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STRONG AND STEADY

By HORATIO ALGER, JR,

L

CHAPTER IV.—(Continued.)

Walter raiscd his eyes and saw Joshuon,
whose small, mean features, closely resem-
bling his father's, expressed considerable
curiosity, Walter secrotly doubted wheth-
#r he should like him; but this doubt he
kept to himself. Mr. Drummond opened
the outer door, and led the way in.

*“This is my wife, Mrs, Drummond,” he
sald, as she approached, and kindly wel-
comed the young strange:.

“I think I shall like her," thought Wal-
ter, suffering his glance to rest for a mo-
ment on her mild, placid features; “‘she
Is evidently quite superior to her hus-
Sand.”

*“Joshun, come here and welcome Mr,
Canrnd,” said his father,

Joshun enme forward awkwardly and
bheld out his hand with the stiffness of a
pump handle,

“Howdy do?" he said, “Just come?"

“Yes," soid Walter, accepting the hand,
and shaking it slightly,

"Are you tired with your journey, Mr.
Conrnd?" asked Mrs. Drummond. “Per-
haps you would like to be shown to your
room,"”

Walter went upstairs, preceded by Mr.
Drummond, who insisted on carrying his
enrpethne. for his tennk would not ar-
rive till the next day, having been for-
warded by express, At five o'clock they
sat down to supper.

“1 hope, Mr. Conrad,” snid Jacob, “you
will be abie to relish our humble repast.”

“Humble again!" thought Walter. [He
was about to suy that everything looked
very nice, when Joshua said:

“1f you eall this humble, 1 don't know
what you'd say to the suppers we com-
monly have.”

Mr. Drummond, who desired, for this
dny, at least, to keep up appearances,
frowned with vexation.

“Joshun," he said, *I desire that you
will nct in & more gentlemanly way or
else lonve the table, Ilave you ever been
in Stapleton before, Mr, Conrad?™

“No, sir; never.”

‘It is not a large place, but it is grow-
ing: the people are plain, but they have
kind hearts. [ hope you may like the
town after a while. It you feel inclined
to walk, Joshua will go out with you af-
tor supper, and show you the mill dam,
the church, and the school house. e will
also point out the store—it is only across
the way—where, in my humble way, I try
to earn a living 1 #hall be very giad
if you will come in and take n look inside.
1 may be busy, for work has accumulated
during my absence, but Joshua will show
you around."

“Thank you, sir.”

“May I ask, Mr. Conrad—excuse my
intruding the question—who is left execu-
tor of your father's estate?"

“Mr, Shaw, the lawyer in our village.
He iz an excellent man, very honest and
upright. e was an intimate friend of
my father.” '

“1 am glad to hear you say so. 8o
many lawyers, yon know, are tricky. We
have no lawyer here,” pursned Mr, Drum-
mond. “You will perhaps be surprised to
hear it, but my humhble services are fre-
quently called into requisition, in admin-
Istering and settling estates.”

“Indeed, sir.”

“Yes; but 1 am glad you have got n
man you can trust. Mrs. Drummond, 1
think Mr. Conrad will have another piece
of pie.” s

Supper was over at length, and Walter,
by invitation, went out to walk with
Joshua. =

CHAPTER V.

Walter did not anticipate a very pleas:
ant walk with Joshua., The little he had
seen of that young man did not prepos-
scss him Yo his favor. However, having
no other way of spending his time, he
bYad no objection to the walk,

“That's the old man's store just across
the street,” said Joshua, ns they emerged
from the house.

“Your father's?”

“Of course. Dlan't you see the name on
the sign?’ Walter did see it, but never
having been accustomed to speak of his
own father as “the old man,” he wns not
quite sure he apprehended Joshua's mean-
ing.

“Yon were an only child, weren't you?"'
enid Joshun,

“Yes," snid Walter, soberly.

“84 am 1" said Joshua; adding, com-
placently, “Between you and I, the old
man has Inid up quite a snug sum. Of
sourse, It'll all come to me some day."”

