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Piurxer Dismanck’s last eriticism on 1
Lord Randolph Churehill is that he is
u twopenny Catiline.

PESNSYLVANIA'S next senator, Col.
(Quay, contemplates visiting Florida for
Lie benelit of his health sometime in
February.,

Cor. J. 3. Mospy, of guerr.ila war-
fare fame, will shortly publish his per-
sonal reminiscences of the late un-
pleasantness.

The yonngest of eight persons who
vresent at the recent annual
linner of the Harvard class of 1828 in
Boston was Dr. Holmes, aged 77 years.

Tae famous ophthalmologist, Prof.
Friadrick Horner, died recently at Zu.
rehoat the age of 535, He was one of
the most distinguished pupils of Grafe.

IT 15 said that the papers and MSS
of his father which Col. Fred Grant is
«diting will make two or threec vol-
ames the size of the General's *Mem-
oirs.”

Tie remains of California’s noted
sencfactor, Lick, were deposited last
sunday in a niche in the foundation on
which the great Lick telescope is 1o be
olaced.

lev. M. Srorceos, writing from
Aentone, says he is yot too lame to
aravel to England, but hopes to be home
and to oceupy his pulpit in the latter
part of January.

tev. Hesny Morrvox, rector of
Philadelphia’s St. James Protestant
Episcopal eharch, having become too
il to perform the duties of his posi-
don, has resignod.

AMONG Lue students of medicne in
e University of Naples is Miss Sophie
Bakunin, daughter of the famous Rus-
sian agitator, whose widow marr.ed
he Neapolitan lawyer, Carlo Gam-
INZZi

ONE of the most successful commer-
sial travelers in York state is a negro.
He knows h's business thoroughly, is
‘espected by all who know him, and,
o far as known, is the only colored
Irummer in the couniry,

Taere died at Munich, a fortnight
1go, Dr. Joseph Haller, the noted edi-
wor of the Neuc Munchner Zeilung aund
e author of several scientilic works.
Wis principal eflort was a learned essay
»n “Spanish Proverbs,” which brought
aim much distinetion.

PockET-WARMERS are a device for
seeping the hands warm. A warmer
s somposed of atin box an inch in
lismeter and six inches long holding
1 fuse of slow-burning material which
azns for more than an hour without
imoke or gas.  The warmer is put in a
socket or carried in a mufl

TaE creditors of I'r neess Ypsilanti,
e widow of the late Greek ambassa-
lor at Paris, will receive the best 4 per
ent, of their demands, which aggre-
rate more than $700,000. This sum is
axclusive of the unpaid taxes of the
srince himself, whch represents an
znormous amount, but for which his
wilow is not responsible.

Tue Oregon state oflicials were
thrown into 2 bewildered state of

amazement recently when the secreta-
ry of state received abaz containing
€529 50 from the county court of Jose-
phine county, The legislature at its
fast session made an appropriation for
a bridge across the river at Grant's
pass. The bridge aud another were
built out of thé appropriation, and the
above was the ballance left, which was
sent back to be placed in the state
croasury.

iEAR the Zoological gardens, Phila-
delphia, Pa., one day recently, a man
was walking on the track of the Penn-
sylvania railway as an engine was ap-
oroaching. Head Keeper Byrne, of the
zarden, shonted a warning to him. The
train drew nearer and nearer, but the
man never lifted his eves from the pa-
ser until just as the locomotive was
about to hurl him into eternity he cool-
iy stepped off the track, and as the cyl-
mder of the rushing engine caught his
*0at and tore it off his back he turned
0 Mr. Byrne, who had jumped the
‘ence expecting to p'ck up a corpse,
and said:  *“These durned railway com-
nanies want the earth. They took my
ast dollar to carry me here, and now
shey take the only eoat Iv'e got to let
me walk on their durned old track.

A rarr, fine lookine man, cilad na
zarb of a wild westerner, strolled into
:he Fifth Avenue hotel, New York,
Tbursday night, A dude clad ina
Iress suit starved at him as if he were a
v wild beast. The weslerner stared
baek for a moment untii he had looked
the dude out of countenance, and then
walked over to the young swell and
said in a thundering voice:  “Well
wirat is it?""  “What is what?” asked
the dude, turning red. *‘You must

.have forgotten your manners to stare |

«t me as you did. I know I forgot
wine or I would not speak to you about
it. I look rough, and all that, but you
ave probably moere of a curiosty to me
than I am to vou; still I know better
than to be so rude as to stop and look
vou over as if vou were on exhibtion.”
The incident attracted considerable at-
tention, and the dude lost no t'me in

gcmng awaye.

|
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Too Much Entertaninz.

