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Carson,” 1 sald, Involuntar
ing to knock the
“perhaps 1 ought not to ask, s
I have known |
years, but is It usual for a wife to wear
two wedding rings?”

Dead silence. He had just lowered
his violin, aft
WwWas ¢cons!

ash from m)

you for nearly three

+ anl for
er a very soft solo—for it

erable past midnight

1 ventured that curious question,
There had been an evening party,
and, as | was to stay at the house till
morning, Carson’'s wife had sald “Good
night,” and left us to finish o evit

ble smoke and talk. His mouth twi
ed a little, but It was some time before
he retorted In a low tone:

“Is Is us man well under 40

to have halr s hite as mine?

“Well, perhaps not—but 1 thought
you attributed that to some shock «
other. What has that to do with—w
the two rings?

“Everything.” He listened .t the
door for a moment urne e
lights, and cale §

spreading b ands over the fi
“Two ri Exactly
1 put on her finger when I n

(i [

the second was put
man—and will stay the le
first.”

“Never mind now,” I sald. His volce

had trailed off huskily. *“I had no idea
there was any tragic element behind
th: fact.”

“Tragic? Heavens! It was
than that, Arthur,” he w hispere
ing up a drawn

“1 never meant to touch upon
when you spoke It came bac with a
rush as vivid as if I bad been standing
at the mouth of the old
again. And it was six years ago

“You've heard me speak. at least. o
the mine itself—the Langley mine
Derbyshire. 1 had only been s
surveyor at the pits 1!
nine months when it hag

“At 9 o'clock that n

more

nort b ha 't
north sha

three of us stepped into the cnge ]
Jim Halliday, the foreman. his sor
Jim, and myself; the men had g

down an hour before.
“1 shall
Im’a sweetheart
the pit with him,
did.
“They were to be married In a week
or two, and she—and she |
finger the ring he had bough

pever forget that vyoung
had

A8 she oCcC

walked over

asionally

the day before—just for safety’

or perhaps out of womanly pri
“l recollect that just as

clanked and the winter sun

disappearing ove he sh

a third ‘Goed-by her—Ilit

Ing that it was to be good by. Littl
enough old Halliday and I thoug!
days would elapse before we emer
into God's sunlight again!

“A pew vein had been bored the year
before, and then abandoned becanse |t
ran in the direction of the river. We
three had had Instructions to widen it

for a space of 300 yards—a plece of
work that bad occupied us nearly a
month,

“Old Jim picked and ryoung Jim
wheeled the coal away to the nearest
gallery, from where it was carried over
rails to the bottom of the main shaft

“Well, by 4 o’clock that afternoon we
calculated roughly that we had rea
ed the llmit laid down.

“‘l think It's as near as possible
Mr. Carson,” old Halliday sald. *J

give another count, we don’'t want the |

water coming in.’

“Jim went back. We eould hear him
singing out the paces In his light-heart.
ed fashion as he returned. his volece
echoing through the long galleries.
“Two-sixty-nine—pooh! you're miles off
it, dadT” He was only a score of years
off, though. *Two-sixty-nine—two-sev
enty-four. It'll allow a full twenty yet,
1 reckon.’

“He bad just finished his count when
—but there, no man could properly de.
scribe it. It was something one had to
realize for himself before he could un-
derstand a bare half of the sudden
terror that whitened our lips and seem-
ed to bring our hearts to a standstilL

“There was a rumbling In one of the
distant gallerfes, and a sickening trem-
ble ¢! the ground underneath us: then—
then the most paralyzing sound, 1 do
believe, that 1s to be heard In this
world.

“How or why It happened Is some-
thing to be placed among the host of
unsolved mysteries; but there was one
grinding, splintering roar, as though
the earth had split in two pleces.

“Before we could stir hand or foot to
save ourselves, before we could even
tal~ In that an explosion had occurreq
while we were guarding against an-
other sort of danger, down thundered a
mass of coal, tons upon tous of It, that
blocked up the only passage leading to
the shaft.

“It just reached young Jim: standing
where he did, he was struck down—
we heard his screech stifled beneath
the debris. For about five more sec.
onds the earth seemed to be heaving
and threatening universal chaos: th
all became still as a tomb,

“A tomb! We had our lamps, old
Jim and I looked, and saw that we
were cut off from the rest of the world.

