~—
-y 5

>

e .
T b

o r——

|
|
1
i

____-- 5
= .=

A rade,

The man retorted mo sharply that one could
almost have fancied the poor remnant of
ik still abidiog in him stirred to some-

“Hay we won't work; then won't giveusa
sbow, [know we'rn & pretty low-down lob,
but some of us sart out squars enough. If
a man onoce gols down, thare's no  gettiog up
ngain.”

There was something almost pathetic in his
very sullonnoss us o shuffled away, his mgs
flapping in the breozs, and (lmated shoes

&%lmpnimﬁ to bis gait,
“Comy  here, will you!"

Johin Progtor's volos was stern nnd decisive,
The tramp halted, besitatod, looked nway,
then shuffled back again.

“Come down to the yard this afternoon and
Tl give you s job, But take the balf doliar
and get flled up trst.™

He had  exchanged the dime for a lurger
coln and held it in his outsteotehed poln.
The wan did oob Dumedintely extend his
hand to take it In the toment or two that
clapsed the young lumbermsn thouglit that
he' detectsd & trace of somothing allied to
resentful prido In his boaring,  Bad the (llu-
son vanlshed as n grimy hand closed proodily
upon the silver, and the fellow disappeatsd
without even troubling himsel! to make nny
formual expression of his gratitule,

John Prodtor looked siter him with n quiz
wical mnlls.  Five minutes lator e knew his
own name would be the tonst of o drnnken
erowd of Joafers In (o saloon mronsid the cor-
oet, It wes not Ll fist experiencs of the
Klud  "To be sure b wouldn's belp to advance
noowrtain  Quixotie repuintion which hnd nt-
tached (telf 1o bim odoce his et wlvent
I thls Hetds pew Mexican towi,  But he had
stondily ndbord to his eresd: Granted that
ninetynive cut of o hundred of this Hoating
pepulation were thioves and wendlonnts, ha
waswont tosny he proferred tobe viethia
by the ninety mod nlng, rether than s that
bundredth mna

Arrived at the park, a stripof land run
ring through ibe hwart of the place, the (ille
to which was in disputo between the rilroad
company, 8 handful of detormined squnttons,
anil the government, Johin brought down the
wire funce this noon with one vigorous kiclk,
Kicking down this wire fence wis ots
of the legitlmate postimes ‘of the In-
habitants, who eoukd nob afford to make nde-
tottr of o mlls or mome to roach their pluess
of business, nor yeb bhrood gurments by
sending i1, Thess enevonchiments on the part
of the oftisens B onee been meslsted  with
warllko dentonstrations, but now ns Proctor
stapped  thvongh the gap, n pationt looking,
rondschouldorsd Hitle pam ndvanewd, Ceune
adlivg o whisdburrow Buaden withon huge ool
of barl wie, and, politely groeting the trow
P, tel nbout repalring the (ones,  Pare
satis was e the employ of the rowl s
sorupulowsly obeyed  lis dustevetions bl a

alone, Proctor drew from his pocket a long,
Russia-loathor pooket-book and Inid the notes
carefully Inside. As lo thrist this into bis
bireast pockat, ho chanced to glunce taward the
window, and encountersd  the hungry eyes of
the tramp sharply following bis movenenis
from without. As the man saw that he was
detected, be paused, semad about to speak,
then  changed hiv mind  and  saun-
tered carlesly away. A vague snxiety
mssalled John Proctor. 1t was  long
after banking hours; there wus no help for it
he must bo custodian of his treasure until

morning.

Hombup late that night. The payment
of this sum twax sll that was neossary to
make the eastern trip o definite and tangibls
matter. There was s plls of lenon
to be turnad off and u letter to be tehed
to that little woman in [inols, teiling her to
dischargs her musie pupils and make roady
for his coming. When he bad finisled his
lotters he sat quigtly for awhilo in his big
arm chair, It was very late whon he roso,
und, locking doors and windows, proceeded
to the little inner rooty where he slept, He
drew off his cont, and, folding it carefully,
pinced it benenth his pillow. Then he ex-
nmnined the barrels of an English bull-dog
ltol, which hung upon a hook  beside his
joid.  Reawured by this procaution he snk
into n beavy sles
Bevernl hours buaforn aman had erawled
upon alow pile of planks,lanksd by twoothers
of towerig helght.  As ho stretohod  himself
ab longth, with o bundle of slukes for a pdl
low, o pldlosophleally roflected that sacha |
bed wa not ta Le dospiesd,  Ho was not f1)- |
quallfied to Judge, for lils expericnce hal
boem wide ‘ol divemiod, and ho  haed
Jearned to weigh the mot delicate points of
varlanee with the e disceimination of &
onnncdwenr. Ho had traveled half way ncross
the continent without once knowing the shol- |
tor of o civilieed roof, He had tented benesth
the Peagrant shidis of opiige groves insouth-
o Unlifornia, awd, in waving telds of golilen
gradn, pusssd  somegterrible July nights on
the Coiorndo  dessrt,  whoeo the mer-
cury mnrks 110 dugrees ab iniduight, parch-
g for water and  choking with the hot dost
of the wrkd wusto, waking at daybroak to ind
the delusive mirage mocking hin in the dis-
tance,  Ho bad sunk down exhausted on the
bierren plivisas of Avisoun and roused to find
bilmsaslf stabibved In @ thonsand places by the
mimite onetus necdls, et tpon him by the
muiicious browzo; evor lured on by the ywest
faos of n child who had suiled farewell
Aronirh i muist of tears,

