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KEEPER OF CRAGIE’S CUT

Baxter, the new inspector of the Evans-
burg & Sauk Center railroad, was pot the
only person who bad been astonished at
the first sight of the keeger of Cragie’s
bridge and the rock cut beyond. ‘L C.
Dolby, Section 27,” be had read in bis little
book wi'h the thumbed blue cover, and he
bhad expected to see a grizele-bearded man
with a rough, red face and stuhby black
pipe. For Cragie was known to ve one of
the worst sections on the line. Its keeper
was required to walk & mile trom the end
of the long bridge and through the cu!
twice every day, winter and summer, and
it often required a cool head and a vig-
orous body to dodge the tramp freights
that thuudered back and forth with seem-
ing disregard for time cards and running
rules.

The new inspector had come down from
Cragie’s walking the whole lengt" ot section
97. He had found everything in the best
of order, not bolt loose nor a rpike gon?,
and he felt, after the manner of new in-
spectors, like complimenting the vigilance
of the keeper.

‘Is L. C. Dolby in? he ask-d whea he
reached the keeper’s house on the hill.

“Yes, sir; will you walk in?" asked the
rosy-cheeked girl who came to the door.

He stepped into the neatest of little sit-
ting rooms. There were flowers in the
windows and & cheery fire on tLe hearth 1n
front of which & lizy tabby cat yawned a

: good-lmmorrd greeting.

‘My name 1s Baxter, the new inspector,
and I wish to s2e L. C. Dolby, the keeper
of 27, he said.

The girl flushed slightly. ile observed
that her hair was cut short like a boy's and
that her chin was firm «n! sharp.

‘] am the keeper,” she answered; my
name is Lettia C. Dolby and I've bad the
place since father was i) d last winter.’

“Tbat’s right, and s2 good as a man she
is, too P’ ceme a grull voice from the outer

room. ;
Lettie flashed agsin.
It’s tatber’ she whispered won't you

i)

step in and see him!
have visitors.’

Jaxter had not yet recov red from his
shock ot surprise at finding that the slim,
blue-eyed girl who stoot b tore him was
really keeper ot Cragie's cu’, and he allow
ed himselt to be led into the otber room.
There, at a big bright window, sat a man
in 8 rocking chair. His face was of the
chalky whiteness tbat comes from being
always indoors, and his lap was epread
with a plaid comforter. He looked pre-
maturely old and worn.

‘How are you?' he asked. ‘I'd get up
only—' and he motioned to his crippled
legs with a faiat smile.

“That's all right,” responded
sympathetically ;

glad to

ties very
-

Baxter,
‘keep your seat.’

And Baxter, si‘'ting there heard Lettie
explain the condition of section 27, and
make her reports as promptly and very

much more ciearly than any of the keepers
be had ¢ver met. dShe' spoke In & frank,
almost boyish way, and she understood her
work as well as Baxter himself did. Her
father sat watching ber quietly, adding a
word here and there. Presently the clock

in the further room struck three, and L.-ttie
started to ber teet

‘It’s for me to make the rounds ot the
gection,’ she said, and a moment later Dax

ter saw her lithe form, wrapped in a stout,
dark cloak, disappear over the brow of the
hill toward the tracks

As he looked back he found Dolby
W.al_d:‘.:'r_. pim  1ntently. When ke caught
his eye the cripple leaned forward and
touched Bixter’s knee

“There isn’t a pluckier girl between St

said ; ‘even

Paul and Montana buttes D
it I co say it, whe

‘] don’t see how shs can manage the
section,’ replied Baxter.

} — . 9
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'T"'l'\ what I may
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‘It’s wondertul,” and his pinched face
lighted up with a smile that was beautiful
to see. ‘It would go hard with us all 1t 1t
wasn't for Lettie.’

‘How did a girl happen to bs appeinted

to such a place, anyway ?
ener-

[here ain't

‘She deserved tt,” Dolby answered
getically :
many people that know all the {acts
the superinterdent- he knowe, and he says
Lettie can be keeper as lonz as she wants
to.

‘Course you remember the big blizzard
that we had last winter—the one that
snowed in Kvansburg and Brockton and
Collinvil e, and killed all the cattle on the
Puddin® Bottom ranch. Well, it struck the
Craigzie country, too. Came up over the
bill irom back of the house early in the
morning, and long before 10 o'clock there
wasn't a fence to b2 seen in the country.
Lettie’s mother said 1 better not go down
to the cut. She was afraid I might get lost.
But 1'd been at Craigie’s off an’ on for
more'n ecight years, and I thought I'd seen
the worst the weather could do. So I went
down the hill, and befcre I was ten rods
trom the house the snow had wiped it out,
and all I could see were the whirling driits
and the path for a doz2n feet ahead of me.
And when I reach:d the cut there wasn’t
any cut there. It was filled to the top with
snow. | wondered what the limited bound
down for Craigie would do. It was pretty

served 1t.

