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STRONG AND STEADY

By HORATIO ALGER, JR.
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CHAPTER VI, .

Mr. Drummond's store was of fair
size, and contained a considerable nnd
vuried stock of dry goods. Besides Mr.
Dirummond there was n single salesman, a
young tman of twenty-two, who wore a
cravat of immense size, and ostentatiously
displayed in his bosom a mammoth breast-
pin, witha glass imitation dinmond, which,
had it been real, would have been equal
in value to the entire contents of the
store. This young man, whose nams was
Nichols, received from Mr, Drummond the
munificent salary of four hundred dollars
per annum, Having a taste for dress, he
patronized the village tailor to the extent
of his means, and considerably beyond,
Lieing at this moment thirty dollars in
debt for the mait he wore.

Hesides this young man there had for-
moerly been n younger clerk, receiving a
sulary of four doilars weekly, He had
been dismissed for asking to have his pay
rivised to five dollars a week, and sinee
then Mr. Drummonid bad got along with
bnt one salesmnn. As, however, the husi-
ness really required more assistance. he
wWHSs quiie \\'J'Uili;: Lo |‘|||p]ny Whalter on
bhoard wages, which he estimated wonld
not ecost him, at the most, more than two
dullnrs 8 week,

“Mr., Nichols,” said Mr. Drummond, “1
have brought you some help, This is
Walter Conrad, a distant relative"—!nd
Walter been rich, Mr. Drummond would
no doubt hnve styled him a near relazive

“as he knows nothing of the business,
you can take him in charge, and give him
some Ideq about prices, ar.d so forth."

“Yes, sir,” said the young man, in an
important tone, “I'll soon break him in.”

Mr, Nichols, who gave up what little
mind he had to the subject of clothes, be-
gan to inkpect Walter's raiment. He had
sufficient knowledge to perceive that our
hero's suit was of fine fubrie, and taste-
fully made. That being the case, he con-
cluded to pay him some attention.

“I'm glad you've come,” he said. "I
huve to work like a dog. I'm pretty well
used up to-day. 1 was up till two o'clock
dancing.”

“Were you?

“Yes. There waa a ball over to Oramp-
ton. I go to all the balls within ten
willes, They can't do without me.”

“Can’t they T msked Walter, not know-
{ug what else to say,

“No. You see thers isn't much style at
these country balls—I mean among the
young men. They don't know how to
dpess. Now I give my mind to it, and
they try to imitate me. 1 don't trust any
tallor entirely, 1 just tell him what I
want and how 1 want it. Higgins, the
tailor here, has improved a great deal
since he began to make clothes for me.”

Just then a customer came In, and Mr,
Nichols wns drawn away from his disser-
tation on dress.

“Just notice how 1 manage,” he said
in a low voice,

“Have you any calicoes that you can
recommend?’ asked the woman, who ap-
peared to be poor,

“Yes, ma'am, we've got some of the
best In the market—some that will be
sure to suit you."

ITe took from the shelves and displayed
a very ugly pattern.

*1 don't think 1 like that, she said.
“Have you not some with a smaller fig-
ure?"

“T'he large fgures are all the rage fust
now, ma'am. Kverybody wears them."

“1 should like to look at something
elge,™ .

“1'll show you something else, but this
is the thiog for you'"

Ie brought out a piece still uglier ; and
finally, after some hesitation, his customer
ovdered ten yards from the first piece, He
measiured it with an air of triumph and,
folding it up, banded it to the customer,
receiving In return a  two-dollar bill,
which the poor woman sighed as she ren-
dered it, for she had worked hard for it.

When the customer had left the store,
Nichels turned complacently to Walter,

“How did you llke that calico?' he
arked.

“It seemed to me very ugly."

“Whaan't it, though? It's been in the
store five years, [ didn't know as we
should ever get rid of it.,”

“Haven't you got any prettier pat-
terns 7"

“Plenty. 1 wanted to get off the old
rubbish first. It isn't everybody that
would buy it; but she swallowed every-
thing 1 said."

