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PREFACE •

••

.. SLOW AND SURE" i~ the fourth volume of

Uu.'I Tattered Tom series, and the tenth of the

atories of New York street liCe inaugurated by

Ragged Dick. While it chronicles the advance­

ment of Puul, the young street merchant, from

the sidewalk to the shop, a large portion of it is

devoted to the experiences of a street waif, who

has ooen brought up by burglars, and passed the

greater part of his time among them, without

being wholly spoiled hy his corrupt sUlTOund­

lng!!. lIis stnlgglcB hetween grntitullc Rnd duty

on the one hand, and lOylllty to his vicioull

gu:m1i:ms on the other, will, it is hoped, excite

the interellt and sympathy of the reader. The

author has BOught to indicate some of the influ­

ences which make it difficult for the neglected
r
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street children to grow up virtuous and well·

conducted members of sooiety. Philanthropy

is never more nobly employed than in redeeming

them, and "giving them .. cbanoe" to r1Je W

respectability•
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SLOW AND SURE;

FROM THE STREET TO THE SHOP.

CIIAPTER I.

SIX KONTHS AFTER.

"IT's most time for PattI to come home," said M.rL

Hoffman. " I must be setting the table for supper."

" I wonder how he will like my new picture," said

Jimmy, a delicate boy of eight, whose refined feat­

ures, thoughtful look, and high brow showed that

nis mind by no means shared the weakness of his

body. Though only eight years or age he already

manifested a remarkable taste and talent for drawing,

.in which he had acquired surprising skill, Oonside~

that he had never taken le8llODtJ, bot bad learned all

De knew from copying lIuch pictures as fell In hlI

way.
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"Let me see your picture, Jimmy," said MrL

Hoft'man. "Have you finished it?"

She came up and looked over his shoulder. He

had been engaged in copying a humorous picture

from the last page of U Harper's Weekly." It was an

ambitious attempt on the part of 80 young a pupil,

but he l!ad succeeded remarkably well, reproducing

wita close fidelity the grotesque expressions of the

8gures introdoced in the picture.

"That is eX(''ellent, Jimmy," said his mother, in

warm commendation.

The little boy looked gratified.

u· Do you think I will be an artist some day?" be

asked.

"I have no doubt of it," said his mother, "if you

can only obtain suitable instruction. However, there

is plenty of time for that. You are only seven yean

old."

U I r.ball be eight to-morrow," said Jimmy, straight­

ening up his slender form with the pride which every

boy feels in advancing age.

u So you will. I had forgotten it."

" I wonder whether I can earn as much money u

--~



nOM TBB STRBllT TO THll SHOP. 11

Paul wben I get as 01<1," said JillUDy, thoughtfully.

'I don't think I can. I shan't be half as strong."

"It isn'~ always the strongest who earn the 10011

money," said his mother.

" Bnt Paul is smart as well ILB strong."

" So are you smart. You can read unusually well

for a boy of your age, and in drawing I think Paul is

hardly your equal, though he is twice as old."

Jimmy laughtld.

"That's true. motber," he said. "Paul tried to

draw a borse the other day, and it looked more like a

"You see then that we all have our ditferent gifts.

Paul has a talent for hUlliness."

II I think he'll be rich some day, mother."

" I hope he will, for I think he will make a good

lise of his money."

While Mrs. Hoffman WD.S spcnking she h::ul heeD

Bettin:; the table for supper. The meal was not a

luxurious one, but there was no lack of food. Be­

sides rolls and butter, there was a plate of cold meat,

an appll' pie, and a pot of steaming hot tea. The

cloth was sC'rupulo:1!ily clean, and I am sure that
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though the room was an humble one, not one ot my

readers need have felt a repugnance to sitting down

at Mrs. aofthlan's plain table.

For the benefit of such as may not have read" Paul

the Peddler," I will explain briefly that Mrs. Hoft'man,

by the death of her husband two years previous, had

been reduced to poverty, which 'compelled her to

move into a tenement house, and live as best she

could on the earnings of her oldest son, Paul, supple­

mented by the pittance she obtained for sewing.

Panl, a smart, enterprising boy, after trying most of

the street occupations, had become a young street

merchant. By a lucky chance he had obtained

capital enough to buyout a neck-tie stand below the

Astor House, where his tact and energy hod enabled

him to achieve a success, the details of which we will

presently give. Besides his own profits, he was able

to employ his mother in making neck-ties at a com­

pensation considerably greater than she could have

obtained from the Broadway shops tor which she bad

hitherto worked.

Scarcely was supPfll' placed on the table when· Paul

entered. Htl was a stout, manly boy of fItteeD, who

. -._'.'~ .:.:l
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would readily have been taken for a year or two

older, with a frank, handsome face, and an air of

confidence and self-reliance which he had acquired

through his independent efforts to gain a Hvelihood.

He had been thrown upon his own resources at .an

age when most boys have everything done for them,

and though this had been a disadvantage so far as

his education was concerned, it had developed in him

a confluence in himself and his own ability to cope

with the world not usually found in boys of his age.

"Well, mother," said he, briskly, "I am glad

supper is ready, for I am as hungry &8.a wolf."

.. I think there will be enough for yon," said his

mother, smiling. " If not, we will send to the baker's

Cor an extra supply."

"Is a wolf hungry, Paul?" asked Jimmy, soberly

accepting Paul's simile.

"rll draw you one after supper, Jimmy, and yoa

ean judge," answered Paul.

" Your animals all look like COW8, Paul," said hiI

Uttle brother.

" I see you are Jealous of 11M!,.. said Paul, with macla

lndlgnatioil, "because I draw better than ,ou.-

....
';

0'- ~

01
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"After supper you can look at my last picture,"

aaid Jimmy. "It is copied from' Harper's Weekly.'"

"Pass it along now, Jimmy. I don't think it; lrill

apoi! my appetite."

Jimmy handed it to his brother with a look of par­

donahle pride.

"Excellent, Jimmy. I conlJn't do it better my­

self," said Paul. "You are a little genius."

"I like drawing 80 much, Paul. I hope 80me time

I can do something ('lse besides copy."

"No doubt you will. I am sure you will be a

famous artist some day, and make no end of money

by your pictures."

"That's what I would like, - to make money."

" Fie, Jimmy I I had no idea you were 80 fond ot
mone)'."

"I would like to help mother just as yon are

doing. Paul. Do .)'on think I will ever earn as much

as you do?"

"A great delll more, I hope, Jimmy. Not but

what I am doing well," added Paul, in a tone of satitJ­

taction. "Did yon know, mother, it is .ix monthe

kHtay .inee I bought out the neck-tie stand."
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.. Is it, Paul?" &liked his mother, with interest.

II Have you succeeded as .....ell as you anticipated?"

.. Better, mother. It was a good idea putting in a

case of knives. They help along my profits. Why,

I sold four knives to-day, making on an average

twenty-five cents each."

" Did you? That is indeed worth .....hile."

"It is more than I used to a'\""erage for a wbole

day's earnings before I went into this business."

II How many neck-ties did you sell, Paul?" asked

Jimmy.

"I sold fourteen."

" lIow much profit did you make ou each?"

.. About fl.>urteen cents. Can you tell how ;DUell

that makes? ..

" I could cipher it out on my slate."

"No matter; rll tell you. It makes a dollar and

IlinetJ-six cents. That added to the money I made on

the knives amounts to two dollars and ninety-six centa.­

" Almost three dollars."

II Yes; sometimes I sell more neck-ties, but then I

aon't always sell IS many kniVeII. HoW'~ver, I ala

utisfted.-
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"1 ha 7e made two dozen neck-tiel to-day, Paul,­

laid his mother.

" I am afraid you did too much, mother."

"Oh, no. There isn't much work about a neck

tie."

"Then I owe you a dollar and twenty cents,

mother."

"I don't think you ought to pay me Ive oentl

apiece, :raul."

"That's fair enough, mother. If I get fourteen

cents for selling a tie, certainly you ought to get five

cents for making one."

" But your money goes to support us, Paul."

" And where does yolU'll go, mother?"

" A part of it has gone for a new dress, Paal. I

went up to Stewart's tcHIay, and bought a drt.u

pattern. I will show it to you after 8upper."

"That's right, mother. You don't buy enough

Dew dresses. Considering that you are the mother

f:{ a successful merchant, you ought to dash out

Doesn't Jimmy want 80me clothes? "

"I am going to buy him a neW' suit ~morroW'.

He is eight years old to-morl'OW'."

,
"

...
J~
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"Is he? What an old fellow you are getting to

be, Jimmy I How many gray hairs have you gotp·

" I haven't counted." said Jimmy. laughing.

"J tell -vou what., mother, we mast celebratAt

Jimmy's birthday. lie is the only artist. In the

family, and we must treat him with proper considera­

tion. I'll tell you what, Jimmy, I'll close up my

business at twelve o'clock, and give all my clerks a

half holiday. Then I'll take you and mother to

Barnum's Museum, where you can Bee all the curi­

osities, and the play besides. How would you -like

that?"

"Ever 80 much, Paul;" llaid the little boy, his eyM

brightening at the prospect. "There's a giant there,

isn't there? How tall is he?"

" Somewhere about eighteen feet, I believe."

" Now you are making fun, Paul."

"Well, it's either eighteen or eight, one or the

other. Then there's a dwarf, two feet hilh,OI' II it

inches?"

"Of course it's feet. He couldn't be 80 Httle ..

two inches."

" lrell, Jimmy, I dare saY100.'re rlIht. TIleD it'l
I

"
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IMlttloo that we go to the mu~um to-morrow. TOIl

most go with us, mother."

.. Oh, yes, I will gu," said Mrs. Hoftinan," and I

presume I shall enjoy it DeU'ly as mW!h .. J1IIIIqJ

"hnlel!"
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CHAPTER II.

BAm.-uK's Museum now lives only in tbe put. It.

successor, known as Wood's Museum, is situated at

the comer of Twent~'-~illth Street ami Broadway.

But at the time of my story the old BarnulD's stood

below the Astor House, on the site now occupied by

those magnificent structures, the "Herald" building

and the Park Bank. IIither ftowed daily and nightly

a crowd of visitors who certainly got tbe worth of

their money, only twent.y-five cents, in the number­

less varied curiosities ... "deb the unequalled showman

ltad gathered from all quarters of the world.

Jimmy had often seen the handbills and advertise­

ment.s of the museum, but had never visited it, and

now anticipated with eagerness the moment when all

its wonders should be revealed to him. In fact, be

waked up about two bours earlier than usual to thiDk

of tbe treat in store for him.
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l)aul, as he had promised, closed up his business d

twelve o'clock and came bome. At half-past one the

three were on their way to the museum. The m..
tance was but short, and a vpry rt.>w minutes found

them in th~ museum. Jimmy's eyes opened wide all

they took in the crowded exhibition room, and he

hardly knew what to look at first, ontil the approach

of a giant eight feet high irresistibly attraeted him.

It Ie a remarkable circumstance that Barnum'. giants

were always eight feet high 071. the biU, though not

always by measure. Sometimes the great showman

lavishly pro....ided two or three of these Titans.

Where they came from nobody knew. It has been

conjectured by some that they were got up to order;

bot upon this point I cannot s~ with certainty.

As a general thing they are good-natored and hanD­

lees, in spite of their formidable proportions, and

ready to have a loke at their own expense.

"Oh, see that big man I" exclaimed Jimmy, lItrl1ck

with awe, as he surveyed the formidable proporttona

of the giant.

"He's bigger than yoo will ever be, Jimmy,· eald

Paolo

•
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"I wouldn't like to be so tn.ll," said the little boy.

"Why not? You could whip all the fellows that

tried to tease you."

"They don't tease me much., Paul."

"Do they tease you at all?" asked his brother,

quickly.

" Not very often. Sometimes they call me Limpy.

becanse I am lame."

"I'd like to catch any boy doing it," said Paw,

energetically. " I'd make him see stars."

" I don't mind, Paul."

"But I do. Just let me cnwh the next fellow t.hM

calls you Limpy. and he won't do it again."

By this time a group had gathered round the giant.

Paul and Jimmy joined it.

"Was you always 'JO large?" asked a boy at Paul'.

Bide.

"1 was rather smaller wben I was a baby," lIIdd

the gimt, laughing.

" How much do you weigh?".
" Two hundred and seventy-Bve pounds."

"'Ibat beats you, Jimmy," said Paul.

" Were you big when you were a boy?·
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.. I was OTer seven feet high on my flfteer:th birth.

day," said the gtn.nt.

" Did the u,acher lick yon often?·' asked one of the

boys, slyly•

.. Not very often. He couldn't take me over bla

knee very well."

"What an nwful lot ot cloth Y9u must take tor

your clothes I " said the last boy.

"That's so, my lad. I keep a manufactory run­

Ding all the time to keep me supplied."

"Do you think that's true, Pan!?" asked Jimmy,

doubtfully.

.. Not quite," answered Paul, smiling.

"Don't you need to eat a good deal?" 1'1'118 the

next question.

" Ob, no, not much. Half-a-dozen chickens and ..

couple of turkeys are about all I generally eat fer

dinner. Perhaps I could eat more it I tried. If any

ot you boys will invite me to dinner rll do my best."

" roc glad you aint my son," snid one of the boyt•

.. I shouldn't. like to keep you in food and clot.hes."

.. Well, now, I shouldn't mind having you tor a

rather." said the giant, humorously looking '.lown upon
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his qUestiODt>.r, a boy of twelve, and rather small ot
his age with a humorous twinkle in his eye. "You

wouldn't whip me very often, would you?"

Here there was a laugh at the expense of the small

boy, and the group dispersed.

.. Now you've seen a large man, Jimmy," said

Paul. "I'm going next to show you a small one."

They moved on to a different part of the build­

ing. anu joined another crowd, this time surrounding

the illustrious Tom Thumb, at that time one ot the

attractions of the museum.

.. There's a little man, smaller than you are.
Jimmy," saiel Paul.

" So he is," said Jimmy. " Is that Tom Thumb?"

" Yes,"

.. I didn't think he was so small. rm glad rm not

50 little."

.. No, it might not be .very comfortable, though yoo.

eould make a good deal of money by it. Tom is said

to Ix> worth over a hundred thousand dollars."

"I gues~ it doesn't cost him so much for clothea

as the giant."

.. Probably not. I don't think he woo.ld need to

run n. manufactory for h is own use."
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But there were multitu_ of curiosities to be seen.
foDd they could not linger long. Jimmy was particu­

larly interested in the wax-work figures, which at first

he thought must be real, so natural was their appear­

ance. There were lions and tigers in cages, whe

looked out from between the gratings as if they

would like nothing better tht.n to make a hearty meal

from one or more of the crowd who surrounded tlv

cages. Jimmy clung to Paul's hand timidly.

" Couldn't they get out, Paul?" he uked.

"No, the cages are too strong. But even if they

could, I don't think they would attack you. Yon

would only be a mouthtbl for them."

" I don't see how Mr. Barnum dared to put them in

the cages."

"I don't think Barnum would dare to come very

Dear them. But he has keepers who are used to

them."

But it was time for the afternoon performance to

commence. The play was Uncle Tom's Cabin, whick

DO doubt many of my readers have seen. They g~

very good seats, fronting the stage, though some dis­

taDce back. When the curtain rose, Jimmy's atteD-
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tion was at once absorbed. It was the ftrst time he

had ever Reen a play, and it seemed to bim a scene

of rare enchantment. To Paul, however, it was

much leS8 of a novelty. He had freqoently been to

Uarnum's and the Old Bowery, thongh Dot as often

88 those boys who had no home in which to spend

their evenings. Mr8. Hotrman was scarcely less in­

terested than Jimmy in the various scenes of the

play. It was not particularly well acted, for most

of the actors were indifferent in point of talent; but

then none of the three were critics, and could not

have told the difference between them and first-class

perform~rs.

Jimmy laughed heartily over the eccentricities of

Topsy, probably the most original character in Mrs.

