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As 1 rummaged through the attlo,
List'ning to the falling rain
As it pattered on the shingles
And against the window pane;
Passing over chests and bexes,
Which with dust were thickly spread
Saw I in the furthest corper
What was once my trundle bed.

So ! drew it from the recess
Where it had remained so long.
Hearnng all the while the music
Of my mother's voicve in song.
As she sung in sweetest accents
What | since have often read:
Hush, my dear, lie still and slumber,
Holy angels guard thy bed.”

As [ listened, recollections
That | thought had been forgot,
Came with all the gush of memory,
Rushing thronging to the spot;
And 1 wandered back to childhood,
To those merry days of yore,
When 1 knelt beside my mothe:
By this bed upon the floor.

Then it was with hands 80 gently
Placed upon my infant head,
That she taught my lips to utter
Carefully the words she sald.
Never can they be forgotten,
Deep are they in mew'’ry driven; .
“Hallwed be Thy name, oh, Father?
Father, who art in heaven.”

This she taught me; then she told m:
Of its import great and deep,
After which I learned to utter
“Now | lay me down to sleep.”
Then it was with hands uplifted.
And in accents soft and mild.
That my mother asked ‘'Qur Father,
Oh. do Thou bless my child "

Yeurs have passed and that dear moth-
er
l.ong has mouldered 'neath the sod
Aud | trust her sainted spirit
Revels in the home of God.
But that scene at summer twilight
Never has from mem'ry fled,
And it comes in all its freshness
When | see my trundle bed.
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ONE OF THE MISSING.

By George 1. Putnam.
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A man was walking along the high-
way that belted with white the green
expanse of a Connecticut meadow.
Little puffs of white dust rose at each
tootfall, and hung behind him in a
lengthening wall. He came heavily,
slowly, the impersonation of weari-
wess, yet steadily. There was that in
his gait which associates itself in the
mird which bodies of men in column.
He seemed the material part of an in-
visible whole. His gare was fixed
ahead, ag though on the back of a
front-rank flle, and the momentum of
marching comrades swept him along.

Yot the meadow farmers, and the
dwellers {n the village, whose slim
church steeple roee beyond a fringe of
trees, distinguished him only as one of
that irregular army of foragers against
whom, as utable citizens, they were
arrayed. They would have given no
attention to such fine individudl dfs-
tinctions even had their critical qual-
ity been educated to it, and it was not.
Thirty years had gone by since they
had been eqlivened by the presence of
the military; and then it had been but
for a few days, and their materialized
patriotism had marched away in blue
to the southern war. No. Tramps
were {nimical to good order, and to
safety of life and property. And to be
in very bad odor in the villags, &
stranger had but to present himself
travel-stained and tattered. The ap-
pearance marked the man, and deter-
mined his station.

_ He marched up the road in that un-
peen column, a man of defeats. Home-
times he leaned so far forward that his
balance became uncertain, and he wav-
ered to the plumb. Men at work afleld
leaned on their hoes as he passed, to
regard him with hostile eyes. With
some, his unsteadiness was the oc-
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THE TRUNDLE-BED. '

casion for derislve mirth. But the

elder ones grimly forecast his deten-
tion in the calaboose, the cost of his
maintenance, the tax it brought upon
them, and resumed work with a fierce
sense of personal injury.
tramp, after each wearied lapse, com-
pelled himself to attention, and
marched on.

And the

‘White, snug farm-houses stood now!

and then along the road. As he came
abreast of one, a woman appeared at

the door, but seeing him she hastlly|

re-entered, and fastened the door.
The tramping man turned into the
door-yard, but he halted as the woman
came to a chamber window, fluttering
her arms as though scaring chickens.
she called to him, nervously, appre-
hensively:

“Go right away. I'm all alone and
T've got nothing for you.”

At once he turned and took up his
Iine of march along the dusty road.
The woman observed the heavy, me-
chanical way in which he put his lega
successively forward, his arms hanging
like sticks of wood at his sides, and
felt pity for him.

“I'm almost sorry I sent him away,”
she said. But she did not call him
back, and he passed out of her sight,
leaving, however, the cadence of his
monotonous, sing-song step, to which
fimr mind set itself for the rest of that

ay.

