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THE GOLDEN ARGOSY.

»
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nothin’—he heard a noise ; and lookin' back
over his shoulder he see the old white-face
lopin’ towards him, not more than ten rods |
og: with her ears laid back and tail up—so
ter speak ! " shouted Jim, as a derisive laqgh
ran round the group at this unusual descrip-
tion,

““ Yer see,” he explained, “she’d jest been
off an’ hid her cubs, an' now was comin’ af-
ter their breakfast. Reub, he knew that he
must climb for it, so droppin’ his shoes an’
stockin’s he sprung into about the fust tree
that come handy and went up among the
branches like a monkey.

““But the ole bear, she was a game one,(
you Dbet, an’ she made a jump into that tree |
quicker'n scat! an’ 'gun tor st}‘nirm up after
him. Reub clin as high as he dast ter an’
begun ter holler Murder ! Help! for though
thar wa'n't no houses very nigh, an’ bein’
‘twasn't yit daylight he couldn't 'xpect to
raise nny[‘;od v, he felt as though he must free
his mind.

“ While he was a hollerin’ thar wuss'n a
party of Injuns, the ole bear'd kcE' _cmwlin‘
up from one limb to another till she'd come
altogether too near for comfort and made a
snatch at him. Reub drew up his legs and

lanted a kick between her eyes that made
Ker see stars and brew back a little ; but she
soon come on agin, madder'n ever.

“She made another grab, an’ then another,
an’ Reub quit hollerin’ an’ took ter kickin';
but bime-by he begun ter git sorter tired o’
thig an’ his {egn begun ter move slower. Then
the ole white-faced sinner watched her chance
an’ caught him by the heel.

“Merciful goodness! but didn't he yell?
an’ kick, too, with one foot an’ t'other, spe-
cially t'other. But the old bear had hooked
one of her teeth round his heel-cord, an’ I
'xpect she couldn't a’ let go if she wanted.

“Jest then—crack! went somethin’, an’
‘twan’t no rifle neither. The ole bear had
hung down so heavy on Reub that the limb
had split, and they were on their way to fight
it out on the ground. It didn’t take um long
to git to the battle-tield, but as good luck
would have it they didn't strike even. The
bear fell plump and solid into the hard road,
and she was 8o big it took away her breath
for a minute, while Reub hit on top of a bi
ant-heap, an’ wasn't hurt no more'n if he'd
fell on a feather bed. He laid there a min-
ute lookin’ at the bear, an' wonderin’ wlmtl
would come next ; but the critter was so still |
he concluded she'd broke her neck, so he
got up an’ sorter backed away. Before he'd
gone fur the bear kinder come to herself an’
got up to ; but she'd had fun enough for one
night, and poked off towards her cubs.

“Reub, he didn't follow, you bet, but put
in his best licks for home, an’ concluded he
wasn’t hurt much arter all. 'T'was in the fall
o’ the year an’ his road laid through a field o’
rye stubble. The fust step he took in that,
he give a all-fired yell an’ ({ropped. He looked
hisself over a little, an’ found his right heel
wasn't good for nothin’ but mince-meat, an’
that he couldn’ t go through that rye stubble
barefoot if all the bears in Oxford county had
been arter him. So he laid down an’ hollered
an’ hollered, till bime-by somebody said :

“‘Hold yer yaup thar, ye drunken fool,
wakin' everybody up !’

““He found out arterwards that he re’ly did
raise the neighbors when he was in the tree,
but they thought 'twas only some drunken
scamp a carousin’, an’ so they let him yell till
they found him in the rye field.

“Wal, they took him home, an' he had a
tremenjus time with his heel, what was left
of it, an’ like 'nough lost his leg—the man
that tole me whose sister's mother-in-law mar-
ried him didn't sny, an’' I forgot to ask him." |

Jim Fogg paused and drained his glass. |

“Is that all 2" they inquired. !

“Most likely mot,” he said; *‘I s'pose
somethin’ must a’ took place sence, but t nl'ﬂl
all I know.”

“ An’ you expect us Lo believe all that, do |
ye? " said onc. |
‘I don’t 'xpect nothin' an' I don't care,
neither,” retorted Jim with a great appeur-
ance of being indifferent. ** If yer don't want
to believe this man what tole me, an’ his sis-
ter's mother-in-law, you may settle with the
old lady ! [

And Fogg picked up a livo coal with the |
tongs, and drew lustily at his pipe which had |
gone out.

“Excuse me, gentlemen,” interposed the
stranger from Oxford county, who had heen’
forgotten in the meantime, “but allow me to |
state that to my knowledge Mr. Fogg's tale is
true with but one oy two variation

Fogg dropped his coal and looked up in |
astonishment.

