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They employ one million, six hundred
thousandmen,andtheirannualpayrolls 1
aggregate a hillion dollarspractically I

every one of them has come up right I

from the bottom, one having been a tin-
smith, another a blacksmith's helper

BY E. J. EDWARDS.
is a story of the men who feed

THIS railroads.
heard of them? Why. bless

viu. they are the men who employ even
more workers than the railroads them-
selves. One million six hundred thou-
sand that is the number, and Just four
hundred thousand more than those who
earn their daily bread and butter work-
ing for the railroads on the rail or In

'
offices. And the annual payroll of these
men who feed the railroads Is a cool one
billion dollars, and they have two hun-
dred and fifty odd businesses whose cap-

ital Is a cool half billion dollars, and
they are self-mad- e, almost every one of
them a group of actual captains of In-

dustry whose several careers, taken col-

lectively and Individually, - could well
serve as daily Inspiration to those Ameri-
can boys and young men of today whose
future lies wholly within themselves.

But feed the railroads you didn't know
that railroads ate?

Why, bless you. again, these men set
before (and also on) the railroads every-
thing that these self-sam- e corporations
of speedy transportation need to sustain
their vigor and perform their physical
function locomotives, shoes. brakes,
signals, switches, wheels, cars of all

orta, electrical apparatus everything
that Is meat and drink to a railroad. For.
except In one or two rare Instances, our
railroads do not attempt to make any of
their own equipment, but. Instead, look
to others to supply them with the neces-
saries of railroad life. That's why the
names of the men who are engaged In

the task of satisfying the equipment ap-

petite of nearly three hundred thousand
miles of American railroads are almost as
tfamiliar as household names to the load-

ers of railway operation.
Because these men's business Is strict-

ly with the railroad leaders they do not
coma In touch with the great traveling
Bmblio they are comparatively unknown
to It And yet, were It not for these
tfeeders of power and equipment whose
3wtions vary all the way In size from a
many-to- n locomotive to a railroad spike,
the great traveling public would not
travel by rail, at least. Were they to

hut up shop tomorrow, speedily the rail-
roads of the country would be In an
emaciated condition, for want of fresh
sustenance, and In a little while after
that not a locomotive whistle's toot, not
a spark of fire from a grinding freight
car brake, not a railroad wheel turning
In this broad homeland of ours.

One million six hundred thousand em- -
ployes eight million people sustained
directly by the Industry of feeding the
railroads their meals of steel and Iron
and what not. served up In a multitude
of tasteful shapes. That is. one-ten- th of
the population of this country today.
Perhaps therein lies the reason why an

Providence has willed it that
this great ountry-envelopin- Industry

he headed by men who are of the
masses themselves who. through their
twn application, energy and ambition,
have risen to Industrial prominence of
the captain of industry brand.

Put. however that may be. the careers
of these feeder of national traffic, the
majority of whom are still young men.
an youth is reckoned today, prove afresh
m( strikingly that it is hard to keep a
v:ht American lad down that it is. In

fact, about the hardest thing in the world
to do. And prohably the most striking
example amon? these feeders of the rail-
roads is Col. H. G. Prout. whose specialty
in railroad diet Is switches and signals,
the sort, that has made possible sixty and
ninety and a hundred mile an hour
flight eighteen-hou- r trains between the
country's two biggest cities. Certain it Is
that none of his business colleagues or
rivals have had a more exciting or ad-
venturous career.

Yankee Lad in Darkest Africa.
Deserting a barren ew England hill

farm for a private's place in the Army
of the Potomac, through the Wilder-
ness, before Petersburg and in pursuit
of Lee's army, the boy Prout secured
some of the money with which he stud- -
led civil engineering at the University
of Michigan when peace came. The rest
of the needed funds he secured by rail-
road surveying, and this sort of work
he followed until, the. siren of adven-
ture singing in liis ears, he went to
Egypt as a Major In the KliediVe's serv-
ice. That was in the early seventies,
when Africa was then largely Darkest
Africa. And it wasn't Ions after the
young American's arrival in the land
of the'Pharaolis before he was In truth
in the very heart of Darkest Africa.

