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dise,
With vaught of mlj gulle!
Mirrored within (hase eyes

Tteaven s holiest love | see.
Andd in ench sm le's awecl gulss
I read beaven's storfed glee,

Whenee eame these glorfous eyeal
Whenee eame this smile so sweetl
When froma bright paradise
Blie tripped with baby feet.

A last fond glance, with sighs,
Ebe gave angel guide,

And then through earthly skies
ler dowoward way she hied

And memories of those eyes
Forever Hoger there |

Each eartsily smile e'er diea
For hearen’s, nuaware

O mail with stolen eyes
And faintiv echoed smile!
How sure of paradise
When far trom earthly guile
And, when ubove carth's skies
Agnln vou wend vour way,
The angel, in snurprise,
“Long lost, but found," will eay
o

Fari Marbie, in Booton Fulio.
A Stray.

The red raye of the selting sun lengthened
the shadows against the Dlack deadencd hills,
as the workmen swarmed out of the pit and
dragged weary, stiffened lmba along the dif-
ferent paths Jeading to the habitations above.
Very grotesqae some of them werd, with
blackened faces, from which eves gazed out
with the weary pathos one sees In the cyes of
oxen, with bent figures and stooped shoulders
from work In rooms where the roof was often
not four feet from the floos, where waler lay
in pools and brod rheumatism in joints, warm-
ed by the sun all too seldom.

The motley nature of the mining village was
shown by the differont dialects in which the
conversallons  were  earrled on, the broad
slurred intonation of the English miner; the
round, rolllcking tones with the note of a
caress o it that §s native 1o the land 81 Pat-
rick oyl ; the safil dechdod voice of Beotland,
amid, a8 a baekground for this flotsam and
Jotsam that is deifted to ps by the occan, was
Benrd thie sharp, slightly nasal volee of the
native of oar Middlo States,

But differcnt an was  thelr nationality, their
minds seemed o run mueh In the seme groove,
Thero was some dissutisfactlon with the ree
ond of the Jdas’s workl, and menaces ominlous
to the munagors were exchanged with curses
and clenchilug of black, hardened hands

Fragmenta of their conversation came ton
woman standing at the top of the rlekety
atops leading up the face of the cliff alove the
minea Back of ber was o row of bure, un-
painled bouses where the workmen lved;
some of the women were about the doors,
alouchy and dishevelled, calling out to one an-
other and to the children In couarse, shelll
voloes, which now and then a liezh and a
Joke with the hombs-eotnlng workmen,  Ouly
the woman at the steps stood slone silent. A
few noadded 1o hor; only one mun spoke 1o her
In passing, while many looked ot her In g way
that made her face flush and bier teeth set,

She was handromer than anvihing they ever
waw aboul the pat's mouth, Lot the hushinnds
ponn, and lovers koew  belter thian o grect ber
before the eves of their women folks.  Four
yoars ago she had learnod that and lgnoved
them. men and women, ever since, only she
conthl not but see the glanoes that necded oo
Interpretation to bring s fush to ber brown
cheek and o cold stare of bravudo into her
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The one man who spoke o her was niot a
Wl plght to look at. He had partially washed
¢ coal dust froin bis face ot the tauk by the
t—enough to show deep blue sears Turrowed
1 his face by o blast of powder.,

“Good evenin' to ye, Kute," he sald ax he
reached the level whore she stoand,  “Here Ia
the lad; ye'd bettor waleh him about these
steps, iL's & bad place Tor Hitle ebups,"" snd he
W from his shoulder a sturdy Httle yellow-
hll.r:s boy of lour years,

“1 ain't seared,’” bhe sunounced with o lsp,
Y1 want Dan to carry me, carry me up, '

“What's the muiter down there” asked
Kate with & nod towands the pit.  “Something

w ”
'05 yea; sume old story, some o' the men
docked a half a enr beeause & wee hit o' slate

bappenod in, au' the new cars sre short welght

they say. The men won't put up with much
more, snd some o them wre maken  ugly
Lhreats."

“Who do they threatent”

CMighty I};lr all ‘.ll;! uml'llh.|'lllr"lll“\' over-
sotr. young Hepburn, in Licular.'

lo“’;' soin w

“They think be might appoal for them to the
company o have the males changed about the
welght mewsurcments.  But he's ouly o bit of
a voungster himsell, aud hnsn't much back
bone, though he I8 the doctor's nephew, an'
they don't much ke the idea of a college boed
young man over thom.  One o' the men as has
worked ta Ahe mine bimsell wonld sult them
betwor—mnob thiut 1 blame them much—though
for the doctor’s sake there’d be many o man
stand up for him,™ be added, ss be walked ou
to the compauy boarding-house,

The wownn, lending the elill, turned also
from the steps towands the little cabin she
culled bhowe, aronnd the anpalnted bourds of
which elumbered morning glories, while st the
back coulid be seen tall sunflowers aod holly-
hoeks bhat bordeved the e square of o gar
den where a few sickhy-looking vegetubles
were couxed Into exiatence, showing to the
curious that its owner must oave cote from a
furm., Othorwise how camne she with & knowl-
edge of the needs of her platts or o pationcs
that would ca rich loam In baskets from
the woods In order o bave & bit of green In
the midst of the red clay and the black coal
dust sround ber? It wan the only attempt at
& ganden on the cliffs. Tensnts bhave smiall
encoursgement to lmprove or cultivate gronnd
belouging b cual pompanlos, ns under exist g
rules, they are, ln many places, ojocted on four
days’ nobice for Lhe wmost paliry of porvocs.

As she pussed w window of the company
bomrding bouse she honrd » volee suy

SHello, Dant bind w nloe chat with Kate oot
theml  Yer geiting to be grest friends. ™

“Well, 1 should hope Dau win't so hard upas
o K up frends smving tramps and strayvs!"