¢ L happen to know the person whom you
call Reuben Parris, and cun guarantee that
he met with such an adventure ; but I must
insist that he wore his shoes and stockings '
on his feet instead of under his arm. How-
ever the bear tore off one shoe and then
chewed ap his heel.”

“Sartain ! chimed in Fogy. “T was think-
in’ of what an ole lady oncet tole me how she
use ter go ter meetin' barcfoot an’ put on her
shoes about forty rods frum the meetin'- '
house ; I got the two stories snarled up, that's

]
|

. i
“But was the rest just as Jim has told us?” |
inquired a skeptic who couldn’t scem to be |
convinced that Jim wonld, under any mrcum»’
stances, cling to a bare recital of facts,
‘“Essentially the same,” returned the!
stranger, ““only my name is not Rewben Par-|
ris!"
There was a dead silence for a moment, and
meantime the last spenker, smiling, busied |
himself with pulling off his boot. At length
Fogg rushed toward him.
“Thunder! ole chap!"” he cried. “Give

| and after he had left the room, Jim n¢
confidentially towards a corner of the ceiling
and remarked :

stand

tobacco between his
arriv’ at years an' understandin’, you'll larn

us yonr hand! If I don't beli'eve you're the

very feller I've been tellin’ on !

The new-found witness to Jim's veracit;
replied by extending a foot instead of a hand.
He had
held it up for inspection. Its deformity was

ursine teeth were yet plainly visible and more
eloquent than words.
A murmur of surprise ran around the group,

who crowded about the new comer and plied

him with all manner of questions. Fogg with-
drew a short distance, with dignified comlpa-
cency, and busied himself with cutting fresh
tobacco for his pipe.

Just then the stranger was called to supper,

ded

“0, no! it never happened! Course not!

Why ye see sech a thing couldn' happen. Jim | mother of invention, than the war was the cause of |
Fogg don't

know nothin’. Never mind what

€ SaYR.

that he meant to be sarcastio.
*“But,” persisted a certain critic, strokin,

“there's one point that I don't quite under-
yet. Did this man's wife's daughter-
in-law’s brother tell you his name was Renben

Parris ?

““Young man ! " said Fogg, turning toward
the speaker with judicial gravity not unmixed
with scorn, while he slowly rnbbed the cut
alms, ‘“when you've

that it's mighty hard carryin’ a full pail with-
out & handle. An’ Reub Parris is jest as good
& handle as any other.”

And to the reader be it said that, save a
few fiotitious but necessary ‘ handles,” the
above tale is almost literally true.

v————
JUSTIFIABLE PRIDE.

* WHEN T was with General Scott in Washing- | mannfacture of rope and cordage. This material, |

ton, in the early days of 1861," says General Stone,

freed it from its coverings, and noW;w‘

And he winked hard at the apos- |
trophized corner lest it might not understand

"of the big claws. Seeing his game, 1 grasped the

other, and we held on as well as we could; and
would you believe it—but the strength of the ani-
mal was such that we could not stand etill. We
lled 1n opposite directions, however, and in this
" way lifted the animal from the ground; but while
we were holding on, the crab, by & quick move-

great, and the seams and gashes made by | ment, threw off its large claws, as you have proba-

bly seen small ones do, and over we went, head-
| long into the mud, each holding a claw, while the
| crab took a fresh start for the water. We dropped
! the claws, and soon had it again, and a native rope
| soon held it powerless, although its struggles to es-
; cape, and the strength displayed, were marvelous,
that is, in a crab.

‘ese -

HOW A GREAT INDUSTRY AROSE.

! TaE civil war had not long been jn progress when
it nearly extinguished the cotton flour sack manu-

| facture ; but necessity was never more truly the

the making of paper flour sacks at that time.

| Cotton was not king, as had been written ncross

i the length and breadth of the land; paper was
found to be a substitute better and cheaper than

g i H
that portion of his features where a mous- cottun itself. From 1863 to 1865 the manufacture

tache had been long and anxiously expected, | 81d trade in cotton sacks has almost wholly dried

up, and a celebrated firm, seeing clearly that its
! business was fraying down to more than a ragged
edge, commenced a series of experiments in several
paper mills, to produce a paper of the requisite
toughness and tensile strength to bear the abrasion
and strain incident to the p: of flour.