Ths quiet of the piney, the gontly stireing
alr, adorons with the fragrance of the pine
woodls, the sloepy twinlde of the stam over
head, aiwd the weariuess of miuscles unaeeus-
toaned 1o lnbor, soin alled him ioto slumber,
A litthe later, two glowing sparks of the
womed o glide down the railroad trmek,
stole  wround  the olles and disappoansd
within the long dryingshed st its rear
During thelr progres  those sperks of flre
otcasionally  deseribed magnificent curves in
the nir, in the accentuntion of cortain thyth-
titeal uttesanies in e corraptail Bpanish of
the Moxican tongte, The |owest Mugican
pecn, whoo all s Hie gos belf clothst, hall
fol mnd wisbieltoosd, hawdls bis clgar or
clgnruble with the tine pomposity sod care-

leatn of hiumor dn his ays told that be sy |

prsthismsd with thie Gitunsg oo

Ai John Proctor ook hls way dowa
through the park i the divection of Lis o
Hicw, ho semod to throw off the uuplénsant
relloctions which Tuel ot annoying him,
with uhe shrug of Lis powerful aboulden
The yormg mens ey Sl cheerily upon the
somewhat Incongry ni array of budldings
which constitutad v o town, He glorled o
the homwily Hete goillies, sytatting over the
ground In vardous e lons,  Had not every
foot of lumber baoen supplied from his own
yand, andalid Bot thin avalanche of tnds
menns-Annie! Nelug could be mean of
poor which brought thess woary yoars of
waitlpg o mn end  He was n pac
fionl wan, lde  plven o enthussm
of any sort, but for bor sake be lookel
with glowlng vislan upon the wrereted mous-
tain tops fu the distance, with thair purple
shindows and goldon lghte, How wlio would
rejotte over themy, that aulet itte diglees of
westorn prendvios. who b Dived seoag the
monctouous lovels of contesl Tliisols all e

The ' thought lent cheseful mergy to ks
volos ah be ontered the surd amd give sane
divection o Maxan, Wik hard-worked 1ok,
kveper o peoiral fctotum.  Prootor was
denply sgrosed [ innking out an ardor foe
sovirnl canlds of fnisbilng lumbor, wlon o
abinclow dariomed tha door, awl the tramp
Slood bafore higs,  Ile ool not ropres my
exclammiin of surprise,  The Yigmbonid ol
servesd I el B Baco lowened ns e wssorbol
Bivpell dollantly,

“Yos, P've como,” o said.  “What ar yon
going to give me to dof "

Julin Proctor put on his s sod went with
Bbm it the yant, whise an Ompty car was
Wit 10 be filled on an anler from a nelgh-
boring town.  He showed the man s small
slip of paper tacked upon the end, mod was
about to expluin whiore ho woukd fhod tie ma-
teria) dedguntad, when the fellow threw off
his cont and deftly attacked a pilo of wany-
lng, which chanced to be the ot (e o
the It

“Hullva!" mid Prostor, gasing at him in
surprie, “You sem (0 koow something
abionut thils busfpess, ™

A lirtde," returood the man nhorsly,

The young lnmbsrmnan took his Way to the
office. A Litle later the yuddy visnge of
Muxon ovked in at the dour ax he rety el
from dinner,

SO, hy the way, Micoon, I have s now man
Ak work out in the yanl  You b bt Kewp
an exe on hin."

“Now, Mr, Frootor!™ exclaimed Maxon, in
hopoloss paotest. I it anoiher of Ui fol
Jowst"

‘u"::'::‘l‘ r":; ;-u he declared he was willlng
o Siecd I movuns only falr to giv L
.mm' y 1o give s man
brond-shouldersl  yo wietor
wus avowedly on the d--(-u{l\":‘ "

“8o far ae I'mcomeerned, of course itx
nothing 1o ms," cheerved Masou, dojectadly,
“Dut 14 pods we out to bave you made
Jonghingstock all over town. 1t's & shame
——woll, Wimn:: wk"ifn‘, Yes, yuu may

me aneye on s
T e o iy s

Juss gvaco o tho protudest hidalgo,

Jobhu Proetor awoke that nlght to find him.
il soamilod by o foo mightlor than his feobis
bunginution had pletured, Ho tied to vl
Band Lotingd Dlasseld snabls 1o move, opgiressd
by o bl sense of  sulTosution from Gonse
volumes of smoke which el the air,
through which vast shoets of Humoe darted
thedr Torked loogues toward Tim,  Swddealy
i wall of Bane ol ool was parbsl, amd
the fuce of the by baat overblm,  He
wia roughly shaken, pullod of the bed, bl
droggod, hall enreiod through the little pri-
vate offloe mod into tho nrger room bovod,
whare ths e hied bogun its work of devasta.
tion,  Thon voloe and  memory camo back
and fpshouted: *My notes! In my coas
pockol=—undor the pilloweslot o go !

