


OME 
EKLY 

HORATIO ALGERJr. - OLIVER OPTIC 
- -- ---- - --a -- ---- - _ _ - - __ -_ ____ 

THE ARTHUR WESTBROOK COMPANY, CLEVLWNB, OHIO, U. S. A. (1 NO. 26 

STRUGGLING UPWARD 
By HORATIO ALGER, JR. 

CHAPTER I. 

THE WATERBURY WATCH. 

One Saturday afternoon in January, a lively and animated 
group of boys were gathered on the western side of a large pond 
in the village of Groveton. Prominent among them was a tall, 
pleasant-looking young man of twenty-two, the teacher of the 
Center Graint~~ar-school, Frederic Hooper, A. B., a recent gradu- 
ate of Yale College. Evidently there was something of import- 
ance on foot. What it was may be learned from the words of 
the teacher. 

"Now, boys," he said, holding in his hand a Waterbury watch, 
of neat pattern, " I offer this watch as a prize to the boy who will 
skate across the pond and back in the least time. You will all 
start togcfhcr at a given signal, and make your way to the mark 
which I have placed at the western end of the lake, skate around 
it, ant1 return to this point. Do you fully untlerstand?" 

"Yes, sir l J 1  csclaimcd thc boys unanimously. 
~e-fore proceeding, it may be well to refer more particularly 

to some of the Imys who were to cngagc in the contest. 
First, in his own estimation, came Ranctolph Duncan, son of 

Prince Dnncan, prcsitlent of the Groveton Rank, and a prominent 
town official. Prince Duncan was supposed to I I ~  a rich man, 
ant1 lived in a style quite l~eyoncl that of his neighbors. Rnnclolph 
was his only son, a 11oy of sixteen, and fclt that in social position 
and hlue hlood he was without a peer in the village. H e  was 
a tall, athlctic boy, ant1 disposed to act the part of boss among the 
Groveton 1,oys. 
,Next  came a boy similar in age and physical strength, brrt in 

other respects very difft~rent from the young aristocrat. This 
was Luke Larkin, thc son of a carpenter's widow, living on nar- 
-ow means, and so compelled to exercise the strictest economy. 

Luke worked where he could, helping the farmers in hay-time, 
and ready to do odd. jobs for  any one in the village who desired 
his services. I-Ie filled the position of janitor at the school which 
he attended, sweeping out twice a week, and making the fires. H e  
had a pleasant expression, and a bright, resolute look, a warm 
heart, and a clear intellect, and was probably, in spite of his pov- 
erty, the most popular boy in Groveton. In this respect he was 
the opposite of Randolph Duncan, whose assumption of superi- 
ority and desire to " hnss" the other Imys prevented him from 
having any real friends. I Ie  had two or three companions who 
flattered him and subnlitted to his caprices, hecarise they thought 
it looked well to be on good terms with the young aristocrat. 

% These two boys were looked upon as the chief contestants for 
the prize offercd by their teacher. Opinions differed as to which 
aould win. 

" I  \hibk Luke will get the watch," said Fred Acken, a younger 
boy. 

"I  don't know ahout that," said Ton1 ITarpcr. "Randolph 
skates just as uvell, and he has a pair of cl~lb skates. His father 
sent to New York for them last wcek. Thry're beauties, 1 tell 
yon. Randolph says they cost ten dollars." 

"Of course that gives him the acl~antage," said Percy Hall. 
" Look at Luke's oltl-fashioned wooden skates! They would be 
dear at  fifty cents!" 

" It's a pity 1-uke hasn't a better pair," said Harry Wright. " I  
don't think the contest is a fair one. Luke ought to have an 
allowance of twenty roils, to  make up for  the difference in 
skates.'" 

" H e  woultln't accept it," said Linton Tomkins, the son of a 
manrlfacturer in Groveton, who was an intimate friend of Luke, 
and preferred to associate with him, though Randolph had 
mmle advances toward intimacy, Linton being the only boy in 
the village whom he regarded as his social equal. "I offered him 
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my club skates, but he said he would take the chances with 
his own." 

Linton was the only boy who had a pair of skates equal to  
Raridolph's. I-le, too, was a contestant, but being three years 
younger than Luke and Randolph, had no expectation of rival- 
ing them. 

Randolph had his friends near him, administering the adula- 
tion he so niuch enjoyed. 

" I  have no ,doubt you'll get the watch, Randolph," said Sam 
Noble. "You're a better skater any day than Luke Larkia" 

" Of course you arc! " chimed in Tom Harper. 
"The  young janitor doesn't think so," said Randolph, his 

lip curling. 
"Oh, he's conceited enough to think he can beat you, I make 

no doubt," said Sam. 
" On those old skates, tool They look as if Adam might 

have used them when he was a boy!' 
This sally of Tom's created a laugh. 
" His skates are old ones, to be sure," said Randolph, who 

was quick-sighted enough to understand that any remark of 
this kind might din1 the luster of his expected victory. "His 
skates are old enough, but they are just as good for skating 
as mine." 

"T.11ey won't win him the watch, though," said Sam. 
" I  don't care for the watch myself," said Randolph loftily. 

"I've got a silver one now, and am to have a gold one when 
I'm eighteen. But I want to show that I am the best skater. 
Besides, father has promised me ten dollars if I win." 

" I wish I had ten dollars," said Sam enviously. 
H e  was the son of the storekeeper, and his father allowed 

him or~ly ten cents a week pocket-money, so that ten dollars 
in his eyes was a colossal fortune. 

" I  have no doubt you would, Sam," said ?am joyously, 
"but you couldn't be trusted with so much money. You'd go 
down to New York, and try to buy out some Millionaire." 

"Are  you ready, boys?" asked Mr. Hooper. 
Most of the boys responded promptly in the affirmative, 

but Luke, who had been tightening his straps, said quickly, 
" I  am not ready, Mr. Hooper. My strap has brokenl"' 

"Indeed, Luke, I am sorry to hear it," said the teacher, ap- 
proaching and examining the fracture. "As matters stand, 
you can't skate." 

Randolph's eyes brightened. Confident as he professed to 
feel, he knew that his chances of success would be greatly 
increased by Lake's withdrawal from the list. 

"The prize is yours now," whispered Tom. 
" I t  was before," answered Randolph conceitedly. rn 

Poor Luke looked disappointed. H e  knew that he had at 
least an even chance of winning, and he wanted the watch. 
Several of his friends of his own age had watches, either silver 
o r  Waterbury, and this seemed in his circumstances the only 
chance of securing one. NOW he was apparently barred out. 

"It's a pity you couldn't skate, Luke," said hIr. Hooper 
in a tone of sympathy. "You are one of the best skaters, and 
had an excellent chance of winning the prize. I s  there any 
boy willing to lend Luke his skates?" 

"I will," said Prank Acken. 
"My dear hoy," said the teacher, "you forget that your 

feet are several sizes smaller than Luke's." 
" I  didn't think of that," replied Frank, who was only twelve 

years old. 
"You may use my skates, Luke," said Linton Tomkins. "I 

think they will fit you." 
Unton was only thirteen, but he was unusually large for 

his age. 
"You arc very kind, Linton," said Luke, "but that will 

keep you out of the race." 

" I  stand no chance of 'winning," said Linton, "and I will 
do my skating afterward." 

" I  don't think that fair," said Randolph, with a frown. 
"Each boy ought to use his own skates." 

"There is nothing unfair about it," said the teacher, "ex- 
cept that Luke is placed at disadvantage inlusing a pair of 
skates he is unaccustomed to." 

Randolph did not dare to gainsay the teacher, but he looked 
sullen. 

" hlr. Hooper is always favoring that beggar?" he said, in a 
low voice, to  Tom Harper. 

" Of course he is ! " chimed in the toady. 
"You are very kind, Linny," said Luke, regarding his friend 

affectionately. " I  won't soon forget it." 
"Oh, it's all right, Luke," said Linton, "now, go in and 

win ! " 

CHAPTER 11. 

Tom Harper and Sam Noble were not wholly disinterested 
in their championship of Randolph. They were very ordinary 
skaters, and stood no chance of winning the match themselves. 
They wished Randolph to win, for each hoped, as  he had a 
silver watch himself already, he might give the Waterbury 
to his faithful friend and follower. Nothing in Randolph's 
character warranted such a hope, for he was by no means 
generous or  openhanded, but each thought that he might open 
his heart on this occasion. Indeed, Ton1 ventured to hint as 
much. 

" I  suppose, Randolph," he said, "if you win the watch, you 
will give it to me." 

"Why should I ? "  asked Randolph, surveying Tom with a 
cold glance. 

"You've got a nice silver watch yourself, you know!' 
" 1,migllt like to have two watches!' 
"You'll have the ten dollars your father promised you." 
"What if I have? What claim have you on me?" 
Tom drew near and whispered something in Randolph% 

ear. 
"1'11 see about it," said Randolph, nodding. 
"Are you ready?" asked the teacher once more. 
" Aye, aye ! " responded the boys. 
" One-two-three-go I " 
The boys darted off like arrows from a bdw. Luke made 

a late start, but before they were half across the pond he was 
even with Randolph, and both were leading. Randolph looked 
sidewise, and shut his mouth tight as he saw his hated rival on 
equal terms with him, and threatening to pass him. It would 
be humiliating in the extreme, he thought, to  be beaten by such 
a boy. 

Rut beaten he seemed likely to be, for Luke was soon a rod 
in advance, and slowly gaining. Slowly, for Randolph was 
really a fine skater, and had no rival except Luke. But Luke , 
was his superior, as seemed likely to he proved. 

Though only these two stood any chance of final success, dl 
the boys kept up the contest. 

A branch of a tree had been placed a t  the western end of 
the pond, and this was the mark around which the boys were 
to skate. Luke made the circuit first, Randolph being about 
half a dozen rods behind. After him came the rest of the boys 
in procession, with one exception. This exception was Tom 
Harper, who apparently gave up the contest when half-way 
across, and hegan skating about, here and there, apparently 
waiting for his companions to return. 
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"Tom Harper has given up his chance," said Linton to the 
teacher. 

"So it seems," replied Mr. Hooper, "but he probably had no 
expectation of succeeding. 

" I  should think he would have kept on with the rest. I would 
have done so, though nly chance would have been no better than 
his!' 

Indeed, it seemed strange that Tom should have given up so 
quickly. I t  soon appeared that it was not caprice, but that he 
had an object in view, and that a very discreditable one. 

H e  waited till the I~oy.; were C H I  tlieir way back. By this 
time Luke was some eight rods in advance of his leading com- 
petitor. Then Tom began to be on the alert. As Luke came 
swinging on to victory he suddenly placed himself in his way. 
Luke's speed was so great  that he could not check himself. 
H e  came into collisio'n with Tom, and in an instant both were 
prostrate. Tom, however, got the worst of it. He  was thrown 
violently backward, falling on the back of his head, and lay 
stunned and motionless on the ice. Luke fell over him, but 
was scarcely hurt at all. Hc was up again in an instant, and 
might still hive kept the lead, but instead he got down on his 
knees beside Tom, and asked anxiously, "Are you much hurt, 
Tom ? " 

Tom didn't immediately answer, but lay breathing heavily, with 
his eyes still closed. 

Meanwhile, Randolph, with a smile of triumph, swept on to 
his now assured victory. Most of the boys, however, stopped, 
and gathered round Luke'and Tom. 

This accident had been watched with interest and surprise 
from the starting-point. 

"Tom must be a good deal hurt," said Linton. "What 
could possibly have made him get in Luke's way?" 

" I  don't know," said the teacher slowly; "it  looks strange!' 
" I t  almost seemed as if he got in the way on purpose," 

Linton continued. 
" He is a friend of Randolph Duncan, is h e  not?" asked the 

teacher abruptly. 
"They are together about all the time." 
" Ha!" commented the teacher, as if struck by an idea. H e  

didn't, however, give expression to the thought in his mind. 
A minute more and Randolph swept into the presence of 

the teacher. 
"I believe I have won?" he said, with a smile of grati- 

fication on his countenance. 
"You have come in first," said the teacher coldly. 
"Luke was considerably ahead when he ran into Tom," sug- 

gested Linton. 
"That's not my lookout," said Randolph, shrugging hit 

shoulders. "The point is that I have come in first!' 
"Tom Harper, is a friend of yours, is he not?" asked the 

teacher. 
" Oh, yes 1 " answered Randolph indifferently. 
" H e  seems to be a good deal hurt. I t  was very strange that 

he got in Luke's way!, 
"So  it was," said Randolph, without betraying much interest. 
"Will you lend me your skates, Randolph?" asked Linton, 

" I  should like to go out and see if I can help Tom in any 
way!, 

If any othcr boy than Linton had made the request, Ran- 
dolph would have declined, but he wished, if possible, to. add 
Linton to his list of friends, and graciously consented. 

Before Lint'on could reach the spot, Tom had been assisted 
to his feet, and with a dazed expression, assisted on either 
side by Luke and Edmund Blake, was on his way back to the 
starting-point. 
" What made you get in my way, Tom?" asked Luke, puz- 

zled. 
" 1 don't know," answered Tom sullenly. 

"Are you much hurt?" 
" I  think my skull must be fractured," moaned Tom. 
"Oh, not so bad as that," said Luke cheerfully. "I've fallen 

on my head myself, but I got over it!, 
"You tlidn't fall as hard as I did," groaned Tom. 
" No, I prcsunle not, but heads are hard, and I guess you'll be 

all right in a few days." 
Tom had certainly been severely hurt. There was a sweE 

ling on the back of his head almost as large as a hen's egg. 
" You've lost the watch, Luke," said Frank Acken. "Rm- 

dolph has got in first!' 
" Yes, I supposed he would," answered Luke quietly. 
"And there is Linton Tomkins coming to meet as on Ran- 

dolph's skates." 
"Randolph is sitting down on a log taking it  easy. What ia 

your loss, Luke, is his gain!' 
'I Yea" 
" I  think he might have come back to inquire after you, 

Tom, as you are a friend of his!, 
Tom looked resentfully at Randolph, and marked his com- 

placent look, and it  occurred to him also that the friend he 
had risked. so much to serve was very ungrateful. But he 
hoped now, at any rate to get the watch, and thought it prudent 
,to say nothing. 

The boys had now reached the shore. 
"Hope you're not much hurt, Tom," said Randolph, in a 

tone of mild interest. 
" I  don't know but my skull. is fractured," responded Tom 

bitterly. 
"Oh, I guess not. It's the fortune of war. Well, I g d  in 

first." 
Randolph waited for congratulations, but none came. All 

the boys looked serious, and more than one suspected that 
there had been foul play. They waited for the teacher to 
speak r' 

CHAPTER 111. 

RANDOLPH GETS THE WATCH. 

" I t  is true," said the teacher slowly. "Randolph has m 
the race!' 

Randolph's face lighted up with exultation. 
"But it is also evident," continued Mr. Hooper, "that he 

would not have succeeded but for the unfortunate colli@n 
between Luke Larkin and Tom Harper." 

Here some of Luke's friends brightened up. 
"I don't know about that," said Randolph. "At  any ntc, 

I came in first!' 
" I  watched the race closely," said the teacher, "and I have 

no doubt on the subject. Luke had so  great a lead that he 
would snrelg have won the race!, 

"bu t  he didn't," persisted Randolph doggedly. 
" H e  did not, as we all know. I t  is also clear that had hg 

not stopped to ascertain the extent of Tom's injuries he 
still might have won!' 

"That's so 1 " said half a dozen boys. 
"Tl~ercfore I cannot accept the result as  indicating the 

superiority of the successful contestant!' n 

"I think I am entitled to the prize," said Randolph. 
' I 1  concede that, but under the circumstances I suggest to 

you that it would be graceful and proper to waive your claim, 
and try the race over again!' 

The boys applauded, with one or two exceptions. 
"I won't consent to that, Mr. Hooper," said Randolph, from- 

ing. " I've won the prize fairly, and I want it." 
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lCI am cpi'te willing Randolph should have it, sir," said Luke. 
" I  think I should have won it if I had not stopped with Tom, 
but that doesn't affect the matter one way or the other. Ran- 
dolph came in lirst, as he says, and I think he is entitled to 
the watch." 

"Then," said BIT. Hooper gravely, "there is nothing more to 
be said. Iiandolph, come iorward and receive the prize." 

Ra~~clolph 01)eyc.d with alacrity, ancl received the \Vaterbury 
watch from the hands of hlr. klooper. The boys stood in 
silence, ant1 ol'leretl no congratulations. 

Now, let me say," said the teacher, "that I cannot under- 
stand why there was any collision at all. Tom Harper, why did 
you get in Luke's l h y ? "  

" ljccause I was a fool, sir," answered Tom, smarting from 
his injuries, and the evident indifference of Randolph, in *hose 
cause he hat1 incurred them. 

"That doesn't answer my question. Why did you act like a 
fool, as you expressed it?'' 

" I  tholight I could get out of the way in time," stammered 
Tom, who did not dare to tell the truth. 

"You had no other reason?" asked the teacher searchingly. 
"No, sir. What other reason could I have?': said Tom, 

but his manner betrayed confusion. 
" Indeed. 1 don't know," returned the teacher quietly. "Your 

action, howcver, spoiled Luke's chances, and insured the suc- 
cess of Randolph." 

"And got 'me a broken head," muttered Tom, placing his 
hand upon the swelling at the back of his head. 

"Yes, you got the worst of it. I advise you to go home, and 
apply cold water and any other remedy your mother may sug- 
gest." 

Randolph had already turned away, meaning to return home. 
Tom joined him. Randolph would gladly have dispensed with 
his company, hut had no decent excuse, as Tom's home lay in 
the same direction as his. , 

"Well, Randolph, you've won the watch," said Tom, when 
they were out of hearing of the other boys. 

" Yes," answered Randolph indifferently. "I don't care so  
much for that as  for the ten dollars my father is going to give 
me." 

"That's what I thought. You've got another watch, you 
know-more valuable." , 

? Well, what of it?" raid Randolph suspiciously. 
"I  think you might give me the Waterbury-I haven't got 

any." 
"Why should I give it to  you?" answered Randolph coldly. 
e ~ e c a u s e  but for me you wouldn't have won it, nor the ten 

dollars neither!' 
'' I-Tow (10 you make that oirt?" 
"The teacher said so himself!' 
" I  clon't ngrce to it!' 
"Yotr can't clt~tiv it. Luke was seven o r  eight rods ahead when 

I got in his way!' 
" Thrn it mas lucky for me!' 
" It isn't ltirkp for me. Jfy head hurts awfully." 
I# 9 T m very sorry, of coarse!' 

Z 
"That won't do me ativ good. Come. Randolph, give me 

the \vafrh, like a goo11 ft~llnw!' 
" \Irrll, you've got cheek, I mttst say-I want the watch m y  

self!' 
" And is thn( all the satisfaction T am to get for my hroken 

hmtl?" rxrtaime(l Tom iridiqnantlv. 
Randoll,h was a thorncifi.hlp mean hoy. who, if he had had a 

'dozen watches. ~rould hare wiched to keep them all for himself. 
" I've a jirrnt niind to tell Luke and the teacher of the ar- 

rangement hrtween us!' 
"There wasn't any arrangement," said Rnndnlph sharply. 

"TIowever, as I'm really sorry for you, I am willing to give you 

a quarter. There, now don't let me hear any more about thc 
matter." 

He  drew a silver quarter from his vest pocket and tendered it 
to Tom. 

Tom Harper was not a sensitive boy, but his face flushed with 
indignation and shame, and he made no offer to take the money. 

"Keep your quarter, Randolph Duncan," he said scornfully; 
" I  think you're the meanest specimen of a boy that I ever came 
across. Any boy is a fool to be your friend. I don't care to 
keep company with you any longer!' 

"This to me !" exclaimed Randolph angrily. "This is the 
pay 1 get for condescending to let you go with me!' 

"YOU needn't condescend any longer," said Tom curtly, and 
he crossed to the other side of the street. 

Randolph looked after him rather uneasily. After all, he 
was sorry to lose his humble follower. 

"He'll R coming round in a day or  two t o  ask me to take 
him back," he reflected. " I  would be willing to give him ten 
cents more, but as for giving him the watoh, he must think 
me a fool to  part with that." 

CHAPTER IV. 

'' I am sorry you have lost the watch, Luke," said the teacher, 
after Randolph's departbre. "You will have to be satisfied 
with deserving it." 

" I  am reconciled to the disappointment, sir," answered Luke. 
" I can get along for the present without a watch!' 

Nevertheless, Luke did feel disappointed. H e  had fuqy ex- 
pected to have the watch to carry home and display. to  his 
mother. As it was, he was in no hurry to go home, but re- 
mained for two hours skating with the other boys. He  used his 
friend Linton's skates, Linton having an engagement which prc- 
vented his remaining. 

I t  was five o'clock when Luke entered the little cottage which 
he called home. His mother, a pleasant woman of middle age, 
was spreading the cloth for supper. She looked up as he entered. 

"Well, Luke? " she said inquiringly. 
"I haven't brought home the watch, mother," he said. "Ran- 

dolph Duncan won it by accident. I will tell you about it." 
After he had done so, Mrs. Larkin asked thoughtfully, "Isn't 

it a little singular that Tom should have got in your way?" 
"Yes: I thought so at the time!' 
"Do you think there was any arrangement between him and 

Randolph? " 
"As you ask me, mother, I am ohliged to say that I do." 
" I t  was a very mean trick," said Mrs. Larkin resentfully. 
"Yes, it was: but poor Tom was well panished for it. Why, 

he's got a bunch 00 the back of his head almost as large a s  a 
hen's egg!' 

" I  don't pity him," said Mrs. Larkin. 
" I  pity him, mother, for I don't I~clieve Randolph will repay 

him for the service clone him. I f  Randolph had met with thCj 
same accitlent I am not prepared to say that I should have 
piticd him much!' 
"Yon might liave~ heen serioasly injured yourself, Luke." 
" I  might, h~ i t  T wasn't; so I won't take that into consideration. 

ITowrver. mother. watch or  no watch, I've got a good appetite. 
I shall he ready when supper is!' 

T.uke sat down to the table ten minutes afterward and proved 
his words good, much to his mother's satisfaction. 

While he is eating we will say a word ahout the cottage. It 
was small, containing only four rooms, furnished in the plainest 
fashion. The rooms, however, were exceedingly neat, and p r c  
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sented an appearance of comfort. Yet the united income of 
Mrs. Larkin and Luke was very small. Luke received a dollar a 
week for taking care of the school-house, but this income only 
lasted forty weeks in the year. Then he did odd jobs for the 
neighbors, and picked up perhaps as much more. hirs. Larkin had 
some skill as a dressmaker, but Groveton was a small village 
and there was another in the same line, so that her income fro& 
this source probably did not average more than three dollars a 
week. This was absolutely all that they had to live on, though 
there was no rent to pay; and the reader will not be surprised 
to learn that Luke had no money to spend for watches. 

r "Are you tired, Luke?" asked his mother, after supper. 
"No, mother. Can I do anything for you?" 
"I have finished a dress for Miss Almira Clark. I suppose 

she will want to wear it to church to-morrow. But she lives 
no far  away, I don't like to ask fbu to carry it  to  her." 

"Oh, I don't mind. I t  won't do me any harm!' 
"You will get tired!' 
"If  I do, 1 shall sleep the better for it!' 
"You are a good son, Luke!' 
"I ought to be. Haven't I got a good mbther?" 
So  it was arrapged. About seven o'clock, after his chores 

were done, for there was some wood to saw and split. Luke set 
out, with the bundle under his arm, for the house of Miss Clark, 
a mile and a half away. 

Luke had nearly reached the edge of a wood when he over- 
took a tall man, a stranger in the neighborhood, who carried in 
his hand a tin box. Turning, he eyed Luke sharply. 

"Boy, what's your name?" he asked. 
"Luke g ark in," our hero answered, in surprise. 
" Where do y w  live? " 
"In  the village yonder!' 
"Will you do me a,favor?" 
"What is it, s i r?  " 
"Take this tin box and carry it  to your home. Keep i t  under 

lock and key till I call for it!' 
'Yes, sir, I can do that. But how shall I know you again?" 
"Take a good look at me and you may remember mc" 
"I think I shall know you again, but hadn't you better give 

me a name?" 
"Well, perhaps so," answered the other after a moment's 

thought. "You may call me Roland Reed. Will you remem- 
ber ? " 

"Yes, sir!' 
"I am obliged to leave this neighborhood at once, and can't 

conveniently carry the box," explained the stranger. g'Here's 
something for your trouble!' 

Luke was about to say that he required no money, when it  
occurred to him that he had no right to  refuse, since money 
was so scarce at home. H e  took the tin box, and thrust the 
bank-bill into his vest pocket. He  wondered how much it wits, 
but it was too dark to distinguish. 

CHAPTER V. 

LUKE RECEIVES AN INVITATION. 

"What have you there, Luke?" asked Mrs.'Larkin, as Luke 
entered the little sitting-room with the tinrbox under his arm. 
'' I met a man on my way home, who asked me to keep it for 

him.* 
"Do you know the man?" asked'his mother, in surprise. 

No," answered Luke. 
" I t  seems very s inalar .  What did he say? " 
"He  said that he was obliged to leave the neighborhood at 

once, and could not conveniently carry the box." 
"DO you think it contains anything of value?" 

"Yes, mother. I t  is like the boxes rich men have to hold 
their stocks and bonds. I was at the bank one day, and saw 
a gentlen~an bring ill one to deposit in the safe!' 

" I  suppose the tin box is locked?" 
"Yes, n~othcr. The owner-lie says his name is Roland Reed 

--v~isl~t.s it put untler lock and key." 
" 1 w n  loclc it ul) in nly tru~lli, Luke." 
" I think that will be a good idea!' 
" I  hope he will pay you for yoiir trouble when he takes away 

the tin IJOX." 
" H e  h i~s  already; I forgot to  mention it," and Luke drew 

from his vest pocket the bank-note he had thrust in as soon a s  
receircd. " \Thy, it's a ten-dullar Idl  l " he exclaimed. " I  
wonder \vhether he knew hc was giving me as much." 

" I presume so, Luke," said his m~~ the r ,  brightei~ii~g up. "You 
are in luck!" 

"Take it, mother. You will find a use for it." 
"But, Luke, this money is yours!' 
"No, it is yours, for you are going to take care of the box!' 
I t  was, indeed, quite a windfall, and both tnother and son re- 

tired to rest in a cheerful frame of mind in spite of Imke's failure 
in the race. 
" Good morning, Luke 1 " 
I t  was a girl's voice that addressed him as he was taking a 

walk later. Looking up, he met the pleasant glance of Florence 
Grant, considered by many the prettiest girl in Groveton. Her 
mother was a widow in easy circumstances, who had removed 
from Chicago three years before, and occupied a handsome cot- 
tage nearly opposite Mr. Duncan's residence. She was a general 
favorite, npt only for her good looks, but on account of her 
pleasant manner and sweet disposition. 

"Good morning, Florence," said Luke, with an answering 
smile. 

"What a pity you lost the race yesterday!" 
" Randolph doesn't think so." 
"No, he is a very selfish boy, I am afraid!' 
"Did you see the race?" asked Luke. 
"No, but I heard all about it. If it hadn't been for Tom 

Harper you would have won, wouldn't you?" 
"I think so." 
"All the boys say so. What could have induced Tom to get in 

the way? " 
"I  don't know. It was very foolish, however. He  got badly 

hurt." 
"Tom is a friend of Randolph," said Florence significantly. 
"Yes," answered Luke, "but I don't think Randolph would 

stoop to such a trick as that!' 
"You wouldn't, Luke, but Randolph is a different boy. Bt- 

sides, I hear he was trying for something else!, 
"I know; his father offered him ten dollars besides." 
" I  don't see why it is that some fare so much hetter than 

others," remarked Florence thoughtfully. "The watch and the 
money would have done you more good!' 
"So they would. Florence, but I don't complain. I may be 

better off some day than I am now!' 
"I hope you will, Luke." said Florence cordially. 
"1 am very much obliged t o  you for your good wishes," said 

Luke warmly. 
"That reminds me, Luke, next week Thursday is my birthday, 

and I am to have a little party in the evening. Will you come? " 
Luke's face flushed with pleasure. Though he knew Florence 

very well from their being school-fellows, he had nwer visited 
the house. He properly regarded the invitation as a compli- 
ment, and as a mark of friendship from one whose good opinion 
he highly valned. 

"Thank yon, Florence," he said. "Yon me very kid ,  and 
I shall hare great pkarare in being present. Shall you have 
m y ?  " 
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"About twenty. Your friend Randolph will be there!' 
" I  think there will be room for both of us," said Luke, with 

a smile. 
The young lady bade him good morning and went on her 

way. 
Two days later Luke met Randolph at the dry-goods store in 

the village. 
"What are you buying?" asked Randolph condescendingly. 
"Only a spool of thread for my mother!' 
"I  am buying a new necktie to war to Florence Grant% 

birthday-party," said Randolph pompously. 
" I  think I shall have to do the same," said Luke, enjoying 

the surprise he saw expressed on Randolph's face. 
" Are you going? " demanded Randolph abruptly. 
'' Yes." . 
" Have you been invited? " 
"That is a strange qquestion," answered Luke indignantly. 

"Do you think 1 would go without an invitation?" 
" Really it will l)c quite a mixed affair," said Randolph, shrug- 

ging his shoulders. 
" If you think so, why do you go?" 
"I  don't want to disappoint Florence!' 
Luke smiled. He  was privately of the opinion that the dis- 

appointment xvoult111't I)c intense. 

