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TRUE HEROQISM.

Let others write of battles fought
On bloody, & tiy flelds,
Where hionor grects the mun whio wins,

And death the man who vields,

But I will write of him who lights
And vangulshes Lls glis,

Who straggles on through weary years
Agninst himeolf—and wins.

He le n horo staaneh and Deavi
Who fights an unseen foe,
And puts ot Inst honeath his foet
His passions buse and low ;
Who stands ercet in manhond’s might,
Undanated, undlsmayed—
The bravest moan who drow # sword
In forey ot In rid,

It ealls for something more than brawn
Or muscle to o' oreome
An enemy who marcheth not
With banner, plume dnd deim—
A foe forever lurking nigh,
With silent, stealthy tread,
Forever near your board by day,
At night beside your bed.

All honor then, to that brave lLisart,
Though poor or rich he he,

Who steoggles with lis basor part—
Who eonguers and Is frpe.

He may not woar a lisro’s crown,
Or fill & hero’s grave,

But trodh will place his nome among
The bravest of the brave,

THE LosT

SoN.

CONCLUDED,
FRUIE idea seemed to Walter g0 absurd,
that he actaally Inughed,

1 have no office,™ said he, “Nor somuch
wi a ldst year's almanne in the way of a li.
brary.'"  “ Nevor mind that' said Tom; 1
have thought of it, and have arvangod o
plan which eannot fuil to bring you out all
rightif you will only promise to be puided
by me,"

“1 am bolpless of mysadf. T promise.™

20 Conts |

-

On the following day bills were posted | pepfeetly faie in his profegsion, and his word

annotneing that the Maguoolin  building—
Redburn's establishment—with all ity
| tures and forniture, was for sale,
forving pavties wishing to purchase to Wal
| tor Leighton, Fs
|.'Ill"|".'m‘|‘\![-'|.'-| |¢_‘.‘ JHI];{I‘ Mo]lhi‘l'l-, Tl
announecmoent exused many ]ll'r-llii[:l‘lﬂ ottt
Irons Lo dvop into the suloon, fom ouriodily
| and ofher motives. In tho mines that

| time no disgrace was attachied to Redburn's

al

profession, nnd no ono woas nshamoed to en-
tera ;':\n.lllill;_: oy A ll-.]" ilJ_l_: unloon

SWell,” snid n portly wellideessed man,

Hx-
nod re- |

1.y Attoroy, in the offios

| 8 a8 good as any man’s hond.

I 1o is known as “gentleman Tom.' "

Aligo and her father looked at ench othor
In_ dismay, The stranget’s testimony in
| rogard to Tom's probity hud Hitle wolight
) with them, "They conlid not conceive of an
[ honorablo gambler.

Just then the ¢lerk entored and handed
Mr. Goldbrook a0 lotter and & packago of
vewspnpers.  The letter was from Tom,

{ and very brief. It roforted to the papers
for tidings of Walter, and promised definite
news of Thomas Goldbrook in ashort time,

as I feal that you have fargivon me.'" And
they clasped each othey in o clote embrace,

UMy brother! 1 it exelaimod
Alice, laying violent hands upon Tom
and hugging and kissing him with real
feminine fervor,

knew

“My more than brother ! my genorons
preserver I eried Walter vescuing the vie-
tim from his slster’s hand, and folding him
in a hoarty maseuline embraer

| Waller Leighton s now a distinguished
advocate of San Francisco, whete lis fc-
| ecomplished wife is one of the leaders of so-

| oiety,

| Bome promising olive-branches havo

from whose waist dangled a massive seal | The papers were the Morrison Flat Enquir- gathered :\ri‘u.!m] histable. Old My, Gold-
etit from auriferous quartz, *“wonders will | er and Argus, in which were marked para- | brook and Tom are permanent |!||_'1||lm.r3| of
never ceaso | Now, if I thonght that Wal- | ginphs conveying more encouraging tidings | the hj"llhl:‘]il!](!. the Intter, who bids fir to
ter Leighton wonld koep steaight, T'd give | of Walter Leighiton than they had dared to | femnin an old bachelor, having boecomo

| him the suit our diteh company’s going to

the Great Americin
I used to think ho wos
PBut this is

commence against
Wator Company.,
a mateh forthe oldest of them.,

hope for.
“1Ifhe is a gambler," said Alice, “lhe
bas kept his wotd #o far. But if Walter
{ had fallen so low as he represented tofatlior

| quite nn exemplary member of socioty, and
a divector in many wseful and bonevelent
[ enterprises, - As o son, brother and  ancle,
those who know best declare that ho is in-

n mighty big thing, and 1 don't like to risk | how hias hie become so suddenly prosperous comparable,

Iiim on s ghort & ]ll'l-'ln:xt‘iun."
T guarantoe him," said Tom Red-
. burn.

