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DISCITETION.

BY WALTER EDCAR MCANN,
It was vory avident that these two
gentlemeon did not like each other very
muoch, Arthor Molford was o splen-

did type of phy=ical benuty—tall and
symmetrieal, lr:ml of muanly sports,
hating books, On the other hand,

Captain Landon was fair end effemi-
nate, rather lazy, and n devoted stu-
dent—of lig‘!st itarature.
“Landon,” =aid Melford, “how the
detico can you pnss g0 much time over
those novels? [ mever read a bouk in
mliﬁ. I never rr;-'ad anytling buot
I Tt
&m mﬁfm, lying under the
troe, yawned and olosed his volume,
“T don’t know,"” he ssid. I can't sée
what plensure you find in swingivg
your dumb-bells; taking your lon
walks, boxing your sand-bags, and nﬁ
that sort of fatiguing exercises.”
“Humph! It is manly, and reading
is not—at least, it does not séem 5o to
me. I suppoto you never had a bout
at fisticulls in your life,” said Melford,
“Never! You are quito right!”
“Then,” said a silvery voice behind
them, “what would you do, Captain
Landon, if n ruffian were to attack
you ,ll
Miss Knte Croydon, Arthur's beau.
tiful cousin, arpesml suddenly,
“Well,” sighed the captain, with a
hopoless smile, “I fanoy I shounld—in
fact—ran.”

“Run "
“Why not? Woold yon have me
stand und be beaten? You know

what they say discretion is.”

“It is cowardice!” said Miss Croy-
don, her eyes flashing.

“] dare say,” assented the captain,
rather sadly,

Misa Croydon had wmany admirers,
but none more sincere than thess two.
One was an old friend—she had al-
most grown up with the eaptain—and
the other was, in some roundabut way,
her cousin; but the latter was the one
[ think, whose seotiments were the
more warmly reciprocated,

There was n little pause, and the
subject changod.

“Have you seen my amiable papa
this morning, Kate?” asked Arthur,

*Yes; ho has just left his room.” 1

“T ahmll try him again to.day.
Would you helieve, he refused to liston
to me last night when I asked him for
money ! Ordered me out of the reom,
by Jove!l”

“fVhat & shame " snid Miss Croy-
don, sympathetienlly.

“Fact, upon my word, Baid Iwould
brenk a bauk io a yesr, and that 1
could only learn the value of money
by earning some. T asked him what
I was fit for. ‘Egad, he avswared,
‘that’s & conundrum no one will ever
enswer!' Buch low wit the old skin-
flint]"

“A perfect shame!”

“Hea further remarked that, as T had
expended large sums in betting on
sporting matters, I might do well to
open n sparring aeademy, or bring my-
sell’ before the public a5 a new candi-
date for the honors of the prize-ring."

*What cruel sarcasm "

“Well, I shinll go to him once more,
and if he refuses again, the consequen:
ces will be on his head! The truth is,
I am in an awful fix, aod must have
money at any risk. Hulloa! there he
is now.” '

Poor old Mr, Melford, a sad invalid,
now, made his appearance in his
wheeling-chair on the broad piazza.
His affectionate son, with a rather
lowering smile, left his friends under
the tree, and marchel, with the firm
tread of & gladintor, towsard the houss,

Kate Croydon leoked after him in
silence,

“What aeplendid figure he has!"
shesighed. *“‘Andso, Captain Landon,
you would run from & ruffian? Idon't
think Arthur would. I don"tthink he
would do anything unmanly or mean.”

“I hope mnot,” smid the eaptain;
“but I dor't consider it mean to save
one's solf from a beating—on the con-
trary, common sense would suggest no
other eourse, However, I shan't ar-

lguo the point. For myself, I only

claim that in nn emergency I sheuld
try to not with disoretion, Romem-
ber, Miss Kate.”

Two or threo hours later, it was
well understood thet Arthur Melford
had not succoeded in procuring the
woney ho wished, He was in the bil
liard-room linruel{ knocking the balls
about and drinking, perbaps rather
ﬁmld'. of brandy avd water.