CHAPTER VI. 

PREPARING FOR THE PABTY. 

The evening of the party arrived. 
It was quite a social event a t  Groveton, and the young people 

looked forward to it with pleasant anticipation. Randolph went 
so  far as to order a new suit for the occasion. H e  
was very much afraid it would not be ready in time, but he 
was not to be disappointed. 

" I  wonder what the janitor will wear," he said to himself, 
with a curl of the lip. " A  pair of overalls, perhaps. They 
would be very appropriate, certainly!' 

This was just the question which was occupying Luke's mind. 
He  did not raltie clothes as Randolph did, but he liked to look 
neat. Truth to tell, he was not very well off as to a wardrobe. 
Nevertheless, he dressed himself, and he, too, snryeyed himself, 
not before a picr-glass, but before the small mirror in the 
kitchen. 

"Don't my clothes look had, mother?" he asked anxiously. 
"They are neat and clean, Luke," said his mother hesitatingly. 
"Yes. I know, but they are too small!' 
"You have been growing fast in the last year, Luke," said his, 

mother, lookinp; a little disturbed. " I suppose you are not sorry 
for that." s 

"No," answered Luke, with a smile, "but I wish my coat and 
trousers had grown, too." 

" I  wish, my dear Iloy, I could afford to buy you a new suit." 
"Oh, nevcr mind, mother," said Luke, recovering his cheer- 

fulness. "They will do for a little while yet. Florence didn't 
invite me for my clothes." 

" No, she is a sensihle girl. She values you for other reasons!, 
" I  hope so, mother. Still, when I consider how handsomely 

Randolph xvill he dressed. I can't help thinking that there is con- 
siderahle clifference in our luck." 

"Wotiltl you be willing to exchange with him, Luke?" 
"There is onc thitip; I woaldti't like to exchange." 
"And what is that?" 
" I wouldn't exchange my mother for his," said Luke, kissing 

the widow affectionately. "His mother is a cold, proud, dis- 
agreeable woman. while I have the best mother in the world." 

"Don't talk foolishly, Luke," said Mrs. Larkin, but her face 

frightened, and there was a warm feeling in her heart, for it 
was very pleasant to her to hear Luke speak of her in this way. 

" I  won't think any more about it, mother," iaid Luke. "I've 
got a new necktie, at any rate, and I will make that do!' 

Just then there was a knock at the door, and Linton entered. 
" I thought I would come round an$ go to the party with yo4  

Luke," he said. 
Linton was handsomely dressed, though he had not bought 8 

suit expressly, like Randolph. H e  ditln't appear to notice Luke'r 
scant suit. ESen if he had, he would have been too much of a 
gentleman to refer to it. 

" I  think we shall have a good time," he said. "We 
do at hlrs. Grant's. Florence is a nice girl, and they h o w  how 
to make it pleasant., I suppose we shall have dancing." 

" I  don't know how to dance," said Luke regretfully. "1 
shoultl like to have taken lesans last winter when Professor 
Bent had a class, but I coultln't afford it." 

" You have seen dancing? " 
" Oh, yes." 
" I t  doesn't take much knowledge to dance a quadrille, pa!'- 

titularly if you get on a side set. Come, we have an hour be- 
fore it is time to go. Suppose I give you a lesson!' 

" Do you think I could learn enough in that time to venture?" 
"Yes, I do. If you make an occasional mistake it  won't 

matter. So, if your mother will give us the use of the sitting- 
room, I will commence my instructions!' 

Luke had looked at some dancers in the dining-room at the 
hotel, and was not wholly a novice, therefore. Linton was 
excellent dancer, and was clear in his directions. I t  may dso 
be said that Luke was a ready learner. So  it happengd a t  the 
end of the hour that the pupil had been initiated not only in the 
ordinary changes of the quadrille, but also in one contra dance, 
the Virginia Reel, which was a great favorite among the y o m  
people of Groveton. 

Finally the boys got out, and were very soon a t  the door of 
Mrs. Grant's handsome cottage. I t  was large upon the ground, 
with a broad veranda, in the Southern style. In  fact, M r a  
Grant was Southern by birth, and, erecting the house herself, had 
it built after the fashion of her Southern birthplace. 

hrlost of the young visitors had arrived when Luke and Lh- 
ton put in an appearance. They had been detained longer than 
they were aware by the dancing-lesson. 

Randolph a r~d  Satn Noble were sitting side by side a t  one 
end of the room, facing the entrance. 

"Look," said Randolph, with a satirical smile, to  his com- 
panion, "there comes the young janitor in his dress suit. Just 
look at hs coat-sleeves, and the legs of his trousers. They are 
at least two inches too short. Any other boy would be ashamed 
to come to a party in such ridiculous clothes." 

Sam looked and tittered. Luke's face flushed, for, though he  
did not hear the words, he guessed their tenor. But he was 
made to forget them when Florence came forward and greeted 
Linton and himself with unaffected cordiality. 

CHAPTER VII. 

Luke's uncomfortable cotisciousness of his deficiencies in dress 
soon passed off. He  noticed the sneer on Randolph's face, and 
heard Sam's laugh, but he cared very little for the opinion of 
either of them. No other in the company appeared to observe 
his poor dress, and he was cordially greeted by them all, with 
the two exceptions already named. 

"The janitor ought to know better than to intrude into the 
society of his superiors," said Randolph to Sam. 

"He  seems to enjoy himself," said Sam. 
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This was half an hour after the party had commenced, when 
all were engaged in one of the plays popular a t  a country party. 

" I am going to have a party myself in a short time," continued 
Randolph, "but I shall be more select than Florence in my in- 
vitations. I shall not invite any working boys!' 

"Right you are, Randolph," said the subservient Sam. "I 
hope you won't forget me." 

"Oh, no, I shall invite you. Of course, you don't move ex- 
actly in my circle, but, a t  any rate, you dress decently." 

If Sam Noble hat1 had proper pride he would have resented 
the insolent assumption of superiority in this speech, but he was 
content to  play second fiddle to Randolph Duncan. His family, 
like himself, were ambitious to be on good terms with the lead- 
ing families in the village, and did not mind an occasional snub. 

"Shall you invite Tom Harper?" he asked. 
H e  felt a little jealous of Tom, who had vied with him in 

flattering attentions to Randolph. 
" No, I don't think so. Tom isn't here, is he? " 
" H e  received an invitation, but ever since his accident he 

has been troubled with severe headaches, and I suppose that 
keeps him away." 

" H e  isn't up to my standard," said Randolph consequentially. 
" H e  comes of a low family!' 

"You and he have been together a good deal!' 
"Oh, I have found him of some service, but I have paid for 

it!' 
Yet this was the boy who, at his own personal risk, had ob- 

tained for Randolph the prize at the skating-match. Privately 
Sam thotlgl~t Randolph ungrateful, but he was, nevertheless, 
pleased at having distanced Tom in the favor of the young 
aristocrat. 

After an hour, spent in various amusements, one of the 
1 

company took her place at the piano, and dancing began. 
"Now is your time, Luke," said Linton. " Secure a partner. 

I t  is  only a quadrille." 
"I feel a little nervous," said Luke. " Perhaps I had better 

wait till the second dance.', 
"Oh, nonsense! Don't be afraid!' 
Meanwhile, Randolph, with a great flourish, had invited 

Florence to' dance. 
"Thank you," she answered, taking his arm. 
Randolph took his place with her as head couple. Linton. 

and Annie Conlray fnccd them. To  Randolph's amazement, 
Luke and Fanny Prat took their places as one of the side 
couples. Randolph, who was aware that Luke h never taken 
lessons, remarked this with equal surprise and dl a st. His 'lip 
curled as he rcniarked to his partner, "Really, I didn't know that 
Luke Larkin danced." 

"Nor I," answered Florence. 
"I  am sorry he is in our set!' 
" Why ? " asked Florence, regarding him attentively. 
" H e  will probably put us out by his clownish performance!' 
"Wouldn't i t  be well to wait and see whether he does or 

not? " responded Florence quietly. 
Randolph shrugged his shoulders. ' 

''I pity his partner, at any rate," he said. 
" I  can't ajqin in any such conversation about one of my 

guests," said Florence, with dignity. 
Here the first directions were given, and the quadrille com- 

menced, 
Luke felt a little nervous, it must be confessed, and for that 

reason he watched with unusual care the movements of the 
head couples. H e  was quick to learn, and ordinarily cool and 
self-possessed. Besides, he knew that no one was likely to 
criticize him except Randolph. He  saw the latter regarding 
him with a mocking smile, and this stimulated him to unusual 
carefulness. The result was that he went through his part 
with quite as much ease and correctness as any except the 

most practised dancers. Florence said nothing, but she turned 
with a significant smile to Randolph. The latter looked dis- 
appointed and mortified. His mean disposition would have 
been gratified by l.ukc's iailure, but this was a gratification he 
was not to enjoy. 

The dance was at length concluded, and Luke, as he led hfa 
partner to a seat, felt that he had scored a success. 

"'fay 1 have the pleasure of dancing with you next time, 
Florence? " asked Randolph. 

"Thank you, but I should not think it right t o  slight my 
other guests," said the young lady. 

Just then Luke came up and preferred the same request. Ha 
would not have done so if he had not acquitted himself well in 
the first quadrille. 

Florence accepted with a smile. . . 
" I  mas not aware that dancing was one of your accomplish- 

ments, Luke," she said. 

"Nor I, till this evening," answered Luke. "There stands 
my teacher," and he pointed to Linton. 

"You do credit to your teacher," said Florence. " I  should 
not have known you were such a novice." 

Luke was pleased with this compliment, and very glad that he 
had been spared i;,c r ? .cl.!rl:: clown before the 
eyes of his ill-wisher, Randolph Dtincan. I t  is hardly necessary 
to say that he did equally well in the second quadrille, though 
he and Florence were head couple. 

' 

The next dance was the Virginia Reel. Here ITlorence had 
Linton for a partner, and Luke secured as  his own partner a 
very good dancer. From prudence, however, he took his place 
at some distance from the head, and by dint of careful watching 
he acquitted himself as well as in the quadrilles. 

"Really, Luke, you are doing wonderfully well," said Linton, 
when the dance was over. " I  can hardly believe that you have 
taken but one lesson, and that from so poor a teacher as I am!, 

" I  couldn't have had a better teacher, Lin," said Luke. "I  
owe my success to you!' 

"Didn't you say Luke couldn't dance?" asked Sam Noble of 
Randolph, later in the evening. 

" He can't." answered Randolph irritably. 
"He  gets aloilg rcry well, I :tm sure. R e  dances as  well as 

I do!' 
"That isn'i saying much," answered Randolph, with a sneer. 

H e  could not help sneering even at his friends, and this was one 
reason why no one was really attached to him. 

Sam walkcd away offended. 
The party broke up at half-past tea. I t  was an early hour, but 

late enough considering the youth of the participants. Luke 
accompanied homc one of the girls who had no brother present, 
and then turned toward his own home. 

He  had nearly reached it when a tall figure, moving from the 
roadside, put a hand on his shoulder. 

" You are Luke Earkin? " said the stranger, in questioning 
tone. 

"Yes, sir!' 
"Is  the tin box safe?" 
"Yes, sir!' 
'I That is all-for the present," and the stranger walked quickly 

a%7110 can he be," thought Luke in wondei, "and why should 
he have trusted a complete stranger-and a boy? " 

&i+ntly there was some mystery about the matter. Had 
the stranger come honestly by the box, or was Luke aiding and 
abetting a thief? H e  could not tell. 
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CHAPTER VIII. "No, not as I've heard, i u t  Mrs. Flanagan said Luke had h id  
it for a year, and now some one else ought to have the chance!' 

'MISS SPRAGUE DISCOVERS A SECRET. "Are you quite sure of this, bIelitnda? " 
Jliss Spmgue, though over forty, was generally called by her 

Al1011t 11lis tinlc. it 1)ecanie kuoan to one person in the village first u a m ,  nc~t as n tribute t o  hcr youth, but t o  the fact of her 
that the I..:~rkills had in their possession a tin box, contents being still unmarried. 
unknow~~. " Yes, I am; 1 11:rd it from Mrs. Flarnagan herself!] 

T l~ i s  is the way it happened: " I tlon't think Tim \vould do as well as Luke. He  has never 
Arn1~111g 111e Ijcst-known village residents was Miss Melinda been al-~le'to 1;ecp a place yet." 

Sl)r:~gcic*, ;I nl:~iilrn Intly, who took a profotund interest in the af- Just so, hut, of course, his nnotber thinks him a polygon." 
fairs o f  Iwr ~lciglll~ors. She seldom went beyond the limits of Prohahly i\l.iss Sprague meant a paragon-she was not very 
<;rovctotr. whicll was her worltl. She had Ican~cd the business in ller sr)ccci~, but Mrs. Larkn did not smile at her mis- 
of tlressn~:~liing, and often did work at home for her customers. take. She \\,as too nlllcli troubled at tlne news she had just heard. 
She was of :I curior~s and prying disposition, and nothing de- A doll;lr a week may scclln a ridiculous trifle to some of my 
lid~recl lwr Illore than to acquire the knowledge of a secret. readers, but, where the entire income of the family was so small, 

011e (1:;~'---:I few cl:lys aftcr Fll)re~lce Grant's party-Mrs. it was a matter of some collsequcllce. 
]..arkill was ill her own chamber. She had the trunk open, having Luke, however, had heard of this threatened removal. For  
occasion lo t:~kc. soniethinfi from it, when, with a ligllt step, this it may 1~ said, Randolph was partly responsible. Just after 
hfiss' Sprngae cinteretl the room. The widow, who was on her Mrs. I;lanagall's call upon the squire to solicit his official in-, 
1cnet.s I~t~forc: the trunk, turning, recoguized the intruder, not fluenee, Prince Dt~ncan mentioned the matter to his son. 
without clisl~lt.asure. "How long has Luke Larkin been janitor at the school- 

" I I I O ~ I ~  you'll rscuse my conning in so unceremoniously, Mrs. house?" he asked. 
Larkir~," s:licl A'lelindn effusively. " I knocked, but you didn't " About a year. Why do you ask? " 
hear it, I)eing up-stairs, and I took the liberty, being as we were " Does he attend to the duties pretty well?'' 
so well acqnaintcd, to come up-stairs in search of you!, " I  suppose so. He's just fit to make fires and sweep the 

"Yes, c e r t a i ~ i y  answered Mrs. Larkin, but her tone was floor:' answered Randolph, his lip curling. 1 

constrail~ed. "Mrs. Flanagan has been here to ask me to appoint her son 
She clnickly shut the lid of the trunk. There was only one Tim in I,1&e9s place!' 

thing ;lnlong its contents which she was anxious to hide, but that "You'd better do it, pa," said Randolph qtiickly. 
Miss Melinda's sharp eyes had already discovered. Unfortunately, Why? You say Luke is well fitted for the position!' 
the tin 110s was at one side, in plain sight. "Oh, anybody could do as  well, but Luke puts on airs. H e  

t "What on earth does Mrs. Larkin do with a tin box? " she f e ~ l s  too big for  his position." ' 

asked herself, with eager curiosity. "Can she have property I Suppose Mrs. Larkin needs the money." 
that people don't know o f?  I always thought she was left 'I SO does Mrs. Flanagan," said Randolph promptly. 
poor!' "What sort of a boy is Tim? I have heard that he is lazy!' 

IVlelinda asked no questions. The sudden closing of the trunk Oh* I @less he'll do. Of course, I am not well acquainted 
showed her that the widow wouldn't be inclined to answer any with a boy like him," said the young aristocrat. " Btlt I'm quite 
questions. disgusted with Luke. He  was at Florence Grant's party the 

" I  won't let her think I saw anything," she said t~ herself. other evening, and was cheeky enough to ask her to dance with 
"Perhaps she'll get anxious and refer to if." him!' 

" We will go down-stairs. Melinda," said Mrs. tarkin. " I t  will " Did she do so ? " 
he more co~lnfortable!' "Yes; I suppose it  was out of pity. He  ought to have known 

yell have allything to do up here, I beg you mind better than to attend a party with such a suit. His coat and 

me," said the spinster. pantaloons were both too small for him, but he flourished around 
shionably dressed!' "No, I have nnthing that won't wait!' 

S o  the two went down into the sitting-room. Squire Du made no reply to his son's comments, but he as if he 
'I how is ~ , ~ ~ k ~ ?  w asked ~i~~ sprague, in a tone of felt disposed, for  reasons of his own, to appoint Tim Flanagan 

friendly interest. He  was hoping to be nominated for representative in congress at 
"Very well, tha~llc you." the next election, and thought the appointment might influence the 

" Luke was always a great favorite of mine," continued the Irish 'Ote in his favor. 

spinster. " Sucln a manly boy as he is." "Shall you appoint Tim, pa?" asked Ratndolpbr 

" H e  is a gre:lt llclp to me," said Mrs. Larkin. " I think it probable. I t  seems only right to give him a chance. 

"No doul,t he is. He takes care of the school-house, doesn't Rotation in office is a principle of which I approve." 

he? " " That's good ! " thought Randolph, with a smile of gratification. 

" Yes." I' I t  isn't a very important place, but Luke will be sorry to lose i t  
"How ~IILICI I  pay does he get?" The first time I see him I will give him a hint of it!' 
" A dollar a \vceli." Randolph met Luke, about an hour later, in the !illage street 

" 1 hope he will I)e able to keep the position." H e  did not often stop to speak with our hero, but this time he 

"What clo you mean, Melinda? " asked the widow, not without had an in doing 
anxiety. 

"You li111,w 1)nclor Snotlgrass has resigned on the school com- 
mittee, aild Squire Duncan has heen elected in his place." 

" Well ? " CHAPTER IX. 

“Mrs. F1an:igan wmt  to him yesterday to ask to have )rer LUKE LOSES als wsrr~on.  
son Tiln nl)l)ointed janitor in place of I,uke, and I heard that 
she rcct~ived considerable encouragement from the squire.: ' Luke h r k i n  I " 

*Do  tlley find any fault with Luke?" alked Mrs. Larkin Lake turned on hearing his name called, and was rather sur- 
jealoasly. prised to see Randolph hastening toward him. 
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"How are you, Randolph:" he said politely. 
"Where are you going? asked Randolph, not heeding the 

inylry.  
T o  the school-house, to sweep out!' 

" I-fow long have you been janitor? " asked Randolph al~ruptly. 
"About a year," Luke allswcred, in surprise. 
" That's a good while." 
Luke was pnzzlcd. \Lrhy should Randolph feel such an interest, 

at oncc., In his huml)le ofiice? 
I st~lipose you know that nly father is now on the school com- 

nliitee ? " Rnntlolph $,ontinued. 
Yes. I l~eard so. 

" IIe thil~lis of appointing Tim Flat~agan janitor in yonr lilace." 
Luke's face shelved his surprisc and cqnccrn. The loss of his 

motlcst income ~vi)ultl. ac he kue\v, I)? svvercly fclt by his nlotllcr 
and himsclf. The worst of it was, there sc~mctl no clinrice in 
Groveton of ~naliing it up in any other way. 

" 1)itl your f:~tl~cr tell yon this? " he nslictl, after a pause. 
"Yes: he iust told me." anslvcred Rancloloh con~nlacentlv. 
" l \ ' h i  tlne; he t11i11lc of rcn~oviiig me? ~ ; e  there any cbm- 

plaints of the may I perform my clutiesl" 
"Really, my good fellow," snit1 Rantlolph la~~guiclly, " I can't 

en1ightc.n yon on that p o i ~ ~ t .  Yo11've 11cld the oflice a good while, 
you know." 

"You are very kind to tell me--this bad news," said Luke point- 
ed?$. 

Oh, don't ~nention it. Gootl morning. \\rere  yo^,^, fatigued 
after your violent exercise at Florence Grant's party? 

'I No. were you? " 
" I didn't take any," saitl Rqndolph haughtily. " I  danced-I 

didn't jump rounrl." 
"Thank yon for the conipliment. I s  there anything more you 

miall tn qny tn me? " 
* No." 
" Then good morning." 
The next dav, as  T ~ k e  was attending to his duties in the 

scl~nol-11n11se. Tim Flanagan entered. 8 

'I Here's a note for yon, Lulre." he said. 
Lnke opened the note ant1 fonnrl it hricf hat significant. I t  

ran thus : 

LUICE I.AIIICIN: T have appointed the hearer, Tirllothy Flanagan, 
janitor in your place. You \\,ill give him the key of the school- 
house, and he will a t  once assume your duiies. 

PRINCE D~NCAN!' 

"lVell, Tiln'' said I,ultr calmly, " it appears that you are going 
tol;ake my place!' 

Yes, Lnkc, Ibut I don't care much ahont it. M y  mother went 
to the squire and got n ~ e  the job. The pay's a dollar a week, isn't 
it t'," 

Yes." 
'' That isn't enougl~." 
" I t  isci't very muc11, but there are not nlany ways of earning 

monev 1:crc in C;Toveton." 
" \WI:I~ do yrlu have to do? " 
" hilake the fire cvcry morning, and swcep out twice a week. 

Then there's dastinq. sl)litting 1117 Icindlings, and so on." 
" I don't think I'll like it. I ain't good at malrin' fires ! " 
"Squire Duncan writes volt are tn hegin at once." 
" Shure I'm afraid I won't s~iccertl." 
"I'll tell you what, Tim. 1'11 help poll along till you've got 

used to the duties. After alvhilc thcy'll gct easy for you." 
"Will you, now? You're a good feller, I.rrke. I thought you 

would he mat1 at losin' the joh." 
" I  a111 not mad, but I am sorry. I needctl the money, but no 

' douht you do, also. I have no grutlgc against you." 
I.ultr had just started in his work. H e  explained to Tim how 

to do it. and rcmnincd with him till it was done.,' 
"I'll come again to-morrow, Tim," he said. I will get you 

well started, for I want to make it easy for you." 
Tim was by no means a model hoy, hut he was warm-hearted, 

and he was touched by Luke's generous treatment. 
"I say, Luke," he exclaimed, " I don't want to take your job. 

Say the word, and I'll tell mother and the squire I don't want it.'' 
"No, Tim it's your dnty to help your mother. Take it and 

do vour hest." 
On his \\lay home I.uke chanced to meet the squire, walking 

in his usual dignified manner toward the hank, of which he was 
president. 

" Squire Duncan," he said, walking up to him in a manly way, 
"I wo111d like to speak allword to you.'' 

" Say on, young man I 

" Titn l;lati:~g;~n handrd me e note from you this ~norning, 
ordering me to turn over my dutics as janitor to Iiitn." 

'' \-cry M cll ? " 
" I  I~nvc dune so, but 1 wisli to ask you if I liave I~cen re- 

mnletl 011 account of ally cuml~laints that illy work \V:IS 1101 well 
(l~!!ll. 1 " 

I !]:I\ e hcard n o  comr~l:~ints," ;ins\\ erc d the sqnirc. " 1 ;ip- 
~ ~ o i i ~ t e d  '1 inlothy in yonr place I~ecaust. 1 :~l~l)ro\,cd 11f rot:~tion 
in orclrc. I t  ncw't do ally goc~d for y t~u  to n~;tke ;I fuss al~out 
:- ?* 
I t .  

"1 tlo~l't intcntl to mnlrc a f~lis. Squire I)unur~," said Luke 
l,rc~rr~li: : " I ~~;crely wi\hctl to I;IIIIW if t l~crc were ally cl~arges 
: t u . ~ i u  -1 nic." .- - - - - -  

" 'Thcrc arc 11011(~:" 
" l ' i i c ~ ~  I a111 s a ~ ~ s f i ~ d .  C;nwl morni~>s. sir." 
" St:)?: yourig man. Is Tin~c~thy at t l ~ c  school-ht~nsc? " 
"Yes. slr:  1 pale liili~ WIIIC.  i ~ ! . r t r ~ ~ r t i l ~ ~ ~  : I ~ ) I I I I ~  t11v ~vork. ant1 

prr~~ni\t'd to g o  over to-morrow to hc-ll~ 11i1n." 
" Very ~i,cll." 
Squire Duncan \vas rather rclirvccl tcl lint1 t11:ct 1_1rli(. tlitl 1101 

propoke to rnal<e an>- frrcs. IIis n~oti\c,  :IS II:I.; :~lrc.:itlv 11cr11 stt~tctl. 
mrls a political one. I-Ic \visl~etl to i~\grntintr hiniself ivith Irish 
Toter<. ant1 obtain I election as rcl)rcse~~tativc, not that he 
cnrcd SO n~tlch for oflice. except as a stq)j)itig-stone to some- 
tl~irig I~igher. # 

1.11ke \vent to 1)ed early that night. The neut tnnrning, as they 
mere sitting at  breskfast. XIelinda Sprngcie rusllctl into t l ~ e  house. 
and snnli into a chair out of hr$?th. 

I' H:lrc yon hcard the news? 
" No. what is i t ?"  
"The hank has heen rohhed! A 110s of TTnitrtl States I~onds 

has hem taken, amounting to thirty or forty tliousncid tlollars!" 
1.uke ; ~ n d  his mother lictened in nma7ement. 

* " \Vhcre did you hear this, i\lelinda? '' aslzetl hWs. I,nrl;in. 
" I callcd sn  Mrs. 1)unsan just now-I was tloing SOIIIC work 

for her-:mtl shc told me. Isn't it awful?" 
" ITas the banl; broken open last night, Aliss Sprague? " :~sketl - - 

LyFe. 
I dnn't 1;now \vhen it was entered." 

" I  don't nnd(,rstnnd it at all," snicl I..nkc, looking ~,uzzl(~l. 
" All I k11n\v is, that, on csamining the snfc, the hox of bonds 

was niissiiig." 
'' Then it tnirht have Rcen taken sonle timta sincc.." 
i< T l es it might.'' 
The same thought came to 1,ukc :mc1 his nlotlirr at once. Was 

the mysterious stranger the thief, and hat1 ho rol)l~etl the Ijank, 
and transferred the tin I)nx to L~rl<e? Tt might he so. hc~t :IS this 
ha;,~enetl more than a fo r tn i~h t  sincr, it \vnultl 11:bcr I I ~ C I I  strange 
in that case that the hns hat1 not hrrn n~i+scstl snoner n t  the hank. 
LIII ;~ Innred to have hlisq Sprayre go, that he n ~ i g l ~ t  confer 
with his nlntllcr on this strhject. ITr I~ail liccn toltl to Ic(~t.11 the 
possession of the hox secret, and, therefore, he didn't wish to 
reveal the fact that he had it unlcss it shonltl prnvc tn he nercs- 
sarg. 
" ll'rrc any traces nf the roliher discov~red ? I' he ntldctl. 
" Wot that T hpnrd of, hnt I pity the thief, whocvrr he was.' 

remnr!;cvl 3lelintta. "M1hen he's found out, he will go to jah 
without anv doulit." 

' I  I can't untlrrstand for my part linxir a11 outsi(le party cortltl 
open the snfc." wid Mrs. 1.nrkin. "Tt seems very mysterions." 

" There'n many things ;vc can't i~ndrrstand," said 'Tilclindn, 
shakinq her head sa~ely.  All crimes are mvstcrio~ls." 

" T hope they'll find out who tfook the honds," said the widow. 
" Did ther helnng to the hank? 

"No. thev belonaed to a ~entleman in Cavmdish, who kept 
them in the hank. thinking they wnuld he safer than in his own 
hntrse. T.ittle did he know what iniqtiity there was even in quiet 
rountrv nlnres like Grovetm!' 

" Snrclr. hselinda. vnu don't think anv one in Groveton rohhed 
the hank." said Mrs. Larkin. 

"There's no knowinq! " said M i s ~  Spramte solemnly. " There's 
those that we know well, or think r e  do, but we cannot read 
their hearts and their srrret wavs." 

"Have vou any suspicions, bliss Sprague?" asked Lake, con. 
sidernhlr amrised at  the portentnus solemnity of the visitor. 
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"I  may and I may not, Luke," answered Melinda, with thz air 
of one who knew a great deal more than she chose to tell, but 
i t  isn't proper for me to speak at  present!, 

Just then Miss Sprague saw some one passing who she 
thought had not heard of the robbery, and, hastily excusing her- 
self, she left the house. 

"What do you think, Luke?" asked his mother, after the 
spinster had gon? "Do you think the box we have was taken 
frzm the bank? 

No, I don't, mother. I did think it possible at  first, but it 
seems very foolish for the thief, if he was one, to  leave the 
boa in the same village, in the charge of a boy. I t  would have 
been more natural and sensible for him to .open it, take out 
the bonds, and throw it away or  leave it in the woods!' 

"There is something in that," said Mrs. Larkin thoughtfully. 
"There is certainly a mystery about our box, but I can't think 
it ,yas stolen from the bank." 

I don't like to get Luke and his mother into trouble," Melinda 
said to herself, "but I think it  my duty to tell all I know. 
At any-rate, they will have to tell how the box came into their 
possession and what it contains. I'll go to the bank and speak 
to Squire Duncan!' 

" I s  Squire Duncan in the bank?'' she asked. 
" Yes. Miss Sprague." 
" I  would like to have a few minutes' conversation with him!' 
"That is impossible. He  is presiding at a directors' meeting!' 
"Still, I xv~~ulrl Ike to see him," persisted hlelinda. 
I' You will have to wait," said the paying-teller coldly. H e  

had no particular respect or regard for Miss Sprague, being 
quite familiar with her general reputation as a gossip and busy- 
bo$~. 