Stowe's popular story, and Jimmy was aft'ected to

tears at the death of little Eva. To his unaccus­
tomed eyee it seemed real, and he felt as if Eva wu

really dyiag. But, taking it altogether, it was ao

afternoon of great enjoyment to Jimmy, whose

pleasures were not maoy•

.• Well, Jimmy, how did VOD like ltl" ubd Paul,
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as they were working their way out slowly througn

the crowd.

" It was beautiful, Paul. I am so much obliged to

JOU for taking me."

"I am glad you liked it, Jimmy. We will If)

again some time."

They were stE'pping out on the sidewalk. when a

boy of about Paul's size jostled them rudely.

"There's Limpy! .. IiBid he, with a rude laugh.

"You'd better not Ilay that again, Peter Rlak~," be

laid, menacingly.

"Why Dot?" demanded Peter, defiantly.

"It won't be safe," said Paul, significantly,

\4 rll call you Limpy if I like."

"You may call me so, llDd I won't mind it. Bai

don't you call m)' little brother names."

" J don't mind, Paul," said Jimmy.

"But I do," said Paul. "No boy shall call yoa

Dames when I am near."

,Paul's resolute character was well understood by

all the boys who knew him, and Peter would n~

have ventured to speak I1S he did, but he did not at

first perceive that Jimmy was accompanied by hi.



IBOII 7'1111 87'BEll'r ro '"1111 8110". 27

brother. When he did discover it, he slunk away ..

Boon &8 he could.

They were walkini up Park Row, when Jim

Parker, once an enemy, but now a tiiend of Paul'.,

met them. He looked excited, and hurried up to

meet them.

"When were you home, Paul?" he askNl, ab­

ruptly.

"Two or three hours since. I have just come from

Barnum's."

" Then you don't know what's happened? "

Paul turned instantly.

"No. What is it?"

"Yonr house has caught fire, and is burning down.

The engines are there, but I don't think they CAlI

lave it."
•

"Let U8 hurry home, mother," said Paul. "I1'e

lucky I've got my bank-book with me, 110 if we are

burned out, we can get another home at onre."

Excited by this startling intelligence, they

quickened their stepe, an I IIOOn stood in front of the

burning hoUdins.

....
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CHAPTER III.

'l'BB BUBNING OJ' TJIB TltlO!:IIENT HOUD.

1" JD: seene was an exciting one. The occupantl

of the large tenement house had vacated their rooms

in alano, each bearing what first came to hand, and

reinforced by a numerous crowd or outsiders, were

gazing in dismay at the sudden con1lagration which

threatened to make them homeless.

"Och hone I och hone I that iver I should see the

day I" exclaimed a poor Irish woman, wringing ber

hands. •• It's ruined intirely I am by the fire. Is

that you, Mrs. Hoffman, and Paul? Indade it's a

lid day ror the likes or us."

" It is indeed, Mrs. McGowan. Do you know bow

tile fire caught? ..

.. It's all along of that drunken brute, Jim O'Con­

ael. He was smokin' in bed, bad luck to him. as

drunk as a baste, and the bnrnin' tobacker reU oat

011 the shates, and set the bed on fire."

; .. ..;.; ... -
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.. Cheer up, Mrs. McGowan 1" said the beatt1

'Voice of Mrs. Donovan. .. 'Ve aint burnt up OIWo

eelvcs, and that's a comfort."

"I"'c lost all my money," said Mrs. McGowan,

disconsolatcly. "I had twenty-sivcn dollars and

thirty ceuts in the bank, and the bank-hook's bnrnt

up, orh honc!"

" YOIl can get J'our money for all that, l\lrs.

McGowun," said Paul. .. Just tell them at the

savings-bank how you 101it your bcok, and they will

give ~'Oll another."

.. Do YOll think so?" asked Mrs. McGowan. doubt;.

fully.

" I feel surc of it."

"Then that's something." saill shc, looking COD

siderably rclievml. " Whin cnn I get it?"

" I will go with .rou to the bank to-morrolf."

.. Thank you, l'uul. And it's you that's a flne lad

entirel.r."

" A.ll my pictures will burn up," said Jimmy.

"You can draw some new ones," said Paul. "1

am afraid, mother, you wI never wear thst De"

dJ'('ss or yours."
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" It's a pity I bought it just at thia time."

"Here's a bunnle I tOok from your room, IIrs

Hoffman," said n boy, pushing his way tI rough the

crowd.

" My dress i~ safe, after all," saiJ l\Irs. Hoffman,

In Rnrplise. " It is the only thing we shall sllve."

"You can have it made up, and wear In remem­

brance of the fire, mother."

"I shan be likely to rememher that withont."

Mp.anwhile ths fire department. were worldng ener

getically to put out the fire. Stream after stream

was directed against the burning building, but the

fire had gained too grent headway. It kept on its

victorious course, triumphantly baftling all the a~

tempts that were made to extinguish it. Then efforts

were made to prevent its spreading to the neighbor-­

lug buildings, and these were snccessful. But the

building itself, old and rotten, a very tinder-box.,

wu doomed. In less than an hour the great build­

lng, full as a hive of occupants, was a confused m89ll

of 1ID0king mins. And still the poor people hovered

around In uncertainty and dismay, In that peculiarly

forlorn condition of mind induced by the though'
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that they knew not where they shuulc11ny their headt

during l,he coming night. One family hait saved

only a tea-kettle to commence their honsektlepin,

"ith. A little girl hl.d pretlsed close to her hreast a

shapeless and dirty rag baby, her most valued po&o

l1688ion. A boy or twelve had saved a well-uRed pair

or skates, for which he had traded the day before,

"hile an old woman, blear-eyed and wrinkled,

hobbled about, groaning, holding in on~ band a look­

lng-glass, an article the most nnlikely of all, one

"ould think, to be of nse to her.

"Did you save nothing, Mrs. Donovan? ,. asked

Paul.

"Shure and I saved my ftatrirons, and my tub I

threw out of the window, bnt some spalpeen ball

walked off with it. I wish it had fallen on his bead.

Wbat'll my Pat say wb~n he comel home 1'roJIl

"ork? ..

" It's Incky no lives were lost." ...

"Throe for you, Urs. Hoffman. It might have

been a dale worse. I don't mind mescl!, for I've

Itrong arms, and I'll soon be on my fate again. But

my Pat'll be ..avin'. He had just bouj!'bt a nelf coat
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to go to a ball wid to-morrow night, and it's all bornt

up in the fire. Do you see that poor craythur wid

LIle lookin'-glass? rm glad I didn't save mine, tor I .

wouldn't know what to do wid it."

,. Well, Mrs. Donovan. we must f1.nd a new

bowe."

" rve got a sister liviD' in Mulberry Street. She'll

take me in till I CnD get time to tum round. But I

must stay here till my Pat comes home. or he would

think I was burnt up too."

The crowd gradually diminished. Every family,

however poor, had some relations or acquaintancee

who were willing to give them a temporary shelter,

though in most Cll.8es it led to most uncomfortable

crowding. But the poor know how to sympathilJe

with the poor. and cheertUlly bore the ~isco~fort for

the sake of alleviating the misfortune which might

lOme day come upon themselves.

U Where shall we go, mother?" asked Jimmy.

&Ilxiously.

Mrs. Hoftinan looked doubtfully at Paul•

.. I suppo8E' we must seek shelter somewhere," she

laid.
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"Bow will the Fifth Avenue Hotel Buit you P"

asked Paul.

" I think I will wait till my new dress is ftniAbed.,"

she said, smiling faintly.

"Why, what's the matter, Paul? You're not ham,

out, are you? ..

Tnrning at the voice, Paul recognized Sam Norton,

a newsboy, w~o sold papers near his own Atand.

"Just about 80, Sam," he answered. .. W~re

turned into the street."

.. And where are you going to stop over nightP"

"That's more than I know. Mother here isn'\

IIOl'e whether ahe prefers the St. Nicholas or Fifth

Avenue."

"Paul likes to Joke at my expense," said lira.

Hoft'man.

"Come over and stop with 08 to-night," said Sam

" My mother'll be glad to have you."

"Thank you, Sam," said Mrs. Homnan, who knew

&be boy all a Mend or Paul, "but I shouldn't like to

kooble your mother."

"It'll be no trouble," said Sam, eagerly.

"If you think i' won't, Sam," said Paul, " we'D
I

........... _.. _.-.. "

••

.j
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aooept for to-uight. I am afraid they wouldn't take

us in at any of the big hotels with only one dress,

and that not made up, by way of baggage. To­

morrow I'll find 80me other rooms."

.. Vorne along, then," said Sam, leading tho way.

"We'll have a jolly time to-night, Paul"

.. .By way ~f celebrating the fire. It's Jolly enough

for U8, but I shouldn't like it too otten."

"I say, Paul," u"i.d Sam, wheeling round, "if

you're out of stamps, I've got a dollar or two that I

can spare."

" Thank yoo, Sam, you're a brick I But I've saved

my bank-book, aud I've got plenty to start on.

Much obliged to yoo all the same."

It W98 true that Paul was in an unusually good

position to withstand the blow which had 80 unex­

pectedly fallen upon him. He had a hundred and

fifty dollars in the hands of Mr. Preston, a wealthy

gentleman who took an interest in him, as the reader

will find related in "Paul the Peddler," and more­

over had a hundred dollars deposited to his credit in

a savings-bank, besides his stock in trade, probably

amounting to at least fifty dollars, at the wholesale
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price. So there was no immediate reason lor

anxiety. It would have been rather awkward, how­

ever, to look up a shelter for the night at such short

notice, and therefore Saa Norton's invitation WM

particularly welcome.

Sam led the way to the lodgings occupied by haa

parents. They were located OD Pearl Street"not far

trom Centre, and were more spacious and weU

furnished than any in the burnt tenement house.

"You go up first and teU your mother, Sam," said

Paul. "She won't know what to make 01 it il we 80

in without giving her any notice."

" AU right," said Sam. "ru be down in a JUly."
Two minutes were su1Dcient for Sam to explain the

situation. His mother, a good, motherly woman, at

onCe acknowledged the claim upon her hospitality.

She came downstairs at o~ce, and said heartily to

Paul, whom she knew: -

"Come right up, Paul. And 80 this is ya.

mother. 1 am very glad to lee you, Mrs. Hoftbwl.

Collie right up, and ru do aU I can to make you

eomfortable."
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.. I am aftoaid we shall give you trouble, Mrs.

Norton," said Mrs. Hoffman.

"Not in the least. The more t.'1e merrier, that'.

my motto. I haven't got much to offer, but what

there is you are very welcome k."

The room into which they were ushered was

covered with a plain, coarse carpet. The chairs

were wooden, but there was a comfortable rocking­

chair, a cheap lounge, and a book-ease with a few

books, besides several prints upon the wall. Sam'~

father was a policeman, while his mother was a New

England womnn of good common-school education,

neat and thrifty, and so, though their means were

small, she managed to make a comfortable home.

Mrs. Hoftinan looked around her with pleased a~

proval. It was pleasant to obtain even tempol'lU'J

refuge in so home-like a place.

"Is this your little brother who draws such fiDe

pictures?" asked Mrs. Norton.

Jimmy looked pleased but mystUled. How mould

Mrs. Norton have heard of his pictl1l'e8?

"You must draw me a picture to-nigbt, WOD'~

you?" asked Mrs. Norton.

~~

"=- -.:......00•• _~ __ •
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" I Ilhould like to, if I can have a pencil and some

paper. All mine are burned up."

"Sam will give you some from his desk. But you

must bc hungry."

Sam was drawn aside by his mother, and, af\er a

whispered conference, was despatched to the butcher's

and bakl.'r's, whcD he 800D returned with a supply

of rolls and beefsteak, from which in due time an

appetizing meal was spread, to which all lid fall

luatieL
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CHAPTER IV

TID POLICEJUN'S BOJU.

1'1 was not till later in the evening that Mr. NOI'

ton came in. lIe had been on duty all day, and to­

night he was ft'ee. Though one of the constituted

guardians of the public peace, he was by no means

fierce or formidable at home, especially after he had

doffed his uniform, and put on an old coat•

.. Edward," said his wife, "this is Paul's mother,

who was burnt out t.o-day. So I have Bsked her to

stay here till she can find a place of her own."

" That is right," said the policeman. " Mrs. Hotl­

man, I am glad to see yon. Paul has been here

before. He is one of Sam's friends."

"Paul likes to keep in with father," said Sam,

81yly, " considering he is on the police."

" If he is to be known by the company he koops,'

&aid Mr. Norton," he might have to steer clear of

YOl1."

-- --;--,~
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Here I may explain why Sam was a newsboy,

though his flJ,ther was in receipt of a salary &8 •

policeman. He attended school regularly, and only

.pent about three hours dll.i ly in selling papers, bot

this gave him two or three dollars a week, more than

enough to boy his clothes. The balance he was

allowed to deposit in his own name at a saving&­

bank. Thus he was accumulating a small fund or
money, which by and by might be of esseutial use to
him.

The groop that gathered around the supper-table

was a lively one, although half the party had been

burnt out. But Paul knew he was in a position to

provide a neW' home for hia mother, and thus was

saved anxiety for the future.

"You have very pleasant rooms, Mrs. Norton,"

laid Mrs. Hoffman.

"Yes, we have as good as we can afford. Twenty

dollars a month is a good deal tor us to pay, but.

then we are comfortable, and that makes us work

-more cheerfully."

"How do you like beiDI a policeman, Mr. Nor­

toA?" asked Paul.

-....., .... _.



40 SLOW ~D SUIUI j oa,

i

"] rlon't like it much but it pays as well as any­

thing I can get."

"I sometimes feel anxious about him," said Mrs.

N'orton. "He.is liable to be attacked by ruffians at

811)" time. The day he came home with his face

covered with blood, I was frightened then, I can teU

you."

" How did it happen? "

" I was called in to arrest a man who was beating

his wife," said the policeman. ., lIe was raging with

.drink at the time. lIe seized one of his wife's flat­

irons anrl threw at me. It was II stunner. However,

I managed to arrest him, and had the satisfaction of

knowing that he would be kept in confinement for a

tew months. I have to deal with some tough ell&­

tomers. A policemau dowu in this part of the city

has to take his life in his hand. lIe never knows •

when he's going to have a stormy time."

" I wish my husband were in some other business."

Aid Mrs. Norton.

"There are plenty of men that would like my

4K>8itIon," said her husband. "It's sure pay, and

tnst as good in dull times as in good. Bestdea, BOlDt
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people think it's easy work, Just walking .round all

day. They'd better try it."

"There's one part :Mr. Norton likes," said his

wire, slyly. "It's showing ladies across the street."

" I don't know about that," rejoined the policeman.

" It gets rather monotonoas crossing the street con­

tinually, and there's some danger in it too. Poor

Morgan was run over only three months ago, and

injnred so much that be's been obliged to leave the

force. Then some of the ladles get frightened when

they're half way over, and make a scene. I remem­

ber one old woman, who let go my arm, and raIl

ecreaming in among the carriages, and it was a mir­

acle that she didn't get run over. If she had clung

to me, she'd have got over all right."

"I don't think rll be a policeman," said Sam. "I

might have" to take you up, Paul, and I shouldn't;

like to do that."

"Paul isn't bad," said Jimmy, who was very apt

to take a Joke seriously, and who always resented

auy imputation upon his brother. "He never p
took up in his liCe."

~~ .... ,
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"Then he wasn't found out, I suppose," said

Sam.

"lIe never did anything bad," retorted Jimmy,

indignantly.

"Thank you, Jimmy," said Paul, laughing. "I'll

come to you when I want a first-class recommenda­

tion. If I never did anything bad, I suppose you

won't call that horse bad that I drew the other

day."

" It was a bad picture," said the little boy ; "but

people don't get took up for making bad pictures."

"That's lucky," said Sam, " or I shouldn't stand

much chance of keeping out of the station-house. I

move Jimmy gives us a specimen or his skill. rve

got a comic paper here somewhere. He can copy a

picture out of that."

