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Le full of pathetlc rppeal.

of four, and herseil not yet 25, hias
fullen {he house burden.

From a strictly picturesque and
romantic point of view the story of
Miss Shelly’s deed of darlng is one
of vivid strokes and daring color.
Kate Shelly was then 18 years old,
the daughter of a man already dead,
who had settled on & pilece of iand
afterward cutacross by the Chicago
and Northwestern railroad. The
land was hilly and so untit for cul-
tivation that Mr. Sheily abandoned
farming and became & workman on
the roadbed of the wnew rallroad,
Exposure brought on consumption
and he died.

From the lime of her falher's death
the story of this child’s plucky fight
with life is one crowned with
dignity. Tho tioy louse in which
the Bhelly family lived in 1881 stood
just at the eastern fvot of a long
and high semicirealar hili, oprning
sufficiently on the opposite sides for
the passage of the railroad. Through
these two ‘openings also ‘flowed
Honey creek, twice within this
circle spanned by the railroad with
bridges, . while to the soutliwest
flowed the serene DesMoines, bridg-
ed by an immense 500 foot trestle.

Ahout 6 o’cloek on the evening of
July fth one of the most lerrible rain
storms ever kbown in Iown hurst
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was-there fur her but death if the
irain came before she had crossed
the horrid chasm?

Down on her knees the hrave girl
went.
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JUAB STAKE CONFERENCE.

The quurleriy confercnce of the

Jusb Blake of Zion convened at
It was ter daly, -for death | Nephi, July 19 and 29,

There were’

present on the stand President

cowardice, and she could not be a|George Q. Cannon, President John

coward if she would.

Down vi her knees she fulls and
begins her dreadful tasi, her ears |
strained to henr jn the noice of the |
tempest the whistle and roar of the

fiying train. Midway across the |

bridge a huge tree tears down the|dressed the conference. He spo
A mo- | of the blessings that are in sfore for

flood and sudds a new peril.
ment yet and its branches part and

with

Morgan of the Beventies, the Btake
Presidency, and [President A. O.
Smoot of Utah Stake.

The frst meeting commerced
singing and prayer, after
which President Wm. Paxman ad-
ke

thoge who keep the faith until the

only touch her skirt with a gentle | end.

switeh as it eweeps under thebridge.
At last she reaches the end of tho

bleeding, and cvery muscle and
nerve so quivering  that
her limks refuse to hold her.
almost faints as she {lries
stand crect, and she

she cannot reach the station
after all. Once more her gplendid
courage avails her. Bhe gathers
strength, tears Der clinging skirt
from about her kuces and leaps on

Bhe

io

faster and faster uutil the statiow at | watehenre of
Moingona is reached. She screamsl His work.

her message to the astonished opers-
tor. Bhe sees his hand fall upon the
key. Bhe hears him say the train is
gaved, and then she is onge more
the woman and no longdr the hero-

upon Boone county. It changed the, ine—for she faints where she stands.

little creek into a leaping flood that:
svon burst its bounds and swept out |

upon the vailey.

For three months the fight for
life went on in the body of this
brave girl, Then she came out once

The position of the tiny house! more the victor, and was able to sit

upon the hill ganve Kate a chance to
walch the havee all about her and
to fully comprehend what followed.

In the midst of the yelling ol the

wind and the cannonade of thunder,

the ringing of an engine beil feli
on Kate’s ear. It was an engine
which had been sent out from
Boone to “leel along?’ the bridges
and see if the twenty or more nlong
this short line wera safe for trains to
c¢ross. A moment later the engine
crept oul upon the bridge. There
was a crash of hreaking timbers, the
thud of an engine’s plucge and the
wild hissing of the water upon the
hot boiler.

Iate knew what it meant,and she
flew out fulo Lthe storm. The plend-
ing of mother and sisters fell on
heruvic ears.

“Men #re perishing. Fnther was
a railroad man. Help must be giv-
en.”’

She flew to the :SOt nearest to
where the engine had plunged into
the wuter. She found two men dead
and two men unipjured, but so
stranded on the driftwood as to be

.out of her reach.