I think he would like to see me,: said Melinda, nodding her 
head with mysterious signjicance. There has been a robbery 
at  the hank, hasn't there? 

"Do you know anything about it, AIiss Sprague? " demanded 
the teller, in ~urprise. 

" Maylie I do, and mavbe I don't; but I've got a secret to  - 
tell to Squire Duncan!' 

"I don't helicve it amounts to anything," thought the teller. 
"Well, I will speak to Squire Duncan," he said aloud. 

He  went to the door of the directors' room, and after a brief 
confercncr wit11 Prince Duncan, he returned with the message, 
"You may go in, Miss Sprague!' 

She tiotltled triuniphantly, and with an air of conscious impor- 
tance walked to the hank parlor. 

Prince Duncan and his associates were sitting round a ma- 
hoganv tal~le. 

Melintla niatle a formal courtesy and stood facing them. 
" I  uiitlcrstnncl, bliss Sprague, that you have something to com- 

mttnirate to us in reference to the loss the bank has just sus- 
tairictl," saitl the squire, clearing his throat. 

" T thought it my tiuty tn come and tell you all I knew, Squire 
~;~,ncnn and gct~tlm~en." said hlelinda. 

Onite right. bliss Sprague. Now, what cay, you tell us?" 
"The article lost was a tin box, was it not? 

Yrq!, 
" Ahotit so long," continued Miss Sprague, indicating a length 

of ahniit fifteen inches. 
Yes!' 

"What was there in,,it?" 
Cmvcrnrnrnt hnnds. 

" I  know whcre there is such s box," said Miss Sprague slowly. 
"Where? Please he expeditious, Miss Sprague." 
" A  few rlnvs since T was callinq on Mrs. Larkin-Luke's 

mother-just happened in, as I may say, and not finding her 
down-stairs,'went up into her chamber. I don't think she heard 
me, for whcn I entered the chamher and spoke to her she seemed 
quite flustrr~d. She was on her knees before an open trunk, and 
in that trunk I saw the tin box!' 

The direct~rs  looked at each other in surprise, and Squire 
Duncan looked undeniably puzzled. 
"1 knew the liox was one such as isllused to hold valuahle 

papers and l)oncls!' proceeded Melinda, and as I had always 
looked on the widow as very poor, I didn't know what to make 
of it!' 

"Did you question Mrs. Larkin about the tin box?" asked Mr. 
Beane. 

"No;  she shut the trunk a t  once, and I concluded ehe didn't 
want me to see it." 

" Then you did not say anything about i t ?  " 
"No, but I went in just now to tell her about the bank being 

robbed." 
" How did it seem to affect her? " asked Mr. Bailey. 
" She and Luke-Luke was there, too-looked at  each other 

in dismay. I t  was evident that they were thinking of the box 
in the trunk." 

hlelinda coiltinucd her story, and the directors were somewhat 
imyressed. 

I propose," said Mr. Manning, "that we get out a search- 
warrant and search Mrs. Larkin's cottage. That box may be 
the one missing from the bank." 

CHAPTER XI. 

LUKE IS ARRESTED. 

Just after twelve o'clock, when Luke was a t  home eating din- 
ne? a knock was heard at  the front door. 

I'll go, mother," said Luke, and he rose from the table, and, 
going into the entry, opened the outer door. 

His surprise may be imagined when he confronted Squire Dun- 
can, and the gentlemen already mentioned as directors of the 
G1;pveton bank. 

Did you wish to see mother?" he asked. 
"Yes, we have come 011 important business," said Prince Dun- 

caff pompously. 
Wa!k in, if you please!' 

Luke led the way into the little sitting-room, followed by the 
visitors. The dinner-table was spread in the kitchen adjoining. 
The room looked very much iilled up with the unwonted com- 
pany, all being large men. 

" IvIother." called Luke, "here are some gentlemen who wish - 
to see you." 

The widow entered the room. and looketl with surorise from 
one to another. All waited for Squire Duncan, as 'the proper 
person, from his official position, to introduce the subject of 
their visit. 

" Mrs: Larkin," said the s uire pon~pously, "it  has possibly 
come to your ears that the eroveton Bank, of which you are 
aware that 1 am the president, has been robbed of a box of 
bonds." 

"Y.es, ,sir. I was so informed by Miss Melinda Sprague this 
mornlng. 

" I  am also informed that you have in your custody a tin box 
similar to the one that has Ileen taken!' 

He  expectetl to see A h ;  Larkin show signs of confusion, but 
she answered calmly: I have a hox in my custody, but 
\v!,ether it rescml~les the one lost I can't say." 

Ha, you admit that you hold quch a box?" said the squire, 
looking significantly at his compan~ons. 

"Certainly, why should I not? I' 

"Are you willing to show it to us?"  
"Yes, we itre willing to show it," said Luke, taking it  upon 

hin~se,!f to answer, "but I have no idea that it will do you aqy 
nnnrl 

"That is for 11s to decide, young man," said Squire Duncan. 
"Do you suppose it is the box missing from the bank, s i r?"  
" It mag be." 
" When did you miss the box? " 
"Only this morning, hut it may have heen taken a month ago." 
" Thiq hnx has hren in our possession for a fortnight!' 
" S~ich is your statement. Luke." 
"It is the truth," said Luke,,,flushing with indignation. 
"My hoy," said Mr. Beane, don't be angry. I for one have 

no suspicion that you have done anything wrong, but it  is our 
dutv to itiqciire into this matter!' 

"\Vho tnld you that we had such a box, Mr. Beane?" 
"Miss Melinda Sprague was the inforymt." 
" I  thought so, mother," said Luke. She is a prying old 

rn?(id, and it is just like her." 
Miss Spr:tgtir nnlv (lid her duty," said the squire. "But we 

are losing time. We require you to produce the box!' 
" I  will ~ e t  it, gentlemen." said the widow calmly. 
While she was up-stairs Mr. Manning inquired, "Where did 

yo: get the hox, Luke?" 
If vou identify it as the box taken from the bank," answered 

Luke, "I will tell you. Otherwise I should prefer to say noth- 
ing, for it is a secret of another person!' 
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'' Matters looked very suspicious, in my opinion, gentlemen," 
said Squire Duncan, turning to his associates. 

"Not necessarily," said Mr. Beane, who seemed inclined to 
favor our hero. "Luke may have a good reason for holding his 
tongue." 

Here Mrs. Larkin presented herself with the missing box. 
Inttantly it became an object of attention. 

I t  looks like the missing box," said the squire. 
"Of course I g n  offer no opinion," said Mr. Beane, "not 

having seen the one lost. Such boxes, however, have a general 
r$~mblance to each other!' 

Have you the key that opens i t?"  asked the squire. 
" No, sir!' 
"Squire Dullcan," ask:! Mr. Beane, "have you the key un- 

locking the missing box? 
"No, sir," answered Squire Duncan, after a slight pause. 
"Then I,,don't think we can decide as to the identity of the 

two boxes. 
The trustees looked a t  each other in a state of indecision. 

Nz one knew what ought to be done. 
What course do you think we ought to take, Squire Dun- 

caff?" asked Mr. Bailey. 
I think," said the bank president, straightening up, "that 

there is sufficient evidence to justify the arrest of this boy 
Luke!' 

" I  have done nothing wrong, sir," said Luke indignantly. 
"I am no more of a thief than you qe." 

"Do you mean to insult me, you young jackanapes?" de- 
m 7 ~ d e d  Mr. Duncan, with an angry flush on his face. 

I intend to insult no one, but I claim that I have done 
nothing wrong." 

"That is what all criminals say," sneered the squire. 
Luke was about to make an angry reply, but Mr. Beane, 

waving his hand as a signal for our hero to be quiet, remarked 
calmly, " I  think, Duncan, in justice to Luke, we ought to hear 
hi?' story as to how the box came into hisc~ossession." 

That is my opinion," said Mr. Bailey. I don't believe Luke 
is a bad boy!' 

Prince Duncan felt obliged to listen to that suggestion, Mr. 
B$Iey and Mr. being',men of consideration in the village. 

Young man, he said, we are \$ady. to hear your story. 
F5ym whom did you receive this box? 

From a man nametl Roland Reed," answered Luke. 
The four visitors looked at each other in surprise. 
"And who is Roland Recd?" asked the president of the bank. 

"It seems very much like a fictitious name!' 
" I t  may be, for aught I know," said Luke, "hut it is the name 

g i ~ e n  me by the person who gave me the box to keep for him!' 
That is a very pretty romance,"' said Prince Duncan, with 

a sneer. 
Mr. Beane shook his head. " I t  may be true; it is not impos- 

eitk," he said. 
You'believe, then, there is such a man as Roland Reed!' 

"There may be a man who calls l~iniself such!' 
"If there is such a man, he is a thief." 
" I t  may be so, but that does not necessarily implicate Luke!' 
"He  would be a receiver of stolen property." 
"Not knowing it to he such." 
"At  all events I feel amply justified in causing the arrest of 

Lt~fce Larkin on his own statement." 
Surely you don't mean this?" exclaimed Mrs. Larkin, in 

d i p a y .  
Don't be alarmed, mother," said T ~ k e  calmly. "I am inno- 

cent of wrong and no harm will befall me!' 

CHAPTER XII. 

LUKE AS A PRISONER. 

Prince Duncan, who was a magistrate, directed the arrest of 
Luke on a charge of robbing the Groveton Bank. The constable 
who was called uDon to make the arrest ~er fo rmed  the duty un- 
willingly. " don't believe a word of it, Ltike," he said. "It's perfect 
nonsense to say you have robbed the bank. I'd as soon believe 
myself guilty!'- - 

Luke was not taken to the lockup, but was put in the per- 
sonal custody of Constable Perkins, who undertook to be respon- 
a!fe for his appearance at the trial. 

You mustn't run away, or you'll get me into trouble, Luke!' 
said the good-natured constable. 

"It's the last t l jpg I'd be willing to do, Mr. Perkins," slid 
Luke promptly. Then everybody wculd decide .tlf,at I w a  
guilty. 1 a111 innocent, and want a chance to prove ~ t .  

What was to be done with the tin box, was the next question. 
" 1 will take it over to mv house!' said Sauire Duncan. 
" 1 ol,jcct," said-Mr. Beak.  
" Do you doubt my integrity? " demanded the bank president - - 

angrily. - 
" No, 1~ut it is obviously improper that any .me of us should 

take charge of the box before it  has Iieen opened ind  its contentr 
examined. We are not even certain that it is the one mlsahg 
from the bank." 

As Mr. Bcane was a lawyer, Prince Duncan, though unwill- 
ingly, was obliged to  yield, The box, therefore, was taken to  tho 
bank, and locked up in the safe, till wanted. 

I t  was decided that Luke should remain in the personal cus- 
todv of Constable Perkins. E x c e ~ t  for the name of it, hb 
imprisonment was not very irksome, for the Perkins family 
treated him as an honored guest, and Mrs. Perkins prepared 
nicer supper than usual. 

The next day came, and at ten o'clock Luke, accompanied by 
Constable Perkins, entered the room in which Squire Duncan 
sat as trial justice. A considerable numl~er of persons were 
gathered, for it was a trial in which the -&ole village was. in- 
terested. Amona them was hlrs. Larkin, who wore an anwous, 
perturbed look. - 

"Oh, Luke," she said sorrowfully, "how terrible it is to have 
yo: here ! " 

Don't be troubled, mother," said Lukk. " W e  hot!, know 
thzt I an1 innocent, and ? rzly on God to stand by me. 

Luke," said Mr. Beane, though I am a bank trustee, I am 
your friend and believe you innocent. I will act as your Iaw- . ,. " 
3e"~hank  you, hIr. Beane. I shall be very glad to accept your 
services." 

The preliminary proceedings were of a formal character. 
Then hiiss Melinda Sprague was called to  testify. She professed 
to be very unwilling to say anything likely to injure her good 
friends, Luke and his mother, but managed to tell, quite dramatic- 
al!? how she first caught a glimpse of the tjn box. 

Did hfrs. Larkin know that you saw ~ t ?  asked the'pquire. 
"She didn't know for certam,'' answered Melinda, but she 

was evidently afraid I would, for she shut the trunk in a hurry, 
and seemed very much confused. I thought of this directly 
when I heard of the bank robbery, and I went over to tell Luke 
an! his mnther!' 

How did they receive your communication? " 
" They seemed very much frightened!' 
"And you inferred that they had not come honestly by the 

ti?, box? " 
It  grieves me to say that T did," said Melinda, putting her 

handkerchief to her eyes to brush away an imaginary tear. 
1;inally Melinda sat down, and witnesses were called to testify 

to  Luke's good character. There were more who wished to be 
sworn than there was time to hear. Mr. Reane called only Mr. 
Hooper, hlr. Tomkins, and Luke's Sunday-school teacher. Then 
he called Luke to testify in his own defense. 

Luke told a straightforward stpry-the same that he had told 
before-replving readily and easlly to any questions-that were - -  - 
askcd him. I 

"I sulmlit, Squire Duncan," said Mr. FXeane,'." that my client's 
statement is plain and frank and explains evervtliing. 1 hold that 
it esonerates him from all suspicion of complicity with the rob- 
beiy!' 

T diffrr with you!' said Squire nuncan acidly. " I t  is  a 
wild, improhahle tale, that does not even do credit to the pris- 
oner's inyention. Tn my opinion, this mysterio~is stranger has 
no existence. Ts there any one beside himself wlio has seen this 
Roland Reed? " 

At thiq moment there was a little confusion at the door. A 
tall, dark-cnmplesinned stranger pushed his way into the court- 
room. He advanced quickly to the fro;!. 

"I heard my name called!' he said. There is no occasion to 
doubt my existence. I am Roland Reed t 

CHAPTER XIII. 

AN IYWRTANT WITNESS. 

The effect of Roland Reed's sudden appearance in the court- 
room, close upon the doubt expressed as to his existence was 
electric ! 
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Squire Duncan was quite takell aback. His face betrayed his betrayqd by temper into inakir~g a discreditable exhibition of 
surprise and tlisalipointrncnt. himselt. 

" 1 dri~l't l i l~~iw y~iu," he said, after a pause. " 1 denrand that you treat me with proper respect," he s%d 
" l'crl~:q,s r~ui, Alr. IJuncar~," answered tile stranger, in a sig- angrily. 

niffc;u~i ~II I IL. .  "Irut I know you." 1 am ready to do that," answered the witness, in a tone whose 
\Ycre yuu the trlall \v11o gave this ti11 box to the defendant?" n~ea t r i~~g  more than one understood. I t  was not an apology cal- 

" \\-t ,r~ltl~~'t  it l ! ~ .  well, since rt~is is a conrt, to swear me as culatcil'to soothe the ruRled pride of the justice. 
a w i t n ~ ? ; ~ ?  " :~skc(l NCII:III~ Reed qi~ietly. " 1 call for the $scharge of my young client, Squire Duncan," 

"Of  culu?;e, uf cuursc," said tile squire, rather annoyed to be said the lawyer. The case against him, as.1 hardly need say, 
rcnrinclccl of his clrlty 11y this stran(ter. has utterly failed!' 

This Ilci~rg clo~tc., hlr. Bcanc r~uestit,ncil the witness in the "I-le is discharged," said the jltstice ut~willitlgly. 
interest of 11is clicnt. l~lstantly Luke's friends surrounded him. and began to 

" Do ~ t j u  k ~ ~ o w  anything al,ot~t tile tin 11o.u found in the posses- shower cungratulatio~ls up011 him. litllong them was Roland 
Rced. sion o f  I.!~kc I.arkil~?" he asked. 

I' Yes, srr." " hIy yrung friend," he said, " I  am sincerely sorry that by any 
" nit1 1 011 comlnit it to  his charge for safe-keeping? " act trf pine 1 have I~rought ar~biety and trouble upon you. But 
" I did.!' I can't nnderstand how the fact that you had the box in your 
" \\:ere you previously acqnaintcd with I.uke? " possession became known!' 
" 1 was not." This was esplaincd to him. 
"Was it tlr,t r:tther a singular proceeding to commit what is " I  h:we a qroposal to make to you and your mother," said 

prcsamal11.v of consitlcral~le valuc to an unknown boy? " Roland Iieeii, and with your permissiotl I w~l l  accompany you 
" Jt wclnld gc~rcr:rlly br coc~si~lerr~tl an, but I tlo many strange home." 

t h in~s .  1 11:ktl scc-~b the I~oy I,y tl:~ylipl~t, tlloug11 he had never "\VC shall be glad to have you, sir." said Mrs. Larkin cor- 
scen ~nc ,  and I was sure I coulrl trust hilir!' diallg. 

" M'IIY. if YOU cl(%sirctl a place of safe-keeping for  your box, As they were makitlg their way out of the court-room, Me- 
did you not sclrct the bank vaults?" linda Sprague, the cause of Luke's troul~le, hurried to meet 

Rolalid r\c.rtl I:tngllcd, and glanced at the presiding justi=e. them. She saw by this time that she had made a great mistake, 
" I t  nlight have Ilaeti ,stolen," he said. ant1 that her course was likely to malie her geuerally unpopular. 
" Do1.s the 11ox cnnta~n documents of value? " Sk hoped to make .it up with the Larltins;, 
" The contents are ralctable t~; me, & any rate." I am so glad you are acquitted, Luke, she l~egan effusively. 

. "hlr. ncnrle," snirl Srluire Duncan irritably, I think you are "1 Irope, Xlrs. Larkin, you won't take o f f e~~se  at what I did. 1 
treating the witness too indulgently. I believe this box to he the did what I thougllt to 11e my tlt~t~l, though with a Irleeding heart. 
on: taken froru the i)ank." No one is more rejoicetl at dear I.ukcls vintlication!' 

You Ireart1 the remark of the jy:tice," said the lawyer. " I s  " Miss Sprague," said #he, " if you think you did your duty, 
this tlrc I)nx taken from the bank? . let the consciousness of that gnstain you. I do not care to receive 

I t  is ncit!' atrswrrcd the witness contemptuotlsly, no any visits from you hereafter!, 
.one knows this better than Mr. Duncan!, "How cruel and unfeeling you are, Mrs. Larkin," said the 

The justicc flushed angrily. spinster, putting her handkerchief to her eyes. 
"You are impertinent, witness," he said. " I t  is all very well Mrs. Tarkin did not reply. 

to claim this 110s as yours, but -1 sl~nll reqllire you to prove Miss Sprague found herself so coldly treated in the village that 
ownership." she shortly left Grovcton on a prolonged visit to some rclatives 

" 1 am reaclp to do so," said Roland Reed quietly. "Is.that the in a neighboring town. I t  is to he f ~ a r e d  that the C O ~ S C ~ O U S ~ ~ S S  

box on the table? " of having done her duty did not wholly console her. What she 
" I t  is." regretted most, however, was the loss of the reward whlch she 
" Has it hrcn opened? " had hoped to receive from the bank. 
"No:  the l i ~ p  has disappeared from the bank." 
"The kcv is in the 11nntls of the owner, where it properly 

be!pngs. With tlrc pcrmi~sion of the court, I will open the box!' 
I ohirct!' said Squirc Duncan quickly. 

"Pertnit liir to say tl~nt yonr refnsal is estraordinsry," said CHAPTER XIV. 
Mr. Deanp prlinterlly. "You ask the ~vitncss to prove property, 
and tlim tlrqlinc to allow him to do so." 

Tustice 1111nca11, who saw that he had heen betrayed into a TGE LARKINS ARE IN LUCK. 

picce of folly. snit1 sullt.nlp: " I  don't agree with you, Mr. 
.Reane, hut I with(1raw my ohjection. The witness may come Luke and his mother, accompanied by Roland Reed, took their 
for\vnrrl, ancl open t11c hnx if he can." way from the court-room t 8  the widow's modest cottage. 

Roland Rccd I~olvrrl slightly, nrlvnnced to the table, took a may take the tin box, ~ ~ k ~ , "  said. the stranger, - i f  you 
IIIIII~.~ nf ircrs fr t , r~ his p~xket, and. inserting one of the small- a, afraid to keep in yollr charge what has given you so est in th(?c>ck. rasily opened the hnx. much trouhle. Tl~osc- wlln wr r~ -  nrar enough, including the justice, craned 
their r r t~ks  forw:~rtl to lonk into the Ims. " All's well that ends well ! " said Luke. 

The box cnt~t.:~irtc>tl papers, ccrtiticates of stock, apparently, , "Yes, I don't think it will occasion you ally further anxiety." 
ant1 n coc~r~le of ha11t-honks. Roland Reed walked in advance with Mrs, Larkin, leaving 

"The hox missing frorn the vault contained government bonds, Luke to follow. 
as 1 undt.rstand, q n i r c  I)t~ncan:' said the lawyer. 'I \\"hat sort of a ?an is this Mr. Duncan? " he asked abruptly. 

"Yes," nnswrrc.d the justice reluctantly. " Squire Duncan? 
"Are there any ~orcrnn~rr r t  I~nntls in thc hos, Mr. Reed?" " Ycs. if that is his title!' 
'You can see for jronrsclf, sir." "13e is. upon the whole, our foremost citizen," answered the 
Th r  manner of the witness toward the lawyer was courteous, widow. after a sli@t hesitation. 

thnrmh in the tone in which he addressed the coiirt there had " I s  he popular? 
be:n a scnrrclp veiled contempt. " I can hardly say that." 

I suhniit, then. that my young client has hrrn guilty of n o  " H e  i,s president of the bank, is he not?" 
wrnng. IIe nccrpted the custodv of the hox from the rightful "Yes. 
owncr. ant1 this 11r had a clear right to do." " How long has he lived in Groveton? " 

"Tlow do,,ynu know that the witness is the ri~ht$il owner "Nearlv twenty years." 
of the hos?  d!,nrnnded the justice. in a cross tone. H e  may "Was he born in this neighborhqpd?" 
have stolen it frnm snme other quarter!' " I think he came from the West. 

" Thctc i!! not n shndow of evidence of this:' said the lawyer, " noes he say from what part of the Western ,country? 
in a tone of rehoke. H e  savs very little ahout his past life." 
"T am not sctre hut that he ought to he held!' , Rnland Reed smiled significantly. 

Yo11 will hold me at y;pr peril Mr. Duncan," said the witness, " Perhaps he has his reasons," he said meditatively. "Is he 
in clear rrsnlute tones. I have a clear com~rehension of my thought t o  be rich?" he asked, after a pause. 
rights, and 1 do nnt propose to have them infrinaed." "Yes, but how rich no one knows. H e  i s  taxed for his house 

Squire Duncan hit his lips. H e  had only a smattering of law, and grounds, but he may have a good deal of property besidca. 
but he knew that the witness was right, and that he had been I t  is generally thought he has!' 
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"Then prol~ably he left the box there at the suggestion of 
Duncan, tllc president!' 

" 1 dull't know, sir, but 1 think it very likely." 
" f lmi i l~ l~!  this is getting interesting. The contents of the box 

was govcrni~icllt bonds, I have heard." 
" I licard Syuirc Duncan say so:' 
" Were they coupon or  registered?" 
" \Vhat diitercnce would that make, s i r?"  
" The first could h e  sold without trouble by the thief, while the 

last could not be d~sposed of without a formal transfer from the 
owner." 

" Then it would not pay to steal them?" 
"Just so. Luke, do.you know, a strange idea has come into 

my head." 
" What is it. sir S " 
" 1 think I'rince Duncan knows more about how those bonds 

were spirited away than is suspected." 
Luke was greatly surprised. 
"You don't thiuk he took them himself, do you?" he asked. 
'I That rellyains to be seen. I t  is a curious affair altogether. I 

may have occasion to speak of it another time. Are you a good 
writer? " 

" Fair, I belicve, sir." 
" I  have reccntly come into possession of a business in a city 

in Ohio, which I carry on through a paid agent. Among other 
things, I have I~ought out the old accounts: I shall need to have 
a large nun~hrr of bills made out, covering a series of years, 
which I shall then put into the hands of a collector and realize 
so far as I can. This work, with a little instruction, I think you - .  

can tin." 
"I  shall I,e very glad to do it, sir." 
"Yo11 will I)e paid fairly for the labor." 
" I  don't need any pay, hlr. Reed. You have already paid me - - -  

handsomely." 
"You refer to the clothing and the watch. Those are gifts. I 

will pay you thirty cents an hour for the time employed, leaving 
you to keep the account. The books of the firm I have at the 
house where my daughter is boarding. You will take them back 
to Groveton with you." 

"This is a fortunate day for me," said Luke. "It will pay me 
m;:ch hetter than the janitorship." 

n o  vour duty. Luke, and your good fortune will continue. 
Rut her; is our Greet." 

They left the cnr at the corner of Fourteenth Street and ~ i k t h  
Avcnue, and. trirning westward, paused in front of a four-story 
house of good appearance; 

CHAPTER XVI. 

RANDOLPH IS MYSTIFIED. 

In an hour, I.uke, with the little girl under his charge, y a s  on 
his way to the depot, accompanied hy Mr. Reed, who paid for 
t!veir tickets, and bade them good-by, promising t o  communicate 
with Luke. 

Rosa Reed was a hright little girl, of about eight years of age. 
She made no opposition to going with Luke, but put her hand 
confidently in his. ant1 expressed much pleasure at the prospect 
of living in the country. 

She had been under the care of two maiden ladies, the Xiisses 
Graham, who had no love for children, and had merely accepted 
the charge on account of the liberal terms paid them by the 
father. They seemed displeased at  the withdrawal of Rosa, and 
clearly signified this by their cold, stiff reception of Mr. Reed and 
Lyke. 

The old girls don't like to part with Rosa," he said, with a 
smile, as they emerged into the street. 

"Are you sorry to leave them, Rosa?" he inquired. 
"No, they ain't a bit pleasant," answered the little girl de- 

cidedly. 
The two young travelers arrived at  Groveton, and, as it 

chanced, reached Luke's cottage without attracting much obser- 
vation. The door was opened by the widow, whose kind manner 
a t ,mce won the favor of the child. 

T like you much hetter than Miss Graham," she said, with 
ch!!dish frankness. 

I am glad of that, my child," said Mrs. Larkin. "I will try 
toggmake this a pleasant home for you!" 

I like I.~ike, too:' said Rosa. 
'(Really, Rosa, you make me blush," said Luke. "1 am not 

used to  hearing young ladies say they like me." 
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" 1 think he is a good I~oy," said Rosa reflectively. "Isn't he, 
hlrs. Larkin ? " 

" 1 think so, illy dear," said the widow, smiling. 
" Tllen, I suppose.1 shall have to behave like one," s?id Luke. 

" L>o you thiilk I have improved in appearmlce, mother? 
" 1 nuticed your new suit at once, Luke." 
" I  have another in this bundle, mother, and that isn't all, 

Do you see this watch? I sha'n't mourn the loss of the Water- 
bu:j any longer." 

hIr. Reed is certainly proving a kind friend, Luke. W e  
have much reason to be grateful." 

" IIe has also provided mc with employment for 'a time, 
 noth her." Ant1 then IAuke told his mother about the copying he - -  - 
had engaged to do. 

About the tniddle of the' afternoon Luke made his appear 
ance io the village street. 

C)II his w;cy huil~e frort~ school Randolph met Luke arrayed in 
his. new suit, with :r cl~ain that looked like gold crossing his 
waistcoat. Insteacl of looking confused and ashamed, Luke 
looked uncon~n~only bright and cheerful. 

Ratldolph was amazed. What could it all mean? H e  had 
intcntlcd not to notice Luke, hut to pass him with a scornful 
smile, but his curiosity got the better of Vnl. 

\i hy were. yoti not at scliool to-day? he asked abruptly. 
1-uke smiled. 
" I tlicln't think you would miss me, Randolph!' 
" I rlitln't. I~q t  wontlerccl at yonr a1)sence." 
" I  was detai~~cd I)y husincss;, I expect to have the pleasure 

nf secir~g yoti thcre to-morrow. 
" IJumph! Yon sceni to have invested in a new suit I "  
"Yes;  my 0111 suit was getting decidedly shabby, as you 

kindly remarkrtl at Florence Grant's party!' 
" \\'here tlirl yon get thcm? " 
" In Ncw York." 
" In  New York ! " repeated Randolph, in surprise. "When did 

you go there? " 
"This morning. I t  was that which detained me from schootn 
" I  see you've got a new watch-chain, too." 
Randolph emphasi7ecl the " ch:iin " satiricafly, being under 

the impression that no watch was attached. 
" y e s ;  you may like to see tny new watch;" and Luke, d t h  ' 

pnrdot~;ihlr triunipl~, protlii~-crI his ncw watch, which was a stem; 
wintlcr, whereas Randolph's was only a key-winder. 

Randolph condescended to tak the watch in his hands and ur 
amine it. 

"IVherc was this bought?" llr asked. 
I' Ti1 New York." 
'"SO~I scenl to have plenty of money," he said, with m- 

pleasant significance. 
" I  should like niore." 
''C)nly you are rather impudent in making such extensive 

nurchases so soon after vnur trial." 
"What (11, Y( ' I I  nl . :~;.  .. a r ~ i . ~ l ~ ~ l r ~ l  I.uke cluickly. 
"What slinuld I mc:~u? It is evident that you robbed the 

bank, after all. I shall tell my father, and you may find your 
troul~le is not over." 

" Look here, Randolph nnncan ! " said Liike sternly, "I look 
upon that as an insult, and I don't mean to be insulted. I m 
no more a thicf than you are, and that you know." 

