STRONG AND STEADY

By HORATIO \LGER, JR.
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CHAPTER X.

In due tlme, to Joshua's great dellgnt.
the lottery ticket reached him. 1t was
geveral days in coming, and he had ol
most given it up, but the sight of it rais
«d his spirits to the highest pitch. It
secmed to him the first step to n fortune.
He began at once to Indulge in dazziing
visions of what he would do when the
prize came to hand: how the “old man'
would be astonished and treat him with
increased respect ; how he would go to the
city and have a good time seeing the
Tions, and from henceforth throw off the
galling yoke of dependonce which lis fath-
er's parsimony bad made it so bard to
bear.

Whenever he wns by himsalf, he naed
to pill out the ticket and gnze at it with
the greatest satisfaction, ns the key that
wns to nolock the portals of fortune, in-
dependencs and happiness

Buat at length the long-expected letter
oreived. Joshua did not like to open it
in the postoflice, lost it should attraet the
attention of the postmastér, He thare-
fore withdeew to n place where he nwas
nol likely to be disturbed, and with trom:
bling fingers opened the letter. Same-
thing dropped out,

“1 wonder If it is a check? thought
5 o5 = L N

But no, it w
drawing, Joshun's

ns an announcement of the
numbers—for each
lottery ticket contains three numbers—
weore §, 15, 50,  DBut of the thirteen lucky
numbers drawn out of sixty-five, neither
of them was one,

Rlowly it dawned upon Joshun that he
tind drown nothing, that his five dollnrs
had been absolutely thrown away, "t
there was n letter. PPerhaps this would
explain it. Joshua read as follows:

“Denr Bir—We regret to say that we
are unable to send you a prize this time.
We hope, however, you will not be dis
conraged. Some of our patrons who have
been most fortunate hnve commenced by
being unlucky. Indecd, singolarly enough,
this is a general rule.

“Hoping to bhear from you again, sad
tn wend you In return better news, we
subsceribe ourselves, very respectfully,

“GRABB & CO"

The effect of Joshua's ill success was
to make him very despondent, He thought
of all he had intended to do, and onow
his costles had crumbled, and all in con-
sequence of this letter, Ile had been so
sanguine of success. Now he must write
to Sam that his visit to New York was
iudefinitely postponed—that Is, unless he
<ould induce his father to provide nim
with money cnough to go. The prospect
wis not very encouraging, but he felt das-
perate, and he determined to make the
attempt, Accordingly, just after supper,
he detained his father, just ns he was
roturning to the store, and said :

“Father, I wish you'd let me go to
New York on a visit."

“What for?" asked Mr. Drummond, ele-
vating lis brows,

“Because 1'm eighteen years old, and
I've never been there yet.”

“Then, if you've gone eighteen years
without seeing the city, 1 think you can
go a while longer,” =aid his father, on-
der the impression that he had made a
witty remark, Dut Joshus did not ap-
precinte the humor of it.

“I've lived in Stapleton ever since 1
was born,” grumbled Joshun, “and have
got tired of it. 1 want to see something
of life"

“Do you? Well, I'm sure ['ve no objec-
tion.”

“May I go, then?"

“Yer; but, of course, you will pny your
own expenses,’”

“How ean 1% exclaimed Joshua, in an-
oy disappointment.  “1 have no money."”

“Thén you cnn save up your allowance
tili you have enough.”

“Save up en twenty-five cents a weei |
1 conldo’t go till 1 was an old man "

“1 konow of no other way," snid Mr,
Irummond, with provoking indifference,
“unless you earn the money in some wav,”

“You treat me like a little boy " said
Joshua, angrily.

“You are hetter off than | am. 1 have
to work for all I get. You get your boavd,
<lothes and pocket money for nothing,”

“Other boys go to New York when they
are much younger."

“1 have told you you can go when you
like, but you mustn't expect me to supply
the money,"

Mr., Drummond put on his hat and
crossed the street to the store, leaving
Joshua in a very unfilinl frame of mind.

