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MAKING HIS WAY. 


CHAPTER I. 

TWO SCHOOL FRIENDS. 

Two boys were walking in the campus of. the Bridge- 
ville Academy. They were apparently of about the same 
age-somewhere from fifteen to sixteen-but there was a 
considerable difference in their attire. 

Herbert Grant was neatly but coarsely dressed, and 
his shoes were of cowhide, but his face indicated a frank, 
sincere nature, and was expressive of intelligence. 

His companion was dressed in a suit of fine :loth, 
his linen was of the finest, his shoes were of calfskin^, and 
he had the indefinable air of a boy who had been reared 
in luxury. 

He had not the broad, open face of his friend-for the 
two boys were close friends-but his features were finely 
chiseled, indicating a share of pride, and a bold, self-re- 
liant nature. 

He, too, was an attractive boy, and in spite of his 
pride possessed a warm, affectionate heart and sterling 
qualities, likely to endear him to those who could rear 
and understand him. 

His name was Frank Courtney, and he is the her( 
my storjr. 

"Have you written your hatin exercises, Frr  
asked Herbert. 
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"Yes; I finished them an hour ago." 
"I was going to ask you to write them with me. It is 

pleasanter to study in company." 
"Provicted you have the right sort of company," re-

joined Frank. 
''A111 I the right sort of conlpany?" inquired Herbert, 

with a smile. 
"You hardly need to ask that, Herbert. Are we not 

always together? If I did not like your company, I 
should not seek it so persistently. I don't care to boast, 
but 1 have plenty of offers of companionsl~ip which I 
don't care to accept. There is 13ob Stickney, for in-
stanc- who is always inviting me to his room; but you 
know whnt he isTa lazy fellow, who cares more to have 
a goocl time than to study. Then there is James Cam- 
eron, a conceited, empty-headed fellow, who is very dis- 
agreeable to me." 

"You don't nlention your stepbrother, Mark Manning." 
"For two reasons-he doesn't care for my company, 

and of all the boys I dislike him the most." 
"T don't like hirn myself. But why do you dislike him 

60  much?" 
"Because he is a sneak-a crafty, deceitful fellow, al- 

ways scheming for his own interest. He hates me, but 
he doesn't dare to show it. His father is my mother's 
husband, but the property is hers, and will be mine. He 
t,hinks he may some day be dependent on me, and he 
conceals his dislike in order to stand the better chance 
by and by. Hea'ven grant thi t  it may be long before my ' 
dear mother is called away !" 

"I-Iow did she happen to marry again, Frank?" 
"1 can hardly tell. I t  was a great grief to  me. Mr. 
nning was a penniless lawyer, who ingratiated him-

with my mother, and persecuted her till she con-
11 +* vrry him. He  is very 'soft-spoken, and very $ ,  
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plausible, and he managed to make mother-who has 
been an invalid for years-think: that it would be the 
best thing for her to delegate her cares to him, and pro- 
vide me with a second father." 

There was a scornful bitterness in Frank's tones as he 
pronounced these last words. 

"Well," he continued, " he had managed to extract a 
promise from mother, before I khew or suspected his 
design. I t  was three years since, and I was not quite thir- 
teen; but I can well remember how badly I felt when 
mother told me of the engagement. I remonstrated 
strongly, till I saw that she was becoming nervous and 
agitated, and only desisted because I did not want to 
pain her. I tried hard to treat Mr: Manning civilly, but 
I have no doubt I seemed cold and sulky. At any rate, 
the marriage toolc place, and Mr. Manning and Mark 
came to the Cedars to live. You know that is the name 
of our place." 

"Yes. I t  must have been very disagreeable to you." 
"I can liardly tell you how much so." 
"How has your stepfather treated you?" 
"I am bound to say, Herbert, that I have nothing to 

complain of. H e  has not attempted to control or tyran- 
nize ovei me. H e  has always been polite, and has tried 
to  be fatherly. If anything, I should say that he has been 
too deferential and too soft-spoken. I have not had any 
of my privileges curtailed, or  been deprived of anything 
to which I was accustomed." 

"I am surprised at that. That is not the general repu- 
tation of stepfathers." 

"That is true, Herbert; but I am convinced that Mr. 
Manning is not acting himself. H e  has an object in dis- 
guising his real nature. He is my secret enemy-I am 
sure of that-and some time or other he will show him-
self in his true cdors. That will not probably affect 
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me while my dear mother lives. The property is hers, 
ancl he would lose his hold upon her and the manage- 
ment of the estate if he should ill-treat me. I heartily 
hope that mother will live till I am a man. I shall then 
feel better able to defeat my stepfather's schemes." 

"Your mother is likely to live, is she not, Frank?" 
"She is in a consumption, Herbert," said Frank, 

.gravely. "It is in her family. Still, there may be no 
immediate danger. Her oldest sister, my Aunt Maria, 
lived for twenty years after her lungs had become af- 
fected, and this gives me hope that mother may linger 
as  long." 

"Mr. Manning is kind to her, I hope?' 
, Frank's eyes flashed. 

"He would not dare be anything else!" he answered, 
quickly. "This is all that reconciles me to the marriage," 
he went on, more calmly. "My stepfather is certainly 
attentive and ,kind to my mother. His soft manner seems 
to me sonietimes rather sickening and unmanly. Still, 
noth her's nature is gentle, and if it suits her, I have noth- 
ing to say." 

"Your stepbrother, Mark Manning, enjoys the same 
advantages as yourself, does he not ?" inquired Herbert. 

"Yes." 
"Then his father's marriage proved a good t h i q  for 

him." 
"'Thai is true. When he first came to the house he 

was poorly drcssed, ancl had evidently been used to living 
in a poor way. H e  was at once provided with a complete 
outfit as good as my own, and from that time as much 
has been spent on him as on me. Don't think that I am 
mean enough to grudge him any part of the ~noney ex- 
pended upon him. If he were like you, I could like him, 
a t ~ lenjoy his society; but he is just st~chanother as his 
father." 
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"?;hat reminds me, Frank, to ask you a question. H w  
is it that you, who are rich, and the heir of a large for- 
tune, have become the friend of a poor boy like me? I 
am the son of a poor carpenter, who has hard work ts 
provide a decent living for his family, yet you take more 
notice of me than of any other boy in the academy." 

"Tafie notice isn't the right way to express yourseif, 
Herbert. That would imply inferiority on your part." 

"Most people would consider me inferior, Frank." 
"Just because I am richer than you? I am not so fd-

ish. If  I were to lose all my money, would you like me 
any less?" 

"Not a bit, Frank." 
"Then you see money has &thing to do  with it. I go 

with you, Herbert, because I like-you. You don't want 
me to flatter you, and so I won't explain why I like you. 
I should like nothing better than to have you with me 
for the next few years." 

"That can't be," said Herbert, sighing. "You will go 
to college, but there is no chance of that for me." , 

"I have been thinking of that, Herbert," said Frank, 
earnestly, "but I didn't like to tell you what I proposed 
until I knew whether I could carry it out. I am going 
to ask my mother to pay your expenses through college. 
,You could room with me, and I would promise to be extra 
economical, if necessary, in order to make the additional 
expense less." 

Herbert was surprised and moved by this generous 
proposal. H e  put his arm affectionately round the neck 
of his friend, and said, impulsively: 

"Dear Frank, how kind you are ! But it would be alto- 
gether too much for you to give or me to  accept." 

"No, it wouldn't, Herbert. Do you think I would 
value the inoney in comparison with the pleasure I should 
,have in your society, and the satisfaction of feeling thet 
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I was helping you on in the world? When you became a 
great lawyer or  statesman, I should take credit to my- 
self for having given you the chance to become dis-
tinguished." 

"I might disappoint you, Frank. You would be more 
Hkely to become distinguished than I." 

"There would be no rivalry between us, but we would 
try to improve our advantages." 

(<  I t  may never come to pass, Frank, but I will not 
forget your kind intentions. I should like nothing better 
Man-to go to college, now that I am so nearly prepared. 
Some eoplc think father foolish not to have taken me 
from !t t e academy sooner, but he says a good educatiot~ 
wilI always help me. Even without going to college, I 
know enough to teach a common school, and when T 
am old enough I shall probably beconle a teacher." 

"Provided I cannot arrange better for you." 
Here Herbert's attention was drawn to a boy who was 

approaching wit11 a yellow envelope in his hand. 
"Frank," he said, suddenly, "there's Mark Mailninq. 

He loolts as if he had something to say to you, He  has 
either a letter or  a telegram in his hand." 



CHAPTER 11. 

T H E  T E L E G R A M .  

Frank's heart gave a great bound at the suggestion of 
a telegram. A telegram could mean but one thing-that 
his mother had become suddenly worse. 

H e  hurried to meet his stepbrother. 
"Is that a telegram, Mark?" he asked, anxiously. 
"Yes." 
"Is it anything about mothej? Tell me quick!" 
"Read it for yourself, Frank." 
Frank drew the telegram from the envelope, and 

read it hastily: 
"My wife is very sick. I wish you and Frank to come 

home at once." 
"When does the next train start, Herbert?" asked 

Frank, pale with apprehension. 
"In an hour." 
"I shall go by that train." 
"I don't think I can get ready so soon," said Mark, de- 

liberately. 
"Then you can come by yourself," replied Frank, im- 

petuously. "I beg your pardon, Mark," he added. "I 
cannot expect you to feel as I do. I t  is not your mother." 

I (  I t  is my stepmother," ;aid Mark. 

"That is quite different. But I must not linger here. 
1 will go at once to Dr. Brush, and tell him of my sum- 
mons home. Good-by, Herbert, till we meet again." 

"I will go with you to the depot, Frank," said his 
friend, syn~pathizingly. "Don't wait for me. Go ahead, 
and make your preparation for the journe:, 1 1~-'11be 
at your room in a quarter of an hour." 
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"Yon won't go by the next train, Mark?" said Herbert 
"No. I don't care to rush about as Frank is doing." 
"You would if it were your own mother who was so ill." 
4 6  I ain not sure. I t  wouldn't do any good, would it?" 
"You would naturally feel anxious," said Herbert. 
"Oh, yes, I suppose so !" answered Mark, indifferently. 
Mark Manning was slerider and dark, with a soft voice 

and rather effeminate ways. He didn't care for the 
ro~~lghsports in which most boys delight; never played 
baseball or took part in athletic exercises, but liked to 
walkabout, sprucely dressed, and had even been seen on 
the calnpus on a Saturday afternoon with his hands 
incased in kid gloves. 

For this, hokever, he was so ridiculed and laughed at 
that he had to draw them off and replace them in his 
pocket. 

I t  is needless to say that he was not a favorite among 
his schoolfellows. 

At a large school, tnanliness commands respect and 
favor, and an effeminate boy, unless caused by ill-health, 
is ridiculed or despised. 

For Chis, howevcr, Mark cared little. He, as well as 
Frank, was liberally supplied with spending money, and 
was contci~t to follow his own course, whether it suited 
his scl~oolfellows or not. 

The Cedars, the handsoh~e residence of Frank's fam-
ily, was situated about twenty miles froill Bridgevillt, 
the seat of the classical academy at which the stepbrothers 
werc being c(lucatec1. 

I t  was the custom of both to  go home 011 Saturday 
~noi-~iiiig,and return by an early train on Monday. 

It  was IIOW tlir middle of the week, and, therefore, 
ncal-ly tlircc tlajs had passed since Frank had seen his 
loth her. Tlicn, though weak, she had not seeined more 
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so than usual, and he had come away from home feel- 
ing no particular anxiety. 

I t  was evident that his mother's disease had taken a 
cudden and unfavorable turn. 

As Frank and Herbert walked together t o  the rail- 
way station, the latter said: 

"It seems to me, Frank, that the telegram should have 
been sent to you, rather than to Mark Manning. You 
are the one who is most interested in the contents." 

"I thought of that, Herbert, but I was too much af- 
fected by the contents to speak of it. I am not surprised, 
however. It is like Mr. Manning. I t  jarred upon tne to 
have him speak of mother as his wife. She is so, but I 
never could reconcile myself to the fact." 

"Do you remember your father-your own father, 
Frank ?" 

"You need not have said 'your own father.' I don't 
recognize Mr. Manning as a father, at all. Yes, I re-
member him. I was eight years old when he died. He 
was a fine-looking man, always kind-a inan to be loved 
aild respected. There was not a particle of similarity 
between hiill and Mr. Manning. He was strong and 
manly." 

"How did it happen that he died so young?" 
"He was the victim of a railway accident. H e  had 

gone to New York on business, and was expected back 
on a certain day. The train on which he was a passenger 
collided with a freight train, and my poor father was 
among the passengers who were killed. The news was 
almost too much for my poor mother, alth'ough she had 
not yet become an invalid. I t  brot~ght on a fit of sick- 
ness lasting for three months. She has never been alto- 
gether well since." 

"After all, Frank, the gifts of fortune, or rather ~ a o v i  
idence, are clot so uneclually distributed as at first a p  
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pears. You are rich, but fatherless. I a111 poor enough, 
but my father and mother are both spared to me." 

"I would gladly accept poverty if my father could be 
restored to life, and my mother be spared to me for 
twenty years to come." 

'"I am sure you would, Frank," said Herbert. "Money 
is valuable, but there are some things far more so." 

They had reached the station by this time, and it was 
nearly the time for the train to start. Frank bought his 
ticket, and the two friends shook hands and bade each 
other good-by. 

In  an hour Frank was walking up the long avenue 
leading to the front door of the mansion. 

The door &s opened by his stepfather. 
"How is niother r"' asked Frank, anxiously. 
"I all? grieved to say that she is very sick," said Mr. 

Manning, in a soft voice. "She had a copious hemor- 
rhage this morning, which has weakened her very much." 

"Is she in danger?" asked Frank, anxiously. 
"I fear she is," said Mr. Manning. 
"I suppose I can see her ?" 
"Yes ;but it will be better not to make her talk much." 
"I will be c8refu1, sir." 
Frank waited no longer, but hurried to his mother's 

chamber. As he entered, and his glance fell on tlje bed 
and its occupant, he was shocked by the pale and ghastly 
appearance of the mother whom he so dearly loved. T%e 
thought came to him at once: 

"She cannot live." 
He found it difficult to  repress a rising sob, but he did 

so for his mother's sake. He thought that it might affect 
her injuriotlsly if he sliould display emotion. 

His mother smiled faintly as he approached the bed. 
"Mother," said Frank, kneeling by thp bedside, "are 

you very weak?" 
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"Yes, Frank," she answered, almost in a whisper. "I 
think I am going to leave you." 

"Oh, don't say that, mother !" burst forth in anguish 
from Frank's lips. "Try to live for my sake." 

"I should lilce to live, my dear boy," whispered his 
mother; "but if it is God's will that I should die, I must 
be reconciled. I leave you in his care." 

Here Mr. Manning entered the room. 
"You will be kind to my boy ?" said the dying mother. 
"Can you doubt it. my dear?" replied her husband, in 

the soft tones Frank so 111uch disliked. "I will care for 
him as if he were my own." 

"Thank you. Then I shall die easy." 
"Don't spcalc any more, motI~er. I t  will tire you, and 

perhaps bring on another heinoi-rhage." 
"Frank is right, my dear. You had better not exert 

yourself any nlore at present." 
"Didn't Mark come with you?" asked Mr. Manning 

of Frank. 
"NO, sir." 
"I am surprised that he should not have done so. I 

sent for him as well as you." 
"I believe 11e is coming by the next train," said Frank, 

indifferently. "He tl~ought he could not get ready in 
time for my train." 

"He should not have left you to come at such a time." 
"I didn't wish him to inconvenience himself, Mr. Man- 

ning. If  it had been his inc~ther, it would have been dif- 
ferent. 

Mr. Manning did not reply. He untlerstood very well 
that there was no love lost between Mark and his stepson, 
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Early in the evening Mark made his appearance. Sup-
per had been over for an hour, and everything was cold, 
I11 a house where there is sickness, the regular course of 
things is ilecessarily interrupted, and, because he could 
not have his wants attended to immediately, Marlc saw 
fit to  grumble and scold the servants. H e  was hot a fa- 
vorite wit11 them, and they $id not choose to  be bullied. 

Deborah, who had been in the house for ten years, 
and so assumed the independence of an old servant, 
sharply repriinanded tlle spoiled boy. 

"You ought to  be ashdmed, Mr. Mark," she said, "of 
inalcing such a fuss n~hcn my poor mistress lies tlpstairs 
at the point of death." 

"Do you know who you are talking to?" demanded 
Mark, imper'iously, for he could, when speaking with 
those whom he regarded as inferiors, exchange his soft 
tones for a voice of authority. 

"I ought to know by this time," answered Deborah, 
contenlptuously. ''There is no other in the house like 
you, I am glad to say." 

"You are very in~pertinent. You forget that you are 
nothing but a servant." 

"A servant has the right t o  be decently treated, Mr. 
Mark." 

"If you don't look out," said Mark, in a blustering 
tone, "I will report you to my father, and have you 
kickerl'out of the hotise." 

Deborah u r c ~ snaturally incensed at this rude speech, 
but she was--;lared the trouble of replxing. Frank: en-
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*red the room at this moment in time to hear &rk's 
last speech. 

"What is this about being kicked out of the house?" he 
asked, looking froin Mark to  Deborah, in a tone of un-
wnscious authority, which displeased his stepbrother4 

"That is niy business," replied Mark, shortly. 
"Mr. Mark has threatened to  have me kicked out of 

the house because he has to wait for his supper," said 
Deborah. 

"It wasn't for that. It was because you were imperti- 
nent. All the same, I think it is shameful that I can't 
get anything to  eat." 

"I regret, Mark," said Frank, with cool sarcasm, "that 
you should be inconvenienced about your meals. Perhaps 
you will excuse it, as my poor mother is so sick that she 
requires extra attention from the servants. Deborah, if 
possible, don't let Mark wait much longer. It seems ta, 
be very important that he should have his supper." 

('He shall have it," assured Deborah, rather enjoying 
ihe way in which Mark was put down; "that is, if he 
don't get me kicked out of the house." 

"You had better not make any such threats in fupre,  
Mark," said Frank, significantly. 

'Who's to hinder?" blustered Mark. 
"I am," answered Frank, pointedly. 
"You are nothinq but a boy like me," retorted Mark. 
"My bother IS mistress here, and I represent her." 
"Things may change soon," muttered Mark ;but Frank' 

had left the room and did not hear him. 
Mark did not trouble himself even to inquire for his 

stepmother, but went out to the stable and lounged about 
until bedtime. H e  seemed very much bored, and so ex- 
pressed himself. 

"It's a nuisance having sickness in the l.louie," said he, 
to the coachman, 
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"Especially if you happen to be sick yourself," said 
the coachman, dryly. 

"It's a nuisance, anyway. A fellow can't do anything, 
and the house is turned upside down." 

H e  spoke in an aggrieved tone, as if Mrs. Manning 
were very inconsiderate to fall sick and occasion an-
noyance to him. 

Mark was not a favorite with the coachman, who was 
devoted to Frank. Like Deborah, he had been in the 
family before Mr. Manning gained a footing there, and 
was disposed to regard him and his son as interlopers, 
though he treated them with formal respect. 

"I don't think you will be troubled long, Mr. Mark," 
said lie, gravely. 

"You mean that my stepmother Gill die?" inquired 
Mark, interested, but not appearing very much grieved. 

"My poor mistress is in her last sickness, Mr. Mark." 
"Oh, well, we ruust all die sometiinel" said Mark, 

lightly. 
"He hasn't any more heart than a grindstone," said 

the coachman to hirnself, as Mark went back to the house. 
"I do hope Mrs. Manning will tie up the property so 
that this boy and his father can't make ducks and drakes 
of it. It'll be b a d  times for  us when we lose our good 
mistress. Old Manning's a sneak, and the boy's a little 
worse, if anything. Frank's a fine, manly boy, and 
worth a dozen of him." 

Frank wished to sit up all night with his mother, but, 
as she had a professional nurse, it was thought best that 
he should obtain his regular rest, the nurse promising to  
call the family if any change should be apparent in her 
patient's condition. 

About half-past four in the morning there was a s u m  
moris. 
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"Mrs. Manning is worse," said the nurse. "I don't 
think she can last long.'' 

Mr. Manning and Frank hastened into the death cham- 
ber Mark protested that he was too tired to get up, 
and, in spite of his father's remonstrance, remained in 
bed. Frank was too absorbed in his own sorrow to no- 
tice or care for Mark's absence. 

If he had thought about it a t  all, he would have con- 
sidered it a relief that his stepbrother should be away, 
His mother was lying in a stupor, but recovered for a 
few minutes before death. 

One last glance of love-though she could no longer 
speak-assured Ftank that she knew him and loved him 
to  the last. 

The memory of that look often came back to. him in 
the years that followed, and he would not have parted 
with it for anything that earth could give. 

Just as the clock struck five, his mother breathed her 
last. The boy gazed upon the inanimate form, but he 
was dazed, and could not realize tRat his mother had left 
him, never to return. 

"She is gone," said Mr. Manning, softly. 
"Dead!" ejaculated Frank. 
"Yes, her sufferings are over. Let us hope she is bet- 

ter off. My boy, I think you had better return to your 
bed. You can do nothing for your mother now." 

"I would rather stay here," said Frank, sadlv. "I can 
at least look at  her, and soon I shall lose even that com- 
fort.'' 

The thought was too much for the poor boy, and. he 
burst into tears. 

"Do as you please, Frank," asseited Mr. Manning, 
"I feel for you, and I share in your grief., I will go  and 
tell Marlc of: our  sad loss." 
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I-Ie made his way to h4ark's chamber and entered. He 
te~ichetl Marli, who was in a doze, and he started up, 

"What's the i~mttcr ?" he asked, crossly. 
"Your poor mother is dead, Marli." 
"Well, there was no need to wake me for that," said 

Qheboy, irritably. "I can't help it, can I?" 
"I thinl<, my son, you might speak with more feeling. 

Beat11 is a solemn thing." 
"There's noljody here but me," said Mark, sneering. 
"I don't catch your meaning," said his father, show- 

ing some annoyance, for it is not pleasant to be seen 
through. 

"Mr11y should you care so much?" continued Mark. "I 
suppose you will be well provided for. 3iPo you know how 
she has left 'the property? How much of it goes to 
Frank ?" 

"I can't say," said Mr. Manning. "I never aslted 111y 
wifc." 

"Do you illeat1 to say, father, that you don't lci~ow 
how the property is left?" asked Mark, with a sharp 
1-.lance at his father. 

Y inay have my coiijectures," said Mr. Manning, softly. 
"I don't think my dear wife would leave 111e without 
some evidences of her affection. Probably the bulk of 
the estate goes to your brother, and something to me. 
Doubtless we shall continue to live here, as I shall nat- 

4
nrally be your brother's guardian." 

"Do11't call him my brother," said Mark. . 
"Why not? True, he is only your stepbrother; but 

you h a v r  livcd under the sanx roof, and been t o  school 
bgether, and this ought to strengthell the tie between 
~011 . "  

"I don't like Frank," said Mark. "I-Ie puts on alto-
gether too many airs." 

"I had not observed that," said his father. 
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"Well, I have. Only this evening he saw fit to spcaK 
impudently to me." 

" Inbed !  I am really anlazed to hear it," said Mr. 
Manning, softly. 

"Oh, he thinks he is the master of the l~ouse, or will 
be," said Marlc, "and he presumes 011 that." 

"I-Ie is unwise," said Mr. Manning. "Even if the 
whole property descc~~cls to him, whicfi I can hardly be- 
lieve possible, I, as his guardian, will have the right .ta 
control him." I 

"I hope you'll do it, father. At any rate, don't let 
him boss over tne, for I won't stand it." 

"I don't thinlc he will boss over you," answered his 
father, in a slow, measured voice, Betraying, however,' 
neither anger nor excitement. "Of cottrse, I should not 
permit that." 

Marlc regarded his father fixedly. 
"I guess the o1.d man knows what's in the will," he said 

to himself. "He lcnows how to feather his own nest. I 
hope he's feathered mine, too." 

Mr. Manning passed from his son's chamber and went 
softly upstairs, looking thoughtful. 

Anyone who could read the impassiv'e face would have 
read trouble in store for Frat~k.  
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During the preparations for the funeral Frank was 
left pretty much to himself. 

H e  spent most of his time in the chamber where his 
mother lay dead, waiting with a painful sense of be-
reavement for the solen~n moment when the form of her 
~110111hc tenderly loved should be laid away in the grave. 

H e  regarded the future with apathy. As a matter of 
course, his stepfather wduld he his guardiap, but he 
didn't apprehend any troublesome interference with his 
liberty. 

Mr. Manning's manner was so soft,'and to him had 
been so deferential, that he did not understand the man. 
I t  didn't occur to him that it was assumed for a purpose. 

T'llat iilanner was not yet laid aside. His stepfather 
offered to conlfort him, but Frank listened in silence. 
Nothing that Mr. Manning could say had the power to 
lighten his load of grief. So far as words could console 
11in1, the sympathy of Deborah and the coachman, both 
old servants, whom his mother trusted, had more effect, 
for he knew that it was sincere, and that they wepe really 
attached to his mother. 

Of Mr. Manning he felt a profound distrust, which 
no words of his could remove. 

As to Mark, he was not old enough to  put on the mask, 
and went about the house studying his own comfort, and 
looking o t ~ t  for his ow11 selfish interests. 

"I shall be glad when the funeral is over," he said, im-
patiently. "The whole house seems to be upset. T ~aw't  
get a derent meal." 



Mrs. Manning's Will. 

Deborah, to whom this was addressed, responded, in- 
dignantly : 

"You haven't any more feeling that a stone, Mr. Mark, 
so you haven't, or you wouldn't talk so while that dear 
lady, who has always been so kind to you, lies dead up- 
stairs." 

"I can't help it, can I?" said the boy, sullenly. 
"No; but you can behave decently for the short time 

we shall have her with us." 
"I ain't going to be lectured by a servant," said Mark, 

insolently, 
"Servants have some rights," said Deborah, inde-

pendently. "Why can't you imitate Master Frank? He 
isn't half so hard to please 5s. you, though he is the 
owner of the property." 

"Is he, though ?" demanded Mark, with a sneer. 
"To be sure he is !" 
"He won't be the master of the house, though-l can 

tell you that !" 
'Who will be?" 
"My father." 
"Who told ~ O L Ithat?" asked Deborah, keenly. 
"There is no need of anybody telling me it. Of course 

my father will be Frank's guardian, and he'll make him 
stand round, you may depend on that." 

Deborah looked significantly at the coachman, suspect- 
ing that Mark had had some hint from his father. 

"We can tell better after the will is read," she said, 
coldly. 

As Mark left the room, she said to the coachman: 
"I am afraid trouble is in store for Mr. Frank. 

can't help thinking Mr. Manning is up to some trick." 
"Shouldn't wonder at all," said Richard Green. "It 

would be just like him. But Master Frank isn't the 
one to be chcated without making a fuss aboa+ : L "  

I 
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"Little he thinks about the property now, poor boy," 
said Deborah. "That boy's heart was wrapped up in 
11 s n~other, and she was always thinking of him. Why 
should she be taken, and such a poor creature as her hus- 
band be left r" 

"It isn't always the good that live longest," said Rich-
ard, sententiously. "To my mind, it seeills to be pretty 
xiluch the other way. I expect Mark will give us a good 
kleal of trouble." 

"Lilce father, like son," said deb oral^. 
"T11e boy's a good deal worse than his father. Mr. 

Manning likes to have things his own way, but he's soft- 
spoken, while Mark is rough and impudent." 

"I hope 11% will go  off to school, and stay there. W e  
can do better without him than with him," said Deborah. 

Rileanwhile, Mr. Manning was looking from an upper 
11 ilidow dokn the fine avenue, and his eye ranged frbin 
left to right over the ample estate wit11 a glance of self- 
complacent triumph. 

"All mine at last!" he said to himself, exultingly. 
"What I have been working for has come to pass. Three 
years ago I was well-nigh penniless, and now I am a rich 
inan. I shall leave Mark the master of a great fortune. 
I have played my cards well. No one will suspect any- 
thing wrong. My wife and I have lived in harmony. 
Thcrc will be little wonder that she has left all l'to me. 
Tl~cl-c would be, perhaps, but for the manner in which 
I hnvc taken care he shall be tnentioi~ed in the will-I 
mean, of course, in the will I have made for her," 

TTe mused, and, touching a spring in the wall, a small 
clor~r few open, revealing a shallow recess. 

1 1 1  this recess was a folded paper, tied with a red 
ribbon. 

Nlr. Mannil~g opaned it, and his eyes glanced rapidlx 
do\\11 the y:t:;... 
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"This is the true will," he said to himself. "I wish 1 
could sun~ii~oii  I t  would be best OM courage t o  burn it. 
of the way. That, if found odt, would make me amena- 
ble to the law, and 1 must run no risk. I n  this secret 
lsecess it will never be found. I will replace it, and fhe 
document which I have had prepared will take its place, 
and no one will be the wiser." 

On the day after the funeral, the faillily solicitor and 
a few intimate friends, who had been invited by Mr. 
Manning, asseiubled in the drawing rooin of the mansion 
to hear the will read. 

Mr. Manning hiinself notified Frank of the gatbering 
and its object. 

H e  found our hero lying on the bed in his chamber, 
sad and depressed. 

"I don't like to intrude upon your grief, my dear boy," 
said his stcpfathcr, softly, "but it is necessary. The last 
v;ill of your dear mother and illy beloved wife is abont 
to bc scad, and your presence is neccssary." 

"Couldn't it be put off?" asked Frank, sadly. "It 
seems too soon to think of such things." 

"Pardon me, my dear Frank, but it is quite ncedful 
that there should be an immediate knowledge of the 
contents of the will, in order that the right person may 
1or:k after the business interests of the estate. 1 assure 
yc u that it is the invariable custonl to read the will 
ir mediately after the funeral." 

"If that is the custom, and it is necessary, I have 
1 >thing to say. When is the will to be read?" 

"At three o'clock, and it  is now two." 
"Very well, s i r ;  I will come down in time." 
"Of cour3c there can't be mucli doubt as to  the con-

tents of thc will," pursued Mr. Mantling. "You arc 
doubtless the l~cir, and as you are a minor, I amn probet- 
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bly your guardian. Should such be the case, I hope 
that the relations between us may be altogether friendly." 

"I hope so," said Frank, gravely. 
At three o'clock the members of the family, with a 

few outside friends, gathered in the drawing room. The 
family solicitor, Mr. Ferret, held in his hand what pur- 
ported to be the last will of Mrs. Manning. 

The widowed husband had directed the lawyer to the 
bureau of the deceased lady as likely to contain her will. 
I t  was found without trouble in the topmost drawer. 

Deborah and the coachman had speculated as to 
whether they would be invited to attend a t  the reading 
of the will. 

Their doubts were set a t  rest by an invitation from 
Mr. Manning himself. 

"You were so long in the service of my dear wife," he 
said, "that it is fitting that you should be present at the 
reading of her will, in which it is quite probable that you 
may be personally interested." 

"He is uncommonly polite, I am sure," thought De-
borah, disposed for the moment to think more favorably 
of the man whom she had never been able to like. 

"My friends," said the lawyer, after a preliminary 
cough, "you are assembled to listen to the will of Mrs. 
Manning, just deceased. The document which T, hold 
in nly halid I believe to be such an instrument. I will 
now open it for the first time." 

He  untied the ribbon, and began reading the will. 
I t  conlmenced with the usual formula, and proceeded 

to a few bequests of trifling amount. 
Deborah and Richard Green were each left two hun-

'dred dollars, "as a slight acknowledgment of their faith- 
ful service." 

One or two friends of the family were remenlbered, 
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but to an inconsiderable extent. Then came the impor- 
tant clause : 

"All the rest and residue of the property of which I 
may die possessed I leave to my beloved husband, James 
Manning, whose devoted affection has made happy the 
last years of my life. Having implicit confidence in his 
good judgment and kindness of heart, I request him to 
make proper provision for my dear son Frank, whose 
happiness I earnestly desire. I hope that he will consent 
t o  be guided by the wisdom and experience of his step- 
father, who, I am sure, will study his interests and coun- 
sel him wisely. In my sorrow at parting with my dear 
son, it is an unspeakable comfort to me to feel that he 
will have such a guardian and ptotector." 

Frank listened with amazement, which was shared by 
all present. 

Practically, he was disinherited, and left wholly de-
pendent upon his stepfather. 



CHAPTER V. 

DISINHERITED. 

The contents of the will created general astonishment. 
There was not one in the room who didn't know the de-
votion of Mrs. Manning to her son Frank, yet, while 
speaking of him affectionately, she had treated him, as 
they considered, most cruelly. Why should she have k i t  
such a dangerous power in her husband's hands? 

And how was Mr. Manning affected? 
H e  suinn~aned to his face an expressioil of bewildcr- 

ven t  and surprise, ancl, feeling that all eyes were fixed 
upon 11i117, he turned toward the lawyer. 

"Mr. Ferret," he said, "I need hardly say that this will 
stirprises tne very much, as I see that it does the friends 
who are present. Are you sure that there is no coclicil?" 

"1 have been unable to discover any, Mr. Manning," 
said the lawyer, gravely, as he scanned the face of the 
widower keenly. 

Mr. Manning applied his handkerchief to his eyes, and 
seemed overcome by emotion. 

"I lrnew my dear wife's confidence in me," 1 e said, 
in a tremulous voice, "hut I was not prepared ior such 
a striking nmnifestntion of it." 

"Nor I," said Mr. Ferret, dryly. 
"ICnowing her s t l . c ? i ~ ~attachlnent to Frank," pursued 

Mr. Il4;lnl\i11g, "J fccl the full extent and significai~ce 
o i  illat confitlence n , l i c ~ ~  she 1cave.l him so unreservedly 
to lily care ;,111l guidance. I hope that I lxay be fouad 
wortliy o i  'the t r~~s t . "  

"I hope so, sir," saitl illr. Ferret, who, sharp lzwycr 
as Iic was, doubted whether all was right, and was will. 

.C-l 
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ing that Mr. Manning should be made aware of his feel-
ing. "It is certainly a very remarkable proviso, con-
sidering the affection which your wife entertained for 
her son." 

"Precisely, Mr. Ferret. I t  shows how much confi-
dence the dear departed felt in me." 

"So far as I can see, the boy is left wholly dependent 
upon you." 

"He shall not regret it!" said Mr. Manning, fervently. 
"I consecrate my life to this sacred trust." 

"You acquiesce in the arrangement, then, Mr. Man-
ning?" 

"I cannot do otherwise, can I?" 
"There is notlliiing to preventoyour settling the prop- 

erty, o r  any part of it, on the natural heir, Mr. Man- 
ning. You rnust: pardon me for saying that it would 
have been wiser had your wife so stipulated by will." 

('I cannot consent to reverse, or in any way annul, the 
last wishes of my dear wife," said Mr. Manning, hastily. 
"It was her arrangement solely, and I hold it sacred. 
She has put upon me a serious responsibility, from which 
I shrink, indeed, but which I cannot decline. I will do 
~ l lin my power to carry out the wishes of my late wife." 

Mr. Ferret shrugged his shoulders. 
"I am not surprised at your decision, sir," he said, 

coldly. "Few men would resist the temptation. My 
duty is discharged wit11 the reading of the will, and I will 
bid you good-afternoon !" 

"My dear sir," said Mr. Manning, fervently, "permit 
me to thank you for the service you have rendered! 
Per114t me also to express my hiqh appreciation of your 
professional character and attainments, and to say that 
I hope you will allow me to call them into requisition 
should I hereafter have need to do so!" 
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Mr. Ferret acknowledged this compliment coldly 
enough. 

H e  merely bowed. 
With a general bow to the company, in which suavity 

and deference were combined, Mr. Manning left the 
room, followed by Mark. 

H e  was a crafty man. H e  knew that the strange will 
would be discussed, and he thought it best that the dis- 
cussion should come at once, that it might be the sooner 
finished. 

Deborah, faithful old servant, was in a blaze of indig- 
nation. 

She went up quickly to Frank, and said: 
"It's a shame, Mr. Frank, so it is !" 
"If my mother made that will, it is all right," said 

Frank, gravely. 
"Eut she didn't, Mr. Frank! I know she would never 

d\o such a thing. She loved you as the apple of her eye, 
ant1 shc would not cheat you out of your rightful in-
heritance." 

"No more she would, Mr. Frank," said the coach- 
man, chiming in. 

"I' don't know what to think," said Frank. "It has 
surprised me very much." 

"Surprised yot~!" exclaimed Deborah. "Yo: may 
well say that. You might have knocked me down wit11 
a feather when I heard the property left away from you. 
Depend upon it, that man knows all about it." 

"You mean Mr. Manning?" 
"To be sure I lllean him ! Oh, he's managed art full:^! 

I say that for him. I-Ie's got it all into his own hands, 
and you haven't a cent." 

"If it was my mother's will I wot~ldn't complain of 
that, Deborah. I t  was Iiers to do with as she liked, and 
I know, at any rate, that she loved me." 
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"There's one thing surprises me," said Richard 
Green. "If so be as the will isn't genuine, how does it 
happen that you and I come in for a legacy, Deborah?" 

"It's meant for a blind," answered Deborah. "Oh, 
he's the artfulest man I" 
' "You may be right, Deborah. I must say the will 
sounded all right." 

"Maybe it was copied from the mistress' will." 
This conversation took place in one corner of the room. 
I t  ceased as Mr. Ferret advanced toward the disin- 

herited boy. 
"Frank," said he, in a tone of sympathy, "I am very 

sorry for the provisions of the will." 
"SO am I, sir," answered our.hero. "It isn't pleasant 

to be dependent on Mr. Manning." 
"Particularly when the whocle estate should be yours." 
"I wouldn't have minded if half had been left to  him, 

provided I had been left independent of him." 
"I appreciate your feelings, Frank. I knew your fa- 

ther, and I am proud to say that lie was my friend. I 
knew your mother well, and I esteemed her highly. I 
hope you will let rne regard myself as your friend also." 

"Thank you, Mr. Ferret !" said Frank. "I am likely 
to need a friend. I shall remember your kind proposai. 
I want to ask ~ O L Ione question." 
, "Ask, and I shall answer." 

"Did my mother consult with you about making this 
will ?" 

"No, Frank." 
'"Did she ever say anything that would lead you to 

think she would leave the property as it is left in this 
will ?" 

"Not a word." 
"Was there another will?" 
"Ycc I wrote her will a t  her dircct;nr more than 8 
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year ago. This will is dated only three months since, 
and, of course, takes precedence of it, even i f  the other 
is in existence." 

"Can you tell me what were the provisions of the other 
will ?" 

"11 legacy of ten thousand dollars was left to  Mr. 
Manning, and the rest of the estate to you, except the 
small legacies, which were all larger than in the will 
I have read. For instance, Deborah and Richard Greew 
were each put down for five hundred dollars." 

"So they suffer as well as I?" 
"Yes." 
"1-Javc you any idea, Mr. Ferret, of the value of the 

estate which .falls into Mr. Manning's hands?" 
" I  have some idea, because I have tallted with your 

n~other on the subject. This estate is worth fifty thou- 
sand dollars at least, and there are fully fifty thousand 
dollars in money and bonds. The legacies do not alto-
gether exceed one thousand dollars, and therefore it may 
be said that your stepfather has fallen heir to one hun- 
dred thousand dollars." 

"I suppose there is nothing I can do, Mr. Ferret?' 
"Not unless you can show that this will which I have 

read is not a genuine document. That would be dif-
ficult." 

"Did you notice my mother's signature?" 
"Yes. I atn not an expert, but I cannot detect any 

difference greater than maybe existed between two sig- 
natures of the same person." 

"Then I suppose there is nothing to be done at pres- 
ent. I expect to  have a hard time with Mr. Manning, 
Mr. Ferrct." 

"How has he treated you in the past, Frank?" asked 
the lawyer. 

"I have had nothing to complain o f ;  but then he was 



33 Disinherited 

mt master of the estate. Now it is different, and I think 
his treatmcnt of ille will be different." 

"You may be right. You remember what I said, 
Frank ?' 

"That I should regard you as a friend? I won't for- 
get it, Mr. Ferret." 

One by one the coinpany left the house, and Frank was 
alone. 

Left alone and unsustained by sympathy, he felt inore 
bitterly than before the totally unexpected change in his 
circun~stances. 

Up to the last hour he had regarded l~imself as the 
heir of the estate. Now he was only a dependent of a 
man who111 he heartily disliked. a 


Could it be that this misfortune had coine t o  him 
th ro~~ lg l~tllc agency of his mother? 

"I will not bclieve it !" he exclaimed, energetically. 
Fie felt that he would be the better for a breath of 

fresh air. H e  sauntered slowly clown the avenue, when a 
sight greeted hi111 which kindled his indignation. 

I-Iis stepbrotlier. Mark Manning, was riding, a little 
distance in advance, upon his horse-a horse which, two 
years before, his mother had given him. 

His eyes flashed, and he hurried forward t o  over-
take I~im. 



CHAPTER VI. 

AJAX. 

A few words by way of explanation will be in place. 
Among those who heard the will read was Mark Man- 

ning. Though he felt little interest in his stepmother, he 
was very much interested in learning the disposition of 
her property. 

Had it fallen to Frank, he would have been very much 
annoyed, as this would have made a great gulf between 
them. As the heir of a large property, Frank would be 
of infinitely more consequence than a penniless boy like 
himself, or be likely to thinlc himself so, and this the 
jealous spirit of Mark Manning could ill brooE. 

His gratified ainazement may be conjectured when 
he heard the will read, and found that Frank himself was 
the penniless boy, while he was the son and heir of the 
possessor of the estate. 

A boy with a conscience might have felt some com-
punction at the grievous wrong which his stepbrother 
had suffered, but Mark was not the kind of boy to be 
troubled by such considerations. He felt a thrjll of ex-
ultation which he did not even attempt to conceal. 

Had Frank looked at his stepbrother, he would have 
seen the expression of triunlph in his eyes, but our hero 
was too much occupied with his own sad reflections to 
look about the room. 

"The old man has feathered his nest well," thought 
Mark. "Oh, he's sly as a fox, father is. You won't 
catch him napping. Master Franlc will find his wings 
pretty well clipped. He can't fly very high now. He 
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will have to look to father and me for support. I never 
felt so happy in my life." 

Had Mr. Manning been a good, conscientious man, 
Mark would not have felt half so proud of him as a t  
that moment. Young as he was, the boy idolized suc-
cess, however attained, and felt that it was well to get 
rich, however questionable the means. 

"He does it well," thought Mark, when his father, a t  
the close of the reading, expressed his surprise-at the dis- 
position of the property. "Oh, he's a sly old fox!" he 
chuckled, inwardly. "He's a great man, father is." 

When Mr. Manning left the room, Mark followed 
Eim. 

I-Ie was impatient to congrablate him upon his suc-
cess. 

Mr. Manning made his way upstairs to the chamber 
where he spent much of his time. H e  was about to close 
the door when Mark came up. 

"Is it you, Mark?" he asked, softly. 
"Yes, father. May I come in?" 
"Certainly, Mark. I have been very much surprised 

by the will, Mark." 
"There's nobody here but me, father," said Mark, with 

a meaning smile. 
"I don't understand you, my son." 
"I mean that you have been very smart, father. I 

congratulate you." 
"I am certainly glad of your good opinion, Mark," 

&aid the arch dissembler, who was not willing to lift the 
mask, even in the presence of his own son; "but really 
I am afraid I don't deserve your compliment, if you mean 
that I knew anything about the disposition of the prop- 
erty." 

