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THE DESERET NEWS

THE BOY HEROES.

When Kentucky was an infant state, and be-
fore the foot of civilization bad trodden her giant
forests, there lived upon a branch of Green riv-
er, an old hunter by the name of Slater. His hut
was upon the southern bank of the stream, and
a small patch of a dozen acres that had been
cleared away by his own ax, he was shut up by
dense forests. Slater had two sons with him —
two sons, Philip and Daniel—the former fourteen
and the latter twelve years of age. His elder
children had gone South. His wife was with
him, but she had been, for several years, an al-

little Daniel, as he heard that his poor dogs were
to be poisoned, was to cry out,but a sudden pres-
sure from the hand of his brether kept him silent.

Atthe end of the boys’ bed was a dark win-
dow, a small, square door, and it fwas directly
over the dog house. Philip resolved to go down
and save the dogs; the undertaking was a danger-
ous one, for the least noise would arouse the vil-
lains and the consequence might be fatal. Bat
Phillip Slater found himself strong in heart and
he determined upon the trial.
might be in his hands! This thought was a tow-
er of strength to him. Phillip opened the window
without moving from his bed and swung on its

most ciipple from the effects of a severe rheum- | its hinges wi'hout noise. Then he threw off the

atism.
[t was early in the spring, and the old hunter
had just returned from Columbia, where he had

been to carry the produce of his winter’s labor,
which consisted mostly of furs. He had receiy-

ed quite a sum of money and had brought it home | ly down. The hounds had just found the meat, | horse, at fuil speed. He looks as if he had work
with him. The old man had for several years 'but they drew back at
been aceumulating money, for civilization was

rapidly approaching him, and he meant that his

children should start on fair terms with the world. |

One evening, just as the family were sitting
down to the frugal supper, they were attracted
by a sudden howling nr the dogs and, as Slater
went to the door to see what was the matter, he
saw three men approaching.

He quickly quieted the dogs and the strang-

sheet and tied the corner of it to the staple by
which the window was hooked. The sheet was
then lowered on the outside and carefully the

ers approached the door. They asked for some- |
thing to eat and also for lodgings for the night.
John Slater was not a man to refuse a request of
this kind, and he asked the strangers in. They
set their rifles behind the door, unslung their
packs, and room was made for them at the sup-
per table. They repre:ented themselves as trav-
elers bound farther west, intending to cross the
Mississippi in search of a settlement.

The new comers were far from being agreea-
ble or prepossessing in their looks, but Slater
took no notice of the circumstance, for he was
not one to doubt any man. The boys, however,
did not like their appearance at all, and quick
glances, which they give each other, told their

feelings. The hunter’s wife was not at the ta-
I;Ie, but she sat in her great easy chair by the
ire.

Slater entered into conversation with the gnes's,
but they were not free and, after a little while
the talk dwindled to occasional questions. Phil-
lip, the older of the two,noticed that the men cast
uneasy glances about the room and he watched
them narrowly. His fear had become excited
and he could not rest. He knew that his father |
had a large sum of money in the house and his
first thought was that these men were there for
the purpose of robbery.

After supper was over, the boys quickly clear-
ed off the table and then went out of doors. It
had become dark,or rather,the night had fairly cet
in, for there was a moon two-thirds full shining
down upon the forest.

““Daniel,”” szil Phillip, in a low whisper,at the
same lime casting a look over his shoulder,—
“what do you think of these ere men?”

““I'm afraid they are bad ones,” returned the
younger boy.

“So am l‘Y I believe they mean to steal fath-
er’s money. Didn’t you notice how they looked
around 1’

“Y es.”

“Sodid I. If we should tell father what we

think, he would laugh at ws and tell us we were
perfect sear-crows.”

“But we can watch ‘em.”
““Yes, we will watch ’em, but don’t let them
. know it,”

The boys held some further consultation
and then, going to the dog house, they set the
small door back so that the hounds might spring
forth if they were wanted. If they had desired
to speak to their father about their suspicions,
they had no chance, for the strangers sat close
by him all the evening.

At length, however, the old man signifiad his
intention of retiring Jand rose to go out of doors
o see the state of aftairs without. The three fol-
lowed him, but they did not take their weapons.
The old lady was asleep in her chair.