"Where is it?" asked Jimmy, eagerly

The paper was fauna, and the little boy set to

"ark with grcat enthusiasm, and soon produced a

copy of one of the pictures, which was voted

excellent. By that time he was ready to go to "oed.

Pa.ul and he had to take up with a bed on the floor,

but this troubled them little. They felt thankful.

i

~.. _. ~--,:...-,,~~...::.4"-.,.......,;.... t'i'·4,&·1
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nnder the circumstances, to hllve 80 comfortable a

shelter. Indeed, Jimmy troubled himself very little

about the future. He hOO unbounded faith in PIUl1,

to wlaom he looked up with 8S rouch confidence as he

would have done to a father.

Early ~he next morning Mr. Norton was obliged

to enter upon his daily duties. The poor must be

stirring betimes, 80 they all took an early break­

fast.

"Mother," said' Paul, ,. it won't be much use to

look up new rooms before the middle of the forenoon.

I think I will open my stand as usual, and return at

!.en, and then we can go out together."

" Vcry well, Paul. I will help Mrs. Norton, if she

will let me, till then."

" There is no need of that, Mrs. Ho1fman."

"I would rather do it. I want to make some

return for your kindne88."

So the two women cleared away the breakfad

dishes and washed them, and thea Mrs. Hoftinan

eewed for two hours npon a shirt which his mother

bad oommenced tor Sam. Jimmy amused himself

'·T.,."..,
"J
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by copying another picture from the OOIDlC paper

before mentioned.

Meantime Paul got out his stock in trade, and

began to be on the watch for customers. He bought

a copy of the" Herald" of his friend Sam, and began

to pore over the advertisements headed" FuJurIumD

RooD AND APABTllENTS TO LET."

"Let me Bee," ROliloquized Paul, "here are fOOl

elegantly furnished rooms on Fifth Avenue, only

fifty doll~rs a week. without board. Cheap enough J

But I'm afraid it would 00 rather too far away from

my business."

"I suppose that's the only objection," said Sam,

l1yly.

"There might be one or two others, Sam. Sup­

pose you pick oot something for me."

" What do yoo say to this, Paul?" said Sam, point­

ing out the following advertisement:-

"FumnsBw NUTLT I'OB HOUBDD:PJlfG. Front;

parlor, including piano, with Cront and back bed­

rooms on BeCOnd tloor i front basement i gas, bath,

hot and cold water, statioDary tabs i rent :-easooahle.

West Twenty-Se-wenth Street."

:? ~.. " ._~
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"That wouhl be ycry convenient, especially the

lliallo and the stationary tubs," observed Paul. •• It

I decide to take the rooUlS, JOu can come round an,

time and practise on the tubs,"

.. Thank you, Paul, I think I'll rather try tht

piano,"

.. I thonght )'OU might be more used to the tube

Howeyer, that's too fur np ~wn for me."

.. Are JOu going to get furnished rooms? "

"I haven't spoken to mother about it, but as we

have had all our furniture burnt up, we ShAll prob­

ably get furnished rooms at first."

.. Perhaps -this might suit you, then," said Sam,

reading from the paper:-

.. To LET - FOB IIocsEJtE}:PING, several nicely

furnished rooms; terms moderate. Apply at ­

Bleecker Street."

" That must be near where Barry used to live."

.. Would it be too far?"

"No, I don't think it would. It isn't flU' to walk

from Bleeker Street. But it will depend a little OD

the terms."

" Termlt moderate," read off Sam.
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"They might call them so, even if they wen

high."

U I wish there were some rooms to let in our boild­

ing."

"I shouldn't mind taking them if they were ..

nice as yours. How long have you lived there P"

" We only moved on the first day of MIlY."

"How much do you charge for your neek-ties,

boy? " asked a female voice.

Looking up, Paul beheld a tall, hard-visaged

female, who had stopped in front of his stand.

"Twenty-five cents," answered Paul.

"Seems to me they're rather high." returned the

would-be customer. U Can't you sell me one for

twenty cents?"

" I never take lcss than twenty-five, madam."

"I am looking for a nice birthday present for my

nephew," said the hard-visaged lady, "but I don"

..ant to spend too much. If you'll say twenty cente,

.- I'll take two."

"rm sorry, hut I have only one price," said the

young merchant•

.. I'll give you twenty-two cents."
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"lahall have to charge tweut.y-five:'

.. I suppose I must pay it then," said the lady, in •

dissatisfied tone. .. Here, give me that blue oae:'

The neck-tie was wrapped up, and the ~oney

reluctantly paid.

"How would you like to be her nephew, Sam?"

asked Paul, as soon as she was out of hearing.

"You might get a nice birthday present now and

then."

"Shouldn't wonder if that twenty-five cents bust

the old woman I Do you often have customers like

that?"

"Not overy often. The other day a young mao,

after wearing a neck-tie for a week, came bat:k, and

wanted to exchange it for one of a ditrel'ent

color."

"Did you exchange it?'

" 1 guess not. I told him that wasn't my style of

doing business. He got mad, and said he'd never

buy anJthing more of me,"

"That reminds me of a man that bought •

• Tribune' of me early In the morning, and came back
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after re:1l1ing it through, anll w:wtcd to exchange i\

for a' Time".' But I mUlit be goin', or I'll be ....

on lOme of my papera."



CHAPTER V.

BOUSE HtllITIKG•

.AT ten o'clock Paul closed up his business for the

forl.'noon, and returning to their temporary home,

found his mother waiting for him.

"Well, llaul," she said, inquiringly, '0 haTe you

heard of any good rooms?"

"Here is an advertisement of some nicely ful'-.

nished rooms in Bleecker Street i" and Paul pointed

to the "Herald."

" They may be ah.">ve our means, Paul."

"At any rate we can go and look at them. We

must expect to pay more if we take them fUr­

nished."

" Do you think we had better take furnished

rooms?" asked MI'R. Hoft'man, doubtfully.

"I think so, mother, just now. All our furniture

1JI burned, you know, and it would take too much of,
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our capital to buy new. When we get richer we will

buy some nice furniture."

.. Perhaps you are right, Paul. At any rate we

will go and look at these rooms."

.. If they don't puit us, I have the paper with me,

and we can look somewhere else."

"May I go, mother?" asked Jimmy.

" We mig~t have to go about considerably,

Jimmy," said Paul. "I am afraid you would get

tired."

"If Mrs Norton will let you stay here, I think it

",ill be better," said hiB mother. "Are you sure he

"'on't be in your way, :Mrs. Norton?"

"BleBS his heart, no," returned the policeman'.

'ffife, heartily. "I shall be glad of his company.

Mr. Norton and Sam are away most of the time, and

I get lonely sometimes."

Jimmy felt rather flattered by the thought that his

company was desired by Mrs. Norton, and readily

resigned himself to stay .t home. Paul and his

mother went out, and got on board • Bleecker Stree\

car, which BOOn brought him to the desired nUJD­

her•

- _....
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The house was quite respectable in appearance, far

more 80, certainly, than the burned tenement house.

The time had been when Bleecker Street was flUJhion­

able, and linClI with the dwellings of substantial and

pl'08perous citizens. That time had gone by. Still

It ....as several grades above tbe streets in the lower

part of the city.

Paul rang the bell, and the door was opened by a

maid-servant.

h I saw an advertisement in the ' Herald' about BOme

rooms to let," said Paol. U Can we see them?"

U I'll speak to the mistress," waa tbe. reply.

t. Won't you come in?"

They entered the hall, and were shown into the

parlor, where they took seats on a hard sofa. Soon

the door opened, and a tall lady entered.

U You would like to look at my rooms?" lb.

Inquired, addressing Mrs. Hoffman.

" If you please."

U Tbey are on the third floor, all that I haTe

TaCant. If you will follow me, I will show you the

way."

At the top or the second staircase she threw open

.. -:

.j
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the lloor of a good-sized room, furnished plainly but

neatly.

"There 18 another room connectell with this," she

laid, " and a be(lroom on the upper floor can go with

it."
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"Is it arranged for housekeeping?" asked Mrs.

Hoffman.

" Yes, JOu will find the back room fitted for POOk­

mg. Come in, and I will show you."

She opened a door in the rear room, displaying a

pantry and sink, while a cooking stove was already

put up. Both rooms were carpeted. In the front

room there was a sofa, & rocking-chair, some shelves

for books, while three or four pictures hung from the

"alls.

"I don't see any sleepina acCommodations," said

Urs. Hoffman, looking around.

" I will put a bed into either room," said the land.

lady. "I have delayed dolDc it till the rooms were

let."

" How do you like it, mother? " asked Paul.

" Ver J ~ell, but - "

\Irs. IIotrllllln hcFlitatl'lI, thinking that the charp
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tor such accommodations would be beyond theiI

means. Paul understood, and asked in his turn:­

"How much do you ask for these rooms, by the

month?"

" With the small room upstairs besides P"

" Yes."

" Thirty dollars a month."

Mrs. Hoffman looked at Paul in dismay. This

was more than three times what they had been

accustomed to pay.

" We can afford to pay more than we have

hitherto," he said, in a low voice. "Besides, there is

the furniture."

"But thirty dollars a month is more than we caD

afford," said his mother, uneasily.

" My mother thinks we cannot afford to pay thirty

dollars," said Paul.

" The price is very reasonable," said the landlady

" You won't find cheaper rooms in this street."

"I don't complain of your price," said Mrs. Ho1l'

.&Il, "only it is more than we can atrord to pay.

Could yC'lQ take less P'"
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"No," said the landlady, decidedly. "I am sure

to get tenants at that price."

.. Then, Paul, I think we must look further," said

hill mother.

•, If yOll don't find anything to your mind, perhapl

\'ou will come hack," fluggceted the landlady.

" 'Ve may do so. How much would you charge

for these two rooTOS alone?"

" Twenty-six dollars a month."

The prices named above arc considerably less than

the present rates. but still as Paul's income from his

business only amounted to finy or sixty dollars a

month. it seemed l\ good deal lor him to pay.

" We may call again," saitl Mrs. Hollinan, as they

went downstairs. "But we will look around first."

" How much do you think we can afford to pay,

Paul?" aslted Mrs. Hoffman.

"We can eusily afford twenty dollars a month,

mother."

" That is more than three times as much as we pay

now."

" I know it, but I want a better home, and a better

neiJli>~bood,mother. When we first took the oth8l'
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roomR, six dollars a month was all we were able to

pay. Now we caD atroru better accommodations."

"What other roomll have )"')U got on your list.,

Panl ?"

"There are some rooms in Prince Street, near

Broadway."

" I am afraid they would be too high-priced."

" At any rate we can go ami look at them. They

are near by."

The rooms in Prince Street proved to he two in

number, well furnished, and though not intended for

housekeeping, could be used lc>r that purpose. The

rent was twenty-five dollars a month.

"I do not feel ahle to pay more than twecty

dollnrs," said Mrs. Hoffman.

"That is too little. I'll split the difference, and

lay twenty-two and a half. I suppose you have ne

other children?"

" I have one other, - a boy of eight."

"Then I don't think I should 1'e willing to let JOu

the rooms," saiu the landlady, her manner changin,

"I don't like to take young children."

" He ill a very quiet boy."
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"No boys of eight are quiet," said the landlady,

decidedly. " They are all noisy and troublesome."

" Jimmy is never noisy or troublesome," said Mrs.

Hoftinu, resenting the imputation upon her youngest

boy.

"Of course you think 50, as you lire his mother,"

rejoined the landlady. "You may be mistaken, you

know."

"Perhaps you object to me, also," said Paul. " I

am more noisy than my little brother."

"I look upon you &8 a young man," said "the

landlady; • remark .t which Paul felt secretly Com­

plimented.

"I think we shall have to try somewhere else,

mother," he said. "Perhaps we shall find some

boose where they don't object to noisy boys."

It seemed rather. joke to. Paul to hear Jimmy

objected to as noisy and troublesome, and for SODll

time afterwards he made it a subject for Joking

Jimmy. The latter took it very good-naturedly, and

seemed quite as much amused &8 Paul.

The "Herald" bad to be consulted once mOr&

Two other places near by were visited. but neither

."
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proved satisfactory. In one place the rooms were

not pleasant, in the other case the price demanded

was too great•

.. It's twelve o'clock already." sa id Pllul, listening

to the strokes of a neighboring clock. "I had no

Idea it was 80 hard finding rooms. I wonder whether

Mrs. Norton would keep us a dlly longer."

.. Perhaps we can go out this afternoon, and prove

lOore successful, Paul."

" I've a great mind to consult Mr. Preston, mother.

I think I'll call at his place of business, at any rate,

as I may need to draw 80m" of the money we have

In his hands. You know we've all got to buy new

clothes."

" Very well, Paul. Do as you think best. Yon

W"D.'t need me."

"No, mother."

Mrs. Hotl'man returned to her temporary quarten,

and, reporting her want of success, was cordially

IDTited by Mrs. Norton to remain as her guest IUltiJ

.. lIllCCe8ded In obtaininl satisfactory rooms.

.." ~
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ClIAPT}~R VI.

PAUL TAUS A. BOU8E ON IU.DISON AVZ1mL

I'A.t:L kept on his way to the office of Mr. Preston.

Those who have read the prcvious volume will

remember him as a gentleman whosc acquaintance

Paul hl1,l madc accidcntally. Attraetcd by our hero'.

frank, straightfOl'ward wanners and manl,}- bearing,

hc had gi"cn him flOmc work for his mother, and on

other occasions had manifcstcd an interest in hi.

welfare. IIc 11019' held onc hundred and fifty dollars

belonging to l'aul, or rather to Mrs. Hoffman, for

which hc allowcd legal interest.

On entering thc mercantile estahlhlhment, of which

Mr. Preston was at thc hrad, Paul inquired for him

or ouc of the salesmen.

" Ill' i:; ill his oftlce," said the latter.

"('an I see him?"

"I don't know_ Do you want to Bee hlm per

~Dally? "
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46 Yes, if he has time to see JLe."

" From whom do yoo come?"

" I come on my own busineds."

"Then I don't think )"on can see him," said the

alerk, judging that a boy's business couldn't be very

important.

"If you will be kind enoogh to carry in m1

name," said Paul, "Mr. Preston will decide that."

Paul happened to have in his pocket a business

clrd of the firm from which be bought the silk used

in making up his neck-ties. He wrote on the back

his name, PA.UL HOI'I'IIAlf, and presented it to the

clerk.

The latter smiled a little superciliously, evidently'

thinking it rather a joke that a boy of Paul's age

should think himself entitled to an interview with

Mr. Preston during business hours, and on busineu

of his own. However, he took the card, and

approached the office.

"There's a boy outside wishes to see yoo, 1Ir.

Preston," he said.

" From whom does he come?" asked his employ.,

a portly, pleasallt.-looking :zentleman.

....

.~
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"On business of bill OWIl," he s:l,}'s. "Here is his

card."

"Oh, to be sure. Paul Hoffman I" r(!peated lIr.

Preston. glancing at the card. "Tell him to come in.'

"I wonder what business be can have with :Mr.

Preston." thought the clerk, consid~rably sur­

prised.

" You can go in," be said, on bis return.

I'uul smiled slightly, for he observed am) enjoyed

the other's sl1rpride.

""~l~ll, my :young friend," said Mr. Preston, cor­

dially, " how are you getting on?"

"Pretty well in businells, sir," answered Paul.

"But we got burned out ~·esten)ay."

" How burned out?"

"I mean the tenement hoose in which we lodged

WIUl burned down."

" No one injured. I hope."

" No, sir, but we lost what little we hal there."

" Were you at home at the time?"

"No, sir; my mother, and little brother, and my­

eelf were at Barnum's l\luMeum. But for that we

might have saved some of our clothing."
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.. Well, have you got a new place?"

.. No, sir, we are stopping at t.he rooms of some

triends. I am looking out for some fumishe.i rooms,

.. as I don't want to buy any new furniture. As aU

our clothes are burned, I may have to draw fifty

dollars of the money in your hands."