Great  complants are  frequentiy
made by grown peonle of the dosturb
tllative Tittle
be tirned

ance made by naisy,
ones; but the 1abges
with perfeet just ew,
as often disturbed by thelr elders. I
parents and nurses would noaderstand
the ingnry done 1o a elidd by interier-
inge with his intelligent plays aul his
efforts o get elear notions of h s new
world, they would soon give up the
foolish hubit.  ‘Fhe tender brain shonld
at least be left in quiet liberty to sppro-
priate the things it linds agreeable, and
the groping scises steadily enconragzed
to neromodate themselv. s to theiv sur-
roundings. 1o dizturb the harmony of
wihit obs srvation may bs going on is
like shaking a surface of clear water
50 that no troe reflection can be given.
To illustrate, let us take ascene from
an early hour, when the baby is just
wakine, The futher rashes in, eager
for a romp. ~Where is Bobby? OL!
just waked up. I+ wants to come to
his papa.’  And Bobhy is mounted on
papa’s shoulder, wilnle littie sisters
dance around —one playing peek a-boao,
one shaking a rattle, while a third
insists on pat-a-cake.  The bewildered
baby lauchs and erows during the ex-
citement, but Low distinet or intelli-
gent are his cmotions? The pussy
comes in, and DBobby must look at her:
but before his Little hand has learned
the softness and warmth of her fur—
whish! a carriage is going past the
window, and he mnst notice for an in-
stant, the swift steeds and prancing
horses. Horses, rattle, peck-a-boo, pus-
sy, dancing little girls, pat a-cake, and
noisy, enthusiastic father, all in the
course of five minutes. Any one of
the amusements continued to the child’s
satisfaction might have given some
help to a germ of thought. But not
only minutes, but days and years are
passed in a whirl of half-finished
games and capricious petting. Is it
any wonder that, arrived in the sehool-
room, the boy's mmd is hazy and aim-
less, or that he does not understand
system and steady work? What does
it mean?” asks the disappointed father.
“Where does he get hs laziness?'’ It
is almost irreverent to say that a con-
scientious, painstaking parent may be
officious and meddling, but it can be
true of the father as well as of the
mother, who, extremely anzious to do
her full duty by her darling charge,
may easily overdo —ZHab,hood.

The Largest Farm in the World.

In the extreme southwest corner of
Louisiana lies the largest producing
farm in the world, says 1%e Missouri He-
publican. It runs 100 miles north and
south and twenty-rive miles east and
west, and 18 owned and operated by a
syndicate of Ncrthern capitalists. Their
general manager, J. B. Watkins, gives
an interesting account of this gigantic
plantation, which throws the great
Dalrymple furm of Dakota into the
shade completely. He was cornered by
a reporier at the St. James Hotel last
night and asked to give the particulurs
of his gigantic enterpise. *The millon
and a half acres of land in our tract,”’
Mr. Watkins said, *was purchased in
1883 from the State of Louisiuna snd
from the United Siates government.
At that time it was a vast graz ng land
for the cattie of the few dealers of the
neighborhood. When I took possession
1 found over 80,000 head of half-wild
horses and cattle. My first work wus to
divied this immese tract into conven-
ient pastures, establ shing stalions or
ranches every six miles.  The fencing
alone cost in the neighborhood of &350 -
The land is found to be best
adapted to riee, sugar, corn and cot-
ton.

“All our ecultivating. ditehingo. ete..
is done by steam power. We fake a
track, say half a nule wide for in-
stance, and place an engine at caci
side. These engines are portable, and
operate a cable attached to four
ploughs. and under this arrangement
we are enabled to plongh thirty zeres
a day with only the labor of three
men. Our harrowing, planting and
other cultivating is done in a like
manner. In fact, there is not a
draught horse on the place. We have,
of course, horses for the herders of
cattle, of which we now have 16,000
head. The Southern Pacific Railroad
runs for sixty-six miles through our
farm. We have three stecamboats
operating on the waters of our own
estate, upon which there are 300
miles of navigable waters. We have
an ice factory, a bank, a ship-yard and
a rice mill.”

it

sinee el ldyen are

Keepsakes.
Each lover has a Keepsake
For the memory of bis love§
One has a note or a ribbon,
And one a curl or & glove.

But I am rich in keepsakes:
Three notes [ treasure apart;

There are two, accepting my presents,
Aud one, deciining my heart.

Eating I'roperly.

The fact that so many adults, even
persons of culture, have wrong habits
in eating, coupled with that of the imita-
tive tendency of children, atiords one of
many arguments against the presence
of very little ones at the common ta-
ble. Hasle in eating is naturally ae-
companied by haste in feeding on
the part of the mother or nurse,
which is frequently the cause of the af-
ter-habit, in the child, of taking too
large mouthfuls and swallowing them
too fast. Often an otherwise careful
mother, perhaps preoccupicd with con-
versation, or anxious to be free lo de
something else, will give her child such
large and frequent mouthfuls that after
it has grown to the self-feeding age
the practice is continued and the habit
fixed. Perhaps children are naturally
melined to eat too fast; it certainly is a
common fault, and one which may be

and letting the mother, by patieat, de-

ing correct habits. Neither should this
duty be left to an ignorant or thought-
less nurse, who may bave ler cwn
reasons for haste. Care in this matter
may seem to cost too much time, but
the resuit will be worth all the expense.

—-Babyhioed. :

avoided by deferring the seli-feeding

liberate feeding, aid the child in form-

l

STOLEN GLORIES.

My darling’s glorious eyes!
Iy darhing’s radisnt smilel
8weet glesms from paradise,
With naught of eartbly gulle!

Mirrored within those eyes
Heaven s holiest love I gew,
And in each sm lo's sweet guise
I read heaven's storied glee.