Vs ouousb sald the man called Dan
I mob be detiln' man of woman  spesk
agalnst ber when D o hearen,  The doctor
says | have to thaok bher fer the slght o' wy
eyes this minute. 1L wos her pursio’ more
his medicioe as saved "em whew 1 got
burnt with the powder. 1 tell ve there wasn't
anolber womat fu the place would a ookl at
me without gettin' a,rk. Hut Kate! Wiy,
she Jest walked in und belped Doe 1ake eare of
me as it Lwes bandsomoe ws u pletursbook
an' she's done good tiros to lots of the bovs,
though some of them are oo mean 1o speak
up for ber, an' alie's got more leacnie' than
maost folks here though shie s only a stiay

The girl walked ot 1o ber awn door and sat
down wearlly on the wooddin slep, whiwe the
child soamperod sfter w pet hitlon,

Astray! That was all |, Four years slnee
she cune first, & Bigoved girl of sevenloen,
dusty sed footsore from Jong  Leavel—fran
wheee, they never know —ang whon she sank
faluting on & door step aisd was carried lunide
the woe luvern in the rlm-r, Wiere was mlich
wouder sipoug the poujile ws 10 whio sl counbld
be; and when the doctor Inld hor ebibd i ber
arms snd saked if there was suy word hie
ooulid send for her to ber Busband o relatives
sbie ouly lookied at the babe's pluk fowerlike
faow in & half-carlous, Lalfdoving way, as if la
doubl whether it coula be bers, and thon,
drawing It el abe looked mguarely al Lhe

", and -&l:“‘ “There In Bo ulm- b

In & sinall place goesip sooin spreads, snid ere

Joug the comnalty kpew that e tranp was

be pithed, after s Tashion

molber but o wile—a thing o be shuvnel
h was peanlless

the virtuous — Lo
0 bo ket slone. aud

The doetor's volee was the

without friends,
only kind one she had heard since the day the
child was born, and he looked on her pitying
I¢, perhaps helped to it by the memory of a it
tle daughter's grave over the hill, whose nocun
wmnt would bave beon this girl’s age had she

ived, A sober man of forty years he was s
kindly, Christian gentleman who had settled
among them years wgo, when the wife and ba
by danghter had dropped Into thelr eterna
sleep while on w vinit to this mountain of the
Alleghianies, He was beld 1o much respect by
the peaple.  Hie kKindly ban 1 had énsed many
a broken bone or erushed Hmb among them
and he did what he could to soften the harsh
Judgment of the villagers towards this girlk
and his best was Hittle

Two wieeks after coming be ventured on the
subject of her destination and Intentlons. 8¢
far e sald vothlog except DA, Ane
when asked, she sald, “Kate.” that was all
Toe doctor found her as usaal Jooking witl
nnsesing eyes aoroes the hills, seemingly heed
lesa of the yellow-halved, hrown-eved babe ft
her lap, Tor she bad Been In s sort of apath
ever Kineo s birth,

“I bave come

to have a talk with von
Kaote, ' sald the dootor.  *“This little fellow b
old enough vow for you to take him home.
whorever that Is, and I have come to see wha
arrangnents can be made,

I have no home pow," sbhe eald, with
little bireak o ber volee,

“Hut there must b pome one.  Come now
my glrl, teli me whnt yon ean I want to ix
vour frien:d You oeed one, heaven koows

There must be sorme one—the boy's father.”

“He I pothing—nothing to me or 1o {t—1tls
cowanr] "' she out, with mmre  feellng
than he had heard hor expevss before,

“Hut vou must hinve soane one 10 tnke ean
of vou!  [luw are you to lived!

1 did not want o hive.  They should bhave
let me dle in the street that day ; they had o
r.'ght to togeh me !t

SHush I sadd Dre, Hopburn, sterniy. Wy
shoulid pever question the decrees of Lheaven

bippst

Fyvery e hns o use of its own else It woul
pot be glven, "
She laughied liarshly: “Use! What use &

iy Hfe now, the lle of & numeless outeast

“You bave your ehlld to llve for.”

SALI slie broathed, witha hall sob in he
thront, ‘o you think I have not thought o
him! How am 1to tive through the shame o
It when he grows oliler and understands? Het
ter wo shoulil both die now, now before
grows nshnmed of his mother.  One night thi
thought cume to me ns Il some one had whis

wred I8 inomy ear. It was dark but | seemec
o feel the presence of forins pointing at w
and whispering *shame.’ 1 can’t tell you hov
territde it was,  The only way o eseape it war
to die—Dboth of ua. 1 ot upsoltly and Ht the
candle, 1 did pot think how 1 was to do it
ouly In some way 1 was to end our lves,  Ah
how wfeald 1 was of making 4 nolse that wonld
awaken Wm! T erept across 1o the hed go sofl
by D el o plllowy,  Tte welght on n baby's
face would stop its breathing so qulekly; bar
a8 I bent over the buabe, T saw It wus not
asloap, It hiad been Iving there guletly but ity
eyes were wide open, It smlled up at me, s
for the fiest time renched towards me its nrems.
Oh, how I Knelt there gl Kiased it and erieo
over 18! That was the tiest thme 1 erled  sinee
this tronbile vanie to me, and It seempd to east
the dull, aching pain o my heart But 1 I«
Wi condde burn all that nlght, 1 was afad
to b I the dark Tor fear of that temptatlon
coming ngala. Do you think It ever willl’
Her chicehs were guite flusheld and her eyir
wet as she clpsped the child close to ber suc
lllr|n!'l1:+'{’ 1o the doctor,

S less et he ejnculated, springing te
his feet and walllog back god forth, the tears
In his own honest, kKindly eyes Shaonl Dlesa
med What o seoundrel that man must bel?
Then lie sat again beside e,

“Where were vou golng when yon took 1111*

Hoer fuee floshied: 1 was looking for Liim
He said eomee that bis basboess was In the con
reirton. When no letters came 1 teiend to fing
fidtn I wathed from town Lo town, somaetlhmed
sleeping I the woods,  Lwadked until 1 wonl
ot dizay nod deap with fatleue; but 1 hisidd ne
Hime 1o pest My o thought was 1o thiel hin
i Lo, bud the conl flelds wre soowide—1 ney
o knew how wlde befoye !t

“Pothaps vou enn il him
the loctor W might advertise

UNow, ! she answered,  “Naod I wisk not o)
wysell— only for the elddd; Lat b s too late !

