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« oo MIF a thing divine,
Like thee, can die, thy funeral shrine
Is thy mother’s grief and mine.”
—Shatler
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Arthur T inter

Arthur Winter, second child of Willlam Winter and Elizabeth
Campbell Winter, wes born in the house that is now (1906)
number 26 Third Avenue, Fort Hill, New Brighton, Staten Island,
on April 5, 1872, and the greater part of his short Life was prssed in
this town. In 1879 his parents occupied the house that is now
number 17 Third Awenue—which. hay ever since been their
home —and in that house Arthor Jived, during his school days at
‘The Staten [sland Academy, of which he became » pupil in its first
year, 1884. (An elm trec is growing in the garden of that estate
which came through the ground on the duy when Arthur was born. )
In that house his death occurred, under circomstances of peculinr
affliction, on January 24, 1886. He bad been fatally injured, in &
consting accident, in Fort Place, and he lingered ten deys, in grest
sgony. His grave is in the Silver Mount Cemetery, marked with a
white stone, bearing this inscripticn :

IN LOVING MEMORY OF ARTHUR WINTER
DEAR CHILD OF WILLIAM WINTER
AND ELIZABETHE CAMPBELL WINTER
Born APRIL 5, 1872, IMED JANUARY 24, 1885,

" Cold in the dust the perish’'d beart may He,
But that which warm’d it once can never die.”
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Funeral Abbdress by Seorge William Curtis

George William Curtis, conducting the service st the funcral of
Arthur Winter, January 27, 1886, spoke as follows :

In this hour no spoken word avails, nor is there eny present
consolation for the hearts that are bowed under this sore bersave-
ment. We are here, not to try to comfort, or to argue, or to
exhort, but oaly to take the hands of our friends, in tender love and
sympathy, and say to them ' God bless you." For their home is
suddenly darkened. The young foot has flown where our eyes can-
oot follow it, into the silence which our voices cannot penetrate.
We walk in mystery.  In the midst of the besuty and joy of life the
old and the young vanish from our side.

** The air is full of farewells w the dying
And mournings for the dead,’’

Yet the love that cannot relinquish them, that must cling and
will cling forever, is itself the best sssurance that the eager mind
can ask no questions which shell not be st last clearly answered,
nor the fond heart cherish any hope which shall not be amply
fulfilled, It is this consciousness, beyond our knowledge or argu-
ment, or cven reason, which makes the sweet placidity of death
symbolic of something beyond denth, and enables us, as we hear the
prophet’s question —the deepest question of the human heart —
**Is it well with the child ? "' to answer, with the Shunamite mother,
"It is well,'”

Although for many yesrs the friend and neighbor of the father
snd mother of this beloved child, I did not personally know him.
But I have been told of his high promise, his noble nature, his sweet
snd generous character, and the early sign of that rare quality which
we call genius, Ewen at this early age — ns indeed is not strange in
this home—he was singulazly versed in English litersture and was
familisr with the greatest of poets; and he charmed his elders with
the sincerity of his pleasure in them. Happily this wai no mental
dissipation. It did oot breed negligence of other studies, even of
that exact kind which are sometimes incongruous with soch literary
tastes, But he canily excelled in the various branches of eacly study,