Whenece came these glorious eveal
Whence came this emile so sweetl
When from bright paradise
Ske tripped with baby feet.

A last fond gianee, with sighs,
She gave lLer angel guide,

And thien throuzh carthily skies
Her downward way she hied,

And memories of those eyes
Forever Hnger there;

Each cartaly smile, ¢'er dies
For heaven's, unaware.

O muid with stolen eyves

And faintly cchoed simile!
How sure of paradise

When far from earthly guile

And, when above earth’s skies
Again vou wend vour way,
The angel. in surprise,
“Long lost, but found,” will say.
Euari Marble, in flostore Folio.

A Sé'ay.

The red rays of the setting sun lengthened
the shadows against the black deadened hills,
as the workmen swarmed out of the pit and
dragged weary, etiffened limbs along the dif-
ferent paths leading to the habitations above.
Very grotesque some of them were, with
blackened faces, from which eyes gazed out
with the weary pathos one sees in the eyes of
oxen, with bent figures and stooped shoulders
from work in ronms where the roof was often
not four feet from the floor, where water lay
in pools und bred rhenmatism in joints, warm-
ed by the sun all too seldom,

The motley nature of the mining village was
shown by the different dialeets in which the
conversations were earried on, the broad
slurred intonation of the English miner; the
round, rollicking tones with the note of a
caress In it that is native to the land St. Pat-
rick loved; the soft decided voice of Scotland,
and, a8 a background for this floteam and
jeteam that is drifted to us by the ocean, was
heard the sharp, slightly nasal voice of the
native of our Middle States,

But different as was their nationality, their
miuds seemed to run much in the same groove.
There was some dissatisfaction with the ree-
ord of the dav’s work, and menaces ominious
to the managers were exchanged with curses
and elenching of black, hardened hands.

Fragments of their conversation came toa
woman standing at the top of the rickety
steps leading up the face of the cliffabove the
miues. Buack of her was a row of bare, un-
painted houses where the workmen lived;
some of the women were aboutr the doors,
slouchy and dishevelled, calling out to one an-
other and to the children in c¢oarse, shrill
voices, which now and then a lapgh and a
joke with the home-coming workmen. Only
the woman at the steps stood alone silent. A
few nodded to her; enly one mun spoke to her
in passing, while many looked at her in 4 way
that made her fuce flush and her teeth eet.
Bhe was handsomer than anything theyv ever
gaw about the pit’'s mouth, but the husbands,
song, and lovers knew better than to greet her
before the eyes of their women folks. Four
vears ago sbe had learned that and ignored
them. men and women, ever since, ouly she
could not but see the glances that peeded no
interpretation to bring a flush to her brown
cheek and a cold stare of bravado into her
gray eves.

The vne man who spoke to her was not a
good sight to look at. e had partially washed
the coal dust fram his face at the tank by the
pit—enough to show deep biue sears furrowed
in his face by a blast of powder.

“Good evenin’ to ye, Kate,” he said. as he
reached the level where she stood.  “Here is
the lad; ye’d better watch him about these
Eleps, it's a bad plaee for little ehaps,™ and he
swung from his shoulder a sturdy little yellow-
Lisired boy of lour years.

“] ain’t seared,” he announced with a lisp.
“T want Dan to carry me, curry me up.”

“What's the matter dowa there? asked
Kate with a nod towards the pit. “*Something
wrong

“0Oh, yes; same old story, some o' the men
docked a balf a ear beeause a wee hit o' slate
happened in, an’ the new cars are short weight
they say. The men won'i put up with much
more, and some o them are maken ugly
threats.”

“Wlho do they threaten?”?

“Miczhty near all the officisls, the new over-
seer. yvoung Hepburn, in particular.”

W Ly g017?

“They think be might appeal forthem to the
company to have the rules changed about the
weight measurements. But be’s only a bit of
a youngster himself, and basn’t much back-
bone, though he is the doctor’s nephew, an’
they dou’t much like the idex of a college-bred
young man over them. One o the men as hus
worked in the mine himself would suit them
better—no# that 1 blame them much—though
for the doctor's sake there’d be many a man
stand up for him,” he added, as be walked on
to the company boarding-house.

The woman, leading the child, turned also
from the eteps towaurds the little cabin she
called home, around the unpainted boards of
which clambered morning glories, while at the
back could be seen 1ail sunflowers and holly-
hoeks that bordered the little equare of a gar-
den where a few sicklyv-looking vegetables
were coaxed into existenece, showing to the
curicus that its owner must nave come from a
farm. Otherwise how came she with a knowl-
edge of the needs of her plants or a patience
that would carry rich loam in baskeis from
the woods in order to have a bit of green in
the midst of the red clay and the black coal
dust around her? It was the onlv attempt at
a garden on the eliffs. Tepants have small
encouragement to improve or cultivate ground
belonging to coal companies, as under exist ng
rules, they are, in many places, ejected on four
days’ notice for the most paliry of porvoca-
tions. .

As she passed a window of the company
boarding-himse she heard a voice sav:

“Ilello, Dan! bad a nice chat with Kate out
there? Yer getting to be great friends.”

“Well, I shoull hope Dan ain’t so iard upas
to pick up friends among tramaps and stravs !