"Have it as you please, father. I suppose it is bee 
to know nothing about it, Eow did you manage it?'' 
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"Marl; !" said his father, sharply, "let me warn you to 
cease speaking in this manner. I t  is not safe. Let it be 
supposed that I esercised undue influence over the mind 
cf your stepmotl~er, and a11 attempt would be made by 
Franlc to upset the will. If his lawyer could make a jury 
believe that the charge was well founded, the attempt 
would be successful, and I need not say that your posi- 
tion, as well as mine, would be very materially altered." 

Mark was seilsibly i~npressed by this view of the case. 
The prospect of having the property snatched away, how- 
ever remote, alarnled him, and he understood that he must 
be prudent. 

"You are right, father," he said. "It's nothing to 'me 
h w  the property calile to you, but I'm' glad you've got 
it. I-Iow muEh arc you going to give ine?" 

"Aliem! you will share in the advantage of it," said 
his father. 

"Won't you givc me ten thousand dollars down?" 
asked Marl<. 

"If I did, I should feel obliged to do the same for 
Frank." 

"I don't see wl~y." 
"We don't wish to male  talk, and as it is, a great deal 

will be said about the will. Be patient, my son. When 
I an1 gone, you will be well provided for." 

"Rut  you inay live a long time, and I should'like to 
feel salt,'' said Marl;. 

Mr. Manning was not thin-skinned nor sensitive, but 
the cold-blooded selfishi~css of his son did stir him a 
little. 

"You must have confidence in me, Mark," he said, 
rather coldly. "You are my only son. You are all I 
1mve to live ior. You need not be afraid that you will 
suffer neglect." 
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"Are we g b d g  back to school-Frank and I?" asited 
Mark. 

"I don't kno'w ; that will be decided in due time. Don't 
you want to go?" 

"Well, I don't 111ind finishing the term, but now you 
have a fortune it is not necessary that I should study so 
hard. I shall have enough to live upon." 

"I suppose the same may be said of your stepbrother." 
"He isn't your son, and will have to take what you 

choose to give him. Of course I am your son and heir." 
Mr. Manning coughed. 
"You seem to forget, Mark," he said, "that the prop- 

erty came from Frank's mother." 
"She gave it to you, didn't she?" 
d iYes, but--" 
"Then it is yours now. I t  makes no difference whom 

it used to belong to." 
Mr. Manning smiled. 
"Mark will Itnow how to take care of himself," he 

thought. "He is very shrewd." 
Just then Mark's thoughts were turned in a different 

direction. 
Loolting from the window, he saw Frank's horse graz- 

ing near the stable. 
This horse had been given to our hero as a birthday 

gift a couple of years previous. He was a handsome 
animal, and Frank was very proud of him. He had be- 
come an excellent horseman, and when at home was often 
seen galloping over the country roads. 

Mark could ride, but not so well. He  had no horse of 
his own, and inore than once had envied Frank his pos- 
session of his spirited steed. But his father had objected 
to buying him one. 

"YOU I?IUS~ remember, Mark," he said, "that I have 
gery little money of - n q  own. Mrs. Manning is abvq-
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dantly able to buy a horse for Frank, but you are not her 
son. You'll have to wait." 

With this arrangement Mark was, as may be supposed, 
far from satisfied., H e  had no resource, however, but to 
accept his father's advice. 

Now, however, as his glance fell upon the horse, he 
felt that the time had come for a change. I t  would never' 
do for Frank to have a horse, while he, Mr. Manning's 
heir, was w i t h o ~ ~ t  one. 

"Now you can give me a horse, father," he said. 
"There are horses enough in the stable, Mark. I t-

costs a good deal of money to keep so many. I feel more 
like selling a horse than buying another. I have a good 
income, but no money to throw away." 
. "Then is Prank to have a horse and I none at all?" 

demanded Mark. 
"'Frank has no horse," said Mr. Manning, coolly. 
"Isn't Ajax his horse?" 
"He calls him so, but he has no legal title to him. The 

will, in leaving the property to me, makes no exception 
in the case of the horse. I shall have to feed him, and 
he is therefore mine." 

"Then give him to me, father," said Mark, eagerly. 
"I can't do that. There would be the same objection 

to your owning him." 
"I can ride him, though, can't I?" 
"If I decide to keep him. One horse is enough for you 

and Frank." 
"Frank will be mad!" said Mark, in a tone of satis-

faction. "He never would let me ride Ajax-that is, not 
often." 

"It is not for him to say now," said Mr. Manning. 
"I mean to have my share of riding, now," said Mark. ; 

"I will go out this very afternoonl" 
"Hadn't vou better wait till to-morrow. Mark?" 
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"No time like the present, .father. . I'll have a fine 
gallop." 

Before his father could object, he was out of the house 
and at the stable, where Richard Green had resumed his 
duties. 

"~tchard,"  said Mark, in a tone of authority, "saddle 
Ajax;  I am going to ride." 

"Does ~ r .  canFrank say you ride him?" asked the 
coachman. 

"It is no business of Frank's," said Mark, haughtily. 
"Isn't it his horse 7' 
"No, it isn't. It  belongs to my father." 
"It was given to Mr. Frank on his birthday." 
"Nothing was said about it fn the will. Father says 

I may ride it whenever I please." 
This was not exactly what Mr. Manning had said, but 

Mark was not a stickler for the truth. 
"Mr. Frank will make a fuss," said Richard. 
"Let him!" said Mark. "I-Ie can settle matters with 

my father. I want him saddled right off." 
"I will obey orders, Mr. Mark, but I don't think it is 

right." 
"That doesu't matter. My father is master here, and if 

he says I call ride Ajax, I will." 
"Tnere'll be trouble, I reckon," said the coachman, as 

he saw Mark ride out of the yard. 
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l?rank7s indignation was roused when 11e saw Mark 
Manniizg on his favorite steed, and he hurried forward 
till he was near enough to be heard by his stepbrother. 

"What are you doing on that horse, Mark Manning?' 
he demanded, sternly. 

Marlc had always been a little afraid of Frank, who, as 
he had reason to kilow, excelled him in physical strength. 
Now, backed lyr the knowledge that Frank was less fa- 
vorably situated than himself as regards property, he felt 
an increase of courage, and disposed to be defiant. 

"I am riding," he answered, shortly. 
"And what business have you to be riding my horse 

witliou~ permission?" demanded Frank, with flashing 
eyes. 

"He is not your horse," retorted Mark. 
"What do you mean by that?" said Frank, beginning 

to suspect that there was something underneath which he 
did not unclerstantl. 

"I suppose you 11cartl the will, didn't you?" 
"Well ?" 
"Was anything said in the will about Ajax going to 

,!*Oll 7'' 

"( 111, that's it, is it i" returned Frank, his lip curling. 
"13icI you take out my horsc with your father's kilowl- 
t?djV.> ?" 

"IYhat has that to do with it?" 
"I l i ( l  you ask him if  you might use it ?' 
''Sul)l)~ T did ?" 
"Does llc ~ 1 ),IJn:, does'not belong to me?" 
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"Yes, he does. I hope you are satisfied no^." 
"So, not content with robbing me of the estate, he 

must even take my birthday gift," said Frank, bitterly. 
"You'd better not say that he robbed you of the estate," 

said Mark, concluding that Frank was inclined to yield. 
"Yo~l'd better get off that horse !" said Frank, angrily. 
Mark hesitated, but inclination, and the thought that 

his father would back him, decided him to hold out. 
"Good-by !" said he, with mock politeness, raising his 

hat, "I'm off !" 
"Ajax !" called Frank, quickly. 
Our hero had perfect control over his horse. As a 

rider, he was at once fearless and lzincl, and the steed was 
attached to him. 

No sooner did he hear Frank's voice than he turned a4 
once, and, in spite of Mark's pulling at the rein, ad- 
vanced to Frank and rubbed his nose against his hand. 

"Good fellow !" said Frank, stroking him. 
Mark was hulniliated by his inability to control the 

animal, and colored with anger and vexation. 
"Let go that horse, Frank Courtney !" he ordered. 
"It strikes me that you had better get off," said Frank, 

coolly. 
"You will repent this !" exclaimed Marli, iurioualy. 
"L+et me advise you hereafter not to interfere with my 

property," said Frank. 
Mark twitched the reins angrily, and, raising his whip, 

lashcd the horse. It  +as an utliortunate experitnent. 
Ajax tlisliked Mark as much as he liliccl his master, 

and, 011 fecling thc lash, reared and plunged, while his 
rider turned pale and clung to his seat in an ecstasy of 
terror. 

The truth must be told that Mark possessetl very tittle 
physical courage, and found his position very tincorn-
fortable. 
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"Stop making the horse plunge !" he exclaimed, almost 
breathless. 

Frank smiled. I t  was not in human nature not to 
enjoy the discomfiture of his rival. 

"You brought it on yourself," he said, coolly. 'Why 
did you strike him?" 

By this time Ajax had become quiet, and Mark made 
haste to slide off his back. 

"1'11 tell my father how you spoiled my ride!" he said, 
angrily. 

"Do so, if you like," said Frank, contemptuously. "If 
you allude to the conduct of the horse, it is your own 
fault." 

"He was acting well enough till you came up!" said 
Mark, angrily. 

"You'd better not attempt to ride him again. Then 
you will have no reason to complain." 

"If I don't ride him, you shan't !" retorted Mark. 
"Who's going to prevent me?' 
"My father will prevent you." 
Frank had not intended to ride. H e  was in no mood 

to do so while his loss was so recent, but he was pro- 
voked by the words and behavior of Mark, and his answer 
was to leap on the back of Ajax and turn his head down 
the avenue, before his stepbrother had divined his inten- 
tion. 

Mark saw the tables so completely turned upon him 
that he screamed : 

"Come back here, if you know what is best for your-
self !" 

"You must be crazy !" said Frank, and deigned no 
ftirlher notice of his stepbrother's anger. 

"I'll be even with him for this-see if I don't !" mut-
tered Mark, as he slowly took his way back to the house. 
On the way he met Richard Green, the coachman. 
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The latter stopped short, and asked him, in surprise: 
#"What have you done with Ajax, Mr. Mark?" 
"What have I done with him?" repeated Mark. "I'd 

like to shoot him." 
"Why, what's the matter?" 
"If you must know, Frank set him to rearing mtd 

plunging so that it was not safe to ride him." 
"And you got off." 
"Yes." 
"Why didn't you bring him back?" 
"Because I didn't choose to." 
"Did Mr. Frank get on his back?" 
"Yes." 
"Oh, I understand'!" said Richard, with a significant 

smile, that angered and mortified Mark. 
"Perhaps you don't understand as much as you sup- 

pose!" he -t-etorted. "I don't think he'll ride the horse 
again very soon," 

"I thought there'd be trouble," soliloquized the coach- 
man, as he went back to the stable, "and that Mr. Frank 
wouldn't come off second best. This is only the begin- 
ning. That boy Mark means to kick up a fuss, and I 
mistrust he and his father together will make the house 
pretty uncomfortable. All the same, I am glad Mr. 
Frank got back his horse." 

Mark could not wait for his anger to cool. H e  
straightway sought his father, and proceeded to prefer 
complaints against Frank, taking care to make his case 
as  strong as possible without strict adherence to the truth. 

"You say that Frank tried to make the horse throw 
you?" inquired his father. 

"To be sure he did. H e  was very angry because I pre-
sumed to use him." 

"Did trnrl tell him that you had my permission, Mark?" 
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"Yes, I did; but it made no difference. He  hasn't the 
a 


slightest respect for you." 
Mr. Manning's voice was not quite so soft as usual 

as he said : 
"He had better have a care, I do not propose to in-

dulge him as his mother did. Of one thing he may rest 
assured-that I intend to be master in this house and on 
this estate." 

"Good for you, father! I thought you wouldn't 
knuckle down to  a mere boy like him," said Mark, art- 
fully trying to fan the flames of his father's resentment. 

Mr. Manning smiled, but the smile was not a pleasant 
one. 

"Probably %rank does not understand me," he said. 
"During his mother's life I forbore to assert myself or 
my authority out of regard for her feelings. I saw much 
in Frank's conduct and manners that I co~fld not ap-
prove, but I put a restraint upon myself for the sake of 
my dear wife. I believe I made her happy, and at this 
hour I feel repaid for all my sacrifices." 

He was about to relapse into a sentimental mood, but 
Mark did not sympathize with it. H e  chose to construe 
his father's words in a way not inte~ldecl. 

"Yes, father. you are well repaid. You are a rich man 
now." 

"That was not exactly what I intended to convey, 
Mark," said his father, coughing. 

"Well, it don't matter. You can do as you please 
ilow, and I hope you'll make Franlt: lceep his place." 

"You may be assured that I will," said his father, corn-
pressing liis thin lips. "When ]:rank comes in, will you 
scrltl him to tilt, if !ou src  him ?" 

"I will it my business to see l~im," said Mark, 111:11;(1 


ill a totic 01 satisfaction. "Just give it tr him red-hot, 
f ~ t l l ~ rI" 
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"Mark, I am shocked a t  your expression. I t  is not 
refined." 

%!ark shr~igged his shoulders and left his father's pres- 
ence, not particularly mortified by the rebuke. In fact, 
11ard as it is to say it, 11e had rather a contempt for his 
father, though he believed in Elis sharpness and ability. 

But Mark saw through him. He understood very 
well that his parent was an arch-clisseinbler and a hypo- 
crite, and for such a Inan even he could not feel respect. 

We lay in wait till Frank returned from his ride, and 
greeted him thus : 

"My father wants to see you right off." 
"Where is your father?" 
"In his room." .. 

"I will go  up to him? amwered Frank, gravely. "I, 

too, wish to see him$'@ 



CHAPTER VIII .  

AN UNSATISFACTORY INTERVIEW. 

Frank entered the room in which his stepfather sat. 
His air was manly and his bearing that of a boy who 
respects himself, but there was none of the swagger 
which some boys think it necessary to exhibit when they 
wish to assert their rights. 

Mr. Manning, in a flowered dressing gown, sat at a 
table, with a sheet of paper before hi111 and a lead pencil 
in his hand.- Short as had been the interval since his 
accession to the property, he was figuring up the probable 
illcome he would derive from the estate. 

H e  looked up as Frank entered the rooin, and surveyed 
hiin with cold and sarcastic eyes. His soft tones were 
dropped. 

"Mr. Manning," said Frank, "I wish to ask you a 
question." 

"And I wish to ask you a question," said his step- 
father. "Odd coincidence, isn't it?" he added, with a 
sneer. 

"Very well, sir," said Frank, in no wise daunted by 
his manner. "As you are the older, I will fir& listen 
to what you have to say." 

"You are very considerate, I am sure," said Mr. Man-
ning, with an unpleasant smile. "Let me ask you, in a 
word, to explain your outrageous treatment of Mark." 

"What does he say I have done?;' 
"It is hardly necessary to  answer that question, since 

yot~linow very well what you have done." 
"I lcnow very well what I have done, but I don't know 

what he may rl?oose to spy I have dma" 
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"Do you mean to charge him with untruth?" 
"Not until I know whether lie has made a misstate-

ment." 
"He says you caused Ajax to rear and plunge, and so 

compelled him to disinount." 
"Did he mention that he kicked the horse, and that this 

was the cause of the horse's behavior ?" 
"No." 
"Then he omitted a very important part of the truth." 
"Did you do nothing to incite the horse to his bad be- 

havior ?" 
"No, sir. I called the horse by name, and he re-

sponded." 
"Humph l I begin to understand. Would Mark have 

had any difficulty with the horse had you not been pres- 
ent ?" 

"Perhaps not." 
"So I thought," exclaimed Mr. Manning, triumphantly. 
"Please wait till I have finished, sir," said Frank, 

calmly. "In that case, Mark would probably not have 
struck the horse. That caused him to rear." 

11By your own confession, your presence occasioned all 
the difficulty," said Mr. Manning, perversely. "Did you 
not order him to get off the horse?" 

"Yes, sir." 
"After he had told you that he had taken it from the 

stable by my pernlission ?" 
"Yes, sir." 
"Then you defied my atlthority," said Mr. Manning, 

sternly. "What excuse have you for this?" 
"You seem to have forgotten, Mr. Manning," said 

Frank, calmly, "that the horse was a birthday present 
to me." 

"That meant only that you were to have the chief use 
of it. Was the horse left to  you in the will?" 
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"There was very little reference to me in the will," 
said Frank, bitterly. 

"So you would complain of your poor mother, would 
you?" said his stepfather, in a tone of virtuous indigna- 
tioxi. 

"I cannot believe that my mother made that will." 
Mr. 1Llanning colored. H e  scented danger: Should 

Frank drop such hill& elsewhere, he inigllt make trouble, 
and lead to a legal investigation, which Mr. Manning 
had every reason to dread. 

"This is very foolisli," he said, more mildly. "No 
doubt you are disappointed, but probably your mother has 
provided wisely. You will want for nothing, and you 
will be prepared for the responsibilities of manhood un-
der nly auspkes." 

Mr. Manning's face assumed a look of self-complad 
ce'nce as he uttered these last words. 

"I have no blame to cast upon my dear mother," said 
Frank. "If she made that will, she acted under a great 
mistake." 

"What mistake, sir ?" 
"She failed to understand you." 
"Do you mean to imply that I shall be false to my 

trust ?' 
"Not at present, sir. I don't wish to judge of yo11 

too hastily. Now, may I ask my question?" 
"You 11ave not answered mine. But let that pass. 

&SIC your question." 
"Is Mark to share with me the use of Ajax?" 
"Yes." 
"Though he is my horse?" 
"You are mistaken. H e  is my horse." 
"Yours!" said Frank. hastily. 
"Certainly. I-Ic comes to me with the rest of the 

property."
r 
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"And I have absolutely nothing,"said Frank, bitterly. 
"What does it matter? You and Mark will have the 

use of Ajax, while I pay for his feed. My ownership 
will bring me no advantage." 

"I have nothing further to say, sir," said Frank, as he 
turned to go downstairs. 

"But I have," said Mr. Manning. 
"Very well, sir." 
"I demand that you treat my son Mark with suitable 

respect, and forbcar to infringe tipon liis rights." 
Franlc looked up, and answered, with spirit : 
"I shall treat Mark as well as he treats me, sir. Is tLat 

satisfactory ?" 
"I apprehend," said Mr. Manning,"that you may make 

8eil1e mistakes upon that point." 
"I will try not to do so, sir." 
Frank left the room, and this time was riot called back. 
His stepfather looltcd after him, but liis face expressed 

neither friendliness nor satisfaction. 
"That boy requires taming," he said to himself. "He 

is going to make trouble. I must consider what I will 
do with him." 

As Mr. Manning reviewed Frank's words, there was 
one thing which especially disturbed him-the doubt ex- 
pressed by his stepson as t o  his mother's having actually 
made the will. 

He  saw that it would not do for him to go too far 
in his persecution of Frank, as it might drive the latter 
to consult a lawyer in regard to the validity of the will 
by which he had been disinherited. 

When Prank left his stepfather's presence, he went out 
to the stable. There he found Richard Green, the coach- 
man, who had general charge of the horses. 

'Well, Mr. Frank," said Richard, smiling, "did you 
.433vp. a pleasant ride?" 
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"No, Richard; I had too much on my mind to enjoy 
it." 

"Mr. Mark came back in a bad temper," chuckled the 
coachman. 

"I suppose I interrupted his ride," said Frank. 
"Served him right. What business has he to take out 

your horse ?" 
"Mr. Manning has just told me that it is not my 

horse." 
"Whose is it, then, I'd like to know ?" 
"I-Ie says it is his, and that it was left to  him with 

the property." 
"There's no end to that man's impudence!" ejaculated 

Richard. "Didn't your mother give it to you for your 
birthday 7' 

"That appears to count for nothing, Richard. Mr. 
Manning says that Mark shall have the same use of it 
that I have." 

"Are you going to submit to it, Mr. Frank?" 
"I don't know yet what I shall do. I am likely lo 

see a good deal of trouble. If my dear mother really 
made that will-which I can't believe--she little sus-
pected how unhappy she was going to make me." 

"She was too good to suspect the badness of others, 
Mr. Frank. She thought old Manning was really all that 
he pretended to be, and that he would be as k b d  to you 
as she was herself. When she was alive, he was always 
as soft as-as silk." 

"His manner has changed now," said Frank, gravely. 
"Excuse me, Richard, for finding fault with you, but 
don't call him old Manning." 

"Why not, Mr. Frank?" 
"I have no liking for Mr. Manning-in fact, I dis-

like him-but he was the husband of my mother, and I 
Vrefer to sncit- nf 1iin1 respectfully." 
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"I dare say you are right, Mr. Frank, but, all the 
same, he don't deserve it. Is Mr. Mark to ride Ajax, 
then ?" 

"If he asks for it, you are to saddle Ajax for him. I 
don't want you to get into any trouble with Mr. Man-
ning on my account." 

"I don't care for that, Mr. Frank. I can get motllr .-
place, and I don't much care to serve Mr. Manning." 

"I would rather you would stay, if you can, Richard. 
I don't want to see a new face in the stable." 

"I don't think he means to keep me long, Mr. Frank. 
Deborah and I will haveKto go, I expect, and he'll get 
sope servants of his own here." 

"Has he hinted anything of this, Richard?" asked 
Frank, quickly. 

"No; but he will soon, you may depend on it. I won't 
lose sight of you, thotiqh. I've known you since you 
were four years old, and I won't desert you, if I can 
do any good--nor Deborah, either." 

"I have two friends, then, at  any rate," said Frank t o  
himself. "That is something." 



CHAPTER IX. 

A S C H O O L  F R I E N D .  

Early Monday inorning it had been the custom for 
Frank and Mark to take the train for Bridgeville, to enter 
upon a new week a t  the academy. 

Frank felt that it would be better for him to go back 
,witho~it ally further vacation, as occupation would serve 
.lo keep hiin froin brooding over his loss. 

"Are you ready, Mark?" he asked, as he rose from the 
breakfast table. 

"Ready for what ?" 
"To go back to school, of course." 
"I am not going back this morning," answered Mark. 
"Why not?" asked Frank, in some surprise. 
"I ain going to stay a t  home to help father," said Mark, 

with a glance at Mr. Manning. 
"If I can be of any service to  you, sir, I will stay, 

too," said Frank, politely. 
"Tl~ank you, but Mark will do all I require," replied 

his stepfather. 
"Very well, sir." 
Frank appeared at the academy with a gravedace and 

subdued manner, suggestive of the great loss he had sus- 
%ained. From his schoolfellows, with whom he was a fa- 
vorite, he received many words of sympathy-from none 
more earnest or sincere than from Herbert Grant. 

"I know how you feel, Frank," he said, pressing tlie 
hand of his friend. "If I could comfort you I would, 
but I don't know how to  do it." 

"I find coinfort in your sympathy," said Frank. "I 
&k upon you as my:warmest friend here." 
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"I am glad of that, Frank." 
To Herbert alone Frank spoke of his mother and hen 

devoted affection; but even to him he did not like t a  
mention the will and his disinheritance. He did not SQ 

much lament the loss of the property as that he had los% 
it by the direction of his mother, or, rather, because iti 
would generally be supposed so. 

For himself, he doubted the genuineness of the will, 
but he felt that it was useless to speak of it, as he was! 
unprepared with any proofs. 

So it happened that when, on Wednesday afternoon, 
Mark Manning made his appearance, Frank's change 06 
position, as respected the property, was neither known 
nor suspected by his schoolfellows. It  was soon known, 
however, and of course, through Mark. 

The boys immediately noticed a change in Mark. FIa 
assumed an air of consequence, and actually strutted 
across the campus. Instead of being polite and attentive 
to  Frank, he passed him with a careless nod, such as a 
superior might bestow on an inferior. 

"What has come over Mark 7" asked Herbert of Franli, 
as the two were walking together from recitation. I 

"How do you mean ?" 
"He holds his 'head higher than he used to do. He 

looks as if he had been elected to some important 06ce.'' 
"You will soon learn, Herbert," said Frank. "Make 

a pretext to join him, and let the news come from him.'" 
Herbert looked puzzled. 
"Do you wish me to do this?" he asked. 
"Yes,I have a reason for it." 
"Very well. I am always ready to oblige you, Frank, 

but 6 hope Mark won't think I have suddenly formed a 
liking for his society." 

"If he does, you can sooil undeceive him" 
"That is true," 
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Herbert left the side of his friend, and sauntered to-
ward Mark. 

As Herbert was known as Frank's especial friend, 
Mark was at first surprised, but quickly decided that his 
improved position had been communicated by Frank, and 
tha t  Herbert was influenced by it. That is to say, he 
judged Herbert to be as mean and mercenary as himself. 

Herbert's position was too humble to entitle him to 
much notice from Mark, but the latter was pleased with 
the prospect of detaching from Frank his favorite friend. 

"You came back rather late, Mark," said Herbert. 
"Yes," answered Piark, with an air of importanca 

"I remained at home a s l~ort  time, to help my father in 
his accou~ts. You know the property is large, and there 
is a good deal to do." 

"I should think that was Frank's place, to  help about 
the accounts." 

"Why ?" 
"The property is his, of course !" 
"Did he tell you that?" asked Mark, sharply. 
"He has not said a word about the property." 
"No, I suppose not," said Mark, with a sneering laugh. 
"Has anything happened? Didn't his motl~er leave as 

much as was expected?" went on Herbert, quite in the 
dark. 

"Yes, she left a large estate, but she didn't'leave it t o  
him." 

"To whom, then ?" 
"To iny father!" replied Mark, with conscious pride. 

"Fralzl< has nothing. H e  is entirely dependent upon 
father." 

"Did his mother leave him nothing, then ?" asked Her-
bert, in pained surprise. 

"Notl~ing at all," assured Mark, complacently. 
"That is verv strange and unjust." 
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"I don't look upon it in that light," said Mark, nettled. 
"My father knows what is best for him. He will pro- 
vide for him just as his mother did before." 

"But when Frank is of age, doesn't he come into pos- 
session of the estate then ?" 

"No, of course not. Didn't I tell you it belongs to 
father? Frank is a poor boy-as poor as ~OLI ,"  said 
Mark, in a tone of evideht satisfaction. 

"Or you,'' added Herbert, pointedly. 
"You are mistaken," said Mark, qtlickly. "I am fa-

ther's heir." 
"Suppose your father dies-how will the property go?" 
"I suppose something will be left to Frank, unless my 

father leaves me the property, wibh directions to provide 
for him.'' 

"Would you thiilk that right and just?" demanded 
Herbert, indignantly. 

"Of course I would. My stepmother knew what she 
was about when she made her will. I see you are sur- 
prised. You won't be quite to thick with Frank, now, I 
expect." 

' w h y  shouldn't I be?' 
"Because he is just as poor as you are. H e  never can 

help you.'' 
"Mark Manning, I believe you are about the meanest 

boy I ever encountered, and you judge me by yourself !" 
"Do you mean to insult me? Mind what you say !" 

blustered Mark, unpleasantly surprised at this outburst 
from a boy whom he expected would now transfer his 
allegiance from Frank to himself. 

"I mean that you and your father have robbed Frank 
of his inheritance, and glory in it, and you think that I am 
mean enough to desert him because he is no longer rich. 
It makes no difference to me whether he is rich or  poor, 
I think I like him all the better because he has b$en so 
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badly treated. As for you, I despise you, and shall con- 
lbillue to, even if you get the whole of Frank's money." 

"You forget that you are talking to a gentleman, you 
low-born mechanic !" said Mark, angrily. 

"You a gentleman!" replied Herbert, conten~ptuously. 
"'Then 1never want to be one!" 

H e  walked away, leaving Mark very much incensed. 
"He is a fool!" muttered Mark. "When I am a rich 

man, he may repent having insulted me." 
Herbert went back to Frank. 
"Did he tell you?" asked Frank, quietly. 
"Yes; and he actually appeared to think I would be 

ready to desert you because you were poor, and follow 
hiin about." 

"I am not afraid of that, Herbert." 
"1 don't think Mark will have that idea any more. I 

gave hinl a piece of my inind, and left him very angry. 
But what does it all mean, Frank?" 

"I know no 11.1ore than you do. Herbert. I cannot un-
derstand 'it." 

"What could have induced your mother to tnake such 
a will ?" 

"I cannot believe my pmr mother ever made such a 
will; but, if she did, I am very sure that she was ovkr- 
persuaded by my stepfather, who is one of the most 
plausible of men." 

"What shall yoti do about it?" 
"What can I do? I am only a boy. I have no proof, 

YOU ltnow." 
"How are you likely to be treated?' 
"I have had a little foretaste of that." 
And Erank related the incident about Ajax. 
"It looks very bad for you, Frank," admitted Herbert, 

isl a tone of sympathy. 
"I don't so much care for the loss of the propertr 
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Herbert," said Frank, "but I am afraid I shall have alI 
sorts of annoyances to endure from Mark and his father. 
But I won't anticipate trouble. I will do my duty, and 
trust that things will turn out better than I fear." 

The next afternoon a letter was placed in Frank's 
hands. I t  was in a brown envelope, and directed in r 
cramped and evidently unpracticed hand, with which 
Frank was not familiar. 

On opening it, a glance at  the signature showed that 
it was from Richard Green, the coachman. It  c m -
menced : 

"DEARMR. FRANK:This comes hoping you are welt 
I have no good news to tell. M j .  Manning has sold your, 
horse, Ajax, and he is to be taken away to-night. I 
thought you ought to know it, and that is why I take my; 
pen in hand to write." 

There was more, but this is all that was important. 
Frank's face flushed with anger. H e  i~nlnediately 

went in search of Mark, who, he felt assured, knew of 
the sale. 



CHAPTER X. 

A NEW PLAN. 

Mark was in his room, where Frank found him try- 
ing on a new necktie. Though decidedly plain, Mark 
fancied himself very god-looking, and spent no little 
time on personal adornment. In  particular, he had a 
weakness for new neckties, in which he indulged himself 
freely. 

Whcn tl<e boys came to the academy, the principal 
proposed tbat they should room together; but both ob- 
jected, and Mark had a room to himself-no one caring 
to room with him. 

"Take a seat, Frank," said Mark, condescendingly. 
"Is there anything I can do for you?' 

"Yes," answered Frank. "I hear that your father has 
sold Ajax, or is intending to do so. Will you tell me 
if it is true?' 

"I believe it is," answered Mark, indifferently. 
"And what right has he to sell my horse?" demanded 

Frank, indignantly. 
"You'd better ask him," said Mark, with provoking

#
coolness. 

"It is an outrage," said Frank, indignantly. 
"As to that," said his stepbrother, "you can't expect 

father to be at the expense of feeding your horse." 
"With my money ?" 
"T11e money is legally' his. Besides, it is a vicious 

brute. I haven't forgotten how he treated me the other 
clay." 

''It was all your fault. Why did you lash him 21" 
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"Horses were meant to be whipped," said Mark. "If 
they were not, what do we have whips for?" 

"At any rate, Ajax gave you a lesson on the subject," 
said Frank, significantly. "Do you know to  whom your 
father has sold Ajax ?" 

"To Col. Vincent, I believe." 
"I am glad, at any rate, that he will have a good mas- 

ter." 
"How did you learn about his being sold?" inquired 

Mark, in considerable curiosity. 
Frank reflected that a true answer might get the 

coachman into trouble, and replied, guardedly : 
"I prefer not to tell you." 
"I don't need to be told," said Mark. "I am sure it 

was either Deborah or Richard Green who wrote you. 
Wasn't it ?' 

"You are at liberty to guess." 
"You can't keep it from me. I will soon firid out." 
"Just as you please. I may have heard from your 

father, for aught you know." 
"I know you didn't, for he cautioned me not to tell 

you." 
"Indeed!" said F r a n ~ .  "Did he give any reason for 

concealing i t ?  I t  seeills to me that, as Ajax was bought 
for me, I o~tght  to be the first to be informed." 

"Father said you would make a fuss, and it was just 
as well you should not know till the horse was gone. 
I will let him know that he has spies in the house." 

"You are mean enough to do so, Mark Manning, I 
know very well. I t  will be better for you not to meddle 
with nzatters that doa't concern you." 

"You'd better not insult me," said Myr..t.k,angrily, "or 
it will be the worse for you.". 

Franlc laughed. 
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"I am not easily frightened," he said. "I am prepared 
for the consequences of my actions." 

Frank felt that there would be no advantage in pro- 
longing the interview, or carrying on further a war of 
words. 

He  sougl~t out his friend Herbert, and communicated 
to hiln this last infraction of his rights. 

"It is too bad, Frank!" said his sympathizing friend. 
"Yes, it is," said Frank, gravely; "but I fear it is only 

the beginning of annoyances. I don't believe I can ever 
live in any place with Mr. Manning or Mark." 

"Will it be necessary ?" 
"I suppose so. I have no money, as you know. All 

has gone to him. Herbert, I tell you frankly, I envy 
you and your position." 

"Thougk illy father is a poor man?" 
"Yes ; for, at any rate, you I~ave a peaceful home, and 

a father and mother who love you. I have a stepfathe?, 
who will do all he can to make me miserable." 

"Would you be willing to work for your own support, 
Frank ?" 

"Yes: far rather than remain a dependent on Mr. 
Manning." 

"Suppose yoti should run away," suggested Herbert. 
Frank sl~ook his hcatl. 

t
"I wo~ildn'tdo that except iin case of extreme necessity. 

1 know that if my mother knows what goes oil here, it 
woultl XI-ieve licr for me to take such a step." 

"Suppose your stepfather should consent to your leav- 
ing Iio11lc~?" 

"'T11c.n I would do so gladly. T am willing to wo*, 
and 1 t l l i nk  T could make a living in some way." 

"Why not ask him j" 

prank's face brightened. 
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"Thank you for the hint, Herbert," he said. "I will 
think of it, and I may act upon it." 

1;rank was naturally self-reliant and energetic. He 
was not disposed to shrinlc froin the duties of life, but 
was ready to go  forth to meet them. The idea which 
Herbert had suggested coinmended itself to him the more 
he thought of it. 

In spite, therefore, of the news which he had received 
about Ajax, he resumed his cheerfulness, considerably 
to the surprise of Mark, whose natural suspicioil led 
him to conjecture that Frank had solrie plan in view to 
circllmvent his father. 

"If he has, he'd better give it up," reflected Mark. 
"The old man's as sly as a fox. A.raw boy like Frank 
can't get the better of him." 

At the close of the week, both the boys went home. 
They were on board the same train and the same car, 
but did not sit together. When they reached the house, 
Mr. Manning was not at home. 

Frank went out to the stable at  once to see Richard 
Green, the coachman. 

He found him, indeed, but he also found another man, 
a stranger, who appeared to be employed in the stable. 

"Who is this, Richard?" asked Frank. 
"My successo;," answered the coachman. 
"Are you going to leave?" asked Frank, hastily. 
"Come out with me, Mr. Frank, and I will tell you," 

saicl Richard. "I've had notice to leave," he said, "and 
so has Deborah. I t  came last evening. Mr. Manning 
got a letter from Bridgeville-1 know that, because I 
brought it home from the post office-which appeared 
to m a k  him angry. I-Ie called Deborah and me and 
told US that he should not need our services any longer." 

"Did he give you any reason?" 
Itc said that 11e could have our places filled for 
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a good cleal less money, and he had no doubt we could 
do as well elsewhere." 

"He has filled your place pretty soon." 
"Yes. This man came this morning. I think Mr, 

Manning had sent for him already. I told you the other 
day we should soon be discharged." 

"I know i t ;  but I can tell you what has hastened it." 
"What, then ?' 
"Mark wrote his father that I had learned about the 

sale of Ajax, and that the information came from you 
or Deborah." 

"I think it likely, hlr. Frank, :or the old gentleman 
seemed mighty cool. T. hope you won't take it too much 
to heart that Aj:t.r is sold." 

"I an1 not sure but I an1 glad of it," said Frank. 
The coachman loolied a t  liim in surprise. 
"I thought you wo~ild be very angry," he said. 
"So I was at first, but he has been sold to a man who 

will treat him well, and I shall be glad to think of that 
when I'm away from home." 

"S7ou don't mean to run away, Mr. Frank?" 
"No; but I mean to get my stepfather's permission t o  

go, if I can." 
"Where do you mean to  go, Mr. Frank?" 
"Somewhere where I can earn my living, without de- 

pending upon anybody. You know very well, Bichard, 
how miserable I should be to stay here in dependence 
upon Mr. Manning." 

"But to think that you, to  whom the property right- 
fully belongs, should go away and work for a living, 
while that man and his boy occupy your place. I can't 
bear to thinlz of it." 

"I have done a good deal of thinking within a few 
days, aiicl I don't shrink fro111 the prospect. I think I: 
should rather enjoy being actively employed." 
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"But you were to go  to college, Mr. Frank." 
"I know it, Richard, but I am not sure whether it 

would be for the best. My tastes are for an active busi- 
ness life, and I don't care for a profession." 

"Do you think your stepfather will give you a start?" 
"In the way of money?" 
"Yes." 
"I don't know. If he won't, I have still fifty dollars 

in the savings bank, which I have saved from my pocket 
money. I will take that." 

"Mr. Frank, will you promise not to be offended at  
what I'm going to say?" 

"I don't think you would say anything that ought to 
a

offend me, Richard." 
"Then I want you to take the money that comes to me 

'by the will-Mr. Manning is to pay it to me on Monday. 
I don't need it, and you may." 

Frank shook his head. 
"You are very kind, Richard, but I will get along with 

fifty dollars, unless Mr. Manning supplies me with more. 
If I really need money at any time, I will think of your 
offer." 

61That's so~netl~ing,at any rate," said Ricl~ard, partly 

reconciled. "Yot~ won't forget it now, Mr. Frank?" 
"No, Richard, I promise you." 
Frank* left the stable and went thoughtfully into the 

house. 



CHAPTER XI. 

THE NEW OWNER OF AJAX. 

Frank and Mark took supper alone, Mr. Manning hav- 
ing left word that he would not return till later in the 
evening. 

After supper, Frank decided to go over to call upon 
Cd. Vincent, the new owner of Ajax. His estate was 
distant about three-quarters of a mile from the Cedars. 

As Frank started, Mark inquired : 
"Where are you going, Frank?" 
"To see Ajax," answered our hero. 
"Do you mean to make any fuss about him? fi 

wouldn't advise you to." 
"Thank you for your advice." 
"I wonder what he is going to do?" thought Mark 

"Of cottrse he can't do anything now." 
He did not venture to propose to accompany Frank, 

knowing that his company would not be acceptable. 
"Is Col. Vincent at hoine?" asked Frank, at  the door 

of a handsoine house. 
"Yes, Mr. Courtney," replied the colored servant, 

pleasantly, for Frank was a favorite among all classes 
in the tleighborhood. "Come right in, sir. De colonel 
am smoking a cigar on de back piazza." 

Frank followed the servant through the hall which 
intersected the house, and stepped out on the back piazza, 

A stout, elderly gentleman was taking his ease in a 
large rustic rocking chair. 

"Good-evening, Col. Vincent," crur hero said. 
"Good+cvening, Frank, my boy," said the colond, 
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lieartily. "Glad to see you. Haven't you gone back to 
school ?" 

"Yes, sir;  but I came home to spend Sunday. It 
doesn't seem much like home now," he added, as his lip 
quivered. 

"You have suffered a great loss, my dear boy," said 
the colonel, feelingly. 

"The greatest, sir. My mother was all I had." 
"I suppose Mr. Manning. will keep up the establish- 

ment ?" 
"I suppose so, sir;  but it is no longer home to me." 
"Don't take it too hard, Frank. I was sorry about the 

will." 
"So was I ,  sir;  because it makes me dependent on a 

man whom I dislilte." 
"Don't be too prejudiced, Frank. I never took any 

fancy to your stepfather myself; but then we don't need 
to like everybotly we associate with." 

"I hear you have bought my horse, Col. Vincent," said 
Frank, desiring to change the subject. 

"Was Ajax your horse?" 
"Yes. I t  was given to me as a birthday present by 

my mother." 
"I had some such idea, and expressly asked Mr. Man- 

ning whether the horse was not yours." 
'What  did he answer?' 
"That it was only nominally yours, and that he thought 

it best to sell it, as both you and Mark were absent a t  
sohool, and had no time to use it." 

"I am not surprised at anything Mr. Manning may 
say," said Frank. I 

"It's too bad! I'll tell you what I will do, Frank. I 
haven't paid for the horse yet. I will return it to Mr. 
Wwning, and tell him that I bought i t  under a misap  
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prehension of the ownership. I don't think he will make 
any fuss." 

"I would rather havc: you keep it, sir." 
"You would !" exclaimed the colonel, in surprise. 
"Yes, sir. If you .~hould return Ajax, N r .  Manning 

would sell him to so1rf.e one else, and you, I know, wiU 
treat him well." 

"But you will lose the use of him. No, you won't, 
though. Come over to my stable when you like, and, if 
he is not in use, you cciln take him out." 

"Thank you, sir! Irou are very kind. While I am 
in the neighborhcad, [ won't forget your kind offer. 
But I mean to go away." 

"You mean to go away ! Where?" 
"Out 'into the world. Anywhere, where I can find 

work and make a liling;.'' 
"But surely this is ~ d :necessary. Your stepfather will 

provide for you withbl~t your working." 
"I have no reason trb tloubt it, Col. Vincent; but I shall 

be happier in the worltj outside." 
"Of course you will let Mr. Manning know of your 

intention to leave home "' 
"I shall ask his perf1 ission to go at the end of my 

school term. That comes in a couple of weeks." 
"Where will you go ? ' 
"A cousin of my father lives a t  Newark, Rew Jersey. 

I think I shall go to him first, and ask his advice about 
getting a place either tlrerr or in New York." 

"You will need sonle money to start with. Do you 
think Mr. Manning will give you any?' 

"I don't know, sir! That won't prevent my going. I 
have fifty dollars in a savings bank, saved up from my 
allowance, and that will be all I shall need." 

"If yo11 h a l r ~ally difficulty on that score, Frank, nr 
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member that I was your father's friend, and mean t o  be 
yours. Apply to me at any time when you are in a 
strait." 

"I will, sir, a ~ i d  &ank you heartily." 
"That was a strange will, Frank. I don't want to put 

any ideas into your head to distllrb you, but had your 
mother ever led you to suspect that she intended to leave 
you dependent on your stepfather?" 

"Never, sir !" 
"Don't you think she would have done so, had she had 

such a plan in view?" 
"I do," said Frank, quickly. 
The colonel's eye met his, afid each knew what the 

other suspected. 
"There is nothing for me to  do at present, sir," said 

Frank. "If Mr. Manning does not interfere with my 
p l ~ n q ,I shall not trouble him." 

"I will hint as much when I see him. It  may clear 
the way for you." 

"I wish you would, sir." 
"Come and see me again, Frank," said the colonel, as 

Frank rose to go. 
"I certainly will, sir." 
"Your father's son will always be welcome at my 

l~or~se. When did you say'your school term closes?" 
"In a fortnight." 

"I will see your stepfather within a k w  days. By the 
way. Frank, wouldn't you like a gallop on Ajax to-
night ?" 

"Yes, sir : I should enjoy it." 
"Con~e out to the stable with me, then." 
Ajax ~vl~innieclwith delight when IIC saw his old, or 

mtllcr Ilia yomlg master, and evinced satisfaction whef 
b7ra;nk strol. ' him caressingly. 
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"Sam," said Col. Vincent, "Frank is to  ride Ajax 
whenever he pleases. Saddle him for his use whenever he 
asks you." 

"That I will, sir," answered Sam. "Often and often 
I've seen Mr. Frank on his back. Doesn't he ride well, 
though ?" 

"Don't flatter ~ne ,  Sam," said Frank, laughing. 
'Eiive initlutes later he was on the back of his favorite 

horse, galloping down the road. 

"I hope I shall meet Mark," thought Frank. "I would 
like to give him a sensation." 

Considering the manner in which Mark had treated his 
stepbrother, Frank may be excused for the wish to puz- 
zle him a little. 