SOMETHING ABOUT STap.0

*Yes,” said the proprietor of the yyre e
buy stamps, but not those of the ordinary kind,
although we purchased a lot a few days ago from
| an old lady who had a mania for collecting them,
tand simply as a curiosity. She sent tliem to us in
a big trunk and told us there were a million in all.
) Most of them were tied up as you see in little bun-
bles containing five hundred stamps each, but a
largejproportion were loose in the trunk. She began
collecting them nearly ten years ago, she told me,
when some one advertised for a million stamps and
promised to pay one hundred dollars to the first
person who collected that number. Rhe started
her collection with many others who saw the ad-
vertisement, and so far as known is the only one
succeeding in getting the required number. Of
course, the advertisement was a joke, and whoever
| inserted it never expccted to see any one persevere
*in collecting the million stamps. Our customer,
| however, was not discouraged, and finally became
80 i in ing the ion that she
interested all her friends and acquaintances in the
cause, and people used to send her stamps from all
parts of the country. We paid twenty-five dollars
|'or the lot. Here are foreign stamps that we sell
for one hundred dollars a million,” continued the
dealer as he opened several wide, deep drawers
filled to the top with usel postage stamps of foreign

| The paper grocery bag was just then coming into
! use, but the paper of which it was, and is still
!mnde. is 8o tender and fragile that it would have

tents, and for the shortest transportation.

Every known and available fibre was tested—
Australian and Spanish grasses, Canadian wild rice
straw, Kentucky hemp, Northern flax, Hindu jute,
manills, linen waste, and many others. No mate-
rial gave such strength as the manilla used in the

| however, was 80 obdurate and kinking that the first

" been useless for anything except the lightest con- .

**the old general was charged with the work of a ' sheets of paper made from it would roll themselves |
dozen men. Every visitor who came to the capital, up as snugasa watch-spring, and it was only after |
however, felt it necessary to see him. This both- months of chemical persuasion and mechanical -
ered and worried him so that he was nigh dis- castigation, that this contrariness was overcome. |
tracted.  One day my friend, Lieutenant-Governor , This paper was found to have a most surprising |
Arnold, of Rhode Island, came to me and said he | tensile strength, for an inch ribbon of it sustained

wanted to call on the general. I tried to dissuade ,' a weight of one hundred and twenty pounds. Some

him but he persisted. So I told him all right, but | of the bag paper now made is atrong enough to ‘

| “ These prise about fifty varieties of
| the commonest stamps in use, principally English,
French, German and Ttalian. They are not worth
any more than ordinary two and three cent United
States stamps in our business, and we can afford to
' sell them cheap. They are sent to us by the bushel

by the agents and collectors whom we  have iu all
| foreign countries, and we simply take them as
| they come. The rarer varieties are all sorted out
and placed in catalogues, but the mass are dumped
! into these drawers and rold by the bulk. In valua-
! ble collections nearly all the stamps are unused,
and in many instances the collector will pay high
prices for specimens of the first proofs taken m
| the die. A very good collection of used stamps, in-

cluding all the stamps issued, except the very
rarest, can be made for two hundred dollars,
Sometimes five hundred dollars will be paid for a rare
stamp when only & very limited number are known
to be in existence. But this does not occur often.
The number-of postage stamps which have heen
issued by countries since 1840, when they first
came into fashion with the penny-post in England,
is something over five thourand. There are hun-
dreds of stamp dealers in this country, and the

conversing with me ahout it.
and Byrne continued :

st, an
in Pucbla, seventy miles from

general, the next

added: ‘ Arnold, when yon do see him, for Heaven's
sake, say something ; don't let him do all the talk-
ing." He promised me he would, and he did. Af-
ter his presentation, and before the grectings had
more than passed, he said : * General Scott, I want
to tell you a story.’ The general looked wearied,
but said nothing. *When I was in London, during
the Mexican war'—the general's attention was at
once fixed—' I dined frequently at the Army and
Navy and United Service clubs with my friend,

Colonel Byrne, one of the staff of the Duke of Wel- |

lington." The general was now thoroughly ex-

brought the news that you had shut yourself up in
Puebla, and had withdrawn all your outposts be-

American officers a set of ignoramuses, and all

prophesied your capture. 1 was mad enough to paper-makers had hitherto
throw a bottle at some one's head, but I should
have had to throw it everywhere, as the opinion

was universal. Noticing my wrath, Colonel Byrne

said to me : * Now don't lose your temper, and lis-
ten to what the Duke of Wellington said. You
know he got this news hefore the papers, and

a%
I anxiously waited,
" said the Duke,

** has withdrawn his ontpost:

o

nications with the ¢

has shut himself up
Mexico. Very well !
ch. and he can gather the crops
and sustain himself until reinforcements reach him
from the United State: he is a good general he
will do this, and it will he all right: but,” he
added, with a twinkle in hiseye, **if he is a great
ow will hear’of him he will be in
Mexico, and the w; ill he over.'  As this was
really what happened,” continued General Stone,
*tyou can imagine the delight of General Scott.
All weariness for thut day was gone, and the visit
inspired him as nothing efn(' could have done.”

o —
A HARD-SHELL-FISH STORY.