“Wouldn't give or lend me a pen:
ni)_-." he said, pokivg viciously al ocne
of the red spheres, “Drove me ofit
with a curse, the vile-tempered parent!
Look hero, Landon—de you know [
could have o jolly revenge if I wers
so disposed 7'
Melford lavghed somewhat snvagely,
Captain Landon replied, in his cool,
quiet fashion :

“Revenge seldom pays. Wait's lit-
tle; I think your father will yield.”
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for. NM'as debt of honor, and I'd
sooner die than lot it go unpaid or re-
main an hour overdue. Yex, I could
have a glorious revengs, :fu.l fellow,
You knog, I supposa, who lives in the
little couagc on the north side of this
placs—that little erib just at the edgo
of Digkely Wagd 7

“0Qld Meg Roakes and her idiotson, |
1 believe," said Landon, chalking his
oue very carclesly,

“Ay, the old gypey and hor idiot
son live thore, sure enough,” contin.
ued Melford, flushed, and with an evil
caution in his face, as he
around and gpoke low. "The follow
iakept shat op thero night and day,
and thera's a secret about it all, Lan-
doa-—do you know that, ton?"

“T have heard that your father
strack the boy in a fit of passion,
knockiog lim senseless, and that when
he came to, he was imbevile, and has
so rogained ever sines. Dot this is
vo business of mine, Melford, and I
don’t care to discuss it.”

“Jao Ronkes the fellow's namo is,”
contioned the other, drinking mere of
the stimtlant. “What™ would you
think'if I were to tell you that fellow
—that idiot Joe Roakes—wns my
half-brother 1

“It ds not true? sid Landon,
startled,

“T swenr to heaven it is I found it
all out long ago, through the servants
first, the nulfhbbl’ﬂ next, and, nt length,
from old Mog herself. A hint waay
.anvugh for me, and [ never rested till
I !:ufhmod evary ciroumstance.'

Landon was shovked, Heo remem-
bered having seen the idiot's fice once
at the window, darker of color than
Arthyr Melfurd's, but strikingly like
his in evory featuré, Some whispers
of tho seandal just rehearsed had aleo
more than once reached him, only,
however, to be put by as malicious
romance. But now he could doubt
no longer,

“Joe Roakes used to come here nod
money ; but he was on his way te
the bad, and the supplies were stop-
ed. Then followed taunts, and one
ny an open insult. The parter has
a temper, you know, and down went
Joseph nover to rise with the gift of

reason agajn. choly narrative,
isn't it?

“It really is melancholy, Arthur,
r levity is unbecoming.”

he fellow was secured and im-
prisoned, from that time, in the "eot-
tage whore he now is; but he has twice
made 3is escuige. and both times he
eame bere, is errand was not one
of perce, for he seught out the author
of h& being, aud aleo ef hia ruin,
with the keen scent of a bloadhound,
and—and—in fact, the whealing.chair
sxplains a good desl of the rest.”

“I understand, Melford," rejoined
Tandon. *Pray, let vs talk no more
of sueh miserable business, Have
you scored 1

¥Oh, hang u;ﬁ:illh:-du I'm not in
thavmood.  As I said before, I could
linve a very clever revenpge, if J——"

“If you dared,” added Captain
Landon, lleml{.

“Then you think I am afraid! You’
are wrong—I1'm not afraid of any-
thing, by Jove! I could frea that bay,
.“Mm come here; and fancy
the¥sensation his appesrance would
oreate.”

“You are jesting, T ll:gpll‘lﬂ-”

“Am I, indeed ¥ Truth is, I am half
mud. Here's an old man, Landon—
hisgmeans of enjoyment, if possible,
1 lling in money! He actually
k o lot of it in hiz room to look at
n nt up and gloat ever, Now,
héfe am I—a young man, wams no.
marous; capacity for enjoyment illim-
itable—and yet I haven't s penny,
Upon my honor, my head turns when
I think of ix. 1 really must go and
bave a turn with the clubs to'get my-
self into some degree of calmness

again.”

He strode awny in mighty wrath,
His companion pushed the balls about
musingly for some time after.  He was
evidently thinking of Arthur Melford’s
throat,

Al dinper Aribur did not make his
appearance, Captain Landon fhuod a
note in his roomw.

“Dear Laspos—I have gone up to
town, to seé what can be done about
that debt. Returnto-morrow. A. M.”

It was to the captain a rather pleas-
ant evening; to Poopla of more ¢x-
notiog taste, it might have appoared
dull enpugh. DBut he bad the oppor-
tunity for once of being alone with
Miss Oroydon. A lovelier night one
ot;uld not wish l'; and I.bq,;m Bat ;w on

o plagzn, talking—perhaps firting.