“That’s enough said the man ealled Dan.
“Tll not be lettin® man or womau speak
apainst ber when 'm in hearen. The doctor
savs I have to thank her fer the sight o' my
eves this minute. It wus ber parsin’ more
than his medicine as suved ‘em when I got
burot with the powder. I tell ye there wasno't
another woman in the place would a looked at
me without gettin® sick. But Kate! Why,
she jest walked in and helped Doe 1ake care of
me as if I was hiandsome as a pleture-book;
an’ she’s done good turns to lots of the boys,
though some of them are too mean to speak
up for her, an’ she’s got more learnin® than
most folks here thongh she is only a stray.”

The girl walked on to her own door and sat
down wearily on the wooden step, while the
child scampered after a pet kitten.

A stray! That was all. Four years since
she came first, a biz-eved girl of seventsen,
dusty and foot-sore from long travel—{rom
where, they never knew—an when she sank
fainting on a deor step and was carried inside
the ene tavern inthe place, there was much
wonider amang the people us to who she could
be; and when the doctor laid her ¢hild in her
arms and asked if there was any word he
eould tend for Lier to her husband or relatives,
she only looked at the babe’s pink flower-like
face in a half-curious, half-loving war. as if in
doubt whether it coula be hers, and then,
drawing it close, she Jooked equarely at the
doetor, and said: *There is no ene.”

In & small place gossip soon spieads, and ere
Jongz the communiiy knew that the tramp was
a mother but no wife—a thing to be shunned
by the virtuous—to be pitied, alter a fashion,
but to be left alone. She was penniless and

without friends. The doctor's volee was the
only kind one she hiad heard since the day the
(.'llllvd was born. and be looked on her pityine
Iv, perhaps heiped to it by the memory of o it
tle daughter’s gruve over the hill, whose occw
wnt would bave been this girl's aze had she
ived, A sober man of forty vears he was s
kindly, Christian gentleman who had settled
amony them vears ago, when the wife and ba
by danughter had dropped into their eterna
sleep while on a visit to this mountain of the
Allerhanies. He was held in much respect by
the people.  His Kindly han 1s had eased many
a broken bone or crushed Hmb among them
and he did what he could to soften the har<l
judgment of the villagers towards this girl
and his best was little.

Two weeks after coming he ventured on the
subiect of her destination and intentions. 8¢
far ghe suid potbhivg except ber name, anc
when asked, sbe sald, “Kate.” that was all
The doctor found her as usual looking witk
unseeing eves across the hills, seemingiy heed
less of the yellow-haired, brown-cyved babe It
her lap, for she hiad been in a sort of apathy
ever since its birth.

“I have come to have = talk with von
Kate,” said the doctor.  *This litile fellow is
oll enough now for you to take him home,
wherever that is, anda I have coine to see wha
arrangments can be made.”?

*I have po home now,” she sald, with ¢
little Lreak in her volee.

“hut there must be some one.
my girl, tell me what you can. T want to b
vour fricnd.  You necill one. heaven knows
There must be soine one—the boy's father.”

*He is nothing—nothine to me or to it—1th
cowurd ! she burst ont, with more [feeling
than he had bheard her express before.

“Bat yon must have soime one 1o take ear
of vou! How are you to live?

*1 did not want to live. Tney should have
let me die in the street that day ; they had nc
right to touch me!’

“Hush!* said Dr. Hepburn, sterniy.  “Wi
should never question the decrees of heaven
Every life has a use of its own else it woulc
uot be given,”

She laughed Larshly: *Use! What use i
my life now, the Life of a nameless outeast 7

“You Lave yvour child to live for.?

HARIT she bresthed, witha half sob in he
throat, "‘do you think I have not thousht o
him! How am Ito live through the shane o
it when he grows older and understands? Bet
ter we should both die now, now before he
grows ashamed of his mother. One night (hi:
thought came to me as if some one had whis
pered it in my ear. It was dark but I seemec
to feel the presence of forms pointing at w
and whispering *shame.” 1 can’t tell you how
terrible it was.  The only way to eseape it was
to die—both of us, 1 got upsoftly and lit the
candie, I did not think bow [ was to do it
only in some way I was to end our lives. Ah
bow afraid T was of making a noise that would
awaken him! [ erept across to the bed so soft
Iy. IDlifted a pillow. Its weight ona baby™:
face would stop its breathing so quickly; bus
as I bent over the babe, I saw it wus no
asleep. It had been lying there guietly but its
eyes were wide open. It smiled up at me, anc
for the first time reached towards me its arms.
Ohb, how I knelt there and kissed it and eriec
over it! That was the first time I ericd sine
this tronble came to me, and it seemed to ease
the dull, aching pain in my heart. But I le
the candle burn ull that pight. 1 was afraic
to be in the dark for fear of that temptatior
coming again. Do you think it ever willf
Her cheeks were quite flushed and her eye:
wet as she clasped the child close to her anc
appealed to the doctor.

“God bless me ! he ejaculated. springlng tc
his feet and walking back and forth, the tear:
in his own honest, kindly eyes. “God ble-s
me! What a scoundrel 1hal man must be!”
Then he sat again Leside Ler.