One thousand miles south of Khar-
toum, at Lado, on the Nile. Major Prout
was made by General Gordon himself
an absolute ruler, to all intents and
purposes, of the Equatorial
Provinces, that preat section of Africa
lying along the Upper Nile clear to its
source, and between and around the
great Victoria and Albert lakes the
region through which Colonel Roosevelt

soon pass on his way north and
home. The only white man with Major
Prout was the Austrian adventurer.
Knrin Pasha, who later became famous
through his rescue by Stanley. No other
white ninn was nearer l.a do than Khar-
toum. 100 miles to the north, and
that man was Gordon himself, who. In
his order making Major Prout the Gov-
ernor of the Equatorial Provinces, de-

clared him to he "supreme over finance,
civil and military affairs" in the great
section of Atrica embraced in the prov-
inces.

To keep even a semblance of order
and authority in the country of stark
naked and turbulent a vases. Major
Trout had at his beck and call a mili-
tary force of 301)0 men. And what an
army! Black infantry from the Soudan,
artillerymen from Lower Egypt. Bashi
Bazonks and irregular soldiers from
the Middle Nile Valley as varied and
picturesque an assortment of fighting:
men as one could possibly hope to see
on a comic opera stage even.

Quite naturally, with a large slice of
Africa to father. Colonel Prout's life
was by no means Allied with that noth-ing-t- o

- do-an- d - nothing-ne- feelinff.
When he wasn't quieting the restive
blacks in some quarter of his domains,
he was busy attempting to Impress
upon tire face of the country some of the
evidences of pioneer civilization. To
that end he performed one bit of work
that ha3 him wondering to this day
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how he to it
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Tou may if you have ever
read account of his rescue of
.cm in Pasha, who Colonel
Prout as at Lado." that the
rescued went to meet the rescuer In a
steamer that the waters of A-
lbert Kyanza. It was Colonel Prout
who put the steamer In the lake, and
to get it there he had it carried, piece
by piece, 60 miles of the worst
sort of African Jungle t6 a point on the
Nile whence it could float into the lake
with safety. All of the parts of this

ot screw boat were carried by the
hands of naked savages the

forest all except the
boiler, and that was on run-

ners' over the whole 60 miles. "And."
gays Colonel Prout. he tells
the story. "I am still how
it that some essntlal part
of the steamer was not lost or

while In transit. But when
we came to erect the boat for its trip
Into the lake, we found not even a
screw was not a part of it In-

jured in any way during its
a darkest Africa

For four and one-ha- lf years Colonel
Prout In the ser-
vice. Then he his

and to General Gordon,
his at
Gordon had a great

for the young both on
account of his and his
ability to haudlc men and and
he tried his best to Colonel
Prout to remain in the ser-
vice. He even went so far as to offer
him the of the

of Darfour, the of
which would have made Colonel Prout
a pasha.

But the of four and a half
years In the Soudan and the

along the Upper Nile, clear to
its source, has caufed tho young Yankee
to revise his outlook on life. So he said
to General Gordon:

"No. I think I am too young to take
the post. (He was still under
30.) "AIpo. 1 don't believe that I ought to
waste any.more time out of my own coun-
try. My life Is still all before me; my
stay here has been only an episode. I
have made up my mind to go home."- -

"And it is well that I did to." eid Col-

onel Prout to me, "for If I hadn't, and I
had General Gordon's offer, my
career would have erfded right there in
Darfour. The post that Gordon wanted
me to take was given to Slatln, an Aus-
trian. He was Governor when
the trouble that resulted In the death of
Gordon broke out. and he was cap-
tured by the Mahdi and kept for 12 years
at in

where, as you know. Gordon snet
his tragic end. That would
have killed me. with my slight
But Slatin somehow to live
through it and riding
4(0 miles across the desert to the British
lines."

