THE CAMP FIRE

-

# No, move on,”

“ Never was hungry, was you bous 2"

“ Often, but [ worked my way out,”
Now the operator, despite his contempt
for tramps, of whom he saw many, was a
kand hearted man,  Something in the
laat quostion touched a long forgotten
chord, for, truly enough, in the earlier
years of his hife he had often been hungry,

Coming closer to the tramp he said:

Do you see that mun at the end of
the platform? lie is waiting for the
mail to come in. He i sort of insane on
the - Brotherhood of Man® question,
He'll help you along, but yow’ll have to
earn it and promise to do better., Used
to be a railroader when he was young;
came lhere from the East and owns tlie
town now, factoiies and all,”

* Thanks boss,” grinned the tramp,
“I guess ' good for m square meal
anyhow. ['lt put you on to a dead easy
thimg some day, boss, if' | can,”

‘The operator watched the tetrenting:
figure of the tramp und mused, * Ruther |
a shabby trick to set him on Mr James,
But he did jook hungry, and Jumes has
more mondy thun he knows what to do
with, lello, here comes the muil train.”

Meanwhie, Mr. James turned at the
sound of approaching footsteps and
closely scrutinized the tramp.  Not a
pleasing lookmyg indwidual at all was
this “ knight of the road," as he slouched
along and pausing by the pentleman’s
stde commenced 1 & drawling whine,
“Nuy, mister, won't you lelp a poor
fellow what’s out of work und lost his
arm? Just got out of the hospial in
Chicago, and can’t hardly stand up.”

A peetiar expression thited over his
listener's lnce. "If hix glance had been
sharp ot first it now nmounted to a
fixed stare,

* What’s your name 2

*“ My nume, boss?  Why
Lke Jones.”

“Well, fke, vou've changed
name since | saw you Inst,
{'m glad to see you for
Shake hands, Rawley,”

Every vestige of color faded from the
tramp's face. ~ As if by magic tne whine
and slouch disuppeared. A man stood
revealed ina brute,

“ Where, when did you ever heuar me
ealled that?” he asked shakily, as he
held out o dirty hand,

“ When we snt side by side mn Buck's
school house and lived across lots 1n
Burdenswille, as boys; when poor Neeley
taught us telegraphy, and we worked
together in K tower. You remember
that, don’t you, Rawley?

Did_he remember? Ah how many
tines had he prayed to forget! e hail
gone down the path to ruin cheerfully,
e uad been through every stage {rom
gentleman to tramp, yel only God
knew of those torturing “visions of that
fanr past and its “might have been,”

, My tame’s

your
However,
old time's sake.

which no drunken orgies could drive |

uway.

“Yex, yes, Jack, I remember.
glad youw've prospered. I knew you
would, 1 must be going now. Good-
night, good-by, I'm going to jutnp the
freight at the top of the hill,"

He tried to pull his hand away,
was held fast.

“ You're coming home with me, Raw.
ley. You're going to huve n bath and
some clean ciothes
rested you shall have a place m my
office, You shall not go to the dous
while 'm here to take care of you,"

“It's no use, Jack, it's no use. If |
couldn’t keep soher when | wus a re
spectable member of society and had
everything to lose, what can” I do a8 a
tramp? | used to travel the Western
roads and earn & tritfle working for the
boys while they slept, But I've lost my
nerve. 'U'he hoys are afraid 10 trust so
shaky a bumn. 1 am sure [ have never
heen sober since the night of the wreck,
That's been twelve years. | suppose
everybody thinks I'm dead. Do you
ever hear from the old pluce? = Is
mother living? 1 suppose Pattie is
murried by this time.”

He fairly poured the questions out.
The other replied :

“ [ know that your mother is still liv.
ing und that Pattie is married, The
wreck would never have happened if
I'd been there to keep you sober, llow
1 wish I'd made you come away with me
when [ started out here to *muake my
fortune’ Dun’t you remember how
orasy the neighbors thought ms when |
grve up my position in K tower to come
out here? Oh . Rawley, Kawley, why
didn’t | make you come? "

I'm

but it

was like the others,
too much wild cat.: Then, you know,
Nellie didn't want me to go. Nellie
didn't like you, Jack, she thought you
were too straightlaced, and that you
tried to make me a good little boy. [t
was Nellie who gave me the firat glass
of wine I ever deank. You remember,
it was on her birthday, and she asked us
to drink her heslth, You wouldn't
toush the wine aud she called you
¢ Miss Mind Hlis Mamma. [ drank it.
I’'m Nellie's work,