II How much rent do you expect to pay? ..

"I suppose we must pay as much as twenty dol­

lars a month for comfortable furnished roolD8." .

"Can you afford that?"

II My bUslnesil brings me in as much as My dol­

lars a month."

" You haven't engaged rooms yet?"

" No, sir. My mother and I went out to look d

lOme this morning. We only saw one place that

IUited us. That we could have got for twenty-two

dollars and a half rent, but when they heard of m1

Uttle brother, they wouldn't take u....

"I Bee. Some persODl object to young chUdreD.

l. am ,lad you have not engaged a place yet."

Pau1looked at Mr. Preston inquiringly.

"' A gentleman of my acquaintance," proceeded the

merchant, "is about sailing to Europe with his tam-

Sty_p,,--..... · .•...:.. ... ..

.'
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tly. He is unwilUng to let his house, fc....ring tba~

bis furniture would be injured Besides, the length

of his stay is uncertain, and he would wRnt to go

into it at once if he should return suddenly. What

I am coming to is this. lIe wants some small family

to go in and take care of the house while he is away.

They would be allowed to live in the basement, and

Ule the chambers on the upper floor. In return they

would receive the rent free. How would your motheJ

like to make such an arrangement? ..

"Very much," answered Paul, promptly. He saw

at a glance that it would be a great thing to save

their rent, amounting, at the BUm they expected to

pay, to more than two hundred and fifty dollars a

year. "Where is the house?"

"It is in Madison Avenue, between Thirty-Third

and Thirty-Fourth Streets."

This was a considerable distance up town, about

three miles away from his place ot busineu; but then

Paul reflected that, even it he rode up and doWD

daily in the cars, the expense would be tri1Ung, com­

pared with what they would save in ~nt.
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Besides, it would be rather agreeable to Ih'e In 10

fashionable a street.

" Do :you think my mother can get the chance P"

be asked.

"I think so. The gentleman of wholQ I lpoke,

Mr. Talbot, expect.a to sail for Europe next Wednee­

day, by the Cunard Line. So the matter must be

decided soon."

"Shall I call upon Mr. Talbot," asked Paul, " or

.hall you see him?"

"Here he is, by good luck," said Mr. Preston, as

the door opened, and an elderl.}" gentleman entered.

" Talbot, you are just the man ] want to see."

" Indeed! I am glad to hear that. What is it? ..

"Have you arranged about Jour house yet?"

"No, I came in partly to ask if )'.u knew of any

trustworth)· family to put in ,,-hile I am away."

"I can recommend BOme one who will suit you, I

think," returned Mr. Preston. "The young man at

your side."

"He hasn't got a family already?" inqufrtd Mr.

Talbot, with a humorous glance at our hero. " n
MeIDl to me he is rather forward."
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" I believe not," said Mr. Preston, smiling, "bat

be has a mother, a very worthy woman, and a little

brother. As for my young friend himself, I can

recommend him from my own knowledge of his

character. In fact, he has done me the honor of

making me his banker to the extent of a hundred and

fifty dollars."

.. So that you will go ball for him. Well, thd

leems satisfactory. What is his nameP"

" Paul Hoffman."

.. Are you in a counting-room?" asked Mr. Tal­

bot, tnrning to Paul.

"No, sir, I keep a neck-tie stand below the Astor

Honse."

"I must have seen you in passing. I thought

your face looked familiar. How much can you make

DOW at that?"

" From twelve to flfteen dollars a week, sir!"

"Very good. That is a good deal more than I

lI}ade at your age."

"Or I," added Mr. Preston. "Paul was burned

out yesterday," he added, "and is obliged to seek a

new home. When he mentioned this to me, I thought



at once that you could make an arrangement tor

your mutual advantage."

" I shall be glad to do 10," said Mr. Talbot.

"Your recommendation is safDcient, Mr. Preston.

Do you understand the terms proposed?" he con­

tinued, addressing Panl.

" Yes, sir, I think so. We are to have our rent

free, and in return are to look after thE' house."

"That is right. I don't wish the house to remain

vacant, as it contains fUrniture and articles ot value,

and an empty house always presents temptations to

rogues. You will be tree to use the basement and

the upper floor. When the rest of the house needs

cleaning, or anything of that kind, &8 tor instance

when I am about to return, it will be done under your

or your mother's oversight, but I will pay the bills.

Directions will be sent you through my friend Mr.

Preston."

"All right, sir," said Paul. "How BOOn woll1d

you wish us to come?"

"I would like you and your mother to call up

lilis evenlni, and see :lira. Talbot. You can mOTe in

6



"Yes, sir," said Paul, in a toue of satisfaction.

next Tuesday, as we sail for Europe on the follom...

day."

" I will expect you and your mother this evening.

My number is -."

" We will be sure to call, sir."

Mr. Talbot now spoke to Mr. Preston on another

topic.

"Oh, by the way, Paul," said Mr. Preston, in IioD

interval of the conversation, "you said you wanted

My dollars."

"I don't think I shall need it now, Mr. Preston,"

answered Paul. "I have some other money, but I

.upposed I might have to pay a month's rent in

advance. Now that will not be necessary. I will

bid you good-morning, sir."

" Good-morning, Paul. Call on me whenever you

need advice or assistance."
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"Thank you, sir, I will."

"That's what I call a good day's work," said Paul

to himself, in a tone of satisfaction. " Twenty do),.

lars a month is a good deal to save. We shall grow

rich soon at that rate."

~. ".. ...:..
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He determined to go home at once and annoUDce

the good news. As he entered the room, his mot.ber

looked up, and inquired:-

" Well, Paul, what news? It

" I've engaged a house, mother.It

" A house? Where? "

"On Madison A venne."

" You are joking, Paul."

"No, I am not, or if I am, it's a good joke, for "I
are really to live in a nice honse on MadirmJ

Avenue, and pay no rent at all."

"I can't understand it, Paul," said his mot)w

bewildered.

Panl explained the arrangement which he 1:.M

entered into. It is needless to say that his mother

rejoiced in the remarkable good luck which came to

them just afl;cr the misfortune of the fire, and looked

forward with no little pleaaure to moviDi into their

new quarten.

"
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CHAPTER VII.

TID BOUSE ON IUDUON ..&.VUUL

IJr the evening, as had been agreed, Paul aoooJDo

panied his mother up-town to call on Mrs. Talbot

and receive directions in regard to the house. They

had no difficulty in finding it. On ringing the bell

they were ushered into an elegantly furnished parlor,

the appearance of which indicated the wealth of the

owner.

"Suppose we give a party. mother, after we move

in," said Paul, as he sat on the sofa beside his

mother, awaiting the appearance of Mrs. TalboL

":Mrs. Talbot might have .an objection to oar

lUling her parlors for such a purpose."

"I wonder," said Paul, reflectively, "whether I

Bball ever have a house of my own like this?"

" Not unless your business increases," said hili

mother, smiling.

" I rather think you are ript, moth... Seriou1"

_ ... _'Io_......_~
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though, there are plenty of men in New York who

live in st)'le now, whu began the world with no better

advantages than I. You see there is a chanoe for '

me too."

"I shall be satisfied with less," said his mother.

a Wealth woue will not yield happiness."

" Still it is very comfortable to have ito"

" Xo doubt, if it is properly acquired."

" If I am ever rich, mother, you may be sure~

I shall not be ashamed of the manner in which I

oecame so."

" I hope so, Paul:'

Their conversation was interrupted by the entrance

uf Mrs. Talbot. She was a stout, comely looking

woman of middle age and pleasant expression.

" I suppose this is Mrs. Hoffman," she said.

Paul and his mother both rose.

"I am Mrs. Hoffman," said the latter. "I sup.

pose I speak to Mrs. Talbot?"

"You are right. Keep your seat, Mrs. Hoftman.

Is this your son?"

Paul bowed with instinctive politeness, and bit

mother replied in the affirmative.
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"Mr. Talbot tells me that yon are willing to tab

charge of the honse while we are absent in Europe!'

" I shall be glad to do so!'

.. We have heen looking out for a suitable family,

and, Il8 our dep:l.l"ture was so near at hand, were

afraid we might not succeed in making a satisfactory

arrangement. Fortunately Mr. Preston spoke to my

husband of you, and this sets our anxiety at rest."

"I hope I may be able to answer ~'our expecta-­

tions, l\Irs. Talbot," said Mrs. Hoffman, modestly.

"I think you will," said Mrs. Talbot, and she

spoke sincerely.

She had examined her visitor attentively, and bad

beeD very favorably impressed by her Deat dress, lLDd

quiet, lady-like demeanor. She had been afraid,

when first informed by her husband of the engage­

ment he had made, that Mrs. Hoffman might be a

coarse, untidy woman, and she was very agreeably

disappointed in her appearance.

"I suppose," she said, "you wonld like to look

O"'7er the house."

"Thank you, I should."

"I also wish you to see it, that yon may unci.·

• ~ ~ .01: •. .-......-__• ....•....colaAi_.~••
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ltand my directions in regard to the care ot it.

Follow me, if you please. We will ftrst go doWJl

into the basement."

Mrs. Hoffman rose. Paul kept his seat, not sure

whether he was included in the invitation or not.

u Your son can come, too, it he likes," saill Mrs.

Talbot, observing his hesitation.

Paul rose with alacrity, and followed them. He

had a natural curiosity to see the rooms they were to

occupy.

They descended first into the basement, which was

.pacio~ and light. It consisted or three rooms, the

one in front quite large and pleasant. It was plainly

but comfortably furnished. The kitchen was in the

rear, and there was a middle room between.

"These will be your apartments," said Mrs. Tal·

bot. U Of course I have no objection to your moving

In any of your own furniture, if you desire it."

"We have only ourselves to move in," said Paul

Co We were burnt out early this week."

" Indeed i you were unfortunate."

,t I thought so at the time," said :Mrs. Hoffman,

~ bIlt 11 It had not been for that, Paul would not have

.'

,
~
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called upon Mr. Preston, and we ehould not have

heard of you."

"Were you able to save nothing?" asked lira.

Talbot.

" Scarcely anything."

" If you are embarrassed for want. of money,"

suggested Mrs. Talbot, kindly, "I will advance you

fifty dollars, or more if you require it."

"You are very kind," said Mrs. Hoffman, grate­

1'u1ly i "but we have a sum of money, more thaa

enough for our present needs, deposited with Mr.

Preston. We are not less obliged to you for 80 kinci

an offer."

Mrs. Talbot. was still more preposseeaed in favor

of her visitors by the manner in which her offer bad

been declined. She saw that. they bad too mucb

self-respect to accept ·assistance unless actually

needed.

"I am glad to hear that," she said. "It 11 Bot

all who are fortunate enough to have a reserve ftuld

to Call back upon. Now, if you have sutBclently

examined the basement, we will go upstairs."

While passing through the upper chambers, lin.

............
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Talbot gave iirections for their care, which would

Dot be intere3ting to the reader, and are therefore

omitted.

.. I had intended," she said, "to offer you the DIM!

of the upper chambers, but they are so fll.l' off from

the basemellt that it might be inconvenient for you

to occupy them. If you prefer, you may mo,ee down

two bedsteads to the lower part of the house. I have

no objection to yoar putting one in the dining-room,

if you desire it."

" Thank yOD, Mrs. Talhot; I should prefer it."

"Then you may consider yourself at liberty to do

it. I believe I have now said all I wanted to you.

Can you come here next Tuesday? "

"Yes, we will do so."

"By the way, I forgot to inquire the size of your

family."

" I have only one other child, a little boy of eight."

Mrs. Talbot heard this with satisfaction, for she

was aware of the destructive propenRities of children,

and preferred that the family in charge should be

IImall.

"I believe 1 bave nothing further to say," Aid



Mrs. Talbot. "Should anything else occur to me, J

will mention it to yOll on Tuesday when you comA

here permanently."

Paul and his mother took their leave. When they

were in the street, Paul inquired: -

" Well, mother, what do you think of MN. Tal­

boU"

"I like her very much. She seems to be a _

lady."

" So I think. She seems to be very kind and con­

liderate."
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" We are very fortunate to get 80 good a home,

and save the entire rent."

"It will save us two handred and forty dolllU'll •

year."

"We shall be able to save up considerable money

nery year."

" But there's one thing I want to say, mother. .Aa

we are in 80 much better circumstances, there will be

no need of your working on neck-ties any more."

"Are you going to discharge me from youf em­

ployment, Paul?" said his mother, smiling.
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U Not unless you are willing, mother i but you will
have enough to do looking after the house."

" I would rather keep on making nook-ties. It 11

a work that I like. In return I will hire my washing

done, and all the rougher work."

"Perhaps that will be better," said Paul, "but you

can do both if you like."

" I don't mean to lead an idle life, Paul. I should

Dot feel happy if I did. I was always fond of sew­

ing, that is, in moderation. When I made shirts for

that establishment in Broadway, for such low prices,

I "cannot say that I enjoyed that very much. I am

glad to be relieved of such work, though at that time

I was glad to get it."

"Those days have gone by forever, I hope, mother.

I am young and strong, and I don't see why there

isn't as good a chance for me to succeed as for other

poor boys who have risen to wealth and eminence. J

am going to work for success, at any rate. But we

'hall have to make some purchases before Tuesday"

" What kind of purchases? "

"Jimmy and I are out of clothes, you know. My

entire wardrobe has been consumed by the devouring

.,
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element, as the reporters say. Now, being. young

man of fashion, I don't quite like being reduced t«­

one suit and one shirt, with other things in propor­

tion."

"If you could wait, I would make you some

shirts."

"But I can't wuit. I flhoulllll't feel like ",om'ing

the shirt I have on more th::m a fortnight."

" I hope not," said his mother, swiling.

"Suppose I should be invited to a party, and be

obliged to decline with thanks, on B<,"COunt of having

only aile shirt. l\Iy reputntion as a young man of

fashion would be gone forever."

" So I should think."

"To-morrow I will buy a couple of shirts, and

these will IBBt me, with the help of the wBBherwoman,

until you can make me some new ones. 'Ihen I will

go to Bookair's to-morrow, and take Jimmy with me,

and buy new suits for both."

" I am afraid you are getting extravagant, Paul."

"If we live on Mllllison Avenue, we must dress

accordingly, you know, mother. That reminds me,

I must buy two trunks also."
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" Two?"

" Yes. one for yoa, and the other for Jimmy and

myself. At present, I could tie up all my clothes in

a handkerchief, that is, if I had a spare one; but. I

am going to have some more. Yon mast have some

new things also, mother."

"I can wait till we get settled in our new home.

J am afraid you won't have money enough for all the

articles you mean to buy."

"I may have to draw some from Mr. Preston. I

think I will calion him to-morrow and do so. I for­

got how much we had to buy. I shall close up busi·

ness to-morrowand Monday, and spend the timem

preparation for moving."

Mrs. Hoffman would not, had the matter rested

with her, have been in favor of expending so much

money, but she had considerable confidence in Paul'.

Jadgment, and indeed their prospects looked brigh'

enough to warrant it; so she withdrew her objflOo

tioDS, and Paul had his own way, as he generall1
~

. I .
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TID: next forenoon Paul called at Mr. Preston's

place of business. On entering the oftlce, he found

Mr. Talbot conversing with him.

" Talbot," said !Ir. Preston, "this is your new

tenant, Paul Hofl'man."

"Good-morning, Panl," said Mr. Talbot, pleas­

antly. ":Mrs. Talbot tells me that you and your

mother called last evening."

"Yes, sir."

"I was called away by an engagement, but I am

glad to say that Mrs. Talbot approves my choice."

"Thank you, sir."

" I hear from Mr. Preston that you have been un­

fOrtunate in being burned ont."

"Yes, sir, we have beeIl borned oat., bo't we hadn"

.neIl to lose."

"Were you able to save any of your clothingP"

.,:-'w-'_" .•~__
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.. My mother saved a new dre88 she had Jud
bought."

"Was that all? "

" Yes, sir."

.. It will cost you considerable to replace what. w.
destroyed."