*“She scemed like 8 poor woman, who
could not afford to buy a dress very
often."”

“No, she doesn't come more than twice
a year."

“1 think you ought to have given her
the best bargain you could.”

“You ean fold up those goods on the
eonnter, and put them back on the
ghelves,” snid Nichols. “Customers put
us to a great deal of trouble that way
sometimoe. Mrs, Captain Walker was in
yesterday afternoon, and I didn't know
but 1 should have to get down all the
stock we had before we could suit hep.”

“Why dldn’'t you pick out something
and tell her it was all the rage?' asked
Whalter, smiling.
~ “I"iat wouldn't go down with her. She's
rich and she's proud. We have to be care-
ful how we manage with such customers
a¢ she ls. That reminds me that her bun-
din hasn't gone home yet. 1'll get you to
carry It up right away."

1t had been a considerable disappoint-
ment to Joshua to find that Walter was
poor instead of rich, for he had proposed
to make as free use of Walter's purse as
the latter would permit. Even now it oc-
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curred to him that Walter might have a
supply of réady money, a part of which he
might borrow. He accordingly took an
opportunity one day to sound our hero on
this subject.

“Walter, have you a couple of dollars
about you to lend me for a day or twa?"
he asked, in a tone of assumed careless-
niEs,

“Yes, 1 have that amount of money,
but I am afraid I must decline lending,
You know my circumstances, Joshun, and
that 1 am in no position to lend anybody
money,"

Joshur stalked away in a fret, angry
that Walter would not permit himself to
be swindled. ¥rom that time he cherished
a dislike for our hero, and this he showed
by various little slights and annoyances,
ol which Walter took little notice. He
thoroughly despised Joshua for his mean-
ness and selfishness, and it mattersd very
little to him what such & boy thought of
him.

This forbearanee Joshua utterly misin.
terpreted,  He decided that Walter was
deficient in cournge nand spirit, and it en-
cvuraged him to persevere in his system
of petty annoyances until they might al
most be enlled bullying. Thoogh Walter
kept quiet under these provocations, there
vne ofton a warning {lash of the oye
which showed that it would not be sate to
go too far, But this Joshun did not no-
tice, and persisted,

“Toshun," said his mother one day, *1
really think you don't treat Walter right.
You are not polite to him."

“Why should 1 be? What is he but a
beggnr "

“He is not that, for he works for his
living."

“At any rate, he's & mean fellow, and 1
shnll treat him as 1 please.”

One afternoon there were a few young
fellows standing on the pinzza in front of
Mr. Drummond's store, Joshna was one
of them, and there being no customers to
woit upon, Walter also had joined the
company. They were discussing plans for
a pienie to be held in the woods on the
next Sonday afternoon. It was to be
quite a general affair,

“You will come. Walter, won't yon?"
asked one of the number,

“No,” said Joshua; “he can’t come.”

“1 didn't authorize you to speak for
me,” sald Walter quietly.

“You didn't authorize me to speak for
you!" repeated Joshua, in & mocking
tone. “Big words for a beggar !"

“What do you mean by calling me a
beggar?' demanded Walter, quietly, but
with rising color.

“I don't choose to give you any expla-
nation,” said Joshua scornfully. “You're
only my father's hired boy, working for
your board.”

“That may be true, but T am not a
beggar, and I advise you not to call me
one again.”

Walter's tone was still quiet, and
Joshua wholly misunderstood him: other-
wise, being a coward at heart, he would
have desisted,

“I'll say it as often ns 1 pleass,” he
reepated. “You're a beggar, and If we
hadn't taken pity on you, you'd have had
tu go to the poorhouse.”

Walter was not guarrelsome; but this
last insult, in presence of half a dozen
boys between his own age and Joshun's,
roused him,

“Joshua Drummond,” he said. “you've
insulted me long enough, and Iwe stood
it, for I didn't want to guarrel: but 1
will stand it no longer.”