CHAI'TER XI.

Two days later two women entered Mr.
Drammond’'s store.  One was Joshun's
custamer and she wore the same shawl
which she had purchased of him, It nap-
pened that Walter wns out, bit Mr,
Treummond and Nichols were both beliiad
the counter,

“HFlave you got any more shawls like
this?" asked tne first Indy, whom we will
call Mrs, Blake, “Mra, Spicer, who 12 a
neighbor of mine, liked it g0 well she
vants to get another just like it."

“Did you buy this shawl of us? nsik-
ed Mr, Drammonid.

“Yoa, sir. I bought It about a fort-
night ngo, and paid five dollars for iv.”

“Five dollars! There must be some
mistake, We never sell such a shawl as
that for less than ten dollars.”

“1 ean't help it,” said Mrs. Blake, posi-
tively, 1 bonght it here, and paid live
dollars for it

“Why, vhose ghawls cost me seven dol-
wrs and u balf at wholesale. It le not

'S‘lfrl_v I would sell them for five. Ar.
\n_'hulw." enid Mr. Drummond, “did you
-_*'i this lady the shawl she is wearing,
for five dollnes?"

“No, sir; I have not sold a shawl 1'ke
thut for two months. [ know the price
well enough, and [ wouldn't sell it tor
le#e thnn ten dollars,”

“1 didn't bay it of him.
a boy,” said Mrs. Blake,

“It must lave been that stupid Con-
riul" exelabmed Mr. Drammond, angrily.
“Whit till be comes In, and I'll hanl b¥m
over the coals"”

“Then you won't let my friend have
unother lke It for five dollars ¥’

“No," said Mr. Drummond, provoked.
“1 don’t do business that way, ['ve lost
uearly thres dollurs by that shawl of
yours, You ought to make up the whale-
srle price to me.”

“1 shan't do it,” said Mrs, Blake. “If
vou've mude a mistake, it's your lookout.
I wasn't willing to pay more than (he

lollars.

I bought it of

The two ladies wore about to leave ihe
Mr. Drummond said: *The
boy will be back directly. 1 wish you

store when
wonld wait & few minutes, so that If he
denies it you ean prove it upon him,”

“I've got a call to make,” sald Mrs
Doiwy, bk Uil couww I .4,,..'..; in abopt
an hour."

They left the store, and Mr, Drummond
begnn to berste the absent Walter. e
wis provoked to find that he had lost two
tlollars and a half, and. if Walter btad
been in receipt of any wages, would have
stapped the amount out of his salary. Bat,
unfortunately for this plan of reprisal,
our hero received his board only, nnd
that could not very well be levied upon,
However, he might have some money in
his possession, and Mr, Drommond decid-
el to reqoire him to make up the loss,

“When did she spy she bonght he
shawl, Mr. Nichols?" asked his employer.

“About a fortnight agoe.”

“Will you lookson the books, and see
If you find the sale recorded? T am sur-
prised that it eseaped my attention.”

Nichols looked over the book of sales.
and nnnounced that no such entry conld
be fourd. Mr. Drunmond was surprised.
Though vot inelined to judge others aay
too charitably, he had never suspecied
Wulter of dishonesty.

“Are you sure you looked back far
enough?” he nsked,

“Yes," maid Nichols; “to make sure, 1
looked back four weeks, The woman said
only a fortnight, you know."

“I know, Then it seems Conrad nas
concenled the sale and kept the money."

“Perhaps,” suggested Nichols, who
rother liked Walter, “he forgot to put it
down."

“If he did, he forgot to put the money
in the drawer, for the cash and the sales
hnve always balanced. He's an ungrate-
ful young rascal,” continued Mr. Drum-
mond, harshly, “After [ took him into
my house and treated bim as a son”—
this was not saying much, if Joshua be
belioved—*"he has robbed me in the most
cold-blooded manner.'”

Nicho.s wns astonished by the evidence
aeninst our hero. He did not like to
think him guilty, but it certainly seemed
as il he must be.