" n o  you mean to charge me with being a thief ? "  fumed Rul- 
dolnh. 

" No: I only say yon are as much a thief as I am. If you re- 
peat yonr insult I shall I)e,,ohliged to knock you down!' 

'I You impudent loafer ! screamed Randolph. " You'll be 
sorry for this. I'll have you arrested over aaain!' - 

" J halve no douht you would if you .had the power. I sha'nPt 
lie awakc nights thinking of it. If you have nothing more to 
sav I will leave vou." 

kandolph did not reply, prohably because he was a t  a loss 
what to say, but went home angry and mystified. Where could 
Ltike have got his watch and new suit? H e  asked himself this 
many times, hut no possihle explanation suggested itself. 

Scarcely had Luke parted with Randolph when he met his 
friend Linton. who surveyed Luke's improved appeitrance with 
pleasure and surprise. 
" I say, Luke, are you setting up for a dude? " he asked. 
"I thought a little of it," answered Luke, with a s m i l o a n d  

then he explained the c y s e  of his good fortune. "I have o n b  
one regret," he added, Randolph seems to be grieved over it. 
H e  liked me hetter in my old sult. Besides, I have a new watch, 
and it turns out to be hetter than his!' 

Here he displayed his new silver watch. Linton felt a 
generous pleasure in Luke's luck, and it  may truly be said rc- 
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joiced more at it than he would at any piece of good fortune to  
himself. 

By the way, Luke," he said, "I am going to give a party 
next Thursday evening, and I give you the very first invitation. 
I t l k  my birthday, you know," 

I accept with pleasure, sir. I look upon you as  my warmest 
friend, arid as long as I retain your friendship I shall not care 
for Kalidolph's malice." 

CHAPTER XVII. 

About two weeks later, Prince Duncan sat a t  his desk with 
a troubled look. Open before him were two letters. One was 
postmarked London, and ran as follows: 

" MY DEAR SIR: I lrave decided to shorten my visit, and shall 
leave Liverpool next Saturday en route for New York. You 
will set:, tliereiore, that I shall arrive nearly as soon as the letter 
1 am now writing. I have de 'dcd to withdraw the box of 
securies I deposited in your b a ~ g ,  and shall place :t in a safe- 
deposit vault in New York. You may expect to see me shortly. 

'' Yours in k t e ,  
JOHN ARMSTRONG.% 

Drops of perspiration gathered on the brow of Prince Duncan 
as he rcad this letter. What would hIr. Armstrong say when 
he learned that the hox had mysteriotisly disappeared? That 
he would be thuroughly intlignant, and make it very unpleasant 
for the prrsitlcnt of (;roveton llank was certain. He  would 
ask, among other things, why Mr. Duncan had not informed 
him of the loss by cahle, and no satisfactory explanation could 
be 4ivc.n. FIe would ask, furthermore, why detectives had not 
been employed to ferret out the mystery,'and here again no 
satisfactory explanation could be given. Prince Duncan knew 
very well that he had a reason, but it was not onedhst could be 
disclosed. 

He next reatl the second' letter, and his trouble was not di- 
n~inislierl. I t  was from a Wall Street broker, informing him 
that the Erie sllares l~ought for him on a margin had gone down 
two points, and it woultl be necessary for him to deposit ad- 
ditional margin, or bc sold out. * 

Why did I ever invest in Erie?" thought Duncan ruefully. 
" I  was confidently assured that it  would $0 up-that it  muat go 
yp-.and h:re it is falling, and Heaven knows how much lower 
It will go. 

At this point the $or opened, and Rand2lph entered. 
" Father," he said, I have a favor to ask. 
"What is i t?  " aslccd Prince Duncan, wilfh a frown. - 
" I  wish you w p l d  buy me a gold wat2h. 
"Oh, you dol sneered his father. I was under the im- 

pressi~n that you had two watches already!' 
"So  I l y e ,  but one is a Waterbury, and the other a cheap 

silyer one. 
WeUJ they keep time, don't they? " 
V"" 
1 CJ. 

" Then what. more do you want? " 
"Luke Larlcin has a srlver watch better than m i n e r  stun- 

winder." . . .-. - - - . 
" Suppose he has ? " 
"I  don't want a working boy l!!e him to outshine me!' 
"Where did he get his watch? 
"I  don't know; he won't tell. Will y?u buy.m,f: a gold one, 

falfier? Then I can look down upon him again. 
No, I can't. Money is ,very scarce with me just now!' 

"Then I don't want to wear a watch at all," said Randolph 

Prince 1)uncan went up-stairs, and, locking the door of his 
chamber. opened a large trunk m one corner of the room. 
F:.m r~ntler a pile of clothing he took out a tin box, and with 
hi ,<Is tl~;it trrnibled with excitement he extracted therefrom a 
du~t.11 yoiernmcnt bonds. One was for ten thousand dollars, one 
for live alld the remainder were for one thousand dollars each. 

"If they were only sold, ?:~d the money deposited in the bank 
to niy credit," he thought. I am almost sorry I started i?, thir 
thing. Tlie risk is very great, but-but I must have money. 

At this moment some one tried the door. 
Prince Duncan turned pale, and the bonds nearly fell from his 

hands. 
" \\‘lie's there ? " he asked. 
" I t  i.5 1,  ~~aua ."  answercd Randolph. - - .  
"Then you nlay go down-stairs -again," answered his father 

angrily. " I don't want to be disturbed." 
" \Von't you just open the door a minute? I just want to  ask 

a question." 
'I KO, I ~ o n ' t .  Clear out!" exclaimed the bank president 

angrily. 
"I\ hat a frightiul temper father has," thought the discom- 

fited Rand~~lph. 
There was nothing for it but to go down-stairs, and he did 

so,,in a very tlisco~itellted frame of mind. 
I t  seems to 7;e that something is going contrary," said b u n -  

can to himself. It  is clear that it  won't do to keep these bonds 
here any longer. I must take them to New York to-morrow- 
and raise money (JII  them." 

On sccond thought, to-morrow he decided only to take the five- 
tho~~snnd-tlollnr honci, and five of the one tl~onsand, fearing that 
too larqe a sale at on:! titne might escite suspicion. 

Carefullp selecting the 1)onds referred to, he put them away 
in a capacious pocket, and, locking the trunk, went down-stairs 
again. 

"There is still time Ao take the eleven-o'clock train," he said, 
consulting his watch. I must do it!' 

Seeking his wife, he informed her that he would take the next 
trajn for New York. 

Isn't this rather sudden?" she asked. in surprise. 
" A  little, perhaps, but I have a small matter of business to  

attend to. Besides, I think the trip will do me good. I am not 
feelillg quite as \\.ell as us~al!' 

" 1 believe I will go, too, sa$I Mrs. Duncan unexpectedly. "I 
want to make some purchases. 

This snggcstion was very far  from agreeable to her husband. 
" Rmlly- -1 am "-he said, " I must disappoint you. My time 

will lie ~ ~ h o l l p  taken up by matters of business, and I can't go 
with you." 

"Yo11 tloli't need to. I can take care of niyself, and we can 
meet at the depot at four o'clock!' 

"Besides, I can't supply you with any money for shopping!' 
"I have enough. I might have liked a little more, but I can 

make it do." 
"Perhaps it will look better if we go in company," thought 

Prince Duncan. " She needn't be in my way, for we can part a t  
th; station." 

Very well. Jane," he said quietly. "If  you won't exject me 
to dance attendance upon vou, I withdraw my objections. 

The eleven-o'clock train for New York had among its pas- 
sengers IIr .  and Mrs. Duncan. 

There wa- another passenger whom neither of them noticed- 
a small. insignificant-looking man-who occasionally directed a 
quick glance at the portly bank president. 

CHAPTER XVII. 

EFFECTING A LOAN. 

pe)rtishly. 
Suit yourself," said his fathei coldly. "Now you 'may leave Prince Duncan was unusually taciturn during the railroad 

the room. 1 am busy!' journey-so much so that his wife noticed it, and inquired the 
Randolph left the room. H e  would have slammed the door be- reason. 

hind him, but he knew his father's temper, and he did not dare "Business, my dear," answered the bank president. "1 am 
to do so. raf;hcr perplexed by a matter of business!' 

"What am I to do?" Prince Duncan asked himsdf anxiously. Business connected with the bank, Mr. Duncan?" asked his . . - - - - - - . - . - - 
"I mmt  send money to the brokers, o r  they will sell me out, wilfe. 
and 1 shall meet with a heavy loss!' No, private business!' 

After a little thought he wrote a letter enclosing a check, bat "Have you heard anything yet of that stolen bonds?" 
d a ~ e d  it two days ahead. "Not yet!' 

They will think it a mistake," he thought, "and it  will give "Have yon any suspicion?" 
me time to turn round. Now for  money t o  meet the check "None that I am at liberty to mention," answered Duhcan. -- - - - -. . - - - . - - - - - 

when it  arrives." looking mysterious. 
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" 1 suppuse yuu no longer suspect that boy Luke?" 
" 1 do11.t Iznow. l'lie nran who O\C.IIS to 11aving given him the 

 in box ior safe-kcepit~g is, in nly opinion, a suspicious character. 
1 sl~o~tltl~i ' t  be s t  all surprised if lie were a jailltird." 

T l ~ c  st11;1l1 III:~II alrcndy rcierrtd to, who occupied a seat just 
across t l ~ c  ;risic, 11~rc si~iiled sliglitly, but whether a t  the presi- 
(lent's rc~llork, is i ~ o t  clear. 

" \Y 11:ht tli~l lie call himself? " 
" l i~)l;u~tl l;t.ctl---iit) tioubt all alia f' " It seerils to I I I ~  you ought to fo ow him up, and see if you 

rir~l't cc~l~vict lliru uf the theft." 
" You 111;iy 1)c sure, Jal~t', th;~t the presitict~t and directors of 

the (;ro\rcto~~ U;u~k will tlo their ,$uty in this matter," said hfr. 
I ~ ~ I I C : ~ I I  r:ithcr gr;rntliloquc~~tly. .By the way, 1 hsve received 
this niortri~lg ;I letter fro111 Alr. ;Zrnistro~lg, the owner of the 
sir~let~ Ii~,~ltls, siiying that 11e \\.ill l)e a t  home in a few days." 

" 1 )ors 11c li~io\v uf the loss 2 " 
" Not yet." 
" ! I I I W  will he take it? " 
" 1ZC;llly, Jiurc, you :ire very inquisitive this 111ornii1g. 1 pre- 

s ~ l ~ i i c ~  I I ~  will I)c vrr;. mnC!l ;ilir~~tpcd." , . 1l1 , -  r:rr 11:111 Ir~.t.tn~in~ rlrlitc u:trm, and Alr. Duncan, who had 
Ilitl~cbrtt, kvltt 011 his overcoat, rnsc t11 take it oft'.' Unfortunately 
fc~r  l1i111 I t ( '  1li1it~1 forgtlt tile ho11(1s he had in the inside pocket, 
:tntl ill I ~ i i  r:irc~lrss ha~~tlliug of the coat the package fell upon the 
Hour t ) f  tlrc car, one slilq~ing out of the envelope-a bond of one 
t11o11s:ru~l tl~)il:rrs. 

I'ril~ct. I ) I I I I ~ ~ I I  ~ I I I . I I C ~  p:ile, and stooped to pick up the pack- 
age. 1:1u the small tnan opposite was too quick for him. H e  
r;~i-:r(l tIr(. ~):~t.l;ngc fronl t l ~ c  floor, and handing 'it to the bank 
p1.csi1l~111 \\.it11 :i pr~lite bo\v, said, with a smile: You wouldn't 
lilic 1;) Iosc tllis. sii.." 

" No," ;~ns\vcrctl Duncan grn:Ny. angry with the other for an- 
~ i r i j ) : r~ i r~~ .  I J ~ I I I .  "ii \\.;IS a\vlrward of me." 

Mrs: Duncan also saw the bond, and irrqi~ired wit), natural 
cc~rios~ty: " 1)o the!: l)clo~~,g to the bank, Mr. Duncan? 

" Nn; they are my own. 
" 1 :un gl:!tl of thnt. I\;hat are you going to do with them?" 
" l l n s l ~ !  It is tlangerous to speak of them here. Some one 

111igl1t I IC:~~,  :~iid I might he followed. I am very much annoyed 
that 111c.v I~:i\~c I)ecn seen at all." 

'I'llis t;l~,sc.~I. hlrs. D8ncan's mouth, hut she resolved to make 
lurtl~vr Ilrqcllrles when they were by themselves. 

Prince Duncan looked askance at  his opposite neighbor. I l e  
mas a I~I:III who had come to Groveton rae~l t ly .  and had opened 
;I 11illi;lrtl s:ilnon :uncl har not far from the bank. He was not 
regartled :IS a very desirable citizen, and had already excited the 
ansic>ty of p:trcnts I)y luring into the salnon some of tlic boys 
anti yocnlg Inen of the village. Among them, though Squire Dun- 
can tlitl not know it, was his own son, Randolph. who liar? al- 
re;~cly tl~.\.rlopccl quite a fondness for pla>+ng pool, and ercn oc- ' 
c;isictll;illy patronized the bar. This, had he known it, would 
11:tvt. exl~laincd Rnndolph's increased applications for money. 

Alr. n~rncati walked slowly, and appeared to be plunged in 
:111xio11s thonght. His difficulties were I)? no menfis over. H e  
hat1 the 1)1,1!ds to disyose of, and he feared the large amount 
111i~1lt ~ C C ~ P I O I I  s~~sp ic~on .  They were coupon honds, and bore 
IIO nntlrc or nther eviclence of ownership. Yet the mere fact 
of li:i\,iriz such a large amount might occasion awkward in- 
rlltirics. 

" 4 Tvrt-'s ycr n~nrnin' papers ! " called a negro newsboy, thrust- 
ing his I~c~iitlle in front of the country hanker. 

" C . i \ r c .  mr n I - l c i ~ ~ l d . "  sniil 31r. T)nl~can. Opening the paper. 
his rsyr rnn lixstilp orcr the col!inins. Tt lighted np as he saw a 
11:1rlit'111:1r ndvertisemant. 

"The very thing," he said t o  himself. 
Tllis urn.; the nilvertiscment : 

" T.trn~ (-)i:r;rr.~.--\li'e nrr prepared to loan sums to suit, on first- 
c.l:~hs sc.cnrit\?, at n fair rate of interest. Call or address Sharp & 
l<~~tcIi11111. N11.-----\4~aIl Street. Third floor!' 

" 1 will go there!' Prince Duncan sr~ddenly decided. "I will 
borrow what I can on these bondq, and heing merely held on 
coll:rternl, they will he kept out of the market. At the end of 
s is  I I I ( ~ I I ~ ~ I S .  sny. T will redeem them, o r  artier them.sold. and col- 
lrct t l ~ c  Ilalnclce, minus the interest!' 

TT:~vinp nrrived at this conclusion, he quickened his pace, his 
c.u,~rc~s.;inn Ittv-ame more cheerful, and he turned his steps toward 
\lr:rIl St rwt. 

"\\rh:~t tiitl the old fellow see in the paper?" thought Tony 
ne~i ton.  wlin. still undismvered, followed Mr. Duncan closely. 
" Tt is sot~irthing that pleased him, evidently." 

H e  beckoned the same newsboy. bought a Wemld also, and 

turning to that part of the paper on which the banker's eyes had 
bee11 rcsting, (libcovered Sharp & Ketchunr's advertisement. 

"That'o it, I'll bet a hat," he decided " H e  is going to  raise 
nioacy u i ~  tlre bonus. 1'11 follow h1111." 
I\ lien Duncall t u r ~ ~ c d  into Wall Street, Tony Denton felt that 

he had gnesscd correctly. I ie  was, collvi~lced when the bank 
president ~)aused before the number indicated in the advertise- 
Inent. 

" I t  wo~i't do for me to follow him in," he said to himself, 
"nor will it be necessary-I caq, remember the place and turn 
it to my own account by and by. 

Prince 1)uncan went up-stairs, and paused before a door on 
which was inscribed : 

SHARP & KETCI-IUM 

BANKERS. 

LOANS NEGOTIATED. 

I l e  opened the door, at~tl  found the room furnished in the 
style of a privxte banking-ofice. 

" I s  Alr. S!iarv or hlr. k'etcl~utn in?"  he innuired of a sham- 
faced young cleik, the son, as it l)lrncd out, of the senior partner. 

" Yes, sir, hlr. Sharp is in." 
" I s  he at  leisnre? I wish co see him on business!' 
" GO in tlierc, sir," said the rlrrk, point i~~g to a small private 

room in the corrlcr of t l ~ c  office. follow in^ the directions. Mr. 
1)uncan f(3und himself in the presence of X nlan of about 'fifty, 
with a hatchet face, much puckered with wrinkles, and a very 
foxy expression. 

" ! :im hfr. Sharp," he said, in answer to ail inquiry. 
Pri~:cc 1)uncan ul~folclctl his Ilusiness. l-Ie wished to borrow 

eight or nine tllo~is:i~~(l clollars on ten t h o u s a ~ ~ d  dollars' worth 
of United States (~uvcrnment I,oilds. 

" lV11y don't you sc.11 at  once? " asked Sharp keenly. 
"Because I wish, for special reasons, to redeem these identical 

b o ~ d s ,  say six n~onths hence." 
They are your own?" asked hlr. Sharp. 

" Thcy are d p a r t  of my wife's estate, of which I have control. 
-1 do not, Irnwever, wish her to know that I have raised money 
on fhem," anslverecl Duncan, with a smooth falsehood. 

"Of conrse, that makes a difference. However, I will loan you 
seven thousand dollars, and you will give me your note for seven 
thousand five hundred, a t  the usual interest, with permission to 
sell the bonds at the end of six months if the note remains un- 
paid then, I to hand you the balance." 

Prince Duncan prots t rd  against these terms as exorbitant, 
hut was finally oliliged to accedc to them. On the whole, he was 
fnirly satisfied. The check would relieve him from all his em- 
Itarrassments and give him a large surplus. 

" S o  far sn good!" said Tpny Denton, as he saw Mr. Dun- 
can emerge into the street. If I a,? not greatly mistaken this 
will pro?p a IncLy morning for rne. 

CHAPTER XIX. 

. LUKE TALKS WITH A CAPITALlST. 

I.uke \vorked stratlily on the task given him by his new patron. 
During the first week he averaged three hours a day, with an 
adtlitional two hours on Saturday. making. in all, twenty hours, 
making, nt thirty cents per hour, six dollars. This Luke con- 
sidered fair pay, considering that he was attending school and 
maivtaiqing good rank in his classes. 

"\Irhp don't we see more of you, Imke?" asked his friend 
Linton one dav. "You seem tostay in the house all the time." 

" Recause I a111 at work. 1-innv. Last week I made six dol?ars." 
" Flow ? " aslxd 1-inton, surprised. 
" Ry copying and making out hills for Mr. Reed." I . 
"That is better than heing janitor a t  a dollar a week!' 
" Yes. but I have to work a ~ o o d  deal harder!' 
"1 am afraid vou are working too hard!' 
"I  shouldn't like to keep it up, hut it is only for a short time. 

If I garc up school I should find it easy enough, but I don't 
w y t  to do thnt!' 

No. I hope you won't; I should miss you, and so w o ~ l d  a t  
the hnrs." 

" Tnclrtding Randolph Duncan? " 
"I  don't know about that. By the way, I hear that Randolph 
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is s p e ~ l d i ~ ~ g  a good deal of his titile at Tony Denton's billiard 
~aloon." 

" 1 an1 sorry to hear it. I t  hasn't a very good reputation." 

Une day Luke happelled to be at the depot at  the time of the 
arrival of the train fro111 New York. A small, elderly man stepped 
upon tllc platform whom Lulce imlnediatcly recugni~ed as John 
,\rn~stro~lg, the owner of the n~issit~g box of bonds. l l e  was 
surprtsctl to zec hi~n,  hating supposcd that he was still in Europe. 
Alr. Armsi~ong, :IS :~lrtady stated, had boarded for several weeks 
during the pr r r~d ing  sumlner at Grovcton. 

l l c  Ioukcrl a t  Lukc will] ;I half-gln~~ce of recognition. 
"ila!?n1t 1 see11 you Iwforc?" 11e said. " What is your 

liamr 7 
" A:y name is Luke Larkin. I saw you several times last sum- 

mer." 
" Then you know me ? " 
"Yes, sir, you are Air. Armstrong. But I thought you were 

in Euror~c." 
" So l'lvas till recently. I canle home sooner than I expected!' 
I-lllic was not surprised. I je  supposed that intelligence of the 

rolilrcry 1i:ctl l~a\tcnetl blr. Armstrong's return. 
" I s ~ ~ p l ~ o s c  it was tllc news of your box that hurried you 

homc," Luke vcnturcd to say. 
" S o ,  1 11:~tln't hcnrcl o f  it till my ?irrival in Xew York. Can 

you tell IIIC anytl~ing about the matter? l Ias  the box been 
found ? " 

" Not that I hare heard, sir." 
'I Was, or is, anyl~ody suspected? " 
" I was suspectecl," a~~smcrccl Luke, smiling, "but I don't think 

any one suspects me now." 
"You!" escl:~in~ccl the capitalist, in cvident astonishment. 

"\\'hat cnnltl induce any onc. to suspect a 1)oy like you of rob- 
bin6g >, 1ia11lc ? " 

There was some ground for it," said Luke candidly., "A  
tin Iios, of the sante :rppcprancc as the one lost, was seen In our 
houqe. I mas ;~rrestctl on suspicion, and tried." 

" You dt~n't say so ! lIow ditl you prove your innocence? " 
"The ~rut l r tnan bvho gxve mr the hox in charge appeared 

and tr5til1rtl in lily favor. But for that I am afraid I should 
11a;c fnrcrl I~~tlly." 

That i \  curious. \\/11o was the gcntleman?" 
Luke g;c\c a r:lpid history of tllc circumstances already known 

to,;hr rcntler. 
I am glad to hear this, Ijeing principillly interested in the mat- 

ter. TInv;~vrr, I never sl~oultl harp snspr.cted you. I claim to be 
somethin:: c~f ;I ju(lgC of c11aractc.r ant1 physiognomy, and your 
apprarancc is in your favor. Your mother is a wlidow, I be- 
lieve? " - -  - 

" Yes, sir." 
"And you are the janitor of the :~hoolhouse?" 
" I  was janitor," Luke replied, hut when Rlr. Duncan be- 

came a nlrmber of the school committee he removed me." 
" For what reason ? " asked Mr. Armstrong quickly. 
" I  don't think he ever liked me. and his son Randolph and I 

have never 1)een good friends." 
"Yon mean Mr. Duncan, the president of the bank? " 
"Yes, sir." 
"Why are not you and his son friends?" 
" 1 don't know, sir. I l c  has always heen in the habit of sneer- 

ing at me as a pnor Iioy-a lworking boy-and unworthv to as- 
snciate with 11im." 

"You don't lnnk like a poor boy. You are hetter dressed than 
I was at  your age. Besides, yon have a watch, I judge from the 
chatn." 

"Yes, sir;  hut all that is only latelv. I have found a good 
frienrl who has heen very kind to me." 

"Who is he?"  
"Roland Reed. the owner of the tin box I referred to." 
"Roland RePd! I never heard the name. Where is he 

frprm? " 
19-om the West, I l)elit*re, thoughhat. present he is staying in 

N y  York." 
How much were you paid as janitor?" 
A dollar a week!' 

"That  is very little. I s  the amount important to vou?" 
"No: sir, ndt now!' And then Luke gave particulars of the 

good fortune of the family in having secured a profitable boerder, 
and, furthermore, in obtaining for  himself profitable employ- 
ment. 

"This Mr. Reed seems to be a kind-hearted and liberal man. I 
am glad for pour sake. I sympathize with poor boys. Can you 
guess the reason?" 

Were you a poor boy yourself, s i r?"  
" 1 \\as, ;IIICI ;i t ~ r y  1,uur buy. r\ he11 1 was a boy of thirteen 

and fourteetl 1 ran aroutld in overalls and) barefooted. But 1 
don't tl~inlc it dtd ltie any Ilar~n," the old man added musingly. 
" It  kept 111c itum ~yuat~dcring molley on fuulish pleasures, for I 
liad none tu spcud; ~t lnade me industrious and sclf -reliant, and 
when 1 i~bt;iinc.d ~ n ~ y l ~ * y m ~ n t  ~t m;~de I I I ~  anxious to please my 
~~n111Io~~er." 
" I htrpc it nil1 llavc the sanw cffcct on me, sir." 
" 1 hope so, ,?ntl 1 think so. \\ hat sort of a boy is this son of 

Air. DIIIIC:~~:  
" I i  11is father \\-ere ~ i u t  a rich man, 1 think he would he more 

agrtcublc. -\s it is, IIC secrns to li:l\e a high idea of his own im- 
~~ortnncc.'' 

" 50 his father his tlie reputatitrti of being a rich man, ell? " 
" Yes, sir. \\ e hare always co~tsidercd hitn so." 
" I\ itholit knuv ing niucl~ abuut it 5 " 
"Ye<, s t r ;  \\e judged f;om his style of living, and from his 

being president of a bank. 
"That :mounts to nothing. His salary as president is only 

moderate. 
" I sorry ,011 should have met with such a loss, hlr. Arm- 

strolig. 
" So am 1, L~ut it won't cripple me. Still:, a man doesri't like to  

lose t u  enty-five thousand dollars and over. 
".?re yoti i~~tcntling to rcmnin long in Groveton, Mr. Arm- 

strong? " he asked. 
" I  can't say. 1 have to see Mr. Duncan about the tin box, 

and concoct sotnc scl~en~es looking to the tliscovery of the person 
or I)crslltls co~~ccrned in its tlicft. Have there been any sus- 
p ic ia~s  persons in the village during the last few weeks?" 

" Xot that I knn\v of, sir." 
" \\ Itat is the character of the n ~ c n  en~ploycd in the bank, the 

cashier and teller? " 
" Thcp srem to be very, steady young men, sir. I don't think 

they have I>een suspected. 
"The  most dangerous enemies are tl~oso who are inside, for 

they hxrc esce~~tiotlal opportunities for \vrongtloing. Moreover, 
t h ~ y  have the best chance to cover up their tracks." 

I don't think there i s  anything to charge against h4r. Roper 
I r r c l .  Thev arc I)c)th V O ~ I I K  ninrrietl men, and live in - - 
a q u i ~  t \\-:L]-." 

" Sever ~l*<culate in IVall Street, ell? One of the sohe?est, 
stearliest I~unk cnsl~icrs I ever knzw, who livcd plainly and frtl- 
gally, ant1 lvac considered hy all to he a modcl man, wrecked 
the man he was connected with-a stn:ill conntry banker-and is 
now serving a term in State's prison. The cause was Wall Street 
spec~rlation, That is more dangerous even than extravagant 
hahit5 of living." a . 

CI-TAZTE * R  XX. 

TFIE DREADED INTERVIE\Ir. 

Mr. Duncan had heen clreacting the inevitable interview with 
XIr. Armstrong. ! 

- 

" Rly clear sir," he said. extending his hand and vigorously 
shaking the hand of his new arrival, "this is an unexpected 
pleaslire." 

" Unexpected? Didn't you gct my letter from Lond n ? "  said 
Mr. Armctrong. suffering his hand to he shaken, but n i t  return- 
ing the warn1 pressure. 

" Certainlv-" 
" Tn which I mentioned my approaching departure?" 
"Yes certainly: hut I didn't know on what day to expect you. 

Pray sit dew;. I t  seems nltasant to see yon home safe and well." 
"Humph! returned Armstrong, in a tone i y  no means as 

cordial. " Nave you found my box of honds? 
" Not pet, hut-" 
" Permit me to ask vou why you allowed me to remain ignorant 

of so important a matter? I was indehted to the puhlic prints, 
to which my attention was directed hy an acquaintance, for a 
piece of news \vl~ich sh(rulr1 hnvc~ lwrn cnmmnnicated to me at  
once." 

" My dear sir. I intended to write you as soon as  I heard of 
votrr arrival. I did not know till this mnment that you were in 
America." 

"Yon might have inferred it from the intmation in my last 
letter. Whv did you not cahle me the news? 

"Because." replied Duncan awkwardlv, " I  did not wish to spoil 
yonr pleasure, and thought from day to day that the hox worild 
turn up." 



"You were \cry sparing of my feelings," said Armstrong 
dryly-" too inucll so. 1 aln am not a child or an old woman, and 
it was your iniperrttive duty, in a matter so nearly affecting my 
inf~rests,  to al~prisc nie at once." , 

I may llave erred in judgtner~t," said Duncan meekly, "but I 
beg you to I)ellcve that 1 acted as I supposed for the best." 

"Leaving t11;lt out uf cui~sideratio~l at present, let me know 
what steps you 11akc taken to find out how the \,ox was spirited 
away, or who was concerned in the robbery." 

" 1 think that you will admit that 1 acted promptly," said the 
bank president cu~nplacet~tly, "when I say tlrat within twenty- 
fours I r~rrcsted :I party on suspicion of being implicated in the 
rol~bery, ;ultl ~riccl hi111 ~nyself." 

" \V11t) was t l ~ c  party? " askcd the capitalist, not betraying the 
ktlowletlgc 111% had alrcady posbessed 011 the subject. 