He walked up to Joshua, and struck
him in the face, not & hard blow, but still
n blow. Joshue tarned white with pas-
glon, and advanced upon our hero furl-
ously, with the intention of giving him,
ny he expressed it, the worst whipping he
ever had.

Walter parried his blow, and put in an-
other, this time sharp and atinging.
Joshua was an inch or two taller, but
Walter was more than a mateh for him.
Joshua threw out his arms, delivering his
blows at random, and most of them failed
of effect, Indeed, he was so blinded with
rage that Walter, who kept cool, bad
from this cause nlone n great advantage
over bim. Joshun at length seized him,
and he was compelled to throw him down.,
As Joshun lay prostrate, with Walter's
knee upon his breast, Mr. Drummond,
who had gone over to his own house, ap-
peared upon the scene,

“What's all this?" he demanded, in
mingled surprise and anger. "l.'mirnd,
what means this outrageous conduct?”

Walter rose, and, turning to his em-
ployer, said, manfully, “Joshua insulied
me, sir, and 1 have punished him. That's
all."

CHAPTER VII,

Without waiting to hear Mr. Drum-
mond’s reply, Walter re-entered the store.
He bad no disposition to discuss the sub-
ject in the presence of the boys who were
standing on the pinzza,

Mr. Drummond followed him Into the
store, and Joshun accompanied him. He
waa terribly angry with Walter, and de
termined to get revenged upon him
through his father,

“Are you going to let that beggar pitch
Into me lke that?" he demanded. *“He
wouldn't have got me down, only he took
mwe at o disadvantiage.”

“Conrad,” sald Mr, Drommond, “I de-
mand an explanation of your conduct, I
come from my house, and find you fighting
like a street rowdy, Instend of attending
to your duties In the store.”

“I have already given you an explana-
tlon, Mr, Drummond,” sald Walter, firm-

ly *“Joshua chose to Insult me befors all

] the boyn, and 1 don't allow myesit to pe
insnited if 1 cun help it.  As to being out
of the store, there was Do customer to
wait npon, and 1 went to the door for a
breath of fresh air. 1 base never been
nocustomed to confinement before,”

“You say Joshua insulted you,
did he insult you?"

“I was asked if 1 would go to the pic
nic on Baturday afterncon. e didn't | ~ A8 we reach lower and lower depths
wait for me to answer, but said at once the water becomes colder: the warm
that I couldn’t go." water, being less dense, remaling at the

“Was that all?" lnurflu.'e, At about 12,000 feet the tem-

How

New Stenographer Wanted fo Find
Out About Employer,

e was engaging a new stenographer,
and he bit off his words and hurled
them at her in u way to frighten any
ordinary girl out of her wits, says
Judge.

“Chew gum " he askeg,

“No, sl

“Tulk slang?"

“When [ objected to his answering for
me, be charged me with being u beggar,
and said that but for you | would have
heen obliged to go to the poorhouse. If
this had been the first time he had an-
noyed me, I might have passed it over,
but it Is far from being the first; %0 1
knocked him down."

Mr. Drummond was by no menns a
partisan of Walter, but in the month that
our hero had been in his employ he had
found him a very efficient clerk.  What-
ever Walier undertook to do he did well,
and he had mastered the details of the re-
tail dry goods trade in a remarkably short
time, so that his services were already

as valuable as those of young Nichols,
who recelved eight dollars n woek. There-
fore Mr. Drummond wasg  disposed  to
smooth over matters, for the suke of re
tnining the services which Le obtained so
choap. He resolyed, therciore, to tempor-
ize,

have spoken to Joshua."

