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ON A DYING

Tl:m'n finttering mite of ganzy green,
That by unfoward flame to-night
Al t ridely summoned from a scene
That for some days hath shed delight
Ov_i.hy smnll senses—what has been
I'by profit from this sunny world,
Ere nlo darkness and oblivion hurled?

INSECT,

A few shork flights on shimmering wings,
few warm cestasies in air,
A golden glow, a glimpse of things
Not understood, and everywhere
A great, glad life that sours and gings:
Was it not well? Who asketh more
To carry to the all-forgetting shore”
—John Hall Ingham, in Lippincott's,

.
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The Vigilance Committes.

I' was a1 moonlight night and
the rondway shone wihite
and eclear belween ihe
strageling fences. A num-
ber ol men, a dozen, per:
haps, were coming up the
il from the villnge in the vailey with
He twinkling lights. They were plod-
ding along in a little group and busily
inlking as they advonced Presently
ihey pauged at a gateway and erowded
a litlle eloser. 'The louse within the
yiard was old and weather Leaten, It
was i story and a hatl building, There

s o porceh along the front with two
windows Lbeneath it, one for each side
«f the deor. Through the window at
1 left ghone a faint and tiekering
ligit,

» The zroup of men ot the gele lingenred

ivi “splntely for a few moments, talking
ith engor whispers. Then a tall young
nian with a sineoth and kindly face
broke from the pavty and led the way
1p the graveled walk to the froat door.
When bhe reached the Iittle porch he
pansed and beld up his hand. Then he
went to the window through which the
taint light flickered and want i,

il

p Thot ADbner Moxham was a hard mnan
nohady in Winterfield doubted. Te
wias unsociable. He waias cloge in hig

dealings; he lived quite alone in the
olil ¢cotiage on the south hill., Tle was
inil and lean and yellove, and his sixty
years had touched his haly with white,
aud fillad hislean cliceks with wrinkles
e cared wothing for the matters that
interested the wvillngers. Yle took no
interest in politics nor in public im-
provements, and very little in religion,

Ogcasionnlly he would slray into the
virite ehmreh whose sleeple was the
tallest in the village, amd sit quite by
himsell through the serviee. Then he
waould barey away without a2 word to
hig felloww worshipers, The young pas-
tor har called on him onee, hut it was
not helleved that he had repeated the
In fael, he never sinted clearly
vwhitt cecnrred while hoe was there, It
was said that Abner was the pogspssor
small library ef hooks that
calentated to destroy all falth in orthoe-
Jdox views, and that he pored over them

visit.

Wer

a grent deal of his time. Where the
old man's lpeome came fom no Vil
lager knew. That It was limliad eveiy

hody {elt gure. His way of liviug was
simple, his were  thread-
hars, and 1he purchages he pide fn the
viilnge were not of a characior 1o sus-
«csl (he pessession of even & moderate
income. He eame and went amd heth-
ored » anan, vet wiae o thern in the
tlesl ef the zossipy hamled

And then his standing as an objoet of
neighborly interest was suddenly and
greaily inereased by the rmmoe thnt he
hid bronzht 4 boy home to live wilh
him. Abner had o habit of disgappear-
iz weeic or more at o thme
EREE Ilave heen supposedl he
in his during these absences
17 hadu't been fov fact that ohe
was seen e take the train. Dut whet
Y wrent Winterfiold didn’t know,

I+ was reporvied ouce by Ezra Kim-
Tinll, ] hiu the
eal montn, thit he roan
there one morning, bad
mnn didn’t I at llm

=i clithes

for a

niigut L0
cottage
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aid
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that the
and bhurried along.

“Aand whal's gueerer,” sald Fara.
{liat he was talking to fwo swells at a
caryinge door ag 1 eame up, and the
lady gave him her hand and the mdon
fook off his hat to lLim. 'Thon they
drove away.”

Put Winterfield pooli-poohed this pie-
ture and assured Ezra that he muasi be
dreaming

When the boy arvived It was eaxly
evening and he was so mutfled up that
Lis face could not be seen, Ile was a
littla fellow of perhaps elght, and Ab-
ner had hwrried him awayv before the
curions statfonmaster conid get a good
look him. Iif svag a full mile from
tho station to the olll cottage on the
hill, and the dusk of the evening
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_ Jim Perkins had met the tall old man

trodgicg up the bill with the lad on his
l'."n'k.