" A  boy ill the \illage named Luke Larkin." 
" Lluml111 ! \ \  11:bf lt~ll o u  to think a boy had broken into,,the 

bank? That docs not strike rile as very sharp on your part. 
" 1 hat1 positive evidence that the boy in question had a tin box 

concealed in his house-in liis mother's trunk. l i is  poverty made 
it impussil~le t11;tt the Ibox could be his, and I accordingly had 
hini arrestinrl." 

" Well. what ivas the result of the trial?" 
" 1 was ol)l~gcd to let him go, thougl~ by no means satisfied of 

his innoce~ce." 
" Why? 
" A  man-a stranger-a very suspicious-looking person. pre- 

sented himself, : I I I ~  swore that the box was his, and that he had 
committed it to the charge of this bop." 

" Well, that sectns to1eral)ly satisfactory, doesn't it-that is, if 
he furnished evidence confirming liis statement. Did he open the 
boz in p u r t  7 "  

Yes. 
" t\nd the I~onds were not there? " 
"The bo~~t l s  were not there-only some papers, and what ap- 

peared to 11e ccrtilicates of stock." 
"Yet ,you sly you are still suspicious of this man and boy!' 
'I Y e s  - - .. 
" Explain your grounds." 
" 1 thought," replied the president, rather meekly, "he mjght 

have taken the bonds from the I~ox  and out in other oaoers. 
" That was very probnl)le. ~lnrcove;, he would ' h ~ r d l y  be 

likeljr ro leave the l ~ o x  in thc village in the charge of a boy." 
"The I)ny might have been his confctlerate." . 
"What is the hoy's reputation in t h ~  village? Has he ever 

I~een detected in any act of dkhoncsty? 
" Not tl1:rt I know of, I,tit there is one st~spicious circumstance 

to which I would like to call your attention." 
" %Volt 7 " , . . 
" Since this happcnetl I.uke has come out in new clothes, and 

wears a silver watch. The family is very poor, and he could not 
have had money to buy them unless he obtained some outside 
ai$" 

What, then, do you infer? " 
"That he has 11eet1 l~andsotnely paid for his complicity in the 

robbery." 
"What explan;~tion does he personally give of this unusual ex- 

pegditure ? " 
He admits that they were paid for by this suspicious 

stranger." 
"Has the stranger-what is his name, by the way?" 
"Roland Reed, he calls himself, but this, probably, is not his 

real name." 
" W$l, has this Reed made his appearance in the village 

s i y e  ? 
If so, he has come during the night, and has not been seen 

bydlany of us." 
I can't say I s are your suspicion against Mr. Reed. Your 

theory that he too I! out the bonds and substituted other papers 
is far-fetched and improbable. As to the boy, I consider him 
ho:est and reliable." 

Do you know Luke Larkin?" asked Mr. Duncan quickly. 
"Last sunlnler 1 observed him somewhat, and never saw any- 

th$g wroug in him!' 
Appearances are deceitful," said the bank president sen- 

tentiously. 
"SO T have heard." returned Mr. Armstrong dryly. "But let 

us go on. What other steps have you taken to discover the lost 
boz? " 

I have had the hank vaults thoroughly searched," answered 
Duncan, trying to make the best of a weak situation. 

"Of course. I t  is hardly to be supposed that it has been mis- 
laid. Even if it had heen it would have turned up before this. 
Did you discover any traces of the bank being forcibly entered?" 

" N o ;  hut the hurglar may have covered his tracks." 

" There would have been something to sh:? an entrance. What 
is the character of the cashier and teller? 

" I know nothing to their disadvantage!' 
" Tl~en  neithe; have fallen u ~ ~ d e r  suspicion? " 
" Not as yet, answered the president poiftedly. 
" I t  is evident," thought Jolln Armstrong, that Mr. Duncan is 

interested in diverting suspicron from some quarter. H e  is 
willi~ig that thcse men should incur suspicion, though it is clear 
he has none in his own mind." 

"~vell,,,mhat else have you done? Have you employed de- 
tectives? asked ~\rnistrong ~mpat~ently. 

" I  was abo;~t to do so," answered hIr Duncan, in some em- 
I~arrasst~ient, when I heard that you were coming home, and 
I thought I would defer that matter for your consideration." 

" G i ~ i n g  time in the meanwhile for the thief or thieves to  dis- 
pose of their booty? This is very strange conduct, Mr. Duncan!' 

" I  acted for the best," said Prince Duncan weakly. 
" Tuu have singnlar ideas of what is best, then," observed Mr. 

:\rn~strong coldly. " I t  may be too late to remedy your singular 
neglect, but I will ;ow take the matter out of your hands, and 
see what I can do. 

" \\.ill you employ detectives?" asked Duncan, with evident 
uncasniess. 

firmstrong eyed him sharply, and with growing suspicion. 
I can't sav what I will dn." 

"Have vou the numbcrs df the missing bonds?" asked Dun- 
can anxiously. 

" I an1 not sure. I am afraid I have not." 
IVas it imagination, or did the hank president look relieved at 

this statenient? John Armstrong matle a mental note of this. 
After eliciting the particulars of the disappearance of the 

bonds, John Armstrong rose to go. IIe intentled to return to 
the city, but he made up his mind to see Luke first. He  wanted 
to inquire the address of Roland Reed. 

CI-IAPTER XB. 

LUKE SECURES A NEW FRIEND. 

Luke was engaged in copying when Mr. Armstrong called. 
Though he felt surprised to  see his visitor, I,ul<e did not exhibit 
it in his manner, but welco~ned him politely, and invited him into 
the sitting-room. 

" 1 hare called to inquire the address of your friend, Mr. 
Roland Reetl," said hlr. Armstrong. 'Then,', seeing a little un- 
easiness in Lukc's face, he added quickly : Don't t11ink.I have 
the slightest suspicion of him as regards the loss of the bonds. I 
wish only to consult him, being yyself at a loss what steps to  
take. 1-Ie mav I>e able to helo me. 

Of course, Luke cheerfully complied wit11 his, request. 
"1Ias any th i~~g  been heard yet at the bank? he asked. 
"Nothing whatever. In fact, it does not appear to me that 

any very serious efforts have been made to t r a y  the robber o r  
ro;bers. I am left to undertake the task myself. 

If there is anything I call do to help you, Mr. Armstrong, I 
shall be very glad to do so," said Luke. 

" T will hear that in mind, and may call upon you. As yet, my 
plans are not arranged. Perhaps Mr. Reed, whom I take to be 
an experienced man of the world, may be able to offer a sug- 
gestion. You seem to be at work," he added, with a look a t  the 
t aye  at which Luke had been sitting. 

Yes, sir, I am making out some bills fo;, Mr. Reed!' 
" I s  the work likely to occupy you long? 
"No. sir; I shall probably finish the work this week!' 
"And then your time will be at your disposal?" 
"Yes, sir!' 
"Pardon me the question, but I take it your means are 

limited? " 
"Yes, sir; till recently they have been very limited-now, 

thanks to Mr. Reed, who pays a liberal salary for his little girl's 
hoard, we are very comfortable, and can get along very well, 
e v y  if I do not immediately find work." 

I am glad to hear that. If I should hear of any employment 
Ii?Iv to please you I will send you word." 

Thank you, sir!' 
"Would you bhject to leave home?" 
"No, sir ; there is little or no prospect in Groveton, and though 

my mother would miss me, she now has company, and I should 
feel easier ahout leaving her!' 

" I f  vou can spare the time, won't you walk with me to the 
depot? " 



" krith great pleasure, sir," anci Luke went into the adjoining 
room to fetch his hat, at the same time apprising his mother 
that he was going out. 

On the way to the depot Air. Arn~strong managed to draw 
out Luke wlth a view to getting better acquaillted with l ~ i ~ n ,  and 
forming an idea of his traits of cllaracter. Luke was quite aware 
of this, but talked frankly and easily, having notlling to conceal. 

" A  thoroughly good boy, a l ~ d  a snlart boy, too! ' said Arm- 
sfrong to himself. " 1 must sce if 1 can't give him a chance to 
nse. H e  seen~s absolutely reliable." 

On the way to the depot they met Randolph Duncan, who 
eyed them curiously. H e  recugnized Alr. Artnstrong as  the 
owner of the stolen bollds-and was a good deal surprised to see 
him in such friendly conversation with Luke. hnowing hlr. 
Armstrong to be a rich man, he deterliiined to claim acquaint- 
ance. 

" How do you do, hlr. Armstrong? " he said, advancing with 
an ingratiating smile. 

- 

"This is liandolph Duncan," said Luke-whom, by the way, 
Rtidolph had not thougl~t it necessary to notice. 

1 believe 1 havc mct the young pentlen~an before," said Mr. 
Armstrong politely, but not corilial~y, 

"Yes, sir, 1 have seen you at our house," continued Randolph 
-"my father is presitlcnl uf the Grovetun Bank. 1-le ,yill be 
very glad to see you. l\lon't you come lion~e with me? 

" I have :tlren(ly callccl ul)on yonr fittlier," si~icl Mr. Armstrong. 
" I  am very sorry your bonds were stolen, h4r. Armstrong." 
"Not  more tllitn 1 am, I' assure you," rettrrlled bIr. Arm- 

st:?ng, with a quizzical smile. 
Could I speak with you a moment in private, s i r?"  asked 

R?i~dolph, with a sig~liiicant glance at Luke. 
Certail~ly; l.ukc, will you cross the road a minute? Now, 

young man ! " 
" Prolrably you don't know that the boy you are walking with 

was suspected of taking the I)ox from the bank!' 
" I  have licard so; Imt he was acquitted of the charge, wasn't 

father still bclicves tlist he had something to  do with it, 
and so do I," added H:u~tlc)lpl~, wit11 an emphatic nod of his head. 

" Isn't .he ;I friend of yours ? " asked Mr. Armstrong quietly. 
"No, indeed; we go to the stclne school, though father thinks 

of sending me to an clcatletny out of town soon, but there is no 
friendship I~ctwccn us. I-le is ollly a working boy." 

"Humph! That is very much against him!' observed Mr. 
Armstrone. but it ~ v a s  hitrtl to tell from his tone whether he 
spoke in Girllest or ironically. 

"Oh, well, he has to work, for the family is very poor. He's 
come out in new clothes and a silver watch since the robbery. 
H e  says the strange man from whom he received a tin box just 
like yours gave them to him." 

"And you think lie didn't get them in that way?" 
"Yes. I think they were leagued together. I feel sure that man 

robbed the hank!' - 
- 

" Dear me, it does look suspicious ! " remarked Armstrong. 
"If 1,ulce was guiding you to the train, I will take his - 

pl:tze, sir!' 
Thank you, I~u t  perhaps I had better keep him with me, and 

cross-examine him a little. I suppose I can depend upon your 
keeping your eyes upon him, and letting me kuow of any sus- 
picious conduct nn his part? " 

"Yes. sir. I will do it with pleasure," Randolph announced 
promptly. He felt sure that he had excited Mr. Armstrong's 
suspicions, and defeitted any plans Luke might have cherished 
of Betting in with the capitalist. 

"Have you al?ything more to comm~micate?" asked Mr. 
Armstrong politely. 

"No, s i r ;  I thought it best to put you on your guard!' 
"I quite appreciate your motives, Master Randolph. I shall 

keep my eyes open henceforth, and hope in timet, to discover 
t h ~  real perpetrator o i  the robbery. Now, Luke! 

I have dished you, young fellow!" thought Randolph, with 
a triumohant glance at the unconscious Luke. H e  walked 

in'bigh &If-satisfaction. 
Luke, said Mr. Armstrong, as they resumed their walk, 

"1;Sandolph seems a very warm friend of yours!' 
I never thought so." said Luke, with an answering smile. 

;,am glad if h c h a s  changed!' 
What arrangement do you think I have made with him?" 

::I don't know, sir!' 
T have a s K  him to keep his eye on you, and, if he sees 

p?v+'-:nrr si-~rtr.tr~l.s. to Irt me knnw." 
Luke would have heen distiirhed hv this remark, had not 

thz smile on Mr. Armstrong's face belied his words. 
Does he think you are in earnest, sir?" 

"Oh, yes, he has no douht of it. H e  warned me of your 

characttr, and sitid he was quite sure that you and your 
fiiclld Air. Kred c.cre ilnylicatcd in the bank robbery. I told 
l~inl  1 \vut~ld cross-cxamille you, and see what I could find 
out. Kandulph told ine that you were only a working boy, 
\\.liicl~ I ~>ronol~ncctl to be vcry n ~ u c l ~  ttgainst you!' 

Luke laughed uutright. 
" 1 think you are fond of a practical joke, Alr. Armstrong," 

he said. " You have fooled Kaiidolpl~ very neatly." 
" 1  h;~d an object in it," said Mr. Arnlstrolig quietly, " I  

may have occasiun to empluy you in the matter, and lf 90, 
it will be well that no arrangement is suspected between us. 
Randolph will uuduuttedly illform his father of what hap- 
pened this morning." 

RANDOLIBEX AND HIS CREDITOR. 

T41ough Rantlolph was pleased at  having, as he thought 
put a spc~lit. in Luke's wl~cel, and filled hlr. Armstrong's mind 
\\.it11 suspiril~n. he was not altogctl~er 11al)py. He had a little 
private t r ~ ~ u l ~ l c  o f  Itis own. 

€Ie had now for sonle timta I~ren a frequenter of Tony Den- 
ton's i)illi;trd saloon, patronizing 1~0th the table and the ban 
13e hat1 ixllen in with a fcw young m ~ n  of no social standing, 
\vhn t1:tttc.rc.d 11in1, and, therefore, stood in his good graces. 
\Virli t11em he played Billiartls and drank. 

After a t i n ~ r  he found that he was exceeding his allowance, 
iirit in the mo,t oljliging Ivay 'I'uny I)ei~tun had offered .him 
credit. His hill used to he a big one daily. 

After Denton's xisit to New York with Prince Duncan, and 
the koowlcdge which he then acquired about the president of 
the Groreton Bank, he decicied that the time had come to cut 
short Randolph's credit with him. The day of reckonin 
always comer in such cases, as I hope nly young friends wi% 
fully unrlcrstand. Debt is much more easily contracted than liq- 
itidictctl. nlid this Randolph found to his cost. 

One morning he was alrout to start on a game of billiards 
when Tony Denton called him aside. 

" 1 would like to speak a word to you, Mr. Duncan," he said 
smoothlv. 

" All -right. Tony ! " said,, Randolph, in a patronizing tone. 
"?):hat can I do for yon? 

l ! ~  rent c o ~ ~ l e s  due to-morrow, Mr. Duncan, and I should 
be glntl if ynu would pay me a part of your account. I t  hat 
11ecn r t u ~ : ~ i ~ ~ g  some time--" 

$an~lol~~h's  jaw fell, and he ,,looked blank. 
I-Iow much do I owe you? he asked. 

Tnnv referred to a lonl: lcclger-like account-book, turned t o  
a certain page. and running his fingers down a long series of 
itetns, ans\vcred, " Twenty-scve!~ dollars ant1 sixty cents!' 

" It can't be so much!" ejaculated Randolph, in dismay. 
" Surely yo11 have made a mistake." 

"You can look for yourself," said Tony snavely. " Jus: 
reckon it up: I may have made a little mistake in the sum total. 

Randolph looked over the items, 11ut he was nervous, and 
tIlr Inge swam I)efore his eyes. He was quite incapable of 
1,erformirig the addition, simple as it was, in his then frame of 
m$d. ' 

I dare say you have added it i~p ,~a l l  right," he said, after 
an alrortive attempt to rykon  it up, hut I can hardly believe 
that I owe you so much. 

"'Many a little zakes a mickle,' as we Scotch say," answered 
Tong cheerfully. However, twenty-seven dollars is a mere 
trifle to a young man like you. Come, if you'll pay me to-night, 
I'll knock off the sixty cents!' 

"It's quite impossible for me to do it," said Randolph, ill 
at ease. 

" Pay me something on account-say ten dollars." 
" I  haven't pot but a dollar and a quarter in my pocket!' 
"Oh. well, you know where to go for more money," said 

Tonv, with a wink. "The old gentleman's got plenty!' 
"i'm not so sure ahotlt that-I mean that he is willing to 

pav nnt. Of course. he's got plenty of money invested," added 
Randolph, who liked to have it thought that his father was 
a #reat financial magnate. 

Well. he can spare some fa r  his son, I am sure!' 
"Can't ynci let it go for a little while longer, Tony?" asked 

Rydolph awkwardly. 
Really. Mr. Duncan, I couldn't, I am a poor man, as you 

k y w ,  and hare my bills to pay." 
I take it as very disobliging, Tony; I sha'n't care to pat- 
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ronire your place ally lo~~ger," said Raudolph trying 3 new 
lick. 

Tony L)euto~i s111 ugged Ins sl~oulders. 
" 1 only care tor 1)'rtruns who are \\illing to pay their bills," 

he answered s i g ~ ~ i f ~ c a ~ ~ t l y .  " l t  docstl't pay me to keep my 
place o l ~ c ~ i  tree." 
* " Ot' cuursc I I ~ L ;  but 1 hope you are not afraid of me?" 

"Ccrt iu~~ly not. 1 an1 bure you will act honorably and pay 
up your bills. If 1 tllougf~t you wouldn't, 1 would go aud 
see your father ;~l)out it." 

" No, you 111ustii't do that," said Randolph, alarmed. " H e  
doestl't know 1 cutile here." 

* "  A11d he wull't know fro111 me, if you pay what you owe." 
hlatters a CI  e b e c u u ~ i ~ ~ g  decidedly unyle,~sai~t for Randolph. 

The pcrbpiration yntl~crcd on his brow. IIe tlidn't kr~oly what 
to do. Thal liis fallicr would not give him money for any 
such purpose, he \el)- weli knew, and he dreaded his l i n d i ~ ~ g  
out where he 'speni so Inany of his evenings. 

"Uh, d1~11't ~ I U U I J I C  yo~rbclf about a trifle," said Tony 
smootl~ly. "Just go up to your father, frankly, and tell him 
you w:mt the n~oncy." 

" I I r  wouldn't give me twenty-scven dollars," said Randolph 
gloomily. 

"Then ask for ten, and I'll wait for the balance till next 
wecl\'." 

" C'aii't yon put it all OR' till next week?" 
" N o ;  I rcnlly couldn't, AIr. 1)uncan. \\.hat does it matter to 

you, this week or next? " 
Iia~~clolpl~ ditlo't know that all this had been prearranged by 

the o l ~ l i g i ~ ~ g  saloon-kcel)er, and that, ill now pressing him, he 
had his ow11 ol~iect in view. 

The nest i n u n ~ i ~ l ~ ,  ICandolph took an opportunity to see his - - 

father :tlo~~e. 
"Father." he snitl: "will vou do me a favor?" 
" What is  it. ~ a n d o l p h ?  "- 
"Let rnc hare ten dollars." 
His father frowned. 

What (lo you n.;cl;t with ten tlollars?" he asked. 
"I don't likc to go r~\rltt~l \\itllont any money in my pocket. 

I t ,~oesn ' t  look 1vc11 for the son of a rich man!' 
Who told you I was a rich man?" snid his father testily. 

"Why you are, aren't you? Everybody in the village says 
 SO:^ 

" I  may, or may not, he rich, hut I 8on't care to encourage 
my son in extravagant habits. You sa?, you have no money. 
Don't you have your regular allowance? 

" I t  is only two clollars a wcek." 
"Only two tlollars a week!" repeated the father angrily. 

"Let me tell you, young Inan, that when I was of your age 
I tlidn't have twcv~ty-fire ccnts a week." 

"T11:lt m:lr Ionfi :tpo I'coplc lired differently from what 
they (lo now." 
" How did thcl-' " 
" T11c.y rlitln't livc in any style." 
"They ditln't sl3rntl money foolishly, as they do now. I 

don't s r r  for I I I ~  part what you can do with even two dollars 
a wrcl;." 

" Oh, it melts away, one way or another. I am your only son, 
ant1 pcogle expect me to spend money. I t  is expected of one in 
my position." 

"So vo11 can. I consider two dollars a week very liberal!' 
" Y ~ ~ u ' t l  understand I~etter if you were a young fellow like 

my, how hard it is to get along on that!' 
I tlon't want to nndcrstand," returned his father stoutly. 

"One thing T u~iderstat~d, and that is, that the hoys of the. 
present dnv are foolishlp extravagant. Think of Lnke ,;tarkin! 
Do vnu think he spends two dollars even in a month? 

" 1 hope you don't mean to compare me,  with a working boy 
likc I.nke? " Randolph snid scornfully. 

Tony nentnn, when told by Randolph that he n n l d  not pay, 
fully rspcrted this, anrl. for rrasons of his own, did not regret 
it, saicl very littlr to Randolph. but decided to go round and 
see Prince Duncan himself. I t  would give him a chance to  
introduce the other and more important matter. 

I t  was ahont this time that Linton's hirthdav-party took 
place. Randolph knew, of course, that he would meet Luke, 
but hr no longer had the satisfaction of deriding his shabby 
dress. Onr hero wore his hest snit, and showed as much ease 
and self-possession as Randolph himself. 

CHAPTER XXIII. 
A COMMISSION FOR LUKE. 

Upon his return to the citv. John Armstrong lost no time 
in sending for Roland Reed. The latter, thou* rather surprised 

at the summons, answered it promptly. When he entered the 
ofhce oi  the old rucr~hant he iound hinl sitting at his desk. 

" Air. Armstrong? he said inquiringly. 
"l'hat's niy namc. You, I take it, are Roland Reed." 
" Y cs." 
" S o  douLt you wonder \~11y 1 sent for you," said Mr. Arm- 

strong. 
" 1s it about the robbery of the Groveton Bank?" 
" You have guessed it. You know, f, suppose, \that I am the 

ow!lcr of the miasing box of honds? 
So I was told. l lavc you obtaiued any clue?" 

" 1 hale not had time. 1 have only just returned from 
131iropc. 1 have (lone nothing except visit Groveton!' 

" Nhat  let1 you to send for me? Pardon my curiosity, but 
1 can't hell) asking." 

"An i~~terview with a prot6gi of yours, Luke Larkin." 
"You know that Luke was arrested on suspicion of being 

connectetl with the robbery, though there are those who pay 
me the compliment of thinking that I may have had something 
to do with it." 

" I  think you had as much to do with it as Luke Larkin," 
said A1-111.trorlg delil)erately. 

" I  had-just as much," said Reed, with a smile; "Luke 
is a good boy, Mr. Ar~nstrong." 

" 1 ouitc agree with vou. If I had a son I should like him 
to res6mhle cuke!' 

"Give me your hand on that, Mr. Armstrong," said Roland 
Reed ilnpulsirely. " Excuse my impetuosity, but I've taken a 
fancy to that hoy." 

"There. then, we are agreed. Now. Mr. .Reed. I will teli 
yo11 why I hnvc taken the-liberty of sending for'you. From 
what I.uke said, I jutlgeil that you were a sharp, shrewd man 
of the world, and might help me in this matter, which I confess 
puzzles me. You know the particulars, and therefore, without 
preamble, I am going to ask you whether you have any theory 
as regards this robhery. The lmx hasn:; walked off without 
he?p Now, who took it from the bank? 

If I should tell you my suspicions you might laugh a t  me." 
"I will promise not to do that." 
"Then I believe that Prince Duncan, president of the Grovi- 

ton Bank, could tell you, if he chose, what has become of the 
I~OS.'' I 

" Extraordinary ! " ejaculated John Armstrong. 
" I  supposed you nrould he surprised-probably indignant, if 

you are a fricnd of Duncan-but, nevertheless, I adhere to my 
statement." 

"You mistalte the meaning of my exclamation. I spoke' of i t  
as extraordinary, hecause the same suspicion has entered my 
mind; though, I admit, without a special reason!' 

" I  have a reason." 
"May I inquire what it i s?"  
"I knew Prince Duncan when he was a young man, though 

he does not know me now. In fact, I may as well admit that 
T mas then known by another name. H e  wronger1 me deeply 
at that time, heing guilty of a crime which he successfully laid r 
upon mv shoulders. No one in Groveton-no one of his recznt 
associates-knows the real nature of the ma:, as well as I do. 

"Yo11 prefer not to go into particulars? 
Not at present." 

"At  all events, you can give me your advice. T o  suspect 
amounts to little. We mnst hring home the crime to  him. 
It is here that I need your advice!' 
"T u$erstand that the hnx contained gnvernment honds!' 
" VPC 

A \-. 
" TVhat were the denominations? " 
"One ten-thousand-dollar bond, one five, and ten of one 

thyzand  each." 
I t  seems ' to me they ought to he tyced. I suppose, of 

rourse, they were coupon, not registered. 
"You are right. Had they heen registered, I should have been 

at  no trouhle, nor would the thief have reaped any advantage." 
I'Tf coupon, thev are. of course, numhered. Won't that serve 

as a clne, supposing an attempt is made to dispose of them?" 
"You touch the weak point of mv position. 'They are num- 

bered, and T had a list of the numhers, but that list has dis- 
appeared. I t  is either lost o r  mislaid. Of course, I can't iden- 
tifv thrm!' 

"That is awkward. Wouldn't the hanker,,of whom you 
hoi~ght them he ahle to give you the numbere? 

"YEC hut I don't know where they were boitght. I had at 
the time in mv employ a clerk and hookkeeper, a steady-goin 
and methodical man of fifty-odd, who made the purchase, anf  
no doiiht has a list of the numbers of the bonds!' 

"Then where is your difficulty?'' asked Roland Reed, in 
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surprise. "Go to  the clerk and put the question. What can be 
simpler ? " 

But I don't know where 1;: is." 
"Don't know where he is?  echoed Reed, in genuine sur- 

prise. 
" N o ;  James Har  ing-this is his name-left my employ a ! year since, having, t  rough a life of ecorlonly, secured a com- 

petence, and neul 11u1 % I 1 1 ,  $ 1 1 ,  :I \ . I~ I~P \vcJ  sister who had 
for many years matle her resider~ce there. Now, the West 
is a large place, and I don't know where this sister lives, or 
where James IIarding is to be found." 

Yet he must be found. You must send a messenger to 
look for him." 

"But whonl shall I send? In a matter of this delicacy I 
don't want to cml)loy a professional detective. Those men 
sometimes I~ctray secrets committed to their keeping, and work 
up a false clue, rather than have it supposed they arc not 
earning their money. If, now, some gcl~tlcrnail in whom I 
have confitlcnce-some oqc like yours(-If-wuuld undertake the 
commission, I should esteem n~yself fortunate." 

"Thank you for the complinlcnt, Rlr. i irn~strong, more es- 
pecially as you are putting conlitlenre in a stranger, but I have 
~mportant work to do that wc~ultl not perlnit me to leave 
New York at prcsrnt. Cut I know of some one \\-horn I would 
employ, if the business wcre mine." 

" Well? " 
" Luke Larkin." 
"But he is only a boy? He can't be over sixteen." 
" H e  is a sharp Iwy, however, and would follow instruc- 

"No. I am not a drumn~er, if that's what you mean. Still, 
I have a cornn1i5sion from a New Yy;k busilicss man." 

" . \ c .1  3lillni.siun-of ~vhnt kind ? drawled the newcomer. 
" I t  is o i  a cul~fiderltial character," said Lukc. 
" 11:1, clc~sc. ma~utli~d ! " thought the young man. " Well I'll 

get it out of hini after awhile." 
klc. clitln't p r e s  the quchticm, not wishing to arouse suspicion 

or mistrust. 
" lust SO! " he replied. " You arc right to keep it to your- 

self: rllc~ugli yoti wouldn't mind trusting r;;c if you knew me 
1)etter. I2 this yi111r first visit to Chicago? 

" \-PC 'I+ " - ...,, <... 
" Sul,pore we exchange cards. This is mine!' 
I-Ic 11;mded Luke a card, bearing this name: 

t i t  the Ir~~ttom of  the card he wrote ill pencil, " representing 
13. B. Clatlin S- Co." 

" Uf ccturse, you've heard of our firm," he said. 
" Ccrtai~lly." 
" I  tloli't have the firm name printed on my card, for Claflin 

won't allow it. You will notice that I ail1 called for old 
President bladison. H e  was an oltl friend of my grandfather. 
In  fact, grantlfather held a prominent oflice ullder his admin- 
istration-collector of the port of New York." 

" 1  have no card wit11 me," responded Luke. "But my 
natnc i c  1,nke Larlai~." 

" GoL~rl nalnc. L)o you live in New York? " 
" No. a icw miles in the countrv." 

tions." " Ant1 R IICIIII (10 yo11 rel~resellt? " 
John Armstrong thougl~t rapidly. He was a man who de- l ' ~ ~ y s e l f  for  the most part," a t~s~ t~cred  Ltrke, with a smile. 

ci$d quicklv. "Good! Xo one has a better right to. I see there's some- 
I will take your advice," he said. " A s  I don't want to tiling ill you, L ~ ~ ~ . J ~  

have it supposed that he is ill thy employ, will yoti ohlige me you9.e foulld it ollt pretty tllougllt ~ ~ k ~ .  
by writillg to him, alld preparing him for  a journey? Let it "411(1 J hope \ve will get better scquaintrcl. I f  you're not 
be supposetl that hc is occul)ictl with a cynmission for you." permanently cmployecl by this party, \vho~c rlatlle you don't 

" I  will attend to the 111;lttc.r :it 1111ce. give, I will get you into the employ of Claflii~ & Co., if you 
The nest tuorning 1.uke received the following Ictter: mquld like it." 