It was pearly midnilght lv‘rhcm they
took gandles from the hall-table and
sealed the wide, onken stalrosne,

At the top of the first flight the

lady paused. :

“And mow good.-night, Monsicur
Disaration,” sha said, with merry sar-
casm.  *1 hope g0 prodent a hero may
rost well,"

“But I can't wait, 1 tell you, I roust

ha¥e the money . we, or ' done

glanoad | b

| jerriment was over forover

Suddenly there was a quick, shar
ory from the direetion of old Mr. MEE
ford’s room, then n struggle, and then
a heavy full,

“Somothing bas hnrpene-'l——let us
sce what it is]” exclaimoed tha IRy,
turning pale.

Landon aleo beoame pailid ae doath,
Ho eoulid not stiz,

“Dou't stand staring, Captain Lan.
don!” she cried, wildly. *Perh
Mr. Melford has fallen in o fit, Iwill
go, if you wiil not,”

Slio advanced; but Landeon rooov-
ered himsell, and passod in froot of

or.

The door of the room opened, and
a stalwart man in a rod shirt cane
forth, Jivid and trembling. Flis faco
;‘.‘_tl'lllld barely be made out in the dim
ight,

“Joe Ronkes " gasped Laudon.

He sprang upon the man, but at the
snme instant released him and fell
back,

Miss Croydon had glanced inte the
room. Old Mr, Melford lay prostrate
and vnconscious upon the floor naar
the door. “Seize that villnin, sir!”
sho eried, poinl.inq to the intruder,
“He is & murderer!”

Landon did not stir,

“"Coward—miserable coward!" she
eaid.

“It would be a useless struggle,” re-
plied Landon, in a low voice, and
much abashed. “Je is more power-
ful thau I; my strength would go for
nothing against his.”

He stood out of the way, and the
miscreant sped by him quickly, and
-d'uapp:u ’:m the stairway,

-

The sorvants were called up, and
poor old Mr, Melford put to bed ard
physicians sent for; but they shid he
would never recoger his h and
senses—anil they were right. He
lingered for a fow o and then
died,

His son Arthur wasiu in th  eity
when the news was brought from the
homestend that his money-troub!os
were over, and he was a millionaire,

Captain Landon, who had left” on
the morning after the outrage, now re-
turned, Arthur in his eompany. The
eaptain asked five minutes’ audience
alone with Miss Croydon; but she de-
clined to sce him. Bhe sent him a
note, sarcastie, eruel, almost uswoman-
ly; but then, she reflected, what could
be too severe forso nbject and eontemp-
tible u coward!

Captain Lapdon's regiment was
gent soon afterward to the West, One
day thers was & battle with the Sioux.
Cuptain Landen's company was eunr-
rounded by three times its number,

periehed at Balaklavea,

All over the land his namae was
spoken with & thrill of pride such ns
tEroha in every true heart when a hero
dies—mnrida and pity.

‘T'he news oame to Kate Croydon—
now Kate Melford—at the homestead,
ns her husbund lay dying, alas! not
heroically, inthe dismal room whers
his father wns stricken down,  Arthur
Melford's money had beon his ruin—a
short life and me and now the

te read the news from the West

‘her hushand. =

“Where did he lenra his eou {4
shie said, with the old . “Peor-
haps this is only a newspsper romance,
afler all.” ~o ¢

“No, Kate,” sald Arthur Melford,
from his bed of pain; “Landon was
always a hero—strong in moral cour-
age, oot mers brute prowess” Aul
then, with many a gasp aod sigh, be
told his seoret.

“That man who entered this house
on the night of my futher’s death-blow
came in queat of money—monay (o
!'my is dobits of honor. Ho thought

t moY® honorable to steal’ (afid mur-
der, if necessary) than to owe v b
had lost at ecarde. [Ee debanded
money, and it wus rofused ; there was
a strugglo; the result off that you
know. 'The robber eams out of the
room. You will recall how ho was
seized by Landon in i::ur presence,
Landon supposed it 1o ba Joe Roakes;
but the next moment learned the truth
—Kate the rebber was 117

“.Yﬂu !"

“Yes; and Lo sparo me, Lo spare
you, Landon martyred himself—play-
ed the cownrd. nte, he wan armed,
bis right hand was upoa o pistol ; with
all my strength, I was nt his morey—
he could have shot me ihero like u
dog, Dut, my gicl, in those fow tre-
wendous H'L‘ul.llﬁ he still had disere-
tion, nnd ho weighed the consequencen.
Rather than expose me, he acled the
poltroon, He pormitted me to
and till this bour no one but he nmrni
has aver kfown the truth,

Vain tears! She know he had loved
her dearly, and what had she done?)
Had shoe chosan the bero, afler all?”