When Winterfiele
tion te the Moxhow bouseliold

heard of thlg addi-
it

By W. R, Roce. ‘
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frowned ominousiy and shook s sa-
gacioug head. It was no place for a
boy. It couldn't be a home for any-
body., The hoy was to be pitled. In
fact, the villuge must Keep o sharp
lockout for lils wellare.

It was a day or two later that the
chilidd and old Abner appeared al the
pustofiice, and the postmistress got a
good look at the little fellow.

She slaved at him ont of her litile
window,

“That' a deiieate appearin® ebild you
have there,” 'she sald.

“Yes,”" Abner replied. as lie reached
for his letters. If it hadn't been for his
mail the old man's visits to the village
would have heen Zreatly decreased in
number,  ITe recelved more leliers
thian auy wan in Winterfield, a faoct
that (horoughly convinced the villagers
that he must be engaged in some ne-
farions puwrsuit where letter wriling
was a part of the swindle.

The little postmistress yielded up the
letters reluetantly.

“Needs a lot o good care,” she said
with her beady black eyes on the boy.

.

“Yeor" Abner agrecd, as he turned
asvay.
“Most unwholesome child I ever

gaw.” the little postmisivess explained
to Mes. Baxter, the wife ol the villuge

Danker, "He looks scared and abused,

amd I'm just sure that old miser's
home's no place for him.”
“Somebody oughi to look afler the

poot little vagabond,” spid the banker's
wite, “What have we got humane so-
cieties for¥”

The boy was rarely seen in the vil-
lage, Ile was delieate in appearance
and scemed timid. He kept close to
the old man and rvesizted all attempts
to draw him away.

“I1e's thoroughly cowed,” said the lit-
tle postmistress 1o the younug minister
as she held that worthy with her glii-
tering eye.  “Looks to me like & child
that's been half stiteved and heaten and
had all the epivil taken ot of it, Bome.
hedy with authoarity eught 1o investi-
gate—and right o or it may
b too late.”

The young minister
and seemed abounil to sponk
abruptly  che {1
pieked up Liis letvers,

“1 think,*
“that it's your duiy o inteslere, Mi.
Browning.”

The yvounge minisier smiled,

o it ensy to
duiy cleaviy. Mes Twitters,”

“And while you arve waiting for elear-
or vigion the worst may happen,” said
lhe Httle postinistress,

‘Phe miinistel's fee grew grave.

“*1 hope unot,” Le amed turned
LWaYy,

The 1tile
as he passed- throngh the d
sniff that w:
contempl foe the il

o himanily,

Then eame o time when t
pot seen for several weeks and publie
anxiety grew infense. Nov did the alid
nn 11 there In the
anelent cotinge, The milkman and the
baker and the grocer snw him on their
rounds,  Eut they saw nothing of the
boy.

“How is the litle fellow ¥ the
volunteered to a=k one day.

iy, 1Go,
litile
Then
and

flusiiedl n
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siid the jitile postmisiress,

Isu't always gsee one's
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“He's all right,” the old man zruiliy
replied,

“1 haven't seen him out,” the grocer
persisted.

“No.' enid the old man, and closed
the door belilnd him.

At the expiration of throe weeks
Qelectman DBriscom sought out the

young minister.

“Parson.” he gaid, “I'm heve at the
renuest of several of our most reputa-
ble cltizens. They think something
shonld be done about Old Man Maxham
and tharhoy.”

“\What do yvou propose ¥’ inquired the
Young man.

“We thourht mayvbe you could sug-
something.

The young minister was silent for a
moment,

“We must be carciul,” he said.

oesl
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[ “Of course.”

“We have no prool that anylhing iIs
wrong."

“It locks mighty queer.”

The young minister hesitatea.