Today, among the railroad men of the
countrv. Colonel Prout is widely known as
the man who for years edited the most
famous of our railroad As
he says, his is a slight and he
also has the air of a scholar. Yet neither
this r.or this
equally
kept him from being the of

best cymnast what time he
was a student there.

of a Boy
Another of thes? feeders of the rail-

roads who has bad
Is George A. Post,

who. once a humble clerk in the
town of is now one

of its and
of a political party factional quarrel that
landed him. the candidate of the united
minority party. In the House of

back in the early '80s when John
G. Carlisle was first made

But the at the Capitol did
not ask only to nave the new Speaker
pointed out to them; they ateo longed to
see the "boy and when

Post, of
was pointed out to them, some would
exclaim. "My. Is just a boy";
and others would say the
of course "Ain't he Just the dear?" For
no sooner had Mr. Post taken his seat
than it became noised about that he was
just about the youngest ever, ever sent
to as a National
and. hi with his

birth date, he made good copy
for the and so
became a source of wonder to his

and to all
vteltors

. But despite his tender years, Mr. Po
won for his ability
from thes in both wings of the
CDito1. and one result was that when

named Senator I.. Q.
C. Lamar, of of
the Interior, that hne old Southern

sent for the
and said to him:

"George. I am going to ask the Presi
dent to approve of your as I
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managed accomplish suc-

cessfully.
Taking Steamer Through Jungle.

remember,
Stanley's

.succeeded
Governor

troubled

through

through
roadless, pathless

dragged

whenever
wondering

happened
de-

stroyed

missing,
piece-

meal Journey through
Jungle."

remained Khedive's
resigned Governor-

ship reported
Immediate superior, Khartoum.

concelvdd admir-
ation American,

personality
country,

persuade
Egyptian

Governorship Soudanese
province acceptance

exnerlences
Equatorial

provinces,

General."

accepted

Darfours

prisoner Omdurman. opposite Khar-
toum,

imprisonment
physique.

managed
eventually escaped,

periodicals.
physique,

apparent physical detriment
apparent temperamental difficulty

University
Michigan's

Adventures Congressman.

interesting govern-

mental experiences
Pennsyl-

vania Susquehanna,
proudest traditions, all'because

Represen-
tatives

Speaker.
sightseers

Congressman."
Representative Pennsylvania,

certainly
womenfolk,

Washington legislator,
appearance coinciding

accredited
newspaper correspondents

col-
leagues, temporarily, Congres-
sional continually.

recognition political
Democrats

President Cleveland
Mississippi, Secretary

gentleman youthful Pennsyl-vania- n

appointment
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Assistant Secretary of the Interior.
you take It?"

That seemed a political office worth
while to the youngster who had recently
served as secretary to the Democratic
Congressional campaign committee, and
he replied that he would be delighted, or
words to that effect.

A day or two later Secretary Lamar in-

formed the President that he planned to
retain a very able lawyer naming him
to prosecute the large number of land-frau- d

cases then before the department.
"I won't approve," saldi President Cleve-

land. "One of the scandals of the Repub-
lican Administration was the employment
of special counsel who got large fees.
That scandal shall not be repeated In my
Administration. You'll have to find some

t

one in your own department, Mr. Secre-
tary, to prosecute these cases."

That meant that a good lawyer, of con-

siderable experience, must be found to
serve as Assistant Secretary of the In-

terior. Secretary Lamar sent for Mr.
Post, and when, in reply to the summons,
Mr. Post went to the secretary's office,
he found there not only Mr. Lamar, but
also the Attorney-Genera- l, Augustus H.
Garland.

"George," said Secretary Lamar, "I am
sorry to say to you that I shall have to
withdraw the offer of the assistant secre-
taryship."

(He explained the reason, adding" that he
would offer Mr. Post the place of Assis-
tant Commissioner of the Land Office, a
high sour.Oicg title, but not much of a

BEAUTIFUL YOUNG NEW YORK SOCIETY MATEON.
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MRS. OLIVER HARRIMAV.