Finding himself lonely, Mark decided to take a walk 
not long after Franl<'s departure. He was sauntering 
along the road, when he heard the sound of hoofs, and, 
to  his surprise, saw his stepbrother on the back of Ajax. 

His first thought was that Frank had gone to Col. 
Vincent's stable and brought away Ajax without per-
mission, in defiance of Mr. Manning's will. He  resolved 
to  take him to task for it immediately. Frank purposely 
slackened the speed of his horse in order to give Mark 
the chance he sought. 

"Why are you riding Ajax?h.sked Mark. , 
( 6  I t  is a pleasant evening," answered Frank, "and I 

rthot~ghtI should enjoy it." 
"Where did you get him?" 
"From Col. Vincent's stable, where he never ought t o  

have been carried," answered Frank, with spirit. 
"You seem to think you can do anything you like, 

Frank Courtney," said Mark, provoked, deciding that hb 
suspicions were well founded 
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"Is there any partic~:lclr reason why I should not ride 
Ajax ?" delllanded Frank. 

"You have made yourself liable to arrest for ilorse 
stealing," said Marli. "Jt. would serve you right if Col. 
Vincent should have you arrested aild tried." 

"I don't think he will gratify your kind wishes, Mark." 
"Just wait and see what my father has to say to 
"I have only done what I had a perfect right to do;  

but I can't stop to dispute with you. I must finish my 
ride. Hey, Ajax !" 

As he spoke the horse dashed into a gallop, and &lark 
was left looking after him in a disturbed frame of mind. 

"1'11 tell my father as soon as he gets home," he de- 
cided; and he kept his word. 

In consequence, Frank, by that time returned, was 
summoned into Mr. Manning's presence. 

"What is this I hear? 'he began. "Did you ride Ajax 
this evening?" 

"Yes, sir." 
"Where did you find him ?" 
"In Col. Vincent's stable." 
"This is a high-handed proceeding, Frank Courtney, 

Have you any excuse to  offer?' 
"None is ticeded, sir. Cd, Vincent has given me per-

mission to ride hi111 whenever I please." 
"It appears to me, Mark," said Mr. Manning, sharply, 

"that you have made a fool of yourself." 
"How should I know?" replied Mark, mortified by the 

collapse of his sensatien. "Frank didn't tell me he had 
leave to use the horse." 

And he left the room, looking foolish. 
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MARK YIELDS TO TEMPTATSOX, 

There are some boys, as well as imen, who ca1l;not stand 
prosperity. 

It  appeared that M a l  Manning was one of these. 
While his stepmother was living and his father's pros- 

pects-and consecluently his own-were uncertain, he 
had been circumspect in his behavior and indt~lged in 
nothing that could be considered seriously wrong. 

When his father came into possession of a large for- 
tune, aqd his pocket Inoney was doubled, Mark began 
to throw off seine of the restraint which, from motives of 
prudence, he had put upon himself. 

About the middle of the next week, as Frank was tak- 
ing a wallc after school hours, he was considerably sur-
prised to see Mark come out of a lvell-known liquor sa- 
loon frequeqted by men and boys of intemperate habits. 

The students of Bridgeville Academy were strictly for- 
bidden this or any other saloon, and I ail1 sure that my 
boy readers will agree with me that this rule was a very 
proper onc. 

Mark Manning appeared to have been driqking.. His 
fice was flushed, and his breath, if one came near enough 
to him, was redolent of the fumes of alcohol. With him 
was James Carson, one of the poorest scholarq, and inost 
unprincipled boys in the academy. I t  was rather sur-
prising that he had managed for so long to retain his 
position in the institution, but he was craity and took 
good care not to be caught. 

To  go Back a little, it was chiefly owifrg to James Car-
son's infl~lrl~ce that Mark had entered Ihe saloon,. 
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When he learned that Mark's worldly prospects had im- 
proved, and that he had a large supply of pocket money, 
he determined to cultivate his acquaint~nce--thougl~ pri- 
vately he thought Marl: a disagreeable boy-with the 
intention of obtaining for hi~llsell a portion of Mark's 
surplus means. 

At the first of tlle term he had made similar advances 
to Frank, but they were coldly received, so much so that 
he  did not think it worth while to persevere in courting 
our hero's intimacy. 

H e  succeeded better with Mark, his crafty nature 
teaching h i n ~  how to approach him. . 

"Mark," he said, with a great show of cordiality, "I am 
delighted to  hcar of your good firtune. I always liked 
you, and I think yoti deserve to be rich." 

"Thank you !" said Mark, n ~ u c l ~  gratified. for he lilied 
Aattcry. "I an1 sure I am very mucl~ obliged to you." 

"Oh, not a t  all ! I only say what I think. Shall I tell 
you why I am particularly glad?" 

"Yes, if you like," returned Mark, in some curiosity. 
"Bccause I like you better than that young muff, your 

stepbrother. I hope you won't be offended at my plain 
speaking," he hdded, artfully. 

"Ceftainly not!" said Mark, almost as well pleased 
with abise of Frank as with praise of himself. "To tell 
you the truth, I don't n ~ u c l ~  I-Ie is my like Frank myself. 
stepbrother, to he sure, but he always makes himself dis- 
agreeable to  n~e." 

"Then you are not offended with me?" 
"Of course not! HOW call I expect you to like Frank, 

when I don't n~yself?" 
Of course James was perfectly aware of the feeling be- 

tween the stepbrothers, and his assumed ignorance was 
So transparent that Mark, had he not been blinded by his 
self-conceit, might easily have seen through it. 
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"1 suppose," said James. "you will see a little life now 
that you are your own master ant1 have plenty of money." 

"I don't know exactly what you mean, James. There 
isn't much life to be seen in Bridgeville." 

"That is true; but still there is some. Suppose nowy- 
by this time they were in front of the saloon, which, be- 
sides a bar, contained a billiard and pool table-"sup- 
pose now we go in and have a game of billiards." 

"It's against the rules, isn't it?" asked Mark. 
"What do you care for the rules?" said James, con-

temptuously. 
"If the old inan hears of it, we shall get into hot water." 
Ey the "old man" I ta rk  meant the Rev. Dr. Brush, the 

venerable and respected principal of the Bridgeville Acad- 
emy, but such boys as he have very little respect for the 
constituted authorities. 

"Why need he know i t ?  W e  will slip in when no one 
is loolting. Did you ever play a game of billiards ?) 

"I never played over half a dozen games in my life." 
"You ought to know how to play. I t  is a splendid 

game. Come in." 
Mark did not make very strong opposition, and the 

two boys, first looking cautiously in different directions, 
entered the saloon. 

Toward the entrance was a bar, and in the rear of the 
saloon were two tables. 

"Won't you have a drink, Mark?" asked James. 
Marlc hesitated. 
"Oh, conle now, it won't hurt. Two glasses of whisky, 

yol~n." 
"All right, Mr. Carson," said the barkeeper, to whom 

Jatnes was well known. 
James tosseel off his glass with the air of an old 

drinker, but Mark tlranlc his more slowly. 
"There, I know you feel better, Mark." 
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"Now, John, give me the balls. We'll play a game of 
billiards." 

"All right, sir." 
"1'11 discount you, Mark," said James, "to give you a 

fair chance. I t  is about the same thing as giving you 
half the game. Or, if you like, I will give you seventeen 
points to start with, and then you will only have seven- 
teen to make, while I am making thirty-four." 

"I like that best." 
"Now shall we play, for the drinks?" 
"We have just had a drink." 
"We'll have another." 
"Won't that be too much? I don't want to  get drunk." 
"Two drinks won't do you i n y  harm. Very well. 

Now let us string for the lead." 
There is no need of describing the game in detail. 

Mark was only a novice, while James could really make 
three or fotir points to his one. He  restrained himself, 
however, so that he only beat Mark by two points. 

"You did splendidly, Mark," he said. "Considering 
how little you have played, you did remarkably wdl. 
Why, you made a run of three." 

"Yes, I did pretty well," said Mark, flattered by his 
companion's praises. 

"I had hard work to beat you, I can tell you that. As 
it was, you came w i t h  two points of beating. Don't you 
like the game ?" 

"Very much." 
"I thought you would. Shall we have another game?" 
'IT don't mind," answered Mark. 
He  knew that he ought to be in his room writing a 

can~position to be delivered the next day, but such obligq- 
tions sat easily upon Mark, and he did not hesitate long. 

That time James allowed him to score sixteen, so that 
Mark was only beaten by one point. 
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"1-ou see, you are improving," said James. "I played 
a better game that time than before, and still you came 
within one of beating me." 
' "I think I shall become a good player in time," said. 

Mark, coinplacently. 
"Yes, and in a very short time. Now," said James, 

"I have a proposal to make t o  you." 
"What is it?" 
"We'll bet twenty-five cents on the next game, to give 

a little intertrt to it." 
Mark had no special scruples against betting, which is 

only one form of gambling, but he decidedly objected to 
losing money, so he answered, cautiously: 

"I don't know about that. You beat me both of the 
other gaimes." 

"That's true; but you play better now than you did at 
first." 

"That may be so." 
"What are twenty-five cents, anyway? I expect to 

lose it, but it will increase the interest of the game." 
So  Mark was persuaded, and the game was playcd. 
James Carson inanaged to let Mark beat him by five 

shots, and the latter was correspondingly elated. 
"You beat n ~ e  after all," said James, pretending to be 

much disappointed. "and by five points. 1'11 tell you 
what I'll do-I'll give you the same odds, and bet a dol- 
In, on the next game. I suppose it's foolish, but 1'11 
risk it !" 

"Done !" said Mark, eagerly. 
His cupidity was excited, and he felt sure of winning 

the rlollar, as lie had the twenty-five cents. But Jaiztcs 
had tio idca of playing off now, aild he played a better 
game, as he was nell able to do. The result was that 
Mark was bcatct~ by thrce points. 

He lookcd quite crestfallen. 
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"I had better shows than you," said James. "I couldn't 
do it once in five times. Will you play again?" 

Mark agreed to it with some hesitation, and he was 
again beaten. 

"You had luclc against you. Another day you will suc-
ceed better. Have you played enough?" 

"Yes," answered Mark, annoyed. 
We had four games to pay for and two dollars in bets, 

and it made rather an expensive alternoon. 
"IIave another drink? I'll treat," said James, who 

could afford to he liberal. 
Mark accepted, and then, flushed and excited, he left 

the saloon, just as Frank came up, as described in the 
first part of the chapter. On the $hole, he was sorly to 
meet his stepbrother just at this time. 

Frank stopped, and his attention was drawn to Mark's 
flushed face. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

MARK GETS INTO TROUBLE. 

Mark nodded slightly and was about t o  pass without a 
word, when Frank said, quietly: 

"I am sorry to see you coming out of such a place, 
Mark." 

"What is it to  you, anyway?" returned Mark, rudely. 
"Not much, perhaps," replied Frank, calmly, "but I 

don't like to see my acquaintances coming out of a liquor 
saloon." 

"It woil't hurt you," said Mark, irritably. 
"No, it won't hurt me, but if the principal should hear 

of it, it would not be pleasant for you. You know stu- 
dents are strictly forbidden to enter any saloon?" 

"I suppose you mean to tell of me," said Mark, hastily, 
and not altogether without uneasiness. 

"You are mistaken. I am not a talebearer." 
" m e n  there is no need to  say any more about it. Come 

along, James !" 
Frank's interference was well meant, but, as we shall 

see, it did harm rather than good. 
As Mark left the saloon, he had half decided not to 

enter it again. He was three dollars out of pocket, and 
this did not suit him at all. 

In  fact, Mark was rather a mean boy, and it was with 
considerable reluctance that he had handed over to his 
co~i~panionthe two dollars with which to pay for the 
ganies. 

Moreover, he was mortified at losing the two games of 
billiards, when so great odds had been given him. 

Janles Carson was no scholar, but he was sharp eno~igh 
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to pcrc-c~i\.c.tlic statc of illark's fcelitigs, ant1 he also saw 
how he lvns aflectetl by Frank's remonstrance. 

I I e  decided to ta le  advantage of this, and strengthen 
his hold on Mark. 

"Well, Mark," he said, "I suppose you'll give up play- 
ing billiards now." 

"V1'11y s110111d 1: ?" 
"Because your stepbrother doesn't approve of it. Yott 

won't dare to go- into the saloon after he has forbidden 
you," he continuctl, with a sneer. 

"What do you mean, James? Do you suppose I care 
that"-snapping his fingers-"for what Frank says, or  
even thinks, either?" 

"I didn't know but you n~ight  sfand in fear of him." 
"Do you mean to insult me?" cleinanded Mark, hotly. 
"Insult you ! My clear friend, what can you be think- 

ing of?  Why, I like you ten times as much as that muff, 
Frank Courtney ." 

"Then what did you mean by what you said?'' asked 
Mark, more calmly. 

"I will tell you. I got an idea, from what Frank said 
once, that he was in charge of you-well, not exactly 
that, but that he looked after you." 

This was a wicked falsehood, as Frank had never inti- 
mated any such thing. In fact, he had generally kept 
quite aloof from James. 

Mark, however, fell into the trap, and never thought 
of doubting what his companion said. 

"If Frank said that, I've a great mind to whip him," 
said Mark, angrily. 

"Oh, I wouldn't notice him, if I were you!" said 
James. "For illy part, I didn't believe what he said. 
felt sure that a fine, spirited boy like you wouldn't submit 
to his dictation." 

"I, shotild say not-the impudent fellow I" 

I 
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"JVhen 11c spoke to you just now," continued James, 
"one woultl really have thought he was your uncle, or  
guardian, and that you were a little boy." 

"I'll show him what I think of him and his advice. 
hacln't thought of going to the saloon to-morrow, but 
now I will." 

"Bravo ! I like your spirit !" said James, admiringly. 
"It is just the way to treat him. Shall I come round 
wit11 you about the sanie hour as to-day?' 

"Yes, I wish you would." 
When the two boys parted company, James Carsbn 

smiled to himself. 
"What a fool Mark is !" he thought. "He thinks he is 

his own master, but I am going to twist him round my 
little f i ne r .  I-le's a sweet youth, but he's got n~oney, and 
I mean t o  have some of it. Why, he tells me his father 
allows him eight dollars a week for spending txoney. If 
I manage well, I can get more than half away from him 
in bets." 

The next day James called for Mark, as agreed uponq 
and again the two boys went to the billiard saloon. The 
performance of the day before was repeated. 

Junes Carson, while flattering Mark's poor play, man- 
aged to beat in every game but one on which money was 
staked, and came out the richer by a dollar ang a half. 

"I am very unlucky," gruinbled Mark, in a tone of dis-
satisfaction. 

"So you were, Mark," admitted his sympathizing 
friend. "You made some capital shots, though, and if I 
hadn't been so lucky, you would have come out the victor 
in evcry game." 

"Rut I didn't." 
"No, ,you didn't; but you can't have such beastly luck 

all the time." 
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"I guess I'd better give up billiards. In  two days I 
have spent five dollars. It doesn't pay." 

"No doubt Franlc will be gratified when he hears that 
you have given up playing. He  will think it is because 
you are afraid of him." 

James had touched the right chord, and poor Mark was 
once nlore in his toils. 

"It's lucky for me that Frank spoke to him," thought 
James. "It makes it much easier for me to manage him." 

One thing, however, James had not taken into account. 
There were others besides Frank who were liable to inter- 
fere with his management, and wlio had the authority to 
make their interference effectual. 

On the day succeeding, as Jan~es*and Mark were in the 
campus, Herbert Grant approached them. 

Now Herbert was the janitor of the academy. He also 
was employed by the principal to sumlnon students who 
had incurred censure to his study, whcre they received a 
suitable reprimand. 

I t  was not a pleasant duty, but some one must do it, 
and Herbert always discharged it in a gentlelnanly man-
ner, which could not, or ought not, to offend the school- 
fellows who were unlucky enough to receive a summons. 

"Boys," said he, "I am sorry to be the bearer of un-
pleasant news, but Dr. Brush. would like to see you in 
his study." 

"Both of us ?" asked James. 
"Yes." 
"Are there any others summoned?" 
"No." 
Mark and his companion looked at each other with per- 

turbed glances. No one cared to visit the principal on 
such an errand. Corporal punishment was never resorted 
to in thr I'ridgeville Academy, but the doctor's dignified 
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rchukc was dreatletl nlore than blows would have been 
from some men. 

"What do you think it is. James?" said Mark, un-
easily. 

"I think it's the saloon," answered James, in a low 
voice. 

"But how could he have foui~d it out?  No one saw 
us go  in or come out." 

The billiard saloon was at some distance from the 
academy building, and for that reason the two boys 
had felt inore secure in visiting it. 

"I'll tell you how it came out," said James, suddenly. 
"How ?" asked Mark. 
'miYou ;ernember Frank saw us coming out day before 

yesterday." 
"He said he wouldn't tell." 
"I know he said so, but it was too good an opportunity 

for him to gratify his spite against you.' You may de- 
pend upon it, Mark, that we are indebted for this little 
favor to your kind stcpbrother." 

It was not very difficult for Mark to believe anything 
against Frank, and he instantly adopted his companion's 
idea. 

"The mean sneak!" he said. "I'll come up with him! 
I'll tell my father not to give hiin any money for the next 
month. 1'11-1'11 get him to apprentice Frank to a shoe- 
maker! Perhaps then 11e won't put on so  many airs.'' 

"Coocl for you! I admire your pluck!'' said James, 
slapping Mark on the back. "You are true grit, you are! 
Just teach the fellow a lesson." 

"See if I don't !" 
Mark nodded his heat1 resolutely, and went into the 

presence of Dr. Brush, thirsting for vengeance against 
his stepbrother, who, he felt 'persuaded, had informed 
against him. 
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If Frank had known his suspicions he would have 
been very much surprised. As it happened, however, he 
did not even know that his stepbrother had been sum-
tnoned to the doctor's study. Had he met Herbert, the 
latter would have told him ; but after receiving his list, 
it so chanced that he and his friend did not meet. 

The fact was that a young man ttnlployed as tutor in 
mathematics in the academy, while raking an afternoon 
walk, had seen Mark and James Carson leaving the 
liquor saloon, and, as in duty bound, had reported the 
same to the principal. 

Mr. Triangle, however, had not been observed by 
either of the two boys, and therefore they were led off oa 
a false scgnt. 

"What do you think the old kan will say?" asked 
Mark, uneasily, as they ascended the stairs to the prin- 
cipal's study. 

"He'll give us a raking down, I suppose," said James. 
"He will come down heavy on us." 

"I wish I were out of it." 
"Oh, it's not worth minding! We haven't committed 

murder, have me? What's the harm in a game of bil- 
liards ?" 

"Not much, perhaps; but the drinking and betting are 
certainly objectionable." 

The boys knocked at  the door, and the full, deep voice 
ef Dr, Brush was heard to say: "Come in!" 



CHAPTER XIV. 

SUSPENDED. 

Dr. Brush was seated at a table covered with papers, 
in a large armchair. H e  was an elderly man of dignified 
presence, not a petty tyrant such as is sometimes found 
in a similar position, but a man who cotninanded respect 
without an effort. 

Mark Manning and James Carson entered his presence 
a little nervously. 

"YoI~II::. gentleinen," said the doctor, gravely, "I am 
inior~ncd that you have violated one of the rules of the 
acacle~?~yby frequenting a billiard saloon where liquor is 
soltl." 

"Who told ~ w u ,sir?" asked Mark. 
"l'hat is not to  the purpose," said the principal, gravely. 
"But I should like to  know who informed on me," per- 

sisted Marlc. 
"Whoever did so acted as your true friend, Manning; 

but there is no occasion for you to laow who it was. Is 
it true ?" 

Mark would have been glad to deny the charge, and 
woultl not have felt any scruples about doing so, if it 
wonltl have done any good. But it was clear, even t o  
him, that he would not be believed, and that denial would 
only make his position worse, So he made a virtue of 
necessity, and answered : 

"1 have been in once or twice, sir." 
"Exactly how nlany times have you been ro the saloon?" 
"Three times." 
"Wllat did you do there?' 
"W c playcd billiards." 
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"Did you order anything at the bar?" 
"Yes, sir," said Mark, reluctantly. 
"Carson, you accompanied Manning, did you not Y' 

said Dr. Brush, turning to Mark's companion. 
"Yes, sir." . 
"And I suppose you also played billiards and drank?" 
"Well, yes, sir, I believe I did." 
"YOU were aware, were you not, that it was against 

tile regulations of the school?" 
"I suppose it must have slipped my mind," answered 

James, trying to look as innocent as possible. 
Dr. Brush frowned, for he saw clearly that this was 

but a subterfuge. 
"If this were true," he continued, "it would be no ex- 

cuse. As students, it is your duty to make yourselves 
acquainted with the rules that govern the institut:on. I n  
point of fact, I cannot believe that either of you is i,nnor-
ant of the rule forbidding stuclents to frequent places 
where liquor is sold. I t  is hardly necessary for me to 
dcfend the propriety of this rule. Intenlperance is a 
fruitful source of vice and crime, and I cannot allow the 
youth under my charge to forin habits of indulgence 
which may blast all their prospects, and lead to  the most 
ruinous consequences." 

"We didn't clrink much," said Mark. 
"I shall not inquire how much you drank. In drinking 

a single glass, you violated the rule of the school, and I 
cannot pass over it." 

"What is he going to do with us, I wonder?' thought 
Mark. 

He was not required to wonder long. 
"As this is your first offense, so far as I know," pro- 

ceeded the priilcipal, "I will not be severe. You are both 
suspencletl iron1 the institution for the rei-nainder of the 
term, and are required to leave Bridgeville I - . .  'lie early 
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train to-morrow morning for your respective homes. f 
sl~all  write to your parents, explaining the cause of your 
suspension." 

But a week remained of the term, and the punishment 
was mild, hut both boys were mortified and left the study 
crestfallen. 

Mark was the first to recover his spirits. 
"It is not so bad, James," he said. "To-morrow will b t  

Saturday, and I sllould go home, anyway. I don't mind 
staying at home ncxt week." 

"What will your father say ?" 
"Oh, I'll make it all right with him ! I don't mind 

'niuch what he sajs. I guess he got illto scrapes himself 
when he was a boy." 

''My father isn't so easily managed. -Just as likely as 
not, Iie'll cut ofl my allowance for a month; and that'll 
be no joke !" 

"My father won't do that," said Mark. "If he did, I 
would raise a fuss." 

"Would that do any good?" 
* 1'11 bet it would!" 

"Mark, you are a true friend of mine, aren't you?" 


asked James. 
"Yes," said Mark, but not very warinly. 
"Of course, I know you are, and you will do me a fa- 

war, won't you ?'' 
"Wl~at  is it?" aslted Mark, cautiously. 
"T-end me five dollars till the beginning of next term." 
"I haven't got the money, Carson. You know how 

much I have lost in the last two or three days. I've 
hardly got money enough to take me home." 

"Can't you borrow it of Frank for me?" 
"Ask him yourself. I am not going to ask a favor of 

the boy who reported me." 
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" J'ou'll l lav~,II:OIIC! \\ hen j ou get hotl~e,~von' t!ou ?" 
"1 Sullpose so." 
"Thc~ijust send nle a five-dollar hill in a letter. Tile 

olcl man nil1 cut off my allowance during vacation, and 
it will do me no end of good." 

I f  he had knowll Mark a little better, he would have 
spared himself the trouble of asking a loan. 

l ' \To~nitlst excuse me," said Mark, coldly. "I arn 
s;tving 111) money for a particular purpose, and can't spare 
five dollars." 

"I would pay you back at the beginning of the temi." 
"No, I can't do it," said Mark, looking annoyed. "Stay ! 

There is Frank, just across the campus. I am going ovcr 
t a  charge him with betraying its." 

Frank, who was quite ignorant of illark's trouble, was 
surprised when the latter approached him with a frown 
and said, harshly : 

"You won't make anything by what you have tlonc, 
Frank Courtney !" 

"Will you be kind enough to tell me what I have 
clone ?" asked Frank, calmly. 

"You've been to Dr. Brush and told him about our 
playing billiards." 

''Yot~are entirely mistaken, Mark. I did not suppose 
he knew." 

"It must have been you. He  told us some one had in-
formrd him, ancl you were the only one who knew. It's 
a mean trick, isn't it, Carson?" 

"Awfully mean ! I 1  

"I have already told you that the information did not: 
come from me. I t  may be the best thing for you that it 
has been found out, for it was doing you no  good to fre-
quent such places." 

"I don't want to hear any of your preaching, Franli 
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Courtiley. I guess I can inanage my own affairs with- 
eut  any advice from you." 

"I don't care to intrude any advice," said Frank, "I 
have not much reason to feel interested in you." 

"You'd better look out how you treat me, though," 
said Mark, insolently. "I know very well you dislike 
me, but it won't be safe for you to show it while you are 
a dependent on my father." 

"I don't propose to be a dependent on him long," said 
Frank, quietly. "Tl~e truth of it is, you and your father 
are dependent upon property which of right belongs to  
me. The time inay come when I shall be able to show 
3l1is." 

"What does he mean?' thought Mark, uneasily. "Will 
he coctest the will?" 

I t  was perhaps an evidence of Mark's shrewdness- that 
he had some doubts about the validity of the will under 
which his father inherited. 

I t  was possible that his stepmother might have made 
the will through the influence of her husband; but, de- 
voted as she was to  Frank, and generally a clcar-sightcd 
woman in matters of business, it did not seem very prob- 
able. 

"There's been seine trickery," thought Mark, "and my 
father lcnows what it is. However, that's his affair, not 
ininc, and I am glad that he has got t he  property. 1 
shall fare better, at  any rate, and if there's any fuss 
made, they cail't say anything against me." 

I t  was important that Frank should be prevented from 
doing anything that might lead to an investigation which 
might develop facts better left in secret. 

Mark did not reply to Frank's last words, but walked 
nwav wit11 James Carson. 

Tllc, ' ' I  * 3  I~owever, soon made an excuse for leaving 
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Marl\-, from whom 11c had no more to hope, and he went 
back to find Frank. 

Our hero regard& him with some surprise, and waited 
for him to speak. 

With an assumption of frankness, Carson said: 
"I want to tell you, Frank, that I don't believe with 

Marlc that you inforined against us." 
"You do no more than justice," said Frank. 
"Of course you know that Mark is prejudiced against 

you," 
"I suppose he is." 
"And that makes him ready to suspect you of 2ny-

thing. Dr. Brush has suspended us far the retl~ainder 
of the tern1 ." 

"I am sorry to hcnr it." 
"Oh, it won't matter much! It's only a week, you 

know. But there is one little inconvenience to me. I 
have spent so much money lately that I have hardly funds 
enough to carry me home." 

Frank didn't lilce Jalnes Carson, but he was of a gen-
erous and helpful disposition. 

"Can I be of any service to you ?' he asked. 
"If you could lend me five dollars till the beginning of 

next term, it would be a great help." 
Frank drew a five-dollar bill from his pocketbook, and 

handed it to James. 
"Thank you," said the latter, joyfully. "I'll be sure 

to return it." 
"I didn't think it would be so easy," he chuckled, as  

he walked away. "With the ten dollars in my purse, part 
of it won from Mark, and this money, I am in funds. 
Mark's a mean fellow. I wish I c0~11d have inade more 
out of him." 



CHAPTER XV. 

Mark so represented his school difficulty to 11is father 
that 11e ilvxrred but slight censure. 

Indeed, Mr. Manning was so absorbed in plans for get- 
ting the greatest enjoyment out of the estate of which he 
hat1 obtained possession by doubtful means that he didn't 
carc to be disturbed about such a trifle as his son's sus-
pension. 

I le felt more disposed to blame Frank, whom Mark 
cliargca with betraying him. 

"What does Frank say about it 7" asked Mr. Manning. 
"Of course he denies it," said Mark, "but it can't be 

ally one else." 
"Ile is acting very unwisely," said Mr. Manning, com-

pressing his thin lips. 
"So I told him, but he said he didn't mean t o  be a de-

pei~deiit on you long." 
"How is he going to avoid it ?" 
"I don't know." 
"1 have had some intiination front Col. Vincent, who 

appcars to be in his confidence. H e  wants to leave us." 
"To go  away ?" 
"Yes." 
"But you won't let h in~? '  
"I have been thinking about that, Mark, and I may 

givc my permission. The fact is, Ite stands in the way 
n i  some plans I have formed. I am thinking of travel- 
ing.'' 

"Not without me?" said Mark, hastili. 
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"No; you shall go with me, but I don't care t o  take 
Frank." 

"You might lcave him at school." 
"I might, but how do I know that he might not hatch 

sollie mischief whilc we are gone ?" 
"He might illake some fuss about the property,' sug-

gcsted Mark. 
"IIas he hinted anything of that kind to you?" asketl 

his father, quickly. 
"Yes. Only yesterday he said that the property be- 

longed by right to him." 
Mr. Manning looked thoughtiul, and watched Mark 

narrowly to see if from his manner he could divine the 
b y ' s  intentions. 

Later that salllc evening, Marlc having retired early in 
consequence of a headache, Frank found himself alone 
with his stepfathcr, and took advantage of the opportu- 
nity to  speak of the plan he had formed. 

"Mr. Manning," he said, "if you are at leisure, I 
should like to speak with you a few minutes." 

"Proceed," said his stepfather, waving his hand. 
"But a week remains of the school term. Did you pro- 

pose that I should return there at the end of the vaca- 
tion ?" 

"Humph! I had not thought much on the subject." 
"It has all along been intended that I should go  to col- 

lege when prepared, but I don't think I care muclt about 
it." 

"In that case," said his stepfathcr, with alacrity, "you 
would only be throwing away time and money by going." 

FIc was quite ready to agree to Frank's surrender of 
the college plan for two reasons. 

A college course wotild be expensive. Again, shoul(i 
hc turn his attciition to the law, he might hereafter give 
liinl trouble about the estate. 
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"I'don't think I should throw away my time, for, if r 
went to college, I should go there to work faithfully; 
but I have a fancy for a more stirring life." 

"It might be a good plan for you to learn a trade," 
said Mr. Manning, reflectively. 

"Learn a trade !" exclaimed Frank, in surprise. 
"Yes; it would always enable you to earn a living." 
"Do you intend Mark to learn a trade?' aslced Frank, 

quickly. 
"No; his case is very different from yours." 
"Why is it different?" 
"It is not necessary for me to  explain," answered his 

stepfather, stiffly. 
"If there were any need of it, Mr. Manning, I would 

not object to learn a trade," said Frank. "I have no 
false bride on the subject. But my tastes are more Tor 
mercantile business." 

"I may be able to find you a place somewhere. I have 
a friend in the dry-goods business, who would receive 
you at my recommendation." 

"Thank you!" said Frank, hastily. "But if you will 
allow me, I would prefer to look around for myself." 

"What is it you want, then?' 
"Your perinission to go out into the world, and try to 

l~lalce a living." 
"And if you don't," said Mr. Manning, "$suppose you 

expect me to defray your expenses?" 
"If I did have such an expectation, I think I should be 

justified, in view of the large property which my mother 
left," said Frank, pointedly. 

"She left it to me," said his stepfather. 
"So it appears, at any rate. But I shall not call upon 

you to pay iny board. Give me your permission to go 
where I please, with a small suin of moi3ey to start me, 
and I shall be satisfied." 

,-
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"And what will the world say? That I, your step- 
father, to whom you have a right to loolc for maintenance, 
had driven you out to earn your own living! I t  would 
be unjust, of course, but the world is ever unjust." 

And Mr. Manning assumed a look of wronged inno- 
cence, which would have imposed on anyone who knew 
him but slightly. 

"I shall defenh you from any such charge," said Frank. 
"I shall say that you were only yielding to my request." 

"I will think of it, my dear boy," said Mr. Manning, 
graciously. "I already feel inclined to  grant it, because 
i t  is your request. I shall be sorry to be separated from 
you; but I am willing to sacrifice my own feelings, if it 
will give you pleasure." 

This did not impose upon Frank, who had a correct 
idea of the degree of fondness which Mr. Manning had 
for his society, but he was too well satisfied with the 
prospect of obtaining the permission he desired to imply 
any doubts. 

"Again," continued his stepfather, "whatever you may 
say to the contrary, I know that the world will censure 
me;  but I shall have the approval of my own conscience, 
and with that I can defy the world." 

Mr. Manning certainly did look like a righteous man 
when he said this, and he beamed upon his stepson with 
a glance that was actually affectionate. 

"GO back to school," he said, "and when you return I 
shall be able to give you a definite answer." 

Indeed, notliing c o ~ ~ l dhave suited Mr. Manning's 
plans better. He  would get rid of the care and nearly 
the whole expense of his obnoxious stepson, while with 
his son Mark he would be spending the revenues of the 
estate which belonged to Frank. 

During the coining week he arranged his plans for a 
prolonged absence from the Cedars. H e  wrote to New 
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York to engage passage on a steamer bound for Liver- 
pool, and quietly waited for the end of Frank's school 
term to release him from a care which had grown bur-
densome. 

Frank returned to the Bridgeville Academy without 
Mark. As may be supposed, however, he did not feel 
the loss of his society. 

He at once communicated to his chosen friend, Her- 
bert Grant, his probable departure from school. 

"I am sorry to  hear it, Frank," said Herbert, soberly. 
"Do you think you are acting wisely?' 

"I am not acting as I would have done had my mother 
lived," answered Frank; "but you must remember that 
my position in life has very inuch changed. I am a poor 
boy." . 

"Hardly .that, when there is so much property in the 
family." 

"I know Mr. Manning too well to believe that I shall 
derive much benefit from it. No, Herbert, I have my 
own living to make, and I want to  make it in my own 
way." 

"It is a sad change for you, Frank." 
"No, I can't say thxt. I don't know how it is, Her- 

bert, But I am rather glad to  have all this thrown upon 
mc. 1 enjoy feeling that I have got to work." 

"1 have a chance of enjoying the same feelidgs," said 
Herbert, with a smile. 

"I wish we could start together, Herbert. Couldn't 
yoti r:o wit11 me?" 

TTerbcrt shook his head. 
"Father has a plat1 for me," he said. "I aim to learn 

liis trrtde, ;und shall com~nence next week. I don't par- 
i i rul ;~rlylike i t ,  bat it is well to have a trade to fall back 
upon." 

"Mr. Mantlil~g wanted 111c to lcarn a trade' 
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-.rhere is no occasion for your doing so." 
"I don't know about that. If I had a particular fancy 

for an!,. I wouldn't mind choosing it, but I am better 
suited for something else." 

"What is your plan? What will you do first?" 
" h l v  father has a cousin in the city of Newark, New 

Jersey, only a few miles from New York. Four years 
ago, he and his family made us a visit, and he was urgent 
then that we shouid return the visit. I will, first of all, 
go to him, and ask his advice. He  is a business tnan, 
and l ~ cmay be able to put n.le in the way of obtaining a 
position ." 

"1 think you will succeed, Frank, but it will be harder 
than you think for. You don't know what poverty is 
yet. T have never lcnown anything clse," 

" T f  I do succeed, Herbert, I inay be able to find sollie- 
thin:: for you." 

" T  wish you might," Herbert replied; but he was not 
as sanguine as Frank. 

I-Ie understoorl, better than his friend, that for a boy 
to set out alone into the great world to earn a livislg is a 
wrious undertaking. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

GOOD-BY. 


Frank had fixed upon the Tuesday morning succeeding 
the close of the academic term for his departure from 
home. Monday was devoted to a few necessary prepa- 
rations and a few calls on old friends, among them Col. 
Vincent, the owner of Ajax. 

"My dear Frank," said the colonel, kindly, "I feel a 
strong interest in your welfare, more especially because 
of the wrong which I do not.scruple to say has been done 
you. What does Mr. Manning say to your plan?" 

"We makes no objection," said Frank. 
"Suppose he had done so?" 
"I would not have run away. H e  is my stepfatl~er 

and guardian, and I would have endured staying at home 
as well as I could." 

"There you are right, Frank. Though I have a poor 
opinion of Mr. Manning, he is not likely to treat you in 
a manner to justify your going away without his per- 
mission. From what I have heard within the last.week, 
I suspect that 11e feels relieved to have you go." 

"What have you heard, sir?' 
"That Mr. Manning will shortly sail for Europe, tak-s 

ing Mark with him." 
Frank was surprised, having no suspicion of this. 
"Now are you not sorry that you have decided to go 

out into the world to earn a living when you might have 
see11 something of the Old World?" 

"Mr. Manning would never have taken me along," an-
swcl-etl Frank, quietly, "nor should I have enjoyed trav-
eling with him and Mark." 
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"Of the two, who would interfere the more with your 
enjoyment ?" 

"Mark." 
"Then you prefer the father to the son?' said the 

colonel. 
"The father has much more agreeable manners. I 

don't think Mark could be agreeable if he tried." 
Col. Vincent smiled. 
"Perhaps you are right, Frank," he said. "NOW, as 

your father's old friend, I shall exact a pronlise from 
you." 

"What is it, sir ?' 
"You are going out into the world to earn your own 

living. Boys of your age are apt to think it an easy 
thing. 1 have seen more of lift, antl I nm sure you will 
find it more difficult than you supposc. You may find 
yourself in difficulty, possibly in 1,::ilt. In that case, 
promise to let me know, and I will coil:c to your assist- 
ance." 

"I will, sir," answered Frank. 
Though he gave this promise, he was more than half 

inclined to question the trtlth of Col. Vincent's remarks 
as to the difficulty of earning a living. H e  was full of 
confidence, as most boys are, the result of his inexperi- 
ence. 

To be sure, his scheme was not as Quixotic as that of 
some boys, who leave good homes, armed with re-
volvers, to hunt for Indians. If a real Indian, in his 
war paint, should suddenly make his appearance, he would 
put to flight a hundred of boy hunters. 

I wish it understood, therefore, that though Frank 
had the permission of his guardian to leave home, and 
tho~~ghhe was better fitted than the great n~ajority of 
boys to make his way in the world, I agree with Col. 
v i n r ~ t - '' - ronsidering his plan a dottbtf~~l requiring~ e ,  
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fttr s i ~ c c c ~ ~  011ly pluck and persistency, but goodnot 
1ic:tltIi ;111(1 good luck. Not many boys can espcct a i l  
1mi1ltr~rruptcc1 co~u-be of prosperity when throtin upon 
thcir own rsertions. 

Tlie time caine for 1;ranli to  say good-by to Mr. Man- 
ning and Mark, and t1.i~ house which had been his home 
from infallcy. 

I-Iis stepfather handed him a small pocketbook. 
"Frank," he said, "in this pocl<etbooli you will find 

twenty-five clollars. It is not much, but-" 
''I an1 satisfied, sir," said Frank. "It won't hc long 

before I an] earning something." 
"I l~ope your anticipations map be realized, but it is 

possible that you map require help." 
"I think not, sir." 
"I nil1 authorize my banker to pay you the sanie sun1- 

twenty-five dollars-every three months. Of course, 
it is not enough to st~pport you ; but, as you say it is y o t ~  
intention to procurc a placc-

9,. 

"Yes, sir." 
"It will probably be enough to make up any deficicnc) 

that may esist in your income. I am aware that you do 
not regard me as-as I would like to have you; but I 
am resigned to.be misunderstood, and I merely call your 
attention to the fact that I have given you my free per- 
mission to carry out your own plans and have glven 
you nlore assistance tllan you aslied for." 

"That's true, sir." 
"Should anyone in your hearing condemn me for what 

I have clot~e, T depend upon your defending me.'' 
"1 will state the facts. sir. I will take the entire re-

sponsibility for anything that may resuIt from the step I 
have taken." 

Mr. Manning lookkd well pleased. Things were tak-
ing the course he desired, and for the paltrv sjlm of one 



hundred dollars a ycnr, 11e was getting rid of an obnox- 
ious stepson, ~bllile appearing to confer a favor up011 
h itn. 

I l e  \ \as even enlisting the boy as his advocate and 
clefender against any attacks or criticisnl from the world. 

"1 \\;ill give you the name of my banker in New York," 
Air. AIanning ~~rocecdecl. "At the end of each quarter 
you may apply to him for the sum I have mentioned. I 
ma!-it is not quite decidcd-I lliay make a journey with 
Mark. I find that my health has been affected by the 
great trial I have met with in the loss of my lanlented 
wifc, and the anxiety I have naturally suffered on her 
ac~otlllt.'' 

As Mr. firantling was looking un~sual ly well, his at- 
tempt to lmlc weak and suiicrin'y was a failure, and 
Frank lcept silencc, bcing unablc to express a sympathy 
he did not fcel. 

"If," said Ajr. Manning, doubt;ull!~, "you wot:ld like 
t~ give up your plan and travel with us, I think it can be 
arranged. You would be conipany for Mark." 

];rank could not help glancing at Mark, t:, see how far 
his appearance bore out his father's statement. 

I Ic  was not surprised to observe that his stepbrother's 
brorv was overcast and that hc loolied angrily at his 
father, alarnled lest the offer should be accepted. 

"Thank you, Mr. Manning," said Frank;  "but at pres- 
ent I should prefer to go out in the world and see what 
I can do for myself. Some day I hope to travel; but I 
am young and can wait." 

Mark looked very n~tich relieved at this decision. 
Judging Frank by himself, he feared that it would be 
acce$ed, and he could not help deciding in his own mind 
that Frank was a fool to prefer worlc to a pleasant jour- 
ney. 

I-Ie was satisfied that his father never would have taken 



98 Good-by. 
Frank, even had the latter decided to accept his proposal, 
but it would have occasioned delay, and 'Mark was im-
patient to get started on his journey. 

The Cedars he regarded as a stupid place, and he was 
eager to visit the cities of Europe, where he could find 
plenty of amusement. 

"Perhaps you are right, Frank," said his stepfather, 
disguising the satisfaction he felt. "If, however, you 
should find that you have made a mistake, you will do 
me the justice to remember that I gave you your choice." 

Knowing, as he did, that the offer was not genuine, 
Frank remained silent. H e  could not make up his mind 
to express gratitude, and therefore said nothing. 

Here the carriage drove up to the door to convey 
Frank to the railway station. Mindful of appearances, 
Mr. Mannit~g accompanied him to the cars, and in pres-
ence of several neighbors bade him an effusively affec- 
tionate farewell. 

So Frank was fairly started on his campaign. 



CHAPTER XVII. 

ERASTUS TARBOX, OF NEWARK. 

Erastus Tarbox kept a dry-goods store in the city of 
Newark, New Jersey. H e  was well to do, not so nluch 
because of his enterprise and skill as a merchant as be- 
cause of his extreme poverty. Some people called it par-
simony. He  only employed two clerks to assist him in 
his store,.and they, as well as the boy who carried out 
parcels and ran the errands, were paid scarcely niore than 
two-thirds the rates paid in neighboring stores. 

T o  some it may seem strange ?hat Mr. Tarbox was 
able to obtain assistants at such low rates, but those who 
know how many dry-goods clerks there always are seek- 
ing employment will not need to wonder. 

Neither will it be a matter of surprise that when Mr. 
Tarbox chanced to secure a superior clerk he was not 
able to keep hiill long, for, at the first hint of higher 
wages, the employer exhibited such dissatisfactio~l that 
the salesman was very apt to throw up his situation in 
disgust. 

Mr. Tarbox prided himself upon his relationship to  
the Courtneys. They were rich, and riches, in his eyes, 
were a great merit. H e  often sighed to think that there 
was no chance for him to benefit by a share of the large 
property owned by his cousins. Without hope of per-
sonal advantage, however, he had always been obsequious 
to them, and often took occasion to mention them, by 
way of enhancing his own social credit somewhat. 

Mr. Tarbox had heard of Mrs. Courtney's death, but 
had not heard the particulars of the will. He  took it for 
granted that Frank was sole heir, and it did cross his 
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nlind inore than once how very agreeable it would be if 
be could be selectcd as guardian of the rich youlmg heir. 
Of course, he lcnetv that there was no probability of it, 
since the stepfather would undoubtedly be appointed to 
that position. 