THaD heard of these giant crabs, but I had no
idea that they attained sucl enormous size, says &

The country is

| traveler. Arrived in Japan, | found & man who

snid he conld take me to a xpot where they conld
be caught.  We started one afternoon in one of the
small native boats, steering for the mouth of a
small river some wiles away.

It was dusk when we reached the spot,
three mortal hours we sat there, speechless, watch-
ing the xhore. The tide was on the cbh, and finally
the fisherman grasped me suddenly by the arm,
and pointed down the shore a little way. There I
soon made ont & curions, lumbering object, making
its way out of the water. Ou it came, until finally
T could make out the outline of a gigantic crab. 1
waited until the animal stopped, and showed signs

that it would go no higher, and then rushed out,
making for the water so as to head it off.
T had provided myself with a large stick, and

and for

+ soon found that I should have to use 1t, as the mo-

ment the huge creature saw us it started for the
water, crawling along sideways, and at no mean
rate of speed. I placed myself in front of it, but
on the creature came, holding aloft its two claws,
each of which was ten feet long; and by the time
it reached me I atepped aside, and was rather in a
quandary, as [ wanted to secure it entire.

The Jap was talking and yelling something that

hold together two hundred pounds on an inch rib-
bon. The small size strip of cotton cloth gives way
at twenty-eight pounds.
,  Manilla, however, was found too costly, being
| worth in those days sixteen cents per pound in
| gold, and it required two pounds of the fibre, ex-
! clusive of the chemicals, to make a pound of paper.
Manilla could not be cheapened, for, though the
* labor employed in getting the fibre was exceedingly
‘ cheap, the distance of the transportation from the
Philippine Islands could not be shortened, and the
material was too expensive for an economical

cited. " *One day we were dining, and the papers | paper material. It was not long, however, before

it was found that old manilla rope, that had been
! used in rigging on water crafts, had all the requi-

tween the city and the seacoast. This aroused the 'gite strength and was cheap enough, while a large
contempt of the officers present, who declared the ! part of the stickiness of the new fibre was worked

“out of it by the usage. Bo the old rope, that

number of stamps sold annually, to collectors, 18
up among the millions.”

.o
AN ANCIENT SHIP.

PuE largest vessel, next to Noah's Ark. on the
| records of the ancients was humlt by order of Hiero,
' the second tyrant of Syracuse, under the superin-

tendence of Archimedes, about two hundred and
! thirty years before Christ, the description of which
would fill & small volume. Athenmus has left a
description of this vast floating fabric. There was,
: he states, as much timber employed in her as would
" have served for the construction of fifty galleys. 1t
'had all the varieties of apartments and conven-
iences necessary to a palace—such as banqueting-
rooms, baths, a library, a temple of Venus, gardens,
fish-ponds, mills, and a spacious gymnasium. The
inlaying of the floors of the middle apartments
in various colors the stories of Ho-

a nuisance
and thrown away, was utilized for the new paper
i flour sack.

This manilla stock is made into the desired paper
by a peculiar process of felting. The rope is cut
into lengths of three or four inches, and beaten out
while dry into a mass that looks like the hair of a
mattress; it is then boiled in lime water, beaten
for hours in great pounders, whose iron ribs comb
out the fibres without mashing them, and then, by
one step after another, it is carried, floating in
water, to the face of revolving wires, where it is
tucked up against their moving faces, all woven,
tangled and interlaced, and so passed upon a con-
tinuons moving belt of flannel, where another
suppy, wet sheet, made in the same way, joins it,
and the two. now heginning to unite, are passed
under and over a long double row of steam calen-
ders, which squeeze out the water, dry and pack
the fibres tightly together, till at Iast the hairy-
looking pulp that surges out at one end of the
machine like a foamy sea, is rolled up at the other

| end in big drums of paper, weighing four hundred

. and fifty pounds to the roll.

e
TO THE RESCUE.

ANY one of a logical turn of mind who had heen
present upon the sea-wall yesterday afternoon,
says the San Francisco Alta, would most surely
have been convinced of the fact that the dog is the
smartest animal of the brute creation. A small

| terrier dog fell from the stringer of the wharf into

, the bay. He swam around for some time in a cir-

" cle, and many plans were suggested for his rescue
by witnesses to the misfortune, but none of them
proved practicable. The little creature seemed
doomed, for it was apparent that he was fast be-
coming exhausted.