" Considerable for me, sir. I called this momina

to ask Mr. Preston for My dollars, from the money

be has of mine, to spend for clothes for my mother

and brother, and myself."

" Will fifty dollars be suftlcient?"

.. I have BOme money on hand. That will be all ]

llhall need to draw."

.. It will be a pity to disturb your savings. Your

care of my house will be worth more than the rent. I

will give you fifty dollars besides."

Suiting the action to the word, Mr. Talbot took

out bis pocket-book, and drew therefrom five ten­

dollar bills, which he placed in Paul's hands.

"You are very kind," said Paul, in grateful SUI

prise. "We felt well paid by having our rent free."

.. You are quite welcome, but I ought to tell you

that it id to Mrs. Talbot yOIl are indebted rather thaD

L. .

1
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to myeel1'. She auggested my giving you the lIlOIley,

having been much pleued with your mother's appear-

auoe."'

"I am very much obliged to her also, then," said

Paul, "and 80 will be my mother when I tell her.

We will try to give you satisfaction."'

"I feel sure you will," said Mr. Talbot, kindly.

"That is a tine boy," he said, after Paul had

bidden them good-morning, and left the oftlce.

"He fa an excellent boy," said Mr. Preston,

warmly. " He is straightrorward, manly and

bonest."

" How did you fall in with him?"

"He fell in with me," said Mr. Preston, laagh­

lng.

"How is that?"

".As I was turning the corner of a street down­

town one day he ran into me, and nearly knocked

the breath out of me."

"~ich prepossessed y01l in his favor?" inquired
•

Hr. Talbot, smiling.

" Not at flrst. However, it led to a little conver­

latinn, by which I learned that he wu a street candy



......,.~:!"~..r:-r .-.":'""~~ ,.-...-,:,--~ -t=---.~---~ .... ,~-: 5 :..~~-~... - -:;.-.-~.'--~~"'.~

]

noll m:. STBIt:.%' ro m:. SHOP. 81

aaerchant, and that Sbme young thief had lun off

with all his stock In trade. He was then In hot pur­

aoit. Learning that his mother was a seamstress and

a worthy woman, I employed her to make me some

ahirts. I have followed the fortones of the family,

and have been Paul's adviser since then, and latterly

bls banker. He Is now proprietor of a street-etand,

and making, for a boy of his age, quite a fair

Income."

"Your account interests me. If I am as well sat­

lded as I hope to be with the family, I will ..

after seek out 801M way of serving him."

" I am certain you will be satisfted."

The two gentlemen now conversed of other Wnp,

with which the reader has no concern.

Paul went home in high spirits, and delighted blI

mother and Jimmy with the gift he bad reoeived.

"Now, mother," he aald, "get on your boImeti

and shawl, and we'll 10 out shopping."

"Won't you take me too, Panl'" asked JilllDlJ.

" To be sure I wilL I am going to bay you • l1li,

ot clothes, Jimmy."

'!be little boy clapped his bands. New o1otbeI

•

..~--,:~ ... '." .
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were a rarity to him, and the purchase of a new BUlt,

Uler('fore,1I'oul<1 be a memomhle event.

I do not prop0:le to detail PaId's purchascs. They

oonBiilt~'(l of new suits for Jimmy :lnll himself, und •

coml'll'te outfit of under-garments, closing with the

purchnse of two plnin, Auhst.nnt.ial tnmks. :Mrs

Hotrman dcf£'rrE.>11 ht'r own ahopping till ~Ionday.

When, later in the day, the various articles arrived,

Pnul rl'garcled them with much complucency.

.. It looks UK if we were getting up in the worM,"

he Raid.

"You deserye to succe('(l, Paul," suill his mother.

II You lmve been industrious ami faithful, and God

has prosper('d you."

"I have h:lll a good mother to encourage me,"

said Paul, II or I Elhould not have done so

well."

II You nrc right to say that, Paul,' said Mrs. Nor­

ton. II It isn't every boy that has a good

mother."

II That is tme. There are Borne boys I know who

'!foull1 do well it their mothers were not ahiftletl
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and intemperate. You remember Tommy O'Connor,

mother, don't yOU?"

"Yea, Paul."

"I met him in NUlI&u Street yesterday. He WM

lounging about in raga, doing nothing. He ukeel

me to lend him five cents. I asked him why he wu

not at work. He said that his mother took all hill

money, and spent it for drink. Then she got qlW'o

relsome, and beat him."

"How can any mother behave in that way P..

laid lIrs. Hoffman, shuddering.

" I don't know, but there is more than one mother

that does it, though 'it's more likely to be the

father."

liZ. ¢t¢$2Ik.-*, -

"
, ..

The next day dalt'lled bright and pleasant.

"Can I put on my new clothes, Paul?" asked

Jimmy.

.. Yes," said Paul. .. It's Sunday, and we'll aU

put on our best clothes, and go to church.It

" I should like that," said the little boy, delighted.

Mrs. Hoffman readily agreed to the plan.

If of late the family had remained at home on

~anday, it was at first for want of good clothing, not

... ~. -_.-
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trom any want of respect for religious institutiona.

During Mr. Hofl"man's life they had attended reg·

ularly, and Paul had belonged to a Sunday school,

Jimmy being too young. The church they had for­

merly attended being in I1arlem, they could not. of

course go so far, but droppetl into one not flU' ft'om

Union Square. They were shown seats by the sex­

ton, and listened attentively to the services, though

it must be confessed that Jimmy'. attention was

occasionally diverted to his new clothes, of wbich he

was not a little proud. Mrs. Hoffman felt glad onoe

more to find herself enjoying religious privileges, and

determined henceforth to attend regularly.

As they were leaving the church, Paul suddenly

found himself, to his surprise, next to Mr. and Mrs.

Talbot, wbom he had not before observed.

" Good-morning, Mr. Talbot," he said.

Mr. Talbot turned on beiDg addreased, and

taid:-

"What, Paul, are you here?"

"Mr. Talbot, this is my mother," said Paul.

"Mrs. Hofl"man," said Mr. Ta.lbot, with as moo"

cocrtesy as if he were addressing his social equal,
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"I am glad to make your acquaintance. My dear,

this is Mrs. Hoffman.It

Mrs. Talbot greeted both cordially, and mad.

lOme inqume& about Jimmy. She observed with

pleasure the neat appearance of the entire family,

feeling Bure that those who were 80 careful abon'

their own appearance would be equally careful of her

house. She also thought more favorably of them

for their attendance at church, having herself a high

respect for religious observances. Of course Paul

and his mother thanked her in fitting terms for the

gift which had enabled them to replace their 10s88.

by the fire.

After a brief conversation they parted, Mr. and

Mrs. Talbot going up-town, while Paul and his

mother had nearly two miles to walk in a different

direction.

"Next Sunday we shall be walking up-town also,"

Aid .Paul. "It will look well in the Directory

'Paul Hoffman, merchant, house Madison Avenue,'

won't it?"

"Yes," said his mother, " 80 long as it don't men­

tion that you live in the basement."
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" Some time I hope to occupy a whole hOUBe ot JIJ1
own."

" Ili. Madison Avenue? "

" Perhaps so j who knows? ..

" I sec, Paul, you are getting ambitious."

"Where shall I be, Paul?" asked Jimmy, who

fclt that his future prospects desen-cd consider­

ation.

" Oh, you'll be a famous artist, and have a studio on

Fifth Avenue."

"Do you think so, Paul? " asked the little fellow,

seriously.

" I hope so. All you want is a little hclp from me

now and then. If I had time I would give you •

course of lcssons in drawing."

.. You draw awfully, Paul."

"DQ you draw any better? "

" Of course I do."

.. Mother," said Paul, with much gravity, "that

boy's self-conceit is unbounrlerl. You ought to talk

to him about it."

But though Paul liked to joke Jimmy, he had

already decided, after they moved up-town, to give
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him an opportunity of developing his talent by

engaging a drawing teacher for him. The large eav­

ing in their expenses, from not being obliged to pay

rent, would alIo,! him to do this easily. He had not

yet mentioned this to Jimmy, for be ....t to ....

prise him. .,,
..
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CHAPTER IX.

rouue.

AT the time appointed, Paul and his moth61 moved

:.nt4 their new home. It was necessary to buy but

a small quantity of new furniture, as Mrs. Talbot

authorized them to take down from the upper rooms

anything of which they had need. She was led to

this offer by the favorabl~ opinion she had formed of

Mrs. Hoffman. With the exception, therefore, of

lome bedding and a rocking-ehll.ir, the latter pur­

chased nothing.

It took a little time, of course, to get accustomed

to their new quarters. When, however, they had

got to feel at home, they enjoyed them. It was no

longer possible, of course! for Paul to como home to

the noon-day meal, since t.he distance between hili

place of business and the house in Madison A venue

"as two miles and a half. He therefore was accus­

tomed to take his lunch at a restaurant; for h1I
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IIIOther had adopted the common New York custom,

of having dinner at the end of the day.

It. was about six weeks after Paul's removal to

M&dison A.venue, that one day, on approaching the

restaurant on Fulton Street where he proposed to

lunch, Ws attention was drawn to a famished-looking

boy who was looking in at the window at tho vianda .

within. It was impossible to misiuterpret his hungry

look. Paul understood it at once, and his heart ...

stirred with compassion. His own prosperity had

not hardened him, but rendered him more disposed

to lend a helping hand to those more needy.

"Are you hungry, Johnny?" he asked.

The boy turned at the sound of the word&.

" Aint I just? " he said.

" Didn't you have any breakfastP"

" I had a piece of bread."

" Was that all P..

" Yes."

"Could rou eat a plate of meat, it I pft ,..

lOme? "

"Try me and see," was the reply.

&< Come in, then," said Paul.

~~.....e...._:...~-_ .• _ ..... Oa . .~
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"wm you p:l)' for it?" asked the young Arab,
almost incredulous.

" Ycs, I will pay for it."

The boy waited for no further assurance. He W811

not in a position to refuse 80 advantageous apro­

posal. He shu1ll.cd in, therefore, directly behind

Paul.

It was not an aristocratic eating-house, bot ita

guests were well-dressoo, and the ragged boy at ouce

attracted unfavorable attention.

" Get out of here I " saill II. waiter.

I
~..

" He told me to come in," said the boy, beginning

to tremble at the thought of losing the pro1!'ered

dinner.

Paul, at whom he poInted, was known at the ree­

taurant,

"Did this boy come in with yoo?" asked the

waiter.

" Yes," said Paul i "he's going to dine with me."

" All right,"

The waiter was rather surprised at Paul's selection

of a table companion, but, payment being thos gaaJlo

anleerl, could interpose no further objections.

r..
r-
r·

{
~'
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" Sit down there, Johnny," said Paul, indicatinl

• le&t at one or tbe side-tables, and taking the aea'

opposite himself.

"Now what'll you haveP" he asked, handinl hill

JOUDg guest the bill or rare.

The young Arab took it, and, holding it upside

down, looked at it in perplexity.

" 1 can't read," said he, handing it back.

"I suppose you can eat though," said PauL

" What'll you have P..

"Anything that's good; I ain't pertikler," said the

boy.

" Do you like stewed oysters?"

The boy eagerly replied in the aftlrmative.

"Stewed oysters for two," ordered Paul. "That'll

do to begin on, Johnny. What's your real DaJDeP"

" Julius."

" Anything else P"

"That's all the name I know."

"You can take anolher when yac need It. Dio

you ever hear or Julius CIIll8aI'P"

" Yea," sald the boy.
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Paul was & little surprised tQ diacover the bo,r'l
range or historical information.

" What do you know about him?" he asked.

"I don't knoW' him; rve seed him," said the boy.

"Where wtve you seen him?" asked Paul, ratheI

..tDnished.

"Down in Baxter Street."

H Does he live there?" ..ked Paul.

" Yas; he keeps a barber shop there."

Evidently the young Arab supposed that Juliua

CllB8&l", colored barber, within the precincts or the

Five Points, was the one referred to by his quelo

tioner. Paul did not explain to him his mistake.

" Have you got any father or mother?"

"No," said the boy.

" Where do you live? tJ

"In Centre Street."

"What do you :10 for a living? tJ

" Sometimes I black boots; IJODl8tiJDee I ......

" Who do you live with?" .

"Jack Morgan."

" Is he any relation to you?"

" I dunno,tJ answered the bo1.

~ .
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The conversation was here interrnpted. The stew.

"ere pln.cnd on the table, with a plate of crackers.

The hoy's eyes glistened. lie st!ized the spoon,

.nd attacked his share with e\i<lent appetite.

.. I'oor little chap I "thought Paul, !lympathetically,

.. he don't onen get a good dinner. To-day he shall

have all he eM eat."

When the boy tad finished, be said, "Will you

baye some pudding, or wouhl you like some more

O}"stel'8 ?"

.. I'd like the oysters. if it's all the sRlDe to you,"

answered J ulios.

.. Another stew, and some apple dumpling," 0r­

dered Paul.

Julius was in appearance abol1t twelve years of

age. In reality he was fourteen, being BJDall of hi.

age. He had black hair and a dark complexion i hill

face was thin, and his figure slender. He bad the

expression of one who was nsed to privation. and

knew how to 'bear it without much hope of anything

better. His clothe. wore soiled and ragged, but hiJ

face was clean. Water was cheap, and he was 11D­

faalnonably neat for the quarter in which he UTed,

- ------ -------'
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The stew was brought, and an extra plate of bread

and butter.

.. Xow go ahcad," said Paul. .. Eut all yOIl want."

Julius needed no other invitation. lie proceeded

vigorously to accomplish tll(! work before him, and

BOOn bol h lIrcllCl and oysters wcre rlisposed of.

.. Have you got enough?" asked Pnul, smiling.

,. Yes," said J UlillS, " I'm full."

IIIlVi' yOll l'ver seen the s:lti~fled look of :m alder­

man, as he ro~e from 0. SlllUpWOUS civic banquet?

The lIame cxprl'ssion was vi~iblc on the fUl'C of the

young Arab 8" he leaned back in his chair, with biB

hands thrust into hiH pockets.

.. Then," sahl Paul, .. we rna,}' ail well be going."

The 110)' seiz{'d his raggcd cap, and followed hlB

benefactor from the cating-housc. When they

reached the silll!walk, he turned to Paul, and

..id:-

.. That was a bull,}' dinner:'

Paul understood that he intended to thank him,

though hill gratitude was not directly expreBsed•

.. I'm glad you liked it," ..id he i "but I muat be

lOing now."
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Julius looked afl.e. nim until he tumed the COIner•

.. He's been good to me," he said to himself; "maybe

I can do something for him some day."

The young Arab had had few occasior,s for' grati­

tude. The world had been a hard stepmother to blIa.

It was years since he had known father or mother,

and as long as he could remember he had been under

the guardianship of a social outlaw, named Jack

Morgan, who preyed upon the community when~ver

he got a chance. Whenever he was under the ban .

of the law, Julius had shifted for himself, or l>een

transferred to one of his lawless companions. The

chances seemed to be in t'avor or Julius growing up

such another as his guardian. Had he been di1fer­

ently constituted he would have been worse than he

was. But his natural instincts were healthful, and

wben he had been left entirely to himself, he had

lived by honest industry, devoting himself to some

of the street occupations which were alone open to

b.im. His IDOIIt perilous period was when Jack re­

sumed his guardianship, as he had done a fortnight

previous, on being released from a three mOlltlw'

residence at Blackwell's lund.

.~
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What the tie was between him and the boy WU

unknown. Julins knew that Jack was not his father,

• Cor the latter had never made that claim. SomeLimee

be ngnely intimated that Julins was the son of his

lister, and consequent.ly his nephew, but, as at times

he gave a different account, Julius did not know what

to think:. But he had always acquiesced in his guar­

dianship, and whenever Jack W&II at liberty had with­

out heeitatiou gone back to him.

After a brief pause Julins followed Paul to the

comer, aud saw bim take bis place beside the neck­

tie stand. He then remembered to have seen him

there before.