Then she remembered the express.
All about her were the roaring wa-
ters, tenring up great trees by the
roota. The hideous wind yelled at
the daring of the inspired ¢hild and
seemed to dare her to proceed. She
crept along in the darkpese, her only
guide the ‘livid ilash that sprang
upon her from moment to moment,
and at last reavhed the trestie.

To eross this single-iracked bridge
In the daytime requlred the steadiest

‘of nerves. How conld she cross it
In this fearful darkness, with a light
that came only to blind her? What

at her window and see the hills
glowing with autumn colors and a
new safe hridge across the creek
that is onc¢e more a placid Jittle
stream.

Now as to the recognition made
of this brave deed, -

““Many suppose,’” says the Des
Moines News in a recent article in-
tended tno shame the people of fhe
State into doing *something,*? that
the rallroad whose properly and
reputation was thus saved did just
what the gepernl verdict says they
should have done—that is, given
this brave girl at least 35000 and a
life pass upon the rond. Ope humn-
dred dollars, however, was the ex-
tent of this great corporation’s
beneficence, and even this was notl
vffered till the public tongue hegan
to wag most fuilously against it,
and till the leroic creature had
fought death for three¢ months
tn a eickpess dating from the
afternoon of the Bunday follow-
ing the terrible experience.

*The cost of medical attendance
could not be covered by this prltry

|Stnku, wig the next spealer.
bridge, hainls and knees torn and|

President A. O. Bmoot of Utah
He
spoke of the humble mmnnér in
which the Bawvior made his first

her | advent, and of the glorious manner

in which He would come aganin.
Prepident Cannon dJesired to hear

fears | from gome of the presiding officers

of the Btake, and President Bperry
of Nephl and Eller Curtis of Levan
cach spoke hrielly.

President Cannon then delivered
a digeourse in which he spoke of the
the Almighty over

In the afternoon the Bishops re-
ported their wards, in the main
tavornhly, after which President
Jolrn Morgan addressed the confer-
ence. He spoke of the warfare in-
volved in the eflort to live ruch a
life as the Gospel prescribes. Ho
also spoke of the condemnation of
those who receive the ordinances of
the Gospel and afterwards turn from
the trutL.

President Cannon spoke again,
treating upon the strength Imparted
te the Chureh by the members
tizereof receiving,in thelr individual
capacity, a testimony of the truth of
the Gospel.

In the evening a genernl Priest-
lood meeting was peld, at which
President Cannon spoke of the du-
ties of the Priesthiood.

On the recommendations of their
Rishope seventeen young men were
ordained Beventies, under the hands
of Presidents Cannon and Morgan.

H. F. McCune, C. E. Neilson and
N. P. Rasmussen were sustained
a8 members of the High Council in
the places made vacant by the res-

{ iznntion of George Kendall, John

Vickers and Jolin D. Chase, the lat-
ter having moved nway.

Sunday morning was devoted to
the Babbath School. At 2 p. m. the
general authorities of the Church
and Stake were pregented and sus-
tained.

The remainder of the saflernoon

sum. As to the pass on the rond, it
is never obtained without the hu-
railintion of asking at headguarters
for it, and many times the fare is
paid rather than submit to pose ag
a beggar before this corpoeration, in
the service of which she freely

was occupied by Presidents hlor-
gon and Canpon, who dwelt upon
the duties and privileges of the
Baiuts. Their words were accompa-
nied by the power of God to suchan
extent that the hour for dismissal

offered her life. Many say, “Why, | ¢ame long before the people desired

they cducated her, didn’t they?”
Weil, we should think not. The

W.C.T. U, at the -suggestion of

Miss Frances Willard, bore her ex-
%enses for Lwo years at Bimpson

it.

In the evening they spoke again
in the same spirited manner to a
large congregation, It wasindeed a
day of teasting and one to be long

ollege. Indianola, but it was far | remembered by the Baints of the

from the thought of the railroad [Stake.

company.’—Cor. Mew York World.

DaniEL K. BrowN.
Stake- Clerk.