“What are vou going to do about it,
Mr. Drummond®” he asked.

*] suppose 1 ought to have him arrest-

He deserves iL"

“1 hope you won't do that.
able to explnin it

“If I do not proceed to extremities, it
will be on neconnt of his rvelationship,
which 1 blush to acknowledge."

The time Lind been, and that oot long
sinee, when Me, Drummond felt proud of
hig relationship to the rich Squire Con-
rad, of Willoughby ; but that was before
his loss of property. Clrenmstances al-
ter cpges.  Quite unconscious of the storm
that was gathering, Walter at this mo-
ment enfered the store,

“So you've got hack?" said Mr. Drum-
mend, harshly. “You haven't been in
noy particular hurry. However, that was
not what I wished to speak to you about.
We have made a discovery since you went
out, and not a very agreenble one.”

“1 am sorry for that,”" said Walter, not
knowing what else was expected of him.

“No doubt you are sorry,” sneered Mr.
Drummond. 1 should think he would be,
eh, Mr. Nichols?"

1 am sorry also,” said Nichols, who,
thengh rather wenk-minded, was a good-
hearted young mamn,

“Qo am I sorey,” enid Mr, Drommond,
“1r strikes me 1 have most reason to he
gorry, considering that the loss has falien
on me. [ have discoversd how you have
repaid me for my kindness,  You didn't
think 1 would find out, but your iniquity
Les providentinlly come to light."

“1 don't know whnt yon are talking
about, Mr. Drimmond,” snid Walter, im-
patiently. “1 wish you would stop talk-
ing in riddles"

“1id you ever witness such brazen of-
froutery, Mr. Nichals?" demanded Mr.
Drummond, turning to his head saleaman ;
voven when be ig found out he brazens it
out."

“Wouldn't it be as well to tell Lim
what I8 the matter, Mre., Drummond$"
nsked Nichiols, who wac in hopes our
tiero would be able to prove his innocence,

“To come to the point, did yon, or Jid
you not, a fortnight since, sell one of
those shawlg, such ns you see on the coun-
ter, for five dollars®"

“I did not," snid Walter, promptly.

* “It might not have been exactly a fort-

ed
He may be

night. Have you sold siich 2 shawl withe
o four weeks?"

“I have not sold such & shawl sinee [
dnve been in your employ, Mr. Drum-
mond."

“You hear what he says, Mr. Nichols*
said Mr. Drummond. *You see how he
wlds falsehood to dishonesty. But that
¥ not gncommon, It 18 only what 1 ex-
pected. Do you mean to s83. Walter Con-
rad, that you didn't sell such n shawl
for five dollars—only half price—and, in-
stead of entering (he sale, pur the money
into your own pocket "

*“1 do deny it most emphatienlly, Mr.
Drummond,” said Walter, impetuously,
“and 1 challenge von to prove it,”

"I shall soon be able 1o prove it," =aid
Mr. Drutomond.  “The lady who bought
the shawl cume inte the store half an
hour since, and asked for another. When
| told her that it wonld cost ten dollars,
she said she only paid five for the one
she had on. 8Bhe thien told us that she
bought it of you a fortnight sinece.”

“There is some mistake about this, Mr.
Drummond. She bas made n mistnke.
She must have bought it somewhere else.”

“SBlie would not be likely to make such
& mistake ns this. Besides, the shawl is
like others I have, How do you account
for that?" querisd Me. Drommond, tri-
umphantly,

“1 don't pretend to account for it, and
don't feel called upon to do so. All 1
have got to say is that I did not sell the
shuwl, por pocket the money.”

“Mr. Drummond, the ladies have re-
turned,”’ gnid Ni A

“Aha!" snid hig employer, with exul-
tation.  “Now we will ¢ nhle to prove
your guilt,” yon young rascal! Herve I8
the lndy who bought the shawl of _\nll."