“I am glnd to hear It," said Walter,
wondering that Joshua should have made
such a communication to & comparative
stranger,

“To hear the old man talk,” pursued
Joshun, “you'd think he was awful poor.
He's stingy enough about everything in
the house, There isn't & family in town
*hat don't live better than we do."

“1 thought we hnd n very good supper,”
enid Walter, who experienced not n little
disgust at Joshua's charges agninst his
“ather,

“Phat was because you were with us,
The old man laid himself out for the oc-
ecasion. It's the first decent supper I've
enten at home since the Sewing Circle met
at our house three yenrs ngo.'

Though these communications did not
tnise Joshua in the estimation of Walter,
the latter could not help thinking that
there was probably some foundation for
what was said, and the prejudice against
Mr. Drommond, for which he had blamed
himself as withont cause, began to find
some extenuatlon.
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"When I talk to the old man about his
stinting me so," continued Joshua, “he
tells me to go to work and emrn some
money,"”

“Why don't you do it?

tHe wants me to go into his store, but
he wouldn't pay me anything. e offered
me & dollar and a half & week; but I
wasn't going to work ten or twelve hours
a day for no such sum. If I could get a
light, easy place in the city say at ten
dollars n week, I'd go, There ain't any
chance in Stapleton for a young man of
euterprise,

“I've thought sometimes,” said Walter,
“that I should like to get a place in the
city ; but I snppose I couldn’t get enough
at first to pay my boanl."

“You get n placés" exclaimed Joshua,
in astonishment. “I thought you was
going to college,”

“Father intended 1 wshould; but his
death will probably change my plans. It
is expensive passing through collega; I
cannot afford it :

“Oh, that's all humbug. You're talking
like the old man. Why, you're rich. The
old man told me that your father left a
hundred thousand dollars, You'te the only
&cn; you told me so yourself."

“Your father is mistaken."”

“What, wasu't your wiher vich?” wsked
Joshua, opening his small eyes in amaze-
ment,

“My father was unfortunate enough to
g.t involved in o speculation, by which he
lost heavily. I can't tell how his affairs
stand until they are settled. [ may be
left pennjless,”

“Do you menn that?" asked Joshua.
stopping abruptly and facing his compan-
fon.

“I generally mean what [ say,” said
Walter, rather stifily.

Joshua's answer was a low whistle of
fmazement,

“Whew !" he said. “That's the biggest
joke I've heard of lately ;" and he follow-
el up this remark by a burst of merri-
ment,

Walter looked at him with surprise. He
certainly did not know what to make of
Joshua's/ conduct,

“1 don't see any joke about it," he said.
*1 don't complain of being poor, for I
think I can earn my own living; but it
doesn’t strike me as a thing to laugh at."”

“l was Inughing to think how the old
man is taken in, It's rich! He thinks
you're worth & hundred thousand dollars.”
said Joshua.

“Well, he is mistaken, that's all. 1
don't see how he is taken in."”

“He's been doing the polite, and treat-
ing you as if you was a prince of the
blood. That's the reason he told the
old woman to get up such a nice supper.
He expected to get you to take him for a
gunrdian, and then he'd have the hand-
ling of your money. Won't he be mad
when he finds out how he's been taken in?
Giving you the best room, too! Are you
sure that none of the property will be
lefe 7"

“Probably not much. T am sorry to
think that your father made such a mis-

take, I will take care to undeceive him.”
“What! You're not going to tell baum,
are you?"

“Certainly, 1 meant to do so: but I
did not suppose he invited me just because
he thought 1 was rich.”

“What for, then?"

“Being my father's cousin and nenrest
relation, it dido't seem very strange that
he should bave invited me on that ac-
count."

"“The old man's pretty shrewd,”" said
Joshun, rather admiringly. “He knows
which way his bread is buttered. Ie
don't Iny himself out for any poor rela-
tions, not if he knows it. Don't you tell
him about it till Lo-morrow."

“Why not?"

“Because, if you do, we'll have a mean
breakfast as usual, 1 just want him to
think you're rich a little while longer, so
we can have something decent for once.”