“Well," snid the othey, *if you say =o
[Tl do it. 1 nover knew yon to be mistaken
L in o mian,'
| Apgain that day Tom Redburn's guarantee
| sent Walter a client with a liberal fie.
| Business llowed in upon him. BSome of
I Judge Molthrop's clients declined to trust
him, but many of them, by the judge's ad-
viee, left their business in his bands,  Ie
seemed at o gingle hound to have regained
the respect and most of the eonfldence of
his  fellow-citizens,  1ls  extraordinary
“turnof luek,” as it wns ealled, did not
fail to excite onvy and jealousy. One day
# pettifogeer, who spent most of Lis income
at the Magnolin, yet managedto preserve
Lis physical and mental balanco, accosted
Tom Redburn In & crowd, with
warmth :

s0Omo

| to send business to Walter Leighton? I've

| been & better customer to you than he has
| boen, and T don’t get drank. You'll got

| in trouble by recommending such n man as |

I he is, that can’t talke caro of Limself.'*

i S My friend,"” replied Tom, curily, “if
yon had half his braing you wouldn’t have
any occasion to be jealous of him."

The crowd lasughed immoderately, aud
the pettifogger retreated.

Tom was on good terms with the editors
of tho two local papers.  As seon ns he had
| got Walter fairly under way, e eallod npon
them, boaring prosents of various appetizing
cordinls refreshing beverages, and induced
them to publish divers paragraphs, au.
npuneing  Walter's syccession to Judge
Molthrop's office and “business, and the
commencemoent of important suits in which
he had been retained as  counsel,
puragraphs were couched in complimentary

“ Listen, I lold myself in a great moens-
e responsible for your fall ; 1 will set you
on your fect again.
self the satisfuotion of veforming your in.
tomperate habits, but you've choated me of

I had promised my- I Interview with Mr.

terms, and produced an excellent effect.
On the tenth day after Tom Redburn's
Goldbrook and his

daughter, the latter were sitting in the par- |
| lor of Wilson's Exchange,

that. You ean take no further advantage iows, The time hud passed vory tediomsly

There are
puarse. Oo

of me—I1 huve your promise.
five hundred dollars in that

flud, leave n litile change with the barbor,
and return hero as soon as you can.’”
“Tom Hedburn—God bless you I

ocould not utter another word, but stood
wringing Tom’s hand and sobbing likew |
ohild, |

*“There, there,' sald Tom, shaking lim
off ; “don't be a baby, There I8 no time
1o lose now. We will talk of gratitade
hereafter," |

8o Waller dried his toars and went. The
sengation of possessing 5o mueh money |
gave him courage, and such au alr of dig-
pity that the clothiers and other trades
men he patronized waited upon bim with
alaority. In o short time he was so som-
pletely transformed that Lhis worst enemy
would bardly have known him.  When ho
roturned to Tom Redburn, that fastidous
porson declared him faultless excopt in one
particular,

“ Here," sadd hio, ““is o wateh and oliain
1 picked up at the Hay.
[ eall for them, Andnow, goimmedistoly
ond seo Judge Malthrop, e has offered

Lis offiee und lbrary for sale, with the in- '

tention of returning to the HBtates. Don't
leave him until you mako a bargain with
him, and vome to me for the funds,"
* But, Tom, how am I Lo repay you ?'
“Nowsense ! 1 am in yonr debt mose
than you have any idea of ; aud besides,

I have a groat deal of business for you, ns |

soon us you are ready for it."

and clothe yourselfl in the best sult you ean | than onco regrettwl having

| themselvs to Hedburn's direction. What

| wis

The |
poor fellow broke down with emotion, and |

Woar them until |

to them ; tho noveltics of the Golden City
had grown wearisome, and they had more
ecommitted

if e should fall them ¢ s interest in them
probably only a sudden faney, which
would fleet an quickly as it came. And
then, what meant those strunge phrases
and mysterions allusions (they were igno-
rant of the dialect of the groencloth) which
they had once or twice heard in connection
with Itedburn's name ¢ However the ap-

pointed time hind nearly expired, and if he |

did nod rédoom his promise they would be
freo to aot as they thought best.

