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TRONG AND STEADY

By HORATIO ALGER, JR.
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CHAPTER XV.—{Continued.)

The boy, who had made sure of n «ale,
took back the fruip reluctantly, and pass-
«l on, crying out: “Iere's your oranges
and apples ™

Walter set about thinking what had
vecoma of his money. The more he
thought, the more certain he felt that he
had put his pejcketbook in the pocket in
which he bad firat felt for it. Why was
it not there now? That wus a question
which he felt utterly incompetent to an-
BWET,

“Have yon logt anything?" Inguired a
gentleman who sat just behind Walter,
Looking back, he found that it wns a
gentleman of fifty who addressed him.

“Yes, sir,” he said, “I bave lost my
pockethook."

MWuy there much money fn it?"

“About forty dollars, sir,"

“Who was that young man who was
aitting with you n few minutes since?”

“1 don't know, sir.'”

“lHe¢ waus a stranger, then®”

“Yos, sir: 1 never met him till this
morting.”

“I'ien 1 think I ean tell you where
your money has gone."

“Where, sir?" demanded Walter, be-
ginning to understand him,

“1 think your lale colupaliuhs Wos &
pickpocket, and relieved you of it, while
he pretended to be reading. I didn't like
his appearance much,”

“1 don't see how he could have done it
without my feeling his LbLand in mwy
pocket

“Phey understand their business and
can easily relieve one of his purse unde.
tected, | once had my watch stolen with-
out being consclons of it. Your pocket:
book was in the pocket toward the man,
and vou were looking from the window.
It was a very simple thing to relieve you
of it”

CHAPTER XVL

Walter went through two cars, looking
about him on either side, thinking it pos-
sible that the thief might have taken his
sent In one of them. There was very
little chance of this, however. Next he
passed inte the swoking car, where, to
Lis joy no less than his surprise, he found
the man of whom he was in search play-
Ing cards with thres other passengers.

He looked up earelessly as Walter ap-
proached, but did not betray the slight-
est confusion or sign of guilt. To let the
reader into a secret, he had actually taken
Whalter's pockethook, but wns too cunning
to keep it abour him. He had taken ont
the money, and thrown the pocketbook
fiself from the car platform, taking an
opportunity when he thought himself un-
observed,  As the money consisted of
bills, which could not be jdentified ns Wal-
ter's, he felt that he was in no danger
of detection. He thought that he could
afford to be indifferent.

“Did you get tired of waiting?” he
asked, addressing our hero,

“Mny I speak to you a moment?’ ask-
ed Whalter,

“Certainly.”

“l mean alone.”

*Then, gentlemen, 1 must beg to be ex-
ensed  for five minntes,” =ald the pick-
pocket, shrugging bis shoulders, as if 1o
express good-natored annoyance.  ‘Now,
wy young friend, I am at your service.”

Walter procesded to the other end of
the car, which chaneed to be unoccupied.
Now that the moment had come, he hard-
Iy knew how to Intreduce the subject.
Suppose that the person he addressed
were innocent, it would be riather an awg:
ward matter to charge him with the {hefr.

“Did you see anything of my pocket-
oook ¥ he sald, at length.

“Your pocketbook !" returned the plek.
pocket, arching his brows. “Why, have
You lost [¢%"

*Yes"

“When did youn discover its loss?"

“Shortly after you left we,” said Wal-
ter, significantly.

“I'm vory sorry indeed. 1 did not see
#t. Have you senrched on the floor?"

“Yes; but it iso't there”

“That's awkward, Was your ticket In
the pocketbook "

“No, 1 hind that in my vest pocket.”

“That's fortunate. On my honor, I'm
sorry for you, 1 haven't much money
with me, but I'll lend you a dollar or two
with the greatest of pleasure.”

This offer quite bewlldered Walter, He
felt confident that the other had stolen
his money, and now here he was offering
to lend him some of it, He did not cape
to mnke such o compromise, or to be
bought off so cheap; so, though quite pen-
niless, he determined to reject the offor,

"I won't horrow," he sald, coldly, I
was hoplng yvou had seen my money.”

