the
up train. Dun bad laid cff one day, and
he went down the following afterooon to
go: bis engiuac out for the run. it en-
countercd L.ice, who, too, bail laid off
Dan looked over his engine and eaid
he dia’c feel right; so he asved Lace
to take the run out for him,
and in return he would carry Lace’s train
over the next atteraoon. Lace teased Me
Guire not a little about being afraid ot his
shadow and losing his nerve, bur he finally
climbcd on board Mac's engine and started
down.

*The boys at the roundhouse never be-
fore saw Dan so nervous as that evemog.
Instead ot staying uptown with his family,
as was his custom, he loitered round tbe
place, and seemed greatly relieved when
Le heard from Erie that Lisce had arrivad
on time with the train. The old engineer
hsd felt that something was to happen to
that run, aud he had feared to pull ou,
end the next day’s event showed that he
was not mistaken.

‘McGuire got away on Lace’s run the
following afternoon in good spirits and
miles out on the rcad tooted the whistle
gayly to Lace as he shot by bim. He never
saw Lace alive again. At Collinwood,
about five miles out ot Cleveland, were the
Liske Shore shops. Several hundred hands
were employed bere and it was the custom
for the boys to step to the window each

afternoon to see the flyer go by. Lace and
McGuire slways went through Collinwood
at trighttul speed, giving a biast from their
whistles at the boys who watched them.
This sfternoon Liace appeared to be under
greater headway than ever before, and he
hit an open switch with a crash that could
be heard for miles and went into & long
row of cars on the sidirg.

How many persons were killed in this
wreck [ do not remember. I can yet s e
the death of Liace, however, in my dreams.
The heavy mail car next to the engine
passed up over the tender and cut the en
gineer’s head off as clean as it dove with a
knife. His fireman, too, was ciushed to a
jelly, while many others were killed or
m.med. They said down at Erie that old
Dsn only grosned when he beard of the
tate wkich had overtaken his friend who bad
taken cut his run  After this the expres-
sion ‘lucky as old D in’ was often heard.

‘[t wasn’c long aiter this that Dan bad
an accident about the same place. He
was dasbing along when ths Socrates
jumped the track, knocking a signal tower
mnto matchwood and coctinued on her
way for probably seventy feet along the
ties before she went over the bank. In
hlf & minute there were a hundred work-
men at the wreck. They found old Dsn
standing on the track looking dism.lly at
the scrap pile in the ditch. How be got
off is & source of wonder along the road.
He said he took the window when bhe saw
bhe couldwn’c stop her, but he had nothing
bu tics and rals to hit, yet he bhadno’t a
seratch. His firemen waen't so lucky,
however, and Dan helped dig bis mangled
body out {from under the wrick.

‘My work in en engine cab ended
ove night when I was firog for Dan. We
were bowling along at a fast rate making
vp some time, snd we hit a rock ona
sharp curve. They pulled me out pretty
badly crushed and my leg was taken off
that night. Dan was pinned down with
we, but when they got to him he was found
to beas good as pew, didn't have his
blouse torn even. One could tell stories

ot Dan's wonderful escapes without num-
ber, and it does seem hard that one who
seemed to bear a charmed lite should be
killed s# he was. There was genuine
mourning the day the news came from
Erie thar Dan was dead. He had gcne
out to 1 ok over rome s'ock at a iriend’s
tarm a1 d had caressed a little #ickly mu:-
tsng. The treach:rous beast turnad and
tlinted a boof in the back of poor D.u’s
hesd and ..e senk to the ground senseless
and died soon atter he was carried into the
house. The tuneral we gave old Dan was
somcthing to be remembered ’

COMING HOME FEOM DEATH.