“You must think of  your fature,  IT v
will not o bicgue, or fad hlm, who will tak:
oure of you aned the el

“l will, 1 can work, "

SHut where, nud what at

YHerey 16 ds angossl & place as any other,
there must e sotie work for a woman  here,
enough to koep us nod pay these people. The
prophe seem buried here, =hut oft Trom the
rest of the world,  Thut Is the best for me
and 1 ean work at anvibing Some one wil
s e work, don't you think so "

o] Dloss et 1 Lopne soy, 't he auswered. *'1

'l try o fix i, but (s o weary place, ehild
and o dreary e for you here"

CMy e would be that apy where, It does
not matten"

Aud so it was settled. Sewlng housework
nursing, washing, anything fo the way of
work -‘hv did well, nud did cheaply for any
who would glve her the chnnee, but she made
no frlewds and resented all overtares from the
curiotus  “They knew no more of her past now
than they dil the day slie came among them
Kute was the anly name they Kuew her by
Her boy she canlled Paul,

It was my Inther's pame,'" she sald 1o the
doctor.  “He is dead. The disgrace canunol
Liurt him. ™

The boy grew and thrived, but it was al
moskoas gquict a8 the mother, for It had no
]v'lu_\'llmlr'n ouly o Kitten and a few chickens
The mothers of other ebblidren rosented the sl
lenee, so lKe peide in this tramp, and  called
the ebibldven to thivle shilies whion the baby nn
tures would resch bands ta each other all unp
knowing to the social gulfl  between them,
Even her Kindoess to the sick won her no
Learts, for she QI pll so eoldly thoueh so well
Thvir sidelong, meaning gianves when she st
et thelr faces with ber ehdld lo her weims bad
closed forever any syinpathy between them,
The ehild she “Ill!llll".'l[ lor moody, gruy
oves would warm and the elosed wouth smile
only for him, and onee, when o fever nmong the
elildren Inid Httle Pand jow, the doctor was
sturtled by the wild grief of this girl who
seldom spoke among them.,

“Ho gulet, Kate,” be sabd, putting her in a
chnlr, *vou must nok give say ke this, the
chances are that be will recover, but should

vier,”

ventures

'

e nob we must bow to that bigher Will; be
sure what will be, will bo for the best*
he Dest ™ and shie laughed bitterls,  “If

he were to die tonight you would try to con-
sole me by savipg It was best. Don't vou
kpow that this T8 s punisionont for that other
thime when 1 did not want bl Awd now
Just when wo bave grown to be evers thing to
vuch other you tell me it 18 & merelfnl God
who woulld part us!  People should Jove noth
fng If they wish to be bhappy, (6 bripgs s curse
alwove  HHow ecan vou understandd Others
have husbads, homes, ehildren I have only
him—only bim ! aod she saok beside the litte
bedd In w passion of sobs that were stilled only
by w parcortle from the doctor's hand,

But lttde Paul did ot dle, though the doe
tor was anxlous for many days and  very
thanklful wheo he could safely suy sl danger
was past. Kate did ot say mueh, 11 was as
I khe Teared to give & volee o her oy lest the
peat up emotons would be bevoud her cons
trod But hor glad oves, an ahe Kisaed her boy
lll'llh ressd  the diwtor's hand, beld i them
miore gratitude than wonds coulil express

“You have done so mueh  foe e, slie sald,
Sand v e v a0 useless, all 1 can do in re-
turs seeams s By e 1"

Tut, tut! M I were my boy Hall, yon
would do us mwely IF you conbd, be o good
gL thnt is all 1 alinll expect I pedment, aud
I vour gratitude for your by, return thapks
Ouly where they are due—10 the Giver of all
lfe ™

He had o all thiogs beon ber friend, amd,
altthng on e wooden step In the deepoulog
dusk with the mivers' wonds sthil lo ber cars
L e dropie | ber Tace In ber hamls
thilpking ; thlukivg of ble gousdness sinee that
Orst day, and then she et ber memory wander
back over the hand, Joviess todl gmong thiose
people where only ove voloo had b™n b Iilful

il Rload, back over dusty roads where she

had dragged Urod Teet in a hopeleas search,
back to the dayvs when ber gicl's heart had
beat woridy at the gift of & love to which shie

Irﬂln:';.lt o with what sbhe Tumoled was thie list-
g love of Ler Hle. and whitch she knew now
was otly the restll of & starying soul o a
cltld’s Dinly, 8 Weldomo ray of Llight across
the unloyed, monotonous level of ber Hle but
aray that was Lo sere wmd burn all the rose
Unts of youth bote o leles: mass of ashies
Lately a Knowledge bad bogn ereeping bit by

bit loto her heart, and Glliug it with o superewe

bavk toward the villsge. 8She beand o shout
D®ind her, bt Jdid pot turn, The c¢hild's
Ay bad told the men of her presenee.  Thes
‘wWere slionuting at bietr Loy L (87 134 but on she ran,
with theone thought uppermost in her Leart
—snfety, his Wl depenas on her mpwisl, L,
how slowly the romd moved  wder ber feet!