" I thought I know'd him," be said ; "I'll remembeI

mm now."

He wandered about vaguely, having no regular

occupation. He had had a blacking-box and brush,

bot it had been stolen, and he had not replaced it.

He had asked Jack to lend him the money requisite

to Bet him np in the business again, but the latter had

pnt him oft', intimating that he should have 80methiq

else for him to do. Julius had, therefore, postponed

.-king any other employment, beyond boverlna
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about the piers and railway stations on the chance of

ohtaining a job to carry a carpet-bag or valise. Tbi.

wss a precarious employment, and depended mueh

more on good fortune than the business of a news­

boy or boot-hlack. However, in the course of the·

afternoon, Julius earned twenty-five cents for carry­

ing a cl1rpet-bag to French's Hotel. That satisfied

him, for he WI1S not very ambitious. He invested the·

greater part of it in some coffee and cakes, at one of

the booths in Fulton Market, and about nine o'clock,.

tired with his day's tramp, aooght the mi.leraU.­

apartment in Centre Street. which h. abared witb

rack lIorpa.
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<..HAPTER x .
.to BOOK IN CENTRB STRBft.

1.tf a room on the third floor of a miserable teGe

ment house in Centre Street two men were Bitt·fog.

Each had 11 forbidding exterior, and neither WIUI In

any danger of being mistaken for a peaceful, law­

abiding citizen. One, attired in a red shirt and

pants, was leaning back in his chair, smoking I. clay

pipe. His hair was dark, and his beard nearly a

week old. Over his left eye was a scar, the reminder

of a wound received in one of the numerous atrra,.
in which he had been engaged.

This WllS Jack Morgan, already referred to as the

guardian of the boy Julius. He was certainly a dis­

reputable-looking ruman, and bis character did not

belie his looks.

The other man 1Vas taller, better dreslMld, and

IOmewhat more respectable in appearlLnce. But, like

,Jack, he, too, was a eocial outlaw, and the more dan-

- oL .... ~_"' ....... 777P""'f.... Mn"L • - ..~
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gerous that be could more easily assume an air of

respectability, and pass muster, if he chOle, as aD

honest man.

U Well, Marlowe," said Jack Morgan to the latter,

who had just entered, " how's business?"

"Not very good," said Marlowe, shaking his flead,

"I haven't been 80 hard up for a long time. You

haven't lost much by being shut up."

U I've had my board and lodging Cree," said Mor­

gan; "but I rather look out for myself. I don't like

free hotels."

Marlowe smiled.

"That's where you're right, Jack. I neTer tried

it but once, and then I didn't like it any better than

you."

"You're a sharp one. You alway. cover yaar

tracks."

"The copps don't often get hold of me," saia

Marlowe, with pride. " You remember that big bond

robbery a year ago?"

" Y88. You wasn't in that?'

,- Yeti, I was." .

" The rest of the fellows got trapped."

....
;

1
I

" .
."

....
•..1';



---r.:-~ . --~';. -.-- ...-. -~.. .~

tOO BLOW.uiD BU.Rj 0"

•., ,

"That's'so; but I heard in time, and got otL"

" Did you make anythini out of it? ..

"I made sure of a thousand-dollar bond."

" Did you put it off? "

"Y:es, I sold it for half price."

" Where is the money?"

" It lasted me a month," said Marlowe, coolly. "I
lived then, you can bet. But I haven't done much

.ince. Do you see that? "

He took from his vest-pocket a dollar greenback.

" What of it? "

"It's my last dollar."

" Then you've got to do something."

" Yes."

"Haven't you thought of' anything?"

" I've got a plan that may work."

Here Julius entered, and his entrance produced So

brief interruption.

" What luck, Julius?" asked Morgan.

"Nothing much. I got a bundle to carry t'Ol' a

quarter."

"Have you got the money P"
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., Thel'(~'s ten cents. I bought my Bupper with the.

re,;t."

" Give it to me."

,J'lek Morgan took the ten cents, llDd thrust it ill~

bis pocket.

•, You uint smart, Julius," he said. "You ought to

buye hrought more thl\D that."

.. Buy me a blacking-box, amI I will," said

Julius.

"I'll see about it. But, Marlowe, you were Jull\

goin'· to tell me of your plan."

•• Shall I tell before him?" asked Marlowe, indicat­

ing the boy.

" Drive ahead. He's one of us."

.. There's a house on Madison An'nue that rye

heard about. It belongs to a man that's gone to

Enrope."

" Then there isn't much left in it worth taking."

" That's where you're wrong. I've found out tha'

be bas left all his plate locked up in a safe O!1 the

eeoond ftoor, and some bonds, too, it's mos'

likely."

" Has he got m1lOh P"
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" So I heur."

" Who told ~·ou p"

"A man that was in his service. He was en..
cl"Vged for drunkenness, and he owes this Mr. Talbo&

, 'V'Jdge."

" Is he a thief himself?"

"No, but be is willing to help us, out of revenge.­

"Then you can depend on his information."

" Yes i there's no doubt of it."

" Is the bouse empty? "

" No i there's a ramil~' in charge,"

" That's bad."

"Not so bad; it's a widow, with two children,­

ODe a little boy of eight or thereabouts, the other

ab:teen,"

"Do you know anything about them? II

" The oldest boy is a street peddler. He keeps a

Deck-tie stand below the Astor House."

Hitherto Julius bad not taken much interest in the

conversation. That bis disrl'putable guardian should

be planning a burglary did not strike him with sur­

prise. It seemed only a matter of course. But the

_t remark of Harlowe put a dift'erent face upon the



".A. boy of sixteen may give trouble," said Jack

Morgan.

"He is easily disposed of," said Marlowe. inetif-

matter, The description was 80 exact that he fel'

almost certain the boy spoken of must be his new

friend, to whom he had been indebted for the best

dinner he had eaten for many a day. He began to

listen now, but not too obtrusively, as that might

101
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rerently.

" I wish it were only the woman and little boy "e

had to deal with."

" We can easily secure the boy's absence for that

night."

" How?"

" I can't tell yet, but there's plenty of ways. He

might be arrested on a false charge, and kept over

night in the station-house. Or there's other way••

But I can't tell till I know more about him. A letter

might he sent him, asking him to go over to

Brooklyn."

"Wouldn't do. His mother would get IIOIDebody

elee in his place."

_:... ...... . - ...., . - ,".

.'
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" We must find out all about him. Huw's that boy

of yours? Is he sharp?"

.. He ought to be. He's knocked about for hiD­

llelf long enough."

" We can try him. Come here, my BOn."

Julius rose from his seat, and walked up to the

·pair.

"Hark ~'ou, my lad, can you do as you're

told? "

Julius nodded.

.. We've got something for you to do. It'll lead -.

money, - do .you hear?"

" I hear," said Julius.

"Have you heard what we were talking about?"

" I beard, hut I didn't mind."

"Then I want you to hear, and mind, too, now.

Have you ever seen a neck-tie stand between Day

and Courtland Street?"

.. Yes."

'" There's a boy keeps it."

"I've seed him."

"So Car 80 good then. Do you know anytllinl

-about him?"
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Julius shook his head.

"Then I want you to find oot all you can about

kim. Find out if he's got any friends in Brooklyn,

or just outside of the city. I'll tell you what I know

about him, and then you must learn as much more u

possible. Do Jon know his name?"

"No."

" It is Paul Hoffman. He and his mother liTe in •

house that they take care of on Madison Avenne.

We want to break into that house some Dlght next

week, and carry off 80me plate and bonds that are

in the safe. If we make the haul, we'll do wen by

you."

" I understand," said Julius, nodding intelligently.

" What we want," pursued Marlowe, "is to have

the boy sleep out of the house the night we make the

attempt. That will leave the coast clear. If the

woman wakes np and discovers us, we'll threaten fA)

kill her if she makes any fuss. Do you hear?"

Julius nodded again.

,. Do you think yoo can do wbat we want?"

'" Yes."

., That's welL We'll waU for the boy's report
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before we lay our plans, Jack. Kow that's l!ettled.

we'll send out for some whiskey, and drink succe81 to .

the job."

.. Then you mUtll find the moue,}", Mnrlowe, for rm

dead broke."

.. lIere, boy, take this," Boid Marlowe, handing

Julius the bill he had recently di~plnyed, " and bring

bar:k a pint of whiskey."

" All right," said Julius.

" And mind you bring back the ohange, or I must

go without breakfast to-morro\v morning."

" I'll remember," said Julius.

When he had gone out, Marlowe said, " Where did

you pick up that boy, Jack? He isn't your SOD, i.

be? "

" No; I have no son. I picked him up one day

when he was a little chap. lIe didn't seem to belong

to nobod,}", so I took him home, and he's been with

me e,"er since."

"Where does he go when yon are shut up, Jack'

That's. good part of the time, you know."

"Into t·he streets. lIe pickl up • living there

IOmehow. I don't ask how."
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"And he always com~ back to you when 100 gel

out again?"

" Yes."

... I.oves you like a father, eh?" said Marlowe.

laughing•

.. lIe's used to me," said Jack, indifferently.

Not being sentimental, he never troubled himself' to

expect affections from his young ward, and would

not have felt very deeply aftlicted if he had deselted

him. Still, he, too, had got used to the society of

Julius, who was the only living thing that clung to

him, and probably would have felt a degree of regret

at his 1088. There are few, however callous, who do

not feel some satisfaction in companionship.

Marlowe laughed.

" What are you laughing at? " said Jack.

"I was thinking, Jack, that you wasn't exactly

the right sort to train up a boy in the way he should

10, and all that. If he takes pattern by yoo, W.

~y to tell where he'll fetch up."

"He aiot a bad sort," said Jack.

"Has he ever been over to the island?"

"No."

!;,~...----.----- "..
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" Tbl"n he hasn't followed .rour teaching. that'll all

I can say."

" Xever mind about t1:o bo.r," said.Jack, who had

grown weary of the subjed. .. lIe can take care of

bimself."

IIpre Juliu!! reappeared with the whiskey. Both

men bl'ight('n('d up at thl" sight of their favorite bev­

prage.

•, Have JOu got II pack of ('ards?" asked Mar­

lowe.

"Arc there any c:mh?" a;;k('d .Jack. appealing to

Julius.

The boy found sarn(' hi.ld(·n awny in the cupboard,

and the men taldng them were soon intent upon a

game of poker. JuEus lool.ed on for a time. for he,

too, kn('w !lompfhing of thp game, hilt aftpr a time he

becaml' IlrOW,",y, :ml] threw hims('lf upon s pallet in

th(' corner, ",hi/·h he sharl'l] with his guarui:m. lIe

didu't sleep immelHately, hmvev<1r, for now th:1t his

attention was drawn away from the game, he began

to consider ho\" he should act in the matter \"hich

bad been confided to him. Should he proTe true to

his guardian. and tl'ellcherous to Paul, or should he
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repay the latter for the kindness he had received a'

his hands? It was a difDcult questioc.. While he

war pondering it, his eyes closed and he feU.
asleep.

The men continued to play for about two hours,

for penny stakes. The game had no interest for

them unles8 something was staked upon it, and the

.mnl.'r pocketed his winnings with as much uti&­

fretion as if it had been • tboaund t" aa

1Irp
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CHAPTER XI.

I'REB LUNCH.

;.

I;

,
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ABoUT seven o'clock the next morning JulilUl

awoke. Jack Morgan was still asleep, and breath­

ing heavily. His coarse features looked even more

brutal in his state of unconsciousness. The boy

raised himself on his elbow, and looked thoughtfully

at him as he slept.

" How did I come to be with him?" This was

the question which passed through the boy's mind.

"He aintmy father, for he's told me 80. Is he my

uncle, I wonder?"

Sometimes, but not often, this question had sug­

gested itself to Julius, but in general he had not

troubled himself much about ancestry. A good din­

ner was of far more importance to him than to know

who his Cather or grandfather had been. He did not

pretend to have a warm affection for the man

between wbom and himself existed the only tie tha'

,
t,·
"aj. e+T:....~~..........."...--J.-.::.... ..:..••. -:



.. Yes," said JuliWl.

" What time is it?"

" The clock has gone seven."

"I can tell that by my stomach. rve got a

healthy appetite this mominl. Have you got &Dy

moDey? ..

bound him to any fellow-crcature. They had go

used to each other, as Jack expressed it, and that

served to keep them together when the law did not

interfere to keep them apart. In general Julius hr.d

obeyed such orders as Jack gave him, but now, for

the first time, a question of donbt arose in his mind.

He was called upon to do something which would

injure Paul, whose kindness had produced a strong

impression upon him. Should he do it? This led

him to consider how far he was bound to obey Jack

Morgan. He could not see that he had anything to

be grateful for. If Jack was 11ush, he received some

slight advantage. On the other hand, he was

expected to give most of his earnings to his guar

dian, when they were living together. While be wu

thinking, the man opened his eyes.

" Awake, eh?" he asked.

;a P;;M. $ .sa P". 4..)-4 ;~$.P ZMpa .P
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" No' a penny, Jack."

"That'. bad. Just feel in the pocket of my

breeches i there they are on the floor. See it you~

Ind anything."

Julius rose from the pallet, and did as he wu

ordered.

" There's twelve cents," be said.

"Good. We'll divide. We can get .. breakfas1.

at Brady's Free Lunch Saloon. Take six cents of

it. I aint going to get up yet."

" All right," said the boy.

"You must look sharp, and pick up some mODey

before night, or we shall go to bed hungry. 00 yoo

hear?"

" Yes, Jack."

"When Marlowe and I get hold of that gold and

plate in Madison Avenue, we'll have .. grand blow­

out. Y00 remember wbat Marlowe told you last

night?"

" About the boy that keeps the neck-tie stand nlllll

Day Street? ..

"Y....

" I am to find oat all I can about him."
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" Yes. See if l'oU can find out if he has any

tcienl1s out of the city.'

Julius nodded.

" We want to ha\'e the coast clear, 80 that we can

break in next Monday night. The sooner the better.

Pm dearl broke, and 80 is Marlowe; but I guess we

can stand it till then."

" AU right."

Jack Morgan turncd o\,er and composed himself to

sleep again. He had suid all he thought necessary,

and had no pressing business to call him up. Julia

opened the door, aud went out; down the rickety

stairs, and out through a nl1I"row co\'ered alley-way to

the street, for the room which Jack Morgan and he

occupied was in II. rear tenement house. Se"eral

dirty and unsa\'ofl'·looking children, - they could not

well be otherwise in such II. locality, - barefooted,

and barehanded, were playing in the court. Juliua

passed them by, and sauntered along towards the

City Hall Park. He met several acquaintances,

newsboys and boot-hlacks, the former crying the

news, the latter either already employed, or lookilll

for a Job.



1l4. BLOW AID BUD OJl,

·"

"Where are you goin', JnlinsP" asked a ~

black of his acquaintance.

" Goin' to get breakfast."

U Got any stamps?

" Sixpence.-

" You can't get a square meal for that."

" I'm goin' to ' ftoee.lunch places.' "

"That's good if you're hard up. What are )'011

doin' now?"

"Nothing much."

" Why don't you black boots? "

" IIaven't got any box or brush."

" You can borrow mine, if you'll give me half yoo

make."

"What are you goin' to do? "

" I'll try sellin' papers for a change."

"I'll do it," said Julius, promptly, for he saw that

the arrangement would, under the circumstances, be

• good one for him. "Where'll I see you to­

Dight?"

"rn be here at six o'clock."

" All right. Hand over your box."

80 the bubaeu arrangement was concluded,-

"...
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an arrangement not uncommon among street profes­

sionals. It is an illustration, on a small scale, of

the advantage of capital. The lucky possessor of

two or three extra blacking-boxes has it in his power

to derive quite a revenue, enormous, when the amount

of his investment is considered. As a general thing,

8uch contracts, however burdensome to one party, are

faithfully kept. It might be supposed that boys of

ordinary shrewdness would as soon as possible save

up enough to buy a box and brush of their own; but

as they only receive half profits, that is not easy

after defraying expenses of lodging and meals.