“What bappened next, | hardly
know; | was stupefied with the shock.
sick with a mortal fear of death. He
and 1 stood staring mutely at each
other. The one thing I recollect Is that
his face was gray as marble, and that
a line of froth stood on his lips.

“He was the first to come back to
sense. He gave one choking cry of
‘Jim! and staggered back to that black
pile. The boy's hand was sticking out

en

from the bottom of it, elutching con- |

vulsively at nothing. 1 sat down and
watched, In a sort of dreary fascina-

tion, as old Jim, uttering strange cries, |
tore at the mass In a mad frenzy. God |
| “Just a year later I asked her If there

help him! Jim was the only thing he
had in the world to love.
five minutes he had dragged him out,
and sat down to hug him in his arms.
“Dead? No; he could just open his
poor dust filled eyes In answer to his
father's whispers: but we knew at
once that he would never again make

the galleries echo his piercing whistle. |

“For whole hours, | suppose, nelther
of us attempted to realize our situation.
We sat on In the dead silence, walting
for something to haPpen.

“Once or twice we saw young Jim's
blackened lips move feebly, and each
time his father would mutter brokenly,
‘Ay, my preclous boy, we'll look after
ber!”

“Once the old man broke out, quiver-
ingly, Into the hymn, ‘Abide with Me!
but be got no further than the third
line. That, perbaps, was about 8
o'clock, but we could keep no count of
the time, as my watch had stopped.
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“Mere words could never convey the

gensa f Half suf

After that I lay there like one

dream, while the pestilential air slowly
did Its work.

“Sometimes

1 I could fe
cool breezes ¥O on me, and
e telling et
1 & 1 = ‘P i
Ellay so, 1 ca nly
Jecture. 1 really knew nothing n
until I was roused by the sound of that
coal barrier crashing down before the
picks and spades of a dozen rescuer
and the | 1b from a dozen throats
as they broke into our tomb
“Only just time. Old Jim's face was !

only just out of the water, and they
sald that no human being could have
lived in that atmosphere for another
two hours. And young Jim?—well
there was just enough life left in him
to last three days
L - L L] L L .
“Till the end of that third day, I

kept to my bed; and then they sent to
say that he was going, but that he
wished to see me first, [ reached the
house In time to catch his last whis
per.

“You—you'll take her, mate! Marry

her—no one else! Only—only, you'll let
my ring stay there. Promise—me—
thrt.”

“What could 1 do but promise? I
had no thought then of marrving his
sweetheart—but it was his dying wish,
and for years Jimm and I Lad been like
brothers.

was any room in her heart for me, and
—and—well, that's enough. you
know why my wife wears two wedding
rings.”"—Saturday Evening Post.

Now

strange, Indeed,

On the battletield of Tel-el-Kebir an
Irish doctor named O'Reilly was attend-
Ing to the wounds of the British sol
diers,

A young guardsman doing active ser
vice for the first time had got a sword
cut on his arm—what an old soldier
would call a scratch,

] Tommy Atkins was erying out:

“Oh, doctor, my arm! 1 shall die!”

Dr. O'Rellly, getting tired of his
moaning, called out:

“Be alsy wid yer nolse, now sure,
ye're makin® more nolse than that poor
feller down there wid his head cut off.”

As you grow older, strawberries taste
DI%e watery,

THE LOVELY CZARINA.
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Lady in All Chrintendom,
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t few curses for his stupldity, com
| gentleman with a
* face to awaken him,
wd him of every shilling he
had in his pocket, while Shuter, who
did not Jose a single farthing, with
great satisfaction and merriment pur-

sued his Journey, laughing heartily at
fellow travs lep

Different Names for Waves,
They have curlously different names
Wi ves the of Great
Britaln. The Peterhead folk call the
large breakers that fall with a crash
on the beach by the grim name of “Nor
rawa (Norway) carpenter.” On the low
Lincolnshire coast, as on the southwest-
ern Atlantic fronting shore of these
islands, the gradually long unbroken
waves are known as “rollers.” Among
East Angllans a heavy surf, tumbling
in with an offshore wind, or in a calm,
is called by the expressive name of g
“slog;” while a well-marked swell, roll.
ing In independently of any blowing. 1s
called a “home.” “There Is no wind,”
a Suffolk fisherman will say, “but a
nasty home on the beach.” Suffolk
men also speak of the “bark” of the
surf, and a sea covered with foam |s
spoken of as “featner white.” The
foam iteelf s known as “spoon Arift.”
S0, In the vernacular, we have |t: “The
sea was all a feather white with spoon
drift.”—New York Marine Journal.