1
contempt of self. Ah how vile she was grow-
Ing I Lior own eyes!  How ofeen, lately, had
wlie freed her mind from the fotters of the it
and let her thongtits wander where they wou'ld
in the sweet pastures of a longed-for present !
How often she bl checked berself on the
birink of wild hopes by mutteriug bitterly: “A
tramip—a stray ! A thing lower it bis thouglits
than & lost dor. which he would shelter. A
dog at least s fafthful; T am not even that,
A true woman's love shou!d be the same ale
wara, Negleet,  deserthon, nothing should
chiange the thing she had dreamed of ns an
endless love,”  And now she kKnew she lind not
even that virtue to redeem borsell, not even
Insting love for her ehiid’s futher, She hald,
in ber thoughts, only loathing for him and for
herself. Ab, how bad, bad ke would think ber
If lie knew her weaknesa, her falthlessness, In
the ose Instabes where a woman's falthfulness
tonwin I8 u virtue! But the man of whose
uplnlon she thought was Dr. Hepburn, the
Kindly, calim-eyed friend, whose Hfe was filled
by the memory of a gentle little woman, who ‘

Riept In the same narrow green bed with their
ope child—he who had been falthful so tnany
venrs, What woulld he think if he koew the
wieankness and fickieness of her nature as she
bad known it latelv ! And then her face grow
ot a8 slie remetbered when this knowledge
hiadd galoed os her, and bhow hils helpfol words
and kind eves had helped to verify it

The child, tired of plar, bad crept foto her
Iap nod ewdiied down torest with one brown
elinbihy hund against ber neck s shie stooped
tir kiss hitmn, muitering:

“Lowe even vour e to him, my durling,
nod there |s no relurn we can m:tar- If e
knew the truth hie woulld think my drenms a
degradation to us hoth. "

The night elusing in threw s shadow aver
a wonan in whose woand had began the natar
M revalsion that follows the dispelled illusions
of youth; and the slow-groning scorn of self
erept Into her heart, following elose on the
steps of remorse, that Inggand whose volce Is
alwuys, “too late, too late !

- » * L .

There was a ripple of exeltement In the alr,
A vague expectuncy through the miniug vil
lagee,  The men had left off work, and stood
weound fo groups, smoking and talking, while
wwalting the verdict, and the women gossiped
nod shook their hends over the probabe out-
growth of the owner's visit to the ming,

“My man says a8 how that car they come
to the junction In must have: cost thousands,
and hbere I8 us glad of two rooms and a bad
rool ll-lrli'nlf theme I be no froe couniry
until our men get the goxd of their work in-
stemd o them high-toned nobs ns owns so
many pits they don't get o see them once
vear. My man says as how the time's a-comin
when they'll have to bond, ™

“Or he blowed,” broke In a neighbor, with a
lavgh.

“Oh, Mra Dogan,” chiimed In another, “It's
verself hins niwass an answer on yer longue,
wn® I what 1T henr is true yeor not far off Lhe
murk. Some o' the boys have been drinken
amd will stap at pothen, not even dy namite

CANT small wonder,"" answered the Dugan
worniay, “with the short welght an® o balf car
lowti ton wo IF But s bit o' slate hinppena in-—as
who can help it there In the derk ! —an' the
‘pluck me' stores, where we must buy or leave
the works, an' searee ever does aodollar come
b onar donre s 16 &1 used for provisions as fast
as s varnesl

1 bear 10's quite a gong o' them come— hig
bugs, all o them—a-anaken a round o' the dig-
;_'l'li'-,“

Il Be a sorry round to them (f them senles
an' some o the rules sint changed afore
uight,  Now you mibd whast 'm tellen yet!"

Al thns the prophecies deifted from one
to apother, smd & wWoman, with o basket of
vlothes on her aem oo s Httle vellow-Lalred
chlld st her side .ﬁlul]]n'll short In the black,
ilusty road, as from the other side of o high
bourd fence halfl drunken curses came to ber
e

“Hoe aulet, Tom" admonished another
voleey, “ond ston’t ddrink any more, or vou'll
givie the whole thing awny I win slek of It
shee |o=aw the doetor with them He lias
been mbghty, good 1o lols of us; but the rest
din burn for all we—*

‘e sll burn,  Doctor an’ young g

burn are bg-bogs a8 much a8 the stockbiohd-
ves, with thedr fne words an® their bilgh an

wlg ity wivs Yerall a lor o toadles to that
pursid doctor,  His wonl 's law 1o all o ve,
un' l'yve spose it woubld be IF e wos eomimon
worken stull Hke ust No, t'a the lenrnin’
un' the hightoned way of his tHot ve Kouekls
ti, nn' 1 tell vey Jim, we take 1t out o them
uhl.  Hurea tor equal cights 1

“Hush Tom ,.il\ low here In the grass
and take o sleep U ver soberenough 1o keep
n close e I the bovs that's in it bear you
Olowin® ke this there'll be the devil to pay
Yer Hkely to be found missin®, an' doo't you
ferget iLt"