“Where wera you going when vou took ill?

Her face flushed: I was looking for him
He said once that his business was in the con
region.  When no letters came 1 tried to finc
him. I walked from town to town, sometimes
sleeping in the woods. I walked until I would
get dizzy and drop with fatizue; but I had nc
time to rest. My one thought was to find bii
in time, but the coal fields ure so wide—I nev
er knew how wide before!” :

“Perbaps sou can find him vet,”” venturec
the doctor.  We might advertise.™

“Now,” she auswered, “Noj; it was not for
myself— only for the child, but it is too late!”

“You must think of your fuiure. If wvou
will not go home, or find him, who will take
care of vou aud the child#?

“Iwill, 1 can work.”

“But where, and what 219?

“Here: it is asgood & place as anv other,
there must be some work for a woman here,
enough to keep us and pay these people.  The
people scem buried here, shut off from the
rest of the world. That is the best for me.
andl I ean work at auything.  Some one wil
give me work, don’t you think sof”?

(ol bless me! 1 bope so0,°" he answered. ]
—I'I1 try to fix it, but its & weary place, child
and a dreury life for you here,”

“My life would be that any where, it does
not matter.”

And so it was settled. Sewing housework
nursing, washing anything in the way of
work she did well, and did chraply for an
who wou d give her the chanee, but she maide
no friends and reseoted all overtares trom the
cariouns Thiev Kknew no more of her past now
than they did the day she came smong then
Hale was the only nume they Kuew her by.
iier boy she called Paul

“It was my [atlier’s name,” she said to the
doctor. *le is dead. ‘The disgrace cannot
Lurt him.™

The boy grew and thrived, but it was al
most as quict as the mother, for it had no
daymates—only a kitten and a few chickens.
I'he mothers of other children resented the si-
lence, so like pride in this tramp, and called
the children to their sides when the baby na-
tures would reach hands to each other all un-
knowing to the socizl gulf beiween them.
Even her Kindness to the sick won her no
hearts, for she did all so coldly though go well.
Their sidelong, meaning gances when she first
met their faces with her child in her arms had
closed forever any sympathy between then.
The child she worshiped ler moody, grav
eves would warm and the closed mouth smile
only fur bim. and once, when u fever among the
clildren laid little Paul low, the doctor was
startled by the wild grief of this girl who
geldom spoke among them.

*Be quiet, Kate,” he said, putting ber in a
chair, *"vou must not give #uay like this, the
chaneces are that be will recover, but should
he vot we must bow to that higher Will; be
sure what will be, will be for the best.™

“The best! and she laughed bitteriy, ©“If
he were to die to-night you would trv to eon-
sole me by saying it was best. Don't ven
know that this is & punisl.ment for that other
time when I did not want him?! And now
just when we bave grown to be evervthing to
each other you tell me it is a merciful God
who would part us! FPeople should love noth-
ing if thev wish to be happy, it brings a curse
always, [How can you understand?! Others
bave husbands. homes, ehildren. 1 have only
him—only him!"” aud she sank beside the Littie
bed in a passion of sobs that were stilled only
Ly a narcortic from the docior's hand.

But little Paul did not die, though the doe-
tor was anxious for manv days and very
thankful when he could safely say all danger
was past. Kate did not say much, it was as
if she feared 1o give a voiee to her joy lest the
pent up emnctons would be beyond her con-
trol. But Ler glad eves, as she Kissed ber boy
andfyres=ed the docior's hand, held in them
more gratitude than words could express,

“Yon have done so mnch for me,” she said,
Land myv dife is s0 useless, all I can doin re-
turn seems =o little ™

“Tut. tut! If it were my boy Hall, you
would do as much if you coulid: be a good
girl, that is all T shall expect in pusmesnt, and
in vour gratitude for your boy, return thanks
onlv where they are due—to the Giver of ull
life I”

He had in 211 things been her friend, and,
sitting on the wooden step in the deepening
dusk with the miners” words stiil in her eurs—
*a strav’’—she dropred her face in her hands
thinking: thinking of his goodness sinee that
first day, and then she let her memory wander
back over the hard. joviess toil amone these
people where ouly one voice had b#n helpful
and kind, back over dusty roads where she
bad dragged tired feet in a hopeless search,
buck to the davs when her rirl’'s heart had
beat warmly at the gift of a love to which ske
respouded with what she fancied was the last-
ing love of her life. and which she knew now
was onlv the result of a siarving soulina
child’s body, a welcome ray of lizht across
the unloved, monotonous level of her life. bat
a ray that was to sgere aud burn all the rose
tints of vouth into a lifeles: mass of ashes.

Lately 2 knowledze had been creeping bit by
bit into her heart, and filling it witk a supreme

Come now

contempt of self.  Ah haw vile she was grow-
ing in her own eyes!  How often, lately, had
shie freed ber mivd from the fetters of the past
aud let her thouzhis wander where they would
in the sweet pastures of o longed-Tor present !