“Now,” whispered Philtip, “let’s take two of
father’s rifles up to our bed—we may want them.
We are as good as men with the rifles.

Daniel sprung to obey and quickly as pnssible
the boys slipped two rifles from their pockets be-
hind the great stove chimney, and then hastened |
back and emptied the priming from the strangers’
riflzs and, when their father and the strangers
returred, they had resnmed their seats.

The hunter’s cabin was divided into two apart-
ments on the ground floor, one of them in the
end of the building being the old man’s sleeping
room and the otier room in which the company
at present sat, Overhead there was a sort of a
seaffolding, reaching only half way over the room
below it and in (he opposite end of the building
from the litile sleeping apartment of the hunter.
A rough ladder led up to the scaffold close up to
the boys’ bed. There was no partition at the
edge of the scaffolding, but it was all open to the
1oom below. ;

Spare bedd nz was spread upon the floor of
the kitchen for the travelers and, ufter every
thing hiad been arrarged for their comfort, the
boys went to their bed and the old man retired to
his litile room.

The boys thounght not of sleep, or, if they did,
it was only to avoid it. Half an hour had passed
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away and then they could hear their father
gnore, Then they lieard a movemen| from those
below, Phillip erawled gilently to whera he

could peep down through »nd saw one of the!
men open his pack and, moving towards the
window, he shoved the sash back and threw the

pieces of flish o the dogs. Then he went back !

to his bed and laid down.

At first the boy thought this might be fhrown
to the dogs to distract their attention, but when
the man laxd down, the idea of poison flashed

brave boy let himself out wpon it. He enjoined
bis brother not to move and then he slid noiseless-

and Phiilip
quieted the faithful brutes and then guickly tied

the meat in the sheet. There was a light ladder Voice of contagious promptitade tells her to put
standing near the dog housge and, setting this up | up her bundle and mount,
against the building, Phiilip made his way back to

his little loft and, when once safely there, he pul-
led the sheet in after him.

The strangers had not been arovsed and with
a beating heart the boy thanked God. He had
performed an act, simple as it may appear, at
which many a s'out heart would have guailed.

The dogs growled as they went back into their
kennel and, if the strangers heard them, they
thonght the poor animals were growling over the
repast they had found.

Al length the hounds stopped their noise and
all was quiet. An hour passed away and so did

His father’s life |

their young master’s beek
gethered the flesh all up. He easily

| slreet.
immense warehouse.

~had so long outraged fell upon them and stopoed
them in their career. ;
Should any of our readers chance to pass down
' the Ohio river, I beg they would take notice of a
large white mansion that stands upon the south-
ern bend with a wide forest park in front of it,
~and situated some ten miles west of Owensboro’.
' Ask your steamboat captain who lives there, and
“he will tell you “Phillip Stater & Brothers, retir-
~ed flour merchants.” They are the Boy Heroes
of whom [ have been writing,
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A True Business Man.

|
|
|
|
|

' You might often bave seen driving info Bris- |
tol a man under the middle size, veiging towards |

sixty, wrapped up in a coat of deep olive, wiih
gray hair, an open counfenance, a quick, brown
‘eye, and an air leas expressive of polish than of
‘push. He drives a phe'on, with a first-rate

to do, and had the art of doing it. On the way
he overtakes a woman carrying a bundle. In an
instant the horse is reined up vy her side, and a

The voice communi-
cales to the astorished pedesirian its own energy.
She is forthwith seated, and away dashes the
ph=ton.

In a few minutes the siranger is deposited in
Dristol, with the present of some pretty little
bock, and the phalon hastens on to Nelson
There it turns into the archway of an
“‘Hete, boy; take my
horse! take my horse!” It is the voice of the

head of the firm. The boy flies. The master
passes through the officesas if he had three days’
work to do. Yet his eve notes every thing. He
reaches his private office, He takes from his

another. It must have been nearly midnight |
when the men moved again and the lad Phillip |
saw the rays of acandle flash up through the
cracks of the floor on which stood his bed. He
would have moved to the craek where he
could peep down, but at that moment he heard a
man upon the ladder. He uttered a qnick whis-
ver 1o his brother, and they lay perfectly still.
The fellow seemed perfectly satisfied that they
were asleep, for he =oon returped to the ground
floor and then Philip crept to the crack. He
saw the men take kuives and he heard them
whispering:

“We'll ki'l the old man and woman first,”’ eaid
one of them, *“and then we'll hunt for the money.
If those little brats up there [pcinting to the
scaffold] wake up, we can easily take care of
them.,” |

“But we must kill them all,”” suid another of
the villians.