“ Do you think we will hear from Mr.
Redburu to-day, father P askad Alice.

“1 hope so, wy dear, sald Mr. Goldbrook
“hut yet 1 can't help doubting.”

“1s Mr. Redburn a velative of yours "’
inguired & young man who had been o ful-
low pussenger with thom on the stesmer,
and who appeared Lo be deeply sonsiblo of
Alice's attractions and his own worthiness,

“ Not that we know of," she replied.

S DI you ever know him before?' he
aslond.

“ Neyer,"

“Doyou know what business he fol-
we "'

1 do mot—I never inguired,

“Then 1 will toll you § he is oue of the
most notorlons gamblers in California, e
has o large gambling-louse at Morvlson

| Flat, nnd is worth a groat deal of money
won by eards, Is It not so sir?'" said he to
o gentloman who sat opposite.

“ T4 s brue, "' roplied the person appealosd

|to ; “but ho bhas the réputation of Leing

These |

and why do the papers speak 50 highly of |

bim? Thero is 4ome mystery abont this.
Father, wo had better go to Morrison Flat
| immodiately, '

Tho next mail bronght two letters from |

Walter, Thoy were penitent, but manly
and hopeful.  They alluded, however, only
in general terms to his sto wretehed con-
dition and prosent flattering prospects, but
furnished no elucidation of the mystery
which perplexed Alice. The letter to Mr.
Goldbrook had this postseript :

i “P. 8. Mr. Redburn wishes me to request

you, and 1 join him in so doing, to defer
your intended visit tothis place witil you
have definite information from him in re.
gard to your son, which he promises will be
very soon. 1 amnot in his couneils in re-
gord to this matter, but I have great faith
in his diseretion,”

Alice pondered long over the postscript.
At length an idea struck her, but she kept

[ “Tom, whydo you taks s0 much pains | it o herself, although it grew almoss to a |

convietion.  “We will still trust him
fathor,” she said, and Mr, Goldbrook as-
sonted.

A purchaser was soon found for
Tom Redburn’s establishment, and he pro-
ceeded at onco to close his business, Ie
| hnd Boen very fortunate, and had invested
| large sums of monoy in Ban Francisco

property and in hydraulic mines. The
cash in his various “banks” ac closing
amounted to pear a hundred thousand dol-
lars. According to procedents, ho
ought to have dovoted Bls building to the
[ uses of a mission, oFn asylum for decay-

| ed gamblers and drunkards, but his moral |

and religions training had been so long
neglected that e never thought of what
he should have done,

Walter Leighton had rogainod his old
| irmness of port and freshness of appoear-
ance, and had become so secustomed to his
| now clreumstances as to bo perfectly at
lis case in every society, Iis business in-
| ereased so rapidly that his encrgies wore
taxed to keep pace with it, Ilhis “luck”
was 4 staple subject of conversation, and

grew. Itwas then that Mr. Goldbrook re-
| ceived a brief note from Tom Redburn, in-
viting him and his daughter to meet Walter
| Lelghton and Thomas Goldbrook at the
American Hotel in Morrison Flat, *‘ns
| koon, " aald the note, ** as yon can come,”
| Two days, thereafter, they wore whirloed
by thigeage to the door of the hotel where
‘ they were recelved with great politeness by

Tom Redbim in person, and escorted to |

the apartment  he had caused to bo espoei-
| ally prepared for their reception.

gal,"

Presently he returned usheving in Wal- |

ter; Lelghton. The meeoting was n vory
affecting and affectionate one,
burn (doubtloss he had no right to look on)
envied Waltor Leighton whon Aliee encic-
eled Lis neck with her arms and pressed Lor
lips to his.  Inspite of the storm stolelsm
in which he hiad schooled himself for wany
| years, somo tenrs wore wrang from him by

deseribod it o o “trisogular passage-at-
arms."