A Woman Desc:ibes l.lor Joy at I indlr g Her
Hu:b.nd alive,

It is strange how nearly extremes ot
feelings approach each other. A sudden
¢ xquisite j>y is almost pain, and the stcry
of 1t bas a strain ot pathos. A toucbing
instance of ttis is related by Mrs. Pickett,
widow of the tamous Confederate goneral.
When the war was over, Mrs. Pickett
waited for her busband’s return.  After the
Battle of Five Forks he hid persistently
relused to surrender his shat{ered force
and prolorged the unequal struggle’ Soon
rumors came that he bad been killed in a
skirmish, snd the rumors were corroborat-
ed by the newspapers and even by offizial
roports. Hope scemed at an end, and
Mrs Pickett sat day efter day her baby in
ber lap, in the quiet of despair. She can
beet tell her own story:

One morning I bad mechanically dressed
baby George, and had takin bim to the
window to hear the spring sounds and
breathe the spring balm and catch the sun-
shine’s dripping gold wreathing the* Llos-
soms of the magnolia and tulip treee.

It was the time when the orchestra of
the year is in perfect accord, wuen all the
world 1s vocal.

Through the quiver and curl of leaves,
the perfumes of flowers and the toft under-
tone of the dawn-winds came the words,
“Whoa, Lucy ; whoa, little girl I’

On, those tones, those words, that voice !
They thrill d my heart so that I wonder it
did pot burst rom very gladness! Such
joy, such gratitude as flooded my soul only

the Giver of all good can know! All the
privations and blood-stains of the past four
years, and the woes snd trials, griefs and
fears of those last dreadful days were
swept awsy by those blessed words,
““Whoa, Lucy !” spoken in my hueband’s
tender tones.

How 1 got down the staire I do not
know ; I do not remember. With baby n
my arms we were both of us in my hus-
band’s elmost betore Lucy had been given
into the hands of the hostler. 1 do not
know how to deecribe the peace, the blise,
ot thit moment—it was too deep and too
pacred to be trarslat.d into words.

[ thkink that it was akin to tbe feeling
that will com: to me in the hereafter, when
1 bave gone through all these dark days ot
privation and starvation ot heart and sou’,
and at last, sate within the golden gates,
waiting and listening shall hear acain the
voice that said, ‘‘Whoa, Lucy !” bhere,
bidding me welcome there.

A Strange Race,

The Englishman, and for that matter
the American, is so fond of a ‘‘trial of

spsed” that he will match against each
other almost any two creatures that offer

themselves. A race which took place re-
cently in Scotland was probably without a
precedent. Two men who lived at Wig-
town, in that shire, became engaged in a
controversy as to whether homing pigeons
or honey bees could fly the faster. KEach
was 80 sure of the correctness of his own
opinion that they resolved to make a test
ot the matter.

‘But how shall we know that your fast
bees are the right bees, when they come
in?’ said the man who owned the pigeons.

‘Essily enough— flour ‘em,” said the
other.

So a number of bees were carefully
taken from a hive, near evening, so that it
might be altogether unlikely that they

weuld loiter by the way, and sprinkled
witn fise, white flour, waich stuck to them.
Tohen the bees and one homing pigeon
were taken to & point a mile away trom the
pigeon-lolt and also a mile from the bee-
bive, and all were liberated. The pigeon

reached its journey’s end first, haviog flown

the distance in five mioutes and thirty
seconds. The floured bees came in thi ty
seconds later—in exactly six minutes. This
result did not prove a great ceal, so slight
w:s the distance, and tbe bee man thinks
he might win on a second trial. Certainly
neither pigeons nor bees were very swilt

Perhaps they were slow in getting under
way Any gocd borse could trot the mile
in less time.

A chame¢leon, when blindtorded, cannot
change cclour. When not blinded,
and lett in a cool, dark place, it assumes a
greyish tint When a light is admitted,
the chameleon’s color changes to brown
dark green or blood red, according to the
intensity cf the light.

STORY OF THE KRUPPS.
NEW FiCTS J‘B')L'T THEIR SLOW
RISE FROM POVERTY.