“Out where T snent a year or 'wo
after I defr college,” he said, “they
would have made this the subjeet for
n vigilanes  committee’s attentions.
When a socinl duty of this sort was
under consideration a rope was nsually
at hand where it conld be found when
wanted,”

Y08 course,”

sald the selectman hasti:
Iy. “we don't intend to go that far,”
, 'The young man smiled.
«“Eut the vigilainee committee
L Sitits you ¥
“The idea of a comnitiee to visit the
old man suits me.”
“Good,” sald the voung wman.
ean be no harm in that”
“And yew'll join us?”

idea

“There

“Yeog"

“To-morrow night "

“Yen"

“We'll meet at the ¢ebhurel at 8

o'clock.”

“YVery well.”

The selectman nansed.

“And will you Iead us:”

“IC youn desire it
minisier,

And so it bappened that*the first vigi
lance committee that Winterfield had
ever known plodded determinedly, al-
though at a leisurely pace. up the long
hill in the brigzht mooniighf, aud finally
entered the old mnon's yard and halted
before the ancient cottage, And it was
the tall young minister who advanced
and peered through ihe lighted win-
dow.

There was a brief pause.

Then the tall young minister turned
to the othars.

“Come,” he said ina whalsper.

He rapped lightiy on the door. Walt-
ing but a moment he opencd it and
passecd in, with the others following
him,

The deor opened immediately into the
big living room of ibe coftage. a eom-
forfable apartment wiith a great firve-
place with a leg buarning on the hiuge
andirons, a loz that sent out the flicker-
ing light that bad illuminated the win-
dow.

said

the young

The old man was there, seated In a
low chair by the fireplace. e looked
up as the committee entered, but
showed no surprise.

He enly nodded and then held up his
Land with a slight warning gesture.

The boy was in a cushioned ehair by
the old man's side.  His head with its
long lizht bLair was pillowed against
the old man's shoulder. He gat at
such an angle that the committes could
see the 1itle white faece, and the long
white hands, amd the closed ey The
boy was asleep.

But even
ture the child sti
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as they swred at tlds pic-

ved uneasiiy.

*Daddy.” he eried,

“daddy?”

It was n ery of torror,

“Yes, yes, dear boy, I am heve,™ sakd
the old man gently ns he patted the
white eheek. “he big eyes opened
wider and rested on iheold man's face,
The nale lips parvted in a sigh,

“1 ind a bad dream, daddy,” e muv-
mured.

“Yes., doar Loy, it was eniy a

il

[therﬂ. He looked up again, but before
he could speak the 1ull young pastor
had stepped forward.

“Mr. Moxham,” he sald, in his deep,
low tones, “these gentlemen are a self-
appointed commiitee who have ecalied
upon you in a neizhborly way with the
desire of proffering eueli ald as yon
may require. They have been worried
and even alarmed by your non-appear-
anee in the village and arve here be-
cause they feli It was hich time that
they asserted thelr humanity. We arve
not a demonstrative people in Winfer-
field. We act slowly, but when we do
act we are thoroughly in enrnest. And
I speak for each member of this com-
mittee, gir, and for all the village, too,
when I say that i there is aught we
ean do to help you in any way you can
comumnd us {o the ntmost limit of our
resources,”

e paused and the old man slowly
todded.

“I thank you, Mr. BErowning,” he
gaid, “and I thank you all, gentlemen,
Jut at present there is nothing I need,
Should auy eccasion arise, T will be
zlad to eall upon you.” And his head
dropped aguin over the child.

There woe a4 mament's pause.

“Gootl nizhy, =iy, =ald the tall young
minister,

"

Thore was a liltie miarmur of good
nights behind him.

“Goofl nizht aund my thanks,” said
the old ma,

Amd the Winferfield viglaace com-

mittee passed out

It was the yvoung pastor who broke
the as they strode down the
Itill.

“Weo have misjudzed this old man,”
he sald. I believe I am free to say
It was a dreadful domestie ealam-
ity that brought hini to this state. It
humbled his pride, it cvushed his am-
bition, crept away here to
his wottnded soul,
entirely forgotten his fellow ereatures.
A mest institution for the care of
cehild walfs fourishes in  the eity
through M5 liberaliry.
my hands a zeodly sum for the benefit

silence

80,
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the recovery of his danghier’s ebild,
Yex, that is her ehild. And ander Prove |
idence 1 forvently lhope to see ft the

means of dra ing him back amonyg |
hiz fellow meun.” He paused and ball
turned. “Oh, my brothren,” he said.