“Yes,”' returne! the speaker, “but the cld ones
first.”

Phillip’s heart beat with horror,

“Down the ladder outside, quickly!” he whis-
pered to his brother, “Down! and start up the
dogs! Run for the front door and throw it open
—it isn’t fastened. Oh, do let the dogs in the
house as quick as you can! I’ll look out for fath-
er while yuu go!”

Daniel quickly crawl d out through the little
window and Phillip seiz+d a rifle and crept to 1he
head of the scaffuld. Two of the villains were
jast approaching the door of his father’s room.
They had set tte candle down on the floor, so that
its light would fall into the bed-room as the door
wasopened. Phillip drew the hammer of his ri-
fle back and rested the muazle upon the edge of
the board. O:.e of the men had his hand on the
latch. The boy hero wuttered a single word of |
heart felt prayer, and then pulled the trigger

The villain whose hand was on the la.lci utter-
ed one sharp, quick cry, and then fell upen the
floor. The bullet had passea through his brain.

For an instant the two remaining villains were
confounded, but they quickly comprehended the

| waits at the door. He glances at his book, and

pocket a memorandum-bcok, on which he has
sel down, in order, the duties of the day. A boy

orders the boy to call a clerk. The clerk is there
promptly, and receives his instruetions in a mo-
ment.

“‘Now, what is the next thing?"’ asks the mas-
ter, glancing at his memorancum. Again the
boy is on the wing, and another elerk appears.
He 18 soon dismissed. “Now, what is the next
thing?” again looking at the memorandum. At
the call of the mnessenger, a young man now ap-

roaches the office door. He is a *““iraveler;”
Ent notwiths'anding the habitual push and seif-
possession of his class, he evidently is approach-
ing his employer with reluctance and embarrass-
ment. He almost passes at the enirance. And
now that he is face to face with the strict man
of businessa, he feels much confu ed.

“Well, what’s the matter? | undesstand you
can’t make your cash quite righ!?

“No, sit.”

“How much are yown shor!?"”

“Eight pounds, sir.”

“Never mind; | am quite swre you have done
what is right and bouorable. It is some mistake;
and you woi’t let it happen again. Take thie
and make your aceownt straight.”

The young man takes the proffered paper. He
sees an order for ten pounde; and retires as full
of admiration as he bad approached full of anx-
iety.

“Now, what is the mext thing?”' This time a |

porter is summoned. He comes forwara as i he
expected sebuke. ¢ O!1 have got sueh a complaint
reported against you. You know that will never |
do. You must not let that oceur again.” |
Thus, with incredible dispatch, matter after |
matter is settled, and all who leave that office go
to their woik as if some one bhad oiled all their
Jeints, . ;
At another time you find the mastey passing
through the warenouse. Here his quick glance
decries a man who is moving drowsily, and he
says a sharp word that makes him, in a moment,
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nature and pos'tion of their enemy, and they |
sprung for the ladder. They did not reach it, |
however, for at that instant the outer door was
flung open, and the hounds, feur in number,
sprang into the house. With a deep and wild
yell the animals leaped upon the villains and
they had drawn them on the floor just as the old
hunter came from his room.

““Help us! belp u:! father!” eried Philip, as he
hurr.ed down the ladder. [’ve shot one of them!'
They are murderers® robbers! Hold ’em! held
'em!” the boy continued clapping Lis hands to
the ‘ogs.

Old Slater comprehended the rature of the
scene in a moment and sprang to the spot where
the hounds had the two men en the floor. The
villains had both lost their kuives and the dogs

resistance. With much dfliculty the animals
were culled off, and then the two men were lifted
fo a seat. There was no need of hunting them,
for they needed some more restora'ive agents, as
the dogs had made quick work lnﬁuabliugtham.