How often she bal eheckeld herself on the |

Lrink of will hopes by muttering bitteriy: “A
tump—n strav! A thing lower in his thonghts
than o lust der, which be would sheiter. A
o ot least is faithful; 1 am not even that.
A true woman's love should be the same al-
ways, Negleet, desertion, nothing  should
change the thing she had dreamed of as an
endless love.”  And now she knew she Bad not
even that virtue to redeem herself, not even
lesting love for her child’s father. She had,
in her thoushts, only loathing for him and for
hersell,  Ab, how bad, bad he would think her
if he knew ler weakuess, her faithlessness, in
the oite mstance where a woman’s faithfulness
tonsin is a virtue! But the man of whose
opinfon she thought was Dr. Hepburn, the
Kindly, calm-eved friend, whose life was fiiled
Ly the memory of a gentle little woman, who
slept in the same nurrow green bed with their
one child—he who had been faithful so many
venrs.  What would he think 1 he knew the
weakness and tickieness of her nature as she
had known it lutelv?  And then her face grew
hot as she remembered when this knowledre
had gained on ber, amd how his helpful words
and Kind eves had helped to verify i

The child, tired of play, had crept into her
lap and cuddled down torest with one brown,
chiubby hond against her neck as she stooped
Lo Kiss him, muttering:

“I owe even vour life to him, my durling,
and there 1s no return we can make., If be
knew the truth he wonld think my dreawms a
degradation to us both.”

The night closing in threw its shadow over
woman in whose mind had began the natar-
al revalsion that follows the dispelled illusions
of youth; and the slow-growing scorn of self
crept into her heart, [ollowing close on the
steps of remorse, that lageard whose volce s
alwuys “teo late, too late!™

#+ ® = * ®

There was a ripple of excitement in the air,
a vague expectuney through the mining vil-
lage. The men had left off work, and stoml
around in groups, smoking and tulking, whiie
awaiting the verdict, and the women gossiped
aud shook their beads over the probabe out-
growth of the owner’s visit to the mine.

“My man says as how that car they come
to the junction in must have cost thousands,
and here is us glud of two rooms and a bad
roof a-top of them. IUil be no free country
until our men et the zoml of their work in-
stead o' them high-toned nobs as owns so
many pits they don't get 1o sce them once a
year. My man savs as how the time’s a comin
when they'il have to bend.”

“Or be blowed,” broke in a neighbor, with a
laugh.

*0Oh, Mrs. Dugan,” chimed in another, “It’s
yersell hias aiways an answer on ver tongue,
an’ If what 1 hear is true yer not far off the
mark. Some o' the boys have been drinken
and will stop at nothen not even dypamite.”

“An’ small wonder,” answered the Dugan
woman, “with the short weight an® a half car

lost to ye if but a it o slate happens in—as-

who can help it there in the darké—an’ the
‘pluck me’ stores, where we must buy or leave
thte works, an® searce ever does a dollar come
in our door; it's ail used for provisious as fast
as it's earned.™

“I hear iU's quite a gang o' them come—big-
bugs, all ' them—a-maken a round o the dig-
zens.”

Ivll be a sorry round to them If them seales

an’ some « the rules aint changed afore
night. Now you mind what Pm tellen ye!®

And thus the prophecies drifted [rom one
to anuther, aud & woman, with a busket of
clothes on her srm and a little vellow-haired
child at ber side, stopped short in the black,
dusty road, as from the other side of a high
board fence balf drunken curses came to ber
eurs.

*Be quicr? Tom,” admenished another
voice, “and don’t drink xny wmore, or you'll
give the whole thing away. I am sick of jt
since 1 saw the doctor with them. He has
been mighty good to lots of us; but the rest
can burn for all we——" ;

“Let 'em all burn. Doctor an’ voung Hep-
burn are big-bugs as much ss the stockhold-
ers, with their fiue words an’ their high aw’
michty ways. Yerall a lot ¢ toadies to that
cursed doctor, His word 's law to all o ye,
an’ d’ye spose it would be if he was common
worken stufl like ust! No. It's the learnin’
an’ the high-toued way of Iis that ve knuekl-
to, an’ 1 tell ve, Jim. we take it out o them
ull. Hurra fur equal rights ™'

“Jush Tom. J.n}' low here in the grass
and take a sleep Ll ver sober enough 10 keep
a close head.  1f the Loys that's in it hear you
biowin® like this there’ll be the devil to pay.
Yer likelv to be found missin’, an' don’t you
terget it!”

“Shut up!”? growled the other, “Thev
won't change the rules. Won't they? Let
me alone! 1 koow what I'm doin’. just as
well as | know who put the nitre glycerine on
the track by entry number nive. Il put an
end 1o their sightseein’. 11 teach other
stockholders to respeet workin® men’s rights.
Hurra” Aund the voice continuned mutteringe
threats and curses ab moneved men nnd aristo
crats, while the woman stood motionless in
the bare road, her face whitening, her eyes
full of horror us the meaning of the man’s
words dawned on her, s then, dropping the
vlothes buzket, she lifted the child guickly

clasping him so tight that he cried out in
frizht and surprise.  She dud not heed, but,

turning, ran with the swiftness of a hound
back toward the villize. She heard a shout
behind her, but did not turn. The child's
ory had told the men of her presence.  Thes
were shouting at her to stop; hut on she ran,
with theone thourht uppermost in her heart
—safety, bislife depenus on Ler speed.  Oh,
how slowly the roud moved under her feet!
But she could tell ihat, despite Ler load, she
was gaining on her pursuers, Their vo ces
zrew fainter. She gained the hilltop above
the mines, There was still a haif-mile of road
to coyer. She could see the groups of