for about coast

No New Woman for Him,

Mrs, Treetop—I belleve I'll let you
get me a bottle of this mediclne,

Uncle Treetop (looking over the tes
timonials)—Not much! One of these
critters says after she thok a bottle she
felt llke & new woman
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camp the climax ear
I'l battle had been raging half an
hour when the spotted stallion hoblile ]
wmut of on three legs and bleeding
from half a dos wounds, and that
seeimed to take the pluck out of s fol
lowers. Some ran up the valle

some down, but of the eighty-elght only

fifty-seven got away

“When the hottest of it was over we
dashed in and secured a horse here and
there, and in this manner we finally

got hold of the last one, which was the
captain’s,

“Of the seventy-five only five had es
caped scot free, Every of the
others had been bitten and kicked, and
twélve of them were so erippled as to
be worthless,

“There were seven dead and Il:ir'.'lt
8ix erippled horses on that battlefield
whea hostilities ceased, and of the
fifty-seven wild which made
their escape, many were limping bad
Iy

one

horses

The Lost Lake Agassiz,

Lake Agassiz was a very large body
of water in Manitoba, adjoining parts
of North Dakota and Minnesota. [t
had a north and south diameter of

| Some T wiles—very much la, ver than

STAR ROUTES.
How the Term Was Applied to Mail
( tractm,
The Hoyal Willizm.
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1t nconvenience they are put

the human enemy. The taste for

s food depends greatly upon the lo
tlity; and even then frogs' leg are a
lish for gourmet rather than for
the workman or the peasant I'he legs
ire oceasgionally hawked about Paris

on skewers; but they are by no means
cheap, and they appeal to the person
cultivated and jaded appetite
needs tempting rather than to the hun-
gry proletary,
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Flood Sufferers.
The pupils of the Walnut Hills High
School are showing great sy mpathy for
the sufferers from the .\Iiﬁ‘i{“ﬁiilill oo,
The C grade girls in Miss Magurk's
room have contributed a substantial
box of clothing, which wil
varded to the stricken district.

be for. |

Thelr |

good example Is being Imitated by the , ~

other classes and a generous supply
will be the result,
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l.ies breaking in its garre
Sobs for her splendid |\<l_l the w l':i:fh_\'
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Her rank, ber gold, can nothing now
LV § I
Equa n grief, the secamstress, as the
Weeps for her honest sailor.
Across the land the thin wires talking
Bear a questions from the hill
and rie,
n some far corner Silas whispers humbly
About his blue-eyed Mary.

But cheer the weak, and plainly tell the
Mronger
To bear the rod with l‘:“i"n\'!“.
Whether the vessel
oCccan
Whether the icebergs floated Sl
coldly,

sank like bird of

"Twere worse to trifie with tbe heart's

devotion
Than face the terror boidly.

They are not lost! though ocean's armsg
enfold them;
Dry the red eyes and hush the fitfu)
weeping,

They are not lost, though we shall pot

behold them,
GGod has them in his keeping!
Boston Transcript.
Losses in Battle.
Italy had 10,450 white troops engaged

Some people are so polite that they at Adava; of these 3,097 were killed lo

are dishonest

1 the battle,
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ilar subject. Do you wish to
by what others have learned
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the desired information. It is hand
some, practical and instructive.
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“The CHICAGO RECORD is & model
newspaper in every sense of the word."” —
Harrisburg (Pa.) Call.

““There is no paper published in America
that so nearly approaches the true journal-
istic ideal as The CHICAGO RECORD." —
From ‘“Newspaperdom"’ (New York),

“I have come to the firm conclusion, after
a long test and after a wide comparison
with the journals of many cities and corn«
tries, that The CHICAGO RECORD comes
as near being the ideal daily Jjournal as we
are for some time likely to find on these
mortal shores.""—Prof. J. T. Hatfield in
The Evanston (lIl.) Index.

Sold by newsdealers everywhere and subscriptions
received by all postmasters. Address THE CHI-
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