After they had been looked to, ths o'd man
cast his eyes about the room. They rested a
moment upon the body of Lim who had been shot.
and then turned upon the boys. Phillip told him
all that had transpired. [t seemed some time be-
fore the old bunter conld erowd the whole teem-
ing truth through his wind; but, as he gradually
comprehended it all, a soft, grateful, proud light
broke over his features, and he held his arms out
to his sons:

“Noble, noble boys!" he uttered,as he slasped
them to his Losom. ““God bless you for this!—
Oh, I dreamed not that you had such hearts!’

For a long time the old man gazed on his boys
in silence, while tears of love and gra'itude roll-
ed down his cheeks, and his whole face was
lighted up with a most joyous, hely pride.

Loug before daylight, Phillip mounted the
horse and started for the nearest settlement and.
early in the forenoon, the officers of justice had
the two wounded men in charge, while the body
of the third was removed, They were recogniz-

throngh Phnillip’s mind. Ha whispored his
thoughts to his brother, The first impulse of

had so wounded them that they were incapable of | 9

nimble. There, he sees another blundering at
his work. He had no idea that the master’s eye |
was upon him, till he finds himsell suddenly
supplanted at the job. In a trice, it i1s done; and
his master leaves him to digest the stimulant.
Now, a man comes up to tell him of some plan
he has in his mind for improving something in
his own department of the business. *Yes,
thank yon, that’s a good idea,”” and pulling
balf-a-crown into his hand, he pas<es on.

In another place he finds a man idling. You
can soon see, that of all spectacles thig is the one
least to his mind. “If you waste five minutes,
that is not much; but probably if you waste
five minutes yourself, you lead some one else
to waste five minutes, and that makes ten. If
a third follow your example, that makes a
arter of an hour. Now, there are abouta hun-
dred and eighty of us here; and if every one
wasfed five minutes in a day, what would it come
to? Let me see. Why, it would be fifteen
hours; and fifteen hours a day would be ninety
hours, about eight days’ working time, in &
week; and in a year, would be four hundred davs.
Do you think we could ever stand waste like
that?”? The poor loiterer is utterly confounded.
He had no idea of ea ing up fifteen hours, much
less four hundred days, of his good employer’s
time, and he never saw before how fast five
minutes could be multiplied.—[How to do Busi-
ness.
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DeerpEpLy PEersoNar.—Pre:ident Buchanar
uses no tobaceco. General Cass drinks no “Bour-
bon,” Senator Douglas uses no pepper, N. P,
Willis cuts his own hair, Caleb Cushing shaves
himself and wears no beard, Rufus Choate and
Henry Ward Beecher are dear lovers of coffee,
E. R. Whipple rarely breakfasts before ten,
though he begins business at eight; Edward
Everelt writes his extemporaneous addresses.
Ralph Waldo Emerson often dines at Parker’s,
but rarely takes wine; William Caullen Brvant
finds inspiration in two or three cups of green
tea, and Longfellow smokes a meerschanm The
smallest-s:zed poet in America is Holmes, the

ed by the officers as crimiunals of notoriety; but
this was their last adventure, for the justice they

best looking one Fields, and the bigg st one Pike, |

of Arkansas.—[Gleason’s,

[For the Deseret News.
INTEMPERANCE.

—————

The sorrows of Intemperance T sing

And all the miseries which from drunkenness spring;
An bumble subject suits an unknown muse

Who humbly trusts she’ll not the task abuse,

OL! thou sweet, heavenly and eelestial dove!

Look down propitious and my task approve;

Aid me in this, my useful, just design,

The good o seek, the evi] to decline,

That evil, which to man a curse is given,

Since they abuse the righteous gifts of Heaven;
That evil which destroys the sweets of life;

That Litter cause of every jarring strife;

That crime which brings them quickly to their endy
Lost to the world, deprived of every friend,

Should but ONE poor, @XE lost, unhappy man
Reclaim his ways and quit his sinfu) plan,

Should but OXZ wretched, vile, degraded knsve—
To drink a victim, and to vice aslnve—

Should he view this and THEN relorm his ways,
I'd bow the knce and humbly give God praisc.