“Dut you promised, Mr. Rodburn," gald
Mr. Goldbrook interrupting the billing and
cooing of the remated turlle-doves, *“{o
bring my son—Thomas;, where is hp !

“Fathor)" sald Tom Redbur, dropping
on one knee and bending his head rever-
ently, “If you can receive me such as I am
and forglve me for the years of sormvow 1
bave enused you, T am your son, Thomas
Goldbrook."!

“Oome to my heart, my dear boy!"
cried the old gontloman.  ** For whatever
you may bhave been, I forgive you as freely

“Aud |
| now," said he, “while you brush off the |
dust I will fetoh the truant and the prodi-

Tom Red- |

| the seene, though he afterward humorously |

You Need not Believe if.

[ AOME of the Maine papers, having com-
; b peted in the publication of improbable
dtories o correspondent of the Kenobeo
Jotirnal capped  the elimnx by writing the
fullowing “yarn :*'

1 was informed by ono of our oldest
inhalitants that in the early settlement of
our country, two mon were travelling on
foot through the town of Skowhegan, and
in elose proximity to a piece of dense woods
when to their surprise and horror, they saw
a monstrous Dblack bear coming divectly

the manner in which he showed his long
white tecth,

The men determined to shiow their cour-
age towards the bear, hoping by so daing
to induco him to turn from them, pressed
firmly onward, expecting every step they
took that they shiould see bim rotreat : but,
to their surprise, old brain made nb vetreat
but prossed forward, as determined to show
n faiv front as they, and both parties kept
their onward movements until within about
four feot of each other, when the bear sud-
denly reared upon his hind feet and for a
momoent locked his victim steadily in the
face, and then made a desperate spring
toward one of the men, and with his paws
tore the entire contents of the man out, and
made his way with it to the woeods.

As the man that was not injured by the
hear stood looking, with wild eonfusion at
the mangled body of his unforfunate com-
panion, and trying to decide what to do,
ho was reminded of hearing the following
recommended in such cases @ If persons in
this situntion conld have the insides of a
wheep put into them when warm, that some-
times they would rocover. And as good
luck wounld have it, in looking nvound he
saw, in a little clearing near by him, a flock
of sheep.

He immediately went to the flock and
caught one and opened it and took the in-
| sides from it and cavefully placed them in

the body and by the sssistance of n travel-

silent and anx- | the more it wis talked about the greater it ler, who fortunately happened to come up

at that moment, they carvied him to the
nearest house, where the bedy was sewed
up and every attontion given that was pos-
sible in the absence of a physician, and in
o fow dayn tho man was able to sit up and
continued to gain very mpldly, so much
xo that ho was able to bo taken toLils fami-
ly. 16 was reported that tho man enjoyed
good health for n number of years, but
evar after hnd a great hankering after
grass,

-
A Cautions Mun,

A fellow who wis travelling in Western
New York, entored o barroom, and aftor
{ calling for drinks for two looked about over
the loungers apparently fora friend to dyink
with him,
vited a XVil, who eagerly accepted and
swallowod his ' pisen’ with great avidity.

Our travoller, howovor, leaving his untouch- |

od very coolly lighted u digar, and settlod
| himself by the fire. Aflersome time, the
| lundlord inguired, mther sharply, if he did
| not intend to drink that whisky. **Why
certainly,” said he, **if it don't kill that
colored man within 10 or 15 minutes.”

A Singing School Incldent,

An amusing elroumstance gcousrod one
evening in a singing school. A Mre. Pain
wie the teachier, and o Mivs DPatience one
of the yupils. In the ecourse of the even-
ing the tenchier gave ont the tune, set to
the words ¢ Come, gentle pationoe, smile
| on pain' The puplls were 80 oxcited by
| laughter, that it was impossible to sing the

line, Boon tho teachor gave out anofhor,
in which were these lnes: © 0O, give me
toars for others' woes, and pationee for my
own ;' at which the risibilities of the sohoeal
wore so affected that all singing was de-
forred uotil another oeension.

toward them, evidently very hungry, from |

To every one's surprise, hein- |

“DON'T SMELL WELL.”