In another house, as he approached,
he heard a girl singing shrilly a
Sunday-School song:

“But sweeter than the lily's breath,

And than the rose more fair,

The tender love of human hearts

Upspringing everywhere.”

Then the song broke off, and the
singer called warningly, *“Mother,
there's a tranp coming up the road!” .

And the voice of the mother came
sharply out to him;

*See if the front door’s locked!”

He plodded past, watched furtively
from behind window-blinds. e
swung along painfolly. for his joints
Wwere merely wori-out, : awy hinges by
which his limbgs huang. The hot sun
gweltered him; the fine dust choked
him; his heart was gone out of him.
Still he went on, like a tired soldier
expecting the welcome *“Hait! Rest'™
antil he reached a tree by the road~
gide. On the grass beneath he stretch-
od himself, and lay motioniess.

Slowly his fatlgue lessennd. By and.

by be sat up. The dust of the march
‘ hd‘st;ttled thickly in the doep lines

! shivered as with cold.

_ber's Woskdy,
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and ¥Hiklem of nis tace:

a drawn, sharpensd look. His month] |
was firm set. and Bis -dim oyes lovked § .

out reseptfully at the bright world
. He felt the utter friendlessness of a
" lonely man, and he talked to himself:
- “It's not what I have been,
it's what | ame—a tropep—they judge
me by. .A wr record don't count, nor
knocking about in the mines, nor noth-
ing. I'm a tramp, said he bitterly.

“Thirw years ago, when we marehd
out of this town..chcers and wavings
_then. "rhere’s wavings enough now

and t»cy mean ‘g0’ same as thon M.
ly there's s gurse with it now, ‘stead
of a cheern... N
He pulled a square of hard bread
from his pocket, moistened it in the
' runlet at the foot of the tree, and bit it
suvagely. He heard a door at the next
farm-house shut, and knew that a wo-
man had come out towards him. He
expected a sharp order to move cCn.
She had nearly reached him, wuen he
looked up and saw that she held a cup
in her hand, extended towards him.

“Would you like this milk?’ said
she.

He put his hand out slowly, and
with the cautious alertness of a dog
that coverts a proffered bone, but
doubts the stncerity of the offer. Then
his hand closed on the cup, and he
drained it. }is oyes were on the wo-
man's face, expressing wonder, in-
(redulity, astonishment. He had had
~0 little use for the sense of gratitude
ihiat he hardly recognized and express-
¢u 1t but at last he said, “Thank you.”

The was a large, strong farm-wife.
" n. as she took the cup she smiled at

s satisfaction. “It'8 more filling
than water,” said She *1 saw Yyou
Lere. and that you was not the beg-
ging hind; so 1 outs to you.”

I stopped at one house down here”
he replied. “but not to beg. No. |
¢on't beg | wanted to ask a question.

The second house,” he added tenta-
tivery.
Oh. yes, the old Ames place. I

ruess you didn't stop long with those
fulks  Though if Hiram Ames had
been alive there he'd have kept you a
week, But he's dead.” She talked on

:g:xrrulously, pleased to have a new

listener She did not know mahy peo-
ple “Why, you're sick!” she sald sud-
denly

But the tramp shook his head.

“A little tired, that's all; and disap-
pointed. I've come a good ways to
see Hiram Ames. [ could have told
him something about his brother.”

““What, Jed? He went to the war,
and was missing after one of those
battles. They gave up all hopes of him
years after—all but Hi—-and now
there’s a beautiful monument to him
in the burying ground, right beside of
Hiram's. He always sald Jed would
come back, but he never did. You
don't mean to tell me he ian’t derd?”

“He {8 as good as dead,” said the
tramp. rising.

He thanked the woman again, and
made her a halt military salute. Then
he moved on, in a rising cloud of dust
till in the distance his figure appeared
vaguely large and multiplied. And
the old wife, shading her eyes and
looking after him, cried:

“I declare if it don't seern like a
lot of men, all keeplug step together!”