For apswer hy was violently progelled for.
ward into the sems of sowe men, ougorly
vrowding  through the Naming  doorway,
Ha struggled to froe hitnsel from thoir vise-
Iko group,  He foupht with tho, oursed
teesy, wiwd Qually broke down s orlsd liks
noliid,  Maxoos teroe tones pevaklod i
Lo hiiself,

*Why, wan,do yoa think we woull let vay
RO Into that fory  furoscy sgain!  See!l
Thore goes tha rood 1w,

Withs geotle waving motion, the roof |
woviied to plowly vitamin to and fro, then
wnntle down with o suddon eraehy, snd o fylog
esluran of sparks celebiransd its downfnll

With Malf-daeed mses John Proctor stanwd
aliout him, amd his e wantdored to the sky
above, where aon angry erimson glow b
Eilattesd outl the stars sl st upon the dis-
tant moun Gnin chaions welndly sellostiog from
thelr semunod Trwtts and ey poaks the
ghieo of the yurighteouws famiee. Would shie
almine them pow!

Hurely It wan i spectacs to enchant the oye
alan aiprvfuddiond spwetator, wiioss wihole pos-
sowtions wois not being suriliond w the eituet,
He turned colloctedly o thsseens Before Lin.
There was still smmething w be duso,  The
ctom of the stovk hisd beon destroval, but
tithoss sdno pllesof lurnber to the right of the
bullding wete spadily ranoved, he i
would communicate with the whale outdile
stock, atrotched for sevoml bundied yards
wlong the rallboad track. e turmnsl o the
crond of men who stood fnactive, gazing
Atpods Sl southe:

“Comme on and bislp os save the lymber”

. A oouple of dogen wen care promptly for
wank o hunberman saw, to his sarprise,
that the valustosts were almost exolusively
composad of the so-onlled profesional men of
the W The loend officluls of the railrad,
a dapper, well drossed set of fellows, cotiy.
monly viewod with echteniptuons eyes by
the band-working portion of  the popalation,
prosented  thomselves almost 0 &
The twll form of Judge Clossemun, »
sl and  mmowat  aristoorstio gl
Inmivary, Ioomed up i thely  midet
A quist-looking ltts renl estate ageat loaga
apon a plde of shingles sod began o Ring the
bunches down to s German chemist bolow,
The two rival editors (for the Jeast of New
Mexioan villages wnally bousts ity miniature
wiwrpependon), who had exchanged shots o
Guld avenon the provious day, glared condi-
ully at gach otber nicng the longths of the
thmbors they walertsk 1o tragsport to s
place of mfely. The Inboring population
uffered wsrvely a represeiitative, save i the
Petmos of & fow contrmctors and mechanios,
who bl lemrmed to know and like the Pl
ant young fun. berman

“You soe I was sloeping like o log when
Lizzie canght bold of my shonlder and she

The words brought back to John Proctor a
wenso of the loss be had sustalned, At that
miotaent Maxon strolled up, fushed with ex-
ortion,  He had just inlsterod m sound
kicking to o couplo of young Mexicans,
whom be had detected making olf with a
keg of buililing hardware,

“Muxon,” ho said, sbruptly, “did that fel-
low who got me out Inst night come out safely
himwelf 1

“Now I think of it.” returned Maxon, "ha

—just as the roof fell in. 1 thought at the
mament & pilscs of falling timber Lt him, but
L seramblod off fast enough.”

A dread suspicion nsalled John Proctor's
honest hoart, but he repollod it sturdily. Yet
all day long as he wanderod dreamily about,

nmsworing  a  thousand idle  questions,
or fisiing from the rulns various
memontoes  of the wreck, thers would
constantly  intrude wpon  him  the

memiory of two greedy, devouring eves,
peering through a window, o strungs retroat
into n bwning bulliing, and dissppesranoe
into the shadows. When nighit came it was
noectssary {or mina ane to stay and guand the
relits, for if the wind should vise, some
snoukloring piles of larabse might bo fanned
Into n Blees, and the rémasinder of the stock
swept away, Haxon, weury and holluw-
oyel, ofered his morvices,