Mr. Tarbox had just sold a calico dress pattern to a 
poor wolllail, when his attention was drawn to the entrance 
of Frank Courtney, wlio entered his store, valise in hand. 

Mr. Tarbox was rather short-sighted, and did not im- 
niediatcly recognize the son of his rich cousin. 

"What can I do lor you. yo1111g mail?" he asked, in his 
busiilcss tone. 

"Tl~is is 1VIr. 'Jarbox, I believe?" said Frank, who did 
not ltnow his rclativcs very well. -

"Yes, that is my name." 
"T a111 6rairk Coiirti~ey." 
"Glcss my soul !" ejaculated Mr. Tarbax, surprised and 

delighted. "When did you arrive in Newark?" 
"I have only just arrived." 
" I  do hope you are going to make us a visit," said Mr. 

Tnrbox, cordially. 
"Thaillc you !" ansit erccl Frank, cheered by this warn1 

reccption. " l f  you are sure it won't inconvenience you." 
6 1Iilcoi~veilicncc nie ! We shali be delighted to have 

j7ou with us!" 
"1 wish," thought he, "that Frank would be contented 

t o  board with me. I-Ie can. afford to pay a fialldsolne 
price, and there would be a good deal of profit to be 
made. I nlust trl to make it pleasant for him." 

"You are vcry liind to think of us, my dear young rela-
tive," continued h4r. Tarbox, rubbing his hands in high 
good humor. "Accept my warmest sympatl~y in your 
great aflliction. I wa.: deeply grieved to hear of your 
dear iuotl~cr's tleatll." 

Mr. Tarbox was a reillarkably plain man. He had a 
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mottled face, watery eyes, and a long, thin, taperin: nose, 
ant1 a low forehead, partially covered with iron-gray hair. 
Still he was a relation, and Frank's heart warnled to 
hirn when he spoke so feelingly of the mother whom he 
so nluch missed. 

"You must comc up  and see Mrs. Tarbox. She will 
be delighted to see you." 

Rfr. Tarbox lived over his store. There was a door 
from the street adjoining the shop front. Xir. Tarbox 
opened it with a pass-key, and co~~c l~~c t edFrank upstairs, 
ushering hi111 into a gloomy parlor, with stiff, straight-
backed chairs, ranged at regular intervals along the sides 
of the roanm, and a nlarble-topped center table, \+ith two 
or three books I~.iucupon it. rr4~erewas a framed en-
graving, representing Washington crossing the Delaware, 
over the mantel, and two plaster figures ancl similar or-
nametits on the mantelpiece. The whole aspect of the 
room chilled Franlc. 

"Wait here, and I %ill call lmly wife," said Mr. Tarbox. 
Franlc sat down on a hard'sofa and awaited the en-

trance of Mrs. Tarbox. 
She came in, a tall, thin woinan, about as handsoi~le 

for a wonlan as 11c.rhusband was for a man. Intleed, 
they were \cry well ~natchccl. Shc \vas quite as meat1 
as lye, atld between than they nlanaged to make annually 
a sensible addition to their worldly possessioT~ I I - .  Tarbox privately hinted his hopes respecting 
Frank to his wife, ancl she instantly agrced that it would 
be a rnost'eligible arrangement. 

"We must make him coi-~tented,my clear," said her 
husbantl. "Givc him the best betlroo~n,and T think it 
lnight be well to haire sornethil~ga little cstrn for sup-
per." 

66I did intend to put oil thc rest of that cold n nut ton," 
said Mrs. Tarbox, doubtfully. 
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"It won't do, Martha. There is only a little of it, you 
know, and the boy lias been traveling, and, of course, is 
hungry. What do you say, now, to some nice beefsteak?" 

"Beefsteak is high now," said Mrs. Tarbox. "Still, if 
we buy routid steak-that is cheaper than sirloin or ten- 
derloin." 

"And quite as good," said her econon~ical partner. "We 
can tell Frank, however, that no sirloin was to be had so  
Pate in the day at the markets." 

Mrs. Tarbox nodded her head, approving the sug-
gestion. 

This little matter being adjusted, the husband and 
wife entered the par~dr where our hero was waiting pa- 
tiently. 

"This is our young cousin, Martha," said Mr. Tarbox, 
smiling pleasantly. 

"Welcsme to Nc~vark," said Mrs. Tarbox, extending 
her hand. "And how did you leave your stepfatl~er?" 

"IZe is well," said Frank, coolly. 
Thc two exchanged glances. It  was char  that Frank 

did not like his stepfather, and this was satisfactory to 
them. .There was the more chance of his leaving him and 
boarding with thein. 

"The cl~ildren will be so glad to see you," said Mr. 
Tarbox ; "WOII'~ they, Martha?" 

"Delighted !" assured the lady. 
"Pliny must be about your age. How old are you, by 

the way ?" 
"Sixteen." 
''1ust Pliny's age. Do you .remember him ?) 
Franlr rcmelnbcrcd a tall, thin stripling who had ac-

compni~ivtl his parents to the Cedars, and who appeared 
to I i :~vcan inexhaustible appetite. 

ilI Yes. 1 reinember him. Does he go  tn c r l - ~ n l ? "  
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"No; Pliny is in a store," answered Mr. Tarbox. 
"Your store ?" 
"Oh, no! I thought it would be better for him to en- 

ter the employ of a stranger. He is in a bookstore." 
There was one great advantage in Pliny's entering the 

employ of a stranger. He was paid fo t~r  dollars a week, 
,whereas Mr. Tarbox paid his boy but two. Here, then, 
was a clear gain of two dollars a week. 

"But you must be tired," said Mrs. Tarbox. "You will 
see the children at supper. Martha, I think Frank would 
like to go to his room." 

The best bedroom was over the parlor. I t  was rather 
more cheerful, because lighter. 

"Here)" said Mr. Tarbox, "you must make yourself 
a t  home. Martha, isn't one of ?he drawers in that bu- 
reau empty? I thought so. Take your clothes out of 
the valise and put them away. Now, is there anything 
you would like ?" 

"Only a little water to wash in," said Frank. "You are 
both very kind." 

"We hope to make you comfortable. You are our rela- 
tive, you know." 

The water was brought up by Mrs. Tarbox herself, and 
Frank was left alone, on the whole well pleased with his 
reception. 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

A N  U:TPLEASANT DISCOVERY. 

I t  riever occwrrcd to Frank that his cordial reception 
was ~ ~ l ~ o l l y  IIad 11e known due to his supposed wealth. 
the Tarbox family better, he woulcl have had no uncer-
tainty on this point. As it was, the discovery was soon 
made. 

It was not long belore the supper bell rang, and Frank 
clcscci?ded the stairs, guided by Mr. Tarlmx himself. 
Tltcre our ltcro saw the youngcr brsilches of the fanlily 
-Pliny, a thin, lanky youth, wit11 pale-brown hair plas- 
tered to the sitlcs of his liead with bear's grease, and Julia, 
who was a smaller edition of her 111ot11er. There were 
two cllildren still youl~gcr, who do not need describing. 

"1\111 my olive branchcs are before you, my dear you~lg 
cousin," said Mr. Tarbos, waving his hand. "A peace- 
ful, I~appy family. Children, this is oar esteemed rela- 
tive, Frank Courtney. You remember visiting his de- 
lightful home, the Cedars." 

"Yes, pa," said Julia. 
Pliny said nothing, but stared at I?rank, inwardly con-

sidcriiig whether it nrould be possible to borrofv some 
money of hiiu. 

Frank loolced nrountl hint, and tried to believe that he 
shoulcl like Itis yo1111g cousins ; l ~ u t  they did not look at 
all attractive. But hc tcished to be polite, and said: 

" I  aitz glad to ineet t.ou all. I hope we shall become 
bettcr acquaititccl." 

"No claul~tyo11 ~ j i l l , "  said Mr. Tarbox. "They are 
fatllcs bnshful, but t h c j  long to know you." 
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"How are you?" said Pliny, in a sudden burst of SO-

ciability. 
"Pretty well, thank you!" answered Frank, finding it 

rather dificult to preserve his gravity. 
"I am in a store," said Pliny. 
"In your father's store?" 
"No. I-Ie wouldn't pay me as much as I get where I 

am." 
Mr. Tarbox 1ool;ed embarrassed. 
"A smaller boy answered my purpose," he said, in an 

explanatory manner. "Pliny is suited for higher duties. 
Uut our suppcr is ready. I t  is frugal compared with 
yours at the Cedars, my dear Frank, but you are heartily 
welcome to it.'' 

"It looks very nice, Mr. Tarbox," said our hero, "and 
1 have not been accustomed to luxurious living." 

This answer pleased Mr. and Mrs. Tarbox. Even if 
Franlc should beconle a boarder on liberal terms, they 
clidn't wish to spend too much on their table. 

"We couldn't get sirloin steak," said Mr. Tarbox; 
"but I hope you will find this good." 

"NO doubt I shall," said Frank, politely. 
"You never do buy sirloin steak, ma," said one of the 

younger darlings. 
hlrs. Tarbos frownccl. 
"Hush, Amelia!" she said. "Little girls shoulcl be 

see11 and not heard." 
"Do you llavc to go back to the store. Pliny?" asked 

Frank. 
"Yes ; J have to stay till eight o'clock." 
"Do you like it ?" 
"Yes, pretty well ; but ,I like the p:iy better," chucl<led 

Yliny, wlio was undcr the impression that he had said 
sonletl~ing witty. 

"Candid boy 1" exclaiilled his father, admiringly. 
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"They pay me four dollars a week," continued Pliny; 
"but I guess they'll raise me to five in a few months." 

"Four dollars a week!" thought Frank. "That isn't 
much. I am afraid I couldn't live on it." 

"I-Iave you been in the place long?' he asked. 
"Three months." 
"Is that the price usually paid to boys?" inquired 

Frank. 
"Pa only pays his boy two dollars a week," said Amelia. 
Here it was Mr. Tarbox's turn to frown. 
"The duties of my boy are very simple," he felt obliged 

to  cxplain. . 

Frank, knowing Mr. Tarbox to be in business be-
fore coming to Newark, had a vague idea of finding a 
place in his'store, but this revelation convinced him that 
it would be necessary for him to look elsewhere. Even 
if there had been a vacancy, it was quite out of the ques- 
tion to accept two dollars a week. 

"Won't you have another piece of steak?'asked Mrs. 
Tarbox. 

Frank saw that there was but a small piece left, and, 
though his appetite was not wholly satisfied, he an-
swered : 

"No, tl~anlz you." 
"I will !" said Pliny, quickly. 
Mrs. Tarbox irowned at her son, but did notrventure 

to  refuse in the presence of her guest. She cut off a 
small portion of the steak, and, with a severe look, put 
it on the extended plate of Pliny. 

"You've got a good appetite, Pliny," said Julia. 
"So would you have, if you had to work like me!" 

gnlmbled Pliny. 
After the stcali came an apple pie, which was cut into 

seven pieces. Mrs. Tarbox lllanaged to make Frank's 
piece a little larger than the rest. 
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Her husband observed it with approval. H e  was very 
desirous that Frank should be satisfied with his fare. 

When Pliny rose from the table, saying that he must 
be getting back to the store, Frank rose also." 

"I will go with you," he said, "if you have no objection. 
I would like to take a walk." 

"Come along," said Pliny. "I should like to have 
company." 

"You will be a great deal of company for Pliny," ob- 
served Mr. Tarbox, rubbing his hands with satisfaction. 
"Just of an age and of congenial tastes." 

Frank hardly expected to find Pliny very congenial, 
but he wished to obtain some information, which he 
thought the latter could give him: and he also wanted 
t o  see something of Newark. 

"I say, your name is Frank, isn't it?" commenced 
Plin y. 

"Yes." 
"The old man's awful glad to see you." 
"I am glad of it. H e  has received me very kindly." 
"Got up an extra supper for you. We don't often 

get steak for supper." 
This was rather an embarrassing revelation, and sur-

prised Franlr somewhat. The supper had not seemed 
to him at all extra. It would do, but was far from lux- 
urious. 

"I hope you'll stay with us a good while," continued 
Plin y. 

"Thank you." 
"You see we shall live better while you are with us, 

and the rest of us will be gainers." 
"I don't want to put your father to any unusual ex-

pense." 
"Oh, he can afford it l But he's stingy, father is, He 

doesn't spend any more than he can l~clp." 
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"It is best to be economical, I suppose." 
"When you don't carry it too far. I say, Frank," 

continued Pliny, lowering his voice, "yot~ can't lend me 
five tlollars, can you?" 

Franlr regarded Pliny with astonishment. The pro- 
posal was very abrupt, especially when the shortness of 
their acquailltance was considered. 

"Are you particularly ill need of moiley ?" asked Frank. 
"Well, you see," said Pliny, "I want it for a particu- 

lar purpose." 
"Why r~ot  aslc your father for it?" 
"Oh, he'd never let me have it!" 
Now, in Frank's present circumstances, five dollars 

reprcscntcd a good dcal of money. H e  was the more im-
prcssccl with the necessity of ecoilomy .since he had found 
out how sinall mere the wages paid in stores to boys of 
his age. 

IIe did not fccl at  all inclined to grant's Pliny's request, 
especially as he had a strong suspicion that it would be 
a long time before the sum would be returned. 

"'CVIiy (lo you apply to  me, Pliny ?" he asked, seriously. 
"Cecause you have plenty of money. Five dollars 

woultl be nothing t ~ - ~ o u . "  
"What makes you think I have plenty of money?" 
"Didn't your ~no t l~e r  die and leave you a big property? 

Fathcl- says you niust be wort11 more than !L hundred 
Il~ous:lilcl dollars." 

"Your fnthcr probably has not heard of the will," said 
I;rank, cjtiietly. 

"Wiint was tlizrc in the will ?" aslied Pliny. 
"The wllole property was left to Mr. Manning." 
"Vrho is lic ?" 
"My stepfather." 
"/\n(l nothing to J ou ?" 
"Nothing to i,.c." 
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''Elit he's got to take care of you, hasn't he?" 
"It was expected, but I an? going to earn my own liv- 

ing, if  I can." 
Pliny stoppetl short in blank amazement and wl~istled. 
"Tlien you haven't got a lot of money ?" 
"No." 
"Won't your stepfather give you a part of the prop- 

crt!, ?" 

"I haven't asked bin?, but I don't think he will." 
"And why did you come to Newark?" 
"I thought your father might give me some help about 

getting a place." 
"If this isn't the richest jol\.e!" said Pliny, laughing' 

uproariously. 
"Where is the jolcc? T don't scc it," returned Frank, 

inclinctl to bc angry. 
"The way you have talcen in the old man. I le  thinks 

you are rich, and 1x1s treated you accordingly-got up 
an extra supper and all that. Oh, it's too good !" 

"I certainly didn't intend to take him in, as you call 
it," said Frank. "T11e sooner you tell him the better." 

"I'll tell him,'' said Pliny. "I sl~all enjoy seeing how 
provokecl he'll be." 

"T think I will leave you," said Frank, shortly. "I will 
take a wall< by myself." 

"Well, don't lose your way. Oh, I wish the store was 
shut I I want to  tell the old man." 

And Pliny laughed again, while our hero walked off 
i l l  disgust. 



C~AJ?TER XIX. 

THE WAY OF THE WORLD. 

Frank felt like an impostor when he discovered that 
his cordial reception was wholly owing to the belief that 
he was his mother's heir. 

The situation was ~u~pleasant,  and he was impatient to  
]lave Mr. Tarbox undeceived. H e  was sure that Pliny 
would lose 110 time in revealing his true position, and de- 
cided not to return to the house of Mr. Tarbox till nine 
o'zlock, wlien the story would have been told. 

R c  wmdered ahout aimlessly till he heard the city 
clocks strike nine, and then rang the bell at his relation's 
housc. 

The family, with the exception of the two younger 
children, were asscmbled ln tne colllmo~l sitting room, 

As Frank enterccl. instead of tile cordial welco~ne he 
had previously received, he noticed a look of coltlness 
and constraint on tlie faces of Mr. arld Mrs. Tarbox, 
while Pliny looked as if soille stupendous jolce was being 
pel-petrated. 

"Good-evening!" said Frank, politely. "I have been 
taliing a walli." 

"My son P l i n ~  tells me," said Mr. Tarbox, "that you 
bave not inherited your mother's property." 

qrank bowen. 
''A~id that it has gone to your stepfather." 
"It S~CI I ISSO." 

"T am amazed." 
" So was 1, sir." 

"Your n~olhcrhas practically disinherited you?" 
'"It was I I O ~1):s rnothcr, sir," said Frank, hastily.

--
"4 

'6 
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can't explain it, but I'm sure she would not will away 
everything from me." 

"Do you suspect your stepfather of anything irregu- 
lar?" asked Mr. Tarbox, briskly. 

"I would rather not answer your question, sir. I don't 
care to make any charges which I cannot prove." 

"And so Mr. Manning has sent you out into the world 
to earn your own living, has he?" 

"No, sir. H e  has consented that I may do so. It was 
my own plan." 

Much as Franlc was prejudiced against his stepfather, 
his natural sense of justice would not allow hitn to ac-
cuse him unjustly. 

"Did he suggest that you s h o u l ~  come to me?" asked 
Mr. Tarbox, in a tone which Frank did not like. 

"No, sir." 
"So that was your idea, too," continued Mr. Tarbox, 

wit11 a palpable sneer. 
"Yes, sir," answered Frank. "You are not a very 

sear relative, but the ilearest I know of, and I supposed 
you \vould be willit~g to give me some advice about the 
best means of earning my living. I remembered," 11e 
co~ild not help adding, "that illy mother received you 
all as guests for a considerable time, and I thought I 
might take the liberty." 

"Oh, certainly !" returned Mr. Tarbox, rather abashed. 
"I am, of course, ready to give you advice, and my rirst: 
advice is to seek a lawyer and let him institute a suit 
ag:dinst your stepfather, on speculation. That is, he gets 
nothing if he fails, but obtains a comniission if he suc-
ceecls. I could myself recoi~lmend a reliable man." 

"Thank you, s i r ;  but I have no present thought of con- 
testing the will." 

"I think you make a mistake. Do 1 uilderstand that 
YOU expect to earn your own living?' 
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"I shall try to do so." 
"l'ou \\rill find it very difficult. You may expect me 

lo tahc you into my o\\n store, but there is no vacancy, 
a~itl---" 

17ranl; hastily assured Alr. Tarbox that he had no 
such espectations. He had no wish to deprive the er-
rand bo! of tlie t u o  dollars a weel,, which 11c probably 
richly carned. 

"Situations in Kewark are no1 easily obtained," pro- 
ceeded Mr. Tarbox. "I at11 willing that you should stay 
with us a day or two, but I don't thinli you will find it 
worth your while to stay here." 

Mr. Tarbos feared that his young relative might ex-
pect to find a 11ome free of chargc in his house, and such 
ari arrangement did not suit his econonlical ideas. There-
was no profit in it,  but, on the contrary, a positive loss. 
Frank read clearly the thoughts of his host, with the help 
of what Pliily had told him, and, expressing his thanks 
very briefly, announced his il~tention to go to New York 
the next ~ n o r n i n ~ .  

"It may be the best thing you can do!" said Mr. Tar-
box, relieved. "New Yorli opens a oluch witler field t o  a 
boy of enterprise than Newark, and probably you \oil1 
pick up something to do." 

"It won't be my fault, if I don't," said Frank. 
"YOU have my best wishes," said Mr. Tarbox. "The 

t l r i~~andsof my family forbid me offering you any pe-
cuniary assistance, but-" 

"1 don't stand in need of it, sir. 2: have money enough 
to  keep me till I get started in soinething." 

"Kcally, I am very glad to hear it!" 
Aild there is no doubt that Mr. Tarbox was sincere. 
"I t\oncler ho\\ n~ucli tnoney he has got?" thought 

Pliny. " l 'cr l ia~)~he'd lcnd rile two dollars. I'll ask him, 
i f  I have a ctinl~ce."---. 
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PIiny proposed to borrow, not he needecl the ~ C C C I L I S ~  

niol:t!, but because he liked to levy contributions upon 
;In? ;~vailable party, with a very faint idea of repaying 
tl1c C ~ ~ I J C ' .Tlic tiioriey \\rot~ld go to swell his depoqit at 
the 5,ivings banlc. It nas  very com~i~endable, of course, 
rc) sa] c. 1115 money, I u t  not at the expense of others. as 
Pli~iy too frcquently ditl. 

"I have movcd j o u  out of the spare roun~," said Mrs. 
Tarbos, w11c11 our hero asked perni;ssion to retire, ":uld 
put you ill  the G . I I ~ I ~room with Pliny. I suppose you 
won't tnintl ?" 

' Just as you please, Mrs. Tarbos," said F r ~ n l i ,  thougll 
11c would have prefcrrcd to have passed the night alone. 

"C'ould you 111ake it convenient to lend nle l \ \ o  dol- 
1.1i-l; "' nkkccl Pliny, as they went ttp to bed together. 

"Sot ju\t now," answercd Frank. "'LVhen I get some- 
thing to do I shall not neecl to 1)c so carcful of my 
lllo~li~;;." 

"One dollar would answer," persisted Plinv. 
\\ 1t11out a word, Frank drew a dollar bill from his 

~~ocketboolcand lianclcd it to Pliny. 
"Socv," Ile thought, "I sl~all not fecl under any obli- 

gations to tlie family." 
"I'ou'rc a good fcllew, even if ) ou are poor," said 

Pliy., in high good 11tu1-or. 
T:tnl~l< was tired, and it was not long before all his 

ni~.~ir.tic.sfor the future were lost sight of in a soui~d and 
rcf reshing sluinber. 



CHAPTER XX. 

FRANK ARRIVES IN NEW YORK. 

The  breakfast the next morning was very meager. It 
was no longer an object to  gratify Frank's palate, now 
that he turned out to  be a poor relation, and the family 
returned to their usual plain diet. 

"So you are resolved to go to  New York this morn- 
ing," said Mr. Tarhox. "Of course it would gratify us  
to  have you remain longer, but I appreciate your anx-
iety to  get to work." 

Frank was by no means deceived by this statement. 
H e  knew very well that Mr. Tarbox would be relieved by 
his departure, 3ut of this knowledge he made no sign.. 
R e  merely said that he thought it best to go. 

I-Ie took leave of his hosts, and, purchasing a ticket a t  
the railway station, found himself within an hour in New 
York. H e  had been there before, but it was not for a 
long time, and he had but a vague general idea of the 
city. 

"Let me carry your valise," said a small boy, as he left 
the ferry house. 

"Do you think you are any better able totcarry it than 
I am ?" asked Frank, with a smile. 

"I thought you might be tired," said the street boy. 
"You may take it to Broadway for me," said Frank, 

to whom it occurred that he might obtain some needed 
information from his new acquaintance. "Is this the way 
you make your l iving? 'he asked. 

"Soinetimes I sell papers," said the boy. 
"Do you get many bundles to carry?" 
"Sometimes I do." 
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"Does it pay well ?" 
"Depends on the party," said the boy. "I carried a 

bird cage for a lady about a mile once, and she didn't 
want to pay me more'n five cents." 

"That wasn't very liberal," Frank said. 
"If I had many such customers as her, I'd soon starve 

to death," said the boy, in a lone of disgust. 
"I've come to New York myself to earn a living," said 

Frank. 
"Have you?" responded the boy, eying him in sone sur- 

prise. "You look as if you had plenty of money." 
"I have some, but I must try to earn my living. Do 

you know any cheap boarding house ?" 
"There's a place in Mott ~ t r & t  where some of u s  

boys live, but I guess it wouldn't be good enough for 
you." 

"Where is Mott Street ?" 
"It ain't a very nice neighborl~ood. The woman lets 

her rooms for a dollar a week, and the boys eat at the 
restaurants. I-Iow much do you expect to pay ior 
board ?" 

"I should like to get board for five dollars a week." 
"You can get a tiptop place for that up on Bleecker 

Street or Clinton Place." 
"How far off are these streets?" 
"About two miles." 
"Then come with me and show me where they are. 

will pay you twenty cents an hour for your time." 
"All right," said the boy, cheerfully. "Shall we walk?' 
"No ;we will get into the horse cars." 
"Then we will take the University Place cars. There's 

one now.'' 
And the boy signaled to the conductor to stop. The 

two boys got on board the car, and twenty minutes 
brought them to University Place. 

I 



x 16 Frank Arrives in New York. 

As they left the car, Franlc observed little slips of pa-
per pasted on the outside of several houses with "Ft~r-  
nished Rooms," or "Furnished Rooms with Board," 
written upon them. 

"I suppose I may as well inquire at some of these 
places," he said. 

"I guess you'll get suited a t  some one of them," said his 
young guide. "Do you want me any more?" 

"NO, I believe not." 
Frank paid the boy twenty cents and his return car- 

Yare, with which the latter seemed to be well satisfied. 
l l e  then ascended the steps of a house which purported 

t o  furnish root11 and board, and rang the bell. 
A slipshod servant answered it. 
"Have you got any small roolns?" asked Frank. 
"Ycs," answered the girl. "Missus is out, but I'll 

show you a hall bedroom, if you like." 
"I should like to see it." 
Franlc followed the girl upstairs. 
H e  was not favorably impressed by the appearance of 

the interior. H e  did not so much mind its being shabby, 
but 11e was repelled by the evident lack of neatness. 

me girl threw open the door of a small hall bed-
room at the head of the stairs, but it looked so comfortless 
that he felt sure he should not like it. He  thoyght it best, 
however, to inquire the price. 

"Five dollars a week with board," answered the girl. 
"I don't think it will suit me," said our hero. 
"There's a larger room for seven dollars," said the 

servant. 
"No. I think I will look elsewhere." . 
Thc next house was not much better, but the third was 

much neater and more attractive, and Franlc agreed to 
take a room at five dollars per week. 

I t  was a small hall bedroom, but it looked clean, and 
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the lady who sl~owctl lliill about the house was very nr.2t 
in her tlseas. 
"I\hen will you come ?" asked the lady. 
"So~v,"  replied Vrank, promptly. 
"\Vould you miild paying the first week in advance?" 
"Kot at ;ill. I-lerc is the money." 
And Frank drew a five-dollar bill from his ported 

monnaie. 
"Thank you !" said the boarding-house keeper. "I have 

lost so much by boarders going away owing nle money 
that T am obliged to ask gentlemen to pay in advance till 
1 am well acquainted with them." 

"That is quite right," said Frank. "What is your din- 
ner hour ?" 

"Six o'clock. We have lunch at half-past twelve f o ~  
the ladies, but if any gentleman happens to  be at home 
a t  that time, he can go  in." 

Fran"k looked at his watch. I t  was only eleven o'clocli, 
and as so much of the day remained, he decided, as soon' 
as he had unpacked his valise, to go downtown and 
look for a place without delay. 

"I shall not be here at lunch to-day," he said. ''Yotf 
may expect me at dinner." 

There was a small bureau in the room-a piece of fur-
niture not often found in hall bedrooms. 

Frank deposited the contents of the valise in the bu-
reau drawers, and then went downstairs and out into the 
street. 



CHAPTER XXI. 

FRANK SEEKS EMPLOYMENT I N  VAIN. 

I t  was a bright, pleasant day, and Broadway looked 
very lively. In spite of his being alone in a strange city, 
with uncertain prospects, Frank felt in good spirits. 

Boys of his age usually like exciteillent and bustle, and 
Frank was quick to notice the shifting scenes of the 
great panorama. 

"I-lere are thousands of people," he reflected, "all of 
whonl make a living in some way. I don't see why I 
can't sucked as well as they." 

Some of the objects he saw amused him. 
In  front of him walked an elderly man with a large 

placard strapped to his back, on which was the adirer- 
tiseinent of a "Great Clothing Emporium." 

"I don't think I should fancy that kind of employ-
ment," thought our hero. 

As he was looking in at a shop window, a boy about 
his own age hailed him. 

"I say, Johnny, what's the price of turnips?" 
"Do you want to buy any ?" asked Frank, quietly. 
"Well, I might. Have you got any with ygu?" 
"I am sorry I can't supply yotl," said FEank, coolly. 

"Up our way we keep our cattle on turnips." 
"You ain't so green, after all," said the boy, laughing 

goocl-naturedly. 
"Thank you for the compliment!" 
"I suppose I look countrylike," thought Frank, "but it 

won't last long. I shall get used to city ways." 
Close by he saw in a window the sign: 
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Frank was not altogether certain about the duties of 
cash boys nor their rate of co~npensation, but he made' 
up his mind not to lose sight of any chances, and ac- 
cordingly stepped into the store. 

I t  proved to be a large dry-goods store. 
Near the entrance he met a tall man, with black 

whiskers. 
"Do you want any cash boys?" inquired Frank. 
"Are you inquiring for yourse:f ?" 
"Yes, sir." 
"You are too large. Besides, you would not be satis- 

fied with the wages?" 
"How much do you pay, sir?" 
"Two dollars a week." 
"No; I don't thinlc I should like to work for that." said 

Frank. "Are those cash boys?" hc asked, point'i~g out 
some boys of apparently ten to twelve years old, who were 
flitting about from desk to counter. 

"Yes." 
"I see they are much younger than I. Excuse the 

trouble I have given you !" 
"None whatever," said the man, politely. 
Frank left the store, and continued his walk down 

Broadway. 
I-Ie began to feel a little serious. It  was evident that 

the boys did not receive as large compensation for their 
services as he had supposed. 

I t  was not likely to prove an easy task to  earn his own 
living. His board and lodging would cost him five dol- 
lars weekly; more, in fact, because he had to buy his 
lunch outside. Then his washing would cost him some-
thing, and there were other necessary expenses, besides 
clothing. 

This last item might be met by the quarterly sum 
with whicjl his stepfather proposed to provide him. 
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'Ll~e problem proiilised to be a lerplcxing one, but 
Frank was by no means discouraged. In fact, if he had 
'bccn, he would hardly have deserved to be the hero of 
m) story. 

'I'l~ough Clinton Place is not very far uptown, it is a 
considerable walk from this point to the Astor House. 

There was so ~nuch  to see, however, that Frank dicl not 
become tired, nor was he sensible of the distance. He 
walked a little beyond the Astor House, and, crossing 
Broadway, turned dolvn Fulton Street. 

On the left side of the street his attention was drawn 
to a restaurant, and he was led by the pronlpting of 
appetite to entcr. 

l'he prices he found to be, reasonable, and the tables 
were already pretty well filled with clerks and business 
men, wlio were partaking of their midday lunch. 

l-l'rank found that a plate of meat, with potato and a 
m a l l  supply of bread and butter, could be obtained for 
fiftcen cents. 

He  aiterward found restaurants where the same could 
5e gotten for ten cents, but generally there was a defi-
ticncy in quality or quantity, and there was less neatness 
in serving the articles. 

Seated at the same table with Frank were two young 
men, neither probably much over twenty. One' appeared 
to  be filling a regular clerkship. 

"What are you doing now, Jack?" he aslced of the 
other. 

"I am in the tea business." 
"How is that?' 
"You know the Great Pelcin Tea Company, of course?" 
"Yes." 
"Well, until I can get a place, I am selling for tliein." 
"IIow do yo,u make out ?' 
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"I can't tell you, for I have only just commenced," said 
his friend. 

"How do they pay-salary or commission?' 
I I  They are to pay me a con~mission-twenty per cent. 

on what I sell." 
"Tllat is a good coinmission." 
"Yes; it is good enough, if I can make a fair amount 

of sales. There is a good deal of uncertainty about it, 
of course. I would much rather have a place like yours." 

Frank listened with interest. He wondered whether 
the Great Pekin Tea Company would employ him. If 
so, he would have a field for his energy, and every intluce- 
ment to work hard, since his pay would depend on the 
amount of his sales. Besides, as an agent, he would oc-
cupy a comparatively independent position, and Frank 
was ambitious enough to enjoy this. 



CHAPTER XXII. 

A N  ADVENTURE I N  WALL. STREET. 

When the two men at his table left the restaurant, 
Frank followed them. At the door the two parted, the 
clerk going toward Broadway, while the .agent walked in 
the dircction of Nassau Street. 

"I beg your pardon," said Frank, overtaking him; 
46but may I ask you a question?" 

"Half a dozen, if you like," said the other, good-na-
turedly. 

"I overheard what you said about the Great Pekin 
Tea Company. Do you think I could get a chance to 
sell for them?" 

"011, yes ; there'll be no trouble about that !" 
"I am looking for something to do," continued Frank, 

"and I think I should like to try that." 
"You'll find it uphill work," said the agent; "hard 

work and poor pay. I shall leave it as soon as I can get 
a regular position. Can't you get a place?" 

"Perhaps I can. I haven't tried very hard yet," an-
swered Frank;  "but I find boys are isaid so Iktle that I 
can't make enough to live on. If I were a man it would 
be different." 

"I don't believe you can make more than a boy's 
wayes at sclliny tcn," said Frank's new acquaintance; 
( I  but you might try it." 

"Would you milid giving me a note to the company?" 
;isl,c t l  Frank. 

L I  T will write a line on one of my  business cards," said 
the n;:i3rit. "That will be all you will need5." 
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H e  drew out a card and wrote a line commenditlg 
Frank to the attention of the company. 

Franlz thanked hi111, and sought the direction given. 
Entering a large shop, not far from the Astor Wouse, 

he looked about hit11 inquiringly. Around him were 
chests of tea, inscribed with Chinese characters. A 
portly man addressed him. 

"Well, my boy, what can I do for you?" he aslred. 
" h ~ r .  Mason, one of your agents, has given me this 

card," said Frank. "I-Ie thinks you might be willing to  
employ me." 

"We are ready to employ any competent person," said 
the gentleman; "but you seem very young." 

"I am sixteen, sir." 
"That is young. Have you had any experience as an 

agent 3" 
"No, sir." 
"What kind of business have you been iu?" inquired 

the tea merchant. 
"In none, sir." 
"Do you live in New Yorlc?" 
"I do now, but I only arrived this n1orn:ng." 
The merchant eyed Frank doubtfully. 
"I suppose, then, that you don't know n~uch about the 

city or the iieighborhood?" 
"No, sir," answered Frank, bepinning to think that 11e 

had overestimaterl his qualifications for business. 
"T am afraid, tllen, that you will find sonx difficulty." 
"1.et 111c try, sir. If I fail, or tliinl; I ntn likely to 

fail, T will yivc it ujl." 
"Vcry \3,c*ll. 1 have no objection to y011r trying. 

Cotiic with JI:~." 

Franli followc(l him to the rear of the store, where the 
merchant introcluced him to one of his subordinates. 

"I-Ienry," said he, "this young man wants to act as our 
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agent. Fit him out and give him such directions as may 
be necessary." 

Frank was told that it would be well to  take samples 
of different kinds of teas with their respective prices at- 
tached, and seek orders for them at private houses and 
groceries, noting down in a little book orders obtained. 
Small quantities he could himself deliver, and large quan- 
tities, should he be fortunate enough to obtain any, could 
be sent out froin tlie store by their general delivery. 

"W11at commission am I to get, sir?" inquired Frank. 
"Twenty per cent. on parcels sold to private houses 

and ten per cent. when you sell to retail dealers. To the 
first you can charge a ftdl price, but it is necessary to sell 
a t  lower rates to dealers." 

"I understand, sir," said Frank. 
"When do you want to begin?' 
"To-morrow morning, sir. Where do you advise me 

to go'?" 
"New York has been pretty well canvassed, except per- 

haps the upper part, Harlem. I t  might be well to make 
a start in Brooltlyn." 

"Very well, sir. I will call to-morrow and get Sam- 
ples." 

As Frank left tlie store, he reflected, with satisfaction: 
''I have only been a few hours in New York, and I 

Ilavc gotten employtnent already." 
Tliis rcflciction r ; ~ i c d  llis spirits, ancl disposed him to 

,-c,q:.;ri-(lthe future xvith a degree of confidence. H e  re- 
sol\~(,tlto  sl,clltl the rest of the afternoon in walking about 
in t-11c. 1o~vv1-1):11.t of tile city, and accluiring a little fa-
niili;lr-il! with llic s t ~ - c ~ t s ,  as this was a lcind of knowl- 
ctl;!tblic was lil;c,ly to ~ic'ctl. 

Ilc str-oll~,(l down 1:i-ontlway, admiring the massive and 
st;~l<hlyst~.ric~tul.~~sthat linecl the street on either side. 
Very sr-1011hv came to Trinity Church, and. standing il: 



An Adventt~rein Wall Street. 125 

front of i t ,  looicctl down Wall Street. H c  had heard so 
nlucl~of this street that lie felt inclinctl to ttlrtl froill 
Broadway and walk clown its ctitire length. 

As lie sauntered along a man whoin hc tnet scrutinized 
him sliarply, as if considering some plan. Apparently 
making u p  his niirltl, lie stepired up to Frank, atid, touch- 
ing him on the shoulder, said: 

"Boy, would you like a job?" 
Now Frank, though he had engaged to work for the 

Great Peki~i  Tea Company, was ready to accept any other 
proposal, and answered proi~i~)t l j  : 

"Yes, sir." 
"That is right," said the nlan. "It is a nicre trifle, but 

I am williiig to  pay you a dollar." 
"What is it, sir ?" 
"Do you see that witldow?" 
He pointad to a baseilleilt window, in which were ex- 

posed rolls of gold, currency aild greenbacks of different 
denominations, and E ~ ~ g l i s h  sovereigns and Frencli gold 
mins. 

"1 want you to do 111c a little errand in tlicre," lie said. 
Franlc was rather surprised that the man did not do 

his own crrantl, when the broker's oKice was so near, but 
l ~ el~at lno objectioil to earning a dollar and signified his 
willingness. 

"What I want you to do," said his new acquaintance, 
"is to sell some governrnei1t bonds for me." 

"Very well, sir." 

Tile mail produced a large yellow envelope, already 
opc1\. 

"[n this envelope," lie saicl, "are two five-twenty gov-
ernments for a hundred dollars each. Take them in and 
sell tlii~nl, and-bring the proceeds to me.." 

"All right, sir." 
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Frank took the envelope, and entered the office of 
Jones & Robinson, that being the style of the firm. 

ISe advanced t o  the counter, and singling out a clerk, 
said : 

"J want to sell these bonds." 
The clerk took thein and drew them out of the en-

velope. Then he figured a little on a slip of paper, and 
said : 

"They are worth two hundred and twenty-five dollars 
and twenty-five cents." 

"All right, sir." 
"Will you take a check or currc.:cy?' 
Frank hesitated. 
"Perhaps I'd better ask the man 1. am getting them 

for." 
"Very well. You can bring them here to-morrow." 
"011, I will let you know in a minute! The man is 

just outside.", 
This answer immediately excited suspicion. Frank 

was too little versed in business ways to understand how 
singular it was for his principal not to transact his own 
business under the circumstances, but the brokers were 
necessarily kcen, slirewd men. 

"Wait a minute,'' said the clerk; "I will speak to Mr. 
Jones." 

Mr. Jones came forward and addressed Frank: 
"Are you acquainted with the man who gave you 

these bonds to sell?" he asked. 
"No, sir. I met him in the street." 
"Did he offer you any pay for selling them?" 
"Yes, sir. IJe is going to give me a dollar." 
"Will you go out and ask him to cane  in here a moo 

I l l ~ l l t?" 
Frank obeyed. 
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When his employer saw hiin coming, he asked, 
eagerly: 

"Have you got the money?" 
"NO," answered Frank: "They aslred me if I wanted a 

check or currency." 
"Either currency or gold," answered the man, hastily, 

"Go back at once, and don't keep me waiting." 
"They want to see you, sir." 
"What for ?' inquired the man, looking disturbed. 
"I don't know ." 
"There is no need of my going in," said the man, 

angrily. "*I paid you to sell the bonds. Now go  back." 
"He won't coiiie," reported Frank. "He says I can 

attend to the business. H e  wilf take either gold or cur- 
rency." 

"No doubt," said Mr. Jones, significantly. "Thomas, 
go out with this boy, and tell the man that einployed him 
that we do not purchase bonds unless we have a reason- 
able assurance that they belong to the person offering 
them. W e  will take the liberty of retaining them, giving 
hinl a receipt for them, and if we are satisfied, he can 
have his money to-morrow." 

Robinson, who had been examining some newspaper 
slips, here came forward, and said : 

"That is unnecessary. I find that these bonds are 
among those stolen from the house of Henry Percival, 
Madison Avenue, a week since. W e  must manage to 
delay the man while we notify the police." 

Frank was very much surprised to learn that he was 
acting as agent for a bond robber, and was fearful tha 1 
he might himself be regarded with suspicion ; but he need! 
not have troubled himself on this score. Wall Street 
men are good judges of human nature, and it was at once 
concluded in the office that Frank was the dupe of a 
design;^^^ knave. 
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A boy was dispatched to the nearest police office, and 
Frank was directed to tell his principal that he would 
not long be delayed. 

Naturally, however, the man outside had become sus-
picious. 

"I can't wait," he said. "Meet ine on the steps of the 
Astor House at five o'clock wit11 the money. I am 
obliged to hurry away now to a business appointment." 

Frank could thinli of no other pretext for delaying 
hiti], and was forced to see him hurry away. 

He hastened back to the office and gaire the alarm. 
"He has taken fright," said Robinson. "I fear we 

have lost him. Where did he go?" 
Frank, lmwever, was too ignbrant of city streets to 

give any accurate information. 
The consequence was that when the policeman ap-

peared on the scene, there was no occasion for his serv- 
ices. 

"At any rate," said the broker, "we have secured a 
little of the plunder. What is your name and address, 
m y  boy? We  may wish to cominunicate with you." 

Frank gave his name, and added the directioi~s of his 
boarding house. 

"Sl~allI meet the nlan at the Astor House?" he in-
quired, as 11e was leaving the office. 

"TO be sure!" said Mr. Jones. "I came near forget-
ting that. Officer, will you be on hand at the time?" 

"Eetter employ a detective, sir, as my uniform would 
kccp the thief at a distance. I don't think he'll appear, 
l i t  ally rate." 

"I do," said the brolter. "He won't give up the money 
while he thinks there is a chance of securing it." 



CHAPTER XXIIP. 

T H E  CAPTURE. 

At the h w r  named, Frank repaired to the Astor House, 
and took a position on the steps. 

H e  looked about hi111 for his street acquaintance, but 
coulcl see no one who bore any resemblance to him. 

Finally, a inan dressed in a gray suit, with a pair of 
green glasses, walked carelessly up to our hero and said, 
in a low voice : 

"Have you got the n~o i~ey  ?'. 
Frank looked at him in surprise. 
This ~ u a n  had thick, black whiskers, while the man 

who had e~nployecl hiill had none at all, so far as he could 
remember. Besides, the green glasses altered hiin con-
siderably. 

T o  make sure that he was not deceived he inquired: 
"What illoney?" 
"You know very well," said the man, impatiently. 

"You are the boy whom I employed to sell some bonds 
this morning." 

"You don't look like the same man," said Frank. 
"Because of wy.glasses. I have to  wear them at tinles 

on acco~int of the weakness of my eyes," 
While he was speaking, a quiet-looking inan ap-

proached and listened to the conversation. 
"Then," said Frank, "you can tell me how many bonds 

you handed me." 
"Tlley were two five-twenty government bonds of a 

"hundred dollars each." 
"Correct, sir," 
"Then hand me the money and be quiclc about it, for 
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I have no time to waste! You shall have the dollar I 
promised you." 

But here the quid-looking man took a part in the con- 
versation. Passing his arm through that of the man 
with the green glasses, he said: 

"I will trbuble you to come with me." 
"How dare you touch me? Do you mean to insult 

nie?" demancled.the other, struggling with his captor. 
"I will nuke all clear in due time. You must come 

with me and explain how you canie in possession of the 
bonds you gave this boy." 