The plekpocket twmed and went baek
to liia game, nnd Waler slowly left the
oir. e had intended to ask him point-
blank whother he had token the money,
but coulin’t sumijon the DECESSATY  cours
age. e went bigk to bin old seat.

SWell" snid e ol mtlemnn who
snt heliind him, 91 suppo.s you did not
find your man?"

Yes, T din

“You didn't get your money ?" he added,
In surprise,

“*No, e was perfectly cool, Btill, I
think he took it. He offersd to lond ma
a dollar or two. What would you ad-
¥ise me to do?"

"Speak to the conductor.”

Just at that moment the eondnctor en-
tored the ear, As he came up the alsls
Walter stopped him, and explained his

and the suspicions he had formed.

“You say the man is in the smoling

ar®™ said the conductor, who had list-
enod attentively, “Could you point him
out?*

“l"".“

“I am glad of it. 1 have received
warning by telegraph that one of the New
York swell-mob is on the train, probably
intent on minchief, but ne deseription
came with it; and I had no clew to the
person. I have no doubt that the man
You speak of is the party. If so, he i
familiarly known as ‘Slippery Dick.'’

"Do you think you can get back my
money " asked Walter, anxionsly.

"1 think there ls a chance of it. Come
with me and point out your man.”

Walter gladly nccompanied the condue-
tor to the smoking car. His old acquning-
ance was busily engaged as before in a
gnme, sod lnughing heartlly at some fa-
vorable turn.

“There he Is," said Walter, indicuting
him with his finger.

The conductor walked up to him and
tapped him on the shoulder,

“What's wanted?” he asked, looking up.
“You've looked at my ticket.”

‘I wish to speak to you n moment.”

He rose without making any opposi-
vion, and walked to the other end of the
hr.

“Well," he said, and there was a slight
uervousness In his tone, “what's the mat-
ter? Wasn't my ticket all right?’

“No trouble about that. The thing is,
will you restore this boy's pocketbook

"8ir," sald the pickpocket, blustering,
‘do you mean to insult me? What nave
.1 to do with his pockethool "

“Yau sat beside him, and he missad [t
divectly after you left him."”

“What is that to me? You may search
me if you life. You will find only one
pocketbook upon me, and that is my
own."”

“1 am aware of that,” saidMhe condoe-
tor, coolly. “I saw you take the money
out and throw it from the car platform.”

The plekpocket turned pale,

“You ore mistaken in the person,” he
st i,

“No, I am not. I advise you to re
store the mouey forthwith.”

Without a word the thief, finding him-
self cornered, took from hls pocket a roll
of bills, which he banded to Walter.

“Is that right?" asked the conductor.

“Yes," sald our hero, after counting
his money.

“So far, so good. And now, Slippery
Dick," he eontinued, turning to the thief.
“1 advige you to leave the cars at the next
station or I will have you srrested. Take
your cholce."

The detected rogue was not long in
making his choice. Already the enrs had
slackened their speed, and a short dis-
tance ahead appenred a small station. The
place seemed to be of very little impor-
tance. One man, however, appeared to
have business there. Walter saw hus
quondam acquaintance jump on the plat-
form, and congratulated himself that his
only loss was a pocketbook whose value
did not exceed one dollar.

The conductor on seeiug the pockethool
thrown away had thought nothing of if,
supposing it to be an old one, but as soon
as be heard of the robbery suspected at
once the thief and his wothve,

CHAPTER XVII,

Walter stopped long enough at BuTalo
to visit Ningarn Falls, ng he had intend-
ed.  Though he enjoyed the wisit, and
found the famous eataract fully up to s
expectations, ne lncident oceurred during
the visit which deserves to he chronieled
heve. He resumed his journey, and avriv-
o in due ttme at Cleveland,

He had uo difliculty in finding the ofice
of Mr, Greene, the ngent of Messrs, Plint
& Pusher. He found that this gentleman,
besides® his ngency, had a book and sta-
tionery business of his own.