SShut ue!" growled the  other.  “Thes
won't change the mles. Won't thevt Lot
me alone! rl.nnw whant I'm doin'. just as
warll s | Kuow who pat the nltre glyvecine on
the track by entry number nloe. 129 put an
vod 1o thelr shghtsevin® I teach other
stockholders Lo respuet workin' men's rights
Hurra ! Amd the volee continued muttering
threoats nnd curses at moneved e sl arvisto
erants, while the wombn stool motionloss in
Lhe bare vosd, bhor face whiltendug, ber eyes
full of borror ns the ameatdng of the man's
words dawned on ber, sl then, dropping the

vlothes bnsket, she Hfted the ehild gulekly,

Insping him so tight that he erbed out o
Tright uud surprise. Shie did not  hewd, but,

turning, ran with the swiftovss of a hound

But shie could tell that, desplte ber load, she
wius galntug on ber  pursuers, Thelr volces
srew Tnduter She gained the hilltop above
e milnes.  There wis sill n balf<nile of rond

to cover, Ble could see Whe groups of
nen nround the pit's  wouth Uh,
how far away it secmed! Could  she
wer reach il Her  breath  cume  in
short  gospsy ber head was tiled with »

buzging that was maddening; sbie could not
tell if it was the mauctue of fur-off volees or
wiv the rusty of rlotous blood o her owin veins
|'l‘tlh.|[l~ shie was too late!  She tried Lo ery oul
“othe people below. Oh, were they blind that
hey could not aee herd She reached the strag
eling villnge street.  Down s longth she ran,
o wild ngure with stresming  halr, dmd the
feigbitenesd  ohild  clusped close in her arms
Waommen and ehilldren sedttered in terror as she
passel. Nothiong but o mad woman could ever
ook ke that. Down among the crowd she
pesl, hoedless of outstretened bands of moen
1w stop ber, heedless of thier wonl of gues
don, om, on, uutll she dropped, blind and
figzy, at the pit's mouth, Oaiy for a moment
she lay so, white rough, Kindly bands Lifted
e sereming childs Then she staggered to
qer ool

D, Hoevbuen 1" she gaspesd.  “Where—"

SHe has just gone down the shaft with the
sisltors, \What's the matter? 1t was the sear
faced man, Dun, who answered her, holding
the il in s arms,

[Tl

SQulck ™ shie gasped,  “The cage! Take
e down i s life or death !
AL Flght. Get iu. Do your gquickest,” he

ald Lo Ll englineer

ol e b, Ddn," sald the man turning in
w the englne-rood, Giood God What's ths

SWhat 1" come (oot a dosen Throats

“The ropes are enl with acld, lLook here.
[t I8 vot three minutes sinee 1 left the engine,
somuething is up. e cage won't work !

A thritl of boror went over the crowd

Clearly the plot was not o geoeral o Al
were sullen and dissatisfied, but only a fow
hasd been dn the botvible eoasp ravy, To the

woltiatl's senses was cariod i "hlll};llt. o
Late ™ wiien songone ueas bher sand; |
“Well, the sta®s are lefl™
WThe stalrs ™ She had not thought of that.
SWhere are they ' sho asked

wlilere," nunswered o mnu stapding near the
blaek-looking aperture

Bhe turped swiltly to Dan.  YBe goid oy |
bov.'* she sabil, and, Kissing the child, she
tariesd Lefore they were righlly awaiv of ber

ntention smd plunged futo the depths of the

BArfOW  sIRIrway Froen  laoding to landing
ihe slageerad. Teellng bor way as  Dbest phie

ald o vl ntense bdncknoes, laliing atl times,
awloet the sllmy, oaming walls, alulpg b
v inl f A gloans ol lsps Down,
Lowis, down Ol would sbe over get to the
potton ! Her beeath was golng. o Jdiszlness
wits eordng Yo hes she tried Lo stand ervet,
sarh sl stmlled groplugly agaiust the wall,
aidd fell & sirauve weakness growing on her

M, Lo ekt it off uotil sbe could resch him!
o sllepoy for one moment that drip, drip, drip

sbie Leard from the roofl—~could bear growing |

Into a roaring torrent. nearer and nearer It
came,  Another step amd It wonld engolfl ber,
Down she stuggerml, her whole remalning
strength collectes] in a wild seream as those
black, phantom ke waves closed around her.

A party of men just entering the car st the
maln entey, stoppoed appalied st that shrick.
Thevlooked at oue suother in questioslng
RImzeIent

1« the miine baunted!?” asked aone of the
visitors. *Ihiat certalnly sounded like nothing
earthiv.™

“Come," snld voung Hepburn, pleking up a
lamp:  “thopr §s something wrong.  That
potunded from the stairs,  Come, Unele!™

And there, in the boad of the stairs, they

found her. Five steps more would bave
brought her {o sight of the lamps abe had
strugeled so to reach. Blackened and wet

froma the dripplng walls, #he ey uneonsclouas,
and from her lips trickied & red stream that
formed & pool on the biack floor.

“Thia Is serlous, gentlemen, A brolien
ool veesel, " sall the doetor, bending over
ber.  “Hall, viog the bell for the cage. We
must get her nbove ground st onee !

The bell was rung, bt no answer returned
The wire had been cut.  Young Hepburo
lookod grave.,  “There |8 something wrong, se
riously wrong, bere. We muast return by the
statrs.”  While he spoke they heard the volees
of men, who had followed Kate with Hglits
and in sauother minale the two parties of men
et In the narrow passage with (e stlonlne
waonder In thelr Taces, o the Blackened, Bl

stained form between themn.  In & fow mine
tes the cutting of the wires was told, and
the men slowly careied the uneonselogs form

up the deipping staies, tollowed by the parts
of visitors, who said Hitle, but felt, na vague
way, that somwe danger aud mystery was lo
the alr.

Upinto the light of day they earried her
while the poople stosd about awestruck and
fearful. Thes wipol the black from the still
face, and watched eagerly the faint sigas of
life strugeling back, until the heavy lids
auivered sod opeoed tasee Dr, Hepburo bend
Ing over her, A gasp for breath, and then she
whispered: “You salet | was in time."

SIn thme ! What Jdo yon mean ™

e nitro-glyeerine—on  the track by—en-
trey momber nine. My life has been some use
—at last.  Call Jim Mason,

The doector repented the name, and a man
from the crowd came forward, his fuce white,
and bis mind sobered by the unexpected turn
of the plot hatebod in the bralus of a fow
drunken, desperate men.

