
CANAJAN 'COURIER.

Whe n the Lirne, B rok e
A Frontier Man's Inter pretation of "' Coals' of Pire

K AçSFN wvas the loneliest of al the eniergency
stations oni the teiegrapbli ne of ovjr
twelve hundred miles between Ashcroft in
British Columbia, and Dawson in the

Yukon Territory. No nman had ever remiained there
for aniy length of timie. A year at the longest was
enougli to satisfy even the most inveterate hermit,
who had a craving for "a lodge in somne vast wilder-
ness." In the summier, wheni an occasional steamner
passed the door, and the days were long and bright.
the life could be endured; but when winter
settled in stern and fierce, the place was almnost un-
bearable. And yet there was communication with
the outside world, for the steady tick of the instru-
ment in the office brouglit news fromn many distant
parts. The operator could talk with his brother
operators miles away, and that was something. But
it was flot a human voice;- it was only the tick, tick,
which had to be interpreted. There was no breath-
ing, living personality in that; nothing to satisfy
the lenging of the heart for companionship.-
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came ticking back that ail was well there. Then
to the south he called, fifty miles away, and waited.
But no response was returned, nothing but a dead
silence. The trouble was, therefore, to the south,
and it ,vas bis duty to go until he found the break,
or should meet the linemian who would be sent out
fromn the emnergenicy station next below Kasen.

Thurdage knew wbat such a journey would mean.
The significance of -wire down" was well known to
linemnen and operators scattered along that desolate
waste of over twelve hundred miles. Time and timie
again it had sent themi forth to take their lives
into their hands on brutal mountain sides, through
driving stornis, and in places. where the nimble
wild sheep could bardly inaintain a foothold. "Wire
down 1" It was the one thouglit which now occupied
Thurdage's mind as lie began to make preparation
for a start as soon as possible. Ustially there were
two mien at Kasen, an operator and a lineman. But

Swish, swish, swish, sounded the snow-shoes as
hour after hour he plodded forward. Ifie traversed
the forest; he sped over the wild meadow, and no
break could he observe. And now the mountain
reared itself above him, grimi and forbidding
Along its side he had to make bis precarious way.-
Up and up he moved, pausinig now and then to take
breath. It was only for a moment, however, and
then up and on. The wind whirled the snow
arouind lis body, and raced scream-ing across the
wire over bis head. Hle was a mere speck crawling
over that blinding, untrodden way. How he kept
bis footing on the narrow ledges he hardly knew.
But keep i ' he did, and not once clid his nerve for-
sake hini.

T length he reached the highest point where
te wire hung, and then the descent to the

river began. Fie was tired an>d hungry now and
looked forward to the little cabin some distance
ahead. Fie could pause there for rest and refresh-
ment ere continuing bis journey through the after-
nooni. Before another hour had passed he caught

a glinipse of the broad, white
stretch of river lying away to the
right. Fis steps quickened, 'and
hurrying forward he soon came
opposite the spot where the cabin
was situated, a few rods back
fromi the shore. Presently lie
pauised and stared straiglit before
him. The line was down, and the
pole which had stood close to the
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