Julius obtained one job before going to breakfast

He waited for another, but as none seemed forthcom

ing, he shouldered his box, and walked down Nassau

Street, till he reached a basement over which was the

sign, FREE LUNCH. He went downstairs, and entered

a dark basement room. On one side was a bar, with

• variety of bottles exposed. At the lower end of

the apartment was a table, containing a couple of

plates oC bread and butter, and slices of cold meat.

This was the tree lunch, for which no charge was

made. but it was understood to be free to those only
.',
~

.~

, ..~
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who had previously ordered and paid for a drink.

Many came in only for the drinks i 80 that on the

whole the business was a paying one.

Julius walked up to the bar, and called for a glau

of lager.

" Here. Johnny," said the barkeeper.

While he was drinking, a miserable-looldng man,.

wbose outward appearance seemed to indicate that

Fortune hod not smiled upon him lately, sidled in,

and, without coming to the bar, walked up to the

table where the free lunch was spread out.

"What'll you have to drink, my friend?" asked

the barkeeper, pointedly.

The man looked rather abashed, and fumbled in bis

pockets.

"I'm out of money," he stammered

"Then keep away from the lunch, if you please,"

said the proprietor of the establishment. " No

lunch without a drink. That's my rule."

"I'm very hungry," faltered the man, in a weak

voice. "I haven't tasted food for twenty-four hoUl'L"

" Why don't you work? "

" I can't get work."
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"That's your lookout. My lunch \s for thOSf

.. who drink first."

Julius had listened to this conversation with atten­

tion. lIe knew what it was to be hungry. Mortl

Lhan ol\ce he hall gone about with an empty stomach,

and no money to buy food. lie saw that the ma~

was wellk Bnd unnerved by hunger, and he spoke on

Lhe impulse of tlte moment, pl:U'ing five cents ill hi­

hand•

.. Toke that, and buy a drink,"

.. God bless you I" uttered the man, s~ t~

-'Oin.

.. W"hnt'U you have?" asked the bar-keeper•

.. Anything the money will huy."

A glass of Inger 1ms pl:H'\111 in his hands, and

eagerly quafl'cll. Thl'Il, he wellt up to the tllble and

ate almo'lt ravenously, Juliuil hearing him l'ompaDJ•

.. God bless :)"OU, boy I" he said. .. May you

never know what it is to he hungry, and without a

pcnn:r in your pocket!"

"I've knowerl it morc'n ollce," said Julius.

" Have you, - already? Poor bOlo I What do YOil

do for a liviu&,'"
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" Sometimes one thing - sometimes another," said

Julius. "I'm blackin' boots now."

" So I am relieved by the charity of a boot-blllck."

murmured the other, thoughtfully. "The be)' haa a

heart."

"Can't you get nothin' to do?" asked Julius. out

of curiosity.

" Yes, yes. enough to do, but no money," lIaid the

other.

"Look here," said the barkeeper... don't you eat

all there is on the t.'l.ble. That won't pay on Il five·

cent drink, - that won't."

He had some cause for speaking, for the man, who

was allDOf!t famished, hud already eaten heartily.

He desisted as he heard these words, and turned to

go out.

" I fc£'1 lIeUI'r," be said. "I was very weak when

I came in. Thank you, my boy," and he offere<l hill

haml to .Julius. which the latter took rcadily.

" It flint nothin'," he saifI, modc~tly.

" To me it is a great deal. I hope we shall meel

again."

Street boy u he wu, Julius had found sowe one
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IDOfe destitute than himself, and oat of his own poJ.

my he had relieved the pressing need ~t another.

It made him feel lighter-hearted than usual. It "u

the consciousness of having done a good action,

which generally brings its own reward, however

tri1ling it may have been.

Though himself uneducated, he noticed that the

man whom he had relieved used better language than

was common among those with whom he was aeons­

tomed to associate, and he wondered how such & man

should have become so poor.

"I don't want to see that man again," said the

barkeeper. "lIe spends five cents, and eats twenty

cents' worth. If 11.11 my customers was like that, I

should soon have to stop business. Do you know.

him?"
"Never seed him afore," said Julius.

He shouldered his box, and ascended the steps to

the sidewalk above. He resolved to look out to!'

business for the next two hours, and then go around

~ the neck-tie .tand of Paul Ho1fman.

.~
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A GOOD ACTION KF..ET8 ITS UWABD.

PAUL IIOFF:IIAN was stancling beside his stock in

trade, when all at once be heard thc queation, so

common ill that nl'ighborhoOll, .• Shine ye: boots?"

"1 glLCSS not," tiaid 1'11111, who felt that his income

did 1I0t Jet warrant a daily outlay of tcn cen~~ for

what he cou1ll easily do hhneelf.

" I'll sI.inc 'em fc)r nothin'," said the boy.

Such a novel proposition induced Paul to notice

morc particularly the hoy who made it.

"Why for nothing?" he asked in Sl:.rpnile, not

rct'Ognizing Julius•

•• You ga....e me a dinner :resterday," said Julius.

"Arc you thc boy?" asked Paul, with interest.

.. rm thc one," ll11s\ycred Julius. "'ViIl JOu ha.ve

a r,hiuc?"

., I don't want UI1)" 1':\y for the iliJlllC'r." sa'.] Puul

" Y!}1I're welcome to it.n
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" I'd rather give you a shine," Persisted JuJus.

"All right," said Paul, pleased by his gJ'ateftll

Ipirit, all(l he put out his foot.

, 'Won't you let me pay )-ou?" asked Paul, when

the job was finished, and his boots were resplendent

wit.h 11 first-class poliah.

" Xo," sahl Julius, hastily drawing hack.

"Thank you, then. Have you had good luck thi.

morning?"

,. I got four shineR," said Julius.

" I once blacked boots myself, for a little wbile,·

lIIlid Paul.

"You're doin' better now."

"Yes, I'm doing better now. So will you some

day, I hope."

"Do you live in a house on Madison Avenue?"

asked Julius, ahruptly.

" Yes," said Paul, surpnsed. " Who told you?"

"Yon utke care of the house for a gentleman ..

has gone to Europe, don't you? "

" How do you know it? .. demanded Paul.

"I want to tell you sODlethin'," said Julius, "onl,

dOll't you never let on atf I told you."
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"All right. Go ahead I" said Paul, more II d

more mystified.

"Aint there some gold and bonds kept in the

bouse?"

"Why do you ask?" demanded Paul,·eying the

boy with suspicion.

.. There's a couple of chaps that's plannin' to rob

the hoose," said Julius, sinking his voice almost to a

whisper, and looking cautiously about him to guard

against being overheard.

"Who are they? How do yoo know it?" asked

Paul, startled.

"One is Jack Morgan, the man I live with; the

other is a friend of his, Tom Marlowe."

.. Did you hear them talking about it?"

" Yes i last night."

" Did they tell you about it?"

"They wanted me to find out ol1 about yoo, if

you'd got any friends in Brooklyn, or anywherea

round. They want to get yon off the night they're

lOin' to break in."

" When is that?"

"Next Monday."

i"
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" What made ~'ou tell me all this?"

"'Cause you was good to me, and give me a

dinner when I was hungry."

"Give me your haml," said Paul, his heart W&rID­

Ing towarus the boy who exhibited so uncommon a

feelIng as gratitude.

"It's dirty," said Julius, showing his hand

stained with blacking.

"Xaver minll," said Paul, grasping it warmly.

f' You're a good fellow, and I'd rather take your hand

than a good many that's cleaner,"

Julius, rough Arab as he was, looked gratified,

and his face brightened. lie felt that he was appre­

ciated, allli was glad he had re\'ellied the plot.

,. Xow," said Paul, "you have tolc1 me about this

wau's plans, are you willing to help me further?

Are you willing to let me know auything more that

you find out about the robbery i' "

" Yes, I \vill," said Julius, unhesitatingly.

" Then I'll depend upon you. 'Vhat sort of a maD

Is this that you li"e with? What's hill namA?"

"His name is Jack Morgan. He'" a bad sort, he

18. He's shnt up most of the time."
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" What makes you stay with him?"

"rm used to him. There aiDt nobody elee 1

belong to."

" Is he your father?"

" No, he aint."

" Any relation 1"

l' Sometimell he lIayll he'll my unclflr bet maybe it

IPnt so, - I dunno."

" Is he a strong man 1"

" Yes, he'. a hard customer in a fight."

" How about the other man?"

"That's Marlowe. He's the Bame BOlt. I like

.JlM1k best."

"Do you think they will try to break in nen

:Monday night?"

" If they think: you are away." .

" What will you tell them?"

"What do you want me to tell them P" asked

luUus, looking at him earnestly.

" I don't know," said Paul, thoughtfully. "If you

should say I was going to be away, they'd want to

knoll' where, and how you found out. They might

IUSpect IIOmething:'''

:.
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" That's so," said Juhus.

"Soppose they heard that I woulU remain In the

DOUse, what would they do to prevent it?"

" They might iet you took up on a falae charge,

and put in the statioa-house over night, 01' maybe

they'd seize you if they got a chance, and lock you

op somewhere."

" How could they have heard that Mr. Talbot left

any valuables in the house? "

Julius shook his head. On that point he could

give no information.

"Yon may tell them," said Paul, after a moment'l

thought, " that I have an annt, Mrs. Green, living in

Brooklyn."

" Whereabouts in Brooklyn?"

"No. 116 Third Avenue," said Paul, at a venture.

" Can you remember? "

"Yee."

" They will probably send a message from her late

lrIonday evening, for me to go over there."

" Will you go?"

" I will leave the boule, for they will probably be



watching i but I shall not go tar, and I shrJ} leave the

house well guarded."

Julius nodded.
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" I'll tell 'em," he said.

He was about to go when Paul called him back.

" Won't you get yourself into trouble? 0' he sald.

"I should not want to have any harm come to

you."

"They won't know I'm in the game," ans....ered

Julius.

" Will yOl'l come to-morro...., and let me know what

they say?"

" Yes,"

Julius crossed Broadway, and turned Into Fulton

Street, leaving Paul full ot thought. He telt what a

great advantage it was to be forewarned ot the im­

pending danger, since being forewarned ....as fore­

armed, as, with the help of the police, he could pre­

pare for his burglarious visitors. He saw that the

money he bad paid for a dinner for a hungry boy

....as likely to prove an exeellcmt investment, and he

determined that this should not be the Jut favor

Julius received from him.

~

•...
~ .. :...., ..-~._, . .i.' •
~~IJo"'_'''''''' .~_~
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Meanwhile Julius retunled to business. With the

help of his blacking materials, he succeeded in earn­

Ing a dollar before the close of the day. Unluckily,

half of this was to be given to the young capitalist

who had supplied him with a box and brush; but still

fifty cents was more thaJa he would probably have

earned if he had been compelled to depend upon

chance Jobs. At six o'clock he met his young em­

ployer, and handed over fifty cents, which the other

pocketed with much utisfaction.

"Do you want to take the box ag'in to-morrow 7It

he asked.

"Yes," said Julius.

" All right. You can keep it then. You can take

it home with you, and brine me the ltamps to-morrow

night at this same hour."

So the contraet was continued, and Julius, haVlJll

treated himself to some supper, went home.

Jack Morgan was already there. He looked up as

Julius entered.

" Where'd you get that bod" he ubd

" I borrered it."

"Ofa boy'"

~- - _.....

'.
I
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" Te,; I give him halt I makes."

" How much did you make to-day'"

"Ten shines. That was .. dollar."

"And half of it wen~ to you? "

" Yes, JaCk."

" Where is it?"

"I had to get my dinner and supper. There', aD
that's left."

He handed Jack ten cents.

" Why didn't you keep the whole of the money P..

pumbled Jack. "You needn't have paid the boy."

" He'd have licked me."

II Then I'd lick him."

.Julius shook his head.

"That would be cheatin'," he said. II I wouldn"

want to cheat him when he give me the box."

"Oh, you're gettin' mighty particular," sneered

.Jack, not very well satisfled at haVing 80 large ..

portion of the boy" earnings diverted from him­

ee1f.

"If I had a box and brush or my own, I could

keep all the stamps I made," said Juliua.

"rIB dead broke. I can't give you no money to

'. .:._...~
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buy one. Did you go to see that bOy I told JOU

of?"

" Paul Hoffman?"

." Yes, if that's his name."

.e Yell, I went to see him...

"And did you find out anything?" asked J.
with eagerness.

"Yes."

.. Well, out with it, then. J)caa't let me do all tM

talking."

" He's got an aunt as lives iD Brooklyn."

.. Whereabouts?"

"No. 116 Third Avenue."

" now did you fInd out?"

"I got him to talkin'."

"That's good. And did he IU8p8ct yOll'­

"No," said Julius.

" 116 Third Avenue," repeated Jack. "I moat pat

that down. Did he tell you the name?"

.1 Mrs. Green."

"That's good. We'll trump up a mesuge f!oIa

her late Monday eTening. I wlah I knew how tJalnp

'tr.. arranged iD the house."
I

J
..
s
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" Mal'be I could go there," said Julius.

" What, to the house? "

" Ycs. I could go there in the evenin', and ad

him if he'd let me have some old clothes. Maybe

he'd im"ite me upstairs, and-"

" You could use your eyes. That's a good ides

but I don't believe you'd get a cllancc to go up."

" Slmll I tl")"?"

" Yes, you mn)' try to-morrow night. If we make a

haul, JOu shall hal'e )'our shllJ'e. Halloo, lltLrlowe I ..

Theile last words were addressed to Marlowe, who

entered unccremoniously without knocking.

"I'm in IUl'k." Buid l\lnrlowe. "Here's a fiver,"

and he displn)"ed a five-dollar greenback. " Come

out, ami we'll have n jolly lIupper."

Jack acet>pted the imitJ&tioD with e.lacrity, commu­

nicating to his companion, as they walked along. t:-.s
lD!(mDation Julill8 had pickec:l up.
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CHAPTER XIII.

1'1' is not very pleasant to be informed that yau
bonso IS to be entered by burglars. Still, if such an

event is in prospect, it is well to know it beforehand.

While Paul felt himself fortunate in receiving the

information which Julius gave him, he also felt

anxious. However well he might be prepared to

meet the attack, he did not like to have his mother

and Jimmy in the nouse when it was made. Burg­

lars in nearly every case are armed, and if hrought

to bay would doubtless use their arms, and the

possible result of a chance shot was to be dreaded.

On Monday night, therefore, if that should be the one

decided upon by the burglars, he made up his mind

that bis mother nnd Jimmy should sleep out of the

bollSC. He lost no time in proposing this plan to hia

mother.

s. . .....
-:..



...,...,. -.. .-.- --- -.-. :----. -. ~ ------~

. .» - .. ---.~~

III

..

, ',"
:,

.1 Mother," sald. he, on reaching ~ome, "I have

Ilad lOme news to-day."

"Not bad, I hope?" said Mrs. Hoffman.

"I leave you to Judge," answered Paul, with a

smile. II We are to haTe visitors next Monday

evening."

" Visitors, Paul? Who are they?"

"Mr. Jack Morgan and Mr. Marlowe."

"Are they friends of yow'JI? I never heard yoo

mention them."

"I never saw them, that I know of."

" Then why did you invite them here?"

"They invited themeelyes."

" I don't understand it, Paul. If you don't bQ". .

them, why should they invite themselves here?"

"Perhaps you'll understand me better, mother.

when I tell you their business."

" What is it?"

"They are burglars."

.. Burglars I "repeated Mrs. Hoft'man, turniDg lAId­

denly pale, and sinking back into a chair, for she had

been standing.

"Yes, motJ1er. Thev have r~ oat, 1"houeh I

.~

~.__ ,.:i~ _....~~ :.......~. ~
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..n't tell how, that there are some bondd and plate

in the s&fe upstairs, and that is their reasoa for

!!Oming."