men arcund  the  pit's  outh. Of,
how far away it secined! Could she
-ver reach 1! Her breath came in

short pusps; ber bead was filled with a
buzzing that was maddening; she eonld not
tell if it was the murmur of far-off voices or
anly the rush of rivtous blood in her own veins.
Perhaps she was too late!  She tried to ery out
‘0 the prople below. Ob, were they hlind that
hey could pot see her! She reachied the strag-
rling village street.  Down its length she ran,
a wild figure with stremming bair, and the
frichtened child clasped ciose in her arms.
Women aud children scattered In ierror as she
passed. Nothing but o mad womsn could ever
ook like that. Down among the crowd she
aped, heedless of outstretehied hands of men
‘0 stop Ler, lheedless of thier word of ques-
don, on, on, uutil ske drpped, blind and
Yizzy, at the pit's mouth. Ouly fur a momen!
she lay 80, while rough, Kindly hands “Jifted
he sereaming ebild, Then she staggzered to
aer feet

“Dr. Hephurn!” she gasped.  “*Where »

“He bas just gone down the shalt with the
visitors. Weat's the matter?” It was the scar-
[uced man, Dan. who auswered Ler, holding
the ¢hild in his arms.

“Quick ™ she zasped. “The cage!
me down it. It is life or death!™

“All right.  Get in,
asid to the engineer.

“T'Hl do it, Dan,” said the man turning in-
%0 the engine-roo. Gownd God  What's ths!™

“What ¥* came from w dozen throsts

Take

“The ropes are cut with acid.  Logk bere,
It is not three minutes since | left the enrine.
something is up. The cage won™t work!”

A thriil of borror went over the erowd
Cleariv the plot was not a general one. Al
were sullen apd dissatistied, but ouly a few
bad been in the bommble consp raer. To the
womau's senses was carried the thought, oo
late " when someone near her sald:

“Well, the stairs are leit.,”

“The stairs!” She had not thought of that.
“Where are they?” she asked.

“Here," answered & man standing near the
black-looking aperture.

She turned swiftly to Dan.
bov,”” she said, and, Kkissiug the child, she
turned before thee were rizltly aware of her
intention and plunged into the depths of the
narrow  stairway.  From landing to landing
she staggered. feeling Lier way zs best she
sould in the inteuse biackuess, fallingat times,
against the siimy, cozing walls, straiving her
aves in hopes of a glearn of lamps.  Down,
down, down! Ob, would she over et to the
vottom? Her breath was soing a  dizziness
was cowsing to her.  She tried o stand erect,
but she stumbled gropingiy against the wail,
and felt a strupre weakness prowing on her.
Dhb. to fight it off until she could reach him!
to silence for one morhent that drip, drip, drig

slie beard from the roof—could hear growiog

Do your quickest,” he |

“Be good tamy

| Into a roaring torrent, vearce and nearer it
eame,  Another step and it wonld engulf her,

Down she staguered, her whole remalning
| strength coliceted fu a wilill seream as those
black, phantom-like waves closed around her.

A party of men just entering the eor at the
maln entry, stopped appalied at that shriek.
| They looked at one auother in questionlog
| amazement,
| *Is the mine haunted ' asked one of the
visitors. “That certainly sounded like nothing
earthly.”™

“Come,” sald voung Hepburn, pleking ltr "
lJamp; “thip: Is something wrong.  That
sounded fro m the stuirs.  Come, Unele !

And there, in the bend of the stairs, they
found her. Five steps more would have
brouzht her In sight of the lamps she had
struggled so to reach.  Blackened and wet
from the dripping walls, she lay uneonscious,
and from her il;m trickledd a red strewm that
formed a povl on the bisck tloor.

“This is serlous, gentlemen, A broken
blood- vessel,” sald the doctor, hending over
her. “Ilull, ring the bell for the cage. We
must get her above-ground at once !

The bell was rung, but no snswer returned.
The wire had been cut.  Young lepburn
looked grave. “There Is something wrong, se-
riously wrong, here.  We miast return by the
stairs.”  While he spoke they heard the voices
of men, who had [ollowed Kate with Lghits,
and In another minute the two parties of men
met in the varrow passage with questioning
wonder in their fuces, and the blackened, blood-
stained [orm between them.  In o few min-
utes the cuttiog of the wires was tol ], and
the men slowly carried the uneonselouns form
up the dripping stairs, lollowed by the party
n} visitors, who =aid little, but felt, ing vague
way, that some dunger und mystery was in
Lthe alr.

Up into the light of day thev earrfed her
while the ["'ul'!l' stoad about awestruck aml
fearful. They wiped the black from the still
face, aud watched engerly the faint sigas of
life strurgling back, until the heavy Hids
quiverisd und vpened tosee De. Hopburn bend-
ing over her. A gasp for breatl, and then she
whispered: “You safef | was in time."

“In time!  What do you menn

“The nitro-glycerine—on the track by—en-
try number nine. My life has been some use
—at last.  Call Jim Muson.