Jim, " she gasped, I heard all. Once you
sald you owed me n debt,  Pay it pow.™

The sight of hler face, with denth In It
brought him to s knees heslde her, while
Ereat tears stood on lhils ln‘-ll_.'h cheeks.

I s died before 1'd a dooe a bdcm
yvou, Kate, after the kindpess to my old moth
Ql-r. as you tended on her deathbed.  What can

do it

“Promise no harm to the mines, they keeg
so0 many souls allve; no harm to the doctor.™

¢l gwenr it by the memory of me mother!
'l do no more such divty work !

She tried to raise the hand nearest to bim,
but the srm was powerless—broken by the
fail, She strugeiod Tor breath, bar coulid not
speak further, A workman told wly of her

bursting smong them saviog it meant He o
denth to reach them.  The visitors crowiled
genr to see the face of this woinnn  wow that

thie black from the walls hal teen wijied
froun ber features.  Among the rest wns a tall,
hnndsome man of about thirty vears, with
Wonde halr and bwown Gyea wha  Jeaned over
to gridn sight of her. As be dil his face
wis oue Of horror, us he ojaculated:  “Kate!™

Dr. Hepburn  glanced up gquickly. “You
kunow bor!'" he asked.

“If Why, no—that is il

“Hush ! she is Lrylng to speal.”

That ery of “Kate" seemed to bave reachisd
her. The rey eves ppened onee more. “How
long have f to Hve?' shie whisieread

SNob an o, Kate, my poor gitl, Is there
anvthing I ean do for yout”

Rhe Jooked nssent. "“I'.' how,"" They
hrought the Httle Gellony, amd she trigd to look
around as i for someone else,

SWhat Is it psked the doctor,

10 ]

Whe valee—thot sald—Kate,"

sEhe wants to see von,"  And be made war
for the tadl gontlomun, whose oves wmd hoode
woere the eolor of Hittle Paul®ss  He eame: and

hier., his fuce very pade.
then turhed

“My bow I= mine
WL soin take hiimd

stonnd sllent  besiide
She looked wt blo long
o Hy phiuen, and whispered
all mine

har eves

nome other's

Teach him Lo foreet—the shinme—his amothvr
He ling no natne H

“‘He shall have mine, my poor girl,. Don't
fret sbout lis futode, He shall be as my
son, ™"

SYour—son And she teied to smile. *That
18 Dest—vour nume, 1 have none—you hear

and ber ¢ves taroed to the tall, pale rentle
mun—"*ao name—only Katé—ever—syon bear '’

ST hear,” e sald, o oa low yolee.

sfjo—where 1T oan't sew vou-—out of my
sigh”  And as he stepped buck the doctor
Lield thie child ap to Kiss here A great ealm
was settling over her face as he stooped to
eateh hor Inst wonlds

HIt was for your sake—to be of some usp

my e for yours, You never guessed—you
woudd bave thoughit me bad—but now—just at
the Inst, woul d vou—would you—"" —ail her

eves told the story, s ber reguest to the man
who had pever dreamed of this unasked for
love

My poor Kate, my poor Kate,” e <alil, and
pressed the wishil-Tor Kiss on lips through
which the Tast breath bad Hatterod,

He lifted Uhe child o bis arms with a plty
Ing, protecting clasn, As he rose upright his
eves met those of the tal, pule gentleman,
For one instant they gnzed seross the desd
wounun Into each other's There Wwas b
nerd of words, and In stlence the desth angel
rane down the curtain on the Inst sct of—1he
Sirny. Wary Llis Ry, in the Cwrvent,
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The Nobleman amd the Bricklayer.
Mis. Sociery—1 YOu never
hear of yourdaughter, who eloped with

U oS

that young brcklayer!

Mrs, Oldfam--Yes, he has got rich,
and, they are lLiving in New York in
tine style,

“That is a comfort certainly, Has
the foreign nobleman who murried
your other daughter returned to his
castle yer™'

»Oh! no; he is just in love with
Ameriea and says he woulda't think of
going back to Furope.™

sIndesid! Where bave they boen
during the last thvee or four yvears?"

“Visiting with the bricklayer."'—
Omahka Werid.

He was No Tell-Tale.
The code of schoolboy honor outlaws
o tell-tale, and there s MeANNess
which high spivited boys more thor-

uno

4|u;:hl_\ tln'-!h'..-u-,

When Salmon 1% afterwands
senator, governor of Ohio, secretary of
the treasury amd chief  justice of the
United States, was a 110}. he was at
school at Cinvinnati,

One day =avs the Cleveland Lemder,
hore was o fire made in one of the
rooms,  The bovs were called up and
catechisod as Lo its ovigin, Al except
Chuse denied sny knowledge of the af-
fair, When the question was put to
him ns to whether he knew who had
lighted the tire he veplied:

] do. !

“Who was

*| will not tell.""

The professor grew angry, The pros.
ident was called in and Chase was agan

l‘ll.‘lxli‘

psked. He noain refused, saving: M
President, 1 Jid pnot intend to insule
Prof, Black, but | am not going to e,

I know who made the fire, but 1 will
leave the schiool before I will become a
tell-tale*’

As ho sald this his large intellectual
eve looked squarely into that of the
president, snd the latter follv appreci-
ated that he wount it He =aid that he
would excuse Chase this time, and dis.

mwissed him with a slight reprimsnd,

Il YEARS OLD.