“I don't feel willing to deceive wour
father any longer, [ have not willingly
deceived him at all. I would rather he
knew at once.”

“To-morrow will be soon enough.”

“At any rate, I shall tell him to-mor-
row then. But I've got tired walking.
Suppose we go hack."

They went back together. Mr. Drum-
mond was in the store, but Mrs, Drum-
mond was at home.

“You didn’t go far,” she said. “But I
suppose you were tired, Mr, Conrad,”

“A little" answeerd Walter,

“I wonder," thought our hero, “whether
she will ehange as soon as she finds out
that I am poor?” Somehow he felt that
she would not, She seemed very differsnt
from her husband and her son, and Wal-
ter was inclined to like her better,

Joghus went out again soon, not hay-
ing much taste for staying at home; and,
o Walter retired early, he did not see
either him or his father agnin til] the
next morning at broakfass,

“1 must go baek to the store,” sajd Mr,
Drummond the next morning, when break-
fast was over. “Joshum will look after
you, Mr, Conrad. T hope you will be able
to pngs the time pleasantly,"

“1f you can spare me five minutes, Mr.
Drnmmond, I should like to speak to you
in private,” said Walter.

“Certainly, 1 ean spare five or ten
minutes, or more, Mr. Conrad. Won't
you walk into the parlor®

Mr, Drummond was far from anticipat-
ing the nature of Walter's communjes-
tion. Indeed, he cherished a hope that
our hero was about to ask his assistance
lu settling up the estate—a request with

which, It Is needless to say, ne woutla
gludly have complied.

“I don’t suppose you know how 1 am
situnted—I mean In relation to my fath-
er's estate. It is not certaln that my fath-
er left anything,” said Walter, thinking
it best to reveal everything ar once,

“What !" exclaimed Mr. Drommona,
his lower jaw falling, and looking very
blank.

"My father made some investments re-
eently that turned out badiy.”

“But he was worth & very large prop
erty—it can't all be lost."

“l am afraid there will be very little
left, if anything, He lost heavily by some
mining stock, which he bought at a high
figure, and which ran down to almost
nothing."

“There's the house left, at any rate.”

“My father borrowed its value, I under
stand ; I am ufraid that must go, too."

Now, at length, it flasied upon Mr,
Drummond how he had been taken in. He
thought of the attentions he had lavished
upon Walter, of the extra expense he had
incurred, and all, as it appeared, for a
boy likely to prove penniless, Ie might
even expect to live upon him.  These
thoughts, which rapidly succeeded eack
other, mortified and made him angry,

“Why didn't you tell me this befors,
young man?' he demanded with asperity.

Iis change of tone and wanner showed
Walter that Joshua was entirely right in
his estimate of his father's motives, and
he in turn became indignont,

"When did you expect me to tell yon,
Mr. Drummond?"' he said, quickly. *1
only arrived yesterday nafternoon, and 1
tell you this morning, 1 would have told
vou last night, if you had been in the
honse.”

» “Why didn't you tell me when I was at
Willoughhy "
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Walter, shortly. “The thought of my
frther's death and of my loss shut out
everything else.”

» “Well, what are yon going to do?" ask-
ed Mr. Drummond in a hurd tone.

“1 shall have to earnm my own living,"
soid Walter. “I am well and strong, and
am not afraid."

“That {8 n good plan,” said Mr. Drum-
mond, who knew Walter so little as to
fear that he wantéd to become dependent
upon him. “When I was of your age 1
kad my own living to earn. What do you
propose to do’"

“Have you a vacancy for me in your
store? Joshua told me you wished him to
go in"

“You couldn't earn much, for you
don't know anything of the business.”

“1 should not expect to. 1 am perfect-
Iy willing to work for my board until 1
find out how my futher's afliirs are going
to turn out."