"They were put in my hands by an acquaintance. If 
there is anything wrong, I am not to blame." 

"In that case no harm will come to you; but now you 
niust come*along." 

Tlic other looliecl as if he meditated an escape, but 
the sYght of a policen~an near at hand convinced him that 
it would be impracticable. 

"Do you want me any longer?'' asked Frank. 
"Not at present, but you may leave your address with 

1110.'' 

1rank did so ;  and then, reeling weary, he took a car, 
a l~d ,  going uptown, went to his boarding place, where he 
(2~7clown for a while. 

At six o'clock the dinner bell rang, and our hero went 
do\rrl? and took his sear at the table. 

Eislit persons were already in their seats-4wo mar-
rred couples, a voung lady of twenty-five, who was the 
teacher in one or the public schools, as Frank afterward 
leanlerl, a quiet-looking, elderly man, who was a book- 
.keeper for a Pearl Street house, and two young men, one 
en~ployed as a salesman in Stewart's retail store, and the 
ntl~crin a gentlemen's furnishing store on Sixth Avenuc. 
'I'llc last mentioned was Frank's next neighbor at the 
2:il)lc 
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He was rather a dashing-looking young fellow, with 
his hair elaborately oiled and brushed, an incipient mus- 
tache, and a largc and showy necktie. 

"Ladies and gentlemen," said Mrs. Fletcher, the land- 
lady, "this is Mr. Courtney, who has just joined our 
pleasant circle." 

Frank made a general bow, and received a similar 
greeting from his fellow boarders. 

"Have you just arrived in New York, Mr. Court-
ney?" aske2 the young man next him. 

"Yes," answered Frank. "I only arrived this morn-
ing." -

"Do you intend to remain in the city?" 
'"If I can find employment." 

"Ah, to be sure! I hope you will. I am en~ployed 
in a store on Sixth Avenue. I wish we had a vacancy. 
I sl~oulcl be glid to recom~nend you." 

"You are very kind," said Frank. 
He  could not help wondering h o ~ vhis neighbor could 

feel justified in 1-eco~nniending him on so brief > n  :c-
qnaintance, but did not think it necessary to express this. 

"I suppose you have never been employed in the city, 
Mr. Couftney ?" 

"I have never been employed anywhere," admitted 
Frank. 

"This would be against you, of course. Still, you may 
find an opening. By the way, Mr. Courtney, allow me 
to introduce myself." 

The youny man drew from his pocket a l~ighly-glazed 
card, bearing the nnme, "P. Preston." 

"I am glad to know you, Mr. Preston," said Frank, 
politely. 

"You may wonder what the first letter stands for," 
said MI.. Preston, confidentially, "Now don't be s h o r k ~ d  
when 1say Peter." 
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"No, I an1 not shocked," said Frank, smiling. 
"Ugly name, isn't i t ?  I really feel that I am very 

badly treated in having such a name fastened upon me; 
but I was named for my uncle Peter." 

"Where is your store?" asked Frank. 
"Near Fourteenth Street. I shall be glad' to  see you 

there at any time. I suppose you are not doing anything 
at present." 

"I have taken an agency to sell tea for the Great Pekin 
Cm~pany.  I am to begin to-morrow." 

"I am afraid you won't like it. A friend of mine tried 
& once and came near starving." 

This was not encouraging, but Frank was not going 4 0  
'despair bdore he had fairly begun his work. 

"I find that boys receive such small wages," Frank 
continued, "that I preferred to try an agency." 

"Quite true," said Mr. Preston, condescendingly. 
'When I started I was paid a paltry sum ; now I am not 
paid what I ain worth. Still, twenty-five dollars a week 
is fair." 

"Quite fair," responded Frank, who could not, of 
course, know that Mr. Preston did not receive one-half 
s f  this sum, though he chose to give that impression. 

After dinner, Preston was obliged to go  back to the 
store where he was employed. By invitation, Frank 
walked with him. 

Turning into Sixth Avenue they passed a saloon. 
"Won't you have something to  drink, Courtney?' said 

Preston. 
"No, thank you, I never drink," answered Frank. 
"It will brace you up, and make you feel jdly. Better 

m l e  in !" 
"I don't need bracing up," answered Frank, quietly. 
"Well, perhaps you are right," said Mr. Peter Pres-
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ton. "I don't indulge very often, but sometimes I feel 
like it." 

Some boys might have yielded to the temptation, but 
Frank had determined that he would abstain from liquor, 
and kept his resolution. A boy who comes to the city is 
exposed at every step to this peril, and needs a firm will 
to withstand it. It is the fruitful source of crime and 
misery, and does more to fill our prisons than any other 
cause. 

"This is my store," said Preston, as he pointed to a 
modest-looking shop on the west side of the avenue. "1 
wish I could keep you company longer, but business be- 
fore pleasure, you know." 

Before returning to his boarding house. Frank sat down 
for a short time in Washington Park, and reviewed his 
plans and prospects. He  could not tell how he would 
succeed in his tea agency; but if that failed, he was re- 
solved to try something else. 

He didn't feel l~omesicli, for since his mother's death 
he had no longer any home ties. Young as he was, he 
felt that one part of his life was at an end, and that a 
new life and a new career were before him. 
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The next morning, at breakfast, one of the gentlemen, 
who hadbeen running his eyes over the morning paper, 
said, suddenly : 

"Ah! I see they have caught one of the gang who 
robbed the house of Mr. Percival, on kladison Avenue, 
a week ago." 

"Read the paragraph, Mr. Smith," said one of the 
boarders. 

Mr. S n ~ i t l ~  read as follows : 

"About noon yesterday a boy entered the banking house 
of Jones & Robinson, in Wall Street, and offered for sale 
two one-hundred-dollar government bonds. On inquiry, 
he said that the bonds belonged to a inan in the street, 
wl~oin he had never before met, and who had offered 
him a dollar to sell them. This naturally excited sus-
picion, and a policen~an was sent for. Before he could 
arrive the inan had hastily departed, requesting the boy 
to meet him at a specified hour in front of the Astor 
House and hand hiill the money. H e  came to the ren-
dezvous, but in disguise, and, while talking 10the boy, 
was arrested. I t  is understood that he has agreed to turn 
State's evidence, and probably the entire sum stolen, 
ainounting to several thousand dollars, will be recov-
ered." 

Frank listened to this paragraph with interest. He 
was glad that his iian~e was not nlentioned in the account, 
as 1~ d;a1.,'t cnl-c for such publicity. H e  ventured to ask 
a q i i t - I '  
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"Is Mr. Percival a rich man?" he asked. 
''Very rich," answered Mr. Sinith. "He is not now 

in the city, but is expected home from Europe in three 
or four weeks. His house was left in the charge of an 
old servant-a coachman-and his wife; but the bur- 
glars proved too much for them." 

"I am glad they are caught," said Mrs. Fletcher. "It 
makes my blood run cold to thinlc of having the houses 
entered at night by burglars." 

"Preston," sa;d Mr. Smith, jokingly, "I hope you have 
your bonds loclced securely up." 

"I clonlt bclieve the sharpest burglar can find them," 
said Preston. "I only wish I coulcl get hold of thein 
myself." 

"The boy who 11elpecI to capture the burglar ought to 
be well rewardccl," said one of the boarders. 

"Don't you wish it had been you, Courtney?" said Mr. 
Preston. 

" I t  was," answered Frank, quietly. 
There was a great sensation upon this announcement. 

All eyes were tyrned upon our hero-most, it must be ad- 
mitted, with an expression of incredulity. 

"Come, now, you are joking!" said Preston. "You 
don't really mean it ?" 

"I do mean it," assured Frank. 
"Tell us all about it," said Mrs. Fletcher, who had h e  

share of curiosity. "I didn't suppose we had such a hero 
in our house." 

"It didn't require much heroism," said Frank, smiling, 
"Tell us all about it, at  any rate." 
Frank told the story as simply as he could, ,nuch # 

the satisfaction of the company. 
"Y6u'll come in for a handsome reward, when Mr. 

Percival gets homel" suggested Mr. Smith. 
"I don't expect anything,"' said Frank. "1 shall bc 
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satisfied if I get the dollar which was 
haven't received that yet." 

"I wish I were in your shoes-that's 

proinised 

all I've 

me. I 

got to 
say," said Preston, nodding vigorously. "Will you sell 
out for five dollars ?" 

"Cash down?" asked Frank, smiling. 
"Well, I'll give you my note at thirty days," said the 

Sixth Avenue salesman, who seldom kept five dollars in 
advaiicc of his liabilities. 

"I won't sell what I haven't got," said Frank. "Proba-
bly I shall hear nothing froin Mr. Percival." 

After breakfast Frank went downtowil and sought the 
store of the Great Pekin Company. 

Aftcr half an hour's delay-for there were others in 
advance bf him-he was fitted out with samples and 
started for l3rooklyn. 

I t  was his first visit to that city, but he had received 
some clirectioiis which made his expedition less ein-
barrassing. 

At the ferry he took a Flatbush Avenue car, and rode 
up Fulton Street, and past the City I-Iall, up Fulton 
Avenue, for nearly a mile. 

Here were intersecting streets, lined with comforta-
ble houses-for Frank had made up his mind first 
to try private houses. He had with him a few po~rnd 
parcels of tea, which he thought he could perhaps succeed 
in disposing of at such places. 

H e  selected a house a t  random, and rang the bell. 
A seivant answered the ring. 
1;ranlc felt rather embarrassed, but there was no time 

to  hesitate. 
"I have some san~ples of tea with me," he began, "of 

excellent qtlality and at reasonable prices." 
"It's no use," said the girl, abruptly. "We never b u ~  

of pcddlers," and she closed the door in his face. 
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"Not a very good beginning," thought Frank, rather 
mortified. "So I am a pecldler," he said to  himself, and 
he called to mind the agents and peddlers who in past 
years had called at the Cedars. 

With some compunction, he remembered that he had 
regarded them with some contempt as traveling nui-
sances, Now he had entered the ranks of this despised 
class, and he began to see that they might be perfectly 
respectable, and were estimable persons, animated by a 
praiseworthy desire to make an honest living. 

Thus thinking, he called a t  another door. 
I t  was opened, not by a servant, but by an elderly 

maiden lady, who had rather a wealcness for bargains. 
"I've got some nice tea," said Frank, "which I sliould 

like to sell you. .It is pGt up by the Great Pekin Coa-
pany." 

"Are you sure it's nice?' aslced the elderly lady. 
"We've been getting ours at the grocery store on the 
avenue, and the last wasn't very good." 

"You'd better try a pound of ours," said Frank. 
"I don't know but I will," said the lady. "HOW much 

do you charge?" 
"I have some at fifty cents, some at sixty and some at 

seventy." 
"I guess I'll take the sixty." 
Frank had a pound parcel ready; which he delivered 

to her, and received his money. 
"Seems to me you are pretty young for a peddler," 

said the lady, regarding Frank with curiosity. 
"Yes, ma'am." 
"How old be you?" 
"Sixteen." 
"Been long in the business?" 
"No, ma'am; I've only just commenced." 
"You don't say so! Do you make much money a t  it 7" 
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"I havcn't made much yet. I should be glad to sup- 
ply you with some more tea when this is gone." 

"Well, you can call if you are round this way. If I 
like it, I will try you again." 

Franlc's spirits rose. 
His profits on the pound of tea were twelve cents. 

This was not much, certainly, but it was a beginning. 
At the next three houses he sold nothing, being rather 

rudely reb~iffed at one. At the fourth house, the servant 
called her mistress, a kind, motherly-looking woman, who 
seemed to regard Franlc with inore interest than his mer- 
chandise. 

"I hope you are succeeding well," she said, kindly. 
"This is my first day," said Frank, "and I have made 

one sale." -
"I have a son who is an agent like you, but he didn't 

begin so young. H e  is now traveling in the West." 

"What is he selling?' asked Frank, with interest. 
"Dry goods. H e  travels for a wholesale house in New 

York." 
66I suppose he is a young man." 
"Yes; he is twenty-five, but he began at nineteen in 

a 'small way. He soii~etimes got quite discouraged a t  
first. That is why I feel interested in any who are pass- 
ing through the same cxpcriencc." 

These pleasant words clieered Frank. Only at the 
nearest house 11e had hcen called a tramp, but here he 
found th:it he was regartlcd with consideration. 

"It is ratller uphill work," said Frank. 
"And you secnl very young." 
"I an1 sixteen." 
"Are you entircly dependerzt 011 what yo11 earn?" asked 

the Incly, sympatliizingly. 
"Not entirely," answered the young merchant, "but I 
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hope to make a living in this or  some other way. Can 
I sell you any?" he asked, hopefully. 

"I believe we have some on hand. Still tea will always 
keep, and I would like to help you along." 

The kind-hearted lady took three pounds-two at sixty 
cents and one at  seventy. This gave Frank a profit of 
thirty-eight cents and put him in good spirits. 

He  worked his way back to the avenue on the other 
side of the street, and, coming to a grocery store, en-
tered. 

I t  occurred to him that he would try to  sell some a t  
wholesale. 

Frank was so young that the dealer did not suppose 
him to be an agent, and asked what he would like to buy. 

"I came to sell, not to buy," said Frank. 
"What are you dealing in?" asked the grocer. 
($1have several samples of tea," said our hero. "If 

you will give me an order, I will-have it sent to you to- 
morrow." 

The grocer found, upon examination, that his stock was 
getting low, and gave Franlc an order, but he was obliged 
to sell below the regular price, and only cleared three 
cents, a pound. Still, on a sale of twenty-five pounds, 
this gave hiin seventy-five cents, which was very en-
couraging. 

Adding up his profits, thus far, Frank found that his 
commissioi~ amottnted to a dollar and a quarter, which 
exceeded his anticipations. 

He continued his calls, but sold only one pound be-
sides, at  fifty cents, netting him ten cents more. 

By this time Franlc was both tired and I~ungry. He 
boarded a passing car, and, returning to Fulton Ferry, 
crosser1 to New York, relieved of the greater part of his 
burden. On tbq New York side he stepped into a res- 
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taurant, and, for twenty-five cents, secured a hearty bu$ 
not luxurious lunch. 

Frank repaired to  the headquarters of the tea com-
pany and reported his day's sales. 

"YOLI have done uiiusually well," said the proprietor. 
"Many of our agents do not succeed in making a single 
sale the first day. I should not have been surprised if 
your experience had been siiililar." 

"It is hard work," said Frank, "and an agent is rudely 
treated. Soi~letimesI was called a tramp and a nui-
sance." 

The proprietor laughed. 
"Hard words break no bones," he said. "The business 

is perfectly, honorable. Will you try it again to-mor-
row ?" 

"Ycs, sir, as I have nothing else to  do." 
"Very well; we will fit you out." 
Frank took a car and went home. H e  fotind that 

horse cars were likely to cut largely into his profits. 
His expenses for the clay were twenty cents for car fare 
and four cents for the ferry, or twenty-four cents in all. 
Besides this, he nirrst count in twenty-five cents for 
lunch, which brought up tlic entire expense to forty-nine 
cents. 

"But for the wholesale order," he reflected, "I should 
have cleared but elcvcn cents over and above Cxpenses, 
while imy board and waslling will a~nount to nearly a 
dollar a (lay." 

Thus Fs:~nk found that, tliough he had a fortunate day, 
he llnd not quite earnctl enough to pay his expenses, 

TIiis nlade him fccl scriouq. Still, lie reflected that it 
was only the beginning, and 11e might do better in the 
ft~ture. 
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FRANK MEETS MR.. MANNING AND MARK. 

The next morning Frank resumed his tea agency. As 
on the day previous, he went to  Brooklyn; but, though 
I should be glad to say that he was more successful than 
on the first day, truth compels ine to state that the day 
was a comparative failure. 

I t  might be that he was unfortunate in the persons 
whom he visited, but at all eveli~s, at t l ~ e  close of his 
labors lie found that his commissions amounted to less 
than fifty cents. He  contented himself, therefore, with a 
ten-cent lunch, and crossed Fulton Ferry between three 
and four o'clock. 

"This will never do," thought Frank, seriously. "I 
shall have to be econoinical to make my earnings cover 
my incidental expenses, while my board and lodging must 
be defrayed out of the inoney I have with me." 

Frank was disappointed. It  is easy to think of earn-
ing one's living, but not quite so easy to accomplish it. 
A boy, besides being ignorant of the world, is inexperi- 
enced, and so disqualified for many avenues of employ- 
ment which are open to men. I t  is generally foolish for 
a boy to leave a good home and start out for himself, 
unless the chances are unusually favorable for him, If  
he does it, however, he should not allow himself to  be 
easily discburaged. 

If Frank had given LIP the business in which he was 
engaged simply because lie had met with one unsuccess- 
ful day, I should not have been willing to make him the 
hero of I ~ I Vstory. 
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"This will never do," thought Frank. "I must make 
a greater effort to-morrow." 

The next day his con~mission amounted to a dollar, and 
the fourth day to a dollar and twelve cents. 

"You are doing well," said his employer. ."You are 
doing better than the majority of our agents." 

In  one way this coinpliment was satisfactory. In  an- 
other way it was not encouraging, for it limited his pros- 
pects. Frank began to think that he would never be able 
to  make his entire expenses as a tea agent. 

I do not propose to speak in detail of Frank's daily 
experiences, but only to make mention of any incidents 
that play an important part in his history. 

He  was ~c turn ing  fro111 Jersey City on the tenth day 
of his agency, when in the gentlemen's cabin he saw, 
directly opposite, two persons whom he had reason to re- 
member. 

They were Mark Manning and his father. 
Little reason as he hacl to like either, they reminded 

him of home, and lie felt pleased to meet them. 
I-Ie instantly crossed the cabin, and offered his hand 

to his stepfather, who had not yet seen him. 
"When did you arrive, Mr. Manning?" he asked. 
"Why, it is Frank !" exclaimed Mr. Manning, with an 

appearance of cordiality. "Mark, do you see Frank?" 
"Yes, I see him," replied Mark, coldly. 
"Haven't you anything to say to 1.1irnY' asked his fa- 

ther, who was much more of a gentleman than his son. 
"I-Iow are you?' said Mark, indifferently. 
"Thank you for your kind inquiry," said Frank, more 

amused than vexed, for he cared very little for his step- 
brother's friendship. "I am in very good health." 

"And l~ow arc you getting along?" asked his step- 
father, with ail appearance of interest. "Are you in any 
busincsh ?" 
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"Yes," answered Frank. 
"What are you doing?" asked Mark, inspired aolittle 

by curiosity. 
"I am agent for a wholesale tea house in New York," 

Frank answered, briefly. 
"You don't say so !'.' exclaimed Mark, rather impressed. 

"What is the name of the firm?" 
"The Great Peliiil Tea Company." 
"Does it pay well?" asked his stepbrother. 
"I have met with very fair success," replied Frank. 
"I congratulate you, Frank," said Mr. Manning. 

"Your energy and enterprise are creditable-extremely 
creditable. I always predicted that you would succeed- 
didn't I, Mark?" 

"I don't remeiliber hearing yo11 say so," said Mark. 
Mr. Manning shrugged his shoulders. 
"Nevertheless," he said, "I have often made the re-

mark." 
"Where do you live?" asked Mark. 
"I board in Clinton Place." 
"A very respectable street," said Mr. Manning. 
Frank now thought it was his turn to become ques- 

tioner. 
"How long do you remain in the city, Mr. Manning?' 

he asked. 
."Not long-only a day or two," said his stepfather. 
"We sail for Europe on Saturday," interposed Mark, 

"on the Cunard steamer." 
"Indeed ! I wish you a pleasant voyage." 
"I am sorry you won't go with us, Frank," said his 

stepfather, cautiously. "You remember I gave you the 
chance to do so, and you desired to devote yourself imme- 
diately to business." 

"Yes, sir. I would rather remain in New York." 
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'"t might possibly bc arranged now, if you desire to 
go,",said Mr. hlanning, hesitatingly. 

"No, thank you, sir." 
"Wcll, perhaps you are right," said his stepfather, cen- 

sit1cr:~l)ly relieved. 
"What parts of Europe do you expect to visit?" asked 

Frank. 
"Wc 41all visit England, France, the Khine, Switzer- 

land, and l~er l~aps  Italy." 
"I hope you will enjoy it." 
"Thanlr: you ; I thinl\- we shall." 
1;ranlc checked a sigh. It was certainly tantalizing. 

If he coulcl travel nith congenial friends, he felt that he 
woulti vcty much enjoy such a trip; but with Mark in the 
party tlieie would be little pleasure for him. 

"We arc staying at the St. Nicholas Hotel," said Mr. 
nllanning. "1 would invite you to come and dine with us, 
but I I ~ a v can ellgagenlent first, and don't know when we 
shall cline." 

"Tliank you, all the same," said Z;rank. 
They had reached the New YorL side, and were walk. 

ing toward Broadway. It was necessary for Frank to 
go to the tea store, and he took leave of his stepfather 
and Mark, again wishing them a pleasant voyage. 

" I  hate that boy !" said Mark, as they walked away. 
"You shoulcl not indulge in any such disagreeable feel- 

ings, Mark," said his father. 
"Don't you hate him?' 
"Certainly not." 
"Onc woulcl think by your soft manner that you loved 

llitn,'' said Mark, who was not noted for the respect with 
which he trcatetl his father. 

"Reallv, blarli, 1 am shocked by your strange words." 
"WII:L~~~la t l c ,yot~invite him to go to Europe with us?" 
"I k11(.\\.hc \\ t~ l l l (1ll0t go." 
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'We might have accepted, and then we should have 
been in a pretty pickle." 

"Mark," said his father, rather irritated, "will you be 
kind enough to leave me to manage my own affairs? I 
believe I have succeeded pretty well so far." 

"Yes, you have," Mark admitted. "All the same, we'd 
better keep clear of Frank till we get safely off on the 
.ptcarner.') 
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A S E R I O U S  L O S S .  

Among thc boarders at Mrs. Fletcher's, we have af-
ready 11a11icd a bookkeeper. About a week after Frank's 
arrival, he lcft the house, and went furtl~er uptown. IIis 
place was supplied by a thin, dark-complexioned young 
man, wllo gavc his name as Herbert Montgomery. I Ie  
said, indefinitely, that he was cmployed in the lower part 
of the city, but was not coinmunicative as to details. 

This young man's rooin was on tlie same floor as 
Frank's, and he soon manifested a desire to become inti- 
i i  ate with our hero. 

On the third day his intimacy went so far that he asked 
Fr  111, to  lend Ilim five dollars. 

Now, Frank di i not feel in a poqition to lend anyone 
five dollzrs. Thouyh he worker1 steatlily every day, he 
i?uncl that his necessary expcnses wcre making inroads 
1'1 011 his scanty reserve fund. Moreover, lie was not at- 
trictcd by Montgomery, and only responded to his ad-
vances to  the extent requircd by politeness. 

"1 am sorry I cannot accoi~imodate you, Mr. Mont- 
gon-cry," replied Franli. 

"You clon t tnean to say you haven't got five dollars?" 
sa'rl Montgomery. 

"I Iiave got it, but I can't lend it." 
"Why ilot?" 
"It wo~ild not be convenient." 
"YOU think you won't get it back, but you shall have 

it to-17:orrow night." 
Franlc could be firm wlleil hc chose to  bc, and he re-

peated Iii , *- ' ,--11. 
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"I don't see why you should be so disobliging," said 
the young man, offended. 

"In the first place, it would not be convenient, and in 
the second, you are almost a stranger to me. Three days 
since I had never met you." 

"Oh, if you think I am dishonest," said Montgomery, 
in a tone of vexation, "I can only say that I thank you 
for the compliment !" 

"I have not accused you of dishonesty," said Frank, 
calmly; "but still we are only acquaintances. What lit- 
tle money I have I am likely to need, for J am not yet 
earning enough to pay my expenses." 

"Oh, well, drop the matter !" said Montgomery, check- 
ing himself suddenly. "Suppose we go  out and have a 
game of billiards." 

"Thank you, but I can't afford it." 
"I'll go with you," said Preston, who overheard this 

proposal. "It is my evening off, and I'm in for a good 
time." 

"Lend me five dollars, Preston-there's a good fellow," 
said Montgomery, transferring his attentions to the 
salesman. 

"Do you take me for a millionaire, or do I look as if I 
had come in for a legacy?" said Preston, jocularly. 

Nevertheless, before the evening was over he had paid 
out a dollar for billiards and lent his companion two dol- 
lars besides. 

"Preston, you're a good fellow," said Montgomery. 
"You're not so mean as Courtney. I can't get a cent out 
of the fellow, though I promised to pay him to-mor-
row evening. I suppose he's got money?" 

"Oh, yes; he brought a supply of money with him to 
fall back upon, in case his business didn't ply!" 

"I suppose he keeps it in a savings bank," said Monb  
gomery, care1rl;sly. 



"Oh, 110, T guess not! I-Ie probab!y keeps it in his 
trunli. That's where I \vould kcclp nl, money, if I had 
any to kcep." 

I t  tnay be mentioned herc that, tliougl~ Frank llad not 
brougllt a tr~lllli with hiin to the city, he had since sctlt 
for his t r ~ ~ l ~ ! i  cxii.2 clotl~i!~g, which had been and son:e 
&x\vardecl from tlie Cedars by his stcl,iathcr. 

T do not intcnd to liccp n?y roacicrs in cloubt as to the 
true character of IIcrbert Alont~omcry. 1 : ~llatl no real 
k~tsincss, and madc a precarious living by running up bills 
at boardin:, houses, of whicb !,e p:~id as small a part as 
possible, and in levying tribute cpotl all his acqtraii1tailces 
by borrowing money, either with or without leavc. I-lac1 
Frank lent llill1 tile five dollars hc aslicd for it would 
never have beet1 rcturncd. 

was ir1tercstc.d in Preston's statement about Frank's 
rescrvc fund, ~ t ? i linstantly bogan to consider how he could 
appropriate it to his own use. 

The next 1110rn;ng he rose laic, and did not breakfast 
till after lTranli llnd gone ilowntown. The11 he went lei- 
s;,.-,'y to  his own room, and, sceing the coaFt clear, en-
k rcd  our hero's bedroom. 

Closing the door and bolting it, he kneeled down by 
Frank's trunk, and, drawing a btinch of keys froin his 
pocket, tried one after another till he found one tliat 
~ o u l c l  fit. M'ith an exulting glance 11e lifted &he lit1 atld 
began to cxplore the contents. 

A t  last he found a pocke tb~l i ,  and, hastily tl~rusting it 
into his pocket, shut the trunk and relocked it. IIc had 
now accomplished what he intended, and, drawing the 
bolt, stcppecl out into the hall just as the chambernlaid 
uame up to put it in order. The girl looked at him in 
swrprise. 

''I was looking for a book which Mr. Courtney prom- 
ised to lend me," he said, rather embarrassed. 
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"\\'Ilai ll;ntlc him lock himself up, thcn?" thought the 
girl. " 1  think he was there for no good." 

Xiontgomery was a good deal aniloyetl by this cilccrlnl-

tcbr. Shotiltl Franlc miss his anoney, it would cast suspi? 
clorl L I ~ I I I I Ihini. IIe repaired to 1-TL i i\l~lroo111, and, open-
in:: the p c ~ ~ l i e t b ~ ~ k ,discovered to his satisfaction that it 

contained thirty-five tlollars. 
"hIrs. Fletcher," lie said to the landlady, five ~ninutes 

later, as lie clesccndctl the stairs wit11 his valise in hi5 
hand, "J an1 obliged to go to Boston on business. I shall 
bc back in a clay or two. If any letters or parcels con3e 
for Inc, will you be obliging enough to keep them for me;" 

"Certainly, Mr.  h l  ontgoinery. No bad news, I hope i" 
"Oh, no ; only a little business trip," said Montgom-

cr!.. "I aim often called there." 
He  left tho house, leaving tlic landlady quite unsus-

picio~~sof his rc.n,nns for going. [ t  is hardly necessary to 
say that he did not go to Boston, nor did he again return 
to the boarding 11ouse in Clint011 Place. 

lleanwltile, urlluclcy Frank, quite ui~consciousof his 
serious loss, was trying to sell tea in Harlem. 



CHAPTER XXVII. 

A D I S C O U R A G I N G  D A Y .  

Seldom had Frank had a more discouraging day. Of 
course he knew nothing of the people who lived in the 
houses lining the streets through which he passed. He 
might hit a good customer, but it was very much a mat- 
ter of chance. H e  was more likely to find himself re-
garded coldly and unfavorably. 

There was another obstacle of which he soon heard. 
A t  one house, a middle-aged lady came to the door, 

wliose f$ce indicated a teinper very easily disturbed. 
"Madarn," said Frank, politely, "I should like to  sell 

you some tea." 
"I dare say you would," returned the lady, in no 

friendly tone. "So you are a tea peddler, are you?' 
Frank did not exactly like the name of peddler, for in 

his mind it was connected with unpleasant associations. 
Still, he could not refuse to be called so. 

"I suppose I ain," he answcred. 
"You suppose you are! Don't you know?" said the 

lady, sharply. 
"1 deal in tea," said Frank, rather offendedr 
"Who sends you out?  Who  (lo you work for?" 
"Thc Great Peliin Tea Company." 
"You do, hcy ! I thought so!" 
"What made you tliink so?" Frank could not help ask- 

ing. 
"I'll tell you why," said thc lady aggrcssively. "Yo,uJre 

tllc samr one that cawe here and sold me one of your 
poorcst 1 ' l : . ;  of tca at seventy-five ccnls a pountl. It 
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\:.as an outrage ant1 a swii?tlle! I didn't know you a t  
first, because I am near-sighted. And now what have 
you got to  say for yourself, hey ?" 

Frank was taken aback by this unexpected accusation, 
ant1 looked at the lady in surprise. 

"What are you staring, at, hey? You thought I 
wouldn't know you, but you are mistaken." 

"Madam," said Frank, recovering himself, "if you have 
becn imposed upon, I am sorry, but you must not charge 
me with it. This is my first visit to Harlem, and I have 
never seen you lrefore in my liie?" 

"Do you expect me to believe that story, young man?" 
"I am not in the habit of telling lies," answered Frank, 

with dignity. 
"Do you mean to say you have never been in Harleni 

before ?" 
"Yes,. I do !" 
"Priscilla !" called the lady, raising her voice. 
In answer, a girl about eighteen, her daughter, came 

downstairs. 
"What's wanted, mother?" 
"You remember that tea peddler that cheated me so a 

month ago ?" 
"Yes, mother." 
"Take a good look a t  this fellow, and tell me if it is 

the same one." 
"Certainly not, mother. This is a boy, and that was a 

young man with a mustache." 
"Are you sure of it?" 
"Certainly I am." 
"I may be mistaken," said the lady, still glaring un-

pleasantly at Frank, "but I am not sure of it. i',ikely as  
pot my daug1l:cr is mistaken and you are the satnc fellow 
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aftcr all. At any rate, you have probably played the 
same trick upon others." 

"011, niothcr, how can you talk so?' expostulated Pris- 
cilla. "He lool<s like a very nice l)o!-, I am sure." 

"Thank you, miss, for your good opinion," said Frank, 
turning to the daughter. "I would not willingly play a 
trick on your mother or ally one else." 
."You may believe Ilim if you want to, Priscilla," said 

ker obdurate mother, "hut 1'1.c lind more experience than 
you, and I wouldn't trust a peddler, however soft-spokefi 
hc was. You may go away, young man. and you necdn't 
trouhlc yourself to call here azain." 

"1 certainly won't, matlam," said Franlc, noticing the 
number of  thc Iionse ant1 I I ? ~nt ll1y recortling it. -

Franlc Galked away, indignant and a little discouraged. 
"Certainly." 11e thought, "there arc some disagrceal5le 

people in the world, and I have met a specimen. Her  
rlatlghtcr looked ashanled of licr, ant1 I cloii't wonder ,at 
it. T don't believe all the people in Harlem are as un- 
pleasant." 

This was shown to l ~ ecorrect by the next lady he met. 
She did not buy any tea, to he sure, but seetned sorry 

that she was already well supplietl, and questioned Frank 
:IS to what success he was meeting with. 

Frank mentioned tllc reception he had nlet qi th from 
the lady next door. 

"She is a very disagreeable woman," said her neigh'- 
1 "No one likes her. Agents stand a poor chance 
~ z r i t l iher. One tlav last week I saw her chase one 0111 
\ V I ~ I I  a broom." 

"Tlletl 1 suppose I am luclcy to have gotten off so 
.ivcll," said Frank, smiling. 

"Yes, you wcrc. If you should be in Harlem two or 
tl.\rcc M'(TICS lronl now, I may want somc tea." 
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"Thank you !" 
\\'lien turelve o'cloclc came, Frank had not sold a singe 

pountl. Even i i  he earlied nothing, however, he had an 
appetite .11itl must buy lunch. 

H e  entered a sinall oyster saloon, and went up to the 
proprietor. 

"Can I sell you some tea?" he asked. 
"No, I guess not. T get my tea in Harlem." 
"Take a couple of pounds," said Frank, "and I will 

take part of the pgy in lunch." 
"That is busincss," said t l ~ e  other. "Let me look a t  

y011r tea." 
Frank sl~owed hiin his samples, 
"Wlio einploys you ?" 
"The Great Pekiil Tea Conipany." 
"'Il~ey have a good name. Yes, T will try a couple of 

pounds at fifty cents." 
This, of course, came to a dollar, aiid Frank's profit en 

the sale anlounted to twenty cents. This was precisely 
the cost of the lunch which he ordered, so that he felt 
well satisfied with the arrangement. 

Her left the saloon in better spirits, and resumed h.is 
travels from house to  house. 

I am sorry to say, however, that though he certainly 
cxerted himwlf to the u.imost in the interests of the 
Great Pekin Tea Company and his own, he did not sell 
another pound of tea that clay. 

About three o'cloclz he got on boartl a Third Avenue 
liorse car, bound downtown, ant1 sat rlttietly down in a 
COrllCr. 

' ' I ~ ; L ~ ~ C I I Icloesn't secin to be a vcry pmn~isingfield f ~ .  
an :~l:('~it,"11c said to  himself. "Perhaps it isn't fair t o  
juclgc it by t l ~ c  first day. Still, I don't think I shall have 
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courage to come hcre to-tuorrow. I would rather go to 
Jersey City or 13rooklyn." 

Franlc cot. off the cars at the Bible House and walked 
to  his boarding house, where a disagreeable surprise 
was in store for him. 



CHAPTER XXVIII. 

FRANK DISCOVERS HIS LOSS. 

Frank rang the bell, finding that he had forgotten to 
take his pass-key with him. 

The door was opened by the same girl who had de- 
tected Montgomery in Frank's room. 

Frank always treated servants considerately, and Katy 
therefore felt well disposed toward him. She thought she 
ought to tell him of the morning's incident. 

"I Courtney," she said, as Frank was about to ascend 
the stairs, "did you offer to lend Mr. Montgomery a 
book ?" 

"No," answered Frank, in surprise. "What makes you 
ask ?" 

"I found him in your room this morning, with the door 
shut. He  looked suspicious-like, but said he was after a 
book you promised to lend him." 

"That is strange," said our hero. "I have nL oooks 
with me--at any rate, none he would care to borrow. I 
must ask him what it means." 

"You can't do that, Mr. Courtney," said Katy. 
"Why not ?" 
"Because he's took his carpetbag and gone to Boston. 

He started off just after he left your room. I hope he 
hasn't took anything." 

Katy's education had been neglected, and her language, 
as I hope my young readers will perceive for themselves, 
was not strictly grammatical. 

Frank did not think of that, however. He had sotne-
thing else to think about. 
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"All my nlon2;r was in my trunk," flashed through his 
mind. 

11';. hastily thanked Katy for her information, and welt 
upstairs two steps at a time. Reaching his room, he drew 
his key from his pocket and unlocked his trunk. H e  could 
see that the contents had been disturbed, for he was 
neat and orderly in his arrangements, and now the con-
tents seemed huddled up together. He thrust his hand into 
the corner where he had placed his pocketbook, but his 
worst fears were confirmed. The poclcetbook was gone! 

Frank sat back in a chair, and his heart beat rapidly, as 
he hastily reviewed the position in which he stood. 

He was not quite penniless, but nearly so. He opened 
his purse and examined the contents, H e  found that his 
availableSresources amounted to about two dollars and a 
half. This would not have been so discouraging, had he 
been earning his expenses, but, as we know, he had not 
doi~e this from the first. In four days a week's board 
would be due to Mrs. Fletcher, or, more properly, the ad- 
vance payment for the next week. 

'W11at shall I do?" poor Frank asked himself. 
He  had been trained to scrupulous honesty in money 

matters, and the thought that he might find himself un- 
able to meet his obligations struck him withedismay. 

"What will Mrs. Fletcher think!" he asked himself. 
"She may think that I am dishonest. Perhaw she may 
not I)clicvc that I lirtvc. been robbed, but have only in-
vctltctl the story to j~ripoacupon her." 

Itll this stippnsition, however, Frank did both himself 
and Mrs. l;lctchczr injostice, ;is he found when 11c corn. 
nn~nicntetl his loss to Iicr, just before the evening meal. 
Shc csliihitctl great concern, and ;~slic(l: 

"'CZ'ill this you vcryi~icc~t~vctiictlce. m u c ] ~ ,Mr. Court- 
ncy ?" 

"1 an1 afrai~l it will," Frank answered sol~erly. 



Frank Discovers His Loss. IS7 

"It is s shamc, I declare!" said the landlady. "I never 
did like that Montgomery, and I ought to have asked for 
references when he canle here. If I had, it would have 
been better for you." 

"Katy tells me that lie has gone away." 
"Yes; Ile told me that he \.l:ns going to Boston, but a 

nlan that will steal will tell lies. I don't believe he lias 
gone there. If he has gone anywhere, he has gone in a 
different direction." 
Zn spite of his limited experience, Frank could see that 

this was probably the case. 
"Well," he said, "it is rather hard on me, but I must see 

what 1 can do." 
"1 want to say, Mr. Courtney," said the warm-hearted 

landlady, "that 1 will give you plenty of time. You can 
stay on, and pay me when you are able. I am sure I can 
trust you." 

"Thank you, Mrs. Fletcherl" Frank said, brightening 
up at these words of trust and encouragement. "I am 
much obliged to you, whether I need the accommodation 
o r  not. 1 can assure yott that you will run no risk, as I 
have friends that I can call upon in case of necessity." 

He referred to the gentleman who had purchased Ajax, 
and who had authorized hitn to draw upon him in time 
of need. 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

PERPLEXITY. 

The night brought perplexity to Frank, but not dis-
couragement. H e  was naturally hopeful, and, in a large 
city like New York, he felt that there arc always chances 
of obtaining employment, provided he could maintain 
his position, as hc would have been able to do if he had 
not lost the thirty-five dollars which his fellow boarder 
had stolen. Now, however, circulnstances were materially 
changed. 

One t l ~ h y  was tolerably clear to Frank, and this was, 
that llc must give tip his axency. I l e  had tried it, and 
been unsuccessful. That is, he had failcd to earn money 
enough to support Iiimsclf, and this was necessary. 

As to what he sliould take up next, Frank was quite in 
the dark. As a hoy in n counting room he would be paid 
not nlore than four dollars a week, if he could gain such 
a situation, which was by no means certain. 

The more hc thought about the matter the inore per-
plexed lie felt, and it was in an uncomfortable frame of 
mind that he came down to breakfast the next morning. 

By this time Frank's loss was made known #o his fcl- 
low boarders. 

"Flave you licard anything of your friend Montgom- 
ery ?" n\lic>(l Prcston. 

'I tlon't think llc has treated nle as a friend," said 
Franlr. " I  don't believe wc shall see him again very 
soon." 

"He OLVCS n ~ ct\\,o c1oll:u-s," said Preston. "I'll scll the 
debt cheap." 

"You won't get any bidders, Mr. Preston, said Mrs, 
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Fletcher. "You are lucky to get off so cheap, in my 
opinion." 

bcgin to think 'so myself. What are yotl going to 
do about it, hlr. Courtiley?" 

"I suppose I can do nothing. Montgomery has prob-
ably left the city." 

Frank told no one how near he was to _the bottom of 
his purse. He  did not care to borrow money, even if 
he had been able to do so. 

He went out as usual after breakfast, and then walked 
leist~relydowntown. He  proposed to go  to  the shop of 
the Great Pekin Tea Company and resign his agency. 
H e  was on the watch during his walk for any oppor-
tunities to repa& his unlucky loss : 

A t  one place he saw a notice: 

"BOY WANTED." 

Though he felt sure the compensation wot~ldnot be 
sufficient to allow of his accepting it, he thought it would 
do no harm to make inquiry, and accordingly entered. 

I t  was an extensive retail stare, where a large number 
of clerks were employed. 

"Is a boy wanted here?" asked Frank of the nearest 
salesman. 

"kes. You may inquire at the desk." 
He pointed to a desk some distance back, and Frank 

went up to it. 
"You advertise for a boy," he said to a tall, stout man, 

who chanced to be the proprietor. "Is the place filled." 
"No," was the answer; "but I don't think it would 

suit you." 
"Do you think I would not be competent, sir?" 
"No, that is not thc difficulty. It would not be worth 

your acceptance." 
' ' X 1 : - 7  ' inquire what are the dutics, sir?" 
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"We want a boy to open the door to  customers, and this 
\ \ . o u I ~ lnot be worth your accepting." 

"No, sir. Thank !.ou for explaining it to me." 
The gelitlen~an was favorably impressed by Frank's 

polite and gentlemanly manners. 
"I wish 1 had a place for you," he said. "Have you 

ever had any experience in our line of business?"' 
"No, sir:  I have had very little exp~rience of a ~ i y  kind. 

I havc actcd lor a short time as agent for a tca company." 
"You may leave your name-if you like, and I will com- 

municate with ~ o uif  I have a vacancy which you can 
fill." 

I;ralili thanked the j~olite proprietor ancl walked out of 
tlicb5torc. 

l'l~ough this is a story ~ r i t t e n  for boys, it inay be read 
by sonic business men, who will allow rile to suggest that 
;I refusal ki~itll! and consitlcrately expressed loses half its 
tlitterness, a~itl often inspires hope, instead of discourage- 
ment. 

Frank proceeded to the office of the tea company and 
formally resigned his agency. H e  was told that he could 
resume it whenever he pleased. 

Leaving the store, he walked down Broadway in the 
direction of Wall Street. 

I-Ic passed an elderly man, with stooping shoulders 
ana a gait which showed that he was acc~istbn~ed to live 
in the country. 

He was looking about h i n ~  in rather an uudecided way. 
liis glance happened to rest on Frank, ancl, after a little 
hesitation, 11e addressed him. 

"Boy," 11ssaid, "tlo you live around here?" 
" 1  live in the city, sir." 
"Thcn 1 guess you can tell me what I want to know." 
" I  will i f  I can, sir," said Frank, politely. 
"\i\'l~ct-c-alrot~tsis Wall Strect ?" 
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"Close by, sir. I am going that \yay, and will be happy 
to show you." 

J7mnk llad no idea his compliance with the stranger's 
request was lilccly to  have an iinportant effect upon his 
fortunes. 



CHAPTER XXX. 

FRANK EIEARS SO!.IETIIING TO HIS ADVANTAGE. 

"My name," said the stranger, "is Peters-Jonathan 
Peters, of Craneville, Onondaga County. I am a farmer, 
and don't know mt~ch about New York. I've got a few 
hundred dollars that I want to put into government 
bonds." 

"All riglit," said Frank, "there won't be any difficulty 
about it." 

"I'vtlheertl t11cre are a good many swindlers in New 
York," continued hlr. l'ctcrs. "The squire-Squire Jack-
son, of our village-perhaps you may have heard of 
him ?" 

"I don't think I have, Mr. Peters." 
"Well, the scjuire toltl me I'd better take good Iteef of 

my money, as there were plenty of rascals here who would 
try to cheat me out of it." 