“Not a bt of fr, Maxon.  Go home to your
wito and Labios, T hnve engaged o man,”

Froctor did not add that the watchimnn hs
hadd engayed was to other thun Mimslf, but
whon the rest had gone  home, e romadned
thoere nlove,  Seporated as it was from the
restof the town, by night the place wns a
dreary solliuds,  Onoe the cull of 8 mocking-
bird thrdilod i the distanse. A flory spark
miles awny over the lovel plain, doviloped
into tha beadight of the lovomotive of the
evening train, which thuwlersd past on it
way to the depot below,  The moon cams up
ad tarew duto welnd relief the hiackond
ruins,
dobin Proctor, who had been slowly pacing
o und fro, st down epott s bk of shingles
md burlsd hbs fuce tn his bands.  He koew,
what not even Maxan Lhad guessd, that this
distor had wrought his brreparable ruin.
It would pequire every cont of the insurinece
money o seitle Lis ontstanding Habilitics,
for be had dono busines on the rash ng
wostorn pilun, nod had onrried o stock ot of
all projortion to Lis capital, 11 be coull
only hnvessved that £5,000, af if ha had not
Becn so nmbitions,  Aunlo had bevn resdy—
tiout Httle girl! She had even propossd hring-
ing lior plano tothis raw sonthorn town, el
oling out thelr income swith the pvult of b

winb back & minute; but he got out all right |

A REPORTER'S STORY.

[New York Times]

“The night [s etill young,” said Ximines,
the newspaper roporter, ot miduight just
about one year ngo, glancing at the nickel-
plated alarm clock which rested upon his
mantelpisce, partly obscured by numerous
tobicen fars, long-stemmed pipes, match
Imxes, ink bottles, and similar elegant bric-a
lene. 1 will go down to Newsprper row and
sow if, porchance, the mafls haye brought mo
any chocks along with tho usual allowance of
tradesmen’s bills since the afternoon,”

Xituines consequiently attired himself in his
hat and walking-stick, and fared forth into
the lnmp-lit streeta of the great metropolis:
and, deciding that o Third avende street-car
whose route lay through the Bowery, would
prove the most interesting as well as the
quickest method of reaching the city hall, he
wendad his steps toward that thoroughfnre
and took a rpldly moving downward-bound
car. Tho vehiele wis crowded with that vari:
oguted clam of bumanity which makes the
Bowery and its locality lively by night, inso-
muck that there was no  room inside.  Xim-
ines thorefore stosd on the back platform in
company with two gentlemen who bhad sta-
tioned themselves on the steps for greater
convenience in rolieving outgoing and in-
coming pusongsrs of their watoches. On the
platform stood two ar three other night birds,
the one who was nearest Ximines being a
modium-sized man of powerful figure, who
wore n long brown muostache,

At Fourtsenth street the ear stopped and
the passengers who got on wire of ko tin-
wamal a deseription that even the light-
fingered gontloemen otarod.  Three men got
on to the ear.  Two of thom wers under 50,
sleok nnd well dressed, and of o type which
froquenters of  the courts would recognize as
being brought to trinl almost woekly on
chnrges that conld never be  proved agninst
them, The third man was the one who at-
tracted the sttention.  He was to all appear-
anee more than 70 yenrs of age. He was
bharohendod, his bair was silvery white, nnd
ho wis exceedingly drunk.  His companions
lelil him up by each arm, and the patriarch
wis ro extremel v (ull that be conld senreely
1Lt lds feet 1o the car step, wherstpon oue
of the young men exclaimed savagely;
“Blank you! Get up thero!™ and gave him
n rough shake,  The two younger men of the
thren pew  arrivals exchanged glanoes with
“souper fakes," or watoh thieves, on the car
steps, hut no word pased between them,
and the illassorted trio went into the car,
erowiled their way formanl, where some one
gave up jus seat to the inchrinted  patriarch,
und be sunk into it and relapsed into uncon-
seloustiess, closely  gunrded by bis two com-
pantons. They bhad searvely possed inside
whun the minn who gtood next to Ximinoes on
the platform wid to e of the other passon-
fers:

“Well, by G—, T call that rongh. The
erooks are plaving it pretty low down when
thev've got 1o work an okl man with white
bair.™

Thore was o murmur of sympathy from

own labden  On one polut by wis e
syl Whimever he got squam with the |
worldagnin, be wonld put bis pride in his |
pocknt, and busmbly pevsenting  Limeolf be- |
wo the Little woriinn,  ask Ler to share his |
fortunes, for belter or w Oh God! how
Jong wonld ft lw? A stifiod groan es aped bis |
ipa |
sSoddenly s rose and stood sreet.  His !
quick edr had caught the sotimd  of some
Leavy body slowly moving over the grouwl,
“Whio B ibweer™