Just at the moment that hopes of saving the ter-
rier were given up the bark of a dog in the crowd
attracted attention, and there appeared a large
Newfoundland. He saw the dog in the water, and
with a low wail he ran to and fro along the wharf
for a moment or two, and then sprang into the wa-
ter and swam to the terrier, seized him by the neck
with his teeth, and after swimming about for some
time sighted the new sea-wall extension about a
hundred yards distant, for which he headed. He
was eagerly watched by the admiring crowd until

" hie reached his destination, when everyhody started
on a simultaneous run toward the rescuer. Upon
landing his burden the Newfoundland gave two or

| three sharp barks, and seemed to be prond of what
he had done. Tt was some time before the terrier

Icould not understand. and suddenly grasped one . was able to gain strength to walk away.

mer's **Jliad;" there were everywhere the most
' beautifal painti and every i and
| ornament that art could furnish were bestowed on
! the ceilings, windows, and every part. The inside
of the temple was inlaid with cypress wood, the
| statues were of ivory, and the floor was studded
' with precious stones. .

The vessel had twenty benches of oars, and was
encompassed by an iron rampart or battery ; it had
1 also eight towers, and walls and bulwarks, which
| were furnished with machines of war, one of which
| was capable of throwing a stone of three hundred
pounds’ weight, or a dart of twelve cubits length
to the distance of half a mile.
|""To Iaunch her, Archimedes invented a screw of
great power. She had four wooden and eight iron
anchors ; her mainmast, composed of a single tree,
was procured after much trouble from a distant in-
land mountain. Hiero, finding that he had no
borw in Sicily capable of containing her, and learn-
ing that there was famine in Fgypt, sent her loaded
with corn to Alexandria. She hore an inscription,
of which the following is part: ** Hiero, the son of
Hierocles, the Dorian. who wields the sceptre of
Sicily, sends this vessel, bearing in her the fruits
of the carth. Do thou, O Neptune, preserve in
safety this ship over the blue waves.”
e

A WEDDING IN ABYSSINIA.

ApyiraL HEweTT, while on his mission to King
John in behalf of the English government, wit-
nessed an i il i

matrimonial in
, Adowa. The town is a collection of eight or nine
| hundred inhabitants—mere huts—and is too sub-
ject to the raids of hostile tribes to present the
flourishing appearance which the capital of a large
kingdom should. As with all semi-barbarons na-
tions — for, although nominally Christians, the
Abyssinians can be called little else—the weddings
‘ are celebrated with a curious jumble of religious
jrites and social ceremonies, apparently borrowed
| from  Christian, Mahommedan, Jewish, and the
| aboriginal traditions. There is a civil ceremony at
the house of the bride’s father, where oaths of fidel-
ity are exchanged, and subsequently a religious ser-
vice. After the former, however, the bridegroom,
probably in imitation of the custom of his fore-
 fathers to_capture their wives by force. takes his
bride in his arms and carries her cither to his house
or her own. The crowd of invited guests follows
him and aids him in_holding the orthodox nuptial
canopy over her. There is, of course, unlimited
feasting, and an enormous quantity of spiritnous
liquors is consumed, of which the priest—who in
‘ Abyssinia is & veritable ** jovial friar "—takes his
| full share.
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BY * TRADDLES.”
Here comes the ship Argo,

In musical measures
She bounds o'er the sea !

How balmy the breezes,
No Northern gale freezes,
h zephyr now heizes

A sail, i its glee.

The sunlight is glan

The billows are dancing,

The scene is entrancing
To you and to me.

Not rigged up for plunder,
No cannou to thunder,
She does not sail under

The skull and crossbone ;
We see as we sight her,
Her decks are much brighter,
Hor sails are far whiter

Than snow from cold zones.

8he onward s leading,
Q'er old ocean speeding,
Her critics unheeding,

She glides o'er the waters

With apeed of fast trotters,

Our sona and our daughters
Greet her from afar.

HELPING HIMSELF

GRANT THORNTON'S AMBITION.

BY HORATIO ALGER, JR.
Author of ** Do and Dare,” * Hector's Inheritance,”
Store Boy," * Work and_Win,” the ** Ragged
Dick Series,” ** Tattered Tom
Series

“ The

CHAPTER XXIIIL
JUSTICE TRIUMPHS,

Mg. GramaM turned to the broker and ad-
dressed further remarks to him.

“ Your statement that four hundred dollars
remained to be accounted for, led me to con-
clude that they would be found in the pos-
session of the party who had abstracted the
others. I theref btained a h
rant and visited the room occupied by that
gentleman, whose name I believe is Willis
Ford.”