:
‘she d

sharp and cold when I reached
the track this side of the bridge,
and I had to get down on my hands

and knees and crawl along from tie
to tie just like a baby. 1 was strong in
those days, too, only the wind and the
snow was so terrible tbat I couldn’t stand
up. And first thing I knew I had crossed
the bare knoll at the bridge approach, and
there I was banging over the edge of the
embankment like a bat to a rafter. Slipped
before 1 knew it.

* *You're done for, Dolby,” I said to my-
self when I saw how little held me falling
into the chasm. It was 100 feet to the bot-
tom, and jagged rocks all the way down,
but I had gnt, if 1 do eay it, and I hung
there for grim death, with the wind kicking
me about like a dead limb. I knew well
enough there would be no one to help me,

' exclaimed Dolby: |

¢ X -.4;,' |
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| of it to that

and that I couldn’t belp myself ; but still T
hung there. A man doesn't like to be dashed
to preces on a ledge of rocks unless it be-
comes ublolutel{ necessary.

‘Pretty soon I heard the limited squeal-
ing down the cut. I knew that Jim Crosby,
the engineer, was floundering in the snow.
I 84id to myself that if Jim succeeded in
rooting through with his engine I might
be saved, but I kn-w well enovgh that he
wouldn’t succeed. It would take four en-
gines and two rotary plows to drive a
tuonel during such a blizzard. Avrd there
she squealed and shrieked for hours, it
seemed to me, while my hands and arms
grew as numb as clubs.

sAnd Lettie—what was she doing all
this time? When the snow covered the
woodshed and began to creep up on the
windows she was frightened. ‘I'm afraid
that father’ll never get back,'she told her
mother—I heard all about it afrerward—
and her mother, who's always been fidgety
and nervous like, began to walk up and
down and wring her hands, not knowing
what to do. Twelve o'clock came, and then
ons. Lettie started up and said : ‘Mother.
I'm going out to see if I can’t find father,’
and 1n spite of all her mother could do ehe
bundled into her cloak and hood aund open-
ed the door

“The snow was up to her waist, but
ths wind bad mostly gone down. In the
cut Jimmie Crosby's engine was callin’ and
screechin’ for mercy, and Lettie, when she
locked over the cliff couldn’t ses the train
at all—only a big black hole where the
smoke trom the stack had melted the enow.
But Lettie wasn’t strong enough to get
down to the tracks, for the path was drift-
ed tull, and a slim girl like her couldn’t
venture it without loosing her lif:. She
knew well enough that I was down the
gsection scmswhere—perhaps out on the
bridge. But she didn’t give up—not
Lettie. There wasn’t a man around the
place to help—only in the train, and the
train was at the bottom of the cu! buried
in the snow. She thought that if she cauld
get word to Jim Crosby h2'd help her, for
she knew him welt. So she ran and
got a coil of rope and tied one end
stubby oak—there you can
see it at the edge of the hill—and then she
took hold of it and slid into the cut. That
took grit—there ain't many men would
have risked it—let alone giris. Of course
the snow got into ber eyes and nose, and
the rocky ledges cat and bruised her, put
she never stopped until she was atthe
bottom. Jimmie Crosby said he sew some-
thing floundering in the snow outside of
the cab, and then somebody called :

‘Jim, oh Jim.

‘It was Lettie. They dragged her nto
the cab, and as soon as she could talk she
told Jim that I was lost in the blizzard.

‘We'll save him, said Jim, and the fire-
man agreed to belp, and so did a doz:n
other men who had come down from the
train. And Jim, being a gool climber,
went up the rope hand over hand and help-
ed a doz-n or more men to follow him. By
this time it had stopped snowing, and the
sun shone bright in the west. 1'hey wal-
own through the dri‘ts to the bridge
L:ttie tollowing. They tried to lcave her
at home, but she wouldn'tstay. *If fa‘her’s
in danger,’ she ssid, ‘I'm going to help
find nim.’

‘] heard 'em when they reached the bare
knoll this side of the bridge. I had crook-
ed one leg around a sleepar and still hung

lowed

there over the chasm. 1 don’t believe 1
could have let go. 1 guess Iwas frozen
there. I tried to shout and let them know

whera to find me, but 1 couldn’t get my
mouth open. It was clean suffering, that.
For there was help within reach and I
couldn’t make a sound.