T1i:ink you," answered Luke, who thought it quite possible 
"MY DEAR L I ~ Z E :  I have some work fo r  YOU which will OC- that Illigllt like 1,) , , I  ;, ,,ositiun \\rith so eminent a 

cupy some time and require a journcy. YOU will be well paid. fiml. "How long have you heen them?" 
Bring a supply of underclotl~ing, aild assure your mother that " Ten years-ever since I was of your age,c," promptly answered 
she need feel ul~der no apprehensiolls about you. Utllcss I am Coleman. 
greatly mistaken, you will he al)le to take care of yourself. I s  promotion rapid?" Luke asked, w<th interest. 
Your. friend, "llrell, that depends on a man's capacity. I have been 

"ROLAND REED." pushed right along. I went there as a boy on four dollars a 

Luke, upoll in the course of \reek; now I'm a travelirlg salesman-drut~~rner as it  is called 
a day. to of hir. -a1111 1 make ahmt  four thonsantl a year. 

" That's a fine salary! " sai~l  Lukc. fi.cling that his new Armstrong, from whom he rcccivcd instructions and a supply acqunilltallce nlllst be I,ossessed of extra ability to occupy so 
of money. de:irable a position. 

Yes. Irut J exlwct nest yc:ir to get lire thous;tnd--Claflin 
knows I am it, and as he is a liheral man, I guess he 
will give it sooner than let me go." . ~HAPTER XXIV. " ny the tvay, where (lo you propose to put up in Chicago?" 
he addccl a momerit later. 

b ** " J hare not tlccitlecl vet." 
MR. J. MADISON COLEMAN. "You'tl bettcr go witl;, me to the Ottawa House." 

" 1 s  it a good Ilnusc? 
"You haze a difficult and perplzxidg task, Luke." said the "Thry'll fet,d yo11 wcll therc, and ouly charge two dollars 

capitalist. You may not succeed. a dav." 
"1 will do my best, Mr. Armstrong!' " Is it crr1tr:111v l~~c;ctc.cl? " 
"That is all I have a right to expect. If you succeed, you " I t  isnlt,,as central as some othrrs. 11nt it is convenient to 

will do me a great service, of which I shall show proper ap- everything. 
preciation." "Cnme, what do you say?" 

H e  gave Luke some instructions, and it was arranged that <'I  have no nhjertit~c~." :cilsuerecl T.nke, after a slight pause 
our hero should write twice a week, and, if. occasion required, for reflection. 
oftener, so that his employcr might be kept apprised of his "He,  certainly knows how to talk," thought Luke. In  fact, 
movements. he was rnther disposed to accept XTr. Coleman at  his p~wn val- 

Luke was not to stop short of Chicago. There his search uatinn. thongli that was a very high one. 
was to begin; and there, if possil)le, he was to obtain informa- "Do you srpke?" 
tion that might guide his snhsequent steps. Not at all. 

Some half-dozcn hours I~efnre reaching Chicago, a young "Not even a cigarette?" 
man of twenty-five, or thereahouts, sauntered along the aisle, "Not even a cigarette." 
an! sat clnwn in the vacant seat beside Lukc " I  was intending to aqk you to go with me into the smoking- 

Nice day," he said affably. car for a short time. I smoke a good deal; it is my only 
"Very nice," responded Luke. vlre. Yori know we must all have some vices." 
" I  suppose you are hound to Chicago?" Luke didn't see the necessity, hut he assented, because it 
"Yes, I expect t~ stay there awhile." seemed to he expected. 
" Going farther? ' IT  won't he gone long. You'd better come alona too, and 
"I can't tell vet." smoke a cigarette. I t  is time you hegan to smoke. Most 
"Going to school out there?" hops hcgin much earlier!' 

No." 1,tike shook his head. 
"Perhaps you are  traveling fz r  some business firm, though " T  don't care to learn." he said. 

you look pretty young for that. "Oh, ynll're a good hoy-one of the Sunday-school kind," 
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said Coleman, with a slight sneer. "You'll g:t over that 
after awhile. You'll be here when I come back? 

Luke promised that he would, and for the next half-hour 
he was left alone. As his friend Mr. Coleman left the car, 
he followed him with his glance, and surveyed him more at- 
tentively than he had hitherto done. Tlle comn~ercial traveler 
was attired in a suit of fashionable cut, wore a showy necktie, 
from the center of which blazed a diatt~ond scarf-pin. A showy 
chain crossed his vest, and to it was appended a large and 
showy watch, which looked valuable, though appearances are 
soffletimes deceitful. 

He  must spelld a good deal of money," thought Luke. 
" I wonder that he should be willing to go to a two-dollar-a-day 
hotel." 

Luke, for his own part, was quite willing to go to the 
Ottawa IIome. I lc 11;1(1 I I V \ C T  i;trltl lusnriously, and he had no 
doubt that, even at the Ottawa House, he should live better 
than at home. 

I t  was nearer an hour than half an hour before Coleman 
came back. 

" I  stayed away longer than I intended," he said. " I  smoked 
three cigars, instead of one, seeing you wasn't with me to 
keep me company. I found s o t ~ ~ e  social fellows, and we had 
a chat." 

Mr. Colernan :~l)scrlted himself once or twice more. Finally 
the train ran into the depot, and the conductor called out 
I' $hicago!' 

Come along, Luke," said Coleman. 
The two left the car in company. Coleman hailed a cab- 

gave the order Ottawa I-Iouse-and in.  less than five minutes 
they were rattling over the pavements toward their hotel. 

CHAPTER XXV. 

THE OTTAWA HOUSE 

There was one little circumstance that led Luke to think 
favoral~ly of his new companion. 4 s  the hackman closed thz 
door of the carriage, Luke asked;, I-Iow much is the fare? 
' " Fifty cents apiece, gentlemen ! answered cabby. 
Luke was about to put his hand into his pocket fpr the 

money, when C o l c n ~ a ~ ~ ,  touching him on the arm, said: Never 
mind, Luke, 1 have the t~~oney," and before our hero could 
expostulate he had thr;!st a rlollar into the cab-driver's hand. 

"All right, thanlcs! said the driver, and slammed to the 
do$r. 

You must let me repay you my part of the fare, Mr. Cole- 
man," said Luke, again fcejjng for his pocketpok. 

"Oh, it's a mere trifle ! said Coleman. I'll let you pay 
next time, but dnn't 11e so ceremonious with a friend." 

"B11t I woilltl rather pay for ruyself," ol)jected Luke. 
"Oh, say no morr a1111ut it; I beg. Claflin provides liberally, 

for my expenses. It's all right." 
" Bnt I don't want Clnflin to pay for me." 
"Then 1 assure you ?,'I1 get it out of you before we part. 

Will that content you? 
The Ottnwn IIotel was nearly a mile and a half distant. 

I t  was on one of the lower streets, near the lake. I t  was 
a plain builtling with accoinmotlations for perhaps a hundred 
and fifty guests. This wonltl he large for a country town or  
small city, hut it intlic:tttvl :I hotel in the third class in Chicago. 
I may as well say here, ho\nrcver, that it was a perfectly re- 
spectable and l~onestly conducted hotel, notwithstanding it 
was selectt*d 1)y hlr. Coleman, who could not with truth be 
complimented so highly. I will also atid, that RIr. Coleman's 
selection of the Ottawa, in place of a more pretentious hotel, 
arose from the fear that in the latter he might meet some one 
who knew him. and who would warn Luke of his undesirable 
reputation, 

Jumping out of the hack, J. Madison Coleman led the way 
into the hotel, and, taking pen in hand, recorded his name 
in large flourishing letters-as from New York. 

Then he handed the nen to Luke, who registered himself also - 
frzm New York. 

Give us a room together," he said to the clerk. 
Luke did not altogether like this arrangement, but hardly 

felt like objecting. I i e  did not wish to hurt the feelings of 

i, . Madison Coleman, yet he considered that, having known 
im only six hours, it was somewhat imprudent to allow such 

intimacy. But he who hesitates is lost, and before Luke had 
made up his mind whether to object or not, he was already 

part way up-stairs there was no elevator-following the bdl- 
boy who carried his luggage. 

The room, which was on the fourth floor, was of good size, 
and contained two beds. So far so good. After the ride he 
wished to wash and put on clean clothes. Mr. Coleman did 
not think this necessary, and saying to.Luke that he would 
find him down-stairs, 11e left our hero alone. 

" I  wish I had a room alone," thought Luke. " I  should like 
it much better, but I don't want to offend Coleman. I've got 
eighty tlollars in n ~ y  pocketl)ook, and though of course he IS 
all right, I don't want to take any risks." 

(.hi the door he read the rcgtilatioi~s of the hotel. One item 
attracted his attention. I t  was this: . 

"The proprietors wish distincily to state that they will not 
1)e respnnsil)lc for money or valuables, unless left with the 
clerk to be deposited in the safe!' 

Luke had not been accustomed to stopping at hotels, and did 
not know that this was the usual custom. I t  struck him, how- 
ever, as an excellent arrangen~ent, and he resolved to avail 
himself of it. 

When lie went down-stairs he didn't see Mr. ,'Coleman. 
"Your friend has gone out," said the clerk. He  wished me 

tol:ay that hc,,would be back in P l f  an hour." 
All right 1 answered Luke. Can I leave my pocketbook 

with you? " 
" C~rtainly!~ 
The clerk wrapped it up in a piece of brown paper, and put 

it away in the safe at the rear of the oflice, marking it with 
Lt!,ke's name and the ;umber of his room. 

There, that's safe! thought Luke, with a feeling of re- 
lief. IIe had reserved about three dollars, as he might have 
occasion to spend a little moAey in the course of the evenin . 
If he were robbed of this small amount, it would not mucgh 
matter. 

A newsboy came in with an evening paper. Luke bought a 
copy, and sat down on a hench in the ofice, near a window. 
H e  was reading busily when some one tapped him on the 
shoultler. Looking up, he saw that it was his roommate, J. 
hf;dison Coleman. 

I've just been taking a little walk," he said, "and now I 
am rq:dy for dinner. If you are, too, let us go into the dining- 
room. 

1,uke mas glad to accept his proposal, his long journey hav- 
ing given him a good appetite. 

CHAPTER ,XXVI. 

COLEMAN ACTS SUSPICIOUSLY. 

After dinner Coleman suggested a game of billiards, but as 
this was a game with which Luke was nqf familiar, he declined 
the invitation, 1)ut went into the I~illiard room and watched a 
game hetween his new acquaintance and a stranger. Coleman 
proved to he a very good player and won the gade. After 
the first game Coleman called for drinks, and invited Luke 
to inin them. 

"Thank you," answered Luke, "hut 1 never drink." 
"Oh, I forgot; you're a goo$ boy," said Coleman. "Well, 

I'm not Puritan. \.%'hiskey stra~ght for me." 
.4l)out half-past seven Colen~an put up his cue, saying, 

"That'll do for me. Now, Luke, suppose we take a walk!' 
Luke was quite ready, not having seen anything of Chicago 

as yet. They strolled out, ant1 walked for an hour. Coleman, 
to do him justice, proved an excellent guide, and pointed out 
whatever they passed which was likely to interest his young 
companion. Rut at last he seemed to he tired. 

" Tt's only half-past eight." he said, referring to his watch. 
"1'11 drop into some theater. I t  is the best way to finish up 
the evening!' 

"Then I'll go hack to the hotel," said Luke. "I  feel tired 
and mean to go to bed early." 

"Yodd hetter spend an hour or two in the theater with 
m:;" 

No, I helieve not. I prefer a g:od night's rest." 
"Do you m,i,nd my leaving you? 
"Not at all. 
"Can yon find your way hack to the hotel alone?" 
"Tf yodll direct me. I think T can find it." 
The direction was given, and Coleman was turning off, when,, 

zs if it had just occurred to him, he said: "By the way, can 
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you lend me a five? I've nothing less than a fifty-dollar bill with 
me, and I don't want to break that!, 

Luke congratulated himself now that he had left the greater 
pait of his money at  the hotel. 

I can let you have a dollar," he said. 
Colematl shrugged his shoulders, but answered, "All right, 

let me have the one!' 
Luke did so, and felt now that he had more than repaid the 

fifty cents his companion had paid for hack fare. Though Cole- 
man had professed to have nothing less than a fifty, Luke knew 
that he had changed a five-dollar bill a t  the hotel in paying for 
the drinks, and must kave over four dollars with him in small 
bilfrs and c h a n y  

Why, then, thought he, "did Coleman want to borrow five 
dollars of me? " 

If  Luke had known more of thc world he would have under- 
stood that it was only one of the tricks to which men like 
Coleman resort to obtain a loan, or rather a gift, from an 
unsuspecting acquaintance. 

" I  suppose I shall not see my money back," thought Luke. 
"Well, it will be the last he will get out of me!' 

Shortly after nine o'clock Luke went to bed, and being quite 
fatigued with his long journey, was soon asleep. H e  was 
still sleeping at  twelve o'clock when Coleman came home. 

Colen~an came up to his hed, and watched him attentively. 
"The kid's asleep," he soliloquized. "He's one of the good 

Sunday-school boys. I can imagine how shocked he would be 
if he knew that, instead of being a traveler for  H. B. Clafiin, 
I have been living by my wits for the last half-dozen years. 
H e  seems to be half asleep. I thing I can venture to explore 
a little." 

He took Luke's trousers from the chair on which he had 
laid them, and thrust his fingers into the pockets, but brought 
fof;th only a pen knife and a few pennies. 

H e  keeps his money somewhere else, it seems," said Cole- 
man. . 

Next he turned to the vest, and from the inside vest pocket 
drzw out Luke's n~odest pockethook. 

Oh, here we have it," thought Coleman, with a smile. 
"Cunning hoy ; he thought nol~ody would think of Iozking in 
his vest poclrct. Well, let ns see how much he has got. 

H c  opened the pocltctl>ook, and frowned with disappointment 
wt,en he discoveretl only a two-dollar hill. 

IVIiat does it mean? Surely he hasn't come t; Chicago 
with only this paltry sum ! " ex:,laimed Coleman. H e  must 
be more cunning than I thought. 

He looked in the coat pockets, the shoes, and even the socks 
of his young companion, but found nothing, except the silver 
watch, which Lulce had left in one of his vest pockets. 

" C o n f o u ~ l  the boy! He's foiled me this time," muttered 
Coleman. Shall I take the watch? No, it might expose me, 
and I coulrl not raise much on it at the pawnbroker's. H e  
must have left his monev with the clerk down-stairs. H e  
wouldn't think of it himself, but prol~ahly he was advised to 
do so before he lcft home. 1'11. get up early, and see if J 
can't get in ahcatl of my young friend." 

Coleman did not venture to talte the two-dollar hill. as that 
woulcl have inclacccl sn.;picion on the part of I,nke, and would 
have interfered with hi3 intention of securing the much larger 
sum of money, which, as he concluded rightly, was in the safe 
in the nfice. 

H e  undressed and got into bed, but not without observation. 
As he was bending over L a &  clothes, examining tliem, our 
hero's eves sudtlcnly opened, and he saw what was going on. 

I t  flashed upon him at  once what kind of a companion he had 
fallen in with. t ~ u t  he had the wisdom and sdf-control to close 
his eyes again imn~ediately. He reflected that there was not 
much that Coleman could talte, and if he took the watch, he 
resolved to charge him openly with it. T o  make a disturbance 
there and then might be dangerous, as Coleman, who was 
much stronger than he, .might illtreat and abuse him, without 
his being able to offer any effectual resistahce. 

CHAPTER XXVII. 
COLEMAN'S LITTLE PLAN. 

Though Coleman went to bed late, he awoke early, and hur- 
ri$ to the clerk's desk. 

You're up early," said that official. 
"Yes, it's a great nuisance, but I have a little business to  

attend to with a man who leaves Chicago by an early train. 
I hoped to find him last night, but he had probably gone to 
some theater. That is what has forced me to get up so early 
t h k  morning." 

I am always up early," said the clerk. 

" The~i,,you are used to it, and don't mind it. I t  is different 
with me. 

Coleman bought a cigar, and while he was lighting it, re- 
m%rked, as if incidentally: 

By the way, did my young friend leave niy money with 
you last evening? " 

" H e  left a package of money with me, but hcdidn't mention 
th?t it was yours." - 

Forgot to, 1 suppose. I told him to leave it here, as  I was 
going out to the theater, and was afraid X might have my 
pocket picked. Smart fellows, those pickpockets. I claim to 
be rather smart myself, but there are some of them smart 
enough to get ahead- of me. 

' ' I  was relieved of my potlcetbook containing two hundred 
dollars in nloriey once. By. Jove! I was mad ,,enough t~ 
knock the fellows' heads off, ~f I had caught them. 

" It  is rather provoking." 
" I  think 1'11 trouble you to hand me the money the boy left 

with yon, as I have to use some this morning." 
Air. Coleman spoke in an easy off-hand way, that might have 

taken in some persons, hut hotel clerks are made smart by 
their ~ositions. 

" I  Bm sorry. Blr, Coleman," said the clerk, "but I can only 
gi;e it back to the boy." 

I commend your caution, my friend," said Coleman, "but 
I can assnre you that it's all r i ~ h t .  I sent it hack by Luke when 
1 was going-to the theater, &d I meant, of course, to have 
him give my name wit11 it. However, hc is not used to business, 
an! so forgot it." 

IYl~en {lid vou hand it to him?" asked the clerk. with new- 
born suspicion.- 

"Ahortt eight o'clock. No doubt he handed it in as soon as he 
came hack tn the hotel!' 

" How much was there?" 
This question posed Mr. Coleman, as he had no idea how 

much money Luke had with him. 
'' 1 can't say exactly." 11e answered. " I  didn't count it. There 

might have heen seventy-five dollars, though perhaps the sum 
fell a little short of that." 

" I  can,': give you the money, Mr. Coleman," said the clerk 
br;:fly: I hare no evidence that it is yours." 

Really, that's ludicrous." said Coleman, with a forced laugh. 
" You don't nican to douljt me, I hope," and J. Madison Coleman 
drew himsclf up haugl~tily. 

" That hits nothing to do with it. The rule of this office 
is to return nloney &ly to the person who deposited i t  with us. 
I f  me j;doptccl any other rule, we should get into no end of 
troullle. 

"Eut, n ~ y  friend," said Coleman. frowning, "you are put- 
ting IIIC to grrat incon\~eniencc. I n ~ u s t  meet my friend in 
twenty minutes and pay hi111 a part of this mo~ley." 

" I  have nothing to [lo with that," said the clerk. 
" Yrru al~svlutcly refuse, then ? " 
" I do." answered the clerk firmly. "However, you can easily 

overcome the tliflictrltp 1)y bringing the boy down here to autk- 
orize me to hand you the money!' 

" I t  scems to nle that you have plenty lpf red tape here," 
said Colcman, shrugging his sl~oulclcrs. However, I must 
do a* yo11 reqnire." 

Colcman had a hri&t thqlgl~t,  which he proceeded to carry 
into cxccution. 

I l e  lcft the ofiicc, and went up-stairs. I Ie  mas absent long 
enough to visit the c11nml)rr which Ilr and J.ukc hgd occupied 
togethrr. Then hr re!)ortetl to the office again. 

" The hoy ia not dresscd," he said chrerfully. " However, 
he has given me an order for the money, which, of course, will 
(lo as well." 

He handed a paper, the loose leaf of a memorandum-book, 
on which were written in pencil these words: 

"Give my'gtiardian, Mr. Coleman, the money I left on de- 
posit at the office. 

LUKE LARKIN!' 

"That makes it all right, doesn't i t ?"  asked Coleman jauntily. 
"Now, if you'll be kind enough to hand me my money at  once, 
I'll he off." 
' " I t  won't do, Mr. Coleman," said the clerk. "How am I 

to know that the boy wrote this? " 

"Don't you see his signature?" 
The clerk turned to the hotel register, where Luke had en- 

rolled his name. 
"The handwriting is not the same," he said coldly. 
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" Oh, confound it ! " exclaitlicd Colr~irati testily. " Can't ,,you 
un,hstand that writing with a pencil n~akes a difference? 

1 ullderstand," s a d  llle clcrk, " t l ~ a t  juu are trying to get 
money that dues nut Ilelong tu you. Tile nlolley was deposited 
a couple of huurs suutier than tlic titnc luu  clarm to have 
hau~lccl it to tllc boy-just alter you rtn\l the bog arrived." 

" You're right," said C o l e r ~ i ; ~ ~ ~ ,  un:~l~;isllcd. " I  made a mis- 
take." 

" k'uu cnnnot have llle tnoney." 
" Yuu have no right to keep it iron1 ale," said Coleman wrath- 

fully. 
" Ilring the boy to t l ~ c  ufiice and it stinll be delivered to him, 

then if he cliuoscs to givc it to you. I have ~ ~ o t l ~ i n g  to say." 
" liut 1 tell you hc is not tlrcssetl." 
" I l c  secn~s to I I ~ , "  saitl the clerk quietly. with a g l a ~ c c  at. the 

door through whir11 l.uke was just cntcring. 
Culem:un's co.ulitena~~sc cl~;u~gecl. I le \\.;is now puzzled for a 

moment. Tlic~l a'lloltl plan sugg:.c.stcd itself. l i e  \vuuld charge 
Luke with having stulcti the r r ~ o ~ ~ c y  iron1 him. 

Luke 111okctl fro111 C~)lrni:in to the clerk in sonic surprise. 
IIe s:nv from tlwir lt~~,I;s tll:it tiicy were discossing son~e  mat- 
ter which concerned 11in1. 

" You lc:ft some I I I ~ I I ~ ~  in lily charge yestcrclay, Mr. Larkin," 
said tlic clerlr. 

I' Y cs." 
"Your friend here clninis it. Am I to give it to him?" 
>Ice's eyes lightcd up indignantly. 

What does this mean, Mr. Coleman?" he demanded 
st:fllly. 

It means," a~~s\verc(l C~~lcn~a t i ,  throwinfi off the mask, "that 
the rno1lc.y is nl'nc, ant1 that you have no r~ght  to it." 

"I  r i l l  tmldl :  yo11 i t 1  / i i . * v  . I !  I it:. sail1 T .U~C,  not 
atl?ll disturbed by Colt.man's impudent assertion. 

I gave it to yoti yestcrdny tn plnce in the safe. I did not 
expect you ~vould put it In ill yuur ( ~ V I I  ~ ~ a m c . "  continuer1 Cole- 
man, with lwnzcn 11:lrdihoocl. . 

" W h m  did ~ I I U  hand it to me?" :t>l<ed 1-uke calmly. 
" R'hcti we first went up into the room." 
This chaci,qe in his nrisi~~;tl  r11:lrgc Cnlclnnn made ill con- 

sequence of learning the time of the deposit. 
" This is an utter falsehootl! " csclainietl Luke indignantly. 
"Take care, yoilng fellon-," ))lustercd Coleman. "Your rep- 

utation for I~ouesty isn't of the I~est. 1 tlnti't like to expose 
you, but a hop wl~o  11:~s sc~rvrtl a three-months' term in the 
penitentiary had bcttcr he careful horn he acts." 

Lute's Ilrcath was quite tnktm atvny hy ths tu~expected at- 
tack. 'The clerk hcgan to eye him with snspicion, so confident 
was Cohiian's tone. 

" Mr. I.axvrcncc." sail1 Lttke, for he tint1 lcarried the clerk's 
name, "will you allow me a word in private?" 

" I  object to  this," said Coleman, in a blustering tone. 
" J ~ ~ h a t e v r r  yo11 hare to say you can say hcfnre me." 

Yes," answered the clerk, who (lid not like Coleman's bul- 
lying tone. " I  will hear what you have to say!' 

TIe let1 the way into an actjoining room, and assumed an air 
of attention. 

"This man is a stranger to me," Luke commenced. "I  saw 
h i n ~  vesterclnv afternoon for tho first time in my life." 

"Rut he says he id pour guardian." 
" TTc is no more nly gr;,ardian than y w ~  are. Tndccd. I woltrd 

much sooner sc~lcct you. * 
" Tl'nw dirl yon get acq~rail~tcd ? " 
"TTc .introdnrcrl himself to me as a traveler for H. B. 

Claflin. of Nrw York. I did not doaht his statement a t  the 
time. I~nt  now I do. especially after what happened in the 
n i ~ h t  ." 

- 
What was that?" asked the clerk, pricking up his ears. 

T.nl;ct mpnt on to clr.<rrilie Coleman's search of his pockets. 
" Did you sny anything? " 
"No. I wisl~etl to see what he was after. As I had left nearly 

all my money with you, I was not afraid of heing robbed." 
" I  presume your story is rorrert. In fact, I detected him in 

a misstatement as to the time of giving you the-money. But 
I don't want to get into trouble." 

"Ask hit11 how much money I deposited with you!' suggested 
Luke. " H e  has no idea, and will have to guess." 

" I  have asked him the question once, hut will do so again." 
The clerk rcturnrrl to the office with I-rrke. Coleman eyed 

&em uneasily, as if he suspected them of having been engaged 
in a conspiracy against him. 

"Well," hc said. "are yoti going to  give me my money?" 
"State the amount," said the clerk, in a businesslike manner. 
" I have alrcndv told you thnt T ra!~':. state exactly. I handed 

the money ((, I '..;" " ' . ." ' . ,' 

"You must have some idea, a t  any rate," said the clerk. 
"Of course 1 have. There was somewhere around seventy- 

five dullars." 
Tliis he said with, a confidence wliich he did not feel, for it 

was, of course, a mere guess. 
" Yuu ;ire qaite out in yuur estimate, Mr. Coleman. It is 

critlcnt to me that you have n~ade  a false clain~. You will 
uljligc me Ivy settling your bill, and lcavitig tlnc hotel." 

Luke was in Chica~o, but what to tlo ~ ~ e s t  he ditl not know. 
l l e  might 11a\-e atlvertlxd ill o l ~ e  or morc of the Cliicago papers 
ft)r jaii~cs kl;lrtling, formerly in tile e lnpl~~y of Julin ~ l r~ns t rung ,  
u i  Kcw York, lint if this shonld caulle to t l ~ c  I;~~owlcdge of the 
party JVIII) had approl~rintetl the bonds, it might I I ~  a revelation 
uf the xve;~l;l;css of the case ngair~st them, Again, he might 
:111111y to  n priiatc dctccti\-c, J ~ n t  i f  11r (lid SII,  tlic case ~vtjuld 
~inss ant I I ~  his 11;unt15. 

1,nkc h a ~ l  this I I ~ V ~ ~  o f  ii~ft~rrn::til>:i t ~ )  .st:irt npon. EIe had 
been inforn~ed that I l a r d i ~ ~ g  left Alr. ilrmstrong's e~nploymcnt 
June 17, 1879, and, as was supposctl, at once proccedccl West. 
If he coultl get hold of a file of sonic Chicago daily paper, for 
the week succeeding, he might look ov tlic last arrivals, and 
ascertain a t  what hotel Harding had %l,ped. This would be 
someti~ing. 

"I\ lil:re can I cxamine a lile of son~c  Chicago daily papcr 
for rSjo. hlr. L:i\vrcnce?" he askcd of the clcrk. 

" Right Iirrc," :u~s\\tred the clcrk. " Mr. Gn\h, ihc landlord, 
hns :i lily of t l~ r  '! irrrcs f ~ ~ r  the last tcn ycars." 

" \\ ln~ltl he let me e x a ~ n i ~ ~ e  the volu~ne for 187g?" asked 
, Luke eflerly. 

"Ccrtainlg. I am busy just now, but this afte;noon I will 
have the papers brought down to the reatling room. 

H e  was as good as his word, and at thrcc o'clock in the after- 
noon. T.uke sat tln\tn I , (  forth a formitlablc pile of papers, and 
began his tad< I I ~  rx:rnli~l;~tit~~i. 

Ile I~cgan wit11 the paper hearing date .Time rp, and examined 
that a ~ i d  the succeeding papers with great care. A length his 
search was rewarded. In thc paper for June 23, 1,uke discov- 
ered the name of James Hartling, antl, what was a little sing- 
ular, he was registcrcrl a t  the Ottawa House. 

Luke felt quite rxultant at.tlli5 rli,c~~vcry. It  might not lead 
to anything, to l ~ e  sure, I~ut  still it was an encc)uragc>ment, and 
secmrtl to augur well for his ultimate sucrcss. 

H e  went with his di<covcry to his fricntl thc clcrk. 
" IVcrc y13rl here in June, ~ S j o  Rl r. T.a\vrrnrr? " lie asked. 
"Yes, I came here in April of that year!' 
" O f  conrse, you could hardly Ile csperted to remember a 

casual guest ? " 
" 1 am afraid not. What is the name?" 
" Tnn~es TT:lr~fing." 
" Tames IIardincr! Yes. I do rememhcr Iiim. and for a verv 

gooil reason. TTC' took a srvrLre cold on the'wny from ~ e &  
York, and he lay here in the hotel sick for  two weeks. He 
was an elderly man, ahnut fifty-five, I shotild suppose!' 

"That answers to the descriptions given 1111,. DO yon know 
where he went to from here? " ' 

"There you havenme. 1 cal't give you any information on 
that point." h .  

Luke hegan to think that his diqcovkry would lead to nothing. 
" Stnp, though!' snit1 the clerlc after a moment's thpught. 

" I  rrnlrtnher picking up a sniall diarv in Mr. Hnrding's room 
after lir left us. I didn't think it of snficient value to forward 
to him. nor indeed did I know exactly where to senrl." 