A wavering voles roplind,

“Oitly e Is that yon, boss™ |
Juha Proctor bont forvmnl und percolvisd n
man slowly erawling slopg in the  shadow of
oopilo of joists, Asthe figuiw  emerged into
the moonlight, he saw that the follow demnod
one log belplesly niter bim,  His sugilcions |
ticltd awny beocath Lis nnturnl warotih of
bt

AN o hurt”
“Only s falling timber, boss, but the firo
FOL into my eyes nud 1 ean't <o very well.”
Ho had drwn Bimsal? (o Proctors foet aod
stoppedd, turndng o ltthe wpon Lis side, Lis |
Bos] propped gy with by had. |

“¥ousso when I come throogh the door |
somothing foll ngaitst e, sod pot weving
you, wind not belog abls to get about vory
well, thers ware 20 many of them ctssel
Mexioan thinves about, 1 wns afraid thoy
might wake off with this®"—nolding out a fat
fonther book which Jolw Proctar seles] with
o glid exolamntlon The mun went on, talke
I i na absetit way,

“I wouldu't have liked to howe yon think
il of me.  Yon're the first mian who glve me
o Chanee shooe Tgot down,  1'wan't always a
loafor, sir,  You spoke of my knowing » e
thing about the Dusives; and w0 be e 1
ottphity IF fifteen vears as o ‘sorter” e |
Wisoomin  Jumbor regions onn teneh » man |
anything of lWmber,  But whes my wifodied |
Lateuck off ot wost, 16 oot Ll uck
ever stst—and 1y lithe girl—back thery
with her grand-paronts™

His votos sermid to fall from wealaies,

“What have yuu caten to-dayf” adiod the
other nharply

The man nnswored reluctantly and ahmost
i n tone of spology.

*You see, siv—down there amuong the lnm
ber pllos—Yow eoukl [

dohn Proetor was a msn more given to ne
thom than spoech.  He addnesad the nan nom
i clear, deeldod tonea

“Do you think you condd hold on o ms
back while T enreisd you down to the batels®

“Why, sir! It woulin't be (10"

“Shut up! Put yoar arms orownd iy
heck,” '

The office and barsoom of the hote), m
pretestions structine of Ewtlabe ol
turo, bedid it matind quota of respetacle al
e, whon Joln Proctor enesed with ths
uncouth flgureon his back, A gursle of
lauchter ran throogh the crowil, Ve mo.
Jority fancled e young  lumbergsgs
brala bad besit tuwrned by his peevnt 1o
and that bis domentia bad taken the foe
aviolont developunent of e weakiie & W
which he had hitherto  been gormalitad
Their Inughter sudtenly conssd when e
young man  went etraight to the clerk,
g, I clear, ringing tones:

“Give mo the bast room you have, This
man, Who saved my life bt night, & Fadly
burt, ot of you,” tuming to the llers,
g0 ab once for the sargeon of the Alchjsn
ol ™

A dozon man speang forwand to roliare him
Of his brnden, to holp bim carry the poor fol-
low to & comfortable room, where ho was
geutly laid upon the bod, The sulfarer e
coived those  attentions in sllence.  His dim
oyes stared nervdulously about the room,
sl into the kindly facw beading over him,
That anytbing Mke this sboukl hapipen t
bim! How lmg would it ksl Wogl

i,

My

Thie wen worked [ike heroes, Thelr energy

| Ximines and

those in the vicinity, aml one of the souper
fakes ramarked threateningly:

“You want to be protty . carefol how you'me
taiking ovonnd hers, young feller.  Them's
fentlenion, an' thal's their old mon they're
t-takin® home."

“Who's poing to make me earoful linw 1
falk ™  demasded  the  leowpanustiached
stranger flercely,  “Don’t you pay out any
more slaek,  Those follows am erooks, 1 say.
i that was their father would they boe wear-
ing hats and ot him go barcheaded? Wonld
oy be oursing thole father to mnke him
geb up the steps! Would they be making a
holy show of him, drunk, in o stroeot cur,
when they might take bim bhowe in u cab if
he was their fathorr

“Is none o, your busines, anyway," said
the thinf surlily,

“Well, I'll makedt my bustness,” said tho
stout stranger.  “Just wait Gl we pass o po-
licoman,*

Of conrse there wis no policoman In sight,
nnd the two enrstop thieves dropped off ot
the Cooper institute to tako the next oar back
for their prey which goss up town from
Fourteenth street oarly in the morning. The
stout stranget glanesd into the ear at the ali
matslwping in the forward emd, and then
mnrked ton young  mechanie in his Lost
clothis, who was on his way  home with his
“girl" from & plenle st Jones' wood :

“It goes azainst my copacienco to lot thoss
two crooks got away with an old man like
that, even if o isdrunk. Wil you stand by
me it 1 o dn there il take him away from
them! 1 woukin't by afradl of the two if it
wasn't that you can nevoer tell how many pals
theytve got In the orowd, but we tbwo are

| ol Lo o whole carlvad of crooks!”