An Extraordinary Cnse of Longevity
Reported from Viennn

The privilege of talking with a wom-
an 111 vears old is not to be expected
often in a lifetime, writes n Vienna eor-
respondent of The London Times, and
one must therefore value such an inter-
view as [ hal this afternoon with Mag-
dalene Ponza. the oldest of the Emper-
or Fraucis Josaph's subjects, who en-
tored her 112th yvearon Christmas eve.
She was born at Witt ngau, Bohemia,
in 1775, when Marin Theresa sat en the
Austrinn throne. George 1L had then
been but fifteen years King of Engliand,
Lounis XVI., who had ruled n little
more than a twelvemonth in France,
was still in the heydevy of power, the
independence of the United States of
Ameriea had not yet been decided, Na-
poleon and Arthur Wellesley were as
yet but gix years old,

Magdalene Ponza retains full posses-
sion of hier mental facultivs. Unfortu-
nately she can only speak the Czech
language, and she cin neither read nor
write. However, she answers ques-
tions briskly  enough through the
yonngest of her surviving grandehild-
ren, herself a woman of 6L Magida-
lene Ponza's age is authenticated by
the outdoor rehief eertificate of the Vi-
ennese municipality, which, with mag-
nificent genervsity, allows her 4 llorins
and 40 kreutzers—about 6s. fid.—a
month. T'he venerable dame lost the
last of her teeth thirty years sgo, but
she has an excellent appetite, eats
meats minend, drinks a little beerdaily.,
and hobbles abotit her room without |
much difi culty with the help of a stick.
S xty years of her life were spent in her
native village, more than thirty yvears
in another village, and she was past 90
when she came to Vienna, seventeen
vears ago.  All the doctors who have
seen her pronounce hers to be one of
the most extraordinary eases of long-
evity on record, for she complains of |
no allments bevond o slight asthma.
Her worn face, with its countless wrin- |
kles, does however, look preternatu-
rally ald.

Giving me her pholograph, Magda-
lene Ponza scored her mark on it with o
flk'.l'll\ sty hand, amd remarked with
a smile that her fiest portrait was tnk-
en by a paigter in ber village ninety
yeurs ago  This was before the German
cmperor  was born.  The centenarian
has reesived a good many visits and |
presents since her last birthday, but
one must regret that more has not heen
done for her through offical channels,
She shaves one single poor room with
her granddasughter and the latter’'s hus-
band, who is bedridd sn with a ‘[Jill.ll
complaint. A womin who is perhians
the doyenne of all the women in Eu-
rope, amd who has lived under six Ans
trian sovercigns, deserves ot least that
her (‘]fl-il!:: ll:ll\s should be spent in
comfort. aml that she shounld have the
sulisfaction of rl'l‘.“‘l: that the }ll'illlr\-.
husband of Ler granddanshiter will be
provided for when she is gone.

- _— .
An Applicant For Divoree,

Lawyer Beattie has a widespread rep-

utation for being very suecessful in ob-

taining divorces formiss-titting conples
who do not pull the domestic plow
steaight tocether down the furrow of
life.

On Monday lnst, adapper-looking lit-
tle fellow, of dudish appearance, with
his hair parted on the left-center of his
head, having n ecorner-turned eollw and
a white neck-tie, hold nein his ham! @
dittle ratan cane with an ivery sheep's
foot for o head, und looking exactly us
if his mother had tixed him up fora
Suniday-school plen e, ealle | at Lawver
Beattio's oflice and =ald he de-fred to
consult him about o “*werrey impawtent
mutter," So he sedated himself amdsald
lie wanted to apply for ndivorees

The lawver looked the little follow
over in a sort of a compass onate man-
ner, and the following dinlogue
currcd between the attorney and
dude
g How long have you been married ?"

SADbOUE s0X W ¥

sMarriel only six weeks and waet a
(1,!.'-".\'!'-:-‘

Yes sir’

“How old are you?" |

SAbout twenty-1wo ‘\l'.‘ll'-..I|

swHow old is vour wife?"

“About sevenleen years"'

“What has she been doing

“Oh, nothing, particular,™

Oit=

the

Uithos,

an

“Has she done nothine wrongp

“No sir, not partieular.”

“Why do youdesire a divoree, then?

Ol 1 have all I want of her; I hiaye
uo moere use for her.”'

*Was she a respectuble girl when you
marvried her?"*

*Yes sin"”

“Is she a respectable woman, now?"

"Y(\h \i['.l-

*Has she any brothers living?'"'

“No sir. "'

“Has she afather living?”

“Yes sir."!

“Does he live in this city?"

“Yos sl

“Will vou tell your wife's father to
eall ut this ofMice- =1 want to soe him?"

“Why, wiat do you want with him?"

“lam gongto advise him to blow

vour worthless brains ont, ad 1 will
stand between him and all harm.*’
oMr. Hober,”" suid the Jawver, ad-

dressing his clerk, *shew this voung
fellow out, and if you Kick him clear
out wto the strect, 1 will be restonsible
for all damnges.™

And the dude shot out of the aoffice
as i he bnd been lired ont of a cannon, |
—Lar! P'retzel’ s Week y !

-_— o
He Felt His Importance,

For years he had been trying to get
into pulities, un | ran the full comut of
all the tricks of the teade, but for =ome
penson wasn't At last Le
gol so far ns to be made justiee of the
penee, and the first mwan that went (o
make an afidavit before him happened

|

suceessiul

to bo s rough old neighbor who had
known him all his da s e ¢ld muan,
who wias lacking in politeness as 1os!
of his Kind, stalked in anil began to tell
bis slOry W 11111 ftine his huls ST »
pxelabmed new  Justiew, who had
ety =W * wiih -.I warlmioees, ° r
T & i Wil s MNEe ¥

il vl @0 i e ¢y of we and
Gal —Lo s gk
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Character in Halir,

