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FOR HER SAKE.

Only a miner and his sweetheart! He
in his everysday. fustian clothes, . she’ in
her simple callicogown, withonly a knot
of ribon at her throat—he living all the
bright, smishiny day where the brightest
rays never pierce, so deep is he in the
bowels ol the earth: she the daughter of
o miner like himself, for whom with _ her
ownhands she prepared the noonday
meal, or sct his home in order for his
coming ; but for all that, the story to
‘which she hiad been listening, was none
the less sweet, and Tom Wilcox felt  his
lieart bcal a8 it had never throbbed in
face of aily - danger, when he looked
down intp Ray Bernard’s shy brown eyes
which, aised for one byief instani io his
face, flashed forth for omne . briet  instant
their cherished secret, then stooped aud
scalediit on herlips with Cnpids seal.
The moon Jaughed aud the stars twink«
led. It was such an old, old story, but
it waa full of honest truth, even though the
little browa cottage formed the back-

l

through the trees were t heir own  wits
riesses.” ‘Whal if they repeated the ses
cret iy every clime? No o.e¢ could uas
derstand their language save the trees.
and they were ever silent, Byl sudden~
ly a cloud hid the pale moon trom thkeit
sight, and somehow it seemed reflected
over the girls face,as with saddoen courage
she clasped her hauds about her lover’s
arm, '

“Dont go down into the mine tomors
row, Tom,” shiesaid, . I feel as if some-

| thing were goiug to happen.”

¢ Why Itttle one.” he laughed ““guch

- | fancies as these don’t do for a miner’s

wife. You forget (growing serious) 1
have a safegnurd now which I never had
belure—the safeguard of your love; cr
rather its moat precious knowledge.
Douw’t worriy about it lassie, We've
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- he whisper in _ your ear?

““| 108 ot success, your s

work at thenew hall tomorrow and it
p nlacoh wonh to:

g
her ear—=a somthlnn which brought the
blood tiding once faore to her very tems
ples. Icant waite long you Eknew, he
said.alond. Your Father must be looking
outk for pnother houesskeepor® Ray,
ifig, lite has just begun for me.
it I may make you as happy as
ye l”
with his fond goods~night kiss he

With folded arms, resting on the wicks
et gate,she watched the tall stalwart
form until it disappeared from - sighty
with as wmuch pride in its -manly grace
and stronguh as it he Were a king who
had ol&g(nwrlll kingdom and she a
prineoss worthy of a royal dower. “ Then
the Inst echo ofhis footstep died away
and, with a bappy tremulous sghj she
turned to enter the house; but by her
yery side a‘dark figure started up. The
gicl utered ¥ f4int scroam. Then ' the
moon emerged from her hiding placé and
disclosed the man,s fage, strangely white
it looked, thonght Ray as she said -

*‘Why, Jack! How you startled me!
where did yon come from.

“I,ve not been far away for the past
bont: wasthe surly reply.#
“Kavesdropping, ch!” asserted Ray

with sudden scorn. I trust you were

w&&l" it the old adage be true as to lse

tene ing no goon of themselves
You’ time to make mention of my
name. you and your lover. What did
Was it to
name the day? Answer me! grasping

,gmlnhhpudun.

¢ And by what rum do you - Que-uon
me?” exclaimed the girl,

: ﬁ:ﬁmmrm--* -m Toved

mzdiumwmwu 1
loved yon all these years.

»

: "quk,llmnorry” and Ray’s voice
*“Fihought you loved me as a

oe Lbrptbr and gave you s sisters afiection

in veturn.’ . !od»wlﬂsoonget over this

inds that'
6 nly women | ha

ground, and the low breczes whispering | |

1 all the village for iy bride-’

| of their vengeance; was the one who had

ve | some thinking of the’ wife and

voce | mother and “sweetheart.
mmt,hmltnthromuo faul§ of

doi’s mean those words.  Ilave I not
seen you step asiderather than tread ipon
a worm, to ¢rush out a life God<gaven
“eCAye-=but let  the “mserpent: rear its -
head across my way, and see how quick=
ly I wilfgrind its yenomous head be-
n~athe my heel.”

“Yes Jack, but Tom Wilcox has never
done you wrong.”