Y1 don't go out myself,” he sald o
Walter; “but 1 keep a supply of Flint's
books on hand, and forward them to his
agents as called for. Ilave yon done
much in the business?"

*No, sir; 1 am only & beginner. 1 havae
done nothing yet."

“I thought not. You look too young."

“Mr, Pusher told me 1 had better be
guided by your advice."

“You hnd better go fifty miles off at
lenst, The immedinte neighborhood has
been pretty well canvassed, Thore's
Earle, now, a flourishing nnd weaithy
town. Suppose you go there first?”

“T'1 go this afternoon.”

“Yon are prompt.”

Walter arrvived in Farle in time for
supper. He went to a small publie house,
where he found that he could bonrd far
a dollar and a balf a dny, or seven dol-
lars by the week. He engnged a week's
board, reflecting that *he could probably
work to ndvantage a week in so lnrge o
place, or, if nof, thnt five dnys at the
daily rate wonld amount o more han
the weekly terms,

e did not nt fitst propose to do any-
thing thnt evenirg, until &t oecurreld o
him that he mig t perhaps dispose of o
copy of his hook to the landlord in part
payment for bis board. He weng into the
public room after supper,

“Are you teaveling alone?" asked the
landlord, who had his share of eurlosity.

“Yeos," snid Walter. 1 am a book
ngent."

“Moeting with pretty good success?"

“I'm just beginning," said Walter, smll-
ing. “If you'll be my first cutomer, I'll
stop with you a week.”

“YWhat kind of & book have you got?’

Walter showed It. It was got up In the

*uml strle of submeription bocks, "m'

:nhundmu'» of illustrations,

“IU's one of the best Looks e pvas
sent out,” said Walter, in a professionnl
way. “Just look ot the number of ple-
tires, If you've got any children, they
Ilrku it; and, if you have t, it will be
{ Just the book for your center table.”

“1 see you know how 1o tnlk," eald the
Inndlord, smiling, “What is (he price "

“Three dollars and & half,”

“That's considerabile.”

“But you know I'm golng to take it
ont in bonrd,"”

“Well, that's a conslderation, to ho
sure. A mun doesn't feol it so muel as
It he took the money out of his pocket
and paid cash down., Wiat do Fou say,
Mrs, Burton?' addressing his wife, who
Just then entered the room. *“Thiy young
man wants to stay here o week, and pay
partly in & book lie is agent for, Shall [
agroe?”

“Let me sea the book,” saia Mrs, Bue
ton, who was a comely, plensant looking

of it?"

“'Seenes in Rible Lands'" gatd Wale
ter,

He opened it, tnking care to dlsplay
and point out the pictures. So Walter
made the first sale, on which Lo realized
a profit of gne dollar and a quarter.

“It's a pretty ensy way to earn money,”
he reflected, with satisfactlon. *“1f 1 can
only sell coples enough. Omne copy sold
will pay for a day's board."

ITe went to bed early, snd enjoyed a
sound and refreshing slesp. He wns
cheered with hopes of success on the
morrow, I he could sell four copics a
day, that would give hin i profit of five
dollars, and five dollars would leave him
a handsome profit after paying expenses,

The next morning after breakfast he
. —_anl s : | -

books. Knowing nothing of the residents
of the village, he could only judge by
the outward appearance of their hooses.
Seeing n large and handsome house stand-
ing back from the street, he decided to
call,

“The people living here must be rich,”
he thought, “They won't mind paying
throe dollars and a half for o niee book.”

Accordingly he walked up the graveled
path and rang the front door hell, Fhe
door was opened by o housemaid,

“Is the lady of the louse at home?”
asked Walter,

“Do you want to see her?”

Il"‘!".l|

“Then walt here, and I'l! tell her”

A tnll woman, with a thin face and a
pinched expression, prescnted herself af-
ter five minutes,

“Well, young man,” she nsked, after o
sharp glance, “what i3 your business?"

IHer expresgion was not very encoutng-
ing, but Walter was bound not to lose an
opportunity.