This proposal struck Mr. Drummond
favornbly. He judged that Walter would
prove a valuable assistant when he was
broken in, for it was easy to see that he
had energy. Bealdes, it was desirable to
keep him near until it was decided wheth-
or Mr. Conraa's affnirs were really in ns
bad a state as his son represented. Even
if & few thousand dollars were left, Mr.
Drummond would like the bhandling of
that sum. Then, again, no one knew bet-
ter than Mr. Drummond that Walter's
board would cost him very little; for, of
course, he would at once return to his
uenal frugal fare.

“Very well,” he said; “you can go into
the store on those terms. As you say,
yoi've got your own living to earn, and
the sooner you begin the better,”

Whalter had not said this, but he agreed
with Mr. Drummond. It may be thought
strange that our hero should have been
willing to enter the employment of such
# mean man; but he thought it wisest to
remain in the neighborliood until he counld
learn something definite about his father's
affairs. He prepared to go to work at
once, partly because he didn’t wish to be
dependent, partly because he foresaw that
he should be happler if employed.

When Mr. Drummond and Walter eamx
out of the parlor, Joshua was sitting in
the next room, and looked up eagerly to
s how his father bore the communicn-

tion, He was disappointed when he saw
that Mr. Drummond looked much as
usunl,

*(‘onrad has been telling me," sald Mr,
Drummond, “‘that his father lost a good
deal of money by speculation, and it iy
deubtful whether he has left any prop-
erty."”

“l am very sorry,” sald Mrs, Drum-
mond : and Whalter saw and apprecinted
her look of sympathy.

“As he will probably have to work for
a living, he has asked for a place in my
store,” pursued Mr, Drummond, “and |
have agreed to tnke him on trial. Con-
rod, you may get your hat and come over
ut once."

Joshua whistled in sheer amazement.
The affair had by no means terminated ns
he anticipated.

(To be continued.)

The Lady in the Moon.
An amateur astronomer writes of the
“lady In the moon:" “It I8 a yery beau-
tiful face geen In profile and uplifted,
as though In proud disdain of things
terrestrinl, The curve of the throat Is
exquigite, and Indeed the entire outline
is marvelously lifellke. The moon
lady may best be observed through a
small opern glags when our satelllte fs
at half. At that time the tip of the
chin abont touches the terminator—
that la, the dlviding line between the
lght and dark portlons of the lunar
surface. Most people pan  recognize
the man in the moon. Well, tke halr
of the lady, In which T can always
fancy I see n spray of orange blossom,
forms the man's Jeft eye, the nose and
mouth, ks nose, and the ehin and
throat the man's montk,”

Obvious,

“Do you tip tha wilter where you
dine?”

“Say, do I look starved ™

|

“l understand the new magazine has
a high standard.” “Indeed it has. It
went up yesterday."—Atlanta Constitu-
tion,

Redd—What kind of a machine have
you got now? Greene—A runabout; It
will run about a block, and then stop.
—Yonkers Statesman.

Authoress—I1'm very happy In my
married life. [ find my busband such
a help, Friend—Indeed! Does he
cook, or write?—Fllegende Ripetter.

“Muaude was efrala the girls wouldn't
notlee her engagement rlog” “Did
they?" *“Did they! Six of them rec-
ognized It at once.”—Cleveland Plaln
Dealer.

“I hear yer frien' Tamson's marriet
agnin.” "“Aye, 80 he Is. He's been n
dear frien' tne me.
weddin® presents an' twa wreaths."—
London Tit-Bits.

“Is your husband voraclous In his
appetite, madam?* “I can't say as he
I8, doctor. He'll eat anythink and ev-
erythink as long as there's anythink
to eat,"—Haltlmore Americnn.

He—If you refuse me 1 shall go out
and hang myself to the lamp-post in
front of your house, She—Now, (GGeorge,
you know father said he wouldn't have
you hangilng nround here.—Life.

“Ever seen Congress In  sesslon 7"
“No,” replied Farmer Coboss, “but I
know how It looks, 1 hev a hired man
who kin git as busy doing nothin' as
anything on earth."—Washlngton Her-
ald.

Mr. Newlywed-—But, my love, why
are you weeping? Mrs, Newlywed—
Oh, John! John! 1 just peeped Into
the kitehen and saw that cook has
on her travellng gown. — llarper's
Weekly.