Arthur Melford lingered but o fow
doys after.telling his secret, and then

“Thapk you, Miss Kate,” he laugh-
ad

and perished as the Light DBrigade|

- |

but none the toushstone, diseretion,
which is not only the better part of
valor, bnt of many things besides;
and g0 sha pever married a second
time,

—eakr-e
THE PINT OF ALE.

John Rows Dix relates an aneedoto

illustrative of the elements of onso
snd comfort which workingmen are
npt to cast thooghtlessly sway, and of
the many helps to independense which
thtx neglect.
Manchestor ealico printer was, on
his wedding day, nskorl by his wifa to
allow her two bhalftpints of ale a da
as her share of “extra comforts” H{
mado the bargain, but not cheerfully,
for, though a drinker himself (fancy-
ing, no doubt, that he conld not well
do without), he would have preforred
a perfeetly sobor wife. They both
worked bard. John loved b fe,
but he could not break away from the
old nssociations of the ale house, and
when not in the factory or at hiz meals
he was with his boon corapanions,

15 wife made the small allowanee
meoet har houzekeoping exponses, k
ing her oot neat and tidy, and he
could not complain that sho inaisted
upon her daily pint of ale, while he,
very likely, drank two or three quarts,
Once in a while the wife succoeded, by
Eunt]a, loviog artifice, in drawing her

usband home an hoor or two earlier
than usaul, and very rarcly she per-
suaded bim to epend a whole evening
in her cum&uny.

They had been mariied a year, and
ot the morning of their ding an.
niversary John looked with real pride
upon the neat and comely person of
hi# wife, and, with a touch of remorse
in his look and tone, he said:

“Mary, we'n had na holida{ sin’ we
we were wed, an’ only that I haven'tn
peaty ' th' world we'd take a jaunt
to th' villnge to see the mither,”

“Would'st like to go, John?" she
nsked, There was a tear with her
smile, for it touched her heart to hear
him speak tenderly, as in the old
times. “If thee'd like to go, John,
I'll stand treat.”

“Thou stand treat, Mary | Hast got
a fortun’ left thea 7"

“Nay, but I'm gotten the pint of
ale,” mid she.

“Gotten what, wife?”

“The pint o' ale," she repeated.

And thereupon she went to the
hearth and from beneath one of the
stone flaga drew forth a stecking, from
which shie poured out upon the table
the sum of 365 {hreepences—£4, 11s,
Od.—exclaiming:

3 “Bae, John, tﬁeo onn have the holi-
‘,'I“
“What is thia ?"" he asked in a mazt,

“Tt'sa my daily pint o’ ale, John."

Ho was conscience-siricken as well
as charmed,

“Mary, hasn't thee had thy share?
Then I'll ha' no more fro’ thisday."”

And ho wns as good as his word,
They bud their heliday with the old
mother; and Mary's little eapital,
saved from the "pints o' ale,” was tho
seed from which, ns tha yeari rolled on,
grew shop, factory, warehiouse, countr
sent and eareiage, with health happi-
| ness, peace, honor and renown,

TS
WASHING NOT TAKEN 1N,

A good old minister of one of our
New England Baptist churches was
agroenbly surprised by the intelligence
from ovo of his flock that five indi-
viduals had expressed strong desire on
pext Sunday o bave the buptismal
rite Furformml upon themselves,

Afer i1s performance, however, he
was somewhat surprised and chagrined
that only ono of the five joined the
soniety of which he was pastor.

A few Sundays after the same elder
waited on him with the intelligence
that ten moro desired immersion.

“And how many of thom will join
the socioty ¥ queried the minister,

“Two, I rogrot to say, are all we
can depend on,” was the reply.

“Very well,” said the good old man,
“you may ns will inform the other
eight that this church doesn't take in
waashing." .

— e e dl———

A prisoner st the detroit police
vourt enlled an sequaintance the oth-
or dny to swear to his general good
roputation, and when the man had ta-
kot the stand ho asked :

“Aro you acquainted with the pris-
oner’s reputation ¥’

“Ya, nie.”

“And do you swear that it is good ™

“No, 1 can’t,” replied the wan afler
a moment's thought. “I won'h swear
to the reputation of nny man who sita
in his houee and Llows a brass horn all
day and half the night.”

And hestepped down,

YMay I leave o few Lracts " nsked a
medioal missionary of & lady who re-
sponded to his knock, “Leave soma
tracks? Certainly you may," suid she,

Kato was o widow. Her wealth drew | looking at him most benignly over hor
around her many suitars—ench had | specs.  “Leave them with the heols tos
some excellent quality of his awn— | ward the house, if you please.”



