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Real Heroism. " Do їжсцм о» lor admiring 700 no," «be wool on 

Impeldvely. “ Yon aoo I’n been done ell day long, 
except when Mn. Maloney brought me something to eat 

Helen Laagdoa M tk( 0, th, bluff oeerloohlng ‘bit noon ; and It doee seem so good to see something 
the peed seeling her hot cheeks In the gentle brent and pretty.*' She gave another rapturous glance at the pink 
Idly welshing the birds In a neighboring tree, ae they •«* ‘«In and the greet bench of race, 
worked together over the twigs for their new nest. She Helen laughed. " Then I'm glad I came,” she mid 
had hade delightful morning spin on her wheel, and In oordlally ; and she drew a chair closer to the couch, 
half aa hone af time she had exchanged the brick walls " And you mnst keep me for nearly an hour, too, since 
ef the shy far the opening bloseoms and deeping green l‘« ■<* «*“• “ the Lalanda' before seven." 
df the hillside. H doesn’t take long for two girls to he ooms acquaint-

The Jay af Ike warning end the thrill of the spring- «I. when once a friendly Internet paves the way ; and 
Is her veine. As her pulses gradually quieted Helen's tact soon won shy Mary Harter to ttlk about 

dawn la their regular heat, the loveliness of the day and herself. She was less than a year older than Helen ; end 
the ennenedlsge task hold of her with new power. One 7* for eighteen months she had been supporting herself 

he aware ef the keenly around him la the world by her needle, living quiet by herself In her small room, 
of» ml longing, even If half-nncoasctoualy, for harmony but guarded eomewhet by good Mrs. Maloney who lived 

It and the world within ; end Helen felt the on the floor above, 
eaeleet dleeeeteet with petty elms end nnweethy plena-.. I 
nias rising Is her heart.

" Why Is ll," she thought to herself, " that Ike old 
to have died est of the world f We are 

ell alike In thaw days. At one time we nan for Hula,
Inellsk, every day things Just as If there were nothing 
hatter Is Iks world 1 end the nest day we have forgotten 
ell aknnt thee. We rasa after ear pleasures until they 
seem like work, and then we work for things that give 
eg ne pleasure ”

Then Helen fell e-dreaming of Ike earlier days, when 
heights rede feeth redreeaiag wrunge, when gentle wo­

rm braided haaaeve asd tlwghles for 
end when life held peasIMIIties for'heroism 
taint ef eel Ask gain, let suck thoughts are rather 
■Hens for s young girl, end Helen's vague dlcaallsfno- 
Hee with things

thediffidently, “ that there weren't any heroes left ; bat I 
guess the only thing Into open one’s eyes and tad plenty 
of them."

“ Yes, that's so," said Mary, heartily. " But don’t 
look to me for one."

Just then came a rap 
Maloney entered with a howl of milk and 
bread and a saucer of raspberry preserves for Mary's sup­
per. And on the little waiter lay a letter with a German 
postmark. " Why, It's past seven o'clock already," said 
Helen, with a little Jump, as Mrs. Maloney paused aston­
ished at the pink silk gown In the little room. " And 
that poor James la still waiting, I most run ; hat we'll 
see each other again, right soon, and thank yon ever so 
much," she added Ip a lower tone. " Oh, and I'm going 
to leave the roses."

Then Mrs. Maloney and Mary Harter ate their supper 
together, and the rosea and the letter made the room 
beantlfnl.—Christian Register.
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" Do I get lonesome f Why, yes, sometimes," she 
mid In answer to Helen's questioning. " But I think 
It's too oowardly to he anything but Jolly when one has 
health and strength. And I have good times, too. I 
have the most heavenly Sunday afternoons, when I go 
out la the country somewhere to read and walk end do 
Just what 1 like."

Little by little the whole story name out. It was not 
an eac'iamon one In Its main features. Mary’s mother 
had died several years before, leaving Mary and her 
brother two years older. The father was an Inventor, 
who had made considerable money el one time, bet who 
seemed to lorn energy when his wife died, end sank Into 
e state of ohroalo I'l-hselth, Kenneth, the hoy, a bright, 
even brilliant fellow, graduated from the eaieattlc 
school end was enabled, pertly by e sohool fellowship 
sad partly by e small legacy received from kls godfather, 
to go to Germany to continue his favorite atu ly of chem­
istry. Within three months after he started, the father 
was taken suddenly III, end died within e week. Ken­
neth cabled to know II he should return ; hut Mary 
bravely replied, "No," end set about the Investigation 
of her affaire.
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As hour Inlet Helen wee keek In the ally, bending her­
self with a trill to the conquest of a difficult sonata ; and 
her earning Ikenghle did net recur le her mind. Al 
luneheen time eke end her mother ml alone In the sunny 
dining

" I suppose my gray gown will he Inlshed all right for

dee:

Fratogether. But they were 
vas there too. Doe was 

mw Nan coming 
the walk, eke always

hrai
on 1that overlooked the rivet.
on IThey knew that ready money had been scares for some 

lime ; but It was a great shock to fled that the hones wee 
heavily mortgaged, end that, when the debts were paid, 
the direst poverty seemed close at head. She knew 
Kenneth was provided for, at least for the present ; and 
she made up her mind not to Interfere with his devotion 
to kls work.