Bat Lettie knew the path I usually took
and first thing I knew she was on her
knees at the end of the bridge crying:

¢ ‘Here he is; oh, fath=r, father.’

‘Atter that 1 don’t remember mnch.
Jim said they carried me to the house and
laid me on the bed, butI didn’t get back
to my right senses for two or three days.

‘] almost forgot to tell you that one of
the men who helped was Bradley the sup-
erintendent. When he saw Lettie and
heard ot what she had done he just took off
his hat, this way, and held it before him.

¢« “You're the bravest girl I've ever met,’
be =aid.’

Dolby paused as if he Itked to remember
this part of the story.

“T'he passengers ; oh, they escaped by
Lettie’s rope and were driven into Cragie’s.
And that night when the superintendent
was talking about who who should be
keeper of section 27, Lsttie spoke up,
timid-lke :

‘Mr. Bradley let me watch it ;
it almost as well as fatber.’

*The superintendent locked at her for a
moment, and then he said :

¢« «] believe you can, Lettie.’

‘From that day to this .. C. Dolby has
been keeper ot 27. I've never recovered—
my legs and my back—but the doctor still
gives me hopts And I couldn’t get along
without Lettie-——"

But the old man’s voice broke. DBaxter
shaking hands with him silently, went out
toward Cragie's where he sent a glowing
report ot the excellent condition of section
27, L. C. Dolby, keeper.—Chicago
Record.

FORTUNE IN A HAIRPIN

I can do

One Cost %11,500 and is Worn by a New
York Girl,

Costly hairpins are fast becoming the
proper caper, and tbe girl who wears the
most expensive one is the env} of her com-
panions. These bairpins cost any amount
from $10 to $15,000. The handsomest
worn in this country is owned by a New
York lady, and cost $11,500. In length
it is just six inches, while the upper, or
ornamental part of it measures two inches
across. It is not a pronged effair, like the
old-fashioned pins, but is what a yachts-
man might call a single sticker.  The
great cost of this trinket is due not
only to the profuson of the gems

with which it is set, but also to
thair rare and brilliant quality. The up-
per part of this hirsute adornment is sh'p

ed like a lyre, with a siogle string across
it. This string, the sides of the Iyre, and
the bar, or pin proper, are all of solid
gold, and quite broad and heavy. The
sides of the lyre are stuided with diamonds
and rubies, the latter of a quality that
makes them vie in value with their more
gparkliny neighbors. The string is simi-
liarly inlaid, and at each tip of the lyre is
a superb diamond set about with rubies.
In the bottom part of the bow! ot the Iyre
is & golden lotus bud, with opening leaves,
that reveals the Jargest and most valuable
diamond of the ornament. The effact of
the whole design is heightenad by two
flexible string o! diamonds, ingeniously
connected by delicate settings and theards
of gold that run from the horns ot the de.
vic2 to where the bar begins,

0LD TODMORDEN.

Happy Happenings in the Historic
Hamlet.

Mr. John Gamble, jr., the well-known
and popular eon of Jobn Gamble, Esq,
proprietor of the Todmorden Hotel during
the past four years, gives the following ac-
count of his rescuc from heart and nerve
trouble through the use of Milburn’s Heart
and Nerve Pills. Speaking to our reporter,
Mr. Gamble said : ‘‘Some three months
ago | began to teel very poorly ; in fact, 1
telt as it | was moving around in a dream.
Tois condition I wrongly attribnted to
billiousness, for I became very weak and
seeme 1 to have no staying power. I also
became very nervous. and would jump or
start at the slightest sound. The teeling
was one of constant dread. I expected
something dreadfal to happ:n, I knew not

what. Again I was dizzy, my memory iailed i ;
is absolutely continuous, so thatit becomes

me very often, and as a matter of fact my
whole system was out of order.

Ouar druggist, Mr. H. W. Love, corner
Broadview and Dantorth avenues, recom-
mended Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pilis
some three weeks ago, and 1 have taken
them according to directions. Firom the
very first 1 began to improve, and am now
surprised at the change in my conditon.
I am very much stronger; my nerves are
steadv, and my memory bright. I no
longer suffer with th:t mordid feeling of
dread. Tnoe pills bave proved certainly,
in my case, & remirkable remedyv for wecak
nerves and reduced physical strength. |
canno* too highly recommend them to all
who suffer from any or all of the symptons
which I bave mentiored to you, and must
return my thanks tothe manufacturers of
these pills for plic ng such an excellent
medicine before the public.