"That is true, Mr. Peters. Only yesterday I was 
robbed of thirty-five dollars by a man who boarded in the 
same house." 

"You don't say so?" 
"He opened my trunk and took out m9 pocketbook 

while I was absent on business." 
"I wouldn't dare to  live in York I" said the farmer, 

whose apprehensions were increased by Frank's story. 
By this time they had reached the office of Jones & 

Robinson, with whom, it will be reyembered, Frank had 
once before had dealings. 

"If you will come in here, Mr. Peters," said our hero, 
"you will be sure of honorable treatment. I will iatro- 
clt~ce you if you 1:ke." 
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"I should be obleeged if you would," said the farmer. 
"Out in Craneville I am to home, but I ain't used to York 
business men, and don't know how to talk to them." 

I t  pleased Frank to find that, in spite of his inexperi- 
ence, he was able to be of service to one more unaccus- 
tomed than himself to city scenes and city ways. 

H e  walked up to the counter, followed by the farmer, 
and said: 

"This gentleman wishes to  buy some government 
bonds. I told him that he could transact his business 
here." 

"Thank you ! Mr. Benton, you may attend to this gen-
tleman." 

Frank was about to leave the offi'ce, when Mr. Robin- 
son called him back. 

"You have been in the office before, have you not?" he 
asked. 

"Yes, sir." 
"Are you not the boy who assisted in the capture 5 f  the 

man who robbed Mr. Henry Percival, of Madison Ave- 
nue ?" 

"Yes, sir." 
"I thought so. I have been trying to find you for the 

last week." 
Naturally Frank looked surprised. 
"Mr. Henry Percival was at that time in Europe," said 

Mr. Robinson. "On his return, a week since, he called 
on us, and expressed a desire to have you call upon him. 
We had nlislaid or lost your address, and were unable t o  
give him the information' he desired." 

Frank's heart beat high with hope as the broker spoke. 
"Perhaps," he thought, "Mr. Percival may offer me a 

situation of some kind, and I certainly am greatly in need 
of one." 

"Did Mr. Percival recover all ,his bonds?" Ile asked. 
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"Nearly all," answered Mr. Robinson. "He considered 
himself exceedingly fortunate, and he certainly was so. 

"Do you lttlow how i11uc11 he was robbed of 7" asked 
Frank. 

"Rather ovcr five tllousand dollars. Of this suin all 
has been recovered except three boi~ds of a hundred'dol-
lars each. Mr. Percival is a rich man, and he won't 
n~iss  that small a~rount." 

"I wish I were rich ellough not to n~iss t l~ree hundred 
tlollars," thought our hero. "If I had n ~ y  rights, I coulcl 
say the saine." 

Just now, in his extrc~uity, Franlc thought regretfully 
of the lortune he had lost. Had lie been so s:tuatcd as to 
be earlling cnou:,h to clefray all his expenses, he would 
scarcely*have gitcn a thought of it. 

"J'ou lzacl 1)etlcr g,.n up to see Mr. Percival this even- 
ing," said the bmker, " i f  you have 110 other engage-
~ l l c l~ t . "  

''I<\.cn if I hat1 an engagen~ent,I would put it off," 
said Frank. "IF\'illyou give me Mr. Percival's num-
bar ?" 

"No. 265," said Mr. Rol~inson. 
Franlc noted it ( Ion n and left the office. By this time 

Mr. Peters hacl complctetl his business, and was ready 
to g:o out, also. 

"1'111 much obliged to you," he said to Fralk.  "I was 
get into a place where they'd I me. Iafraid I'd clcat 

guess Xlr. Jones and Robinson are pretty good follts." 
"I think you can depeild upoil them," said lirailk. 
"If ever you conx to Craneville, I should like to have 

you stay a few days with me on illy farin," said Mr. 
Petcrs, hospitably. "We are plain folks, but will treat 
you about right.'' 

"Thai~k you, Mr. Pctcrs. If I ever coilze to ~saneville, 
4 shall certainIy call upon you." 
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Though Frnnk was so neas thc eiitl of his ilioncy, he 
hacl somethitlg to look forward to  in his approaching in- 
terview with Mr. 13ercival. E-le had beell able to  do this 
gentleman a service, ancl it was not ulllilcely that the 
capitalist would wish to make him sorne acknowleclgment. 
Frank did not exaggerate his own ~nerits in the m;:tter. 
I-le felt that it was largely owing to a Iuclcy chance that 
he Iiad bcen the means of capturing the bond robber. 
I-Iowe\rer, it is t o  precisely such lucky chances that men 
are often ifidebted for the advancement of their fortunes. 

While he was in a state of suspcnse, and uncertain 
what Mr. Percival might be disposed to do fdr h i~n ,  he 
decided not to exert himself to obtain any employment. 
If he should be disappointed in his hopes, it would be 
tiine enowgh to look about him the following day. 

What should he do ill the tneantinlc? 
I3e determined to treat himself to an excursioil. From 

thc end of the 13attery he had often looked across to  
Staten Island, lying six miles away, and thought it would 
provc a pleasant excursion. Now, having plenty of 
time on his hands, he decided to go on board one of the 
boats that start hourly from the piers adjoining the Bat- 
tery. The expense was but trifling ancl, low as 1;rank's 
purse was, he ventured to spend the amount for pleasure. 
SIe felt that he needed a little recreation after the weeks 
of patient labor he had spent in the service of the Great 
Pekin Tea Company. 



CHAPTER XXXI. 

MR. MONTGOMERY TURNS U P  AGAIN. 

I t  was a pleasant day, and as Frank steamed out of the 
harbor, passed the fort, but a mile distant, and from the 
deck of the ferryboat observed the vessels of every de- 
scription darting here and there on their various courses, 
he felt quite cheerful. 

"If I can only maintain myself here," he thought to 
himself, "I shall be contented ancl happy. I would a great 
deal rathsr be usefully en~ployed than travel in Europe 
with Mr. Manning and Mark." 

The first landing, about six miles distant, was at New 
Brighton. The island looked very attractive, with its 
hilly shores dotted with llandso~ne villas, standing in the 
midst of trees. 

Thc boat made a brief stop and proceeded successively 
t o  Castleton, Port Rich~nond and Elm Park. This Frattc 
found to be the last stopping place, and he landed, in com-
phny with many others. 

A steep path led him to a hotel ancl adjoining park, in 
which were set tablcs for the accomrnodatiol)- of lunch- 
ing parties. T l~ere  were swings between tall trees and 
o t l~erarrangements for the pleasure of visitors. From the 
upper part of the inclosure there was a fine view of the 
water and places in the vicinity. 

Frank sauntered about, enjoying himself in a quiet 
way. I-Ie assisted to swing some young children, with 
wl~om he becanle pleasantly acquainted. 

When the next boat came in, Franlc idly watched the 
iaccs of the passengers as t l~cy enterccl tlie park, not 
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thinking it very likely, however, that he should see any 
familiar face. H e  was destined to be surprised. 

Strolling along, in a very con~placent mood, came a 
young man whom he had good cause to remember. 

It  was Herbert Montgomery, wlio had robbed him of 
his little stock of money. 

Frank's face lighted up with surprise and pleasure. H e  
strongly doubted whether he should recover any of his 
money, but he would, at any rate, have the satisfaction of 
expressing to Mr. Montgomery his opinion of his con-
duct. 

"AIr, Montgon~ery," he said, quietly, "I should like a 
little conversation with you." 

Montgonierjl turned stlddenly. Wh*en he saw Frank, 
hc looked startled and even disnin! ctl. Cut he quickly 
recovered his self-possession, ant1 clccided upon his course. 

"I beg your pardon, lily boy," he said. "Were you ad- 
dressing me ?" 

Frank was a boy, but to he addressed in this patroniz- 
ing way by the Inan who had iniuretl him did not suit 
his ideas. 

"I did address you, Mr. Montgomery," he said. "1 wib 
thank you to return me the thirty-five dollars you took 
from my trunk without leave. By so doing, you will save 
yourself trouble." 

"Boy," said Montgomery, loftily, "I don't know 
wliether you are drunk or crazy, but I am quite sure you 
must be one or the other. What can induce you to ad-
dress an utter stranger in such insulting terms I cannot 
guess. I decline to have anything further to say to you." 

"An utter stranger!" repeated Frank, in the greatest 
aniazement. 

"I repeat that you are an titter stranger to me," said 
Montgomery, with unblushing effrontery. "I never, to  
my knowledge, set eyes on you before this morning." 
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"llo you mean to deny that your name is Herbert 
Montgomery ?" asked Frank. 

"I certainly do. I never heard the gentleman's name 
before." 

"Do you mean to deny that you have been boarding at 
the liouse of Mrs. Fletcher, in Clinton Place?" 

"I ccrtailily do." 
"Perhaps," said ];rank, not believing his statement, 

"you will tell me what your name is?" 
"Certainly. My natne is Ephraim Parker, at your serv- 

ice.'' 
"I-low long has it been so?" inquired Franli. 
"Young fellow." said R/iontgon~ery, "I don't know 

w11o you are, but you are certainly very impertinent. If 
you h a w  really lost any money, I an1 sorry for you, but 
it is notl~ing to me. This Herbert Montgomery, or what- 
ever his name 111:i!. be, may possibly look like me. I all1 
not responsible for any accidental resemblance. Good-
morning! and be careful next titne before you insult a 
gentleman on an uncertainty." 

I t  hat1 never fallen within Frank's experience to meet 
a ~ n a n  so utterly reckless of truth, and he asked himself 
whether he tniglit trot be mistaken. He  had heard of 
cases of resemblance so great that people' were mistaken 
cven 1)y ncar friends for each other. Was it possible that 
the lnan before him was a case in point? 

He scanned Montgorncry's face carefully, %nd detected 
a lurking sniile of exultation, accompanied by a chap 
acteristic lifting of the eyebrow. This satisfied him. It 
was Montgortiery, and not Parker. 

"Mr. Montgomery," he said, "I know youavery well. 
You cannot imposc upon t : ~ .  I ask you again to  return 
111e my money. or as I I I U C ~a,s yo11 havc left." 

"Leave me !" said Moatgomery, angrily. "I have Ilad 
etlough of your impertinence. I am a gentleman from 
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Chicago, temporarily in New \rork on business. I have 
wasted ti11c cnough on you already." 

"Gootl-by for the present, Mr. Montgomery," said 
Frank. "1 thillli the time will come when I shall be able 
to unmask you." 

Xlontgornery t\lall<cd off in sce~ning indifference, but 
he was very glad to see Frank leave by the next boat. 

"I don't want to ~nce t  that boy again," he muttcred. 
"It \\as a close shave, and required all my impudence to 
get rid of h i ~ n .  Probably I had better leave New York 
for a tinie." 

Me followetl Frank back to the city by the next boat, 
and that afternoon embarlced on the Fall River boat for 
Boston. 



CHAPTER XXXII. 

AN INCIDENT IN A STREET CAR. 


When Frank returned to New York after his unsatis- 
factory interview with Montgomery, he felt annoyed and 
provolted. T o  have lost his money was bad enough, but 
to be treated with such cool impudence by the thief was 
quite as di~agreeable. Had Montgon~ery admitted his 
guilt and showed penitence, or pleaded poverty, Frank 
would have been willing to  overlook his offense, for he 
was of a generous nature; but to  be openly denied made 
hinl angry. 

~esid*es, he coulcl not help reflecting seriously .on the 
strait he was in. He was almost penniless, and knew not 
where to look for a fresh supply of money. At the end 
of thc quarter he was authorized by his stepfather to call 
for twenty-five dollars, but this was still some weeks dis- 
tant, and in the 1neant:me he must either earn enougl~ to 
defray his expenses or run into debt. There was, how- 
ever, one hope-that Mr. Percival might give him em-
ployment-and this would probably be decided that same 
evening. 

When Frank reached the city, he wallced slawly up 
through the Battery to the foot of Broadway,. He passed 
the famous house, No. r ,  which, a hundred years ago, 
was successively the headcluartcrs of Washington and the 
British generals, ~ 7 1 1 0  occupied New York with their 
forces, and soon rcached the Astor I-Touse, then the inost 
notable structure in the lower part of the city. 

With his small ttleans, Franlc felt that it was extrava- 
gant to ride uptown, when he might have walked, but he 
felt somc confidence in the success of his visit to Mr. 
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Percival, and entered a Fourth Avcnue horse car. It so 
chanced that he seated himself beside a pleasant-loolcing 
young married lady, who had with licr a young boy about 
seven years old. 

Soon after the car started the conductor came around 
to collect the fares. 

Frank paid his, and the conductor held out his l~and  to 
the lady. 

She put her hand into her pocket to draw out her purse, 
but her countenance changed as her hand fa;led to fi~ldit. 

Probably no situation is more trying than to discover 
that you have lost or mislaid your purse,. when you have 
an urgent use for it. The lady was evidently in that pre- 
dicament. Once more she searched for  her purse, but 
her search was unavailing. 

"I am afraid I have lost my purse," she said, apolo- 
getically, to the conductor. 

This official was an ill-mannered.person, and answered, 
rudely : 

"In that case, ma'am, you will have to get off." 
"I will give you my card," said the lady, "and will send 

double the fare to the office." 
"That won't do," said the man, rudely. "I am respo11- 

sible for your fare, if you stay on the car, and I can't af- 
ford to lose the money." 

"You shall not lose it, sir;  but I cannot walk'home." 
"I think you will have to, madam." 
Here Franlc interposed. He  had been trained to be 

polite and considerate to ladies, and he could not endure 
to see a lady treated with r6deness. 

"Take the lady's fare out of this," he said. 
"And the boy's, too ?" 
"Of course." 
The lady smiled gratefully. 
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"I acccpt your kindness, my young friend," she saicl. 
''You have saved me much annoyance." 

"I ain very glad to have had the opportunity," said 
Frank, politely. 

"Of course, I shall insist upon reimbursing ~ O L I .  Will 
you obli:;e 11.. with your atldress, that I may send you 
the amount when I return home?" 

A boy of less tact than Frank would have expostulated 
against repayment, but he knew that this would only em-
harrass the lady, and that he had no right, being a 
stranger, to force such a favor upon her. He  answered, 
thcrcforc : 

"Certainly, I will do so, but it will be perfectly con-
venicnt h r  me to call upon yo~i." 

"If it will givc you no trouble, Ifshall be glad to have 
you call any evening. I live at No. -Madison Awe-
nut." 

Now it was Franli's turn to be surprised. The num-
ber ~~?cntionetl the lady was that of the house in which I)! 
Mr. Hcury Percival lived. 

''I thought Mr. Percival lived at that number?'' said 
Franli. 

"So lle docs. I l e  is 171y father. Do you know him?" 
"No ; but I ~i.:isabout to call on 11im. This n.lortiing 

Mr. Robinson, a brolicr i l l  Wall Street, told p e  that he 
wished to scc me." 

"Yo11 arc not t l ~ c  boy who caused the capture of the 
bo11cllioldcr?'~as!icti t11c lady, quickl!. 

"Ycs, I am the boy, but I an1 airaid I had less to do 
with it than 11;)s 11cc.11 represented." 

"W11at is your naixe?" 
"Fl-nnl: Courli~c!.." 
"My father is very tlcs;rou.; of r~ic.ctit~: you, and thank- 

ing you for ~vllat)OLI  have done. Why have you nut 
callctl belorc ?" 
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"I did not know till to-d;~y that your father had re-
t~trt~eti .Besides, I did not like to  go  without an invita- 
tion." 

"I will invite you," said the lady, with a pleasant smile, 
"and I, as well as my father, will be glad to see you. And 
now let me introduce you to my little son. Freddie, 
would you likc to see the boy that caught the robber?" 

"Yes, mamma." 
"Here he is. I-Iis name is Frank." 
The little boy imn~ecliately began to ask questions of 

Frank, and by the time they reached the Cooper Insti- 
tute Frank and he were well acquainted. 

"Don't get out, Frank," said Freddie, 
"I: arn going Ilome, Freddie." 
"You must come and see me soon," said the little boy. 
"Now you have three invitations." said thd lady. 
"I will accept them all," said Frank. 
And, with a bow, he left the car. 



CHAPTER XXXIII. 

FRANK MAKES AN EVENING CALL. 

After supper Frank walked slov~ly up to Mr. Percival's 
residence. Now that he knew two nlembers of the family, 
he loo4ed forward with pleasure to the call he was about 
to nlalce. His prospects seemed much brighter than when 
he woke up in the morning, and the annoyance of his 
lneeting with Montgomery was nearly 'effaced by his 
p1cns:mt encounter in the horse car. 

On reacfiing the house of Mr. Percival, he saw at a 
glailcc that it was the residence of a wealthy man, and the 
hall, into which he was first admitted, was I~ixuri.o~is in 
its :Ilqiearance. Brrt Frank had been brought up to the 
enjoyment of wealth, and he felt more at home here than 
i thc rather shabby boarding house in Clinton Place. 

i\. colored servant opened the door. 
"Is Mr. Percival at  honle?' he asked. 
"Yas, sah." 
"I should like to see him" 
"What name, sah 7'' 

"Franlc Courtnev " 
"Step in. sah, and I will 'form Mr. Percival," said the 

cr\ln:-ct~ servant, in a consequential 'tone' that amused 
Frank. 

Frank stepped into the hall, but he was not left long 
witl~nut attention. Little Freddie rail downstairs, eagerly 
c1211i11q out: 

"l)id you come to see me, F:ank?" 
"Yes," answered Frank, smiling: "but I came to see 

y0t11' ~:rnatIfather,loo." 
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"Come, and I will show you where lie is," said the little 
boy, taking Frank's hand. 

The two went up tlle staircase and into a handsomely 
furnished room, made attractive by pictures and books. 

In  a large armchair sat a pleasant-loolcing elderly man, 
of about sixty. 

"Grandl~n," said the little boy, "this is Frank. H e  
wants to see you." 

Mr. Percival smiled. 
"I am glad to see you, Frank," he said. "It seems, my 

boy, that you arc already acquainted wit11 my daughter 
and grandson." 

"Yes, sir. I was fortunate enough to meet them to- 
day." 

"You relieved my daughter from some embarrass-
ment." 

"I am glad to have had the opportunity, sir." 
Frank's manner was easy and self-possessed, and i t  was 

evident that Mr. Percival was favorably impressed by 
him. 

"Take a seat," lie said, "while I ask you a few ques-
tions." 

Frank bowed and obeyed. 
"Let me sit in your lap, Frank," said Freddie. 
Our hero took the little boy in his lap. 
With Freddie, it was certainly a case of friendship a t  

first sight. 
"Won't he trouble you?" asked his grandfather. 
"No, sir. I like young children." 
Mr. Percival now proceeded to interrogate Frank. 
"Your name is Frank Courtney. Have you been long 

in the city?' 
"No, sir; only a few weeks." 
"What Icd you to come here?" 
"I wislled to earn 111y own living." 
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"LV:.s that 11ccc~:ar)? You do not look likc a poor 
l ) ( , j." 

"l was brought up to co:lsider mysell rich," said Franl;. 

"lndeetl ! Did J ou lose your property?" 

"Perhaps I had better tell you how it happenerl, sir." 

"li you don't object, I sho~ild be glad to hear." 

I ~ r a i ~ kgave a.brief statenlent of his position, ancl the 


circui~~staliccsthat let1 him to 1c::vc his hoillc ancl go out 
inlo the  ciorlcl. 

Mr. l'ercival listetled thoughtfully. 
"lt is a singular story," he said, after a pause "Your 

stepfather's in Europe, then ?" 
"Ycs, sir ; at least he sailed for Europe." 
"Elave you heard fro111 Iiim?" 
"No, sir." 
"DOyo~ i  expect to hear ?' 
"I think not." 
"He can't feel much interest in you." 
"1 don't t l~iok he does," answered Prank. ''Still, I 

can't say that he lias treated me unkindly." 
"I-)o you suspect that your stepfather 11as wronged you 

in tlic rnnttcr of the property ?" 
" 1  would ratlier not answer that question, sir. I might 

wrong Mr. Manning, and I have no proof to offer." 
"1 understand you, and I applaud your discretion. I t  

rlocs you credit. Some time or other the m y p r y  may be 
clerlred up, and the wrong, if thcrc is oiic, may be righted. 
I cali't t~nclcrstanil, however, how this Mr. Manning 
slic~ulcl be willing to leave you dependelit upon your ow11 

exertions Grit11 sucli ;t scanty provision as twenty-five 
dollars a cluarter." 

"I didn't ask for any more ; ancl. I~esitles, Mr. Manning 
offered to lalie mc to Europe with his son Mark." 

"Do you thi~tk tlial Ilc was sincere in the offer ?" 
"I don't tljii~li lle expected me to accept it, and I anl,.- =7 
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sure tll:lt it would have been very disagreeable to Marlc to 
I~ave n-ie in the party." 

"11::ve you any objections to telling me how you have 
succeeded in your efforts to make a living?" asked the old 
gentlcrnan, with a kcen hut kindly glance. 

"I liave becn disappointed, sir," was the candid reply. 
"I an1 not surprised to  hcar it. A boy brought up as 

you have been cannot rough it lilie a farmer's son or a 
street boy." 

"r  think I coulrl, sir ; but I should not like to." 
"Precisely. Now, I am not sure t l~a t  you acted wisely 

in unclertaking a task so difficult, since it was not neces- 
sary, and your stepfather could hardly have refused to 
support you at holne. Iiowever, as you have talien the 
tlccisi\cestep, we must consider what is best to (lo under 
the circumstances. What work have you been doing?" 

"1 have bee11 selling tea for the Great Pekin Tea Coin- 
pany." 

"EIow have you succeeded?" 
"I have not been able to pay expenses," Frank ad- 

mitted. 
"How have you made up the difference ?" 
"I brought about fifty dollars with me from home." 
"Is it all used up?" 

- "I had thirty-five dollars left, sir, but a day o r  two 
since one of my fellow boarders opened my trunk and 
borrowed it without leave." 

"Of course you won't recover it?" 

"I don't think there is much chance of it, sir." 

"Then probably your illoney is nearly exhausted?" 

Frank did not like to  admit his poverty, but owned up 


that he had less than two dollars. 
"And yet you paid the car fares of this little boy and his 

mother ?" 



178 Frank Makes an Evening Cnll. 

"I hope, sir, I would not refuse to assist a lady when in 
trouble." 

Mr. Percival nodded two o r  three times, smiling as he 
did so. H e  was becoming more and more favorably im- 
pressed with our young hero. 

"Do yott mean to continue this tea agency?" he asked. 
"No, sir;  I have already notified my employers that I 

do not care to continue it." 
"I 1 nve you anything else in view ?" 
Frank felt that now was the time to speak. 
I II catme here this evening," he said, "intending to ask 

,you if you knew of any situation I could fill, or  could 
rcco~~!mcndme to employment of any kind by which I 
niight make a living." 

"I rnust consider that. Have you thought of any par- 
ticular employment which you would like?' 

"No, sir;  I cannot afford to be particular. I will do 
anyt!iit~g that is honest, and a t  all suitable for me." 

"What would you consider unsuitable ?" 
"i should not wish to black boots, for instance, sir. It 

is honest work, but I ought to be suited to sometl~ing 
better." 

"Of course! What  education have you had? Good, I 
sup1lose ?" 

"I am nearly ready for college.'' 
"Then you are zlrcady fairly well educated! I will put 

you to a. test. Sit up to the table, and take paper and pen. 
I will dictate to you a paragraph from the evening paper, 
ur~l~icliI shot~ld !ike to have you write down." 

Frank obeyed. though, in doing so, he was obliged to set 
Freddie dnwn, rather to the little fellow's dissatisfact'on. 

Mr. Pcrcival selected a short letter, written by soitle 
public iri:ln, ivhich chanced to have fouild a place in the 
evening jout*i--1. 
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Frank wrote rapidly, and when his copy was finished, 
submitted it to Mr. Percival. 

The old gentleman took it, and, running his eye over 
it, noticed that it was plainly written, correctly spelled 
and properly punctuated. This discovery evidently gave 
him satisfaction. 

"Very creditably written," he said. "I have known 
boys nearly ready for college who could not copy sucl~ a 
letter without blundering. I am glad that your English 
education has not becn neglected while you have been 
studying the classics." 

Franlc was gratified by Mr. Pcrcival's commendation, 
though he could not see in what manner his education 
was likely to bring him employment. It was desirable, 
however, to  produce a favorable ijnpress:on on Mr. Per- 
cival, and he could not help hoping sonlethiiig would re- 
sult to his advantayc. 

At this moment Freddie's mother entered the room, and  
greeted Frank with a cordial sn~ile. 

"l?reddie," she said, "it is time for you to go to bed." 
"I don't want to leave Frank," said Freddie. 
"Frank will come and see you again." 
"Will you, Frank?" 
Frank made the promise, and Mrs. Gordon-for that 

was 1-er name-left the room, promising to return be-
fore Fmnk went ;way. 

H e  was now left alone with the old gentleman, 
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FRANK IS OFFERED A POSITION. 

Mr. Percival engaged Frank in conversation on general 
bpics while Mrs. Gordon was out of the room. His 
young visitor had been an extensive reader, and displayed 
a good deal of general information. Moreover, he ex-
pressed himself intelligently and modestly, and deepened 
the favorable iillpression which he had already succeeded 
ia malting. 

J should like to call the attention of my young readers 
to the fact that Frank was now reaping the advantage of 
the time he had devoted to study and the cultivation of his 
mind. 

A boy who starts in life with a fair education always 
stands a better chance than one who is poorly provided 
itl that respect. 

It  is true that many of our prominent public men have 
&arted with a very scanty supply of book-learning, but in 
most cases it has only transferred the labor of study to 
their maturer years. 

President Andrew Johnson did not learn to read and 
write until after he had attained his majority, but he made 
wp his early deficiencies later. 

Abrahai~l Lincoln, when nearly thirty, devoted his 
kisure hours to mastering the problenls in Euclid, and 
thus trained and strengthened his mental faculties so 
that he was enabled to grapple with the difficult prob- 
lems of statesmanship in after years. 

Henry Wilson commenced attending an academy after 
he had reached the age of twentyro~ze. 
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The fact is, no boy or tnan car1 bc too well equillpcd 
for his life-work. 

I hope nty boy readers will not skip the paragraphs 
;~bovc, for they can learn from thein a useful lesson. 

\\'hen Mrs. Gordon returned, she placed in Franl\'s 
hands a slllall sum of money, saying: 

"Allow 1nc to repay my debt, with many thanks." 
"YOUarc quitc wclconic," answered our hero. 
He  had too much tact to refuse the money, but quietly; 

put it into his pocket. 
" 1  lelcn," sai(l Mr. l'crcival, "I would like a word with 

\ ~ u .W e  nil1 leave our young friend here alone for l i ~c 
miiiutc.." 

"Certainly, father." 
The two went into an adjoining rooni, arid Mr. Pcrcival 

comnlenced by asking : 
"How do you lil,c this boy, Helell'" 
"Vcry much. I-Ie seems to  have been brought up as a 

gentleman." 
"I4e has. Till a short time since lie supposed himself 

the heir to a fortunc." 
"Indeed !" said iilrs. Gordon, with curiosity. 
Briefly, Mr. Percival rehearsed the story which Frank 

l l x t l  told him. 
"What a shame !" exclaimed Mrs. Gordon, indignantl!.. 

"His stepfather ought to be punisl~ed." 
"That may conle in time. Wickedness does not always 

prosper. Rut as regards our young friend, 1 have a plan 
in view." 

"What is it, father'" 
"I find he has an excellent education, having been 

nearly rcady for college when the crisis in his fortunes 
camr. 1 havcb been thinking whether we could not find 
place for him in this house. ht y eycs, you know, are so 
weak that they are often strained by attentio~ito my cor-- - _-
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respondence and reading. I have an idea of engaging 
Frank Courtney as a sort of private secretary, upon whoin 
I can at any time call. Of course, he would have his 
home in the house." 

"There will be no difficulty abo~lt that. Our family is 
small, and we have plenty of vacant rooms. But, father, 
will he be qualified to undertake the duties you have de- 
signed for him ? He is very young." 

"That is true, my dear; but lie is remarl<ably well edu- 
cated. I have tested his capacity by dictating a letter 
for him to copy." 

"Did he do the work satisfactorily?'' asked Mrs. Gor- 
ilon. 

"Without a single mistake." 
"Then, father, I would not hesitate to engage hiin. 

Freddie likes him, and will be delighted to-have hiin in 
the house." 

"Another idea, Helen. I t  is time Freddie began to 
st~tdy. Suppose we make him Freddie's private tutor- 
say for an hour daily ?'* 

"That is really an excellent idea, father," said Mrs. 
Gordon, in a tone of satisfaction. "It will please and 
benefit Freddie, and be a relief to me. Do you think 
Frank will have patience enough ?' 

"I watched him with the little fellow, and I could see 
that he liked children. I am sure he will sqcceed in this 
as well as in the duties which he will undertake for me." 

"I suppose he will have no objection to the plan?" 
"I think he will accept gladly. He has had a hard 

struggle thus far in maintaining himself, and I can re-
lieve him from all anxiety on that score. I am indebted 
to hill1 for helping me to recover my bonds, and this 
will be a11 excuse for offering hin1 a l a y e r  salary than 
the services of so young a secretary co~tld be expected to 
command." 
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'Very well, father. S'ottr plan pleases me very mucl~, 
and I shall be glad to have Frank commence to-morrow, 
if he cl:wscs. Now let us return to the library." 

I\'IiiIc father and daughter wcre absent Franlc had 
talien from the table a volume of "Macaulay's Ilistory," 
and had beconie interested in it. 

l i e  laid it down upon their return. 
Mr. PcrcZval resumed his easy-chair, and said, witti a 

smile : 
"hly daughter and I have been consulting about you." 
Frank bowed, and his hopes rose. 
"I supposc you arc opctl to  an offer of employment?" 
"1 nln not only open to it, Mr. Pcrcival, but I shall be 

gratcft~l for it." 
I Ie  could not help wondcringl what sort: of emp!oy-

ment Llr. Percival was bout to offer l~iln. I Ic  concluded 
that it 1il i ; : l i l  I)c n place in some business house. 

"The fact is," said tlie old gentleman, "I have a great 
n1.11(1 to offer J ou the situation of my private secrct;lry." 

Fr:~rikwas astonished. This was something he had 
not thought of. 

"Do you think I am qualified to fill suclz a position, 
Mr. Pcrcival ?" he asked, hesitatingly. 

"The tl~ities would not be difficult," returned the old 
gentleman. "Though not in active business, the care of 
n ~ yproperty, and looicing after my scattered investments, 
involves me in considerable correspondence. My eyes 
are not as strong as they once were, and I find them a t  
times taxed by letter-writing, not to n~ention reading. 
You can relieve me very materially." 

"I shall be very glad to do so, sir. The duties will be 
very agreeable to 111c." 

"But that is not all. My daughter proposes to  employ 
you :IS private tutor for Freddie." 

Frank smiled. 
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"I t;hink my scholarship will be sufficient for that," he 
said. 

"Freddie likes ypu," said Mrs. Gordon, "and if you 
.think you would have patience enough-" 

"I think I should," assured Frank. "I was always fond 
of children, and Freddie is a very attractive boy." 

"I believe he has an equaily favorable opinion of you," 
said Mrs. Gordon, smiling. 

"We are very good friends, I tl~ink," said Franlr. 
"Then I am to understand that you will not object to 

this double position?" said Mr. Percival. 
"I shall be very glad to accept," said Frank, promptly. 
"Of cotlrse, you will need to make your home with us," 

said the old gentleman. "My daughter will assign you a 
roon1, afld you may move in as soon as you like." 

"That will be to-morrow, sir." 
"I like your promptness. There remains one thing to 

be considered. We have not settled about the amount 
sf your salary." 

Salary sounded well, and Frank began already to feel 
himself a young man. 

"I will leave that entirely to you, sir," lle said. 
"Will fifty dollars a month satisfy you?" asked Mr. 

'S'ercival, with a benevolent smile. 
"Fifty dollars a month, besides my board?'; ejaculated 

Frank. 
"Yes." 
"But J an1 sure I cannot earn so much," said Frank, 

c;uididly. 
"It is, I am aware, more than would usually be offered 

to a boy of your age;  but I owe you something for the 
service you rendered me, in helping me to recover my 
bonds. 1 have not offered you any pecuniary recorn-
pense, thinking you would prefer employinent." 
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"You judged rightly, sir, and I feel very grateful to  
y h . "  

"I did not think, this morning," said Mrs. Gordon, 
smiling. "that I should find a tutor for Freddie befsre 
night." 

"It is rather a surprise to me," said Frank, "but a very 
agreeable one. I feel very much indebted to you both for 
the confidence you feel in me, and I will now bid you 
good-evening !" 

"One minute, Frank," said Mr. Percival. "Would it 
be convenient for you t o  receive a month's salary in ad-
ance ?" 

"I shall not need the whole of it, sir;  but if you will let 
me 1.1ave twenty dollars, I can easily wait for the balance 
till the end of the month." 

Mr. Percival drew frotn his pocketbook twenty dollars 
in bills and placed them in the hands of his young visitor. 

Frank thanked hiill earnestly. 
"We shall expect to  see you to-n~orrow," said Mr. Per-

cival. "Good-night." 
Frank left the house in high spirits. He had found 

strong friends, and secured a position and a salary be-
yond his highest cxpect;~tions. H e  determined to do his 
best to satisfy his employer. 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

FRANK AS PRIVATE SECRETARY. 

The next day Frank transferred his residence to Madi- 
son Avenue. I-Ie was assigned a pleasant room, decidedly 
.superior, it need hardly be said, to his room at Clinton 
Place. I t  seemed agreeable to him once more to enjoy 
the con~forts of a liberal home. 

Frank had had some doubts as to how he would satisfy 
Mr. Percival in his capacity of private secretary. 

H e  was determined to do his best, but thought it pos- 
sible that the old gentleman might require more than he 
could do well. H e  looked forward; therefore, with some 
apprehension to his first morning's work. 

Mr. Percival, though not engaged in active business, 
was a wealtl~y man, and his capital was invested in a 
great variety of enterprises. Naturally, therefore, 11; re-
ceived a large number of business letters, which required 
to be answered. 

The first day he dictated several replies, which Frank 
put upon paper. H e  wished, however, to put Frank's 
ability to a severe test. 

"Here are two letters," he said, "which ybu may an-
swer. I have noted on each instructions which you will 
follow. The wording of the letters I leave to you." 

"I will try to satisfy you sir," sa;d Frank. 
Our hero was a good writer for his age. Moreover, he 

had been well trained at school and did not shrink from: 
the task assigned him. 

FIe read carefully the instructions of his employer, and 
composed llic letters in strict accordance with them. 
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Mr. Percival awaited with some interest the result of 
his esper1111~11t. If Franl, proved cotnpelcnt to  the task 
assigrlcd 11i1-11, his own daily labor would be considerably 
abridged. 

"Here arc the letters, sir," said our hero, passing the 
drafts to Alr. l'crcival. 

I h e  old gentleman examined them carefully. As he 
did so, 111s face expressed his satisfaction. 

"Upon my worcl, l;rank," he said, familiarly, "you have 
done your work exceedingly well. They are brief, concise 
and jet coniprehensive. I feared that !ou would use 
too many words." 

"I an1 glad you are pleased, sir. Dr. Brush trained us 
to write Icllcis, and he cut down our essays when they 
were too diffuse." 

"Then I Irci indebted to Dr. I3rusll for providing me 
wit11 so compc~cnt a young secretary. You will be able 
to  asskt 1l.r c\:.n more than I anticipated. I shall, of 
course, read over your letters before they are sent, to 
make sure that you have fully compreliended and car-
ried out my instructions, but I don't expect they will need 
I I  uch correction." 

Frank was much gratified by these words. This was 
the only point 011 which he had fcit at  all doubtful as to 
Iris al>~!ity to plcarje his employer. 

Sometirncs, wlicn his eyes pained him more than usual, 
Mr. Percival also employed liini to  read 10 liim from the 
daily papers, or from snllle hoolc in which Ile was inter- 
ested, but this tlirl not occur i-c~~llnrl!. 

I'vcry day, Ilo\nevcr, Frai!li: was occupic(1 wit11 Frcddie. 
Thc little knew his alphabet, but nothing more, so l r l  ly 

tl!:~this yclriil: teacher l ~ a d  to 11c:in with liim at the bc- 
ginning of the prii.~ier. 

I l c  succeeded in interesting his little ~ ~ r ~ l j i l ,and did not 
protract liis t c r i l~of study so as to weary Iiim. 
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Finding that the little fellow was fond of hea* 
stories, he read to h'im every day a story or  two f r a  
Hans Christian Andersen, or from a collection of Ger-
man fairy stories, and sometimes went out to walk with 
him. 

Freddie was delighted with his teacher, and freely ex-
pressed his approval to his mother and grandfather. 

"Really, Frank," said Mrs. Gordon, "I shall begin to 
be jealous of your hold upon Freddie. I am not sure but 
he likes your company better than mine." 

"I don't think Freddie will prefer anyone to his moth-
er," said Frank ; "but I an1 glad he likes to be with me." 

"You have certainly proved very successful as a pri-
vate tutor, Frank," said Mrs. Gordon, "and my father 
tells me you succeed equally well as a secretary." 

"It is partly because you both treat me so indulgently," 
answered Frank, gracefully. 

This answer pleased Mr. Percival and Mrs. Gordon, 
who more than ever congratulated themselves upon the 
lucky chance that had thrown Frank in their way, 

Assuredly he made himself very useful in the small 
I~ousehold, contributing to the comfort and pleasure of 
Freddie, his mother and grandfather in nearly equal 
measure. 

While Frank's n~onthly salary was of great value and 
importance to him, it was nothing to Mr. Percival in 
comparison with the pleasure and relief affolded by his 
presence in the house. 

I t  must not be supposed, however, that Frank's time 
was wholly occupied by the duties of his two positions. 
TTsunlly he had several hours daily at his disposal, and 
these he was allowed to spend as he pleased. 

Pnrt of this I-te occupied in visiting different localities 
of tllc city and points of interest in the neighborhood, and 
part in reading and study. 
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Mr. Percival had a large and well-selected library, 
which, to a boy of Frank's studious tastes, was a great at- 
traction. 

He entered upon a course. of solid reading, embracing 
some of the standard histories, and devoted some hours 
every week to keeping up his acquaintance with the Greek 
and Latin authors which he had read at school. 

In this way his time was well and usefully employed, 
and the weeks slipped by till almost before he was aware 
six months had passed. The next chapter will record a 
meeting with some old acquaintances. 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 

PLINY TARBOX. 

One afternoon Frank wallced down Broadway, enjoy- 
ing tlle bright stlnshine and the animated spectacle which 
the leading New York thoroughfare always presents. H e  
had compieted his duties for the day, and felt at  leisure 
to cnjoy l~itllself. I-Ie was no longer in any pecuniary em- 
b;~rrassment, having saved up one hundred and fifty dol- 
131.5 O L I ~of the salary paid him by Air. Percival. 

Ucsiclcs tlris, hc liad two quarterly payments from his 
s te~fz t l~cr ' s  H e  had decided not to call for this banl\er. 
money, but, on consulting his employer, he had changed 
his iiiintl. 

Mr. Percival rcprese~?ted that lie nced feel no scruples 
about taking what nns, after all, but a small part of what 
hc \;.ti'> cntitled to, even adnlitting the will to be genuine, 
since 1Vr. Manning was expressly directed to provide for 
hiin. 

Frank was wise enough to be guided by a man whose 
experience was so rntlch greater than his own, and drew 
the money. H e  had, tl~erefore, at present two hunched 
clollars in all, which lie had deposited in a savings bank 
rccotnnienclcd to hi171 by Mr. Percival. 

Now, two hundred dollars was but a very sinall sum 
compared wit11 tlte fortune he had lost, but its possession 
gavc Frank much satisfaction. Three-fourths of it he 
h ~ t lIiimsclf earned, and this was a source of pleasure and 
colllfort. 

If boys ant1 young men who squantlcs their money 
wo~lldC ~ I : I I I ~ : C ~tllcis habits for a single tnontl>, and lay 
aside what hitherto they had lavishcd on u~i~~ccessary ex-
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penses, thcy would experience a ~aiisfactionwhich would 
go  far LOI~L I -~inducing them to  continue their economy. 

Frank had been obligcd to niake some purchases of 
clothing, s:nce, as an iniiiate of such a house, he felt that 
he would be expected to dress well. Yet, over and above 
all expcnscs, he had saved, as I have said, two hundred 
dollars. Hzd such a sum been given him, he might have 
felt more disposed to spend it foolishly ; but a boy who 
earns money I.;nows bettcr how to value it. 

Then, as Franlc walked down Broadxvay, he was able 
to rcsist the tcrnptations that allured him from many a 
shop window without an effort. 

Just in front of the St. Nicholas Hotcl he heard his 
name called. 

Looking up, he rccognized, wi*th some surprise, Pliny 
Tarbox, his co~isin from Newark, whom Ile had not seen 
since his hurricd departure froni a house where his 
changed fortunes had made him unwelcome. 

"Is it you, Pliny ?" he asked. 
"Yes." 
"Are you in business here?" 
"No. I am still in the bookstore. I came to New 

Yorli to buy son~e cIothes, I thought I could get them 
cheaper here than in Newark. Father makes me buy my 
own clothes out of my wages. Don't you think that 
mean ?' 

"1.should not like t o  make such a charge against your 
father, Pliny." 

"Oh, he is mean-awful mean !Everybody knows that," 
said Pliny, apparently not aware that it did him little 
credit to speak so of his father. 

"Is it such a hardship to pay for your own clothes?" 
said Frank. "I not only pay for Ins own clothes, but I 
p3y a11my expenses, with the help of o ~ l ytwo dollars a 
week frl n mv stepfather." 
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This drew Pliny's attention to his cousin. 
"You're pretty nicely dressed," he said, scanning 

Frank's appearallcc critically. "I guess you must be 
prospering." 

"I am doing very well, Pliny," answered Frank, smil- 
ing. 

"And you pay your board, too--and washing?" 
"I earn enough for all my expenses." 
"Then you must get more'n four dollars a week." 
"I don't think I could get along very well on four dol-

lars a week." 
"That's all I get. I ought to be raised, but my boss 

won't pay me a cent more. He's awful mean." 
"It seems to me you are unlucky." 
"So I am. 1.should like to come to New York to work. 

What  are you doing ?" 
"I amir iva te  secretary to a gentleman living on Madi- 

son Avenue." 
Pliny opened his eyes in genuine surprise. 
"Private secretary 1 What do you do?" 
"I read to him, write his letters, and I also give lessons 

to his little grandson." 
"You don't say!" ejaculated Pliny, in astonishment. 

"FIow n~uch do you get ?" 
"Fifty dollars a month and my board," replied Frank, 

enjoying Pliny's surprise. 
"You don't mean it l" exclaimed Pliny, opening wide 

his eyes in bewildered surprise. 
"Certainly I mean it." 
'"Why, that's about twelve dollars a week, and board be-

sides." 
'lYes." 
"Do yoti have to work hard?" 
"Not very. I have several hours a day to myself." 
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"I never heard of such a thing!" ejaculated Pliny. 
"You're awfully lucky. How did you get it?" 

"It's too long a story to tell, Pliny." 
"Do you think I could get a place like that?" asked 

Pliny, anxiously. "I'd be willing to work cheaper than 
that." 

"I don't think such chances are very common," said 
Frank, gravely. 

"How old are you ?" asked Pliny, abruptly. 
USixteen." 
"Just my age, and I'm working for four dollars a 

week," said Pliny, looking unhappy and discontented. 
"I don't think you could get any higher wages in New 

Pork in the sarne kind of a store. I didn't try to get a 
place, because I couldn't support myself 6n a boy's 
wagcs." 