In the heart of the villdge a larke,
official-looking man roughly took the
tramp by the sho

“Here, you come with me.”

“I've done nothing,” he protested
weakly.

“No, and you won't have a chance
to-day. I'll put a lock on you for now,

and to-morrow you leave town.” .

Fingers were pointed at the tramp,
and young men jeered at him, as he
was marched along with the offictal
clutch on his collar. He was thrust in-
to the' naked calaboose, the Key turned
on him, and he was left ulone. At
least, he was now beyond the coarse
words of the villagers, and he felt
thankful for that.

He went to the single window and
loaked out. He had thought he almost
recognized some of the faces in the
street. Now, he saw roofs and places
that memory made perfectly familiar.
The spire of the church-steeple rose
tapering, and through the trees he
caught glimpses of white marbles in
the burial place. There lay the man
he had tramped far to see. His mind
reverted to the kindly old woman who
had gossiped to him, and then to the
graves again.

That monument to the missing sol-
dier, now. Could he see it?* * ¢ ¢ »
Something beautiful, she had said * **
That tall one, perhaps—no, it was too
pretentious. The epitaph of a private
of the line would be lost on it * * * *
It would be curious reading, that epi-
taph; he would like to see it * * * »
Something like this: “Jeduthun Ames,
Born 1840. A soldier. Missing after
Shiloh.” There could be nothing more.

He could have told a longer story
had Hiram lived. He could have told
it in the glance of an eye. Then he
could have spoken of wounds, hospital,
western service. It was not worth
while now.

The past seemed insignificant to this
tramp. The years of his wandering
had become but a point of time, and
the present day was never-ending. His
mind dwelt upon ft—how, with the
sun, he had entered upon familiar
scenes, and knew that his journey's
end was reached. That sunrise was

; far in the past now, and the day was

eternity. :

By and by he lay down on the floor.
The sun had set, and a rain com-
menced. It made the air damp and
chilly, and the tramp shivered. He
rose restlessly, and returned to the
window, but the outside was lost in
blackness. From time to time jagged
lightning tore the clouds apart., and
through the rents the torrents poured.

He stood there and muttered some-
thing to himself—it may have been a
prayer—after which he swallowed the
contents of a little vial. Then he lay
down again. He moaned a little, and
Presently he
breathed heavily; he was asleep.

As it was raining, the constable did
not take any supper to the tramp; and
the next morning he found him stiil
lying on the floor.

“Come, get up!” cried the conitable,
turning him over with his foot. With
superstitious terror he then saw that
the man was dead.

- ] [ Y - [ ] L ]

Afterwards they burled the body of
ot the date of Als Jerth on the on-
cut the death on the mone
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NEW POSSESSIONS CLAIM MUCH LEGe
ISLATIVE ATTENTION,

The Porto Kican Tariff -Stories of General
Joe Wheeler--Talk of Candidates—tivner-
al «.tis May Return—Government of the
Fhalippines and Varcto Rico,

The passage of the Porto Rican
bill, has been a rellef to the Admin-
wstration.  The acceptance of the
Dicwsure a8 it flaally passed, was up-
on the principle that half a loal is
Letter than no bread at all. It iIs as-
serted that the President has not
chapged his opinion in the least re-
specting the advisability of giving
the island absolute free trade, but he
yields to the sentiment of the com-
gress. The temporary feature of the

vaciling many former opponents. It's
operations are lmited to two years.
But the question is wnat then? That
is exactly the point. Asmaming that
the courts sustain the law, it will be
dead in two years, and then there will
be no tariff at all except by the con-
current action of both Houees ard the
npproval of the President. And yet
the temporary feature is regarded by
+1i as a wise one. Conditions are con~
tinually changing and the !amp of ex-
rrience will have shed much light

‘non these questions within the two
* wrs which will represent the life of
his law. The following is the most
important section of the bill as final-
'y passed.

The Coming Campalgn.