“I had taken her to
night before the wreck ; and [ never got
rober till 1 saw the dead people and
heard a womun sereaming for her baby,
Ob, my God, I've heard that scream all
these years, Pve tried to get drunk

I thought it was

y and when you get |

enough to drown it.  Many and many a
time I've thought P'd end'it all, but 1'm
afraid LIl hear that serenm i Hell,'*

The tramp shook like n man with
ague, and after a moment's pause con.
tinued :

“And Nellie called me n worthless
,drunkard aud told me never to speak
i to her or think of her again, She mut
“ried some other fellow who knows when
, he has enough.™

“1 know, she married Johnson,
s were well matched. Come: 1'il gt my

matl and we wiil go home to supper,”

¥ Are you murred, Juck 7™ th tramp
asked ax they walked along, * What

i will your wife say 7"

“Yes, I'm married,” Mr James re.
i plied, and his fuce softened und there
'was a ring in his voice that spoke vol.

umes to uan attentive histener. « My
wife will be glud to sec any fiiend of
mine,"”

' The tramp was very doubtful on that
.subject, but he was drawn along against
 his judgment becuuse the mun at his
+sile told him to come, But he did not
know that while they were yetting the
~mul at the postoftice Mr. James had
w'rfitten and sent this httle rote to ms
wife :

| Deur Pattie :—I've found Rawley. Put
some clothies in the spare-room aud keep
,out of the way until | get him into a
bath. [ don’t want him to see you until
he is tixed, TACK,

The soft red glow in the big hall felt
pleasant, and how glud w.s the tramp
that his Iriend carried a latch-key. No
one heard them come in, and a hatt-hour
later two gentlemen came downstairs
together and except that one had an
emptly coat sleeve they were in no wise
remarkable.

Ihey crossed the hall und opened the
libeary door.  There was a rush of child.
ten's feet and eries of ¢ Papu.”

A httle lady came from the Hreside
saying, * You aro late, Jack.”

Then the ustonished children saw the
;nost remarkable sight they had ever be-
held,

‘The gentleman with their futher fairly
shouted: * Why Pattie, dear little Pat
tie!™ He kissed their mother aguin

Yand ngaii, while both cried for oy ; for
" Pattie was Rawley’s sister.

" W hen the shock of this discovery was
,over und they were finally seated sround
1 the Pretty, sparkling table, Rawley found
[time to ask why he had not been told
4 thut the lady he 80 dreaded to meet wus
Pattie,

{ I wanted to surprise you. You re-
‘member, Rawley, Pattie wus my little
sweethemt when 1 cariied her books
rand dinner-basket toand (vo from Buck’s
‘school louse. It was to make enough
ioney to keep a wife that [ came out
I here. Pattte wanted her mother to
come, but mother never thoyght you
{ were dead, ulthough evelryone elre did,
She won't leave the old home for fear
you may come some time and find no
"one there

! Lomyg alter the children had gone to
bed d d those three sit by the fire talk-
ing of the old days. In vain did Rawley
argue that they must let him sink back
‘to trampdom, e toul them of the
awul twelve years ic had wandered
about as lke Jones, gos -tally drunk, or
worse, a vietim of those visions secn only
by the unfortunates w0 see the best
and choose the worst.

“ But we will take cuz: of you, Riwley.
For mother's sake you nust let Jack
give you something to w0, You are not
old yet. You will yet .ver it, Won't
you try, Rawley?”

“ Dl ery willing’y en yh, Pactie, |
may stay sober a week, t'von | may steal
the silver, or rob Jack' .fe,or borrow
from some of his frien . und then get
crazy drunk and disgrec  vou ull, When

Thev

“You tried hard enough, Jack, but |

she craving for drink « wes on, I can

A dance the |

ses Nellie just out of reach in front of
me with a wine glass, and [ must drink,
for I can see the wreck and: hear the
screams,”

* Don’t talk about it, Rawley ; I'll tell
you what we'll do. You go home and
see mother. Tell har we met accident
slly, and that you are coming back to
atay with me,  [f Pattic wete able to
travel oraf 1 could leave her, we'd go
i with you,  You better stay heve and lot
| us send for mother,”

i But Rawley refused to wait,

* [ must see mother and the old home
while ’'m sober.,” ho said, “though I'll
probably get drunk a dozen times before
you ses me again,  But | won't get
drunk while mothes can see me and 1'll
rcome 1ight baek.”
| For the firat time 1 many years the