NEW YORK. Njv. 27. (Special.) One of the most beautiful of the
younger matrons is Mrs. Oliver Harrlman. She was Miss Grace Carley.
Her husband, who is related to the late E. H. Harriman's family, has a
beautiful home In Westchester, near White Plains, where are Borne of
the finest residential estates of New York's millionaires.
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place. Mr. Post declined it. Then
Garland spoke up.

"George, it's too bad that this embar-
rassment should have arisen. Now I'll
tell you what I'll do. I'll see that you
get appointed as a Federal Judge in one
of the territories. You can go out there
and grow up with the territory, make a
career for yourself, and possibly come
back as United States Senator. What do
you say?"-

"Senator." answered Mr. Pos "up In
my town In Pennsylvania there is, a Judge
that everybody respects; he is a Justice
of our Supreme Court. We think he
holds about the most dignified office
possible. When any of us pass him on
tho trent w say 'Good morning. Judge,
with a sort of respectful awe, realising
the great office he holds, and when he
replies to our greeting, we ieei as u c

have ' been greatly honored. He. has
known me from boyhood, and calls me

Now. if I were appointed a
luioo. unii were to meet him and say,

mot-runs- Judge.' ne wuuiu itri
v,no--. n 'Good morning. Judge.' in

rtrili-- . But he would feel that I was
mis-fit-. knowing that I have practiced law
only a year or two. Ana. i snomai itci
humiliated, knowing that I could not live
nn to my position. No. I will not accept
ih zitTxr although I thank you for mak
ing it. I'll quit politics, go home, practice
law. possibly, or enter business, and see
If I cannot make a career for myself in
which I shall not be dependent upon
natrons ee or null."

For a moment the two Cabinet officers
were seilent. Then Senator Garland hem
out his hand.

"My boy." he said, and there was a
trace of feeling in his voice, "you have
chosen wisely, indeed."

Today the former boy gentleman from
Pennsvlvania is head of the association
of the men who feed the railroads and is
reputed to be in the er

class.

Clerk Who Made Good.

Another former clerk who is now a
great provender provider to the railroads
is W. D. Pearce, of Chicago.

As a clerk. Mr. Pearce was told oft by
his employers tol rpresent them In pome
dealings that the were having with the
Great Northern 1 illroad. Suffice it to
say that he looke after the interests of
his firm so well th the general manager
of the railroad fina y said to him:

"Look here. Mr. Barce, we want a man
like you to become our purchasing agent.
Will you take the Job?"

"Certainly." was the reply, "and glad
to do it."

Mr. Pearce's work in this capacity even-
tually led to his appointment as general
manager of the Northern Pacific. He
had been occupied with the duties . of
this office only a few months when a
railroad supply manufacturer with whom
he had become acquainted In a business
way. walked into his office.

"Look here. Pearce." he said, with his
customary genial bluntness. "you can't
afford to be general manager of this rail-
road, big as the job is. You can do
better. I want you to come with our
company; you'll have a great future
there."

' The general manager of the Northern
Pacific thought a moment. "All right, I'll
come." he replied. That was all, and to-

day he Is nt of a railway
supply concern whofs annual business
reaches away up into the millions.

Go to Dayton, O., and ask almost any
man this side of middle age that you
chance to meet on the street if he knows
Arthur Kittredge. and. In all likelihood he
will reply: VKlttredge? Sure I know him.
Why. he used to go from door to door
with his little tinsmith's forge and his
soldering iron, prepared to mend a leaky
leader ora leaky pail. What's he doing
today? Oh, he's the head of a big car.

works-o- ne of the biggest in the West,
they say.

All of which is true; and it is also true
that while young Kittredge was an itiner-
ant tinsmith his ambition was to have a
tinshoo of his own some day. But while
he was dreaming this dream he unex-
pectedly received an- - offer from a man
who admired his Industry to go upon the
road a a salesman of stoves. The sum
of money dangled before his eyes was so
alluring that Kittredge straightway for-

got his arly ambition, and put aside his
hand forge for a salesman's gripsack. In
time he developed into the stove com-panv- 's

best road man. then the car com-

pany acquired him. and then he acquired
i. .. nmnnnv pond nroof of this ac

complishment lying in the fact that he is

now its president and a man oi raiB
wealth.