The coming campalgn is beginning
to absorb attention. The managers
«re watching every move which may
indicate the trend of public opinion.
The recent speech of Hen. Bourke
Cochran in which he severely attacked

ut'erances of other Democrats who
were pronoupnced in thelr support of
MceKinley in 1896, is leading many to
to Rryax}-fn the Democratic party will
disappear. It is believed that such as

[ ¢

Tieutenant-Governor Woodrufr,

1bill be appiied

law has also had much weight in rec-

_by the President, proclamations by the

the! treasury undey

i r her relief, by
on the reconmmendation of the
gent, the $2,000,000 slresdy coll 3
has been turned over Yo mest 1he
pressing demands of the local goversis:
ment there. Much of this wil}
ostablish schools; some for Toads
eho balance for the genetal.d:

it is rememdered that sgince
business there has hoek
vrostrated then the value of
velief fund will be understood.
Governing the Philippines.

progressing. The Speoner bill has
been reported in the Senats, and is
fully defended by Senator Lodge, of
Massachusetts, who made the report.

The bill providea that when all Ine
eurrection against the soverelgnty and-
authority of the United States in the:

of the United States, all military, cky-
il and judiclal nowers neceesary o

wise provided by Congress, he yed
in such persons, and shall be exercige:
in such manner as the President of
the: United - Sixton.: -
itants of the islands in the fres em-
joyment of their liberty, property and
religion.

The President sent to the Senate the
correspondence catied for by & Tesg-
lution of Senator Hodr asking for in-
formsation relative to the action of the
Executive and his subordinates in the
Philippines. It i3 a long record, con-
taining much that has siready been
mode publie. and tncludes instrictions

Philipptne Commission and General
Otis and ragorts of officers in the Phil-
ippines.

Senator Foraker made an explanae

the administration, together with the ;tion of the main features of his bl

and answered soveral criticlams. The
composite character of the Foraker
bill afforded ample ¢pportunity forin-

belfeve that much of the opposition quiry as to the relation of the seves,

al parta to exch other. Mr. Teller gawe
it as hias opinlon that there were tno,
nfany questions combined in the maxs.
ure reported from the Porto Rican
Committes, It was a most remarkable
bill and he thought it woild take the
Senate a long period to propsrly dis-
cuss all of its points. .

Mr. Foraker's defenss was informal
as it broke in on the regular order
of the financinl debate. He limited
himselt to a statement, frequently in.
terrupted, in which ho declared thmt
thers was nothing remarkshle about
the measure except it showad that
Porto Rloo belonged to the United
States of America. [t was not a tex-

%o to |
uf the government of the island. When {
the war |

am:ple%i AR

The great work of copstrueting & |. 2
government for the islands i§ steadily |

Philippines shall have been supproa- |
gsed by the military and naval forces |

govern the islands shall, until othere ]!

maintaining and protecting the inhab»
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ritory, he said, but a dependency. The

fnhabitants wers not alians, hat oltl. "]

gens. Citisenship did flot Imply for '
Porto Ricans anything fnors thay ale
legiance to the United SHistes tm-»'
which théy would receive protection’
in all the rights Congress wonld grint. -
The Constitution of the United Btates

er, and said: |

' a8 well as many of the votes, to fur-

s

oppose Bryan this year will vote di-
rect for the opponent, and that there
will be no “Gold Democratic” ticket in
the ficld. The situation is somewhat
peculiar at the present time. Four
years ago no one knew who the pres-
fdential candidate of either  party
would be, while now not! the
future is more certain, than that Mc-
Kinley and Bryan will lead their re-
spective parties. The vice-preaidential
nominations, are, however, all in
doubt.
1.ooking to New York.

It belng~vertain that both Presiden-
tial candidates are to come from the
West, the leaders of both parties are
looking to New York, which always
furnirhes much of the sinnows of war

nish also the candidates for Vice-Pres-
ident. And-New York is not at all
backwgﬂi‘ g.‘h&)reﬁare plenty of ¢andt-
dates ng to accept the nomina-
tion, but the chances of the nomina-
tion of Lieut.-Governcr Woodruff by
the Republicans and of Congressman
Sulzer by the Democrats seem to have
improved materially of late. Especial~
ly is this true of the former. A re-
cent fnterview with Senntor Platt, ls
interproted to mean that the New
York Republicans will not only favor
the nomination of the ILdout.-Gover
nor, but will earnestly demand it. Mr.
Woodruft’s recent western trips have
shown that his candidacy will be well
received in that section, and the ag-
gressive canvass which he is making
will almost certalnly result sueccesg-
fully.
General Wheeler.