Mrs, Biake and her friend, Mrs, Spicer,
here entored the store,  Mr. Drummond
wont forward to meet them. [is face
flushoed, but be trivd to look composed,

“I am glad to see vou back, ladies,” he
said, “You told m# that you bought your
shiawl of a lwoy?” turning to Mrs. Blake.

"Yeos, sir,”

“Cowe [orward, Conrad,"” said  Mr,
Drummond, o walignant smile overspread-
ing his foce. “Perhaps you will deny
now, to this lady's face firhot you soid
her the shawl shie hns on.™

*“1 certainly do," said Walter, *'1 nev-
er, to my knowledge, saw the lady before,
nnd T koow that I did not sell her the
shaw].™

“What do you think of that, Mr, Nich-
ol said Mr. Drommond. *Did yon ever
witness such unblushing falseliood ¥

But here a shell was thrown into Mr,
Prammond’s camp by Mrs. Dlnke her-
self,

“The Loy is perfectly right,” she said.
“1 did not buy the shawl of Lim,"

“Didn't you say you boaght the shawl

of the boy " asked Mr. Derommond, with

a sickly hue of disappointment over-
spreading bis face,
“Yes; but it was not, that boy, Come

to think of it, 1 believe it was your son,"
siiid Mra, Blake. “Isn't he a little older
than this boy*"

“My  son—Joshua ! esclaimed Mr.
Drummond.
“Yes, 1 think It must be he, HHe's got

rather an old-looking foce, with freckles
and reddish halr; o't so good-looking ns
this boy."

“Joshun !" repented Mr, Deammond, be-
wildered, *He doesn't tend In the store,”

“It was aboat dinper time,” said Mrs,
Blake. “He was the only one here”

“Do you kpow anything about this,
Mr. Nichols?" asked Mr. Drummond,
turning to his head clerk.

Light dawned upon Nichols. He re-
membered now Joshua's offer to take his
place, and he felt sure in his own mind
who was the guilty pariy.

“Yes, Mr, Drummond.” he answered;
“ubout a fortmight ago, ns Walter wos
rather late in getting lock, Joshun of-
fered to stay in the store for a while. 1le
must have sold the showl, but he must
have guessed at the price”

“A mistake has been wnde” said Me,
PDrummond, hurriedly, to the ladies, “a
mistake that youn have profited by, |
shutll not be ahle to sell you another shawl
for less than ten dollars”

The ladies went out, and Mr. Driam-
mond and his two clerks were left alone,

“Mr, Drummond,” said \Walter, quiet-
ly, "after what has lappened, yon will
not be surprised if I decline to remain
in your employ. 1 shall take the after-
noon train to Willonughby."

He walked oug of the stors, and cross-
ed the street to Mre, Drvmmond’s house,

(To be continued.)

Never Minsed,

Two Frenchmen who hoad quarreled (er to shred into it o stalk of t-nlnry.'

agreed that thelr wrongs could be set-
tled only by a duel. So early one
morning they repaired to the railway
station, bound for a small village just
ontside Paris.

“A return tleket to ¥\ sald the first
af the booking office,
“Single for wme,”

man, quietly.

“AL exclabmed the rst, “you are
afrald you won't come back, are you?
As for me, T always toke o return.'”

“1 never o sald the other. *I al-
wiys take the retutn huolf from wy
victim's pocket.”

snld the second

Practiced What He Preached,

“You know, my dear, 1 have often
sald that, like the rest of mankind, 1
am only o poor, weak sinner,” sald
Wedderly, who was Lrying to excuse
one of his misdesds,

“Yes 1 know you have” rejolned the
better half of the matrimoniul com-
bine, “and 1 never In my life saw any-
body as auxous to prove the truth of
his statements ns yoo seem to be"

Not Notleeable,
He (after the quarvel)—3 was a fool
when [ married you.
She—Yes, but I though! you would
luprove,

Nye Menl Biscuir.