"What did you do before you got to be private secre-
hry ?' 

"I was for a few weeks agent for a large tea com-
pany." 

"Did it pay well?" 
"No. I couldn't make enough to pay expenses." 
"How long have you been in this place ?" 
"Nearly six months." 
"You must have saved up considerable money," sug-

gested Pliny. 
"I have saved up something." 
Pliny became interested. 
"How much ?" 
"I don't care to mention." 
"Oh, I didn't suppose it was a secret. Will you lend 

me five dollars?" 
"No 1'' answered Frank, decidedly. 
"I should think you might," said Pliny, co~nplainingly, 
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"I see no reason why I shoald. You have a good home, 
and enough to provide for all your wants." 

"You are a good deal better off." 
"I may lose my position, and then I must live on what 

I have saved till I can get something else to do. You 
ought not to  stand in need of n~oney." 

I'liny had seventy-iivc dollars in a bank at Newark, but 
it struck h 111 that it would be a good plan to borrow five 
dollars fro111 Frank and add to his account. H e  would 
not have drexn-4 of repayinp q.1 money. He was escen- 
tially a mean boy, and considered all his friends and ac-
quaintances who had money legitimate prey. 

"I haven't had any lunch," he said to Frank, changing 
his forin of attack. 

"Shall I show you a restaurant ?" 
"No; I guess I will get along till I get home. I've had 

t o  pay oht nlorc for clothes than I expected, and then it's 
expcnsive paying railroad fares." 

Frank understood very well what Pliny meant, and 
said, with a smile: 

"Won't !lor1 come and lunch wit11 me, Pliny ? I cln't 
invite you to the hou~e .  because that would be a liberty; 
but I will take yo11 to a restaurant near by, and shall be 
glad to have you order wnat you lilte." 

"I don't mind i f  I do," said Pliny, with alacrity. "You're 
a good fellow. l?rar,k and I'm glad you're gctting on so 
wrll T a ~ n c rs z ~ dhe didn't bel'eve you'd lnalce out in the 
c~ ty ,but I thougl~t chfferent. H e  thought yoy wanted to 
stay in Newark, and IZveat our house, considering you 
had lost your propert! ." 

"I hope Iic hns clianged his mind about that,!' said 
Frank, fcc,ling anile!ed at the nleanliess of his relative. 

"1 re will. \I licn Ilc hears what a good place you've got. 
Yott sec, fatlier's Ircr.11 expecting you would get hard up, 
and writc him for nloney." 
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"Would he have sent me any :" 
"I guess not. It's as hard to get money out of father 

as-as anything. He  ought not to malce me buy my 
clothes. I leave it to you if lie had." 

"I would rather not express any opinion about that," 
said Frank. "You may say to  your father, when you get 
home, that he iicctl not have been afraid of my applying t o  
hiin for nioney. ( ) i r e  I got nearly out of money, but I 
never even thoughl of him." 

"Yes, I'll tell him. I guess he'll invite you to come out 
and spend Sunday, when he hears how well you are get- 
ting along." 

Frank did not reply, but lie privately decided that such 
a visit would oifcr no attractions to him: H e  would 
rather remain in New York. 

"I hope I never shall think so much of money as Pliny 
ancl his father," thought Frank. *'Money is a good thihg 
to have, but tliclc are some things that are better." 

Pliny did justicc to his cous;n's hospitality. Accus-
tclll-cd to his father's ineager table, he enjoyed highly the 
restaurant dinner, and was by no means bashful in or-
dcring. Frank was pleased to see how Pliny enjoyed the 
mcal. In fact, he sympathized with him, knowing the 
plainness of,his father's table. 

Soon after they parted. 
"I hope I'll see you when I come to York again, Cousin 

FranIr," said Pliny. 
"Thank you ! I t  .will give me pleasure to have you 

Iunch with me again, whenever we meet." 
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A LETTER FRORI MR. TARBOX. 

Frank did not speak to Mr. Percival's family of his 
meeting with Pliny. I t  was not pleasant to him to think 
that he was valued only for his good fortune. He had 
seen but little of the Tarbox family, but he understood 
very well what their professions of friendship amounted 
to, and that they were not to be relied upon in an emer- 
gency. 

He was not much surprised on Monday afternoon to 
received the following letter from Erastus Tarbox : 

"MY DEARYOUNGCOUSIN :-We have been wondering 
what has become of you, and Mrs. T. and myself have 
often wjshed to invite you to pass a Sabbath at our hum- 
ble home. Not knowing your address, I could not write 
to you, or I should have dont so. You can imagine, there- 
fore, the pleasure we felt when Pliny told us that he had 
met you, and gave us tidings of your remarkable success, 
which I am sure does you great credit. 

"He tells me that you fill a very responsible position, 
and receive a very liberal salary. I could wish that Pliny 
might be equally fortunate, and shall esteem it a great 
favor if you will mention him to your respected einployer, 
and recommend him for any lucrative position which he 
may bestow upon him. Pliny is a very capable boy, and 
has been carefully trained to habits of frugality and in- 
dustry. 

"Can you not soon come out and pass a 3abbath with 
us? The esteem which we have for your late lamented 
mother alone would secure you a cordial welcome, not to 
speak of our friendship for yourself. Pliny often says 
that you seem to him like a brotlzer, and he would truly 
-joy your companionship. 

"Your sincere friend and cousin, 
"ERASTUSTARBOX." 
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The time was when Frank would have put confidence in 
the friendly expressions used by Mr. Tarbox, but his 
eyes had been opened, and he understood that if misfor-
tune should come to him, it would not do to lean upon his 
cousins a t  Newark. 

Frank wrote a civil reply to Mr. Tarbox, thanking him 
for his invitation, but saying that at  present it would not 
be convenient for him to accept it. I Ie  added that should 
an opportunity offer he would be glad to assist Pliny to a 
bettcr position than he now held. 

In spite of his wish to be cordial, his letter was felt by 
the Tarbox faillily to be cold, and thcy regretted that thcy 
had not treated him better during his brief visit to tlicm. 

But then how coultl thcy suppose he would be so suc- 
cessful ? If thc time should ever come when he recovered 
I1i5 property, thcy woultl be prcparetl to rnake a deter-
niincd elTort to convince 11iin tlmt t l l c . ~  had always been 
his affectionate Iriencls. 

About this tinic Frank received anotl~er letter, which 
afforded him greater satisfaction than the one from New- 
ark. 

This letter was froni Col. Vincent, who, it will be re- 
menil)c~red,had purcliacctl Ajax when Mr. Manning per- 
sisted in selling him. I t  was as follows: 

"MYD u n  FRANK:I learned incitlcntally from one of 
our townsmen, who recently met you in New York, that 
you have been very successful in obtaining employment, 
ant1 that of an honorable and responsible character. It 
relieved my mind, for, knowing how liartl it is for a boy 
to make his own way in a large city, I feared that you 
nligllt be suffering privation, or living poorly. I hope, 

.however, you woultl in that case have applied to  me for 
F I I C ~ ~help as your father's old frietitl would have been 
glad to offer. 

''Your strpfather has not been hear11 fro111 directly. 
learn, kowevcr, froni some friends who have inet hi111 

I 
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abroad that he is having trouble with Mark, who is prov-
ing dificult to manage, and has contracted a dangerous 
taste for gallling. Mr. Manning was obliged to leave 
Batlen-Baden on account of this ~~nfortunatetenctency, 
and is even thinking of returning to the Cedars, where 
his son will bc removed froin temptation. T o  this, how- 
ever, Mark will be likely to make strenuous opposition. 
I-Ie will find it dull to settle dowll here after having tasted 
the gayety of Europe." 

I-Iere foll&ecI a little local gossip, which the writer 
thought niigl~t prove interesting to Frank, and the letter 
concluded with a cordial invitation to our hero to spend 
a Sunday with hiill, or a longer time, if he could be spared 
fronl his dutics. 

Frank was disposed to accept the invitation, but his 
acceptance was postponed by an unusual service which 
he was called Lipon to render to  Mr. Percival. 

OF this the reader will hear everything in the next 
chapter. 
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One morning, after writing several letters for his em-
ployer, the youi~g secretary asked 11s. Pcrcival if he had 
any furtlicr commands. 

The old gentleman answered tliouglitf~~lly: 
"I have been thinking of askin:. you to do iiie an un-

usual scrv~cc." 
"1 shall be vcry glad to serve you in any way, Mr. Per- 

cival," said Fraiilc, ~)ron~ptly.  
"I have no doul~t of it," snit1 thc oltl gcntlenian. kindly. 

"I have observetl your willingness to untlcrtakc a n  ciuty, 
ancl, still more, your clisposiiion tb11c1 ic~:111 it thorou:lily. 
In  this par l ic~~lar  c.lsc, liowcvcr, I l i a ~ ~been considering 
\~Iictlicl-a boy of your age n~oultl bc conipctent to clo 
what I desire." 

Franli waq not scli-distrustful, ileithcr was he over-
confitlrrit. Hc  was natmally enc~-ycticand atnbitious to 
tlistil~guish liin~sclf, and not afraid to undertaltc any diffi- 
cult task. 

"Will you try me, Mr. Percival?" he said "I will da 
my best to succced." 

"I am quite illcli~icrl to try you, Flank," said Mr. Per-
cival; "the more so because I know of no one else in 
whom I could colifide. But T 11iust give you an idea of 
what I have it1 view. I t  woultl require you to make a 
journey." 

Frank listet~c,(l to this glatlli. To a boy of his age, 
~vlioli*itlsren but littlc of tllc* wnrl(1, a journey offered at-
tractions. 

"I shoultl "' c to travel," 11c .s;~itl. 
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"I have no doubt about that," said Mr. Percival, smil- 
ing. "At your age I am sure I shodld have been equally 
williilg to see something of the world, though traveling 
involved at that time far more hardships than at present. 
Now, however, I like best to stay by the fireside, and 
sho~ilcl clreacl very much a journey to Minnesota." 

"To Minnesota!" exclaimed Frank, with sparkling 
eyes. 

H e  had not thought of a journey so extended. 
"Yes; it would be necessary for you t o  go out to l l in-  

nesota. Ordinarily, a man can best look after his own af- 
fairs ; but in the present instance, I suspect that you could 
do better than myself. I don't mean this as a compliment, 
but a boy like you would not be suspected, and so could 
discover more than I,  from whom facts would be studi- 
ously concealed. But, of course, you don't understand my 
meaning. I will explain, and then you can comprehend 
111e." 

Frank was all attention. 
"You must Itnom that I own a good deal of property in 

a certain township in Southern Minnesota. When a 
y o ~ n gman, I bought three hundred and twenty acres of 
land in the township of Jackson, obtaining it at  a slight 
advance on government rates. 

"Some iinproveinents had been made, and I was in-
duced to visit the place. I found but three families in 
residence, but I saw also that the place had large natural 
advantages, water-power, etc., and presented gn unusually 
favorable site for a village. I had considerable means, 
and started the village by erecting a dozen houses, a 
store, a sawmill, gristmill, and so on. 

"This formed a nucleus, and soon quite a village sprang 
up. The sawmill and gristmill proved profitable, all my 
houses were tenanted, and I erected n~ore, securing also 
additional land. In course of time I was induced to sell 
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aome of my houses, but I still own two stores, a dozen 
houses, tlie saw and gristmills, besides two outlying 
farms. 

"Living so far away, I could not attend ~ersonally to 
the business connected wit11 my investment, and was conl- 
pelled to appoint an agent. Up to four years since, I was 
fortunate enough to possess the services of a capable ant1 
trustworthy man, named Sampson. He  died after a few 
weeks' illness, and I was coinpellcd to look out for a suc-
cessor. 

"Now, I had a clistant cousin, who had never succeeded 
very well in life, and was at that time seeking for employ-
ment of some kind. H e  heard of the vacancy. and im-
portuned me to appoint Iiim as my agent in Jackson. I 
had no reason to dotibt his honesty, though his repeated 
failures might well have led meYo suspect his capacity. I 
was weak enough, as I now consider it, to yield to his im-
portunities and give him the post he souqht. 

"The result was that during the first year of his in- 
cumbency t l ~ e  amount turned over to me was only three- 
fourths as much as in the last year of his predecessor. 
Thc second year there was a further falling off. The 
sxnlc happened the third year, until at the present time 
m! rents amount to less than half nhat  they were in Mr. 
San~pson'stime. 

"Of course, niv suspicions that my cousin was at least 
inefficient wcre aroused long since. I have repeatedly 
asl\ecl all c\l)lnil:~tioli of tlie dim~nishc~lrevenues, and 
1)lcuty of cuc115c.s have I)ccn ~natlc, but they rlo not scem 
to 111c satisfactory. 

"Alorcover, 1 llnve heal-ti a rumor that Mr. Fairfield is 
itl1ct~il)c~rnte nntl T reasonin his h;~l)~ts,  have consi~leral~lc 
to I>cllicve tll;~t thc story is correct. 1 have. made up nly 
~nind that something ~ntlst be done. A rcq;11tl for my owl1 
interests requires that if my agent is unfaithful he s l ~ o u l ~  
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be displacetl, and I wish to find out froin some reliable 
source the true state of tile case. 

"Now I will tell you what I have in view. I propose 
to  send you out to  Jaclison to investigate and report to 
me your in~pressioiis of the manner in which Mr. Fairfield 
disc1.1arges his duties, ant1 whether you think a change 
should be niade in the agency." 

Frank listened to Mr. l'ercival with a flushed face ant1 
a feeling of gratification and pride that he should bp 
thought of in connection with a responsible duty. 

L < I am very much ohligcd to you, l ? r .  Percival," he 
said, "for thinking of n:e in' such a connection. You may 
feel that I am presumpit~ous for tl~inkingI have any 
chance of successfully accolnplishing what you desire, 
but if you are willing to  trust me, I am willing to under- 
take it, and by following your instrttctions closelv, and 
doing my best, I think I can succeed." 

"I am willing to  trust you, Frank," said Mr. Percival. 
"You are a boy, to be sure, bnt you have un~isually good 
judgment, and I know you will be faithful to my interests. 
I understand, then, that you are willing to go out as lny 
accredited representative :"' 

"Yes, sir. When do you ant me to start?" said Frank, 
promptly k 


"As soon as yott can get ready." 
"I will start to-morrow, if you desire it, sir." 
"1,ct it: be to-morrow, tFcn. Wc  will nnw d isc~~sssome 

of the details connected with the n~ission." 



CHAPTER XXXIX. 

PREPARING FOR A JOURNEY. 

Aftcr receiving certain instructions from Mr. Percival 
in regard to the* manner of carrying on his inquiries, 
Frank said : 

"Thcre is one thing I have thought of, Mr. Percival, 
that lliny interfere with my success." 

"What is it, Frank? I shall be glad to receive any 
suggestion from you." 

"1 ]lave been thinking, sir, that it may excite surprise 
that I should come to Jackson, and relnain there without 
any apparent motive. Perhaps Mr. Fairfield might sus- 
pect t l ~ t  I came from you." 

"T hardly think so, Frank. He would not suppose 
that 1 would select so young a messenger. Still, it will 
be \vcIl to thinlc of some pretext for your stay. Can you 
11rll' nie?" 

"1 have been thinking, sir, that I might fit myself out 
as an agent, o r  peddler, o r  something of the kind. It  
woultl not only give me an excuse for my journey, but en- 
able nlc to call from llouse to house and pick up inforlna- 
tion nhout Mr. Fairfield." 

".Icapital idea, TTrank. I see that you are better fitted 
for thc task than I supposed. 1give pow authority to fit 
yo~~rsclfout in any way you choose. I sl~all have to 
lea\ c n great deal to your own jutlgment." 

"'l'l~cti, sir, I thinlc I might lay in a stock of stationery, 
pons a11d articles of that tlature. Probably this is so 
coti~~ilonthat  I woliltl be thought to be nothing more thall 
I scc.lllctl." 

"That strikes me rather favorably, Frank." 
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"I cot~ld fit myself out in the city, and take the articles 
along with ixe in an extra valise or carpetbag." 

"Let me suggest an amendment to  your plan," said Mr. 
PercivaI. "Wait till you get to Chicago, and lay in your 
stock there. The advantage of that arrangement will be 
that you will be saved the care of your merchandise up to  
that: point, and, as you may be asked where you obtained 
your stock, it will create less surprise if you mention Chi-
cago than New York. I t  would be considered hardly 
worth while for a New York boy to go so far on such a 
business trip." 

This seemed to Frank an excellent suggestion and he 
instantly ylopted it. 

The nest day Frank started on his long journey. He 
carricd with him a supply of iuoney provided by Mr. Per- 
cival, ant1 he was authorized to draw for more if he should 
require 'it. 

H e  divided this money into two portions, kecping a 
sniall sun1 in his pocketl~ook, but thc greater part of it in 
an inside vest pocket, where it would not be likely to l ~ c  
looked for by pickpocliet~. 

This arrangement was suggested by Mr. Percival. 
"I once esperienced," he said, "the disadvantage of 

carrying all illy inoney in one pocket. I was in a South- 
ern city, or, rather, on my way to it, when an adroit pick- 
pocket on the car relieved me of iny wallet containing all 
my available funds. I clid not find out illy loss till 1had 
arrived at the hotel and registered my naine. You can 
imagine niy ernbarrassn~ent. I t  was my first visit to that 
particular city, ant1 I had no acquaintances there, so far 
as 1 was aware. Hat1 I inentioned my position to the 
lancllorcl, he might very probably have taken me for an 
atlventurer, traveling on false l~retcnses." 

"What clid you (lo, sir?" asked Frank, interested. 
"I took a walk about the city, 111y thotights occttpied in 
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devising a way out of my trouble. T o  my great relief, I 
had the good fortune, during the walk, to meet a New 
Yorlc acquaintance, who knew very well my financial 
standing. I told him of my difficulty, and he immediately 
introduced me at a bank, where I raised money on a New 
York draft, I resolved, however, at that time, never 
again to carry all my nloney in one pocketbook, as boats 
ant1 railroad trains on the long routes are generally in- 
fested by pickpockets and sharpcrs." 

Frank at once set about preparing for his journey. 
He  bought a ready-made suit of blue cloth, not unlike 

that worn by the district telegraph boys of tp-day, whlch 
he judged would loolc more suitable than his ordinary at- 
lirc for the character he was about to assume d a travel- 
ing peddler. 

We bought a through ticket to the  railroad point nearest 
Jackson, and then, bidding good-by to Mr. Percival and 
liis family, started on his trip. 

Little Freddie made strenuous opposition to parting 
with his favorite, but Frank: promised to bring him home 
a present, and this diverted the little fellow's thoughts. 



CHAPTER XL. 

FRANK REACHES JACKSON. 

It was four o'clock in the afternoon when Frank Court- 
ney left the cars and set foot 011the platform before the 
station at Prescott, five miles distant from the town of 
Jackson, in Southern Minnesota. 

He looked about him, but could see no village, 
Prescott was a stopping place for the cars, but there 

was no settlement of any account there, as he afterward 
found. 

He had supposed he would find a stage in waiting to 
convey him to Jaclcson, but it was clear that the business 
was not large enough to  warrant such a conveyance. . 

Looking about him, Frank saw a farm wagon, the 
driver 01 which had evidently come to receive some 
freight which had come by rail. 

Approaching the driver, who seemed to be-though 
roughly dressed-an intelligent man, Frank inquired : 

"How far is Jackson from here, sir?" 
"Five miles," was the answer. 
"Is there any stage running there from this d?pot?" 
"Oh, no! If there were, it wouldn't average two pas- 

sengers a day." 
"Tlien I suppose I must walk," said Ftank, looking 

rather doubtfully at the two heavy valises which consti- 
tuted his baggage. 

"Then you are going to Jackson 1" 
"Yes, sir." 
''I colnc from Jaclrson myself, and in fifteen minutes 

sll:lll start on n.p way back. You may ride and welcome." 
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"Thank you, sir!" said our hero, quitc relieved. "I 
hopc you will allow rile to pay you as much as I should 
have to pay in a stage." 

'"0, 110, my lad," said the farmer, heartily. "The 
llorsc can draw you as well as not, and I shall be glad to 
havc your company." 

"*Tli;inl.:!on, sir.!" 
"Just clii~lb up hcre, then. I'll take your baggage and 

put it on thc wagon behind." 
I \ 'hr~n the farnlcr had loaded up, he started up the 

tearn. Then, finding himself at leisure, he proceeded to 
satisfy his curiosity by cross-examining his young pas- 
senger. 

"Do !,oti colme frotti the East?' he asked. 
"I an1 last from Chicago," answered ITrank, cautiously. 
"I suppose you'vc got some. friends in Jackson ? 'ven-  

tured the farmer, interrogatively. 
Frank smiled. 
"YOLI are the only man living in Jackson that I ever 

met," he said. 
"Indeed !" said the driver, puzzled. "Are you calculat- 

ing to make a long stay in our village?' he asked again, 
after a minute's pause. 

"That depends on business," answered the young trav-
eler. 

"Are you in business ?" 
"I have a stock of stationery which I shall offer for 

sale in Jackson," answered Frank. 
"I am afraid you'll find it rather a poor market. If 

that's all you have to depend upon, I am afraid you'll get 
discouraged." 

"I am also agent for an illustrated book," said Frank. 
"I mav he able to dispose of a few." 

14  PerI-17~: SO," answered the farmer, dubiously. "But 
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our people kaven't much money to spend on articles of 
luxury, and boolcs are a luxury with us." 

"I always heard that Jackson was a flourishing place," 
said I;rank, who felt that now was his time to obtain a 
little information. 

"It ought to he." said the farmer; "but there's one 
thing prevents." 

"Wl~at  is that i" 
"A good deal of our village is owned by a New York 

man, to whom we have to pay rent. Ele has a rascally 
agent-a Mr. Fairfield-who grinds us clowll by his 
exactions, and does what he can to keep us in debt." 

"Has he always been agent?" 
"No. Before he came there was an excellent man-a 

Mr. Sampson-who treated us fairly, conte~ited himself 
with exacting rents wl~icll we could pay, ancl if a n ~ a n  
werc i~nlucky, would wait a reasonable time for hi111 to 
pay. Then we got along comfortably. Gut he died, and 
this 111a11 was sent out in his place. Then commenccd a 
new state of thing?. H e  illlrnedi~te1:i raised the rents, de-
nlandetl that the) should be paid an the day they were 
due, anrl made hitnself harsh and tyl-annical." 

"Do you think the nlan who employs him knows how he 
is conducting his agency?' Frank inquired. 

"No ; there is no one to tell him. 'I suppose Mr. Fair- 
field tells him a smooth story, and he believes it. I am 
afraid we can tiope for no relief." 

"What would he say," thought Frank, ;'if he knew I 
werc a messenger fr-0111 Mr. Percival?" 

"What sort of a Inan is this Mr. Fair-fiild in private 
life?" he asked, 

"I-Ic drinks 11kv a fish," was the unexpected reply. 
'LFtirequc~~~lyhe appcars on the street tmder the itlfluei?ce 
of liquor. sucnds a good deal of money, lives in a 
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large house, and his wife dresses expensively. He must 
get a much larger salary than Mr. Sampson did, or he 
could not spend money as he does." 

Though Frank had not much worldly experience, he 
could not help coming to the conclusion that Mr. Fair- 
field was acting dishonestly. H e  put together the two 
circumstances that this new agent had increased the rents, 
and yet that he had returned to Mr. Percival only about 
half as much as his predecessor had clone. Clearly, he 
must retain in his own hands much illore than he had a 
right to do. 

"I shall have to report unfavorably on this man," he 
thought. 

One point must be considered-where he was to find 
a boarding place on his arrival in Jackson. 

"Is there a hotel in Jackson?" he aslced. 
"There is a tavern, but it's i low place," answered the 

farmer. "A good deal of liquor is sold there, and Mr. 
Fairfield, our agent, is one of the most constant patrons 
of the bar." 

"I don't think I should like to stop tliere," said Frank, 
"Isn't there any private family where I can get board for 
a week or  two?' 

"If you don't object to plain fare," said the farmer, "I 
might agree to board you myself." " 

This was precisely what Frank wanted, and he replied 
that nothing would suit him better. 

"We live humbly," continued Mr. Hamlin-for this, 
'Frank learned, was his driver's name-"but we will try to 
make you comfortable." 

"I feel sure of that, sir, and I am much obliged to you 
f a  recejving me." 

"As to terms, you can pay whatever you can afford. 
Bliy wife and children will be glad to see you. It's pretty: 
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quiet out here, and it breaks the monotony to meet any 
person fro111 the East." 

"TIow long have you lived in Jackson, Mr. Hanllin?" 
"i\bout eight years. I was not brought up as a farmer, 

but became one from necessity. I was a booltlccaper in 
Chicago for a good iiiany years, until I found the confine- 
nlei~t:ti d close work were injuring my heaith. Then I 
caixc heie and set up zs a farmer. I got along pretty 
well, at first; at any rate, I made a living for my family; 
1)ac when Mr. Fairfield became agent, he raised iny rent, 
and, in other ways, made it hard for me. Now I have a 
hcrtl struggle." 

"'I thou:;ht you icere not always a farmer," said Frank. 
"VJliat iiiatlc you thinlc so?' 
"'i'ou don't talk like a farmel-. You have the appear- 

alicc of a man \tho has lived in cities." 
"\c.c1n3 to 11.c you are a close observer, for a boy of 

yot~t- years," said Alr. IIamlin, sl~rcwdly. 
I ; I - ~ L I I ~ Csmiled. 
"I sl~ould be glad if your compl'nient were deserved," 

he aiiswcrccl. "It's a pity you were not agent, instead of 
Mr. Fairfield," suggested Frank, pointedly. 

"I wish I were," answered Hanilin. "I believe I should 
make a good one, though I might not turn over as nitlch 
money to my employer. I shoultl, first of all, lower the 
rents and 1117lie it as easy for the tenants as I could in 
jrlsticc to niy New York principal." 

"Do you know how much Mr. Fairfield receives-how 
large a salary, I niean ?" 

"I know wliat Mr. San~pson got-twelve hundred dol- 
1:us :t year; but Mr. Fairfield lives at the rate of more 
t h ~ ntwice that sum, i f  I can judge from appearances." 

" I  q111,powyonu wor~ldhe contented with the salary 
\n J l ic l ,  1l r  rcccivctl ?"Sai~-i~son 

* l f q n t l d (  L sl~ouldfeel like a rich man. It wouldp q  
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not interfere with my carrying on my farm, and I should 
be able to  make something from that. Why, it is as much 
as I received as a bookkeeper, and here the expenses of 
living are small, compared with what they were in Chi- 
cago. I could save money and educate my children, a s  
I cannot do now. I have a boy.who wants a classical edu- 
cation, but of course there are no schools here which can 
afford it, and I am too poor to send him away from home. 
I suppose I shall have to bring him up as a farmer, though 
it is a great pity, for he is not fitted for it." 

Mr. Hamlin sighed, but Frank felt in unusually good 
spirits. H e  saw his way clear already, not only to recom- 
mend Mr. Fairfield's displacement, but to urge Mr. Ham- 
lin's appointment in his stead ; that is, if his favorable im- 
pressions were confirmed on further acquaintance. 

"It seems to me," said thc driver, changing the sub- 
ject, "you might find something &better to do than t o  
peddle stationery." 

"I don't mean to follow the business long," answered 
Frank. 

"It can't pay you much." 
"I am not wholly dependent upon it," said our hero. 

"There is one advantage about it. I t  enables me to 
travel about and pay my expenses, and you know travel- 
ing is agreeable to a boy of my age." 

"That is true. Well, your expenses won't amount to 
much while you are in Jackson. I shall only charge you 
just enough to cover expenses-say three dollars a week." 

Frank was about to insist on paying a larger sum, but 
it occurred to him that he must keep up appearances, and 
he therefore only thanked his kind acquaintance. 

By this time they had enteretl the village of Jackson. 
"There's Mr. Fairfield now!" said Mr. Hamlin, sud- 

denly, pointing with his whip to  a rather tall ' w ~ tman, 
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wit& a red nose and inflamed countenance, who was walk-
ing ul~steadilyalong the sidewalk. 

Frank carefully scrutinized the agent, and mentally de-
cided that such a man was unfit for the responsible posi-
tiom he held. 



CHAPTER XLI. 

DICK E-IAMLIN 

Mr. Hamlin stopped his horse a quarter of a mile frola 
the village in front of a plain farmhouse. 

An intelligent-looking boy, of perhaps fifteen, coarsely 
but neatly dressed, approached and greeted his father, not 
without a glance of surprise andocuriosity at Frank. 

"You may unharness the horses, Dick," said Mr. Ham- 
lin. "When you come back, I will introduce you to a boy 
friend who will stay with us a while." 

Dick obeyed, and Frank followed his host into the 
Ilouse. 

Here he was introduced to Mrs. EIamlin, a motherly-
looking woman, and Annie and Grace, younger sisters of 
Dick. 

"I am glad to see you," said Mrs. Hamlin, to our hero, 
after a brief explanation from her husband. "We will 
try to  make you comfortable." 

"Thank you!" said Frank. "I am sure I shall feel a t  
home." 

The house was better furnished than might have been 
anticipated. When Mr. Hainlin left Chicago, he had 
some illoney saved up, and he furnished his house in a 
coil~fortable manner. 

I t  was not, however, the furniture that attracted 
Frank's attention so i~luch as the books, papers and pic- 
tures that gave the roonis a homelike appearance. 

"I shall be i11uch better off here than T would have heen 
at the taveril," he thought. "This seems like home." 

"I scc," said Mr. Hamlin, "that you are surprised to see 
so niany books am1 pictures. I admit that my house doee 
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not look like the house of a poor man, who has to struggle 
for the mere necessaries of life. But books and periodi- 
cals we have always classed among the necessities, and I 
an1 sure we would all rather limit ourselves to dry bread 
for two out of the three meals than to give up this food 
for the ~~iitid." 

"I think you are a very sensible man, Mr. Hamlin," 
said Frank. "I couldn't get along without something to 
read." 

"Not in this out-of-the-way place, at any rate," said Mr. 
Hamlin. "Nothing can be more dismal than the hoines of 
some of my neighbors, who spend as niuch, or more, than 
I do every year. Yet, they consider me extravagant 
because I buy books and subscribe for periodicals." 

By this time, Dick came in from the barn. 
"Dick," said his father, "this is Frank Courtney, who 

comes from Chicago on a business errand. He is a trav- 
eling merchant-" 

"In otcer words, a peddler," said Frank, with a smile, 
"ready to give the good people in Jackson a chance to buy 
stationery at reasonable prices." 

"He will board with us while he is canvassing the 
neighborhood, and I expect you and he will become great 
friends." 

"I think we shall," said Frank. 
Dick was a little shy, but a few minutes set him quite 

at his ease with his new acquaintance. 
After supper, Frank said : 
"Dick, if you are at leisure, I wish you would take a 

walk about the village with me. I want to $ee how it 
looks." 

*'All right," said Dick. 
When the two left the house, the country boy began to 

ask questions. 
"No~x~r l n  yrou like your business ?" he asked. 
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"Not very well," answered Frank. "I do not think I 
shall stay in it very long." 

"Do you sell enough to make your expenses?" asked 
Dick. 

"No; but I am not wholly dependent on my sales. 
have a little income-a hundred dollars a year-paid me 
by my stepfather." 

"I wish I had as muck. I t  seems a good deal to.me," 
"It doesn't go very far. What are you intending to  

be, Dick ?" 
"I suppose I shall have to be a farmer, though I don't 

like it." 
"What would you like to be?" 
"I should like to get an education," said Dick, his eyes 

lighting tip, "I sl~oulcl like to study Latin and Greek, and 
go to college. Then I could he a teacher or a lawyer. 
But there is no cl~ance of that," 1112 added, his voice falling. 

"Don't be too sure of that, Dick,!' said Frank, hope- 
fully. ''Soi~~ethingmay turn up in your favor." 

"Nothing ever does turn up in Jackson," said the boy, 
in a tone af discouragement. "Father is a poor man, 
and has hard work to get along. H e  can give me n o  
hclp." 

"Isn't the farm productive ?" 
"There is no trouble about that, but he has to  pay too 

high a rent. It's all the fault of Fairfield," 
"The agent ?" 
"Yes." 
"Your father was telling me about him. Now, if your 

father were in his place, I suppose he could give you the 
advantages you wish." 

"Oh, yes ! There would be no trouble then. I am sure 
he would make a better and more popular agent than 
'4r. Fairfield ; but there is no use thinlcing about that." 

"I expected myself to go to college," said F- . . I - .  "In 
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fact, I have studied Latin and Greek, and in less than a 
year I could be ready to enter." 

"Why don't you ?" asked Dick. 
"You forget tliat I am a poor peddler." 
"Then how were you able to  get so good an educa-

tion?" asked Dick, in surprise. 
"Uecause I w2s once Bettcr off than I all1 now. The 

fact is, Dick," he added, "I have seen better days. But 
,wIicn I was reduced to poverty, I gave up hopes of a col- 
Icgc. eclucation and became what I am." 

"Wasn't it hard?'' 
"Not so much as you might suppose. My llonle was 

not happy. I have a stepfather and stepbrother, neither 
of whom I like. I n  fact, there is 110 love lost between 
us. I was not obliged t o  leave home, but under the cir- 
cuntstances I preferred to." 

"Where are your stepfather and your stepbrother now ?" 
"Thcy are traveling in Europe." 
"Wliile you are working hard for a living! That does 

not seem to be just." 
"We must make the best of circumstances, Dick. 

~Wl~oseis that large house on the left?" 
"That Belongs t o  Mr. Fairfieltl." 
"He seems to live nicely." 
"Yes, he has improved and enlarged the house a good 

klcal since he moved into it-at Mr. Percival's expense. 
R stippose." 

"Hc seeins to  have pretty niuc11 his own way here," 
said Frank. 

"Yes.  Mr. Percival never conies to Jackson, and I 
suppose Ile belicves all that thc agent tells hirn." 

"He may get f o ~ ~ n d  out some time." 
"I wish he might. I t  would be a great blessing to 

$acl<son if lie were removed and a good mall were put in 
his place." 



.-rltat may happen sotne day." 
"Not very lilcely, I am afraid." 
At this rnal~lent Mr. Fairfield hinlself canle out of his 

front gate. 
"IIello, Hanllin!" he said, roughly, to  Dick. "Is your 

father at home?" -
"Yes, sir." 
"I have something to say to 11in1. I think I will call 

round." 
"You will find him at home, sir." 
"Diclc," said Frank, when tlie agent had passed on, 

"do you mind going back? What you tell tne rnalces me 
rather curious about Mr. Fairfield. At your house I may 
get a chance to see soniething of him." 

"Let us go back, then," said Dick; "but I don't think, 
Franli, that you will care much about keeping up the ac-
quaintance." 

"Perhaps not;  but I shall gratify m y  curiosity." 
The two boys tttrncd and followed the agent closely. 

They reached the house about five minutes after Mr. 
Fairfield. 



MR. FAIRFIELD, THE AGENT. 

The two boys found Mr. Fairfield already seated in the 
most coillfortable chair in the sitting room. 

EIe loolced inquiringly at Frank when he entered with 
Dick. 

"Who is that boy, Hamlin?" inquired the agent. 
"Nephew of yours?" 

"No, sir. It  is a young man who has come to Jackson 
011 business." 

"What kind of business ?" 
"I sell stationery," Frank answered for himself. 
"Oh, a peddler !" said the agent, contemptuously. 
"Many of our most successful men began in that way," 

said Mr. "Hamlin, fearing lest Frank's feelings might be 
hurt. 

"I never encourage peddlers myself," said Mr. Fair-,
field, pompously. 

"Then I suppose it will be of no use for me to call at 
your door," said Frank, who, in place of being mortified, 
was amused by the agent's arrogance. 

"I should say not, unless your back is proof against a 
broomsticl~," answered Fairfield, coarsely. "I tell my 
servant to treat all who call in that way." 

"I won't put her to the trouble of using it," said Frank, 
disgusted at the man's ill manners. 

"That's where you are wise--yes, wise and prudent- 
young man." 

Mr. ITairfield was far from supposing that the boy 
whom he considered so insignificant was sitting in judg- 
ment upoil him, and eve11 held his fate in his hands. The 
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idea would have seemed to him the wildest absurdity. 
Had lie really believed it, however, he would have been 
as obsequious as he was insolent. 

"And now, Hainlin," said the agent, "I may as well 
come to business." 

"To business!" repeated the farmer, rather surprised, 
for there was no rent due for a month to come. 

"Yes, to business," said Fairfield. "I caine to give you 
notice that after the next payment I shall feel obliged to 
raise your rent." 

"Raise my rent !" exclaimed the farmer, in genuine dis- 
may. "I am already paying a considerably higher rent 
than I paid to your predecessor." 

"Can't heip it. Old Sainpson was a slow-going old 
fogy. H e  didn't do his duty by his employer. When 
I came in, I turned over a new leaf." 

"You certainly did," the farmer could not help saying,. 
bitterly. 

"What do you mean by that, eh?" asked the agent, sus- 
piciously. 

"I mean to agree with you, sir." 
"I suppose you liked oid Sampson better than you do 

me ?" 
"I certainly got along better in his time.'' 
"No doubt. He was a great deal too easy with you. 

Didn't do his duty, sir. Wasn't sharp enough. That's 
all." " 

"You certainly cannot be in earnest in raising my rent, 
Mr. Fairfield," said the farmer, uneasily. 

"I certainly am." 
"I can hardly get along as it is. I find it hard to make 

both ends meet.'' 
"Of course I expected to hear you say that, but it's all 

bosh," said the agent, coarsely. "Why, I need only to 
look around me to see signs of luxury-books, magazines, 
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pictures, nice furniture. Come, Hamlin, that won't do. 
There's no one in Jackson, except myself, that can shew 
such a sitting roo111 as this." 

"If you allude to the pictures and furniture, I brought 
them with me. As to the papers and boolcs, we econo-
mize in every other direction in order to afford these. 
Living out of the world, as we do, we can't get along very 
well witliout thein." 

"Just so ; only you are not living like the poor man you. 
pretend to be." 

"I can't live at all if you increase my rent, which is 
already larger than I can afford to pay, Mr. Fairfield." 

"011, I won't raise it much-say ten dollars a quarter." 
"I can't pay it." 
"Then I must find a tenant who can and will," said the 

agent, en~phatically. 
"In other words, you mean to turn me out, Mr. Fair- 

fieltl?" ' 

"Only if you won't pay your rent. That is fair, is it 
not ?" 

"?'lie rent is ver! unfair. You are a. very hard nun ,  
Mr. Fairfield." 

"You iol-;)ct, Ilamliti, that I am ollly an agent. Mr. 
Percivzl wl ~ ( 2 %me that he doesn't rcceive c ~ ~ o u g h  income 
from his 1)ropcrty out here. Wcll, of course, I llave to-
obey his ol-clcrs. T h c  only way to get a larger increase 
is to raise the rents, d017'i you sce?" 

"Is there to be a general raise, Mr. Fairfield ?" 
"Yes. You are the first one I've come to, M1t I shall 

see the rest." 
"Then I am sorry for my neiglibors. They are no 

belt, r ol)le to pay a I a r n ~ ~  rcnt tl12n 1 a111." 
"Oh, tlicy'll a z r ~ ct,) ~t when they find they have to," 

said Fairf cld, carclcssl\ . 
"I 1111 sure Mr. l'crcival can't understand the true state 
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of the case, or the circumstances of his tenants. Will you 
give me his address, and I will take the liberty of writing 
to hi111 and respectfully rernonstrdte against any increase?" 

Mr. Fairfield looked uneasy. 
This appeal would not at all s~ i i t  him. Yet how could 

he object without leading to the suspicion that he was 
acting in this matter whcily on his own responsibility, 
and not by the express r rden of his principal? How 
could he refuse to furnish 'Mr. 1 ercival's address ? 

A middle course occurrc d to k im. 
"You may write your rppeal, 'f you lilte, Hamlin," he 

said, "and hand it to mr. I vr 1-1 forward i t ;  though I 
don't I~elieve it will do any goel. The fact is that Mr. 
Percival has niade up his mind to have liiore income from 
bii property inJaclcsoi~." 

"ITe never troubled us when Mr. Sampson was agent, 
though we paid smaller rents thnls we do now." 

"Vel-y,liltely; but he was better off then. H e  has been 
losing money by bad investments lately, and this leads 
liiin to put 011 the screws here." 

%here was no truth in this story, as may readily be be- 
lic\.r.cl. l t  was the invention of thc moment, and struclc 
Mr. Fairfield as very clever. For truth he cared little or 
nothing, provided lie could furtl~er his own designs. 

The agent had said what he came to say, and toolc hi.; 
leave. 

Mr. Harl~lin was depressed by his visit. 
"I tlotl't see what I am to clo," he said to his wife. ''It 

is only by the greatest effort that I can pay niy prcsellt 
rent, and to pay forty dollars a year niore is sin~ply in!- 
possible." 

"Woil't Mr. ];airfield I-clciit ?" n\l,crl his ~r ife .  
"Not 11 % .  I l e  will r x3ct tlle last dollar of llis tlemand." 
"Mr. Xlnnllin," saitl I'ranlc, "don't be discouraged. 

Bctter tilncs nlay bc nearer than you suppose." 

http:lic\.r.cl
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"I wish I could think so." 
"At any rate, hope for the best." 
"I will, if I can." 
That evening Frank wrote a long letter to Mr. Perci-

val, communicating the information he had already ob-
tained as to the character and methods of his agent. 

He  had been in Jackson only a few hours, but he felt 
that he had already discovered enough to condemn the 
unfaithful steward. 

This letter he mailed the very first thing on the follow- 
ing morning, and then quietly awaited an answer. It 
might be a week before he could receive a reply to his 
letter. 



CHAPTER XLIII. 

FRANK RECEIVES A LETTER FROM MR. PERCIVAL. 

While Frank was waiting f o ~an answer to his letter, 
he devoted a part of this time daily to the business which 
was supposed to be his only reason for remaining in 
Jackson. 

I am bound to say that as regards this business his trip 
might be pronounced a failure. There was little ready 
money in Jackson. Many of the people were tenants of 
Mr. Percival, and found it difficult to pay the excessive 
rents demanded by his agent. Of course, they had no 
money to spare for extras. Even if they had been better 
off, there was little demand for ftationery in the village. 
The people were chiefly farmers, and did not indulge in 
much correspondence. 

When Frank returned to his boarding place on the 
afternoon of the first day, Mr. Hamlin asked him, not 
without solicitude, with what luck he had met. 

"I have sold twenty-five cents' worth of note paper," 
answered Frank, with a smile. 

Mr. Hamlin looked troubled. 
"How many places did you call at 7" he inquired. 
"About a dozen." 
"I am afraid you will get discouraged." 
"I am not easily discouraged, Mr. Hamlin." 
"If you don't do better, you won't begin to pay ex-

penses." 
"That is true." 
"But perhaps you may do better to-morrow." 
"T hnna SO," 
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'I'l~e next day Frank succeeded in making sales to the 
ai~lount of thirty-two cents, and so reported to his host. 

"I am afraid you won't care to remain long in Jark- 
son," said the farmer, with whoi11, as well as his fan~ily, 
our hero had already become a favorite. 

"I think I shall remain a fortnight," answered Frank, 
"whatever luck I meet with. I have done illuch better for 
some time past; and can afford to give myself a little 
rest." 

"I am glad you don't feel troubled by your poor suc-
CCSS,Frank." 

"YOU inalce me feel so much at home," said Frank, 
"that I don't care much for a short time how my business 
prospers." 

"I wish you could find something in Jackson that would 
induce you to remain here permanently, and make your 
home with us. I would charge you only the bare cost of 
board." 

"Thank you very much, Mr. Hamlin. I should enjoy 
being with you, but I don't believe I shall find any open- 
ing bere. Besides, I like a more stirring life." 