The an laughed.

“‘He has entered my house and robbed
me of the one thing my soul prized —has
despoiled me of m\hlll Do we not puns
ish those who steal from uns?’

Notil they steal that which is  their
know yourself, and know the noble Lieart
that yon cover tovnigt with so false a
madk. Rementber Jack—you say you
love me. Ilove Tom Wilecox. What
ever yon de to'him you do to me. llis
is the shrine which holds my heart, even
a8 Jus is here, striking her breast.  Then
with a low good~night, a swift touch ot
her hand, #he left him to his own gloomy

thoughts.

» » - » * * L4

Six men were busy at- work=a “little"
group apart from the others-—on the new
ball in the mine. It was a strange sound
which saddenly made each mian throw
down his tool and stast with white faces
to their feet—the sound of a cheery
whistle echoing through the silent vaults
like place.

‘Hush, man! are you mad,’ said ono,
‘to whistle ia the mine? Dow’t :yon
know it has never been - known nou to
bring swif#punishment ?’

‘Nounsense, boys,’ laughed Tom, the
offender in auswer. *That’s an old
snperstition fit for crooning hags by the
fireside. An hounest whistle can do no
mgu harm. Listen!’ Aund ounce again
whiatlers feet keeping time. ‘Ab,§f you
were as happy as I am, you’d - whistle
100, since I've won thé pretiiost lass in

“On’ one listener’s faco- these

own. Lkuowyou Ja<k, betler than you 5;

the cheery sound rang out this time the |

meet those digging the'r slow way
toward them. Ah, the ecatacy of the
moment when the first ruy of llght
penetrated their darknesal

*Wo dare dig no *more!’ shonted a
voiee. ‘Owe by one you must enter,
erawling through this hole. There is
room bukfor five' on the shalt, How.
many of yon are there?
.ismmly they  counted:” They wen

Xs

‘No need for lots,’ nsserted one.
will Jeave the whistlor. He is almost
gone, anyway. They can tome back for
‘bim if there's time.”

8o they decided, and one by one
crawvled ‘throagh xlm uareow space.
Jack Howard came last. He oast one
look upon the silent death like place, and
the silent, death-like form, while Ray
Bernard’s words stood wiltien4n letlers
of fire in the blackuéss:

“ Whate'er you do to him ‘you do- to
me.’

Tken he turned buck, and mlned "the
prostrate form, ana whispering in  his
ear: ‘Tell her I kopt sacred the shrine
which Leld Ler heart, pud it for- ber
sake,” he dragged Lim as best he conld to
the aperture.

‘Leud a hand, boys!’ Le shouted.
‘We'll send Tom “up first. He has a
sweetheart . waiting., I—I ' have mo
one.’

There wus no time to parley, and
amwering, ‘Conrage, Jack, we’}l soon be
“back for-you? they . oboged  him. 'So
Jack went back to his doom.

‘It Wasa glimpso of Eden to {he men
—who lhongln themselves shat out from
itml'over&-apoammre thoy saw the
green w,lnd _the :sunlight, while
Wweeping wo
-obbiug' '

We

3 on ti:elr ears, pud
they knew ‘Jack avm-a ad- uplﬂod
m sacrifice wish b

: _‘tb}ukuurovm;bnt ‘he
‘ > lips ““n“& ;

followed a crash. The wall had homs |
med them in their living tomb. In the |

curses upon bim whe had - brouglit the
curse home to them,

‘Let ns find him,” théy cried groping
in theglarkness—he who dared whistle
the evil spirits to do their work!’

‘But singulat to say. he, the instrument

Tallen helpless aud disabled, and lay half
ancongcios under a heap ot stones.

Jack Howard was the first to find him
TWhy, then did he denounce him? Once
more his hand. = clenched, his face
darkened, but a girls- ‘white, pluding"
face seemeod to tise up out of {hi dark~
ness, and quietly he took his staud in
front of the prostrate form. .

“We will kill him !’ shouted the mop.
‘Perhaps thén wé can appease the wrath
of the mine, and they will show us. same
way out, or keep life in our bodies t1ll
they dig for us. Ah, here he is,’ start~
ing forwai'd as one stumbled over him
for whom they sought.