“Exeuse me, Mr. Drommond, but 1
don't like tale-bearing. | did the only
thing 1 could.”
were oo vieleuwl. A would ==ppt that
you should esch beg the other’s pardon,
shake haunds, and have done with it”

“(atch me begging pardon of my futh-
or's hired boy " exclaimed Joshua, scorn-

| midst of an open moor in Northumber-
I lnnd.
(was made In the fint, peaty ground,
‘and from this half a dozen furrows ex-

“You are both of you wrong,” he suid. | were thrown in various directions, one
*Joshun, yon should not have called Con- 8 feet In dinmeter and a foot thick hav-
rad a beggar, for he earns his living, You, | Ing fallen 78 feet from the hole,
Conrad, should not have been so violent. ' tigation showed that In nddition to the
You should have told me, und 1 would amecia visible on
| holes had been bored In the earth ra-

“Ahem " said My, Drimmond, “you they felt on reniding Darwin's ook on

| to go gpparently unpromising a sulject.
It led them to entertaln o respect they

“No, sir."
“Muke goo-goo eyes at the fellows
when you're not busy?™

perature Is little above the freezing
polnt of fresh water. Light 1;;r:9.dm|ll,vlr
disappears, and at 1,400 feet, says
Country Life, absolute darkness pre-| “No, sir”

valls; and as no plant can live without | "Know bow to spell ‘eat’ and ‘dog
light, the vegetable kingdom |s unrep- correctiy?

resented, except by some boring algae| “'Yes, sir"

which have been dredged from a depth! "Chin through the telephone half a
of over 3,000 feet. Further, there are dozen times a day?”

no currents, oxygen Is searce and uni-| “*No, sir.”

formity of temperature prevalls “Usunlly tell the office force how

Prof. A. Herschel, In the Quarterly ' much the firm owes and all the rest of
Journal of the Royal Meteorologlen) |18 Drivate busluess you learn?”
Soclety, describes the extraordinary ef-| ~NO, 8"
fects produced by lightning in  the He wus thinking of something else
{ to usk her when she took a hand In the
matter and put 4 few querles,

“Smoke cheap clgars when you're die
tating ¥ she asked.

“Why—er—uno," he gasped, In aston-
fshment.

“Take it our of the stenographer's
hlde when yoo've had a serap at home
nud got the worst of 13"

“Cer-certiinly not.”

“Slam things around and swenr when
business is bhod "

“N-never,"

“Lay for your employes with a elub
when they get caught In o block some

A hole 4 or 5 feet In dlameter

tended on all sides. Pleces of turf

[ives-

the suarfuee, small

dinting from the large exeayation.

Many readers mpy reenll the surprise

earthwarme fo Aol how the erent pint-|
A b

*No, Indeed."
“Thiuk you know enongh about gram-

uralist had lent nn Irresistible charm |

had never previeusly felt for the hum- |

fully. ““1 haven't got quite ns low as
that.”
v Ag for me,” said Walter, “if T thought

| ble borers in the earth. It now appears
| that earthworms nst be regnrded ns

I had been in the wrone | would h,_gltmrflil otherwise than as slmple culti-
Joshua's pardon without nny hesitation, | VaIOrs amd renewers of the soll,  Ae-
I am not too proud for that, but I think |cording to E. A, Awdrews, they are tree-
[ ncted right under the cireumstances, plpnters also, ‘They dreaw the flat seeds
and therefore 1 cannot do It,  As for of the sliver maple into thelr burrows,
being o hired boy, I ndmit that “‘_l"h 18 and such seeds, In districts too dry for
my position, and I f““" see anything | ¢pan, to germinate If left upon the
be ashamed of in it. surface, sprout from the wormholes,

.y " snid Mr. Drum-
nrm\dﬂ'Iil fﬁ:gl{lllih:l:«];i:?ou q.]-;:;:uuc‘l in l;v.'ith""mIl grow into seediings, which, under
his own views and wisies. “Well, i¢| favoring conditlons, may become flour.

fevms to me you nre about even, and you
may a8 well drop the quarrel here.”
Walter felt satisfied.

gelf-respect, There was one thing more
he desired, and that wns to go to the
plente.
quest, but that he was well aware that

home by his desiTe.

“It won't be very convenient for you
to be away Baturday afternoon,” said Mr,
Drummond, who was principled agninst
allowing clerks any privileges, “You
know we have more trade than usual on
Saturday afternoon.”

“1 don't think we shall have next Sat-
urday,” said Walter; “everybody will be
gone to the picnie.”