The doctor repented the name, and a man
from the crowd cume forwarnd, his fae white,
and his mied sobered by the unexpected turn
of the plot hatched in the brules of o few
drunken, desperate men.

“dim, ' she gusped, T heard all.  Ounee you
saild you owed me u debt,  Pay it now.”

The sizht of bher face, with death In 0§
brought lim to his koees besile her, while
great teurs stood on his rough cheeks,

“Id a died before I'd & done a bharm to
vou, Kate, after the kindness to my old moth
er, s you tended on her deathbed. What can
1 dop?

“Promise no harm to the mines, they keep
so many souls alive; no barnn to the doctor.™

“I swear it by the memory of me mother!
I'll do no more such dirty work !

She tried to raise the hand nearest to him,
but the arm was powerless—broken by the
fall. She strugzled for breath, but eould not
speak further. A workman told lowly of her
bursting among them saying it meant life or
death to reach them. The visitors crowded
near to see the face of this woman npow that
the black from the walls had bheen wiped
from ber features. Among the rest was a tall,
handsome man of about tnirty years, with
blonde hair and brown eyes, who leaned over

to gain sight of her.  As hie did so Lis face
was one of horror, as he ejaculated : “h:ni- i
*“You

Dr. Hepburn iluncrd up quickly.
know her " he asked.

“1t Why, no—that is—"

“Hush! she is trying to spealk.™

That cry of “KaLe' seemed to have reachad
her. The grey eyes opened once more.  “lHow
long have | to live?” she whisperea.

“Not an bour. Kate, mv poor gitl, Is there
anything I can do fur yout”

She looked sssent. My bov.” They
brought the little fellow, and she tried to look
arouud as if for someone else,

“What is it#” usked the doctor,

“The voice—thut sald—Kute.”

“She wants to see you.” And he made way
for thie tall gentleman, whose eves and hair
were the color of little Paul's.  He enme and
stood silent beside lier, his fuce very pale.
She looked at him long, then turned her eves
1o Hepburn, and whispered: “My boy is mine

—none other’'s—all mine.  Will you take him!
Teach him to forget—the shame—his mother.
He bas no name—"

*He ghall have mine, my poor givl, Don’t
fret about his future. He shall be as my
soun."

“Your—son.” And she tried to smile. *That
15 best—vour uaume. 1 have none—yon hear??
—and her eves turned to the tall, paiv gentle
man—*“no name—only Katr—ever—you hear "

“I hear,” he eaid, o a low voice,

“Go—where 1 can't : my
gight.” And as he steppedd buek the doctor
bieid the child up to Kiss ber. A vreal ealm
was sceitling over her face as he stooped to
cateh Ler lust words.

“jt was for vour sake—to be of rome nae—

see vor—ont of

my life for vours. You peber guessed—you
would have thousht me had —hat now—justal
the last, woull you—wonlbl vou——"" —and her

eves told 1he starv, and her request Lo tee man
who had never dreamed of this usasked for
ove

“My poor Kate, my poor Kate,*be said, and
pressed the wished-Tor kiss on lips throngh
which the jast breath had Hottered.

He lifted the child in his arms with a pity
ing, protecting clasp.  As he rose uprizht Lis
eves met those of the tail, pale gentleman.
For one instant they gazed across the diaud
woman into exch other's souls.  There was ne
need of words, and in silepee the death angel
rang down the enrtsin on the last wet of —the
Stray.—Mary Ellis [iyan, in the Current.

The Nobleman and the Erieklayer.

Mrs. Socicty—I suppose you never
hear of your daughter, who eloped with
that voune bricklaver!

Mrs. Oldfam—Yes, he has got rich,
and, they are Lving in New York in
fine style.

“That is a eomfort certainly. Has
the foreien nobleman who married
your other daughter returned to his
castle ver?”

~Oh! no; he is just in love with
America aud savs he wouldn't think of
guing back to Europe.™

“Indeed! Whern: have
dur ng the last three or four s

“V.sitinz with the brickiayer.”"—
Omaha 1Werid.

they heen

ears?'

He was No Tell-Tale.
he code of schoolboy honor ontlaws
a tell-tale, and no
which hizh spirited boys
ourhly despise.

When Salmon I }E::w:.
senator. governor of Ohio, secretury of
the treasury and chief justce of the
United States, was a boy, he wus at
school at ( incinnati.

One dayv savs the Cleveland Lzader,
there wasa fire made in one of the
rooms. The bovs were called up and
catechised as to its orizin,  All exeept
Chase denied any knowledee of the af-
fair. When the question was put to
him as to whether he =w who had
'[ lighted the fire ke replied:

I do.™
\ “Wio was it?"

[ ] will not tell.”

The professor arew anory.
| ident was called in and Chase w
asked. He aeain refused, savine: *-Mr.
President, I did pot intend to insult
Prof, Black, but [ am not going to lie,
I know who made the fire, but T will
leave the school befure I will become o
tell-tale.””

As he said this his larze intellectual
eve looked squarely into that of the
president. and the latter full appreci-
ated that he meant it. He =said that he
would excuse Chase this time, aud dis-
missed him with a slight reprimand.
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