" Why, I never thought of celling him beck. I am 
glad he Is getting hie atari ; and when he comm, next 
October probably, we will work together. He knows I 
am living In the house with Mrs. Maloney, only he 
thinks she is staying with me Instead of this way. I 
couldn't track, for I never went to college ; hot I always 
had to mw more or lam."

" Why," exclaimed Helen, ardently, " 1 think you are 
perfectly wonderful I 1 didn't suppose anybody could be 
so patient and brave."

" Hm I" mid Mary, with a laugh. "That's much bel­
ter than living on one's friends, the way they wished me 
to dont drat. There's nothing brave about it ; but I'll 
tell you It has mads me meet people who are real heroes 
and heroines. All I have done has been to sew the beet 
1 nan and try to live like a lady, even If I am poor, aad 
to write jolly letters to Kenneth. But I know brave ones 
enough. There's Mrs. Morgen on the doer below, for 
Instance. Her husband fell from a scaffolding, and he 
has hurt hie hack ; and there an four children. She 
works all the time and keeps things going, and Is always 
trying to help other people, too.

"Then there Is Ned Randall In the room hash of me. 
He wee ensr to be a doctor, aad he 
enter a medical school when hie father ran away with 
some funds belonging to the bank and disgraced all of

one night

hallIks receptive to morrow," she mid to her me>bar, after
It."She knew, too, when 

e mischief wee on foot.
deem!Mug her morning ride 1 " and I mustn't forget to 
order my violets."

" OR, that reminds me, Mlm Hurler la 111 or some­
thing end she couldn't come to-day, so I had to mnd the 
gewn to km end she Is doing It there. If you go In to 
explain to her about the ribbons, some time about six 
o'clock, she mid, It will he reedy for you."

" oh. what a bother І" аакИГеІеа, rather Impatlea'ly, 
" I don't see how I see take the time, aad I've nn Idea 
where she lives."

" James knows You cea dram for lbs Lalanda' dinner 
before you go-tor you needn't try It on, you know,— 
and James can take you right there without coming
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" That as 1 must stay al Mlm Hurler's for three- 
quarters af en hour. I'd belter take s book along. It's 
leaky the rehearsal for this afternoon was postponed, or 
I shouldn't have time to dram."

That wee hew It happened that a lew minutes after six 
o'clock the doer of Mlm Hurler's little bedroom opened, 
end the shining vision of a pretty girl In evening dram 
appeared at the eatreeee.

" Came is, Mlm Luegdeo, pleura," «lied e girl's 
raies as Helen hesitated. " Did they tell you below to 
walk right In without knocking f"

" Vee," answered Helen. "1
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the woods, you know 
1 rays so, end papa, he

now
you

grasam sorry you era 111."
" Oh, I'm eel III," returned the ether, "I did 

thing pretty had to my ankle lest eight, trying to get out 
of the way ef an electric cm. when 1 wee taking home 

work. It's to splints, but It's not so had as being 
III." While Mery Heitor wee raying this, eke tanked 
with delighted eyes at Helen, who for km pert was took-
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them. It hilled hie mother, and he told 
he thought It would kill him at Int. Finally, he 
up kls mind that lor his dead mother's sake, If for noth- 
lag Site, he would be all ehe wished him to he. So he 
just took hold of hie Ufe again. He «shod for s place lo 
the very bunk his father hsd left Think of the horolem 
that took I And they gnve It to him. That vu four 
yssre ago ; and he is paying off sll the money hie father 
took, except what wu sent beck In the first pises. No­
body knows it ; but the truth Is that hs has never need 
one single cent of his pay—and he gets s good salary 

for his own expenses. Hs earns enough to live on 
by doing evening worh ; eu t in the winter hs teaches in 
the evening school, and In his vacation he works for a 
man In Htllieton. He works In a restaurant every Satur­
day evening ; and any day, whan he doesn't have enough 
to eat, they will trust him for It there. Now that's the 
kind of s fellow I call a hero." And Mary's tired eyes 

glowed.
Helen sat quietly without speaking, remembering her 

thoughts of the morning and realising that heroism is to 
be found in the daily lives of common people quite as 
much as in tales of old romance and lofty chivalry.

" I was thinking only this morning," said Helen rather

fag bask as if she had never really leav
In

bisMary was sitting on the eeeeh that evidently served 
her far • bed, with e pillow et her back and her feet 
stretched oat stiffly spa rest before her. At her elbow 
rtood her work table, laden with sswtag materials ; aad 
Habra's pretty grey drees wee epreed over the ead of the

" ead tt'e dose 
oth, caught up the
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of fire. 
, calling to Nan and Bob 
ich. Before ehe reached
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lest" See. Mise Uagdon," went on the cherry voice, "I've 

ja* finished II ; end now, if you'll tell me where to put 
the ribhoae,—your mother said you had your own idea 
about it,—I'll tack them right oa." Then, hardly paus­
ing : "Oh. I

•mil-

Youior, black clouds rushed 
sea the rad flames darting 
n. The atone pert would 
it, end dashed the water

not

■0 glad you came la each e pretty 
dseee. How lucky I am to have a chance to see you I" 

Helen was taken by surprise. Was this eager-faced, 
bright-eyed girl, hardly older than herself, the quiet un­

little creature who often eat 
, seemingly absorbed in fol-
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r. Joe had Aquietly in the sewing - 
lowing the directions of the dressmaker end thinking of 
nothing further f Yet the girl was tired now, too. Any. 
body could ses that, from the dark circles under her 
eyes sad the way she tried to straighten herself e little 
CO the coach.
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