“never let charity lose its place in your
hearts.”

They tradged on in silenee until the
parsonage was reached.

They paused at the gate.

“Gentlemen,” sald the selectman, as |
be elopepd around, *F move that the |
Winterfield vigilanee commitice do now !

adioure sine dle.”

Then ensh men went his war.—Cleve- |

land I'huan-Yenler. |
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Zeatfnl Wranikness. |

- - - |
1nex ted] frankness now aml then

LAY pecial zZest to the humer off a |

1 : When “Gahbe”
Pouvelz was the representative from the
Oshlzosh Wisconsin, a4 peu-
gien WM came liefore the House: to liis

it vexation of spirit; for; while his

fn Con

sitnaiio

L8] .I.-

(istrict

snmal convicitions wore: directly op-
posed o it, his political interests were
dirgne enopsh to whip him into line.

dream.” r
“I dreamed they were benting me |
agaln, daddy.”

“They will never beat you agam, dear
boy.”

The ehild wase eilent for a momeatf.
Theint ohoed azain, This dme it

wis a &lzh of contentinent.
“Daddy,™ he
heaven to he sick,
Tho old man stroked the white hands |

tenderly.
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1
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softly said, “it's like
=o't i

“riiere’s a Ittle pain agnin in my
shoulder, dadidy,” said the boy. “If
vou'll rubs jr just a little it will go away

and then I can sleep.”

The old muan regched across and
~ontly stroked the ailing arm and the
tired exvelids slowly closed.

Presently the stroking ceased and the
old man looked up. The committec
were grouped about the deor, each man
with hig hat in his band and they were
all very still.

“The child has been ilL™ said the old
man softly. “He has had a fever, the
result of hig malarial sarroundings and
of 1 treatment. But be is much bef-
ter, and will, please God, live to be a
strong and healthy child. I have nursed
him through this illness, because T felt
competent to do H—I am & graduate of
a medical school—and beecause in his
timid and nervous comdition the sight
of a strange fnce would have greatly
retarded his recovery.” He paused
and gently shifted the child's head
Into a more comfortable position, and
then ong of the litile hands crept into

On tie day the bill enme up for finalk

dispusal fellow-member met Bouck
in the epaee bebind the last row of
seats, walliing back and forth and ges-
ticuiating excitedly, bringing liis

inte the hol-
aand, o the secompani-
which waidd hardly

right fist gown

lowe of his left

otives

¢lencited

nt of exy

aols waell in prin

“NWhat's the 2 inguired
“UWhy all this excitement?”
snorted the irate lnwmals-

tronhie, Galx
liis friend.

“Tyouble?"

or.  “Tronblee epough!  'liat pénsion
il is up, and all thae ca Iy mincom- !
poons v the Hlouse are gzoing te vete
for it 1 =stdre topass—sure to pass™

“~But why don’t vou get the flaor and
speak agalast Ty (u stop sug-
«ested the other.

B R O stop it echond Bonek.

to stop it Why, ' one «f the cow-
ardly niacompoops mysell—Erancis
E. Lenpm in the Century,
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A Derermivned W\ omwan,

Mre. James A, Creager wias a young
woman of twenty, living in Arecadia,
Ban. Last Sepitember she announced
that she was going to die at a ceriain
timme.  She made all preparations fop
her funeral, selected ber pall-bearers,
the text for her sermon and the hiymns
she wanted sung. I'wo weceks age, on
the day =et, she went to hed and said
she was dying *hysicians were enlled
in, and they rendered a verdict that
she was pecfectly well amd able to be
aboz®. They had hardiy left the house

hide |
And yet he has not |

And T hold in |

of our village poor, a thank effering for |

THE WORLD OF GRAFT.

Same Methaods Used ¥verywhers, But the
Mc:nbers Are Difterently Named,

“Have you ever noticed.,” inquired
the obgerving man who had just re-
turned from a hurried trip to England,
“that there s little difference in street
mendicants the world over, except in
name?"”