"No doubt-no doubt! Boys like a lively place. Well, 
I am glad you feel independent o i  your business." 

"For a little time. I am afraid it wouldn't do for me 
to earn so little for any length of time." 

Franlc enjoyed the: society of Dick Hamlin. Together 
they went fishing and hunting, and a mutual liking sprang 
up between them. 

"I wish you were going to stay longer, Franlc," said 
Dick. "I shall feel very lonely when you are gone." 

"We nlay meet again untlcr different circumstances," 
said Frank. "\\'bile I an1 here, W e  will enjoy ourselves 
as well as we cai~." 
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So the days passed, and at length a lctter canle from 
Mr. Percival. I append the 111ost important passages : 

"Your report is clear, and I have perfect confidence in 
your statcmcnt. Mr. Fairfield has abuser1 illy confidence 
and oppressed my tenants, and 1 shall dismiss him. I am 
glad you have found in Jackson a man \vho is capable of 
succeeding him. Solcly upon your rccotnmendation, I 
shall appoint Mr. Hamlin lny resident agent and reprc- 
sentative for the tenn of six months. Should he acquit 
hinlsclf to my satisfaction, he will be continued in the posi-
tion. I am prepared to offer him one hundred dollars a 
month, if that will content him. 

"Lly~on receipt of this letter, and the accompanying legal 
authority, you may call upon Mr. Fairfield and require 
him to transfer his ofice, and the papers and accounts 
connected wit11 it. to Mr. Harnlin, I inclose a check for 
three 11~1nclrecI dollars, payable to your order, which you 
may make payable to him, in lieu of three months' notice, 
provided he imiz~ecliately surrenders his ofice. Should he 
not, I shall distniss him summarily, and proceed against 
him for thc moneys he has misappropriated to  his ,own 
use, and you nlay so inform hitn." 

With this letter was a letter to  Mr. Fairfield, of the 
same purport, and a paper appointing Mr. Hamlin agent. 

When this lettct' was received, Frank was overjoyed, 
knoiving how much pleasure he was about to give his new 
friends. 

With this appointn~ent and salary. Mr. Hamlin would 
co~~%iderhimself a rich man, and Dick's hope for a liberal 
edtication inight be realized. 

The letter came just before supper, and, at the close of 
the evening nleal, Frank deterinined to inforin his friends 
of their good fortune. 

"Mr. Ilamlin," said he, "I have some good ilews for 
you." 

"Indeed !" said the farmer, surprised. 
"Your rent will not be increased." 
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"But how do you know this? Has Mr. Fairfield told 
you so ?') 

"No," answered Frank. "I have a question to ask. 
Would you be willing to take Mr. Fairfield's place a t  a 
hundred dollars a month ?" 

"Willing? I should be delighted to do so. But why 
do you say this?" 

"Because," answcred Frank, quietly, "I am authorized 
to orler it to you at that salary." 

The wholc fanlily looked at Frank in bewildered sur-
prise. It occurred to them that he might have become 
crazy. 

"You!" exclaimed the farmer. "What can you have 
to clo with the agency ?" 

"I came to Jackson," answered Frank, quietly, "at the 
requect of Mr. Percival, and as his representative. You 
are surprised that he should select a young peddler, but 
I came here in that capacity only to avoid suspicioh. I 
am Mr. Percival's private secretary when in New York, 
and he had sufiicient confidence in me to send me here to 
make an examination and report. I have recommended 
your appointment as agent, and he authorized me to offer 
it to you." 

"I can hardly believe my ears," said the farmer, amaze- 
ment struggling with joy. 

"Let me read you Mr. Percival's letter, just received," 
said Frank. "That will confirrn my statements." 

The whole family listened eagerly, while our hero read 
the letter already referred to. Of course this removed 
all doubt. 

Mr. Hainlin was much moved. 
FIe grasped Frank's hand, and said, fervently: 
"I feel that I owe all this good fortune to you, my dear 

young friend. You will be able to feel that you have 
given me a new life, and made a whole family happy." 
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"I am glad on your account," said Frank ; "but I must 
say, candidly, that if I had not belieped you to be thor- 
oughly competent, I would not have recommended you 
for this post." 

"But would not Mr. Perciva! have given it to you? 
Have you not sacrificed your own interest to mine?" 

Frank shook his head. 
"I am but a boy," he said-"quite too young for such 

duties. Besides, I prefer to stay in New Yorli. You are 
the man to dischargeqthem to the satisfaction both of Mr. 
Percival and your townsmen." 

Dick, who was an impulsive boy, put his arm affection- 
ately around Frank's neck. 

"Dear Frank," he said. "I liked you before; now I 
love you." 

"I accept your friendship, Dick, and I return it fully," 
said Frank, warmly. "And now, Mr. Hamlin, wfll you 
accompany me to the hotrse of Mr: Fairfield? I wish to 
finish my mission, and go back to New York." 

"I am sorry for the poor man," said the farmer. "I 
suppose he doesn't deserve it, but he has my sympathy." 

The two set out for the house of the agent. 



CHAPTER XLIV. 

TIIIS ) \ G E N T  IS NOTIFIED. 

I t  was still carlp in the evening when Frank and Mr. 
l i a ~ l ~ l i n  I lad they come rcached the house of the agcnt. 
iive mit~utes later, they would l~ave found llilil absent. 
'IJsually, so011 after supper, he rvade his way to the tavern, 
wher-e he spent his time and money in a very unprofitable 
way. 

The a::ctit was surprised when his two visitors inade 
tlieir appearance. 

"Wllat brings j rou here, Hamlin?" 11e asked, with scant 
ccrcn;ony. 

"1 colne on a little nntter of business," answered Mr. 
13n111liil, gravely. 

I\ :r. Fairfield concluded that the farmer had come .to 
1na1.c an appeal to liave his rqlt continued at the old 
rates, and answered, ilnpatiently : 

"I clon't think it will be of much use. My tliind is 
nlacte up. IIave you colnc on business, also?" he asked, 
tur~i ingto Frank, with a sneer. 

"Yes, sir," aiiswerecl our young hero, quietly. 
"That will be of no use, either," said the agent. "I 

am not in want of stationery, and, i f  I were, I shot~ld not 
buy of a peddler." 

"I have not come here to  sell stationery, Mr. Fair-
fieltl," said Frank. I 

"Then, may I take the liberty of asking what is your 
bt~siness here?' 

"I conze on the same business as Mr. Ilainlin," an-
swered Frank, who preferred that his conlpanion should 
il~trocluce thc subject, 
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"Look here, I have no time for trifling," said Mr. Fair- 
field, angrily. "I am going out and can only spare you 
five minutes." 

"Mr. Fairfield, I would advise you not t o  go otlt till 
you have heard what I have to say," said the farmer, 
in a meaning tone. 

"I certainly shall. You can call some other time." 
"Another tiine will not do." 
"Look here, sir! Do you know to whom you are talk- 

ing? How dare you use such a tone to  Mr. Percival's 
representative ?' 

"I suppose you don't always expect to be Mr. Perci- 
val's representative ?" 

"I suppose I shall die soineti~i~e, if that's what you 
mean; but I am not dead yet, as you will find. T o  pay 
you for your impertinence, I shall increase your rent 
more than I intended. I'll drivp you out of town-that's 
what I'll do." 

This was accompanied by an angry stamp of the foot, 
which, however, did not frighten Mr. Hainlin much. 

"I shall not pay a dollar more rent, nor shall I leave 
the farm I occupy," returned Mr. Hamlin, whose patience 
was exhausted by the rough insolence of the man be-
fore him. 

"So you defy me, do you?" demanded Fairfield, furi- 
ously. 

"I shall resist your injustice, sir, or rather I would do 
so i f  you were able to carry out your threat. Luckily 
you have not the power." 

"Have not the power? You will see i f  I have not the 
power !" roared the angry agent. "I give you notice that 
at the end of the quarter you must go, at  any rate. After 
your in~nlcnce,J won't let you stay on any terms. I 
wouldn't let you stny if )rrlti ~vould pay double the rent. 
Do you hear me, Hamlin?" 
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"Yes, I hcar you." 
Mr. Fairfield looked at the farmer in surprise. The 

latter seemed perfectly calm and undisturbed by his 
threat, though it was of the most serious nature. He  
had expected to see him humbled, and to  hear liiin en- 
treat a reversal of the sentence; but his tenant was thor- 
oughly self-possessed, and appeared to care nothing for 
the agent's threats. 

"You need not expect that I will change my mind," 
he added. "Out of Jackson you must go. I know there 
is no other farm which you can hire, and while I am Mr. 
Percival's agent, you need expect no favors from me.'' 

"I don't expect any while you are Mr. Percival's agent," 
said Mr. Hamlin. 

There was something in the farmer's tone that ar-
rested the agent's attention and excited his curiosity, 
though it did not awaken his alarm, and he could not help 
saying : 

"Then what do you expect? Do you think I am going 
to die?' 

"I don't expect that you will die or resign, Mr. Fair- 
field. You may be removed." 

"Have you been writing to Mr. Percival?" exclaimed 
Fairfield, in mingled anger and apprehension. 

"No, sir; I have not communicated with him in any 
way. You would not give me his address." 

"Of course I would not," said the agent, feeling re- 
lieved. "It would be mere impertinence for you to write 
to him." 

"Fortunately there is no immediate occasion for me 
to  do so, as he has sent a representative hefe to  investi- 
gate your official conduct." 

"A representative 1'' exclaimed Fairfield, now thor-
~ u g h l y  startled. "Where is he? I have not seen him." 

"He is present," said Mr. Hamlin, incl:r-)ii7~ Frank. 
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The agent broke into a scornftil laugh. 
"What 1 the peddler ?" he exclaimed. "You are either 

crazy, or think I am a fool." 
"Neither, sir," said Frank, thinking it was time t o  

speak. "What Mr. Hamlin says is perfectly true." 
"Do you nlean to tell me," said the agent, incredu- 

lously, "that Mr. Pcrcival would send out a boy-- mere 
baby-to look after his affairs, and sit in judgment upon 
me ?' 

"Perhaps Mr. Percival had too much confidence in me," 
returned Frank, "but it is so." 

"You ? Why, you are a peddler !" 
"Only in appearance, Mr. Fairfield. I assumed that 

business in order not to attract attention or excite sus-
picion. I am really Mr. Percival's private secretary, as 
I can prove to your satisfaction." 

Thc agent regarded our hero with amazement and 
alarm. 

"Is this true?" he asked, in a changed voice. 
"Yes, sir;  quite true." 
"Ha've you written to Mr. Percival ?' 
"Yes, s i r ;  and this afternoon I received a letter froin 

him." 
'What  did he write?" asked Fairfield, in a husky voice; 

for he was conviiiced now that Frank spoke the truth. 
"He removes you, inclosing a check of three hundred 

dollars in place of notice, and appoints Mr. Hamlin in 
your place." 

"This is a hoax! You are playing a joke upon me," 
said Fairiield, 'in clismay. 

"Will you read this letter, sir?" 
The agent took it mechanically and reat1 it. Badly as 

he had mismanaged his office, Frank coultl not help pity- 
ing hini. 

"I sl~ou!.dlike a few words with you alone," he said. 
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Frank followed him into an adjoining room. 
"i'oung tl~an," said the agent, "I want you to use your 

influence with Mr. IJercival to  keep me in office. I may 
have made some mistakes, but I will reform. I won't 
raise ITamlin's rent. In fact, I will lower it to  the figure 
11e paid in old Sampson's time. As for you, I will ma+ 
it worth yolir while." 

FraliIc understood very well that a bribe was meant, 
and answered, gravely : 

"It is in~possible, Mr. Fairfield." 
"Then I will resist," said the agent, desperately. 

"What are you going to do about it?" 
"You will forfeit the check I am authorized to  offer 

JIOU, and Mr. Percival will prosecute you for keeping 
hack money that belongs to h:n~." 

I t  tvas enough. Fairfield knew that his inanagement 
would not stand investigation, and he yielded with a bad 
gracc. 

Mr. Hamlin, the next day, to  the great joy of the vil-
lagers, made known his appointment. 

Fairfield left town and drifted to  California, where he 
became an adventurer, living in a miserable and precari- 
ous manner. Mr. Hanilin nloved into I~ i s  fine house, and 
Dick was sent to a classical school to prepare for college. 

The next day Frank started on his return to New 
Ywk. 
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AN IhlPORTANT DISCOVERY. 

On his return to New Yorlc, Frank had no reason to 
be dissatisfierl wit11 his reception. From Mr. Percival to 

Frerltlic, all the family seemed delighted to see him. 
"You n~ustn'tgo away again, Frank," said little Fred- 

die. "I wantcd to see you ever so much." 

".ln(l 1 \yantecI to see you, Freddie," said our hero, his 
heart warming to the little boy. 

"You won't go away again, will you, Frank?' 
"Not if I can hclp it, Freddie." 
"We are all glad to see yoa back, Frank," said his 

employer. "But you have justified lny opinion of you by 
your success. Some of my frie~lcls ridiculed me for send-
ing a boy on such an inlportant mission, but I don't be-
lieve any of tllenl would have succcecled any better than 
you, if as well." 

"I am glad you are satisfied with me, sir," said Frank, 
very much gratificd by the conlnlendatio~l of his em-
ployer. 

"I fccl that you have done x great service, and in-
deed I don't know whom I could have sent in your place. 
However, I am glad to see you back aqain. I have missed 
you about my letters, and have postponed answering some 
till my young secretary returned." 
Frank rc.;umetl his regular eniploymcnt, and three 

months passrcl without anything that needs to bc re-
cortlecl. 

At the elul of that tin~e, Franlc received an itnportant 
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letter from Col. Vincent, which gave him much -food for 
tl~ought. 

The letter was as follows: 

"DEARFRANK:For some time past I have been in- 
tending to write to you, but have delayed for no good 
reason. Now, however, I am led to write by a surprls- 
ing discovery which has just been made in your old 
home, wliich may be of material importance to you. 

"When your stepfather went away, he requested me 
to have an eye to the estate, and order whatever I might 
think necessary to be done. I am not, as you know, a 
very cordial friend of Mr. Manning's, but I have always 
regarded the property as of right belonging to you-that 
is, since your mother's death-and so accepted the com- 
m~ssion, 

"A few days since I went over the house and found 
that it was quite dirty. Where the dirt cbuld colne from 
in an unoccupied house I can't tell, but, at all events, I 
felt justified in engaging a woman to clean the paint, so, 
if any of you should return unexpectedly, you would find 
the house fit to receive you. This was a very simple 
matter, you will think, and scarcely needs mentioning. 
But, my dear Frank, events of in~portance often hinge 
on trifles, and so it has proved in the present instance. 

"On the evening of the second day I received a call 
from Mrs. Noonan, whom I had employed to scrub the, 
house. She had in her hand a folded paper, which she 
gave to me. 

" 'Here is something I found, sir, while I was scrub-
bing,' she said. 

"I opened it indifferently, but conceive of my amaze- 
ment when I found it to be your mother's will, properly 
signed, sealed and witnessed. I 

"Of coursc it was not the will which Mr. Manning 
presentccl for probate. This will gave Mr. Manning ten 
thousand clollars, and the residue of the property to you, 
except a snlall amount bectowcd upon Richard Green, 
the coachman, and Deborah-sums larger, by the way, 
than those 111cntioned in the will which was read after 
your motllcr's death. 
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"Where  did you find this, Mrs. Noonan?' I asked. 
" 'Shure, sir, I was scrubbing the paint, whin, all a t  

once, there was a little door opened in the wall, and, in- 
side a cupboard like, I saw this paper. I thought it 
might be something you ought to see, and so I brought 
it to you, sir.' 

" 'And you did quite right, too, my good woman,' I 
replied. 'You must allow me to give you this,' and I 
placed a five-dollar bill in her hand. 

"I was immediately showered with blessings by the 
grateful woman, who felt at that moment, I dare say, as 
rich as Crcesus, though I doubt whether she ever lieard 
of that gentleman. 

"If you were here, you would probably ask me what 
inference I draw from this discovery. I will not wait till 
I see you, but answer the question at once. 

"I firmly believe, then, that the will which has just been 
discovered was the only will which your mother made- 
that Mr. Manning knew of its existence, and, being dis- 
satisfied with it, suppressed it by hiding it where it was 
found. I t  would have been s a k r  for hiin to destroy it, 
but that requires courage and boldness, and these are 
qualities which Mr. Manning does not possess. 

"As to the will which was substituted in its place, my 
theory is that it was prepared a t  the instance of your 
stepfather by some tool of his. We must now try to  
discover how, or  by what means, or through whose 
agency, this was done. 

"I think you had better come up here next Saturday, 
and remain two or three days. This will give us a 
chance to confer together upon the matter." 

Thus ended Col. Vincent's letter. 
Frank showed it to Mr. Percival, and readily obtained 

permission to take a few days' vacation. 
"I hope you will get back the estate, Frank," said Mr. 

Percival, "though I don't know what I shall do without 
my secretary." 

"That need not separate us, Mr. Percival," said our 
hero. "I have no home but this." 



CIIAPTER XLVI. 

JONAS BARTON. 

Frank started for his old home 011 Saturday afternoon. 
l i c  would arrive in time for supper, a t  the house of his 
fathcr's friend. The train was well filled, and he WAS 

obliged to share his seat with a shabbily dressed young 
Illail with whom, a single glance showed him, he was not 
likely to  sympathize. 

'The shabby suit did not repel hiin at all-he was too 
sensiblc for that;  but thcre was a furtive look in the man's 
face, which seemed to indicate that he was not frank and 
straightforward, but had something to conceal. 

Half thc journey passed without a word between the 
two. Thcn his coii?panion, glaciilg at Frank, opened a 
conversation by remarking that it was a fine day. 

"Very," answered Frank, laconically. 
"A pleasant tlaj to travel." 
l (Yc~."  
"Do you go far ?" 
Frank mentioned his destination. His  coinpanion 

scelllcd to have his interest awaliened. 
"Do you hnolv a hlr .  Manning, living in your town?" 

hk. aslted. 
"FIc is my ~tcpf:~ther," said Fr,anls. 
"Then you ;,rc Frank Courtney?" said l#s new ac-

quaintatlce, cluickly. 
"I ai11.'' 
I I Parclor~I?:c, but I think your mother died recently?" 
6'\~cs." 


"Alld the pruycrty was left chiefly to Mr. Manning?" 

6 d y c S u "  
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"Of course, you were surprised, and very probably dis- 
appointed ?" 

" E ~ c u s e  me," said Frank, coldly; "but I am not in the 
habit of discussing niy affairs with strangers." 

"Quite right, but I thinlc you will find it for your in- 
terest to discuss them with me. Not in a public car, of 
course; but I have so~llething of iniportance to communi- 
cate. Where can I have a private interview with you ?" 

I t  at  once occ?trrecl to Franlc that here was an oppor- 
tunity, perhaps, to solve the inystery concerning the will. 
This nlan might lcnow nothing about i t ;  but, on the other 
hand, he might know everything. I t  would be foolish 
to repulse hini. 

"If you have anything important to tell me, I shall be 
glad to hear it," he said. "1 am going to the house of 
my friend, Col. Vincent, to  pass a few days. Do you 
know where he lives?" b 

"Yeq, I know." 
"If you will call this evening, after supper, I shall be 

glad to see you." 
"I will do so. I will be there a t  eight o'clock, sharp." 
On arriving at his destination, Frank found the colo- 

nel's carriage waiting for him at the station. 
Col. Vincent was inside. 
"Welcome, Frank!" 11e said, grasping heartily the hand 

of our young hero. "I am delighted to see you. You 
are looking well, and, bless me, how you have grown !" 

"Thank you, Col. Vincent. Do you expect me to re- 
turn the coinpliment ?" 

' ' i ~ l~ou thaving grown? No, Frank, I hope not. 
am six feet one, and don't care to  grow any taller. Well, 
what do you tllinlc of the ncws?" 

"3 have some for you, colonel;" and Franlc nlentioned 
what his new acquaintance had told him. 

I 
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"The missing link!" exclaimed the colonel, excited. 
"Do you know what I think?" 

"What ?" 
"That this man either forged the will which gives the 

property to your stepfather, o r  is cognizant of it!" 
"I thought of that." 
"I shall be impatient to see him." 
At  eight o'clock the man called and gave his name as 

Jonas Barton. Whether it was the right name.might be 
a question ; but this did not matter. 

"I understand," said Col. Vincent, "that you have some 
iniormation to give us." 

"I have ; and that of a very importailt nature." 
"Is it of a nature to restore to my young friend here 

his property, now in the possession of Mr. Manning?" 
"If it were," said Jonas Barton, with a cunning glance 

of his Icft eye, "how much would it be worth?" 
"I supposed it was for sale," said the colonel, quietly. 

"What is your own irlcr:'" 
"I will take two thousand dollars." 

- "St~pposewe say one thousand ?" 
< (It  is not enough." 
"Were you aware that the genuine will had been 

found ?" asked the colonel, quietly. 
Jonas Barton started. 
"I thought Mr. Manning destroyed it," he said, hastily. 
"No; he concealed it." 
"Is this true ?" 

, "Yes. You see that a part of your infdmation has 
been forestalled." 

"I-Ie was a fool, then, and still more a fool to refuse my 
last demand for money. I accept your offer of a thou- 
sand dollars, and will tell all." 

"Go on." 
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"I wrote t11e will which Mr. Manning presented for 
probate. I t  was copied in part from the genuine will." 

"Good! And you betray him because he will not pay 
what you cot~sider the service worth?" 

"Yes, sir." 
Jonas Barton here gave a full account of Mr. Manning, 

whom he had formerly known in New York, seeking hiin 
out and proposing to him a job for which he was willing 
to  pay five hundred dollars. Barton was not scrupulous, 
and readily agreed to do the work. H e  was skillful with 
the pen, and did his work so well that all were deceived. 

"You will be willing to swear to this in court?' 
"Yes, sir, if you will guarantee the suin you proposed.'' 
"I will. I shall wish you to find a boarding place in 

the village, and remain here for the present, so as to be 
ready when needed. I will be responsible for your 
board.'' 

As Jonas Bartoil was leavirrg the house, one of the 
servants came. in with important news, in which Frank 
was strongly interested. 



CHAPTER XLVII. 

The news was that Mr. Manning and Mark had jurst 
arrived at the Cedars. They had come by the last even- 
ill:: train. Why they had come back so unexpectedly*no 
one knew, but the scrvant had heard that 1 -ark was ill 
poor health. This was true. 

Mark, in Europe, had proved uncontrollable. He had 
given way to his natural love of drink, had kept late 
hours, and had seriously injured his canstitution. In con-
sequence of these excesses, he had contracted a fever, 
which alarmed his father and induced hill1 to take the 
first steamer holnc. 

"We won't call upon your stepfather this evening, 
Frank," said Col. Vincent ; "but early Monday mqrning 
we will bring inatters to a crisis." 

Mr. Manning did not hear of Frank's presence in thc 
village. H e  was fatigued with his rapid travel and kept 
at home. Besides, Mark was prostrated by his journey 
ancl didn't wish to be left alone. 

I t  was, therefore, a surprise to Mr. Manning when.011 
n'londay morning, Col. Vincent was ushered into his 
presence, accon~panied by ,Frank. 

"Really, colonel," he said, recovering his composure, 
"you are very Iiind to call so soon. I hope you are well, 
Frank? Are you staying with the colonel h You must 
come back to your oltl holne." 

"Thank you, Mr. M,antliilg, but I am living in New 
York. I an] onl! passing a clay or two with the colonel." 

"It is vcry friendly in you to call, Col. Vincent." 
"Mr. Ma~lning," said Col. Vincent, gravely, "I at11 not 

.- -



will,i~g to  receive ~n~dcscrvetl Let ixe sap, there- crcdit. 
fare, that this is n business, not a friendly, call." 

"I:ii!ce<l," said Manilin;;, uneasily. 
"'i'l~c. business is connected with my young friend 

I;ra111;." 
"1 a111 rcady to listen," 'said Mr. Manning. "If Frank 

wal:ts a larger allowance, I an1 rcady to give it." 
"I v c n ~ ~ r eto say for him that he will not be sati-fied 

w~t l ithat. T,et me come to the poi11t at once, Mr. Rlan-
lying. Mrs. 13at11iin:;'s will lias bee11 foui~d." 

Air. hlanning started perceptibly, and his glance in- 
volu!iiarily wantiercd to that part of the wall behind 
n l~ ich  the will was discovered, for they were sitting in 
tllc very apartnlent where Mrs. Noonan had stumbled 
upon it. 

"Vtrllat do ~ O L I131~:111,sir?" 
"A will has becn found, leaving the bull< of the prop-

erty to Franli." 
"Indeed! I am surprised. Is  it a later will than the 

ore which bequeathed the estate to  me?' asked hlr. 
Iaanning, pointedly. 

"It is Mrs. Manning's latest genuine will," said Col. 
Vincent, emphatically. 

Mr. Manning started to his fcct. H e  could not help 
wnderdtanding thc colonel's meaning. I t  would have been 
idle to pretcntl it. 

"What do you mean, Col. Vincent?" he asked, in a 
t m c  ivhich 11c trier1 to make one of dignified resentment. 

"I mean that Mrs. Manning made but one will, and 
that this bequeaths the property to Frank." 

"EIaw, then, do yorr account for the later, will which 
was acli11iUct1to probate ?" 

"In this way. I t  was not what it purported to be." 
Mr. Maiming's sallow face flushed. 
"What do you mean to insinuate?' Ite asked. 

-C-
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('That the last wi!l was forged!" said Col. Vincent, 
bluntly. 

"This is a very serious charge," said Mr. Manning, 
ilnable to repress his agitation. "You intlst allow me to 
say that I shall pay no attention to it. When you fur- 
nisl~ proof of what you assert, it will be time enough to 
iiieet it. And now, gentlemen, if you have nothing fur- 
ther to say, I will bid you good-morning." 

"I think you will find it best not to be in a hurry, Mr. 
Manning," said Col. Vincent. "The charge must be met 
here and now. I charge you with instigating and being 
cognizant of the fraud that has been perpetrated !" 

"On what grounds, sir? Do you know I can sue you 
for libel?" 

"You are welcome to do so, Mr. Manning. I have a 
witness who will clear me." 

"Who is he?" 
"Jmas Barton !" 
If a bo~nbshell had exploded in the room, Mr. an-

nlng could not have looked paler or more thoroughly 
dismayed. Yet he tried to keep up a little longer. 

"I don't know any Inan of that name," he answered, 
faintly. 

"Your looks show that you do. I may as well tell 
you, Mr. Manning, that resistance is useless. We can 
overwhelm you with proof if we take the matter before 
the courts. But we do not care to do so. We have 
something to propose." 

"What is it?" said Mr. Mannin,, 
"The genuine will must be substituted ar the fraudu- 

lent one. By it you will receive ten thousand dollars, 
and Frank will consent that you shall receive it. H e  will 
not ack you to account for the sums you have wrongfully 
spent dtlrinq the last year, and will promise not to prose- 
cute you, + 7 " 1 - 7 :  ' ~ > r lyou leave this neiqhb.>rb4' ' ' never 
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return to it, or in any way interfere with him. To i~lsure 
this, we shall have Jonas Carton's written confession, at- 
tested before a justice of the peace, ready for use, if need-
ful. Do you accept ?" 

"I must," said Mr. Manning, despondently. "Cut I 
shall be a poor man." 

"No man who has health and the use of his faculties 
is poor with ten thousand dollars," answered the colonel. 

, "Mark alone will spend more than the interest oi this 
sum." 

"Then yo* must prevent him. H e  will be better off 
if he has to earn his living, as Frank has done for the 
last year." 

In less than a week the transfer was made, and Frank 
recovered his patrimony. 

Mr. Manning and Mark went to Cliicago, and perhaps- 
further West; but nothing has been heard fro111 then? 
for years. 

Franlc didn't return to the Cedars. The place was let 
until he should wish to return to it. 

By the advice of Col. Vincent, he resumed his prepara- 
tion for college, and, graduating in due time, commenced 
the study of law. 

Though rich enough to do without a profession, he felt 
that he should not be content to lead an aimless life. 

H e  obtained for his school friend. Herbert Grant, the 
post of private secretary to Mr. Percival, and Herbert 
became nearly as great a favorite as himself. 

Throtlgh Mr. Percival's kindness, Herbert was enabled, 
while still living at his house and attending to his-duties 
as secretary, to enter Columbia College, and complete his 
course there, graduating with honor. 

Herbert selected the nledical profession, and, when he 
has complet~d his studies. will go abroad for n \.car with 
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Frank, at the latter's expense, and, returning, open an 
office in New York. 

While he is waiting for patients and Frank for clients, 
the two will live together, and their common expenses 
pill  be defrayed by Frank. 

"If I didn't like yo11 so well, Frank," said Herbert, "1 
would not accept this great favoreat your hands-" 

"But since we are dear friends," interrupts Frank, with 
a smile. 

"I know that you enjoy giving even more than I do 
tk receiving." 

"Enough, Herbert. W e  understand each other. I 
have no brother, Herbert, and if I had, I could not care 
more for him than I do for you. Without you, I should 
feel alone in the world." 

Frank does not regret the year in which he was thrown 
npon his own resources. It gave him strength and self- 
rdiance ; and however long he may live, he will not cease 
to remember with pleasure the year in which he was 
"Making His Way." 

THE END. 
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THE CRIMINAL WITNESS. 

INthe spring of '48,I was called to Jackson to attend 
murt, having been engaged to defend a young man who 
had beell w , u s d  of robbing the mail. I had a long con- 
ference with my client, and he acknowledged to me that 
on the night when the inztil was robbed he had been with 
a party of dissigatecl companions over to Topham, and 
that on returning, they liiet the mail-carrier on horseback 
corning from Jaclruon. Sorue of his compnnions were very 
druuk, and they proposed to stop the carrier and over. 
haul his bag. The ronds were very muddy a t  the time, 
and the coach dould not run. My.clieat a s s u ~ dme I h i ~ t  
he not only had no hand in robbing ,the ail, but that he 
tried to dissuade his cornpanions fieom doing so. But 
they would not listen to him. One of them slipped up 
behind the carrier, and knocked 1 1 ; ~  from his horse. 
Then they bound and blindfolded him, and having tied 
him to a tree, they took his mail-bag, and made off into a, 

neighboring fleld, where th'ey overhauled it, flndiag some 
five hundred dollars in money in the various letters. He 
went with them, but in no way did he have any hand in 
the  crime. Those who did do it had fled, and, as the 
w r i e r  had recognized him as in the party, he had been 
arrested. 

The mail-bag had been found, m well as the lettens. 
Those letters from which money had been taken, were 
keph, by order of the officers, and duplicates sent to the 
vrriolzv peraons, to whom they were directed, announcing 

; ~ o & m ,  !L'hae letters b d  been given me for 
8 
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mination, and I had then returned them to the prm 
bcuting attorney. 

I got through with my private preliminaries about 
noon, and as the case would not come up before the next 
day, I went into the court in the afternoon, to see what 
wtis going on. The first case which came up was one of 
fheft, and the prisoner was a young girl, not more than 
seventeen years of age, nanled Elizabeth Madworth. She 
WRS very pretty, and bore that mild, innocent look, which 
we seldom find in a culprit. 

The complaint against her set forth that she had stolen 
one hundred dollars from a Mrs. Naseby ; and as the case 
went on, I found that this Mrs. Naseby was her mistress, 
she (Mrs. N.) being a ~vealthy widow, living in the town. 
The poor girl declared her innocence in the wildest terms, 
ant1 called on God to witness that she would rather die 
than steal. But circumstances were hard against her, 
A hundred dollars, in bank notes had been stolen from 
her mistress's room, and she was the only one who had 
access there. 

At this juncture, while the mistress was upon the wit. 
ness stand, a young man came and caught me by the arm. 

'(They tell me you are a good lawyer ?" he whispered. 
c6 I am a lawyer," I answered. 
c c  Then-oh !-save her ! You can certainly do it, for 

h e  is innocent." 
4( FIRS she no counsel? T asked. 

None that's good for anything-llobody that'll do any. 
thing for her. Oh, save her, and I'll pay you all I'vegot. 
J cnn7t pay you much, but I can raise somethini." 

1 reflected for a moment. I cast my eyes toward the 
prisoner, and he was a t  that moment looking a t  me4 
She caught my eye, and the volume of humble, prayer- 
ful entreaty I read in those large, tearful orbs, resolved 
me in a moment _ I arose and went tothe girl, and asked 
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her if ahe wished me to defend her. She ,said yerr. Then 
I informed the court tihat I was ready to enter into ths 
case, and I was admitted a t  once. 

I asked for a moment'a cessation, that I might e p e k  
with my client. I went and sat down by her side, and 
mked her to state candidly the whole case. She told me 
she had lived with Mrs. Naaeby nearly two years, and 
that during all that time she had never had any trouble 
before. About two weeks ago, she said, her mistress loat 
a hundred dollars. 

6' She missed it from her drawer, " the girl told me, and 
she asked me about it, but I knew nothing of it. The 
next thing I knew, Nancy Luther told Mrs. Naseby that 
she saw me take the money from her di-hwer-that she 
watched me through the keyhole. Then they went to 
my trunk,and they found twenty-five dollars of the miss- 
ing money there. But, oh, sir, I never took it-and some-
body else put that money there l V 

I then asked her if she suspected any one. 
cc I don't know, '"he said, " who could have done i t  but 

Nancy. She has never liked me, because she thought I 
was treated better than she was. She is the cook, and I 
was tjlle chamber-maid." 

She pointed Nancy Luther out to me. She was a stout, 
bold-faced girl, eomewhere about five-and-twenty yeam 
old, with a low forehead, a n d l  gray eyes, a pug nose a i d  
thick lips. 

" Oh, sir, can you help me ?" my client asked, in a fearful 
whisper. 

"Nancy Luther, did you say that girl's name WIW P " I 
wkd, for n new light had broken in upon me. 

" Yes, sir." 
Is there any other girl of that name about herap " 

%No, sir." 
Then rest easy. I'll .h.y hard 60 save you." 
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I left the courtroom, and went to the prosecuting attor-
aey and asked him for the letters I had handed him-the 
ones that had been stolen from the mail-bag. He gave 
them to me, and, having selected one, I returned the rest, 
and told him I would see that he had the one I kept be- 
fore night. I then returned to t h e  courtroom, and the 
case went on. 

Mrs. Naseby resumed her testimony. She said she en- 
trusted her room to the prisoncr's care, and thr~t 110 one 
also had access there save herself. -Then she described 
about missing the money, and closed by telling how she 
.",und twenty-five do1l:trs of i t  in the prisoner's trunk. 
&he could swear it was the identical money she had lost, 
St being in two tens and one five-dollar bill. 

ILIrs. Naseby, " said I, when you first missed your 
money, had you any reason to believe that the prisoner 
had i t ?  " 

a No, sir, " she answered. 
('IEad you ever before detected her in any dishonesty ? " 
$6 NO, sir." 

'6 

'6 Sl~auldyou have thought of searching her trunk, had 
not Nancy Luther advised you andl informed you?" 

No, sir." 
Mrs. Nsseby then left the stdnh, ana luzvrluy L u t ~ ~ e rtook 

her place. She came up with a bold look, and upon me 
c;he cast R defiant glance, as much as to say Trap me, if 
you can." She gave llkr evidence as follows : 

Slla said that on the night wlicn the money was stolen 
she saw the prisoner going up-stairs, and from the sly 
manucr in which she went up, she s'uspected 611 mas not 
right. So she followed her up. LLElizabethwent into 
Mrs. Naseby's room, and shut the door after her. I 
etoopod down and looked through the keyhole, and saw 
her a t  the mistress's drawer. I saw hcr take gut Ulo 
money and put it in her pooket. T b n  &a stooped claw 
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and picked up tho lamp, and as I saw that she was coming 
out, I hurried orvay," Then shs went on and told how 
she had informed her mistress of this, and how she pro-
posed to search the girl's trunk. 

I called Mrs. Naseby brtok to Lhe stand. 
$6 You my that no one save yourself and the prisoner 

had access to your room,') I said. a Now, could Nancy 
Luther have entered that rooin, if she wished ? "  

Certainly, sir. I meant no one else had any righi 
there." 

I saw that Mrs.N., though naturally a hard woman, 
was somewhat lnovecl by poor Elizabeth's misery. 
a Could your coolr have known, by any means in your 

knowledge, ~v11ere your aloney was ? " 
"Yes, sir; for she 11ns often come up to my room when 

I was there, and I have given her money with which to buy 
provisioils of n~nrketnlen who happened along with their 
wagons." 

One more quenLion : Have you known of the prisoner's 
having used any lllolley since this was stolen ? " 

' b  No, sir." 
I now called Na~icy Luther back, and she begeii to 

"-.emble a little, thongh her look was as bold and defiant. 
g L  Miss Luther," I s,titl, Lr why did you not iuforrn your 

.~listress a t  once of what you had seen without waiting for 
her to ask you a l r o ~ ~ t  "1110 lost money ? 

LL I ~ ~ C Z ~ U S C  once to ex- I could not make up my mind a t  
pose tho poor yorulg gi1.1," she answered, promptly. 

You sny you lookcd through the keyh~le  and saw her 
take tho money Y " 

Yes, sir." 

011the bureau." 
'(In your testimony, you said she stoopecl clotv~l when ' 

clhf liplmdit up. What did you mean by that ? " 

she did so?" whilelamp,place the sllcclklWhere 4' 
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Tho &l besitnted, and finally said &e didn't man any 
$liing, only Qiat she picked up the lamp. 

Cc Very well," said I. How long haye ypcw been w i t h  
Mrs. Nsereby ? " 

6 b  No$ quite a year, dr." 
6c How much does she pay you a week?" 
4' A dollox and three-qnart~rs." 

IInva you taken .up any of your pay siuce you have 
been tl~ero P " 

Yes, sir." 
"How much P " 
''1 don't know, sir." 

Why don't you know ? * 
"IIow should I ? I've taken it at different tinle& just 

aa J m t e d  it, and have kept no wouizt." 
Now, if you had had any wish to harm. the prisoner, 

oouldn't you 2iave raised twenty-flve dollars to put in her 
trunk P " . 

No, sir," she replied, with virtuom indignntion. 
Lb Then you hare not laid up any money since you have 

been there P " 
~"0, sir--only what Mrs. Naseby ]nay owe me." 

'rhon you didn't have twenty-five do1l:trs when you 
c a i i ~ ~  "tlzerc '1 

No,sir ; ~ n dwllnt's more, the money found in  tho 
girl's trulrk WibS the very money that Itfrs. Nnseby lost. 
You might have Irno~vnthat, if you'd only remember what; 
you ~IcIL~'." 

66 Will you tell me if you belong to thi8 State f "  Iasked 
naxt, 

I do, ~ir'.'" 
" 111 wllt~ttown? " 
Sho Besikbsoa, and for an instant the bold look forsod 

her, But she finally answered: 
LL I b&ng ip Somers, Montgomery CrouaQ?' 
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I n a b  turned to Mm. Naeeby. 
u Do you over take a receipt from your girls when yon 

pay them ? " I asked. 
u AJwaye," she answered. 
w Ceu. you end wd get one of them for me P " 

.She a i d  she would willingly go, if the oovr t  mid so. 
The court did say so, and ahe went. Her dwelling wits not 
far off,and she soon retumd, and handed me fonr receipts, 
which I took and examined They were all rigned in a 
strange, etraggling hand, by the witness. 

u NOT,Nancy T,uther," mid.1, turning to the witness, 
please tell the court, and the jury, and tell me, toq where 

you got the seventy-flve dollars you sent in a letter to 
your aiater in Somers? " 

The witness 8tnrlxd as though a v o l ~ ob d  burst at 
her feet. She turned p l e  as death, and every limb shook 
violently. I waited until the people could b e an oppor-
tunity to w her emotion, and then I repeated the quw -
tion. 

I-never--eentan y," she fairly gasped. 
" I tliundesed, for I was excited now. 

I-T-didn't," she faintly uttered, gmaping the rail by 
her side for support. 

u May it plcslae your honor, and gentlemen of the jury," 
I wid, as soon as I hid looked the witness out cd munb 
mince, I came here to defend n you# who had been ar-
rested for helping to rob the mail, and in the courm of my 
prelidnawlg exambtions, I had aocesa to the letters whioh 
had been torn open and rifled of moncy. When I entered 
npon Chb cam, nnrl I hmrd the name of t l ~ bwitness pro. 
Bounced, I went out and got the letter which I now hold, 
for I rememherd to have Been one bearing the signature of 
Nancy Ifither. This letter was taken from the mI1-bag, 
and il  roah~inerl ~eventy-flve dollars, and by looking at the 
post-mnrlr. vou will observe thtrt it was mail~dnnthe ~ p ~ q v-

IdidYou 4' 
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next day after the hundred dollars were taken from Bra 
Nmeby's drawer. I will read i t  to you, if you please." 

The court nodded assent, and I read the following, 
which was without date, save that made by the post- 
master upon the outside. I give i t  here verbatim: 

SISTEIGDORCAS: I cend yu heer sevente flv dolers, 
which i want yn to kepe for me till i cum- hum. I can't 
kepe it heer coz ime afrade it will git stole. don't speke 
wun word tu a livin sole bout this coz I don't w m t  nobodi 
tu kno i hav got enny mony. yu wont now wil yu. i am 
first rate heer, only that gude fur nuthirl snipe of liz mad- 
wurth is heer yit-but i hop tu git red ov her now. yu no 
i rote yu bout her. give my luv to awl inquiren friends. 
thie is from your sister ti1 deth NANCYLUTIIEZ.'' 

('Now, your honor ," I said, as I handed him the letter, 
~ n dalso the receipts, "you will see that the letter is di-
rctcted to 'Dorcns Luther, Somers, Montgomery county.' 
Aiid you will also observe that one hand wrote thht letter 

*snrl signed those receipts. The jury will srlm o b r v e .  
And now I will only add : It is plain to see how the 

,hundred dollars were disposed of. Seventy-five were put 
into that letter and sent off for safe-keeping, while the re-. 
mnining twenty-five were placed in the primner's h n k  
for the purpose of covering the r e d  criminal." 

The case was given to the jury immediately fokwing 
their examination of the letter. Without leaving their 
seats, they returned a verdict of-"Not Guilty? 

The youth, who had first asked me to defend tho pris-
oner, caught me by the hand, but he muld not speak plain-
ly. He simply looked a t  me through his team for n mo-
ment, and then rushed to the fair prisoner. fie seemed 
t o  forget where 11e was, for he flung his a r m  aboaf her, 
and ns she laid her head upor1 his bosom, she wept aloud. 

I will not attempt to describe $he saqne that bllowed ; 
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bd'c if Nancy Luther had not been immediately arrested 
for theft, she would have been obliged to seek the pro- 
tection of the officers, or the excited people would surely 
have maimed her, if they had done no more. On the next 
morning, I received a note, very handsoinely written, in 
which I wns'told that the within" was but a slight 
token of the gratitude due me for my effort in behalf of 
a poor, defenseless, but much loved, maiden. It was 
signed 'L Several Citizens," and contained one hundred 
dollnrs, Shortly 'afterward, the youth came to pay me all 
the inoney he could.raise. I simply showed him the note 
I had received, and asked him if he would keep his hard 
earnings fox his wife, when he got one. He owned that 
he intended to make Lizzie Madworth his wife very soon. 

I will only add that on tho following day I succeeded 
in clearing my next client from conviction of robbing the 
mail ;and I will not deny that I made a considerable 
dle of the fortunate discoveryoof the letter which 
aaved an innocent girl, on the day before, in my appt 
thejury ;and if I made them feel that the finger of , 
nipotence was in the work, I did i t  because I sincert 
befie~emy olient was innomnt of all crime; and I am 
mm they thought $0 too. 
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