This was an unexpected stroke. Ford did
not speak, but kept his eyes fixed upon the
detective in evident panic.

“T have just come from Mr. Ford's room,”
he resumed. ‘‘These are what I found there.”

He drew from his pocket a long envelope,
from which he took four government bonds.

“Will you be kind enough, Mrs. Esta-
brook,” said the broker, gravely, ‘to exam-
ine these bonds, and determine whether they
are yours.”

The 1
and examined them.

“ They are mine,” she said; ‘‘but I cannot
believe Willis took them."”

“I did not,” said Ford, h

took them

ly, but his

. Do you still maintain that these bonds were
| given you by Grant Thornton?”

“I may as well make a clean breast of it,”
said Morrison. ‘‘They were given me by
Willis Ford.”

“To satisfy a gambling debt, was it not?"”

“Yes, sir.”

“1 tuke it for granted you did not know
they were stolen ? "

“If I had known it I wouldn't have
touched them. I might have been suspected
of stealing them myself.”

“T believe you.”

“You're a gentleman ! ' said Morrison, grat-
ified that his word was accepted.

" Of course you have lost the amount which
you considered due you. To be entirely can-

THE GOLDEN ARGOSY.

not my wish that anything unpleasant should.
happen.”

“1 suppose not,” said Ford, in an un-
pleasant tone.

“For some reason you have shown a dislike
to me from the first,” Grant proceeded. ‘I
don’t know why. I have always treated you
with respect, and tried to do my duty faith-
fully.”

“You are a little angel, to be sure !"

¢ Have you any objection to telling me why
you dislike me ?" he asked.

“Yes, I'll tell you. It is because I see how
you are trying to worm yourself into the con-
fidence ¢f Mr. Reynolds. You have plotted
against me, and now, thanks to you, I have
lost my place.”

“Idon't

did with you, I do not feel any p
with you. Money won at play must be
classed among ill-gotten gains. I hope you
will realize this, and give up a discreditable
profession.”

“T have no doubt your advice is good, sir,
Do you want me and Tom any longer?”

“You are at liberty to go. I am indebted
to you for coming. You have helped to clear
up the mystery of the theft.”

“He's a little hard on us, Tom,"” said Mor-
rison, as they went down the front steps,
‘‘but he's treated us like a gentleman. That
Ford is a rascal 1"

1 think so too,” Tom assented.

“And I shall never see a cent of that six
dred dollars,” d Jim Morri
ruefully.

“If you'll excuse me, I'll go to my own
room,” said Mrs. Estabrook, pertly. I want
to think quietly of all this.”

“ Go, by all means,” said the broker, cour-
teously. ‘‘To-morrow morning your prop-
erty shall be restored to you.”

Next the detective and the telegraph boy
withdrew, the latter richer by a five dollar
note, which Mr. R. 1d: d him.

h

myself the cause of that,
Mr. Ford.”

““Ldo; but you needn’t exult too much. I
generally pay my debts, and I shan't forget
that I owe you. I'll be even with you some
day.”

So saying he walked off, and Grant re-
turned to his work.

“I can't understand why Mr. Ford should
hate me 80! " he thought.

CHAPTER XXIV.
BTARTLING NEWS,

WiLis Forp's feelings were far from envi-
able when he took leave of the office in which
he had long enjoyed an excellent position.
He was conscious, though scarcely willing to
admit it, that his misfortunes had been
brought upon him by his own unwise, not to
say criminal, course. None the less, how-
ever, was he angry with those whom he con-
nected with the disaster that had come upon
him. He had always disliked Grant Thorn-
ton. Now he hated him and thirsted for an
opportunity to do him a mischief. Next he
felt embittered against Mr. Reynolds who had
disch d him, though it is hardly possible

Johnny's eyes sparkled.

““That will make mother happy,” he said.
¢“She'll think I am in luck.”

“ Keep your eves open, my boy, and be
faithful to your employer, and this won't be
the last piece of luck that will come in your
way.”

‘When they were alone, Mr. Reynolds turned
to Grant, and said kindly, I congratulate
you, Grant, on your complete vindication.
Those who have wickedly conspired against
you have come to grief, and you come out of
the trial unscathed. As I am to part with
Willis Ford, though you are not competent to
take his place, your duties will be somewhat
enlarged, and I will take care that your com-

P shall be

eyes were downcast.

¢ Will you account for their being in your
room, then, Mr. Ford?” inquired the broker,
sternly.

¢ That boy must have put them there. I
know nothing of them. I—am as much sur-
prised as you are.”