"Can you show me the diary?" aqked Luke hopefully. 
"Yei;. I have it up-stairs in my chamher. Wait five min- 

utes arid T will gel it for you." 
A little later, a small blark-covered diary was put in Luke's 

hands. I-Te opened it eagerly, and hegan to examine the items 
jotted down. I t  appeared partly to note down daily expenses, 
llut on alternate pages there were occasional memorandums. 
Ahnut the fifteenth of May appeared this sentence: " I  have 
reason to think that my sister, Mrs. Ellen Ransom. is now 
living in Franklin. Minnesota. She is prohahly in poor cir- 
cumstances, her hushand having died in poverty a year since. 
We two are all that is left of a once large family, and now that 
I am shortly to retire from business with a modest compe- 
tence, I feel it will he alike my duty and my pleasure to join 
her, and do what I can to make her comfortable. She has 
a hoy who must now he about twelve years old." 
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"Come," said Lulce triumphantly. " I  am making progress 
decidedly. My first step will be to go to Franklin, illiunesota, 
and look up Mr. Harding and his siber. After all, I ought 
to be gratrful to blr. C'olelnan, ~~ota i ths tand i l~g  his attempt 
to rob me. 13ut for  him I should never have come to the 
Ottawa Ilovse, and thus I should have lost an important 
clue!' 

Luke ant clown in~mediatcly, and wrote to Mr. Armstrong, 
detailing the tliscovery he had matle--a letter which pleased his 
employer, and led him to concludc that he had matte a good 
cht~ice in seltrting Lulie for this confidential mission. 

The next day I.nkc left Chicago, and journeyed by the most 
direct roate to I'ranklin, Minnesota. H e  ascertained that i t  
was forty miles distant from St. Paul, a few miles off the 
railroad. The last part of the journey was performed in a 
stage, and was somewhat wearisome. H e  hreathed a sigh of 
relief, whcn the stage stopped before the door of a two-story 
in; with a swi~lging sign, Ilearing the name Frarlklin IIouse. 

You're rather yonng to be trav ling alone. my yoting 
friend," said the innkeeper, with a g ~ a k e  at Luke's boyish face 
and figure 

" Yes. sir" 
" IlJhere might you be from? " 
"From New York." 
"The;; you're a long way from home. Travelin' for your 

he$h ? 
No." ans\\~cred Luke, with a smile. " I  have no trouble 

w i ~ h  my health!' 
You do Itloli pry;ty rugged, that's a fact. Goin' to settle 

down in nur State? 
"I  think not!' 
" I rc.cIi011 you're not travclin' on Imsiness? You're too young . - 

f o ~  a drummer." 
The fact is, I am in scarcl~ of a family, that I have been 

told lives. or used to live. in Franklin!' 
'' Whatis the name? " . 

"The lady is a Mrs. Ransom. I wish to see her brother-in- 
lay, Mr. lames Ilnrding." 

Sho! You'll have to go f a ~ t h e r  to  find them!' 
"Don't they live here :low? asked Luke,, disappointed. 
N N o ;  they movetl away six months ago!' 
" D o  you know where they went?" asked Luke eagerly. 
"NOY exactly. You see, there was a great stir about gold 

being plenty in the Black Hills, and Mr. Harding, though he 
seemed to he pretty well fixed, thought he wouldn't mind pick- 
ing up a little. I l e  induced his sister to go with him-that is, 
her boy wanted to go, and so she, not wantin' to  be left alone, con- 
cluded to go, too."- 

"So they went to !,he Black Hills. Do you thin% it would 
be'pard to find them? 

No, Jamcs Harding is a man that's likely to be known 
wherever h r  is. Tast g.o to where the miners are thickest, and I 
allow you'll find 'him!' 

Luke matle inqiiirics, and ascertaining the best way of reach- 
in5 the Elack Hills, started the next day. 

Tf T don't find James Harding, it's hecause I can't," he said 
to himself resolutely. 

CHAPTER XXIX. 

Leaving Luke on his way to  the Black Hills, we will go back 
to Groveton to see how matters are moving on there. . 

Tony Denton had now the excuse he sought for calling upon 
Prince Duncan. Ostensibly, his errand related to the debt 
which Ranclnlph had incurred at  his saloon, but really he had 
something more important to speak of. 

When, in answer to the bell, the servant a t  Squire Duncan's 
found Tony Denton standing on the doof.-step, she looked at  
him in surprise. 

" I s  the squire a t  home?" asked the saloon-keeper. 
"I  believe so," said the girl doubtfully. 
"I  would like to  see him. Say Mr. Denton wishes to see him 

on important business!' 
The mrssagp was delivered. : 

Mr. Denton I "  repeated the squire, in surprise. "Is  it Tony 
Denton ? " 

"Yes. sir!' 
"What can he wish to  see me about?" 
" H e  says it's business of importance, sir." 
"Well, bring him in!# 
Prince Duncan assumed his most important attitude and 

" i\Ir.-ahem!-Denton, I believe?" he said, as if he found 
difficulty it1 recugnizing Tony. 

" The satne." 
" I  am-ahem!-surprised to hear that you have any business 

with me." 
" \'ct so it is, Squire Duncan," said Tony, not perceptibly 

overawed try tl~e,r,quire's gri~ntl manner. 
" Elucid;ite it! said l ' r i ~ ~ c c  Duncan stiffly. . 
"You ni:~y not Ije aware, Sqnire Duncan, that your son Ran- 

dolph has for some time frequented t y  billiard saloon and has 
ruu up a sun1 of twenty-seven dollars. 

" I  was certainly not aware of it. 1Iad I been I should have 
forliid<lc.ri his going there. I t  is nu proper place for my son to  
frequent." 

" \Veil, I don't know about that. It's respectable enough, I 
guess. At any rate, lie sce11ic.d to like it, and at his rcqucst, for  
he was not :~lways proxicled with mon,~y, I trusted him till his 
bill comes to twenty-seven dollars- 

'' YCIU surrlg drbn't expect me to pay i t ?"  said the squire 
coldly. " Ilc is a minor, a5 you very wcll know, and when you 
trustecl him you klle\v you conltln't legally collect your claim!' 

" \\-ell. squire, I tllougllt I'd take n ~ y  ch;inccs," said Tony 
carelessly. " I clidn't tllil~k y011'd be willing to have him owing 
bilh around the villagc. You're a gentlcn~an, and I was sure 
you'd settle the debt.'& 

" Tlirn sir, yt~u 1i1:rdr a very great mistake. Such bills as that 
I tlo nT,t feel called upon to pay. Was it all incurred for  bil- 
l i a ~ d d  

Xo;  a part of it was for drinks." 
"\Verse and worse! I-Tow can you have the face to come 

hef;e, Air. Denton, and tell rne that?" 
I don't think it needs any face, squire. It's an honest debt!' 

"Ydu deliberately entrapped my son, and lured him into your 
saloon, where he met low companions, and squandered his 
money and time in drinking and low amusements!' 

"Come, squire, you're a little too fast. Ri!,liards ain't low. 
D!! you ever see Shaefer and Vignaux play? 

No, s l r ;  I take no intcrest in the game. In coming here you 
have simply wasted your time. You will get no money from 
me!' 

"Then you won't pay your son's deht?" asked Tony Denton. 
".Nn " 

I ~ S ~ & I  of rising to go. Tony Denton kept his seat. H e  re- 
gartied Squire Duncan attentively. 

" I  atn sorry, sir." said Prince Duncan impatiently. "I  shall 
haze to cut short this interview." 

I will detain you op,ly five minutes, sir. Have you ascertained 
W ~ O  rohhed the bank? 

I h a v e  no time for gossip. No, sir!' 
"I suppose you would wclcome any information on the sub- 

ject? " 
Duncan looked at  his visitor now yi th  sharp attention. 

Do you know anyth$ about i t ?  he asked. 
" Urell, perhaps I do. 
" 1Verc you implicated in i t?  " was the next question. 
Tony Denton smiled a peculiar smile. 
"No, I wasn't," he answered. "If I had been, I don't think I 

shocild have called upon you,,ahout the matter. But-I think I 
kn$w who robbed the hank. 

Who, then?" demanded the squire, with an uneasy look. 
Tony Dentnn rose from his chair, advanced to the door, 

which was a little ajar. and closed it. Then he resumed: 
"One night. late-it was after midn igh t4  was taking a 

walk, having just closed my saloon, when it happened that my 
steps led by the bank. I t  was dark-not a soul probahly in the 
village was awake. save myself, when I saw the door of the hank 
open, and a muWed figure came out with a tin box under his 
arm. T came closer, yet unobserved, and peered at the person. I 
recognized him!' 

"You recngni7ed him?" repeated the squire mechanically. his . ce pale and drn\v~~.  
f'''Yes : do you want to know who it was?" 

Prince Duncan stared a t  him. hut did not utter a word. 
" I t  was you, the yesident of the hank" contintred Denton. 
"Nonsense, man ! said Duncan, trying to r2gain his self- 

control. 
" I t  is not nonsense. I can swear to  it." 
"I mean that it is nonsense about the robbery. I visited the 

hazk to withdraw a hox of my own." 
Of coarce von can make that stateinent hefore the court?" 

safji Tony Denton coolly. 
Brit-hut-you wont  think of mentioning this circum- 

stance?" stammered the squire. 
"Will yoti pav Randolph's bill? " 
" Yes-yes; I'll draw a check at once." bearing when his visitor entered his presence. 
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" S o  fa r  so good, but it isn't far enough. I want more." 
'I You want more?" ejaculated the squire. 
"Yes, I want a thousan$doliar government bond. It's cheap 

entugh for such a secret. 
But I haven't any bonds." 

"You can find nie one," said Tony en~phatically, " o r  I'll tell 
what I know to the directors. You see, I know more than 
that.,' 

" What do fou know.?" asked Duncan, terrified. 
" I know that you dlsposed of a part of the bonds on Wall 

Street, to Sharp & Retchum. I stood outside when you were 
up in their oftice." 

Great beads of perspiration gathered upon the banker's brow. 
This blow was wholly unexpected, and he was wholly unpre- 
pared for it. He  nlacle a f e d ~ l e  resistance, but in the end, 
when Tony Denton lcft the house, he had a thousand-dollar 
bond carefully stowed away in an inside pocket, and Squire 
Denton was in such a state of nicntal collapse that he left his 
supper untasted. 

Randolph was vcry much surprised when he learned that his 
father had paid his bill at the billiard saloon, and still more sur- 
prised that the squire made very little fuss about it. 

CHAPTER XXX. 

ON TIIE WAY TO THE BLACK HILLS. 

Upon the earlier portions of Luke's journey to the Black 
Hills we need not dwell. 

The last hundred or hundred and fifty miles had to be traversed 
in a stage, and this form of traveling Luke found wearisome, 
yet not without interest. There was a spice of danger, too, 
which adcletl excitcmcnt, if not pleasure, to the trip. The Black 
Hills stage had on more than one occasion been stopped by 
highwaynicn, and the passengers robbed. 

The thought that this might happen proved a source of 
nervous alarm to some, of excitement to bthers. 

Luke's fellow passengers inclnded a large, portly man, a 
merchant from some IVestern city; a clergyman with whke 
necktie, who was sent out by some missionary society to start 
a church at the Black Hills; two or three lahoring men, of 
farmerlikc appearance, who were probably intending to work in 
the mines; one or two others, who could not be classified: and 
a genuine dude, as far as appearance went, a slender-waisted, 
soft-voicrd yonng man dressed in the latest style, who spoke 
with a slight lisp. - ,  , 

He hailecl from the city of New York, and called himielf 
Mortimer f1ant:l~enet Sora~ue.  As next to himself Luke was 
the youngest passenger ihoard the stage, and sat heside him, 
the two 1)ecamc q~iitc .intimate. In spite of his affected man- 
ners, and somewhat ferninine deportment, Lt~ke got the idea 
that Mr. Spr:lgue was not wholly destitute of manly traits, if 
occasion shoultl cnll for their display. 

One day, as thcy wcrr making three miles an hour over a poor 
road, the convrrs:~tion fell upon stage-rowers. 

"What would you do. Colonel Rradclon," one passenger 
asked of thr I\Testc;~ n~erchant, "if the stage were stopped by 
a gang of rufians? 

" Shoot 'em down like (logs, sir," wns the prompt reply. "If  
passmgcrs were not so cowardly, stages would seldom be 
rohhetl!' 

The conversation languished nftrr awhile. Tt mas strch hard 
work riding in a lumhrring cnach, over the most detestable 
roads, that the passengers found it hard to he social. But a 
surprise was in store. The conch made a sudden stop. Two 
horsemen appeared at the window, and a stern voice said: 
"We'll trnuhle you to get oc~t, aentlemcn. \JTe:!l take charge of 
what moncv and vnluahles yon have ahoiit you. 

I t  may well he imagined thnt there was a commotion among 
the passengers this stern summons was heard. The high- 
waymen were hilt two in number, hut each was armed with a 
revolver, ready for instant use. 

One by one the passengers descended from the stage, and 
stood tremhting and panic-stricken in the presence of the masked 
rohbers. There seems to be something in B mask which inspires 
added terror. though it makes the wearers neither stronger nor 
more effertive. 

Ltlke certainly felt startled and uncomfortahle. for  he felt 
that he must surrender the money he had with him, and this 
would be inconvenient, though the loss would be not his, hut his 
employer's. 

But, singularly enough, the passenger who seemed most 
nervous and terrified, was the stalwart Colonel Braddon, who 
had boasted most noisily 06 what he would do in case the stage 
were attacked. I-Ie nervously felt in his pocket~,~for his money, 
his face pale apd ashen, and said imploringly, Spare my life, 
gentlemen; I w ~ l l  glve y ~ u  all I have." 

"All right, old man l said one the stage-robbers, as he 
took thz proffered pocketbook. Haven't you any more 
money? 

" No ; on my honor, gentlemen ; it will leave me penniless." 
" IIand over your watch." 
With a groan, Colonel Uraddon handed over a gold stem- 

winder, of Waltham make. 
" Couldn't you leave me the watch, gentlemen?" he said im- 

ploringly. " I t  was a present to me last Christmas.'' 
"Can't spare it. Make your friends give you another!, 
Next camc the turn of Mortimer Sprague, the young dude. 
" IIand over your spondulics, young feller," said the second 

gentleman of the road. 
" Weally, I'm afraid I bnl t ,  without a good deal of twouble!' 
" Oj, curse the trouble; do as I bid, or I'll break your silly 

head. 
"You ste, gentlemen, I keep my money iq my boots, don't 

you know. a 
"Take off your boots, then, and be quick about it." 
" I can't; that is, without help. They're awfully tight, don't . - .  

yo; know." 
Which boot is vour monev in?" asked the road-agent im- - 

oatientlv. 
S~ - - ~  

" ~ h k  right boot." 
"Hold it up, then, and I'll help you." - - 
The road-agent stooped over, not suspecting any danger, and 

in doing so laid down his revolver. 
In a flash Mortimer Sprague electrified not only his as- 

sailants, but all the stage passengers, by producing a couple of 
revolvers, whfth he pointed at the two road-agents, and in a 
stern voice, wholly u n l i b  the affected tones in which he had 
hitherto spoken, said: Get out of here, you ruflians, or 1'11 
fire ! " 

The startled roadagent tried to pick up his revolver, but 
Sprague instantly put his foot on it, and repeated the command. 

The other road-agent, who was occupied with the minister, 
turned to assist his comrade, when he, too, received a check 
from an unexpected source. 

The minister, who was an old man, had a stout staff which he 
used to guide him in his steps. He  raised it and brought it 
down with emphasis on the arm which held the revolver, ex- 
claiming: " The sword of the Lord and of Gideon! I smite 
thee, thou bold, bad man, not in anger, but as an instrument of 
retrihution." 

"Well done, reverend doctor l " exc1aim;d Mortimer Spraguc 
" Retween us we will lay the rascals out! 

I.uke, who was close at hand, secured the fallen revolver 
before the road-agent's arm had got through tingling with the 
paralpzing l)low dealt by the minister, who in spite of his ad- 
vanced age. possessed a muscular arm. 

" NOW git, YOU two ! " exclaimed Mor$mer Sprague. ' " Git, 
if pnu want to escape with whole bones! 

Never, perhaps, did two road-agents look more foolish than 
thesc who hnd suffered such a sudden and humiliating dis- 
rnmiitnre from those among the passengers whom they had 
feared least. 

The vounc dude and the old missionarv had done battle for 
the en& sthge-load of passengers, and \;anquished the masked 
roljhers, hefore whom the rest tremhled. 

Stop!" said Colonel Biaddon. with a sudden thounht. "One - 
of':he rascals h!: got my pocketbook!" 

U'hich one? asked Mortimer. 
The colonel pointed him out. 
Instantly the dnde fired, and a bullet whistled within a few 

inches of the road-agent's head. 
" Drop that pockethook I "  he exclaime?, " or  1'11 send another 

messenger for i t ;  that mas only a warnmg!' 
With an execration, the thoroughly terrified robher threw 

down the pocketbook,.and the relieved owner hastened forward 
to pick it up. 

"I  thought I'd fetch him, don't you know," said the ,dude, rc- 
lapsing into his soft drawl. 

Rv this time both road-agents were at a safe distance, and 
the rrscned passengers breathed more freely. 

"Really, Mr. Sprague," said Colonel Braddon pompously, 
"you are entitled to a great deal of credit for  your gallant 
hehavior; vou did what I proposed to do. Of course, I had 
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to submit to losing my pocketbook, but I was just preparing to  drew my revolver when you got the start of me." 

I f  I'd only known it, colonel," drawled Mr. Sprague, "I'd 
have left the job for  you. Weally, it would have saved me a 
good deal of trouble. But I think the reverend doctor here 
is erititled to the thanks of the company. I never knew ex- 
actly what the sword of the Lord and of Gideon was before, but 
1 :ee it means a gootl, stout stick." 

I. was sq~aking figuratively, my young friend," said the 
missionary. I an1 not sure hut I have acted unprofessionally, 
but when I saw those men of violence despoiling us, I felt the 
naAural man rise ~vitllin me, aud I smote him hip and tl~igh." 

I thonght you hit him on the arm, doctor," said Mr. Sprague. 
"Again I spoke figuratively, my young friend. I cannot say 

I regret yielding to the impulse that movcd me.. I feel that I 
have helpetl to foil the plans of the wicked." 

"Doctor," s;~id one of the tniners, "you've true grit. When 
you preach at the Black Ilills, count me and my friends among 
the listeners. We're all willing to ltelp along your new church, 
f o i  you're one of the right sort." 

My friends, I will gladly accept your kind proposal, hut I 
trust it will not he solely because I have used this arm of flesh in 
your defens'e. hlr. S~)r:t~ruc itnd I have but,, acted as humble 
instrcinlents in the hands of a Higher Power. 

"Well, gentlen~m." snit1 Colonel Bmrldon, " I think we may 
as,,well get iuto the stnne again and resume our journey." 

What shall I (lo \\.ith tliis revolver?" asked Luke, indicating 
t h ~  one he k d  picked up. 

Keep it! said the rolnnel. "You'll make better use of it  
t h p  the rascal who lost it." 

I've got an estra one here," said hlortimer Sprague, raising 
the b.1~ on which he h;~d gut his foot. "I  don't need it myself, 
so I will offer it to the reverend doctor." 

The nlissionary s111>ok his head. 
" I  should not know how to use it," he said, "nor, indeed, am 

I p r e  that I should fee{,justified in doing so." 
May I have it, sir? asked one of the miners. 

"Certainly, if you want it," said Mr. Sprague. 
" I  cou!h't afford to l u 3  one; but I see that I shall need one 

o u t  here. 
In five minutes the stage was again on the way, and no 

further adventures were met with. About the middle of the 
next day the party arrived at  Deadwood. 

CHAPTER XXXI. 

Deadwood, at the time of I.ukeJs arrival, looked more like 
a mining-camp than a town. Tllc first settlers hnd neither time 
nor the money to Iwild e1al)oratc tlwellings. Anything, however 
rough, that woultl provitle a sliclter, was deemed sofficient. 
Luxury was not dreamed of, and even ordinary comforts were 
only partially supplied. 

Luke put up at  a rude hotel, and the next morning began 
to  make inquiries for Nr.  )Jarding. H e  ascertained that the 
person of whom he was in search had arrived not many weeks 
previous, accompnnied I)y his sister. The latter. however, soon 
concluded that D~.:~rl\vol~tl wns no suitable residence for ladies, 
and had returned to her former home, of some place nearby. 
Mr. Harding remained, with a view of trying his luck at  the 
mlnes. 

The next point to bc ascertained was, to  what mines he had 
directed his steps. This information was hard to obtain. 
Finally, a man who .had just returned to Deadwood, hearing 
Luke making-inquiries of the hotel clerk, said: 

" I say, young chap, is the man you arc after an old party over 
fifty, with gray hair, and a long nose?" 

" I  think that is the right description," said Luke eagerly. 
" C+ you tell me anything about h i n ~ ? "  

The party I mean, he may be I-Jarding, o r  may be some- 
body else, is lying sick at Fenton's Gulch, about a day's journey 
from here-say twenty miles." 

"Sick? What is the matter with him?" 
" H e  took a bad cold, and being an old man, couldn't stand 

it as well as if he were twenty years younger. I left him in an 
old cabin lying on a blanket, looking about a,s miserable as you 
wyyld want to see. Are you a friend of his? 

I am not acquainted w ~ t h  him," answered Luke, "but I am 
sent out by a friend pf his insthe East. I am quite anxious to 
find him. Can you g ~ v e  me hrections?" 

" I  can do better. I can guide you there. I only came to 
Deadwood for  some supplies, and I go  back to-morrow morn- - - 
ing." 

"If you will let me accompany you I will be very much 
obliged." 

" You car1 coille with me 7,nd welcome. I shall be glad of YOU!' 
company. Are you alone? 

" Yes," 
" Secn~s to me you're rather a young chap to come out here 

alone." 
" I  suppose 1 am," returned Luke, smiling; "but there vraa 

no orlc tu come with me. If 1 find hlr. llarding I sliall be dl 
.right." 

" I  can pron~ise you that. I t  ain't likely he has got up from 
his sick-l~ccl, a i d  left the tnines. I reckon you'll find hun flat 
1~11 his l)ack, as I left Itim." 

1,akc lc:~r~ictl tliat his mining friend was known as  Jack 
iliaxtcr. l l c  sle~~let l  a social aiid agreeable mati, though rather 
rough ic~ his outward appearance and n~anners. The next morn- 
ing they ~t:trtcd ill conll)any, anil wcre coml~elled to travel dl 
clay. Tow:trtl suncet they reached the place known as  Fenton's 
I c .  It \\as a wild anti rlrcary-lookitlg place, but had a good 
reputation for its yield of gold-(lust. 

"That's where you'll find the man you're after," said Baxter, 
pointing to  a dilapidated cabin, somewhat to the left of the 
mines. 

Luke went up to  the cabin, the door of which was open, and 
looked in. 

011 a pallet in the corner lap a tall man, pale and emaciated. 
He heard t+ slight noise at the door, and wlthout turning hi 
head, said: Come in, friend, whoever you are." 

Ypon this. Luke advanced into the cahin. 
I s  this Mr. James Harding?" he asked. 

The sick man turned his heact, and his glance rested with 
surprise npm~ the hoy of sixteen, who addressed him. 

"Have I seen you before?" he asked. 
" Xo. sir. I,,have only just arrived at  the Gulch. You are 

Mr. Harding? 
" Yes, that is my name ; hut how (lid you know i t?"  
" I  am here in search of you, hlr. Harding." 
" H,rm is tliat?" asked the sick man quickly. "Is my sister 

si$ ? 
Not that I know of. I come from air. Armstrong, in New 

Yyk." 
Yo11 come from Ir. Armstrong?" repeated thF sick man, 

in evident surgrisc$"Aave you any message for me from 
him?" 

Yes hut that can wait. I am sorry to find you sick. I hope 
that it is nothing serions." 

" I t  wonltl not he serious if I were in a settlement where I 
cocild nl~tair~ a good doctor and proper ~nedicines. Everythins 
is serious here. I have no care or attentioq, ant1 no medicine. 

" 110 vtjn fcel al>lr to get a\\.ity from $ere? It  would be better 
for volt to he at Deadwood than here. 

" If I had any one to go with me, I might venture to  start for  
Deadwood." 

" 1 am at your service, Mr. Flarding." 
The sick man looked at  Luke with a puzzled expre:?ion. 
"\'on are rerv kind." he said. after a pause. What ir 

" 1-nke 1,nrkin." 
"And yo11 know hlr. Armstrong?" 
"Yes. I am his messenger." 
"Rut how canle he to send a boy so fa r?  I t  is not like him." 
Ltikc Iaughccl. 
" No doubt you think him unwise," he said. "The fact was, 

he took me for lack of a l~etter. Ilesides. the mission was a con- 
fidcntinl one, ant1 he thotifiht he could trupt me, young as I pra" 

" You sav you have a message for me? queried Harding. 
'I \'PC I 'I 

" is i t ?  
"First, can't I do something for yotrr comfort? Can't I get 

you some breakfast?':, 
"The message first. 
" I  will give it a t  once. Do yo; remember ptrrchasing some 

government lioncls fo: Alr. Armstrong, a short time before you 
left his emplnymmt? 

'I Yes. What of them?" 
" T T ~ ~ P  C~II I  preserved the numbers of the bonds?" Luke 

askecl anxiously. 
" n'hy do vou ask?" 
"Because Mr. Armstrong has Iost his list, and they have been 

stolen. Till he learns the numbers, he will stand no chance of 
itlcn!ifying or recovering them." 
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"I  am sure I h:ive the numbers. Feel in the pocket of my 
coat yontler, and you will tilid a wallet. Take it out, and bring 
it to me." 

Lllke ol~eyed directions. 
The sick illall 01~eiic~d tlie wallet, and began to examine the 

contents. 1-lllally, he drew out a paper, wl~icli he unfolded. 
" 1 lcre is the. li4t. 1 W:LS sure 1 llad tl~em." 
Luke's eyes lightc<l up with esultation. 
I t  was c l ~ a r  t11at 11c Ilnd succecdctl in his mission. H e  felt 

that he hail justilirtl the, cunlitlcnce \vliicll hIr. Arnistrong had 
reposctl in Iiirn. :t1111 tll:lt tlle outlay would prove not to have 
been wasted. 

"May I copy tllcm?" he asked. 
"Certainly, .sine-r )on are the agent of Mr. Armstrong--or, you 

rn?? liave the original paper." 
I will ctlpy 111~111, so that if that paper is lost, I ,yay still 

have the 1ll~tllb~rS. Anil now, what can I do for you? 
Tliq resourccs of Feuton's Gulch were limited, but Luke suc- 

ceeded in setting togrtller niatcrials for a breakfast for the 
sick. man. The I;~ttcr I~rigl~tened up when he had eaten a 
sparlng mean. It cl~cercd him, also, to find that there was some 
one to w11on1 he could look for friendly services. 

T o  make my story short, on the second day he felt able to  
start with 1,nlie for L>eadwood, which he reached without any 
serious effect, except a cotlsiderable degree of fatigue. . 

Arrived at Dc.adwootl, where there were postal facilities, Luke 
lost no time in writing a letter to Mr. Armstrong, enclosing a 
list of the stolen honds. I-Ie gave a hrief account of the circum- 
stances under which he had found Mr. Harding, and promised 
to return as soon as he could get the sick man back to his farm 
in Minnesota. 

When this letter was received, Roland Reed was in the mer- 
chant's office. 

"Look at that, Mr. Reed," said Armstrong triumphantly. 
"That boy is as smart as lightning. Some people might have 
thought me a fool for trusting so young a boy, but the result 
has justified me. Now my course is clear. With the help 
of these numhers. I shall soon be able to trace the theft. and 
convict the guilty. party." 

CHAPTER XXXII. 

BACK IN  GROVETON. 

Meanwhile, some things occurred in Groveton which require 
to be chronicled. Since the visit of Tony Denton, and the 
knowledge that his secret was known Prince Duncan had 
changed in manner and appearance. There was an anxious 
look upon his face, and a haggard look which led some of his 
friends to think that his health was affected. 

With his secret in the possession of such a man as ?ony 
Denton, he coultl not feel safe. Resides, he suspected that the 
keeper of the billiard-room would not feel satisfied with the 
thousand-dollar hond he had extorted from him, hut would, 
after awhile, call for more. 

In this he was right. 
Scarcely a week Iiad elapsed since his first visit, when the 

servant announced one t~~orning that a nian wished to see him. 
"Do you know who it is, Mary?" asked the squire. 
"Yes, sir. I t  is Tony Denton." 
Tony Denton entered the room with an assumption of ease 

which was vcrv disagreeable to Mr. Duncan. 
"1 thought I'd call to see you, squire," he said. 
"Take a seat, Mr. Denton," said the squire coldly. 
Tony did not seem a t  all put out by the coldness of his re- 

ce~tion. 
"I s'oose vou remember what nassed at our last meeting. Mr. -. 

~:!ncG." 11; said, in a iaunty wav. 
Well, sir:' responded Prince Duncan, in a forbidding tone. 

"We came to a little friendly arrangement. if you remem- - 
her." continued Denton. 

"Well, sir, there is nn need to refer to the matter now." 
Pardon me. squire, hut I am obliged to keep to it." 