Their Struggle for Yorty Years—Krupp To-
duy Pays Wagesto 41,750 Men—tis Father
M. lted Plste to Py His Help—:ucedss of
the Cannon Kiogs,

The smcke clouds bovering over Es:en
reveal its situstion long before the trav-
1 er comes within s'ght of its scores of tall
chimneys snd the trains leden with coal
and iron cre moving into the far spreading
grounds ot the Krupp worke, the greatest
industrial establishmet of Germany. Kvery-
body knows that Esten supplies Furope
and the world with the famous cast steel
guns which made the reputation and suc-
cess of Krupp, their inventor. There is
only one country in Europe however, that
his no Krupp guns in its armament and
that is France, for the great gunmaker has
refused to sell France a single cannon
since her war with Germany. Krupp is
best known by his guns, though they are
only a small part of his steel and iron pro-
ductions and the present head ot the house
with his father and grandfather betore
him, made the city of Essen what it is.
Eighty-nine years ago when the first Krupp
opened his his little iron works, in which
he toiled with rolled up sleeves from dawn
to dusk, the town had only 4 000 inbabi-
tants. Last year Essen entered the list of
cities having over 100,0C0 rcsidents and it
is now one of the most populous towns of
Pruesia. The growth of the Krupp works
bave made Essen.

A little beok entitled ‘‘Bei Krupp,”
written by Dr. Kley, has just been put-
lished in Germany. It will attract much
a‘tention because it gives a great many
curios statistics and interesting bits of
bistory connected with the rise of the
Krupps that bave never appeared in the
numerous accounts of the great establizh-
ment. A more remarkable stery cf indus-
tris]l development was never written. It is
tha bistory of an enterprise that had the

for many years to overcome a crowd of
difficulties that often threatened to st.fle it ;
and it tells of the sudden success that
came like a flood and soon made the name
of Krupp known everywhere. Here are
some of the most interesting facts and in-
ciaents, taken trom Dr. Kley’s book, that
marked the growth, first slow and then
impatuous, that has marked the develop-
mert of the Krupp works.

The grandfather of the prerent Krupp
wes an iron worker of Essen who saved his
money until he had accumlated a tew thous-
and marks, with which he went into busi-
ness on his own account by starting a little
toundry in 1810. It was not his fortune to
make much beadway in the sixteen labori-
ous years he spent with two or three em
ployees in his humble building. He made
a bare living, but managed to keep his
small property and it was the pucleus from
which the Krurpp works sprarg. In 1826
his son Alired became the owner of the es-
tablishment and he tasted all the tribula-
tions his tather had known and macy more
for years and years, before the tide turned
aad carried bim to great prosperity. It
was orly by enormous labor, endurarce
and pluck that Altred Krupp was able at
last to master the situation. In 1833, six
years after he had entered upon the man-
agement of the enterprise, he had only nine
men in his employ and this was twenty-
two years after the work bad started. He
struggled along for a quarter of a century
making good steel, good guns and other
good articles all that time, but there was
so little demand for his work that he
scarcely kept his head above water. He
had a few pieces of silver plate, family
plate, heirlooms, and he was reduced to
such straits at one time that he melted the
p'ate and sold the silver in order to raise
a little money with which to pay bis work-
men. He often s.id, after be became pros-
perous, thst for fitteen yearsit was a con-
stant struggle to get cash enough to pay
his help. Often when thiogs were at their
worst, be found the purchase of postage
stemps with which to mail bis few letters a
rather annoying necessity.

The trouble was that he seemed unable
to secure arecognition for his products
either at home or abroad. The old adage
that ‘a prophet is not without honor save
in his own country’ was at last verified
again in Krupp's case. He took his steel
and a gun or two to the London Exposition
in 1851, and before it was over the British
were calling him a great steelmaker. He

emerged from the competition with the

bumblest possible beginning and strug g'ed |

| English steel industry with flying colors
and found h'mself talked sbout as a ‘man
whose technical methods were not under-
stood,but whose products were undoubted-
ly first class. It may be eaid that there
are processes in the Krupp manulacture
and manipulation ¢t eteel that are not
known in the trade to day, and they are
carried on in builcirgs that no wvisifor or
«mployee who does not work in them is
permitted to enfer.