“T want a man to do odd jobs about
the house, run on errands, one that
never answers back and is nlways ready
fo do my biddingS' *“You're looking for
n busband, ma'am, pot & man."—The
Jewish Laedger.

Il Tragerdy —Yes, we opened In Osh-
kosh. Lowe Comerdy—And what did
your audience think of your “Ham-
let? Hi Tragerdy—Wey—er—he went
out before 1 had a chance to ask him.
—Philadelphia Press,

“Cheer up, old man,” sald the consol
ing friend, *“You know love laughs at
locksmiths.” “Yes, 1 know,” replled
the dejected lover. “But her father
ain't a locksmith; he's a bollermaker.”
—Detroit Free Press,

He—8o0 your father thought I want-
#d to marry you for your money. What
did you say? She—I persuaded him
that you didu't, and then he sald if
that was the case you didn't have any
sense.—The Jewish Ledger.

“Willie, did you put your nickel in
the contribution box In Sunday school
to-day®" “No, mammal I ast Eddy
Lake, the preacher's son, If 1 conldn't
keep it an' spend it for candy, an' he
gave me permisgion.”—Denver News

“Young man." sald the pompous In-
dividual, “I did not always have this
carringe, When 1 first started In life
1 had to walk.) *“You were lucky,”
chuckled the youth. “When 1 first
started In 1ife I couldn't walk."—The
Catholle News,

Nell—He doesn't know anytlilng
about the little niceties of paying at-
tentlon to a girl, Belle—Why, 1 saw
him typing your shoestring. Nell—
Yes: but he tled It In a double knot, so
it couldn't come untled again—Phlla-
delphla Record.

“What you want ls n stenographer
who I8 rupld and absolutely acenrate.'
“Well,” answered Mr, Bliggins, “rapld-
Ity is all right, but as to accurncy—
well, 1 don't want to be held down
strictly to my own ideas of grammar.”
—~Washington Star.

Miss Cutting—1 see by the paper
that all the swell set was at the As-
sembly ball last night. Miss McBluff—
Yes; I expected to be there, but was
prevented— Miss Cutting—The Idea!
I hope the doorkeeper wnsn't rough
with you, dear.—Catholic Standard and
Times.

Tommy—Do you belleve it ls fortu.
nnte to be the seventh son? Mlckey—
Naw! I'm the seventh son. Tommy—
But the fortune tellers say the seventh
son has all kinds of luck handed down
to him, Mickey—Huh! All T have
handed down to me I8 me slx brothers'
nld clothes—Chleago News.

Pirst Gentleman (entering the apart-

it any

ment of second gentlemian)-—About a
year ngo you challenged me to fight
% duel, Second Gentleman (sternly)—
[ dld, slr. Flrst Gentleman—And 1
told you that I had Just got married,
and I did not care to risk my life
hazard, Second Gentleman

(haughtily)—1 remember, sir. First

!Gentleman (bitterly) —Well, my feel-

ings have changed ; any time yon want
to fight, let mo know.—Human Life

Hle's cost me three |

SOMETHING FOR EVERYBODY

' Deposits in the postal savings banks
of Japan now exeeed $45,000,000,
Manchurin already receives 1,000 ca-
ihle messages o day from Japan, The
|doubrtng of the cables Is probable,

John Burns Is sald to have the besy
working library of any member of the
English House of Parlinment,

Belgium is now importing yearly
about $1,500,000 wortlh of automoblles,
motor-cycles and bieyeles. The im-
ports have quadrupled in four yenrs,

In the Iast elght years the three
great iron countries have produced
310,300,000 tons of plg Iron, of which
over half has come out of the United
States,

In the Slavonle section of the New
York public Ilibrary there are 8527
volumes and a very large proportion of
the Russinn readers select hooks of
socinl and governmental subjects,

There are now not far from 60,000
miles of rallrond unider block signal op-
eration, nearly 10,000 miles of which
linve been added within g year and »
half, All of this mileage I8 distributed
among eighty-four different systems,