Behold yon pale and ragged artizan—

His eyeballs sunk—his cherk dejected, wan,
Behold him tntL’ring--ﬂle-pf.'—-stupid—sick,
Careless and negligent, exhansted, weak,
Behold his children and his wretched wife
In mis’ry Struggling for the means of 1 fe;
Bzhold the children erying out for bread,

 Half-starved, behold thew in thelr wretched shed,

And christian! ask’st thou why it Is they’re so?
Behold that wreteh! sad souree of all their woe!

Now turn your eyes, and turn them sure vou can,
And contrast to him, that contented man;
Virtuous HE liver, In peace with man and God,
Ko fears torment him, nor no threat’ning rod!
Behold his famdly, dbehold his wife,

The faithful partner of his mortal life,

Behold his rosy, clean-clad cherubs bright,
Behold them all in transport and delight, -.
And, christion! say which happlest seems to be,
And wlhich from sin and wretchedness most froe’

Unhappy man! self-cause of all thy woe,

And all thy mis'ry in thiz world below,

Free tkou art bornf—to shoose *twixt good or 111
I1s merely left unto thy own free wili!

How came’st ity thiny that throgh this changing life
Thou ever tak’st the side of woe and strife?

Why dost thou choose the bitter, thorny ways
Which lead to mis’ry, and cut short thy days?
Can mothing tempt you, that you should give ¢’er
Your wicked ways, and sin commit no more?
Say, how will you be able to appear v

Before your God, in majesty severe?

Say, ca® no thought of the last dieadful dav
Teach you no more in wicked ways to stray?

OL! man! repent, thy God is just, and wiil
Forgive thy faultg, if thoun His ways fulflil.

Now let us view the drunkard ¢’¢r his wine

And all those pleasures which he deems divine;
Here let us view his short lived, fieeting Joys,
His days of sorrow and his nights of noise:

His painfnl, burning, parch®d and aching brow;
His ruffled temper and his broken vow;

s sick’ning stomach and his billous cheeks;
Kis end approaching, which his frame bespeaks
His life {l-spent, his God In frowns austere,
And all bis woes affiictively severe,

Behold the beasts; low, grov’ling tow’rds the earth:
So fixed by nature, and so fixed by birth;

No sense of reason and no gense of shame

Is given to them, or to their thoughtless frame;

Yet how much better, how superior far

The harmless beasts above the drunkards arc!
Man’s born with reason, and man’s born with sense,
The poor’s dependence and the weak’s defer se;
Man’s born t*enjoy the blessings freely given

And share the bounteouns gifts of righteous heaven®
Man's born to pass a few short, fleeting VEars,
Amid this ¢vale of sorrows, and of tears,’

And then to pass to endless bliss, or wn,

In juy in heaven, or sunk in hell below!

While the dumb beast (such is the will of fate)

All pass their present for a better state,

When once tbe drunkard takes the road to vice,
All crimes attract him and al] snares entices
Though few at first, his crimes proceed-and glow,
Yet dally by degrees they greater grow,

Until at length, a scorn, a scoff, a hiss,

Lost to all shame, regardless snd remiss,

He madly rushes on some dreadful deeds

Some crime to which his brutal vices lead,

His DANQUET left, now homeward let us trace
The beastly drnnkard with his staggering pace.
See how he reels, his senses all qnite cloyed,

Of shame, of reason and of feelings void!

And then perhaps encounters in his way

Some midnight quarrel or some ruffian fray,
Where he, unhappy man, deprived of 1ife,

His being ends in sad and mournful strife!

E’en so the ship,. the sport of wind and waves,
Her rudder gone,no more the storm she braves,
But in her wand’ring. meets some fatal rock
And sinks in one ¢’erwhelming, awful shock.

Then gult! oh! quit those ways of sin and vice
And take this friendly, and this best advice:
Forsake those paths that lead o grief and weo
Aud every mis'ry of this world below—

Those vile, those wicked and deceitfal ways,
That cause but grief and sorrow all thy days,
But seek the paths that lead to life and fame
And all the honors of a gpotless name,

Where you may meet with riches and applause,
The guardian of your country, and its laws;
And when the day of death at leagth must come
To summon to the dark and dismal tomb;
When from this vale of mis’ry and of grilet
Arrives the messenger of quick. rellef;

Then without fear, resign in humble trnst,

Thy hopes in him, the God of all the just,