The London Exposit:on of 1851 made
the tide in the ¢ ffairs of Krupp that led on
to fortune. His own country followed in
the wake of other lands, and Krurp bhad
his hands tull of business when I’iussia
gave bim in 1855, her tirst ordir for
breechloaders. His ficst large commise
sions were received rom the Khedive of
Egypt and the Bey of Tunis, and they did
him the unusual honor of paying spot cash
for his goods. Russia has been the best
customer of the Krupp works. Since 1878,
when the Rusian Government purchased
1 800 Krupp guns as the new equipment
of its fisld equipment, the ‘cannon king’
has sold to that country over 30 000 guns.

Business came in by leaps and bounds,
and Krupp did not have suffiiient capital
to enlarge his plant fast enough to meet
demands upon it. So he borrowed 30,000
marks, and with the prcfic of his business,
in twelve years, he was able to discharge
this debt. He used the borrowed mouney
and his own not only to increase his facili~
ties for making steel and its producte, but
alto to render bimselt it dependent of all
rings and syndicates in all forms of in "us-
try with which his business was closely
connected. He began to buy coal mines,
coke cvens, iron mines, blast {urnaces, and
g)on. In 1872 Alired Krupp owned 414
iron ore diggings, and his son and succes-
sor now has over 500, and all but a small
par: of the Krupp steel i1s made from
Krupp’s ore. smelted by means of the coke
he makes from his own coal. It bas been
the policy of the establithment for weny
years to be entirely .independent of all
flu tuations in tke prices of ore, pig iron
and coal, and #o Krupp has not only
acquired the ownerthip to tLe lands which

al:o laid in large stocks purchased abroad.

For a lorg time four Krupp iron ore
steamships were constantly plying between
the nortb coast of Spain ard Rotterdam,
carrying the ore of the famous mines of
Bilbso to the Datch port, wh:nce it was
sent up the Rhine to within eighteen miles
of Esten. To-day the coal and iron
mines owned by Krupp, and his subsidiary
blast furnaces and steel works, are scatter-
ed tar and wide. His woiks, at Kiel alone
¢mploy 7,000 men, and those at Magde-
burg Buckau, 3 548 men, and over 10,000

men are employed in his foundries. In
1858, six years after there began to be a
demand for Krupp's products, he had all
told 1,047 men in his service. On Jan. 1
this year there were on the payrolls of the
present Krupp the names of 41,750 men,
ot whom 25 133 were employed in the
works at Essen, and the rest were scatter-
ed among his varioas manuficturing and
mining enterprises.

Suco an establishment as this effords
some very interesting statistics. In 1895
there were in the cast-stee. works at Es-
sen over 3 000 implements and machines,
besides 458 steam eogines with a total of
36,561 horse-power. The length of the
belting used in transmttting th's power
was over forty mil:s. The twelve Krupp
blast furnaces on the R'uine consumed
daily 2,400 tons of iron ore and produced
1 200 tons of pigiron. In the estatistical
year 1895 96 over 1,000 000 tons of coal
#nd coke were consumed, or 3 650 tons a
dsy, of which 3,500 tons a day were the
product of Krupp’s own coal mines. Tle
consumption of water in tie esablishment
at Essen is equal to that ¢f Dresden with
its 336,000 nhabitants, It consumes ss
much illuminating gas as the city of
Breelan, which is a little larger thsn
Dresden. F.f y mles ot railroad treck on
the premises and connecting with the rail-
roads outeide, 36 locomotives and 1 300
ireight cars, are a part ot the plant. There
are 322 telephones in the estblishment,
with about 50 miles of wire. Germany is
tbe third greatest iron ceuntry in the world,
and yet a twenticth of its entire ou'put of
iron ore comes from the Krupp mincs ard
is mapufactured in the Krupp works.
Krupp also buys frcm an eightb to a ten'h
ot all the iron ore and pig iron imported
into Germany from foreign lande, and this
gigantic enterprise is the largcst producer
m the German empire. The treight bills
Krupp pays to the Prussian ra l:-oads make
those of any other patron appear insigni-
ficant ; and the man who is doing all this
to-day is the son of the man who melted
his silver plate to get money to pay his
workmen.

Four fifths of the ships in the world are
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