Two cups mik sealded, one-halt
Yenst enke dissolved In ope-fourth cug
Inke-warm water, three cups  bread
f'our, one-fourth cup melted shorfen-
Irg, one-third cup brown sugar, one
level teaspoonful salt, two and one-
halt eups rye menl. Cool the milk un-
(tl lukewarm and add the yeast and
flour. Beat thoronghly and let siand
until light. Then add the shortening,
rsugar, salt and rye meal. Beat well
aml let rise untll double In  bulk.
Kuead and shape Into small biscult;
poiace In a buttered baklug pan, and
let rise until double, then bake for
twenty-five winutes . moderate
aven,

n

i How fto Keep Eggs.

! I hnve nsed the following reclpe for
putting up egegs for winter for
many years with perfect success:  Te
one pint of salt and one pint of fresk
lme add four ghllons of hoiling witer
Whew eold put in wide-monthed stone
Jars. With a dish let your fresh eg
into the jars. tipping the dish after I

Gils 1uld the poema wll
roll out without eracking the shells
Keep coverad In a cool place and they

will stay fresh for a year.—Planchetto

use

It '
Makdd LAl

I Cruomb Cnlien, .

One tablespoon butter, one cup sugar,
one egg, balf-cup wilk, one and one-
hat? enps flour, one teaspoon baking
powder, half-tenspoon salt, Beat the
butter, sugar and, egg together, then
ndd the milk, the four, baking powder
aml salt, sifted together, Beat well;
‘line n tin with piecrust, trim oven

with top, pour In batter to half-fill tin |

innd  sprinkle top with erombs made
‘ns follows: Half-cup sogar, half-oup
Mour, butter size of walput; mix well,

Mish Cakes,

Boll geveral good-slzed potatoes and
plek to pieces enough tish to make a4
much of this as youn would have of
the potatoes when masheil,  When the
potntoes nare done put the fish In o
colander and pour the potato witer
over 1t. Drain and pot fsh and pola-
Joes Inoa bowl, mash well and ndd o
good-sized lump of bufter. Cut goml
(Salt pork to dlce, fry it brown In a
frying pan and in the fat from this
[ry your fish cakes.

Fudge Frosiing.

One and one-half tablespoonfuls but-
ter, half cup unsweetensd  powdered
ocon, one and a quarter cups confee-
tloners' sugar, o ting pinch salt, qoar-
ter cup milk, balt  teaspoon  vanilin
Melt butter and cocon, add sugar, salt

I!nul milk, heat to bailing polnt and |

boll about elght minutes, remove from
the tive, beat until creamy, add vaullla
and pone over cake to depth of quar-
ier Inch,

Egglesn Ginger Cookies.

Oue cup brown sugar, two table
spoonfuls glnger, two tenspoons: elinge
mon, one teaspoon salt; cream these
with one eup ld, add ope enp New Or-
leans molasses und one enp sour nllk,
wlth three level teaspoons soda In milk ;
witer may be psed instead of sonr
milk.  Add Just as lttle flour as pos-
sible to roll out. IRoll not quite holf
an Inely thivk.

Bean Soup.

I'ut one quart of beans to sonk over
night in lukewarm water, [Put over
the fire next morning with one gallon
cold water and about two pounds of
(it pork. Boll slowly about three
[hours; add a little pepper. It s lLet-

Strain through a colander and serve
with slices of leémon to ench guest.

To Improve Canned Goods.

Some relatives who are lnrge packers
tell me that vegetables aud Crolt which
bave been hermetically sealed should
be opened a couple of hours before us-
Ing, in order that the oxygen may ro-
turn. This plan will take away the
peculinr flavor that nearly all cunned
things huave, says o contributor to the
Delineator,

A Fine Candy.

Two pounds brown sugar, one eup |

Imlnc. Plece of hutter size of o walnut,
Tiny ploech salt.  Boll flve minutes,
Take from the stove and beat and when
eooking’ ndd one cup erushed peannts,
Pour on buttered platter when crenmy.