“We have had enough of this, Mr. Ford,”
said the broker, coldly. ‘“Your guilt is evi-
dent. In robbing your step-mother you have
committed a serious crime, but in attempting
to throw the guilt upon an innocent boy, you
have been guilty of an offence still more de-
testable, and one which I cannot forgive. You
cannot remain in my employment another
day. If you will call at the office in the morn-
ing I will pay your salary to the end of the
month. That will end all relations between
us.”

Willis Ford looked like a convicted crimi-
nal. For the moment all his hardihood and
bravado deserted him.

“Can this be true, Willis?” wailed his
step-mother. *Is it possible that you took
my bonds, and would have left me to an old
age of poverty.”

¢No,"” answered Ford, with a return of his
usual assurance. ‘I am as innocent as a
babe unborn. I am the victim of a pi

“I am afraid, Mr. Reynolds, I already re-
ceive more than I earn.”

“That may be, but I am only anticipating
a little. How much do I pay you now ?"

“8ix dollars a week, sir.”

“I will allow you four dollars more, but
this additional sum I will keep in my own
hands, and credit you with. It is time you
were saving something for future use. Will
this be satisfactory to you?"”

“You are very kind, Mr. Reynolds,” said
Grant, gratefully. *‘I don’t know how to
thank you.”

“Then I will tell you —Be faithful to your
duties in the office, and continue your kind-
ness to Herbert.”

“Gladly, sir.”

Grant decided not to write to his mother
about his increase of salary. He preferred to
wait till his savings amounted to a consider-
able sum, and then surprise her by the an-
nouncement of his good fortune. In six
months, he estimated, he would have rather
more than a hundred dollars, and this to the
country minister's son seemed a large sum.
At any rate, when he was twenty-one he
might hope to be the possessor of a thousand
dollars. This opened to Grant a brilliant
P It was probably all that his father

acy. As Mr. Reynolds is determined to
shield his favorite by throwing the blame on
me, I must submit. The time will come
when he will acknowledge my innocence.
Mother, I will satisfy you later, but I do not
believe you will think me guilty. Gentle-
men, I bid you all good evening.”

No one spoke as he withdrew from the
room, and not even Morrison offered to fol-
low him.

When he was fairly out of the room, the
broker turned to Morrison.

“Mr. Morrison,” he said, ‘I have a ques-
tion or two to put to you. I think you will
find it to yonr interest to answer correctly.

was worth, including all his possessions.

¢‘In spite of my uncle's opposition,” thought
Grant, “I think I acted wisely in preferring
business to college. Now I shall be able to
make the family more comfortable.”

When Willis Ford called at the office the
next morning Grant was gone to the post-
office. As he returned he met Ford coming
out with a check in his hand.

““Soit’s you, is it ?” sneered Ford, stopping
short.

“Yes, Mr. Ford."

“1 suppose you are exulting over your
victory."”

““You are mistaken,” said Grant.

‘It was

to see how the broker could have done other-
wise. This dislike was increased within a
tew days, and for this reason.

Ford addressed a letter to Mr. Reynolds,
requesting a certificate of good character,
which would enable him to procure a new
situation.

To this request the broker answered sub-
stantially as follows :

1 shall bo glad to hear that you have changed your
course, and have decided to lead au Lonest life, but
for the same reason that T am not willing to retain
you fn my own employment, T am unwilling to recom-
mend you without reserve to another business wmau.
It you are willing to refer him to me, on condition
that I tell the truth, I will cheertully teatity that you
have discharged your office duties to my satisfac-
tion.”

“The old fool!"” muttered Ford, angrily
crushing the letter in his hand. * What use

Not content with discharging me, he wants to
keep me out of employment.”

In truth Willis Ford hardly knew where to
turn. He had saved no money, and was
earning nothing.
to his step-mother.

One forenoon, after he knew the broker
and Grant would be out of the way, he rang
the bell, and inquired for the housekeeper.

Mrs. Estabrook was agitated when she saw
her step-son. She did not like to believe that
he had robbed her, but it was hard to believe
otherwise.

¢ Oh, Willis!” she said, almost bursting
into tears, ‘‘how counld you take my small
savings? I would not have believed you
capable of it.”

“You don’t mean to say, mother,” returned
Willis, with well-dissembled and reproachful
sorrow, ‘‘that you believe this monstrous
slander ?"

“I don't want to believe it, Willis, Heaven
knows, but were not the bonds found in your
room ?"

“T admit it,” said Ford, ‘ but how did they
get there?”

“Did not you put them there?"

“Certainly not, mother. I thought you

knew me better than that.”

“But who, th " began his st h
looking bewildered.

““Who should it be but that boy ?”