‘Back, men! Would you do . murder?
shouted a voice. ‘Has not the old - wall
threntened danger for many & day, that
you should suppose a man’s whistle
could cause it to come tumbling about
oar ears?’

‘He put the spirits to work!’ u!d one
*Ivs never failed’ yet.” We'll give Lim
to them as one of them.

‘Not unless you give me, too!” said
Jack his face growing very white and
the words rushing from hislipsas g
he could nut  repress them. ‘He
defend himself. '1vs only & coward wha,
r | will strike a8 bolpleu man.’

& men pmuod, with a flush of
while theif bands sank gaiétly to
{ their au  8nd J-ek num m ‘his.

‘'who waited their return;

would sound & dull,. mbm& mlm
.dnwingmm;ﬂ nearer,. at
Mumimqhd" ] e

bbnob‘dfuu upon e.ch othu, thon

darkness rose cries of vengeance and |

*Wlﬂnhhluds

nmat lmmnll' —-A WO-
MAN AND A SNAKE.

tx«iﬁh Bisde.]

Mr. A. G. Wing of Linville was
in our office last Wednesday and vouches
for the truth: of the following states
ment; 3

On John’s River, in the Globe settle-
ment lives 8 woman of the name of Mar-
garet Coffee, who has & daughter that
for some time past has been insane-
Some days ago the girl was ramblig in
the woods alone and returned ecarrying
over her shoulder andxound her neck
a large live and unhurt rattle snake,
.. Coming up into the yard where ' her
brother stood, she uncoiled ‘the reptile
from:its embrace and throwing it upon
the gtound, remarked, “Here’s a damn-
ed snake, You can hll it if you want
to.” The snake made several attempts
toropmlumnuon. running to her as
a child would run to ite mother, but
sbovdngnolixulofmgu. 1t was soon
killed.

\A'few days after the giti came home
withanother reptile fully as large,which
was likewise affectionately coiled about
‘her neck. Both ihlomku were un.
hurt and had full ponomon of _their
fangsand venom. I'o those acquuinted
with' thmhrﬁb’h denizens ot ths moun-
tains, and who know how deadly and
sore i their bite, this story. is almost
blood eurdling.. The bold hunter of the
mountain steeps and valleys fears - not
the panther or the bear halfso much as

every step ready to sink their poisonous
fangs into his flesh, and when he kills

m* ono he skins it and stuffs its skin to

hnght uthophywbieb

at to 8 Jady 1n‘a street.  car
; crowded out Jo

MER TWO IIII!B'NDI.

whience so many stories come. The wife
of a merchait h "San Fianeisco, fina’
ing, sowe six months ago, that the ¢l
mate of the Pacific coast did not agiée |
with her. as her lungs were nlhr del-

Chicag>, to see if the chauge  would=not
benefit - her.
huaband  remaining < i California
becanse he was uuable to . leave his
business: For two monthe afier her

tionately , declaring that her Lealth was
steadily improving, and
rejoin him very soon. For the noxt th
months her letters steadily dooroaud,
both in frequency and forvor, being very |
rare and very cold towaid tho ‘close of |
that period. He eomplained of “the

denied in'words, and proved by behavior, |
In two or three weeks he sat.out for'
Chicago to ascertain the canse of her
resolution, aud reaching his destination,
went to the hotel where she was stayiug,
went ‘direclly to her room, (mterod,
found her talking ploasantly to a man, |
who appeared to be quite at home, but’
whom he had neyer seen before. The
‘husband uprafuing his wife, when the’
stranger demandod: - ‘By w ht, do
you thas address. ‘this lady?”*By the
right of & hushand,’ was - the rosponso
“That right Is rservod for me sir; I amn
her hasbagd.” “You? for how long I

sig years.” Dotk spoke the truth. The
been'made after an irrogular divoroo,
liked the may present in -Chiaago- much |
better than sho liked the m ,Mt :