Short Suggestlons,

Vinegar diluted with water will re-
move grense from o dtove,
| Cream twenty-four hours old and
rery cold always whips hest,

Buy n strip of asbestes cloty
ase small squares to Interling  eonur
ironholders.  Keep a good-sized e
tustened to your Ironing bourd to sgve
the sheet, and lay a square under the
| *=sia nad where the meat plattor rests

ml

HY ] REV. DR. QUAYLE,

L|-|_|@ S Famous Lecturer and Preacher
& |‘- ' | Whoem Methodists Made Bishop.
oIy 1] ' Among those whow the Methodists
Ao L In  generul conference In Balilmore

elected bishops perhaps none s more
widely known than 1s Rev. Dr. William

!Alrrs-.d Quayle, who has charmed audl-

ences In every part of the United States
by hls abllity as a preacher and lec-
torer, e Is also nn author of wide

REV.

Dit. QUAYLE,

repute. He bs o pative of Parkvilie,
Mo, and I8 45 years of age. He was
professor of Greek at DBaker Unlver-
sity for three years, acting as viee pres-
Ident of the yniversity during the last
Yenr of his professorship,  In 18M) he
wis minde preshilent of the Institation.
At present he Is pastor of St Jumes'
Chureh, Chleago.
Artesinn Wells,
The theoretienl explanation of the
plhenomenon s easlly understosd, The
secondary and tertiary gealogleal for-
mutions often present the appearnnce
of lmmense basins, the boundary or
rim of the basin having been formed
Ly an upheaval of adjacent strata. In
these formations It often happens that
i porous stratum, consisting of sand,
sandstone, chalk or other caleareous
matter, I8 Included between two lmper-
menble layers of clay #0 as to form a
fint porous U tube, continuous rrom
slde to slde of the valley, the outerop
on the surrounding hills forming the
mouth of the tube. The rain filtering
down through the porous Iayer to the
bottom of the basin forms there a sub-
terrnnesn pool, which, with the liquid
or semillquid eolumn pressing upon 1t
constitutes a sort of huge natural hy-
droatatle bellows. Sometlmes the pres-
sure on the superincumbent erust ls so
gEreat ns to cause gn upheaval or dis-
turbonee of the valley, It Is obvious,
then, that when a hole 1s bored down
throngh the upper impermeable layer
to the surface of the lnke the water will
be foreed up by the natural lnw of
mter secklng 118 own level to a helght
nhove the surface of the valley, great-
er or less, necording to the elevation
of the level In the feeding column, thus
forming o natural fountaln on precisely
the same principle as that of most
nrtittelal  fountalns, where the water
supply comes  from  a  considerable
helglit nbove the jet.

Another Glans,

The soventeenth  cenfury  puritan
preachers talked for two hours or more
not “hy the clock. but by the hour
glnss, At lenst one of them turned
the glnss to hmmorous aceonnt.  He
found hilmself no further than the mid-
dle of the sermon when the sands hod
run out.  “Drunkenness™ was his sub-
Joet, and, reversing the horologe, “Let's

have another glhss,”  sadd he,  Sie
( Roger L'Esteange tells of a parish
‘elerk who snt  patlently until  the
preachier was three-quarters  through

hig second glass and the majority of
hig hearers had quletly left the chureh,

| Rislng at a convenlent pause, he asked
the minister to close the church door
when he had done, “and push the key
under It, as he and the few that re
(mained were about to retire

No Placo to Die,
I The soldler of the legion lny dying in
Algiers.

A committes of citizens who wants
od to boom Algivrs ns p health resort
Pwafted upon Bl
"We want you to change your head-

I quarters,”  annonneed  they, “You're
hurtlng  business  here—DPittsburg
Post.

ne Deawback.
Olve—What an Improvement it win
he If the thme ever cotes when every-
Yly eanoget o sent In the gtreet enrs,
i Vielet—0Oh, 1 don't know. A girl
wonld never be sure then that she was
pretty.—I'uck, ’

] The patlence the woman next door
nas with her ehilidren docsn't cense
to he a virtue halt quick enough.

l Whitewash wlll not hide the freckleg
on o mun's reputition,