(Sgd.) JOHN GAMBLE,
Todmorden, Oat.

MY DAD’S THE ENGINEER.

An Interesting Story Sugzested by the Pop-
ular and Pretvy Melody.

Mrs. James Smith, Don Mills Road,
Todmorden, Ont., gave our reporter a
kindly interview a few days ago, and spoke
about the cure effected by Milburn’s Heart
and Nerve P’:lls in the case of her husband,
Mr. Jas. Smith, the well-known, popular
and eflicient engineer.

Said Mrs. Smith: *‘My bhusband has
been suffering tor a long time with nerv-
ous debility$ which sericusly aff-cted his
general health. The ute of Milburn’s
Heart and Nerve Pills which he got from
Mr. W. H. Love, the druggisi, bas been
very bzneficial to him. They did him
more good than anything else he had ever
taken betore, strengiheniug his nerves,
toning up his entire system. They are
tke grandest remedy for nervous affections
and, moreover, the best tonic obtainable.
They proved so eflicacious in my husband’s
case that I commenced giving them to my
daughter tor nervousness, with which she
has been troubled for some timse, and they
are alrcady giving satisfactory results.”

(Sgd.) MRS. JAS SMITH.

Don Mills Road,
Todmorden Oat.

PRIVING WITHOUT FATIGUE.

Some ‘Important Advice to Those Who
Take Very Long Drives,

Even in this age ot the world, horses are
radly abused, sometimes through indiffer-
ence, ofien because of ignorance. Mr. H.
C. Merwin, writing in Harper's Magazine,
off are some good suggestions to those who
have occasion to drive long journeys. The
most important rule, he declarzs, 1s to start
off slowly.

The roadster should have an opportunity
to stretch his legs and to get his second
wind before being called upon for a real
effort. No matter how great the hurry,
time will be gained in the end by driving
the first three or four miles at a gait not
exceeding six or seven miles an hour.
With a substantial load, or in very hot
weather, the place should not be more
than five or six miles an hour.

I happened once to see a pair of horses
just as they had finished a drive of twenty
miles over a very hilly country. They bhad
accomplished it in the very excellent time
of two hours and a half, and they arrived
in good condition. A week later the sarae
horses were driven by a different man over
the same road in three bours and a half,
and they were completely exhausted by
the journey. The explanation was that
the second driver had started ata great
pace, and kept it up for the first three or
four miles, although there were some steep
hilds to climb.

It is a more common mistake to suppose
that a horse can maintain a fast gait with-
out fatigue over a long, level stretch.
When the road is perfectly level, the labor
ot drawing a vehicle, though not excessive

exhausting after a tew miles. On such a
road the horse should be permitted to walk
a little once in every two, three or four
miles, according to the weight of the car-
riage, the condition and ability of the an-
imal, tbe weather, and other circumstances.

An up-and-down road, even though the
hills are steep, is far less tatiguing to the
horse than a level one, besides being, asa
rule, much mere picturesque. At ieast
halt of the villages in tke mountainous
parts of New England are connected by
two roads, one through the valley, and an-
other, but seldom used, over the hills.
Tue traveller would do well in most cases
to pursue the hilly route.

RECOVERING SUNKEN TEEASURES

The Remarkable Achievement of ftwo Sub- |

marine Divers,

The perils of a submarine diver are
freshly brought to mind by the recent re-
miarkabls achievement of two Australians
named Arthur Briggs and Michael May.
In 1869, two English divers recovered a
treasure from a vessel which had been sunk
in twenty-three fathoms— one hundred and
thirty-eight feet—of water. At that depth
the pressure is enormous, and it has been
thought that no one would kave the coursge
to go lower, or going. be able to survive.
Briggs and May established a new ‘re-

| cord,” however, their work being done at a

depth of twenty-seven and a halt {athoms,
or one hundred and sixty-five feet.

The brave Australians sought the treas-
ure of a steamer which, about a year ago,
struck on a snbmerged reef, the ni:ht after
she lett Sydney. In her specie-tank were
ten boxes of gold

Equipped in diving suits specially made
to bear an extraordinary strain, the two
men took turns ia descending. Their first
act was to carry a guideline from their
steamer, moored directly overhead, to the
wheel-house of the wreck. Another line
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Lives economy bore you?

Take the matter

of washing with Pearline, for instance.

There’s your

work made light and short for you; and

while your doing it, in this easy, pleas-

T ant way, you can be thinking of thc

actual money that you're saving by

4 not rubbing thiros to ruin, as in the
<. |\ old way.