¢ Grant Thornton ?"”

“Yes.”

“Have you any proof of this?” asked the
housekeeper, eagerly.

¢ I will tell you what I have found out. I
learn that a boy called on the day in question
at my room, and asked to see me. Being told
that I was out, he asked leave to go up and

wait for me. As the servant had no sus-

would such a recommendation be to me?:

In this dilemma he turned |

picion he was allowed to go up. I don't know
how long he staid, but no doubt he had the
bonds with him, and concealed them where
they were found.”
| “Did you ask for a description of the boy?
| Was it like Grant?” asked the housckeeper
| quickly. .
( ¢ Unfortunately the girl did not take par-
{ ticular notice of him. I have no doubt it was
, either Grant or the telegraph boy, who seems
to have been in the plot.”

Now this story was an andacious fiction,
and should not have imposed upon a person
of ordinary intelligence, but the housekeeper
was unxious to believe her step-son innocent,
and Grant guilty. She, therefore, accepted
it without question, and was loud in her de-
nunciation of that ‘“ artful young rascal.”

“You ought to tell Mr. Reynolds of this,

Willis,” she said.
It would be of no use, mother. He is too
strongly prejudiced against me. What do

you think? He has refused me a letter of
recommendation. What does he care if I
starve?” concluded Willis bitterly.

“But I care, Willis. I will not desert you,”
said Mrs. Estabrook, in a tone of sympathy.

This was just the mood in which Ford de-
gired his step-mother to be. He was desirous
of effecting a loan, and after a time succeeded
in having transferred to him two of the one-
hundred dollar bonds. He tried hard to ob-
tain the five hundred, but Mrs. Estabrook

was too prudent and too much attached to
| 2

her savings to consent to this. Ford had to
be satisfied with considerably less.

“Ought I to stay with Mr. Reynolds after
ihe has treated you in this way, Willis ?"
asked his step-mother, anxiously.

¢ By all means, mother. You don't want
to throw away a good position.”

“But it will be hard to see that boy high
in Mr. Reynolds’ confidence after all his
wickedness.”

*You must dissemble, mother. Treat him
fairly, and watch your opportunity to harm
bhim and serve me. Don't say much about
me, for it would do no good,
hold on Reynolds.”

“If you think it best, Willis,” said his
step-mother, not without & feeling of relief,
for she was reluctant to relinquish a $ood
home and liberal salary, ““I will remain.”

“Do so, by all means. We may as well
make all we can out of the enemy, for Mr.
Reynolds has treated me very shabbily. And
now I must bid you go "

‘ What are your plans, Willis ?"

“I can't tell yet, but I think I shall go
West.”

1 ““And I shall never see you !”

“You will hear from me, and I hope I shall
have good news to write.”

Willis Ford left the house, and going to the
Grand Central Depot bought a ticket for Chi-

ut keep your

cago.

ngluw came a quiet and pleasant period
after the trouble and excitement. Grant
i found his duties at the office increased,
and it was pleasant to see that his employer
reposed confidence in him. His relations
with others in the ofice were pleasant, now
that Willis Ford was away, and every day he
seemed to get new insight into the details of
the business. Whether Jim Morrison and
Tom Calder were in the city he did not know.
“At nll events they were never seen in the
neighborhood of Wall Street. Grant was not
sorry to have them pass out of his life, for he
did not consider that he was likely to draw
any benefit from their presence and compan-
ionship.

He was still a member of Mr. Reynolds’
household. Herbert appeared to be as much
attached to him as i? he were an older
brother, and the broker looked with pleasure
upon the new happiness that beamed from
the face of his son.

As to Mrs. Estabrook, Grant had feared
she would continue to show animosity
towards him, but ke had nothing to com-

plain of. She certainly @id not show any
iality in her y int wit]
him, but, then, on the other hand, she didn't

manifest any desire to injure him. This was
all Grant desired. He felt that under no cir-
cumstances could he have made a friend of
the housekeeper. He was content to have
her leave him alone.

After the lapse of six months, Grant ex-
pressed a desire to go Lome to pass a day or
two. His mother's birth-day was close at
hand, and he had bought for her a present
which he knew would be acceptable. Per-
mission was readily accorded, and Grant
passed four hupp{ days at home. His pa-
rents were pleased that he was so highly re-
garded by Lis employer, and had come to
think that Grant's choice had been a wise
one.

‘When Grant returned, he went at once to
the office. He found it a scene of exeite-
ment.

““What has happened ?” he asked eagerly.

‘“Herbert Reynolds has disappeared, and
his father is almost beside Lxmeelf with
grief ! ” was the startling reply.

(To be continued.)
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