“If you Insist upon going," said Mr.
Drummond, reluctantly, “l must try to
let you go."

Walter felt no scruples about insisting.

Meanwhile Joshua went bhome in a very
unhappy frame of mind. He had not sue-
ceeded in humilinting Walter ns he in-
tended, but had an nnpleasant feeling that
Walter had got the better of him, He
was very angry with his father for not
taking his part, nnd was not slow in mak-
ing his feslings known to his mother,

“What's the matter, Joshun?' asled
Mrs. Drumisond, observing the scowl
upon his face,

“Matter enough!  That
been insulting me—that  upstart, Con-
rail,  He pitched into e, and tried to
knock me over."

“What for?
he seems go polite and well bred.”

“Nothing at all. Ile sprang at me like
a tiger, and nll for nothing, [Ile took me
by surprise, so at first he got the nd-
vantage, but I soon gave him as good
as he sent.”

“1 am really sorry to hear this," snid
Mrs, Drummond, distressed. “Are you
sure you didn't sany something to nro-
voke him?"

“1 only said, when he was invited to
gu to the pienie Saturduy afterncon, that
he wouldn't be able to leave the store.”

"I am afeaid you suid it in such e
way as to offend him."

“Seems to me you think a good sight
more of him than of me in the matter,”
giumbled Joshua, *“That's just the way
with father. He wanted us both to beg
each other's pardon. Catch me begging
pardon of a beggarly hired boy!"

“He isn't any worse because your
father hires him, Joshun."

“Oh, yes, of course, you stand up for
him," said Joshua, sneering.

“Now, Joshun, you know I always tnke
your part when you are right.”

So Joshua continued to seold, and Mrs.
Divmmond to soothe him, until she found
a more effectunl way, by placing at his
disposal half an apple pie which was in
the cuphonrd. In the evening she told
Walter that she was sorry there hnd
been any difficulty between  him  and
Joshua,

“So am L" saidl Walter, frankly, for
he was gratoful for her gentle kindness,
“I am sorry, if only for your sake, Mra,
Drnmmond.”

“T know he's provoking: but he doesn't
mean what he says, Mr. Conrnd,"

"I'll try to keep on good terms with
him, Mrs. Drummond.” said Whalter,

beggar lias

carnestly, “if only in return for hilg moth-
er's kindness."

“I am sure Joshua was hasty, and mis
Judged Walter, spid the mother to hers
mell, trying to find an excuse for her wom |

(To be continued.)

Ishing trees,

miur and punctuntion to apprecinte a
good stenographer when yon get one?*

"I—think so."

“Want me to go to work, or Is your
time worth so 1ttle that b

“You bet!" he broke In, enthuslastie-
ally. “Kindly hung up your things and
let's get at these letters”

NEW WORLD JERUSALEM.

Agrienltural School at Woodbine,
N. J, In Turning Out Farmera.
Is the Jew essentially wedded to the

commercinl life, or, given the opportu-

b e felt that l’fai engineer In churge of harhor work at
had won the victory and maintained his | yoywiukes, Wik,

| Rallway and Eugineering Review to he

He would not have urged the rrhl

Joshua would report that he was kept at | ¢80 be Hoated to place in constructing

|

1 am sirprised to hear it, | Present water supply,

]

Maj, W. V. Judson, the government

nity, would he again become a tiller of
the soll as In the old days of the na-

" tlonal 1fe In Pal-
estine? Baron De
Hirsch believed
they would return
to the wsoll with
Proper  encourage