If we might judge from the *Ponny
Awful,' and even from the “Shilling
Shocker,”" there is a moral fatality in
hair, =ays an observer in Casse/l's Fam-
Wy Magazine. The dark-eyeill woman
with “wealth of raven locks™ is a fiend
of decp plots and machinations, bent
upon the destruction of the heroine
with the golden hair—or we beh-'\“t“
the approved form is now the *gold
head' —amd the violet eves.  About one
thing the world has made np its mind,
or, at least, the world of superficial ob-
servers, who have a sheep-like tenden-
ey to keep togother: and that one _tin!l;:
is, that o strong-minded woman in -
tion onght to be a branette, and that a
sensitive, tender, gentle creature is to
be depicted ns a blonde. This is on a
pir with the old melodeamas, where the
hernne aiwavs wore white, nnd came
on the sture to slow musie.  T'he hero-
ints af our hearts did not APPCAT CrOgs-
ing our life's scene to. slow mnsie, did

they * Nor were they gifted withsyme-
pithy, tenderness and swoeetness nes
cordine to the color of their hair. The

world of melodvama and of nine-tenths
of cur tiction is not the world we live
in.  As nomatter of fact, the real golden
hair is & gift a3 rare as the voice of a
arima dont, and the “wenlth of raven
orks'" TOUSs aften with the softest of na-
ures—those seusitive and yet unselfish
beines of whom we might sav that won-
derful word of praise that it took Mme.

Stael’s genins to invent—*"She was
more a woman than all the rest of wo-

T,

If the color is not to be taken as an
index, the habitual sppearance is as a
sufe guiile to least a tew points of char-
seter.  Our faces earry with them the
story of our lives, though it be written
in hieroglvphs unread; to some extent
we ounrseives hnve made them whiat
thev are: not the features, but the ex-
pression, is our making formedsuneon-
selously all our Tife.  In just the same
way, it is not the hair itself, but, so to
suv, the I'X]!I‘l"i.'iiutl we have given it,
that tells the tale. White, black, or
rray, brown, ruddy, yvellow, ashen or
Haxen—what matter i2—our hearts
and our ways are not colored to mateh.
Curly or straight--how conld we Lelp
i?  But our eare and onr earefalness,
our work nmd our troubies, have given
it an appenrance of its awn, which is a
part of onr individuadity: and  therein
nre the seerets of character,

P A e
Overworked Women.

Peior to the American Revolution

every colonial farmhouse and  every

blacksmith's shop was 2 mannfuctory,
Foreverything was literlly manufactar-
ol that s, made by hand, The blacksmith
hammered out axes; hoes, forks, spades,
A

tabloress  went from house to honse to

plonchishares, sevthes and  nails.

make up the winter clothing, and was
followed by the shormaker.

The farmwer prepared  the leather
from skins whieh hwl lain in the wat

[ for o year. and s wife maidle ready
| the elovh.

Spinningz-wheels buzzed from morn-
inge till nixht. of woolen and
linen yarm hung on the willz ol ey ery
honste Seated on the loome=seut, the
best woman of the family plied shuttle

Shitins

gl tresdles—weay ne blnikets, sheets,
tahle-cloths, towles, bed-curtains lan
nels, and cloth for sarments.

Every woman in the household mnw

wfuctured something,  The nged grand -
maother spun flax with the Bitle  wheoi;
the voungcest danghter carded wool,

and the oldest, if the men were busy,

hateheled flux. ' It was hand work thut
didl it, and every hand did what it eonld
best do.

'bie women, whose “*work was never
done,”" not only earded, =pun and wove,
but they milked the cows, made butter,
bread and cheese, soap and candles,
cooked the food, did the washineg, amd
in harvest raked hay, puolled flax and
dus potiatoes,

The ned thibor, who happened in for an
afternoon’s 1_[1:-&]}1 1n|'|-!|;_:[11 her work.
The mother patehed or notted, as sho
vested by the firesile, or quarterad ap-
pies for the chililren to *siring™ and
bang in the morning in fistoons on the
outsile walls,  All were busy—

I"'ll‘-_\ .
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College Hoys,
I livein o boarding house in which
Lthere collere students of

ure several

[ various Kinds, savs advspeptie writer

in The Phidadelphia Coll, and, after
observation and exasperation, 1am con-
sirained to deline a college as a place
whore boyvs learn to row boats that
would be no good in a storm and to
smoke clgarettes. Yoo ean always tell
a college boy by his conversation, He
mueh elassies for a seuller
without knowing enourh for a schiolar,
When quoting Latin he reminds me of
a child with a new toy. General educa-
tion is a good thing. That's why 1 am
opposed to colleges.  The bov who ean
go through collese without forgetting
how to speak Eoglsh and without
learning how to bang his ha r is sure to
make s mark.  He has a solid kernel
ubout him somewhere, Some colleges
teach thelr bovs how to play Greek
comedies,  If they would only turn out
a fow good Ameriean actors they wonld
be Blessed by & long-suffuring pnblic
I will pruat the bov who lins n hll"“]"‘!g”
of Webstor <I:.l£ll~l the one who knows
all the desd langusges ever buried
every dav in the weok and let him rest
ou Sundays,

S
Toadyism Run Mad,
Meanwhile, could anything be more
abject adulstion of
the prinee and of Wales in
witich thatl usiiihe j-'-'liﬂ r, Lord Hals-
indulzod Son college last
woek? This groveling individoal vow-
ed that *“there were no words of his
which woull -"""l"- express  the
gratitude and affect an of the company"
fur their roval highinesses, and then heo

nauseous than the
pPrivcess

al

bury,

el

went on  drivel aboutl the impossi-
bil:tv of findng lane e ".lili'rll;:lh'l?
to desar b the gratitidde which filled
the bearts of those [rrvsant " Thero is
souething ulterly coutemptible and dis-
ny oin osuel an eMorescence of
rviilg Logd Halshury evideotly has

a robust appetite for wads. —ZLondon
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