#' WhvP'' . . ---. - 
" Because I've heen nnlucky." 
"I suppnse, Mr. Dmton," said the squire haughtily. "you 

are capahle of managing your own hnsiness. If you don't 
manape it well, and meet with losses. I certainly am not re- 
eponsihle, and I cannot understand why you hring the matter 
to me." 

"You see, squire," said Tony, with a grin, "I look upon you 

as a friend, and so it is natural that I should come to yotl for  
advice." 

" I  wish I daredlkick the fcllow out of the house," thought 
Prince Duncan. l i e  is a low scamp, and I don't like the 
reputation of having auch visitors!' 

"1'11 tell you about the bad luck, squire," Tony resuped. 
"You knuw the llond you gave me the last time I called? 

Mr. Durrcal~ aincctl, and Iic did not reply. 
"1 see you rcmcml~er it. Well, I tliouyl~t I might have the 

Inck to doul~le it, so I went up to Neiv York, and went to  
see one of thcm \Val1 Street brokers. I asked his advice, and . he told me I'd better 1,uy two 11untlred sllares. of some kind 
of stock, Icaring the boi~d with him as a nlargln. He said I 
was pretty sure to make a good deallof nloney, and I thought 
so myself. Gilt the stock went down, and yesterday I got a let- 
ter from Iiin~, saying that the margin was all exhausted, and I 
must give him another, or he would sell out the stock." 

" h4r. D:;iton, you have been a fool I "  exclailncd Mr. Duncan 
i r i t a l y  You might have known that would be tlie result of 
your insane folly. Yodve los;, your thousand dollars, and what 
haze you got to show for i t?  

y o u  may be right, squire, but I don't want to let the matter 
end so. I want you to give me another bond!, 

"Yon do, ell?" said Duncan intlignantly. " So you want to  
throw away another thousand dollars, do you?" 

"If  I make good the margin. the stock'll go up likely, and I 
wo$t lose anything." 

You can do as you please, of course, but you will have t o  
go,# elsewhere for your money!' 

Will I ? "  asked Tony coolly. "There is no one else who 
would let me have the money." 

" I  won't let you have another cent, you may rely upon that!" 
exclaimed Prince Duncan furiously. 

"I guess you'll think hetter of that, squire," said Tony, fixing 
hi:' keen black eyes on the bank president. 

Why should I ? "  retorted Dancan, hut his heart sank within 
hi:. for he underst004 very well what the answer would be. 

Because you know what the consecpences of refusal would 
be," Denton answered coolly. 

" I don't understand you," stammered' the squire, but it  was 
evjrlent from his startle: look that he di 

I thought you would, returned Tony 8 mton quiet1 
"You know very well that my,widence would convi&you, as  

the person who robbed the bank. 
" Hush ! " ejaculated Prince Duncan, in nervous alarm. 
Tony Denton smiled with a consciousness of power. 
" I  have no wish to expose you," he said, "if you will stand 

my friend." 
In that moment Prince Duncan bitterly regretted the false 

step he had taken. T o  be in the power of such a man was, 
indeed, a terrible form of retribution. 

"Explain your meaning," he said relnctantly. 
"I want another government bond for a thousand dollars!' 
"But when I gave you the fipt, you promised to preserve 

silence, and trouble me no more. 
" I  have been unfortunate, as I already explained to you." 
"I don't see how that alter matters. You took the risk 

voluntarily. Why should I suffer because you were imprudent 
and lost your money? " 

"I cat$ argue with you, squire," said Tony, with an insolent 
smile. You are too smart for me. 411 I have to say is, that 
T must have another hond." 

"Suppose I should give it to vzu-what assurance have I that 
you wilt make another demand? 

"I will ~ v e  you the promise in writing, if you like!' 
"Knowing that I could not make use of any such paper with- 

oui betraying mvself!' 
Well. there is that objection, certainly,.but I can't do any- 

thing hetter." 
"What do you propose to do with the bond?" 
"Deposit it with my hroker, as I have already told you!' 
"I advise you not to  do so. Make up you;, mind to lose the 

fir:t. and keep the second in your own hands. 
I will consider vour advice, sqnire." 

But it was verv clear that Tony Denton would not follow it. 
All at once Prince Dancan brightened UP. He  had a happy 

thought. Shniild it he discovered that the honds used hy Tony 
Denton helnnaed to the contents of the stolen hox, might he not 
succeed in throw in^ the whole hlamr on the billiard-saloon 
keeper. and have him arrested as the thief? Thr pollsession and 
use of the hnnds would he very damaain~,  and Tony's reputation 
mas not stich as to  protect him. Here seemed tn he a rift in the 
clnnds-and it was with comnarative cheerfulness that Mr. 
ntrnran placed the second hond in the hands of the visitor. 
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CHAPTER XXXIII. Z 

"There's a letter for you, Linton," stid Henry Wagner, as  
be met Linton Tomkills near the hotel. I just saw your name 
on the list." 

In  the Groveton post-ofice, as  in many country oflices, it was 
the c~ l s ton~  to pust a list of, those for whon~ letters had been 
re~eived. 
@ I t  mnst be from Luke," thought Linton joyfully, and he 
bent his stcps immetliately toward the oflice. Xo one in the 
village, outside of Luke's family, missed him more than Linton. 
Though Luke was two years and a half older, they had always 
bee11 intimate friends. Linton's f ;~n~ily occupied a higher social 
position, but there was nothing silobl~ish about Linton, as  there 
was ahout Randolph, ant1 it made no difference to him that 
Luke lived in a small and humble cottage, and, till recently, 
had been obliged to wear old and shabhy clothes. In this demo- 
cratic spirit, Linton was encouraged by his parents, who, while 
appreciating the refinement which is apt to be connected with 
liberal mcans, were too sensible to undervalue sterling merit 
and gootl character. 

Linton was right. His lettcr was from Luke. I t  read thus: 

"DEAR LINNY: I was very glad to receive your letter. It 
made me hon~esick for a short time. At any rate, it made 
me wish that I could he hack for an hour in dear old 
Groveton. I cannot tell you where I am, for that is a secret of 
my employer. I am a long way from home; I can tell you that 
much. When I get home, I shall be able to tell you all. You 
will be glad to know that I have succeeded in the mission on 
which I was sent, and have received a telegram of thanks from 
my employer. 

" I t  will not be long now before I am back in Groveton. I 
wonder if my dear friend Randolph will be glad to see me? 
You can remember me to him when you see him. I t  will gratify 
him to know that I am well and doing well, and that my pros- 
pects for the future are excellent. 

"Give my regards to your father and mother, who have 
always heen kind to me. I shall come and see ou the first 
thing after I return. If you only knew how h a d 1  find it to  
.refrain from telling you all, where I am and what adventures 
I have met with, how I came near being robbed twice, and 
many other things, you would appreciate my self-denial. But 
you shall know all very soon. I have had a good time-the best 
time in my life. Let mother read this letter, and believe me, 
dear Lin, 

"Your affectionate frien:, 
LUKE LARKIN.* 

Lmton's curiosity was naturally excited by the references in 
L$e's letter. 

Where can Luke be?" he asked. "I wish he were a t  liberty 
to  tell." 

Linton never dreamed, however, that  his friend was two 
thousand miles away. in the wild West. I t  would haye seemed to  
him utterly improbable. 

H e  was foldihg up the letter as he was walking homeward, 
wlfpn he met Ra lph Duncan. 

What's that, ??' ~rtton ? " he asked. " A love-letter ? " 
"Not much: I haven't got so far  along. I t  is a letter from 

LIIF Larkin!' 
Oh!" sneered Randolph. "I :ongratulate you on your cor- 

res~nntlent. I s  he in New York? 
The letter is postmarked in New Yor!, but he is traveling!' 

"Traveling? Where is he traveling? 
" H e  doesn't say. This lettcr is fprwarded by Mr. Reed." 
"The man who robbed the bank. 
"Whnt makes ~ y u  say that? What proof have you that he 

robhed the bank? 
" I  can't prove it, but my father thinks he is the rohher. 

There was something very suspicious about that tin hox which 
hellhanded to Luke.* 

I t  was ooened in court, and proved to  contain private 
pa~er$" 

Oh, that's easily seen through. H e  tonk out the b n d s ,  and 
ptit in the papers. I suppose he has experience in that sort of 
th$a." 

Does your father think that?" 
"Yes. he  does. What does T.ake say?" 
"Wait a minute. and I will read you a paraffraph,'' said 

Linton, with a mischicvot~s smile. Thereupon he read the 
paragraph in which Randolph was mentioned. 

" \\ ltat does he mean by calling me his dear friend? " ex- 
c la i t t~~d  K;lntlulpl~ ind;p.r~antly. "1 never was liis dear friend, 
allu Ilcicr \\allt to be. 

" 1 b c ~ ~ e \  e J uu, Kandolph. Shall 1 tell you what he means? " 
" yes-'' 
" ilc II IC~I IS  it for a joke. IIe knows you don't like him, and 

IIC irn't 1:rcal;itlg his heart over it." 
" It's pretty cheeky in hi111 1 Just tell him when you write that 

he ntrtln't c;dl nle bis dear friend again!' 
"You might hurt his feepgs," said Linton gravely. 
" Tllat f,ur his feelings l said Randolph, with a snap of his 

fingers. You say he is traveling. Sllall 1 tell you what I 
tllillk he is doing? " 

" If you like." 
" 1 t11i11k he is traveling with a blacking-box in his hand. It'8 

just the business for him!' 
" I don't think you are right. H e  wouldn't make enough in 

 hat way to pay traveling expenses. H e  says he has twice come 
near being robbed." 

Kanrloli111 laughed derisively. 
" t-\ thief wou1d11't make much robbing him," he said. "If he 

got twenty-fire cents he'd be lucky!' 
" You forgct that he has a nice silver watch? " 

andolph frowned. This with him was a sore reflection. 
%l!!c11 as he was disposed to look down upon Luke, he ran 
aware that Luke's watch was better than hls, and, though he 
had importuned his father more than once to buy him a gold 
wftch, he saw no immediate prospect of his wish being granted. 

Oh,  ;yell, I'\-e talked ellough of Luke Larkin," he said snap- 
pishly. I l e  isn't worth so many words. I am very much sur- 
prised that a gentleman's son like you, Linton, should demean 
himself by keeping company with such a boy." 

"There is no boy in the village whom I would rather as- 
so~ia te  with," said Linton, with sturdy friendship. 

I don't admire your taste, then," said Randolph. "I don't 
be!,ieve your father and mother like you to  keep such coqany." 

There you are mistaken," said Linton, with spirit They 
have an excellent opinion of Luke, and if he shopld ever need 
a $-iend, I am sure my'father would be willing td help him!) 

%'ell, I must be going," sai:'Randolph, by no means pleased 
with this advocacy of Luke. Come round and see me soon. 
You never come to our house!' 

Linton answered politely, but did not mean to become inti- 
mate with Randolph, who was by no means to his taste. He 
knew that it was only his social position that won him the in- 
vitation, and that if his father should suddenly lose his roperty, 
Randolph's cordiality would be sensibly diminishel Such 
fr$ndship he felt was not to  be valued. 

\\'hat are you thinking about? You Eeem in a brown study," . . 
said a pleasant voice. - 

p o k i n g  up. Linton recognized his teacher, Mr. Hoofier. 
I was thinking of Luke Larkin," answered Linton. 

"By the by, where is Luke? I have not seen him for  some 
"e.'j 

H e  is traveling for Mr. Reed, I believe." 
"TW man who committed the tin box to hie care?" 
"Yes. sir!' 
"Do you know where he is?" 
"No, sir. I have just received a letter from hi, but he 

s a p  he is not at liherty to ~ e n t i o n  where he is." 
Will he be home soon? 

"Yes, I think so!' 
"I  shall he glad to see him. H e  is one of the most promis- 

ing of my pupils!' 
Linton's expressive face showed the pleasure he felt a t  this 

commendation of his friend. H e  felt more gratified than if 
Mr. Hooper had directly praised him. 

"1.ulie can stand Randolph's ,depreciation," he reflected, 
" ~ 4 t h  such a friend a s  Mr. Hooper." 

1.iilton was destined to meet plenty of acquaintances. Scarcely 
had he partrd from 31r. Hooper, when Tony Denton met him. 
The keeper of the billiard-roam was alwava on the alert to in- 
gratiate himself with the young eople of the village, looking 
upon them as posqiMe patrons o!his moms. H e  would have 
heen gIn11 tn clraw in 1-inton, on account of his father's prominent 
position in the village. 

"Good dav. my young friend," he said, with suavity. 
"Cfincl dav, Mr. Denton." respnnded Linton, who thought it 

drie to himself to  be polite, though he did not fancy Mr. 
Drntnn. 

"1 should he very glad to have you look in a t  my billiard- 
room, Mr. Idinton," contintied Tony. 

"Thank vou, sir. hut 1 don't think my father would like to 
have me visit a billiard saloon-at any rate, till I am older." 



"Oh, 1'11 see that you come to no harm. If you don't want 
ply', you can look on." 

At any rate, I am ol~liged to you fur your polite invitation." 
"Oh, I like to have the nice boys of the village around me. 

Y y r  friend Randolph Duncan often visits me!' 
SO I have hearrl," replied Idinton. 

"Well, 1 won't keep you, but rclnrmber my invitation." 
"I am not very likely to accept," thought Linton. " I  have 

hear?, that Randolph visits the billiard-room too often for his 
good. 

CHAPTER XXXIV 

AN INCIDENT ON TEIE CARS. 

AS soon as possible, Luke started on his return to New York. 
H e  had enjoyed his journey, l ~ u t  now he felt a lbllging to see 
his home a ~ d  friends once more. His journey to Chicago was 
uneventful. I-Ie stayed there :I few hours, and then started 
on his way home. On his trip trom Chicago to Detroit he fell in 
with an old acquaintance unexpectedly. 

When aljout thirty miles fro111 1)etroit. having as a seatmate 
a very large man, who compressed him within uncomfortable 
limits, he took his satchel, ant1 passing into the car next for- 
ward, took a seat a few feet from the door. He had scarcely 
seated himself when, looking around, he discovered, in the 
second seat heyor~d, his old Chicago acquaintance, Mr. J. Madi- 
son Coleman. I-Ie was as smc~ot11 and affable as ever, and was 
chatting pleasantly with a rough, farmerlike-looking man, who 
seemed very mucl~ taken with his attractive conlpanion. 

"I wonder what mischief Coleman is up to now?" thought 
Luke. 

H e  was so near that he was ahle to hear the conversation 
th:t passed betwren tlicn~. 

Yes, my frientl," said Mr. Coleman, " I  am well acquainted 
with Detrrit. B~isiness has called me there very often, and it 
will give me great pleasure to be of service to you in any way!' 

"What business are you in? " inquired the other. 
" I  am traveling for H:B. Claflin Pr Co., of New York. Of 

course you have heard of them. They are the largest wholesale 
drz-goods firm in the,,United States!' 

You don't say sol r e p n e d  the farmer respectfully. "Do 
yo: get pretty good pay? 

I am not at liberty to tell just what pay I get," said Mr. 
Coleman, "but I am willing to admit that it is over four thou- 
sazd dollars!' 

You don't say so?'' ejaculated the farmer. "My, I think 
mxself pretty lucky when I make a thousand dollars a year!' 

Oh, vrell, my dew sir, your expenses are very light com- 
pared to yine. I spend about ten !,ollars a day on an average!' 

"Jehu! ejaculated the farmer. Well, that is a pile. Do all 
thz men that travel for your firm get as much salary as you?" 

Oh, no ;  I am one of the principal salesmen, and am paid 
extra. I am always successful, if I do say it myself, and the 
firm knows it, and pay me accordingly. They know th several 
other firms are after me, and would get me away if t& didn't 
pay me my pr~ce!' 

"I suppose you know all about investments, being a business 
man?" - -  - 

"Yes, I know a great deal about them." answered Mr. 
Coleman, his eyes sparkling with pleasure at  this evidence that 
his companion had money. "If  you have any money to invest, 
I ?!all he very glad to advise you." 

Well, you see, I've just had a note for two hundred and 
fifty dollars paid in by a neighbor who's been owin' i t  for two 
years, and 1 thought I'd go up to Detroit and put it  in the 
savings-bank!' 

"My good friend, the savings-bank pays httt a small rate of 
interest. I think 1 know a business man 2f Detroit who will 
take your money and pay you ten per cent. 

"Ten per cent.!" exclainierl the farmer joyfully. "My, I 
d i v t  think I could get over four or six." 

So you can't, in a general way," answered Coleman. "But 
business men, who are turning over their money once a month, 
cajf afford to pay ? good dea?,n~nre." 

Bat is your frle11c1 safe? he inqnired anxiously. 
"Safe as the Bank of England," answered Coleman. "I've 

lept him a thousand dollars at a time, myself. and always got 
principal and interest regularly. I generally have a few thou- 
sand mvested," he added, in a matter-of-rourse manner. 

"I'd be glad to get ten per cent." said the farmer. "That 
would be twenty-five dollars a year on my money." 

"Exac;!~. I dare say you didn't get over six per cent. on 
the note. 

,, " I gut seven, but 1 had to wait for the interest sometimes." 
" l u u ' l ~  never  lave to wait for interest if you lend to my 

friend. 1 am unly afraid he wou't be williilg to take so small a 
sum. Still, 1'11 speak a good word for you, and he will make an 
esccpticin in your favor." 

" 'llrank you sir," said tile farmer grateful@. " 1 guess I'll 
let hlni have it." 

" You couldn't do better. He's a high-minded, responsible 
tnan. 1 would orfer to take the money myself, but I really have 
no use for it. 1 have at present,two thousand dollars in bank 
\i-;uiing ior i~lvestment." 

" You dun't say so!" said the farmer, eying Colemat~ with the 
respect duc to so large a capitalist. 

"Yes, l'vc got it in the savings-bank for the time being. If 
my friend can make use of ith 1 sllall let him have it. He's 
just as safe as a savings-bank. 

'l'lie farmer's coniidence in Mr. Coleman was evidently fully 
established. Th;. young nlan talked so s~noothly and confideally 
that lie would have iinposcd upon one who had seen far more 
o i  thc world than l'armer Jones 

" I'm in luck to fall in with you, Mr.-" 
" Coleii~an," said the dru~nnler, with suavity. " J. Madison 

Colcma~~. Aly grandfather was a cousin of President James 
Madison. and that accounts for  my receiving that name." 

The farmer's respect was further itlcreased. I t  was quite an 
event to fall in with so near a relative of an illustrious ex- 
l'resident, and he was flattered to iind that a young man of 
such lineage was disposed to treat hi111 with such friendly fa- 
miliarity. - 

" Are you goii~g to stay long it1 Detroit?" asked the farmer. 
"Two or three days. I shall be extremely busy, but I shall 

find tiriie to attend to your business. 111 fact, 1 feel an interest 
in you, my friet~d, and shall be glad to do you a service!' 

" Yuu are very kind, and l'm oblceged to you," said t11e farmer 
gr;tefully. 

Now, if you will excuse me for a few minutes, I will go 
into thv smelting-car, and have a sn~oke." 

\Vhen he had left .the car, Luke iniiilediately left his seat, and 
w$;~t torwart1 to where th2 farmer was sitting. 

Excuse me," he said,, but I saw you talking to a young 
man just now." 

"Yes," answered the farmer complacently, "he's a relative 
of,' President Madison!' 

I want to warn you against him. I know him to be a 
swjndler!' 

bL hat ! " exclaimed the farmer, eying Luke suspiciously. 
"Who be you? You're nothing but a boy!' 

"That is true, but I am traveling on business. This Mr. 
Coleman tried to rob nie about a fortnight since, and nearly 
su:ceeded. I heard him talking to you about money!' 

Yes, lie was g k g  to help me invest some money I have 
wiih me. H e  said he could get me ten per cent." 

Take my advice, and put it  in a savings-bank. Then it will 
be safe. No nlan who offers to pay ten per cent. for money 
can I I ~  relied upon." 

"Perhaps you want to rob me yourself?" said the farmer 
su~piciouslg. 

Do I look like i t?"  asked Luke, smiling. "Isn't my advice 
good, to put the money in a savings-bank? But I will tell you 
how I fell in with Mr. Coleman, and how he tried to swindle 
me, and then yoti can judge for yourself.'; 

This Luke did briefly, and his tone and manner carried con- 
viction. The farmer became extremely indiganant a t  the in- 
tencletl fraud, and promised to  have nothing to  do with Cole- 
man. 

" I  will take my old seat, then," said Luke. " T don't want 
Coleman to know who warned 3-ou." 

Presently, Coleman came back and was about to resume qis 
se;t beside the farmer. 

You see I have come back," he said. 
"You needn't h a y  troubled yourself," said the farmer, with 

a lowering frown. You nearly took me in with your smooth 
wortls. but I've got my money yet, and I mean to keep it. Your 
fr$nd can't have it!' 

\Vhat tloes all this mean, my friend?" asked Coleman, in 
real amazement. " I s  it t,ossil)le YOU distrust me? Whv. I - ,  
was going to put myself to inconvenience to (10 you a service!' 

" Then you needn't. I know you. Yoy, wanted to swindle me 
out of my two hundrel, and fifty dollars. 

"Sir, you insult met exclaimed Colen~an, with lofty indigna- 
tion. "\lrhat do I-a rich man-want of your paltry two hun- 
dr:d and fifty dollars?" 

I don't helieve yon are a rich man. Didn't I tell you, I 
have Ireen warned against you?" 

"Who dared to talk against me? " asked Coleman indignantly. 
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Then, casting his eyes about, he noticed Luke for the first time. 
Now it was all clear to him. 

Striding up to Luke's seat, he said threatening];; "Have , 

yo: been talking against me, y?;i young jackanapes? 
Yes, Mr. Colen~m, I have, answered Luke steadily. "I  

thought it my duty to inforni this man of your character. I 
h a ~ e  advised him to put his money into a saving?-bank" 

Curse yo; for  an impertinent meddler 1 said Coleman 
w!?thfully. 1'11 get even wi;h you for this!" 

You can do as you please, said Luke calmly. . 
Coleman went up to the farmer and said, abruptly, "You've 

been inlposetl upon by an unprincipled boy. He's been telling 
yo: lies about me!' 

H e  has given nie good advice," said the farmer sturdily, 
" a;pd I shall follow it" 

You arc making a fool of yourself I "  
"Th;~ t  is I~etter than to be made a fool of, and lose my 

money." 
Coleman saw that the game was lost, and left the car. H e  

would gladly have assaulted Luke, but knew that it would 
only get him into trouble. 

CHAPTER XXXV. 

Mr. Arn~strong was sittiiig in his oftice one morning when the 
door opened, ant1 Luke entered, his face flushed with health 
and his checks browned 1)y exposure. 

"Yoli see I've got Ilack, hlr. Arn~strong," he said, advancing 
d i l l  a smile. 

Welcon~e home, Luke!" exclaimed the merchant heartily, 
grasping our hero's hand cordially. 

" I  hop-: you are satistied with me," said Luke. 
" Satisfied ! I ought to be. You have done yolirself the 

grcac-st crctlit. I t  is selclon~ ;t boy of your age exhibits such 
go2d judgnient and discretion." 

Thank you, sir," said l.ulce gratefully.,' "I  was obliged to 
spent1 a gootl dcal of money," he added, and I have arrived 
in New York with only three dollars and seventy-five cents 
in my pocketn 

"I have no fault t z  find with youi expenses," said Mr. 
Armstrong protnptly. Nor would I have complained if you 
had spent tlvice as much. The main thing was to succeed, and 
you have sacreerled!' 

"I am glad to hear yon speak so," said Luke, relieved. " T o  
me it seemed a great deal of money. You gave me two hun- 
d r e i  dollars, and I have less than five dollars left. Here it  
is! and Luke drew the sum from his pockets, and tendered 
it to  the merchant. 
" I can't take it," said Mr. Armstrong. "You don't owe 

me any money. I t  is I who am owing you. Take this on 
account," and he dre;: a roll of bills from his pocketbook and 
handed it to Luke. Here are a hundred dollars on account," 
he,, continued. 

This is too much, Mr. Armstrong," said Luke, quite over- 
whelmed with the magnitude of the gift. 

"Let me be the judge of that," said Mr. Armstrong kindly. 
"There is o:,ly one thing, Luke, that I should have liked to 
ha:e you do. 

What is that, sir?" 
" I  should like to have had you bring me a list of the 

numbers certified to by Mr. Harding!' 
Luke's answer was to draw from the inside pocket of his 

vest a paper signed by the old bookkeeper, containing a list of 
th: numhers, regularly suhscribed 2nd certified to. 

I s  that what you wished, sir? he asked. 
"You are a wonderful boy," said the,,merchant admiringly. 

"Was this your idea o r  Mr. Harding's? 
I believe I suggested it to him," said Lake modestly. 

"That makes all clear sailing," said Mr. Armstrong. "Here 
are fifty dollars more. You deserve it for your thoughtful- 
ness!' 

"You have given me enough already," said Luke, drawing 

dear boy, i t  is evident that you still have something 
to  learn in the way of husiness. When a rich old fellow offers 
you money, which he can well afford, you had hette;'take it!' 

"That removes all my objections," said Luke. But I am 
afraid you will spoil me with your liberality, Mr. Armstrong." 

"I will take the risk of it. But here is another of a our 
friends!' 

The door had just opened, and Roland Reed entered. 

Therc \\,as arlotller cordial greeting, and Luke felt that it was 
l~lcnsant, incl~vtl, to have two such goods friends. 

" \\ 11c.n girt. juu going to tirovcton, Luke? " asked Mr. Reed. 
" 1 shall go this afternoon, if there is nothing more you wish 

mc to do. 1 it111 ar~xious to  see n ~ y  mother." 
"That i\ tliiite right, I.tike. Your mother is your Lest friend, 

and tlcscr~es ;ill the attention you can g f re  her. I shall prob- 
ably go to Grovcton myself to-morrrow. 

'1ftr.r I.uke Il;id left the ofice, hfr. Reed remained to  consult 
\\it11 the ~~iercl~ai i t  a5 to what was the best thing to do. Both 
\\,ere satictied that Prince Dulrcat~, the president of the bank, 
was the real thiei who had rulhed the bank. There were 
two courses oj)cli--a criminal prosecution, or a private arrange- 
ment which sllauld inrlucle the rcturn of the stolen property. 
Thc latter course \vas determined upon, but should it prove in- 
effective, severer n~ras~ i res  were t o  11e resorted to. 

CHAPTER XXXVI. 

HOW LUKE WAS RECEIVED. 

Luke's return to Groveton was received with delight by his 
mother and his true friend Linton. Naturally Kantlolph dis- 
played the same feelings toward him as ever. I t  so chanced 
that he met Luke only an hour after his arrival. IIe would 
have pa~scd  him by ~innoticetl 11ut for the curiosity he fclt to 
know where he 11ad been, and what he was intet~ding to do. 

" Iliin~ph ! so you're I~ack again ! " he r:,n~arketl. 
" Yes," ans\vi.rcd Luke. yith a smile. I hope you haven't 

missed me much, Randolph. 
"Oh, I've ~nanaged to live through it," returned Randolph, 

\\.it11 what he thought to be cutting sarcasm. 
" 1 a111 glatl of that.:: 
" \Yliere wrre you? asked Randolph abruptly. 
" I  was in Xew York a part of the time,: said Luke. 
" \\.here were yon the rest of the time? 
" I nns  traveling." 
"That soturds large. Perhaps you were traveling with r 

hand-organ." 
"Perhaps I was." 
"Well, what are you going to do now?" 
"Thank you for  your kind interest in me, Randolph. I 

wi?! tell you as soon as I know!' 
Oh, you needn't think I feel interested in you." 

"Then I won't." 
"You are impertinent," said Randolph, scowling. I t  dawned 

uDon him that Luke was chaffing him. 
- " I  don't mean t6 be. If I Lave been, I apologize. If you 

know of any situation which will pay me a fair sum, I wish 
you would mention me!' 

"I'll see about it," said Randolph, in important tone. He 
was pleased at 1.uke.s change of tone. I don't think you can 
get 11ack as janitor, for my father doesn't like,,you!' 

"Couldn't you intercede for me, Randolph? 
"\Vhy, the fact is, you put on so many airs, for  a poor boy, 

that I sho;ldnlt feel justified in rccommendiug you. I t  is your 
own fault. 

"Well, perhaps it  is," said Luke. 
" I  am glad you acknowledge it. I don't know but my father 

will give you a chance to work round our house, make fires, 
and run errands!, 

" What woulcl he pay?" asked Luke in a business-like tone. 
"III. might pay a dollar and a half a week." 
" I'm afraid I wouldn't support myself on that!' 
"Oh, well, that's your lookout. It's better than loafing 

ro:nd doing nothing!' 
You're right there, Randolph!' 

" 1'11 just mention it to father, then!' 
"No, thank you. I shouldn't wonder if Mr. Reed might 

find something for me to do." 
"Oh, the man that robbed the bank?" said Randolph, turn- 

iog up his nose. 
" I t  may soon be discovered that some one else robbed the 

hatfk!' 
I don't heliere it!' 

I-Tcre the two boys parted. 
"Luke." said Linton, the same day, "have you decided what 

you are going to do?" 
"Not ~ e t ;  hut I have friends who, I think, will look out for 

me!' 
"Recaicse my father says he will find you a place if you fail 4 

to get one elsewhere." 
"Tell your father that I think he is very kind. There is 
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