A Judge who Dldn’t Like Muosk Gets fnto a
Serape and Out of I,
UDGE——(out West, of course), hated
7 toput it mild, the smell of musk, One
lot day, the mureury standing ninety de-
grees in the shade, the judge sab in hia
oflice, lolling in lis easy ehnir, placed just
| in the draft—what little thore was—doing
hia best to open up the mystery of an old
opaquo “last will and testament’  submit-
ted to his judicinl determination. Just as
the breeze grow sonaibly strong and refresh-
ing, the judges olfnctories contracted under
the smell of musk, Iis honor looked up
from the ancient doeument ho was consid-
ering, and beheld o lady standing in the
open door.  With a gentle wave of his hand
as il motioning her to furn to one side,
| the judge grected hor with, * Bog your par-
don madame, you don't smell well,”

* 8ir," replied the nstonished dame, iny
tone that wounld have frozen n loss impur-
turable man in his soat, notwithstanding
the excessive heat, and threw herself out
of the office,

The judge dropped to the contemplation
of his paper.  Dircetly o stern voive greet-

| od him with, * Are you the chap ithat in-
sulted my wifo?"

Aguin the judge looked up from his work

d seving a strong bullt man standing in
his doorway frowning upon him, answered

[ bim promptly, “No, sir; pleaso bo sent

| ed.'?

Y Didu’t you just tell my wifo she stunlk

| thunded the man,

| AN

* No, sir,” said the man firmly ; “Tam
incapable of saying that to any body."

The man turned square on his heel and
directly returned with his: wifo, saying —

* Wif, is that the foller 9" poluting to
tho judge.

“ Yes, said she, decisively.

“Well," said hor hushand, e says he
didn’e say you stunk,”

“No," roplied she, ““ho said T didot
smell well,*

**Oh,™ broke, in the judge, in his Liand.
ost tone, *‘a misapprehension, It must
bo troe, Madam, that you didn't small well
or e¢lse you would bave smelled mi b You
have a eatarrh, have you not "

The husband velaxed his fist, looked at
lils wife, smiied, thon turning to the judge
said : “Bquire, you'ro n cute one ; you'll
dofor us”  And the judge got a fat
cnse and a good client.

l

Fatallsm Hlustrated.

HARDSHELL Baptist minister, liv-
ing somewlhere un tho frontier of
Missonrd, was in the habit of saying to his
family and to his church: * Frionds you
need not take any unusual care of your
lives ; the moment of your death was writ.
ten belfore the foundation of the world, and
you ennnot alter it.” His wife observoed
when e loft on Saturday, to meet one of
his frontier missionnry engngemonts, that
he dressed the flint of Dis rifle with unus.
ual eare, put In dry powder, fresh tow, and
| took every pains to make sure that the gun
would go off'in case he eame upon an In.
||]i;m. It struck her one day ns she saw
| him in the saddle, with-his rifle on his
shoulder, that his conduot contradioted his
toaaliings, and said to him ;
[ My dear, why do you take this ifle
| with you? If it wan ‘writ' before the
| fgundation of the world that you were to
bo killed during this trip by an Indian, that
rifle won't prevent it ; and if you ave not to
| ba killod, of course the rifle is UNNBCEASATY ;
10 why take it with you at all#» « Yes," L
veplied, ** of course, my dear, you are all
very right, and that is a very yropor view :
| buty see here, my  dear—now—really—but
then, you see, my doar, suppose I should
meet an Indian whilo I am gono, and his
time had come, and I hadn't my rifle with
me, what would hedo? Yes, my dear, wo
must contribute onr part toward the faliill-
ment of the deeroos of Providenoe."

E -— .
£ e who thinks ne man above him
buk for his virtae, none below him but fur
hils vice ean never be obsequious or assum-
| ing in the wrong place, but will frequoent
| ly emulato mon in stations below him, and
| pity those nomiually ovor his head,
e !
" An obedient dauglicer nlways mnkes
o fuithful wife, TLet no man who values
his own happloess marry & woman of an
unfilial nature,

" A Wostorn engincer has invented a
| hot-water putitp to squirt deal men off the
| traok,