Sun Francisco. The Wy
revolyers, death and g

il

W‘P‘%

® {in traveling, unless ten miles at les
{from any oompnnv,tndthough not in
| company, not more than once = da,

or, who was impelled to |

llnt mer ‘row '

t,ua:y.boum'p thkotbr 01
on the morning train,

R g
A SOCIETY rol 'o-.‘.
‘I is bettor,” »wrdle Tbockeny,

week in a lady’s drawing rcom, even |
though the conversation is slow, and
youkngw the girl’s song by heart, than
iu a ¢lub or tayern, or a pit of & theatre.
all ‘amusements of youth to which
virtuous women are nov aduniitgd, rely
on it, are deletrions in their nature,’ Al
men who wounld " aveid female socioty-
have dull perception, and are stupid. or
have gross tastes, and revolt against
what is pure. - Your club sw who
aro sucking the butt of billiard cites-aiH
night call female society Insipid. Po

is uninspiriag to a jockey, beanty has no
charms for & blind man; music does not)
please a poor beast who does not know
one tuue from another; but as a pure
epicure is scarcely tired of waterssaucers
aud brow u bread and butier, I protest 1
cau sit & whole night with a wills
regulated, kindly woman, and hear ‘her
talk about ber girl Fanny or her boy
Frank, and likethe evenings entertain ,
ment. - Oneof the benefits a man can
derive from a womans society is that he is

| bound to be respoctfa! to her. - The babit | 4

is of great good to your moral man,

werid.!

forseeing what could be m
Connecticut seed leaf by the cend-
ants, the austere founders of Oonuooﬁ
‘out adopted the fohowing nﬁngent reg-)
ulations for the use of tobaceo. =
“No person undeér twenty years of

himself to the * W«‘u
shall take any tobacco until he has obe|
tnnldlutﬁﬁmltomun&rth M

| others who have addictod themselves o
the use of it are prohibited from (
it in any company, of at their I8

upon painof a fine of a lixpom
every such oﬂ'enoe.

-

A-gqueer story comes from  the West, 54

icate, decided to- visit: lier. relatives iu

She went overland  her |

arrival she wrote regulavly amd affecs

alteration in lier feelings, which she

pray? ‘For'three months.! ‘And I for|

the woman having discoverd that she|

s xa;z"m muﬂ%hvﬁﬂd;
(rouble no farther, mm
,mbmtww SN

i n
you to pass au evening once or twice &

depend upon it. Our educagion makes ns |
the. molt eminently ﬁlﬂhmlﬂh -

A Cowngoricur By hw.—al!ot ,
out of ('

lgo,norgnyoﬂm-vhql:um already
‘accustomed 3

A awful pll'w ot 1
| They l"‘!ﬂ‘l»

»W’cm” heard a dispute, 'Tlm;,
of nna‘mt occasionally at sonle.
pected play repeatedly drew
| from gur book. . q

4 .‘_‘mmmnmmu

hmdovuu[t“dﬂ"
men and maidees play m-oqmt. In
mlnuhc we saw oo ¢
mcoeufuﬂy We. heard the on
vhodndmcwtm ‘of cheatirLg
five timed. We heard four distinot bits
ter quarrels. We heard a beantiful young
givluntwoliu,andumnk yougmun
three;- .nlﬂndl’nuwﬂu;?q
throw hor mallet against the 1 @noe
‘hard it frightened n horse. The, i
young ﬁﬂpoudodb@; 89 hﬂl
uuu odtholmjln%u -”h?-
“lﬂmﬁhf
ttdm‘enntdoorltml the - tna;ouhg
men looked sheepish, and: went'off after .
a drink.  Now; why is" this? | Im’u
mquumd. mﬂw :

g

A unnu’fcmmm-r,

second marrige, as may be iuferred, had | :

} the package. [t
a pair of embkoldorod silk stockmg.

Among the WM"&!’M ‘which
lately cams into the g ‘Ol‘ the
| government is a W’H" which the
Father of his Country kept his_personul

% m!pnmh- ~of - years.. The

tonsbed to ligaraboat st this lato- day,
although a emtnryn‘p théy may have

been natural enough, It is recorded in

the hahdwriting of the -

years
ofmipprond physician that it is née- | cot
ful for him, and until be has also ob- o
‘tained a license from the cotirt.  All

watte

Trritable Bohoolmuhr-—-"Now then, @

|

comes -after . cheese?™
mouse, gir,” |

Dull boy—-¢

&

btapid, whal's the wext word? What | %