“UI've pot & womsn on the eur” sl the
young mechanie, “or I'd go dnowith you, bot
Toont want to git in_ no row whils sho's
nromed, ™

The stout steanger turned from him ecn-
terptuonsly and put  the question o another
nblebodimd poassenger.

"1 dott’s want to git otit to pieces In ssme-
body else’s flght” retorted this individual
with frank cowerlice,

Ximines had boen an interestod nnd admir-
ing listener to the stout strangor’s ehnmylons
ship of the anclnt inebrinte, and when he
neked next for bis support, ns he hoad for that
of the other 1o passengers in righting e
old man's wrongs, Ximives promptly agread
(o socomd his ofMorts,

“Chood ™ sald the stranger,  “Now our Lest
plan s to get on to the front platform amd
wait till they take him off the car, Then
wo'll tackle “em in the street.  If they refuse
to give him up there'll bo an amidlance cull
for cue of "am anyway,"

The interlor of the car was crowded with
pasengors clinging to the straps, and it took
the stout strnnger severa)
minntes to force their way to the front end,
but when they got there the old man and his
two campanions were gone,

“Wa'll fhnd him ar else hunt all night,” sid
the strauger,  “Say,” he asked of the driver,
"lid anold nun and two young fellows et
Oif the car ouly a few minutes agol®

“Yeu" rotorned tho horsmman.  They evit
off at Brootne stroat. Ol fellow boiling full,
Two crooks banging on to him."

The car had then almwst reachsd (rand
streot, but before the driver had fhished
the strangor had jumped from the steps, and
was rutining back to Broome street, clossly
followsl hy Ximinex At the corner ho
stopped and gazed, down the deseriod and
gloomy thoroughfare, Thero were no slgns
of the crvoks o thelr vietim, and the patri-
wroh's companion exclaimed to Ximinos:

“Take the loft side of the street and open
every doorway. Open 'emy quitk, and shut
em quick, and dook out for yoursslf, Those
Fellows are gaing to stand the old manup in
wms hallway. Il go down the other side.”

\  The two opened all the doors that were not

| vi tual who leansd ngainst the wall jy an ot

of tho worst quartens of the city,” mutierad

the stranger,  “Now 1 don't believe those
crouls have gob the blood to fight, but if they
do you use that walking stick. It's n heavy
one, Ah!yow'ye got a revolver, have you?”
he exclofmed, still under his breath, os
Ximines produoed n sevenshooter. “Wo're
all right, then, DIl knock one of them over,
and if they fight, why, kill 'em, — 'em!
The polico 'l thank you for it All ready,
come on "

Thoe champion walked slowly down the
treet,  Ximines—feeling, {t must be con-
fessod, slightly nervous—at his side, and as
they reachied the trio, who had now come to
o real strugglo on  the sidewalk, the stout
stranger, without a second's werning, sud-
denly struck one of the blacklegs s frighttul
blow under the ear, which dropped him into
the street, where his head cracked against
the curbstone with a noise like the breaking
of & of glass,  Before the other had re-
alized what had happened the righter of the
old man's wrongs was upon him and showered
o rain of such heavy blows upon his hend
and neck thint be fled acroes the street with
the utmost precipitation, whils thy resened
patriarch fell against & horse-post, threw his
arm about it, and uskily shouted:

“Stand up to him, Dan! Into him, Joe!
Down e goes! Hi, bi; i under the evident
hallucination that he was attending o priss
fight.

The stranger lost not a moment, but seizad
one of the old man's arms, and shaking him
roughly, nakisl: “Say, whero doyou live!” The
old man muttered a number on Grand stroet,
noar the East river, and then baving over-
come the temporary ellécts of his excitis
ment, he relapsed again inton comntose stite,
These entire trnosactions bad all oceurrod n
somethiong Hike one minute, and by the time
Ximfwes and the stranger had taken the pa- |
triarch’s arms end were leading lim towasd {
the Bowery, the two crooks bal regnined
their foot nod their senses, and were follow- |
fng them with divers imprecations and |
thrents, coasting  varlons stigmas upon Hwir|
parentago and reflactions upan their respecta- |
bility, and not hesitating to linrl the bar sin- |
ister in their fnees, with blaspbemons aml ol
soene variations.  Finully they held o whis- |
peredd  consultation, and then made
rush, but the sight of Ximines' revolver |
coulid their nedor, and with o flnal batel of
curwes the cums slunk offy towand their slurms,
Ximines and the strangor had the pleasure |
of taking the ol man home nnd roceiving o |
tongue-lnnking from  his davghter, who ln- |
bored under the impression that they had |
bewsr upon o debauch with her nged  parent,
and 2ould searcely bo restrained  from by
sta®ing a pall of water upon them from sn
up e window,  This their two considersd a |
goedd joke, and they laughed beartily over |
the mattor.