is reported by the

experimenting with re-enforced con-
crete blocks, made hollow, so that they

the government breakwater at that
point. The proposed block of standard
slze will welgh about fourteen tons,
but In the experiments the welght s
only about seven tons. The blocks will |
consist of re-enforeed conerete wnl!s.l
inclosing a hollow space. After It has
been towed to the site of the work an'
opening in the bottom I8 uncovered and
water I8 permlitted to enter the block
and sink It. The Interlor of the hlock
I8 then filled with sand and gravel, and
the open space In the top Is filled with
sonerete, T e e e
This question, Fl.l“'“)'ﬂ fnteresting fou ment and opportunity, e established
the light It throws on the past history B0 Ugriculturdl school for Jews ut
of the earth, bas had many answers, | "W0odbine, N. J, The result is a new
The latest I8 that of Dr. J. W, Spencer,| WOrkd Jerusalem,
who, from recent studles on the spot,| 'Woodblue is to.day the only exclu-
finds that the mean rate of recession Sively Jewlsh town In the world, It
of Ningura falls at present is 4.2 foot per hus a population of 2,600, Is up-to-date
veur, and this has been the rate for ap- In munlelpal Improvements, and (s well
proximately 227 yenrs. Dut owing to Muled. It bas none but Jewlsh resk
the fact that originally the waters of dents.  Jewlsh town officlals, Jewish
Lake Erie only were 'lu.'i"hllrﬂl‘(l gver Dolleemen and fivemen ; In fact, Jewlsk
the falls, glving but one-fitteenth of the *VCIYIhIng. Seventy-five per cent of the
the rite of re- People own their own homes.
cession was at first much lower, A !-tml‘| Aud, the Inhabitants nre  showing
den widening of the gorge ahove Fog. | the world at large that the Jews of (o
ter's Flat Indleates the position of the 44y are us eapable of self-government
falls when the other grent lakes began 8 they were o the days of the Judges
to dlseharge Into Lake Frie. From hig Uf 1srael
date, Dr. Spencer ealenlntes the entipe!  Daron De Hirseh's theory 18 bewwg

COLLEGE AND BUPERINTENDENT.

age of the falls at 30,000 years, Tha
cutting, with the full power of the fone
lnkes, 18 estimated to have lasted 3,600
yeurs,
Chinese Falth In Gloseng.
Many of the Chinese belleve
when all other remedles fall, and
death Is at hand, ginseng has  the
power to bring back health and lon
gevity ; hence, when they feel the neel
of it they will pay fabulous prices rnri
certain kinds of roots. A root to be
really valunble ns a commodity musl
come from the mountalns of Kirin or
he reputed to have come from there,
It must be bifurented, 8o a8 to resem:
ble a8 mueh as possible the  human
form, and be semlb-teansparent, dry,’
and flinty. OF course, the Inrger the
root the better, and as It Is sold by
welght 1t Is not very uncommon for g
good specimen fo bring as much s
$100 an ounce. The value of such
root {8 In Its shape, I8 texture, the
manner In which It has been cured,
and the reglon whenee It came.

that

The Fall Guoy.
“T dropped four storles (his morny
fog without being Injured.”
“Wh-what "
“Fact. They'd Just been returned
with thanks, and [ dropped ‘e o
the fireplace."—Kansas City Times.

A man does his own love-maklug, but
he hires a lawyer when It comes to try
ing to get it undone

vindieated, The school turns out grad-
nates every yeur, who are seattered
wll over the country mannging large
furms or conducting smaller ones of
thelr own, There are fifty Jewlish
furms scattered around Woodblne :
muny others around Millville, Varmel,
Itosenhnym, Alllance and other south-
ern New Jersey towns.

In every Instance the Jew Is proving
Lifmself a ecapable farmer. The grad-
untes of the school leave It well drilled.
Henry W, Geller, agrieultural expert,
Is the superintendent. The college and
Its supérintendent are pletured here,

Hard Hit.

“There Is one thing I dread,” pe-
mirked Johnson, “and that Is a prem-
afure burlal"

“Dyn't worry about that,” replled
Brown; “the thing I8 Impossible,
There's no danger of your being bur.
led too soon."”—TIt-Bits.

Rightly Named,

“Say, paw,” querled little Tommy
Toddles, “what Is the bone of econten.
tion "

"The Jjawbone, my son,” answered
the old man, with n slde glance at hig
wife,

Others Whenever,
Some people make happiness wher-
ever they go.—Suceess Magnzine.

Nobody is so much alive us the dead
beat.