Being assured that the anditor had
not, the observing man continued his
exposition. *I fook occaszion while on
my trip to make gsome investigation of
the street ‘beggars,” s we eall them in
Chicago, as they appear in other cities,
I never realized hefore just -how gulli-
ble people in general are until I made
this investigation., In every ecliy 1 was
‘strunek’ on the street by two or more
beggars, and I found their hard luck
stories agreeing in all essential detalls
with those put forward by the Chicago
members of the tribe. From the well-
dresged individual who professes ac-
quaintanceship with you and asks for
the loan of a dollar or a sovereizn, as
the ease may be, to the plain out aund
out bezezar who whines ever o three
days' fast, their methods are identieal.

“The only difference I could discover
ig in the names given to these geniry
Ly the people of the dilferent eities
where they operate. Here In Chicagoe
we go to the roof of the matfer and
eall the whole class ‘street heggars”
In New York, on the other hand, peo-
ple differentinte belween' mendicants
who appenr at the back door with a
basket and ask for assistance and those
who meet one on the streer with 2.
move or less plausible tale of distress.
These latter are known as ‘grafiers’
in the East. That term Is unknown in
London, There they are called “tap-
sters,” A ‘tapster’ is on the whole
more nmbitious than a ‘grafter” er a
‘street beggar,” The latter will neyer
strike you for more than a couple el
dollars under any pretext, but the Lon-
don ‘tapsier’ of the ‘swell' class mnkes
1no bones of asking for the loan of @
govereign.

“It is somewhat flattering for @
stranger fto judge by your culward ap-
pearancee that. you earry such snms
about with you that the matler-of a
soverefign or two makes no:diference
to you, but otherwise it seems to mye
the English members of the eraft carry
the matter too far. Nceither are thefi
gehiemes so well differentiated as those
used by their American brethren, aml
it & very easy to deteet them when ome

of them accosts you, Noo American
anght ever 0 bhe taken in by oae
Their worls is too coarse.”—Chitago
Chronicle.

The Villain at Home. .
There is a redeeming trait in- every
mun—id it can only be found. . Some of
the vilest scoundrels I have meft
New York are angels at bhome, The
deep-dyed villain in public often [ins:a
farmly that is puw'e and olhste. His
Ihome is his castle, safesuiwrded by hik
Tove and his absclofe silenee regavding
hig vecupation,

There Is 4 cortain lnwbhroesker i New-
York who bas managed te keep ont of”
jall by a powerful politisal pulf. The-
entire community Knows that He-ig @
lawbreaker., He has detded the-police
force for twenty yvears, He comes andi
zoes ne publlefly as any -banker in the-
eity, and General Greene ean luy hands
on him at aoy time of day. Inthe or-
dinary routine ef the sewspoper busis
ness [ made elose acqgminianee-of tids
man. For yoars 1 looksd upoa-liim ags
freavy villain. One night T veent te his
home and 'sarned that he Jid a wile

L aand three of the lovidiest ¢Rildren yom

ever Suw, ane o yousz woman of eigh-
reen, just ent of ecilege. the second, s
zirl of twelve and the third o Dosr of
nine. Eyery featiwe of ihe honse in<
dicated & refined elegniee (At was
most gmaging., Fere was ie Jaw-
breakers cloisters  Wihen entered
the pertal he put sin bebimd biny, The
children thoughe¢ him a saind—Victor
Smith, in New ¥ork Press.
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An Aiteortising Ooudist,

Anm oye surgeon wio hasff stood high
among his fellows {ar twenly years at
Lowisville smd Chieago began to ad-
vertize In the newspapers tweo years
ngo.  Last yvear he spent $3D,000 in
pewspapers advertising. The resnit i
that he l=s an enormous practice. He
is not less skilBful thac be was during
the eighfeen years when he did not ad-
vi'riise amd was not (rowned on LY the
proiessien,

Gmnall Miunds,
TLeep clear of personalities In convers
sation. It is only small minds that ge-

whan she died, =New YorJi Commercial

the brown and rugged one and styed

Advertiser, :

cupy themselves with such trifies,—
Philadelphia Telegrapl,