“1 should like to show yoir a new hook,
madnm,” he commenced, “n book of grent
value, beautifully illustrated,  which is
selling like wildfire.”

“How many coples have you sold?" in-
quired the lady, shnrply.

“Oue,” answered Walter, rather con-
fused.

Do you eall that selling like wildiee?"
she demanded, with sarcasm.

“1 only commenced Inst evening,” said
Walter, “I referred to the sales of other
agents,"”

“What's the name of the hook?"

*‘Seenes in Bible Lands'"

“Lot me see it."

Walter displayed the ook,

“Look at the beautiful pletures,” he
anld.

“1 don't see nnything remarkable about
them, The binding isn't very strong.
Shouldn't wonder if the book would go
to pieces in n week."

“1 don't think there'll be any trouble
that way,” said Walter,

“If it does, you'll be gone, so it won'r
tronhle you."

“With ordinary care it will hold long
enongh.”

“(th, yes, of course you'd gay so. I
expocted it,  How much do you charge
for the book?"

*Thiee dollars and n half"™

“Three dollars and o balll" repenteq
the woman. “You sgsem to think peapiv
are made of money."”

“1 don't fix the price, madam" saia
Walter, rather provoked; *the publishery
do that."

“I warrnnt they make twos-thirds profit.
Don't they, now ¥**

“1 don't know." said Walter, I don't
know anything about the cost of publish-
ing books. Rut this i a large one, and
there are n grent many pictures in it
They mnst have cost considerable”

“Seems to me it's ridieulous to ask
such a pries for n book. Why, it's enough
ta buy a nice dress pattern!”

“The book will last longer than the
dress,” said Walter.

“Hut it is not so necessary. T'1l toll
you what 11l do. I'd like the book woll
enough to put on my parlor table, 1"
give you two dollars for jr."

“Pwo  dollars!”  ejncalated  Waiter,
senrpely crediting the testimony of his
enrs,

“Yes, two dollars; and T warrant you'l)
make money enough, then'

“1 shiould lose money,” sald Walter, *1
conldn't think of accepting such an offer,”

“In my opition there Ien't any book
worth even two dollars”

“1 see we onn't trade” said Walter,
dlsgisted at such meanness o oa lady who
oveuplid o lirge a house, and might be
supposed to have plenty of money,

(To be continuefl.)

Big Collectloa,
Gunner—The  Ultra-Yan

moved today, There were seven ¥ans

for the furniture and siX extra vans,

extra yans for?

Iy skeletons.

The elephant beetle of Venezuela In
the world's largest Insect, It welgly

a half pound.

woman of middle age. *Whnt's the name |
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Edltor (in dally office)—S8ay, Buck,
aave you read my lost editorial? *1
hope s0," wna the erusty reply.—Minne
haha,

The Indignant One—The Idea of 'm
a-telling me ‘ow children ought to be

~The Tatler.

Boy—R&ixpen'orth o cod llver ol
please, sir.  An', I say, don't give me
too much, 'cos it's me what's got to
drink it—Punch.

Smawley—Do you belleve thnt money
talks? Ardupp—You bet I do. I no
sooner get my hands on a dollar than
it says “Good-by.”

Pat—Are ye engaged to Mike Dooley?
Blddy—TPaith, an' I'm not. Are ye
after wantin' me? Pat—Not unless I
enn't gt ye.—Peoln Advocate,

Dick—Money doesn't always bring
happiness and peace of mind" Bob
(anxionsly )—You are right; some-
times It tempts you to buy nutomoblles.
biles.

Visitor—Well, Carrfe, what do you
think of your new baby brother? Car-
rle (aged foopr)—Oh, I don't think
mueh of i, Whv, he san't even spenk
English yet.

“"Did you say the prisoner hit the
plalntllf between the court house and
the postoffice?' “No, 1T didn't. 1 sald
he hit him between the eyes.”—Baltl-
more Amerlean.

Nell—She adwits that she I8 terribly
disappointed in her husband. Delle—
How Is that? Nell—S8he married him
to reform him, and now she finds he
doesn't need It.—DPhiladelphin Record.