That ought to be pleasant to
think of, whether you're doing thc
work yourself, or having it done.

Millions use Pearline.

Peddlers and some unscrupulous grocers will tell you ** th-is is as good as”
Send : ¢

r ‘‘the same as Pearline.”

IT'S FALSE—Pearline is never peddled
lace of Pearline, be

: and if your grocer sends you something in
it Ba,Ck hon&stz-mcdgzt back. ’ @1 § AMES PYLE, New York

was made fast to the chart-room, from which
the specie-tank opened.

To descend to the wreck, hand over
hand, down the gmde-line, took from six to
ten minutes. If the slightest ‘sea’ was run-
ing, the line swayed so violently witn the
motion of the steamer thatit was almost
impossible to maintain one’s hold.

A diver was exhausted by the time the
wreck was reached. Even then be had to
fizht the ocean currents, which were there
very strong. At times he would have to
hold on to something with both hands, to
keep from being swept away.

A big shark had taken up his home on
the steamer’s deck. He was neither vicious
nor timid. Untortunately, though, he was
curious, and Briggs says that he often had
to kick the great fish to make him move
out of the way!

It was May.when the drivers located the
wreck. Not until August, so unfriendly
was the weather, did they approach the
object of their search. They blew open
the door of the chart-room with dynsmite
—much to the consternation of the shark—
and thus gained access to the specie-tank.

But this was dark, and the boxes con-
taining the gold could not be found. Briggs
procured an electric light enclosed in a
strong, water-tight globe. He was so un-
wise as to turn on the current before he
started. By the tim2 he had reached the
wreck, be was surrounded with myriads of
fish, attracted by it, and could not see

more than a foot in any direction! After
that the light was not turned on uatil the
diver had entered the chart-room. The
fish would not prss the doorway, and the
diver escaped their company.

On a memorable day, late in August,
Briggs succeeded in lifting four of the
boxes of go'd from the specie-tank to the
chart-room floor. It was that occasion
that the ‘record’ dive was made. DBriggs
remamed at the bottom for fifteen minutes
and nin<teen seconds.

As soon as Brigzgs cam2 to the surface
May went down, and succeeded in netting
the Jargest box, which contained five
thousand sovereigns, so that it could be
drawn up. Oa the following day, Briggs
sent up four more of the boxes of gold.

In all seven boxes were recovered, con-
taining nearly seventy-five hundred sove-

reigns, about thirty-seven thousaod dollars. -

Peeple Do R-adthe Fapers,

Some persons engaged
people generally prefer to keep their en-
gagements as quiet as possible until the day
of the wedding. Perbaps the reason lies in
the results of a newspaper aunouncement.

The other day an engagement was men-
tioned in one of the afterncon papers. It
was in the last edition of the paper, but
early the next morning several awning
makers were at the home of the future
bride's parents, soliciting the contract for
supplying an awning when the event came
off. On the same morning and 1a the first
mail no less than halt a dozen printers and
engravers sent samples of their work, and
quoted prices tor which they would be will-
g to prepare the wedding cards, accord-
ing to the latest dictates ot fashion. Dur-
ing the remainder of the weck milliners,
caterers. dressmakers, liverymen, turniture
dealers, hardware men, and dry goods
merchants made known their desire to sup-
ply the future bride and groom with all the
outfit that they might need or imagine they
needed. The young folks are now waiting
for bids from ministers who are willing to
tie the knot at bargain prices.— Buffalo
Ccurier.

wonder why

A GROSS FRAUD,

How te Avold Deception and Louss.

Some dealers in Canada buy package
dyes that are so poor and weak that it re-
quires fully three packages to give the
depth of color that is obtained from one
single package ot Diamond Dyes. These
weak dyes, worth tfrom four to five cents,
are sold to consumers at ten cents PY)
package, same price as the full streng..
Diamond Dyes.

Any woman who is urged by a desler to
buy these adulterated and weak dyes
should refuse at once 10 be swindled.
Such dyes are only a source of profit to
sell them ; they are certainly snares and de-
ceptions to the woman who buys them.
Loss, trouble and traud can be avoided by
asking for the Diamond Dyes. Examine
each package, and be sure you see the
name ‘Diamond.” Working with the ‘Dia-
mond,’ you are sure of good, fast, brilliant
and lasting colors.

Glad to be Relleved.

Bold Highwayman—*Get off that wheel.’
Timid Bicyclist—*Are you going to take it
from me ’ Bold Highwayman—‘Well, I
am! Timid Bicyclist—‘All right, You
can have it and welcous, if you'll onlm
up the payments on it.’—Somervi
Journal.
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