Emigration to Canada from the Unl
ted States In January and Februnrey in.
erenseld 61 per cent, while forelgn el
grants arriving at Canndlan ports de-
erensed 30 per cont,  Over 1,000 Amerl-

cenn settlers reached Saskateliowan on
I Aaroh 10

Mrs, Kate Donglng Wiggin hing been
nominated a8 an honorary stewnrd of
the anniversary dinner of the Royal
;thnmr_\' Fund In London,  Lord Tenny:
{gon I8 the president of the soviety, RRnd-
yard Kipling, who will preside at the
dinner, hus nsked Mrs, Wiggin to re
gpond to a toast,

An Esklmo wlll devour
twenty pounds of meat a day.
slnn Tartar will eat In
hours forty pounds, Captaln Cochrane
mentlons a Tartar who consumed In
that time the hind quarters of a large
ox, twenty pounds of fat and a pro.
portlonate  quantity of melted butter
for drink, Three of his tribe—the Ya-
kutl—think nothing of polishing off a
relndeer at 0 meal.—New York Press,

grecdlly
A Rtus
twenty-roue

President Fouse, of the Fidelity Mu-
tual Life Insurance Company, calls nt-
tentlon In his annunl address to the
vaust extent of the Hfe Insurnnce busl-
ness In this country, by compnring It
with the banking business, The (044
national and 11,852 State, private and
savings banks and trust companles
have an aggregate capital and surplus
of $3,000,000,000, aud deposits of $13,-
000,000,000,  Ninety-three  Insorance
companies have admitted assets of over
$3.000,000,000 and insuarance In force
amounting to $14,000,000,000,

There Is n possibllity that the Eplsco
pal chureh will soon have three broth-

ers n8 members of the bishoprie,
The HRight Reveremd Dr. Willinm
I'nret, Wishop of  Maryland,  be-

cause of advancing years and falling
strength, hns asked his dlocese to elect
n condjutor and has ealled a speclal
lconventlon to choose the priest to he
!Fli'\‘llil'tl to the eplscopate,  Several
clergymen have been mentloned for the
honor, nmong them belng the Rey, Dr,
Arthur B. Klosolving, rector of 8t
Paul’'s charch, Baltimore, who Is sald
to stand & good chance of electlon. Ona
of Dr. Kinsolving's brothers I8 hishop
of Texas and another I8 the hend of
the diocese of Southern Brazll,

In a recent trinl a Ban  Franelsco
Judge made arithmetie a test of mental
soundness, But If this test had been
|applied  to eertaln grent  men  they
|wnnicl been declared imbeclles,  Dean
Stunley, for one, would have been set
down a8 hopeless hnd he been Judged
by his Incapaclty to do a sum In slinple
addition or multiplieation, Had Keble,
writer of famous hymus, depended up-
on his arithmetle Oxford wounld not
long have-known him. When bursiar he
found, to hia horror, that ecertaln ae-
counts came out nearly $10,000 to the
bad. In valn did the learned and pious
men of the college go over the flgures
with him, Not untll an expert was
summoned was It discovered that Ke-
ble, In easting up a column, had add-
o1 the date of the year to the college's
debts,

“I know where $3,000,000 In cash les
concenled,” sald a New York lawyer.
*“This vast sum lles concenled In the in-
slde vest pocket of the 80,000 nutomo-
bllists of New York State. FKach man
carrles $100 of It In one crisp note,
ready to be pald out In a fiue, If he
should be arrested for speeding. Fines,
though, don't appear to stop speeding,
he continued. “Perhaps the rich auto-
mobillst regards them much as the Sua-
glnn wood thief did. The thief was ar-
rested, The mnaglstrate safld to him.
‘You are brought up on the charge of
stenllng wood, This charge has heen
proved against yon, But you are old
and poor and you shall be let off thig
time, Only don't do it agaln' ‘Non-
senme ' retorted the thief, ‘Let us not
have any false sentimentality here, [
steal my wood, T pay my flue, and
there's an end of IL'"™