“The old man must have boen quite a sport
inhis doy," sald the stranger. “Did you
hetr bim talk of Dan and Joe when we weie
fighting?” He was thinking of the Mace and
Coburn prise fight that oeourred twenty
yours ngo, I should thinlk™

With' e new  friend Ximines ox-
changed cards, ad the two told each other |
something  of  their  pust  lives  aod
present  circtimstances,  Ximims'  pow
frivad, on he Jebimad, bid  boen o shipping |
clerk with & Inrgoe dey roods establishment, |
ut n cotudortnble salavy untll within the last
twa onths, whon ho had  been taken siok
and bis place had  Dwen filled by somo one
ehe, “But Tve got plenty of friends,” suid |
ho, “and Ml get somothing to do very soon |
agnin. The svomer it is the bettor, for T've
gob wowile ol the finest little Ley in the
country to eare for, andl never thought of
putting much money in the bank, beenuse 1 |
never thought 1 should be sick.  I've always
lived  jost abiout up (o my means,  The rea-
son 1 happets to be here to-night is bocanse 1
wenl up to see a friend about getting em-
ployment,"

Two hours nfter they first met on the streot |
car Nimizes and his pew  acqualntance
partexl, |

Now all this story s strictly true down to
the minutest detail, anil it is only related to
show that the hero of the tale isn dosery ing
mun The restof the story indicates how o |
deserving man mny meet with misfortune |
and  (llsuecess despite his ulmost 1-;!..1-1;.'
agninst an implaeablo fate, L

The factsnlready rolated ocenrrod o year ago,
About s woelk sinee Ximines hnd oocaston, on ]
a tour of obsrvation, to visit late at nicht a
]1-;\\'0:['.'.' dive. The oieupants were for tho
tost part of the commonplace of disreputn-
bility, nmnd low stroel songs amd (Fanken
mirth resounded on every band,  Ximinoes,
in Jooking over the romn, thought he oo |
nlifzed o fmiliar figure in an unkompit indi- |

Hitude of the most abject despair,

SWhio ds that ! ko asked of a walter,

“Don't know bis natge” repliond the menial,
“Ho conses i most avery night tbout this |
tims, Newver sponds s cent.  Nover drinks
anvthing, Never spattks to nobody,  Seeins
to b Kindor down on his lugk, don't hed®

Ximines glaneed at the managain and sud-
dendy mcognised hitn as the stot stranges
who had rescued the inolrists patelarel from
the two thieves a yenr before.  Ho gpoke to
by, and - upon recalling the cirenmstances
e stranger rememlenod im.  Ximbws no-
ticed o great chnuge in. bis appenrines.  His
hair wans unkempt, be wos umshsven, bis
clothés were badly worn, and . his shioes were
altost gone to pleces,  The two enterad into
cotiversation ond Ximives nsked what he
was doing for n living,

T.‘:-.“w.al strnnger hesitated o motnent and
pulped\daown something very much liken
s0b, o ht':p me God.” he sald reverently,
uot profanaly, *T have been treing ever strive
Liirst snw yon bo get  work, and not a single
fdny's Inbor Lave 1 had an opportunity to
perform. 1 fegan looking for a clerlship,
and whon [ had tried  that without suovess
fur six wieks [ come down a grade, and trisd
toget njobnspporter. T hod the best re-
comunatuiations from thedinm whose otmploy
Phod been in before, but 1 coildn't get oo
opportunity any where. Every place [ went
to thay wore {ull. Some of them I got to
only aday oran hour teo late, tut 1 al-
ways wak too late. 1 stretihel the Litths |
money Thad put bi. and my wifo helped
oo, bt it didn't last ooy, and, try my best,
I couldn't get & plase to enm &
cennt, At last 1 had 1o wend my wife to
live with ber mother, and my boy to live
with ber sister, and I took a Ltthe room by
myslf and sold my furniture ot o saerificn
o got money enough tobuy myself bredd, All
this time 1 spent every spare bour in the day
kxiking for wark and never flnding it Mr
clothes got w0 old and worn that 1 dida’s pro
sent a decent appearance when 1 applisd fo
& job, and that wes against me. 1 even cums
down 0 try and oot & position to drive s

stayed up in my little

driven to suicide. l’ven::‘;nhh.
s people more wretchd than | g,
me from it. Dow't think bany'g e
couse I ask you for meney, Y'Illl'
lmuwhnw]mnlil;hmhuutog“ 7
dio bofore I'd beg it in the stroati grap |

one I didn't know,"
This i o truthful w o
vio vy

man's predicament—a man
to risk his life to belp a porfect s
able to eam bread cnongh to e
though be i both willing wng "
n guaranteo of good charscter and 4
ness from one of the most inflnentiy] g

the city,
— I
JAMES WHITCOMB RILEY,

What London Journals g
Blographical Notes,
[Naples Cor. Americean ]