Rise of a Blacksmith's Helper.
A blacksmith's apprentice at 20. then

a full flcdgod smithy, then a locomotive
fireman, next r.n engineer, and at 40 head
of one of the largest manufacturing
establishments of Western Pennsylvania,
one which supplies the railroads with
many sorts of food such, In brief, is the
business career of J. S. Coffin, of Frank;
lin. Pa. Sfartlng with a railway supply
firm In Chicago, at ts a week, and 12

years later being offered a partnership in
thA Arm. which he' refused, in order to
establish his own business such, in brief,
Is the career of A. M. Muimen, or o.

As for O. H. Cutler, who is presi
dent of a railroad feeding corporation
which operates some 12 plants In as many
states an industry which is. in fact, a
United States Steel Corporation in minia-
ture, and not much of a miniature, either

he !s a former private secretary,
sjrved for some time in that capacity

to Senator Frye of Maine.
Then, as a final example of the sort

of men who are at the head of this
gigantic business of feeding the rail
roads, there is William H. Marshall,
president of the' corporation that sup-
plies the railroads of this country with
almost one-ha- lf of the locomotives they
use, and, in addition, helps to equip
many foreign railways with motive
power.

At 20 years of age Mr. Marsnaii was
an unknown draughtsman In a town In
Northern New York. Some time later
he became editor of an engineering
magazine, and still later entered the
employ of the Lake Shore Railroad in a
subordinate capacity. The manner in
which he managed to work up to the
general managership of the road is 11- -

lustrated in the anecdote told of him
and a balky locomotive.

This engine no one could do anything
with, not even the most competent en-

gineer. Finally, alonie came Mr. Mar-

shall. Soothlnp, cajoling: and practi-
cally petting the monster, after the
manner of men who really love a loco-

motive, he took the recalcitrant one In

hand. At last he turned to an engineer
standing near.

"Now you take that engine and run
it," he said, "and you'll find that It
will give no more trouble."

It did not, from that time on.
As general manager of the Lake

Shore. Mr. Marshall came in close con-

tact with the men who directed the
fortunes of the locomotive business he
now heads. They not only knew of him
as a competent railroad man, but as one
who knew locomotives. So, when the
presidency of, the corporation had been
vacated by death fwice within a year,
the directors turned to Mr. Marshall
and made him president when he was a
little past 40 years of age.

Like so many men who have come up
from obscurity t& high Industrial posi-

tions. Mr. Marshall is unassuming, ex-

tremely democratic in his manner, fond
of a good Joke, an excellent story teller,
and at the same time a man of Im-

mense power of concentration and able,
apparently, to work easily and without
making any fuss about it.
(Copyright, 1909. by E. J. Edwards.)

We'll Keep the IJttle Fainn. --

Well. Jane. I nuess we'll keep the place.
We've lived here, you and I.

Upon this little farm o long.
Let's stay here till we die.

You know I thouffht I'd sell It once.
To Jones, or leacon Brown,

And take the money we had aavM
And buy a house In town.

But when the buds beln to swell.
And grass begins to grow.

Somehow it doesn't seem to me
I ought to let It go.

I love the crimson clover.
And the waving fields of corn;

The quiet, balmy evening.
And the fragrant, dewv morn:

The pink and nowy blossom
Hanging on the apple trees;

The chirping of the crickets.
And the humming of the bee

I love the Summer' honey breath.
The blushing burts of May:

The teeming Autumn, rich with fruit.
The aefent of n hay;

The noisy babble of the brook.
And laughter- ot the rill;

The lowing herds upon the heath.
And frocks upon the hill.

And when I think of leaving all.
II Alls me with alarm:

So. after all. 1 gueas It's best
To keen the little farm.

J. Elmer French.

The soil of Siberia la in many regions as
rich and fertile a that of Canada.