tramp slept ina bed, while his sister and
“her husband both wondered how much
of his disgrace lay on his own head and
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how much at the door of his pretty
sweethenrt who had coaxed and twitted
“him to drink her health in lus first glars
1ot wine. [ some mearure ho spoke the
, truth when he suid, * I'm Nelliw's work.”
‘The world holds many just such as he,
who e weak and eunly led, who will
, Blwuys be some one else's work, good or
cbad,  If Nellie had not used wme the
wieck would never have happened, “if"
and © nught have been,” how well they
"mateh,
The next morning Rawley bade them
can wffectionate good-by, He was well
dressed and had plenty of money. fte!
promised his brother induw fuithtully no
matter what happened he would conse |
back, even 1f ho had to tramp every <tep |
ol the way, So he sturted.
e took the local train to the great
" city beyond, from which place he could
i 80 strarghit through to his old home. But
(it this city he had to wait three hours
! for his tiain, The ride on the local truin
had been u very long one, and it must
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le felt sick. Not even the abundant!

The demon at his elli?w whis l
retty, smilingr
\
Js}oml Jjust ahead of him. But Pattie’s ments.

,lingered with him.  Pattie had said, |

terms and dates
answered :

Canada (D.V.) in
September for a
| be confessed thut he was not used to the
jordinary method of passenger tiuvel, d l
i dinner which he ordered could stop that tour an s no w
 awlul craving, r
et OPEN fOr engage-
“ Dunk, drink, drink.”
Nellie, with the out-stretched wine:ginss,
face wnen she kissed him good-by, and |
the warm shake of wack’s <trong hand '
looking strmght i his eyes: “ Now!
‘ Rawley, you must be good.” IHe had '
he meant it,
He was trying,  God help him!

How

; Inany others have tried belore and will

| try ugain,

I He bought s ticket and wandered
The pain

“up and down the platform.
. and noise in s head grew almost un-
| bearuble, Nellle and the wine-Elaxs
| dunced a little way up the street to.

{wards the city where was thut which |
‘I'wice he start.'

would quench his thirst.
ed to follow the dancing vision : but each

,room. OUnly one more hour. e would
t walk on the piatform, for only 1 the air
tconkl he find rest. Thete, there was
. Nellie again beckoning towards the city.
He thought of Puttie und prayed for s
truin to come, Nomehow it appeared to
his bewildered brun thut il he got on
that train he'd be sate.

Nellie giew bolder as he refused to
follow, Slie dunced nearer and nearer,
untl at lust there were dozens of her
crowding around him. He raised his
arm to push heruway when he suddenly
realized that Pattie and satety were on
the opposite platiorm.

* I'm coming, Pattie, I've been good!
he shouted; and belore the hormficd
porters could stop him he dashed acro.s
Ithe truck just us the western express
ruced past.

The locomotive was merciful. There
were no marks to tell where hie was
hurt, Kind hands Iaid him gently on s
hastily improvished bed. fhe man
whoso addiess was found in his pocket
was notified. [n five hours Jack came.

“he porters told him how the strauge
gentleman had walked the platform,
then gone a little way towards the town
twice and each time turned buck. How
he raised his arm us if to push some one
away, and called, * I'm coming, Pattie,
I’ve been good,” just as he startad across
the track.

Then Jack knew that poor, weak Raw-
ley had conquered his demon and gone
before his Maker a victor in the last
struggle.—Helen D, Proctor in The New
voice.

time he remembered : nd turned back. !

i He looked ut the clock in the waiting| of this MARVELLOUS MAN.

* Yes, Pattie, I'll 1y, Au«ljShOUld be made at

1once to
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CANADIAN, -
' His speech was itnisistible in s
earnesttives and pathos. — Torerdo
(slobe,

A powerful addre<s, full of Lun or
and sancufied common sense, - Londen
Adverliser,

A veritable outburst of true-spitited,
t natwral eloquence, boin of a devoted
patriotism, - Char lotlete e n Guardian.

| Succeeded without any apparent
[ diffenity in keeping his audience in

tours ot lnughter.—7Zvronto World,

The lnrge astemblage was inepited,
amueed, thrilled aud canced to wecp
almost in uniscn.—Montrcal Witnes,

ENGLISH.

The embodiment of all that is best in
his race—humorous, solemn, elcquent
und pathetic.—South Wales drgus.

His inimitable drollety, mixed with
the truest wisdom, completely took
the guthering by storm.—Christian
Worid,

Such an amount of hearty, healthy.
wit-provoked laughter we have never
heard before in one and a ailf houre—
Methodist Times.,

A spnkllnr speaker, full of fire and

dramatic action, and carries his audi.
f ence along in a very tornado of elo-
l quence.—Templar Watchword,