General Joe Wheeler will recelve no
warmer welcome from any class of
people when he resumes his seat in
the House of Representatives than
from the doorkeepers of the various
committee rooms into which he is sure
to drop some time during each day.
Some article of his clothing 1s stowed
away in the closet of nearly every
room. He has a way of jerking off his
cuffs and putting them in unlooked-for
places—frequently in the waste paskot,
After a while he misses them, and runs
around to the various doors and (n-
sists that such and such an attendant
has put them where he can't find
them. After exciting searches they
are sometimes found, but more: often
overlooked and get packed away in |
the officlal wardrobe. Many a peir of
sleeve links has the general lost in
this way. He will run into a commit~
tee room and if he finds there a group
talking on any subject which he is
interested, will drop his hat and coat
on the floor and in two minites bé in
the thick of 2 heated argument. Some
ponderous member of the :ommittes
will get up {0 leave the room,:inad-
vertently step on the hat and in a3
twinkling the Hrave little man is up
and smoothing out. kisHatiered head-
gear with the greatest surprise and
sulicitude, wondering how on earth it
came to be on the floor. He is said to
have lost more hats than any other
man in Congress, and the official bar-
ber always keeps an exira hat on hand
for General Wheeler in case of emer-
gency. When the members see him
starting for home aimost tostto sight
atag’dns far hjalmaln'mst lost ’tlo stlg:;t«
under 8 ¥ery,jarge hat that has. evle
dently belonge ﬁ a 7%, sized head,
they kuow whit s happened.

- EenbFfor Borts Rico. :

The néw for Poito Ripo}

' The recent

' own State, and that is Blliot Dantorth,

whence the

lat there be x muromer tain, along.tha
lne of the Southern Pavifiec in‘go
western Arlzong ‘dnd behold, thé i
morning every litéle pool has & 2y
of little lean green frops, with
vellous eroaking powers, They.
wait 26r mnightfall lite their more g
fized brethren elgewhers, but kee%kyé
the music by {Jay as by night 1

live where water  comes only aba
once a year. . They can’t Hive ov
interim under the sun-baked

yorks; they m
trdi%stﬁe gf!ﬁ“

most valusbls to that 1slind. - Nok

had not beam extanded with the raler
ing of the fimg over Porto Rleo,  The
Constitution could not bs
without an act of Congross. KT e
could extend all of the Constitution or
s part of it to any dependency.. ‘
Mr. Bulzen :

appearancs of Mr. Sulser
at Albany, and his ssvere ar
of the administration,

his well-known intimate

ther with
owD relations w.
Mr Bryan, inake it very prabable that:
he will be the Democratic nomines,
He has but one man to. fear .in his.

But it Mr. Danforth 8™put foreward,
he will be regarded as the Hill ¢andt-.

Congressman Sulz,er.'

date, and the earnest Bryan imen still | if

remember that they received no aid
in 1896 from Senator Hill But exper
enced politiclans remember how raAp-
1dly changes take place, Senator HiIL:

sulking in 1896 may be at the head of | -
the column in 1900, - Indeed his filends| .

are already predicting that he wikl|
attend the National. convention: $hd
accept the platform and support Me..
Bryan or who ever may be nominated.

extanded

at Jabiatin
ith

jorde |
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Frog Shiowers In Acjzonse . . i

Every once in a while storiés .
brought out dbout extraordingry
showers of flsh, of bloody siow, 8t

PRy

the latest belng of a ship captain faw} -

out on the Atlaniic who rat Into.m
dust shower a6 heavy he had o ?w
his crew shoveling the dust froni the
decks when the weight hegan to
dangerous,
ta’e: ,
It rains frogs in Aricona. The old
timers belleve there is no doubt ¢
it, though they cannot explain i

“lifted” But this much is stigigh

Tp this be thére a«i&eﬁ’;.‘ '

frops - were orighinllyi
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