“My halr Is falllng out,” admitted
the timld man in a drug store. “Can
you recommenid something to keep It
In®  “Certalnly,” replied the obllging
clerk, "Get a box."—Lippincott’s Mag-
azine.

Teacher—You have named all domes
tle anlmals save one, It has bristly
hair, It is grimy, likes dirt, and s
fond of mud Well, Tom? Tom
(shamefacedly)—That's me—Chleago
Tribune.

“Do you kunow that your chickens
come over luto my garden?' *I

thonght they must be dolng that”
“Why did yon think s0." “Because
they never ocome back."—Cleveland

Leader.

“You should never take anything
Cthat doesn't agree with you" the phy-
slefan told Mr. Marks, “If T had al-
ways followed that rule, Marle,” he
remarked to hls wife, “where would
vou be?"

Ascum—ITlow on earth did you ever
et A messenger boy to deliver your
"note and bring back the answer so
I'|ulvlc'.‘ Wise—I1 took his dime novel
away from him and held It ns security.
=Philadelphin Press,

Mrs,  Jones—Good
Brown, why Is your husband going
'L!'.rnugh all those strange netlons? 1s
ihe traulning for a prize-tight? Mrs
 Brown—Not at all; he's merely getting
[In form to beat the enrpets-—Ilurper's
Weekly. _

New Clerk—1 notlce some of thess
barrels of apples are marked X and
gone 2. Are they diferent kinds?
Dealer—XNo; gnme kind, but differently
|[u|n'li|-tL Some customers wint o bar-
" tel opened at the bottom and somoe at
the top,

Wife—1I'm nactunlly sshawed to gt
th elinreh with this old hat on. It isn't
up-teednte at all,  Husband—Is the
cook going to church this morning?
Wife—XNo; I think not. Hushand—
Then why: not borrow hers? —I'hila-
Aelphin Inquirer,

Miss Rattle—Yes, that's a photo ot
my malden aunt.  Perhaps you saw
ber name In the papers last swinter?
She frightened awany a hurglnr.  Mrs,
Winkler (closely Inspecting the pors
tralt)—DId slie? Well, T don’t won-
der at It.—Cleveland Plaln Dealer.

Mr. Justeott—Why, whit are you
erylng about, dear? Mps. Justcott—
| Oh, George! mlee have got Into the
pantry and eaten up o beautifal cos-
"tard ple T made myself! Mp. Justeott
—There, there! Don't ory over n rew
little mice ! —Westorn Christinn Advos
nute,

“But,” erled Miss Woodhy, Indig
nnotly, “since 1 declare to youn that
| the Joke Is originnl with me, Isn't It
{tmpudent of you to doubt 1t?"  “Not
iut all,* replled Mr., Chesterfleld; I
| should be stiil more fmpudent and un-

adelphla Press.
“Physleal eulture, father, |8 perfect

this rod by one end and move 1t slow-

'exelnlmed her father, “what won't
gelence discover? 1f that rod had
straw nt the other end you'd be sweep
, ing."—Loulsg'a ConrlerJournal.

fed! Why, I've burled ten o my own!

graclous, Mrs, |

SOMETHING FOR EVERYBODY

| Irrigntlon Is enlarging the ouses o'

the Sahara desert.

The Nile contialus a grester variety
of fish than any other body of water,

There nre npward of seventy species
f edible seaweeds growing on  the
sonsts of 1awali, and about forty of
these are¢ In common use by the pa-
tives,

There are in Europe 10,00 women
avd girls who enrn a living as artists’
sidlels, It Is strange to say that there
are 1ot ten among them who possess
v perfect face and figure.

Sleeplessness Is often enused by the
hend belng exposed to the cold, while
the rest of the body {8 wirm. In nine
nses out of ten, If the head I8 covered
with o sllk handkerchier It will induce
sleep.