I have boen vely much nttined fy
an item toating about the Amjirey
which Lus also crept into some of the L
Journals, concerning James Whitoog) jue
the Indinng poet, “whose humopoiyy
timental verses bave made hin
This quotation s only just, becnive |
few poets in America, excopt Jamey B
Lowell, who have taken up the dindeis i
portion of the United States snd i,
clastically subservient sk & poplse v
in a metrical way, and who ot the sos
have made their mark as true pott
am nmused at the doating itom & bl
protends to give in wll siteerity & hed
oigraphy of the poet, but nothing o by
CITOICONE,

Just look at this pan picture, quotel fe
the aforesyid brief biography : “He (Rl
oviginally a hotel keeper.  He wag bin

| New Bedford, Muss,, and there lived f

yonrs, His father was the cuplaly
whitler, but the son never took 10 the o
Capt,  Riley pgave the young mana.
fortune when he attainesd his maj
James fuvestod the bulk of it fu s .
which he pamed the Occan View ke
Riley sold his hotel in  the wintér of 8
inyested his money in Pounsylvania ol
everything nnd then moved to Inde}
try farming. Until within the
years he never wrote a line of postry®

I 1 eould lsugh out Joud on paperd
do s in this Jetter.  In the first placs |
Whiteomb Filey (numed after the lit g
ernor snd United States  senator,
Whitcomb, of Indinnn,) never saw New
fond, Mass., but was born of Hoosler pa
ot Greenilold, Timl,, twenty miles east of
dianapolis.  So far from lis (ather Teigy
whales and Riley being brought up wis
sight of the briny, he never saw the &
all untll he was n quarter of o cotury
He never had nny  mongy left himg be'os
kept o hotel, and though a follow of gel
eotldn't do it, even though b had &

He nevor had any money to invest okl
canso ho always struggled for n living,
il not have any money to invest
thing, From his boyhood he wrots v
and good ones; too,

In' 1877 (w year before onr item bisge
makes Dim n botel Keeper) 1 pade b
quaintance in Indisnapolis 1 do petss
he was more than 25  His potry
already  struck my  attention, 2
was in the grave or gay vein, Inlsh
traveled all over the United State, wl
i England, lnes parporting 1o be (rals
and Trom Tennyson. They travesd
venr unchallenged, until soms lites
soviously undertook  to show that wiis B
versos woere Tike those of the two s J8
they could not be found in thelr
turned out by his own confession t
in banter, had written the lins \mill §.
intention of palming them off on th g
nnd was henrtily sorry that they 0 F
into print.  Bub his ariginal poonsans
of postry, whether serious or funay, sl
i equally strong in prose.  In the G
pocms, where westornlsms ootie lll.lf
hinppy as Jares Russell Lowall inthe Y e
dindect, Mo is ax much to the poish s
Harte or John Hay withoot the }u'fr .
to profanity that mar soue of their)e

few persons nre his equal in the resdss
funny poetns,

From Ircland,

Rays the Hon, Igaating Donnelly, e
In The Pilot (Boskon):  “When in 0008
few totbers wero joking me about sy
ane of them a long follow, some six fedd
Ligh, well jmed of nutare Shanks, 8
fellow from Indians, Turning @
sibd, ‘Where were you bred! -
menced to Inugh, and said, ‘My f
un Irishnan md  my gt‘ﬂ.ll(lllulllk?f e
Irisiwoman.'  In the sennte there wat &
from Llinois, with squiling nose
back hair. Time aod agsin
thought to be descended from Logsi, 552
dian, Chatting familinrly with him eSS
on the strect-our [sald, Gen. Logas. ®
i your dusoent? He hesitntod 1
“Where was your father from?’
County Mousghan in Irelamnl’
this worthy Irishrnan had married 29
and nslowl: *Wheve was your mother &
‘From the County Monaghan, too, be

| and there was my Indian with l"ﬂ‘
| bair, e

Ihnd rend in the newspap
Bopteh aneestry of Gen, I_imh'..-ﬂ“ |
the Missiwippi | nsked his father, Mg
are yon fn-li?.' He said, “From l'hlimk“-
“Whero are your people from! =
porth of Ireland.’ T quostioned biss JEEG
and found that his grandmother watd
which is not & Sotech name 08
Ramsey, of Minnesoln, was ]q;?-{

the country as n Beotchman, of seuted
Germuan. deevnt, By acildent T ow

ke was Bwiss on hls mother's siie

| father from the Couuty Monaghan,

place my Indian came from,”

A Resnrreetion Text
[New York Mail and Exporss]

The now Old Testament knocks the ¥
out of at lewst one standard ooty
viz: “In my fesh shall ] sen God P
vised version his it, “yet out’ of mF “Log
ete, Those who beliave in the res
of the ientical body which is burid wit¥
o look for & pew buttress to their