Take water In which walnut hulls
linve eonked overnight and pour It on
a spat of ground. In a very few hours
the fishingworms will come to the sur-
fuce and cam easlly be secured for your
axpedition,

The vessel movement on the Great
Lakes Inst senson nggregated 78,700
vessel of 09100400 net tons reglster,
cleared from the various lake ports,
compared with 78,007 vessels of 04,004,
910 net tons reglster cloared during
the preceding season.

The Express mentions a case of a
privale who for falllug 1o recognlzo
and salute his officer wns condemnml
o march past and salute a barrack
pump for two hours each day for a
(week,  The cholee of the substitute
finyhow showed modesty on the part of
the offlicer.—London Punch,

Mesars, Palerno and Clnongolani, the
aventors  of “tachyol” (fluorlde of
sllver), an antlseptic employed In sur-
gery, have found that o solution of one
part In 500,000 of water will destroy
(ol germs, Including B, subtilis, lts
germicldal effect being much grenter
than that of ehlorine, bromine or ozone

Girent activity Is belog displayed by
the Turkish government In bullding
bridges nlong the Important strateglo
routes in Macelonia and eastern Rou-
melta.  In the villaget of Salonlen a
Belglan flrm I8 bullding three groat
bridges, and a Bavarlan fivm (8 bulld-
Ing n bridge entlrely of wilitary com
atructlon.

In the battle which has been waged
fgiinst the water hyacinth  whica
cthokes up many of the rivers In the
southern part of the United States, the
watter has been complicated to a serl-
ous degree by the fondoess which eat-
tle exhiblt for this plant. 1t Is almost
without food value, but there I8 some-
thing nbout It which attracts the ani-
male and they have been known to be
ared to death In the efforts to secure
<he hyacinth.

The typleal Ameriean I8 popularly
supposed to be a shrewd, hard, level-
headed man of business, and that esti-
matlon Is vight, as far a8 It goes. But
beneath  these snlient charncteristios
les n fand of sheer sentimentality and
emwtionnlism which ean not be beaten
in niy other country. Yon will find
It In Amerlean fetlon, and you will get
It In the archale melodramas that still
draw  tears and  cheers, slghs and
sutlles  from  Amerlean  agudiences,—
“adles' Field,

Owing to many swindles perpetrated
recently throngh forged and stolen lots
ters of infroduction, a eard of photo-
grophile identification Invented by a
Pletshurg man has become popnlar M
that elty. Now when the PIEtshrgers
friend nsks him for a letter of ntro-
duction, he takes the friend to the
nearest  photographer  and 18 photos
praphed with him I nan attltade of
presentntion.  Then he writes his note
on the pleture.  And when It is pre-
sented the recipient has, no doubts as
to the [dentity of his ealler.

The great practieal utllity of the
mugnetie survey made In the Pacltie
ocenn by the yacht Galllee since 1005
Is ghown by @& new magnetic chart,
Cfrom which It appears that the choarts
previously used by navigators in the
Paclfie ocean  were erroncous along
some muchtraversed routes to the ex-
| tent of from three to flve degrees, and
the errors it tlhnes woere systemntie,
Errors of this magnitade are of fm-
portanee In practieal navigation, whers
e Indieations of the compass shonld
Pe a8 aecurate ns  possible—~Youth's
|l sampanton.

An organization has recently hoen of-
fected with the object of conducting a
Imnmh-to sclentitle Investigaiion and
exploration of the Pacific ovenn and its
Islands,  While the chief energies of
|1[||- Institutiom  will be  devotesl 1o

Tassels ganant to belleve you that old."—phil- | ethuology, the geology and configura-

tion of the reglon will #lso he Inves.

lgnlml, and studles In zoology and bot-

Guyer—Indecd! And what were the Iy lovely. To develop the arms I grasp 0¥ will be earrled out, as also of

| winds and ocean currents, with a view

Gunner—Why, to remove ‘thelr fam- Iy from right to left.” “Well, well," to throwing light on the distribution of

anfmuls, plants and of the human race,

[ Expeditions nre to be dlspatehed in a
specially equipped vessel, and it 18 ex.
pected that fifteen years may be need-
ed for the work.
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