•• How did you find out, Paul? What a dreadrul

tl.ing ! " gasped Airs. HotrmlLn•

.. It will he worse for them than for us, I am think­

iDS," said Palli. .• It W&''1 a boy told me, - a boy

that lives with tlWIfi. I'll tell .you about it."

lIe g:l\'C his mothor an account of what had already

befall communicatell to him.

.. Oh, dear, we sh/ill be murdered in our bedtll"

exdairned his mother, in dismal accents.

Upon this Jimmy began to cry, but Paul only

laughed.

"I thought you were braver, Jimmy," he said.

• If I buS Sou a pi:'ltol, will )'ou promise to use it?"

,. I don't know," said Jimmy, dubiously. "I should

be afraid to shoot a great big man. Would he have

a pistol, too?"

" }l~bably,"

At this Jimmy began to cry again, and Paul

basteuNl to say, .. Don't be afraid j 1 don't mean to

bav~ you sleep in the house that night."



134:

-: •...- ... - _.. - ....

BM" .ntD BU1l1lj 0"

"f·

· .-

" Where can we gO?"

"I think Mrs. Norton will let you atop with her

that night."

U And you will come too, Paul?" said Mrs. Hoff·

man.

"An:! let the house be robbed, mother? What;

would Mr. Preston think of that?"

.. But you will be killed. What can you do againa1

luch bad men?"

U What would you recommend, mother?" asked

Paul.

"You might write a letter to them. telling them

you knew.a11 about their plan, and you would have

them arrested if they came."

U I don't think, mother," said Paul, laughing,

"that that would be the best course. J want to gP.ti

them bere, and catch them. ThEm they can he shut;

up, and we shall be safe from any further attempts.

I am going to police head-quarters, and they will tell

me what to do. Probably two or three oMcers will

be conl.'ealed in the house, and when the burglars are

rairly in will arrest them."

"You needn't stay, Paul."

':

U·I~ _~ .. =-- ... ' . ..~.d......~.:._~._ .""_ .... :..: ..~



-" -~

nOM THII BTBEEr TO THB BHOI'. 18'

ri It is my duty, mothel". We are left by Kr

heston in charge of the house and what it oontaiu

&ome of us ooght to be here at soch a time. I will

t.6ke care not to get into danger."

lira. Hoffman was a woman amI a mother, and it

was with difficulty that Paul could convince her that

it was his duty to remain. At length, however, she

IIcquiesccd, .and agreed to go and see Mrll. Korton

the next day, amI ask permission to remain with her

011 Monday night.

The next day Julius came to Paul's stand.

U Is there any neW8, Julius?" asked Paul.

"Kothin' much," said Julius. "Jack wants me fA)

call up to your house, and find out where the gold ill"

kept."

" How does he think you are going to do it, with

out my suspecting? "

"lIe to1l1 me to go up and ask for some old

clothes. Then if you didn't let me into the house, J

was to ask for something to eat"·

• h A good plan," said Paul. .. When are yoo

ooming? It

.. To-night."

.t.~ ..,-
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" Very well, rll be ready for you. Is there an"!

change in the Ilvening?"

"~o. They're comin' Monday night."

" I'll be really for them," said Paul.

" What are you goin' to do?" asked Julius, and be

llxed a pair of sharp, ·black eycs on Paul.

.. Can I trust you, Julius?" demanded Paul, with

• keen glance at the boy.

"Yes," said Julius.

"Then," said Paul, "I mean to have them ..

rested. They'll walk into strap."

Julius looked thoughtful

" Dou't you like it, Julius?"

"I dunno," said \he boy, slowly.

" Do you like this man, Morgan?"

" I don't like him. I'm used to hint."

"And you don't like the idea of his being arrested

through your means? "

Julius nodded.

.. I know how you feel; bat I don't see how it can

be helped. If he didn't rob us, he would rob some­

body·else. Did he ever do any honest work?"

" Not as I knows on."

[
l ..."-'-.......~.~~~ ..... _,-_"
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" How does he live?"

" By stealin' and gambli!l'."

" I hope he won't teach you to follow his e:umple,

Julius."

"I don't want to be like him."

" Why not? "

" I want to be respectable, like you."

" You know it's wrong to steal."

"Yes," said Julius, but without any great deptl.

of conviction. The fact was, stealing was too

familiar to his observation to excite in him detesta­

tion or horror. But he ""as a sharp boy. He knew

that his guardian for the last five years had spent

more than half the time in confinement. Even when

tree he lived from hand to mouth. Julius had made

up his mind that it did not pay. He saw that an

honest mechanic got a good deal more comfort and

enjoyment out of life than Jack, and he had a vague

wish to become respectable. This was encouraging,

as far as it went. Higher oonsiderations might come

by and by.

"If you want to be respectable, Julius, rn help

you," aaid Paul.

.,

l
"
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""~ill10U?" said Julius.

"Yes, JOu nrc doing me a grent fuyor. I shall be

In your debt, and that's the way I will pay )'I;'U

You mustn't grow up like the man you liye with."

" I don't want to,"

"We'll tnlk about that after )lo11l1ay. We shAll

bave mor£> time then,"

" Shall I come up ta:-night then P"

.. Yes, come."

Julius strolled away with his blacking-box, and

Paul Wl18 lcn. to his reflections.

"He'll make Ii goocl bo;r if he's only encouraged,"

said Paul to himself. "I don't know what would

ha"e bccome of me if I'd bc£>n brought up hy hurg­

lars like him. There's nothing like ha,;ng l\ good

mother. There aint any excuse for a boy going

wrong, if hc's got II. gooJ mother."

Paul was right. Our destinies are dcci.lcil more

Ulan we know by circunlstanccs. If the Eltrect IK)"~,

btought. up to a flUDilinrity with poYC1'l.y, anll (.n,t'n

with ,-ice and crime, go astrny, we ahoultl pit)" a~ wclI

as condemn. and if we haye it in our power t.o make

the conditions of life more faYorabla for any, iL i.
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our duty, u the stewards of 011J' common Father, to

do what we can.

It occorred to Paul that he had no old clothes to

gin Julios, all his wardrobe, not very exteDliT8 at
the best, having been bumed up in the fire which

coD8Umed his -old home. As he had told Jullos to

come up, it was neceBBary that he should have some­

thing to give him, and he therefore decided to pro­

vide himself at a second-hand clothing-store. He

knew well enough where they were to be found. IIiI

old street companions used to go to Cha~ Street

and Baxter Street in search or clothing, and these

localities, though not distinguished for fuhion, an

at least reasonable in their seale of prices.

A little earlier than usual Paul closed his stand,

and walked across the City Hall Park, and up Chat;.

ham Street, to a store he had frequently seen. Like

most of its clas8, it had a large portion of its stock

displayed outside, where the proprietor stood, keen­

eyed and watchful, on the lookout for customers.

"Can I sell you something this aftemoon?" he

asked obsequi.oosly, as Paul halted in frout of h1I

1ItGre.

. - .....-.-.-;:.
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" that depends upon whether I see anything that

!Juiu me," answered Paul.

Before he had ftnillhed, the dealer had seized hi.

arm, and, hurrying him into the store, pUlled down a

coat, on the merits of which he began to expatiate

with voluble tongue.

"I don't want anything for myself," said Paul.

"I want to buy a coat for a boy of twelve. Han

you got anything of the right size?"

Paul need not have asked. The trader was keen at

a sale, and, if Barnum's giant had called for a second­

hand suit, would have sworn boldly that he had the

very thing. In t.he present case, Paul found a coat

which, as well as he could Judge, would about fit

Julius. At any rate, the street boy was Dot likely

to be fastidious 118 to the quality or exact fit of a

coat, which, at all events, would be a decided im­

provement upon the one he WIlS now wearing.

" What is the price of this?" asked Paul.

" Five dollars," WIl8 the reply.

Paul was too well accustomoo to the ways of

Chatham Street to pay the first price demanded, cr.

the.second, or third. Finally he Bucceeded in gettiDf

_ _.L... ...._ _ .....0-. •• .::....._ •
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the coat for olle dollar and a half, which was cheap,

Il.It!lough the dealer made Ii fair profit even at this

pi ~Clt. Before the bargain was concluded, a tall man

IItll1~'\'d in, and watched the bargaining with sligM

intcrcilt. Paul would have been not a little surprised

had he known that this man was one of the burglars

against whom he was contri\;ng measures of defence.

It wn~ indc('d Marlowe, who, having dcxterously

picked the pocket of a passenger on the Third

Avenue C:lr~, an hour before, found himself thirty

dollarH richer by the operation, and, being himself oui

at elhows, had entered this shop on an errand

similar to Paul's.

"'Vhat can I seU you?" asked the shopkeeper,

to his new customer.

"I want n coat," said Marlowe, roughly; "good

and cheap. Don't try any of ,rour swindling tricb

on me, for I won't stand them."

Witt. the details of the negotiation that followed

we have nothing to do. It is enough to say that

this chance meeting between Paul and Marlowe

was not without its results, though neither knew the

other.
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CHAPTER XIV.

WID1I Julius went home at six o'clock he fOdDd

llarlowe and his guardian (if Jack Morgan deeervee

the title) sitting over a game of caMs. They looked

op as he entered the room.

"Well, Julius, bow are you getting on'" asked

.Tack. "Have you found out anything more'"

U Not yet, Jack."

" Then it's time you did."

" rm goin' up to the house to-nfght."

"Does he know it?"

~, T es, he told me to come."

" What made him do that' ..

" I axed him for some old clothes. He told me to

come up to-night. and he'd give me some."

"That's good," said Jack, approvingly. "Jlind

you keep your eyea open when you're there. FInd

"" .. -_.-~-~
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out where the swag is kept. It'll save me and Mar­

lowe some trouble."

Julius nodded.

" rn do my best," be said.

" What time are you going up P"

" In an hour or so."

"I hope we'll make a haul, Marlowe," said .Jaca.
"I haven't been in luck lately. If I could raise a

thousand or so, I'd clear out of these diggings.

The copps knO\' me teo weU!'

"Where would you go, supposin' you got the

money?" asked his companion.

" I'd go to California. They (lon't know me there.

Something might turn up for me."

" I'll go with JOu, Jack, if you go. I've got tirt~l

of New York, and, as :rou say, they know me too

well hereabouts. Will you take the boy?"

.. No," said Jack, carelessly. .. He knows how to

take care of himself. He'll be better of!' here."

Julius listened to this conversation, thoughtfully

watching the speaker as he spoke, and it helped him

to a decision in a matter that had troubled him some­

what. He oould not help seeing that Jack Morgan
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cared nothing for him, except 80 far as it Sllited hI.

convenience to have his companionship. Looking

back, he could not see that he owed him any grati~

tude. The balance of favors was on the other side.

lIe had done more for Jack than Jack for him. He

asked himself if he wanted to go with Jack Mcrgan

on this journey, and he answered his own question

in the negative. It was better that he should leave

him DOW forever. With him he could only look for­

ward to a future of shame and disgrace.

" What Are you thinking about, boy? " asked Mar­

lowe. "Do you want to go to California with Jack

and me?"

" No," answered Julius.

" Why not? "

"I'd rather ltay here," answered Julius, shortly.

"When I was a lad, I'd have liked to go off on a

Joumey like that."

" I like stayin' here."

"He's used to the streets," said Jack. "He ute.
em. That's best, as he can't go."

"·Can you take care of yoUl'lle1f?" asked )(u.

lowe.
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,. I always has," said Juliu8.

.. That'e 80," saId Jack, laughing. "Tou abd

giveD me much trouble, Juliue."

The men resumed their game, and the boy loobd

OD silently. After a while &eyeD o'clock struck, and

Julius rose from his seat.

" rm goin'," he said.

• All right, Julius. Keep your eyes open."

" I know," said the boy.

He h:1d saTed enough money to pay for a ride up­

town. He took the Fourth Avenue cars, lIDd in halt

an hour found t1.Iat he had reached the croea streel

Dearest to his destination. Five minutes later he

rang the basement bell of the house in lfadi80D

Avenue.

Paul eaw him enter the area, and went himself to

open the door.

" Come In, Julius," he said. " I have been~

Ing you. Have you had any supperP"

, I bought some coffee and cakes."

" I think you can eat a little mol'fl," said Paul,

amUing. "Mother, can't you give Julius lOme din­

nerP"
10
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" Is this tbe boy you expected, Paul?"

" Yes, mother."

"I saved some for him. Sit down at the Lable,

Julius," she said, hospitably.

Julius did as he was told, and dir£ctly Mrs. Hoff­

man took from the oven a plate of meat and vege­

tables which had thus been kept WanD, and poured

out a cup of tea also. These were placed before the

young Arab. His eyes lighted up with pleasure at

the tempting feast, and the vigor of his assaults

showed that the coffee and cakes which be had par­

taken had by no means destroyed his appetite. Mrs.

Hotfman and Paul looked on with pleasure, glad that

they had been able to give pleasure to tbeir young

visitor. Jimmy, who had heard them speak of Julius,

hovered near, surveying him with curiosity. He

....anted to "interview" Julius, but hardly knew how

to begin. Finally he ventured to ask, " Are you the

boy that lives with tbe robbers?"

" Jimmy I" said his mother, reprovingly.

But Julius wat not sensitive.

"Yes," he answered.

"Aint you af'raid of them?" continued Jimmy.

__....... :..•..iJ.;;J
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" What for?" asked Julius.

" Because robbers are bad men."

"They wouldn't hurt me," said the young Arab,

Indifferently.

" You aint a robber, are you?"

" No," said Julius, in a matter-of-fact tone.

" What makes you live with them? "

"I haven't got anybody else to live with," Bald

Julius.

" Are they going to rob this house? "

"Jimmy, l'oU are talking too much," said Paul,

reprovingly. "I suppose they haven't changed their

pl:lllS, ho.ve thcy, Julius?"

" No."

" They mean to come next Monday?"

"Yl'fl."

"Diu they know you were coming up here thi.

evening?"

" Yes, I told 'em you were goin' to give me some

clo'cs"

"Yes," said Ps.:lt. "rve got a coat for you."

He opened a bundle, and displayed the {>urchase he

bad rna Ie that afternoon in Chatham Street.
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"~111 ., OD, Julius," he said.

Julius took ott the ragged coat he had OD, and

tried OD the one Paul had purchased.

I! It is au excellent fit," said Mrs. Hottman.

" Look at you.raelt in the glass," said Paul.

Julius surveyed himself with satisfaction. Though

IeCOnd-hand, the coat was decidedly Buperior to the

one he had taken ott.
II It's & bully coat," he said. U Thank you."

"You are quite welcome, Julius. You may as

wellwe&r it. You can put your old one in a paper,

and take it back with you."

"Jack wanted me to flnd out where the money was

apt," said Julius.

" You may tell him It is In a sare in the front room

on the second Ioor. But how did he expect 10'1

would 1lnd out?·

" He left that to me."

" And what will you tell him?"

" I dunno. rll think of l!IOmnthiDg."

" He won't IUSpect you, will be'·
" 1 guess not.•

II Suppoee he did?"

•• ~ L. _-"".-.....JCI.~



.. He'd kill me," said Jalios.

"What a dreadtul JDaIl he aut be!" uclalmed

lira. Ho1fJuD, shudderiDg. "Bow do you dare to

live with him P"

"Ilhan't live with him much lon;er," said JnlioL

" Be Kid ~nlght he'd go to Calitomy it he got BWaI

enough here."

" What is nagP" asked lin. HoftDum, be­

wildered.

" He means money, or articles at value,II explain~d

Paul. "I don't think he'll go to Calitornia, Juli08.

I think he'll. go somewhere e1le.II

"I go... rn go," said Julius, moving towards tb.

door.

"You need not be in a bony. We shonld like to

bave you stay longer."

"He'll expect me," said Jnliua.

" Go,' then, it yoo think it best. But it 18 a 1001

distance down-town, and you mut be tired. Here I.

money to. pay your tare in the cars."

"Thank yer," said Julius.

Be accepted the money, and went out, first, bow­

ner, p~iDg to call upon Paul the next day at hi.
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stand, and letting him know whether there was 0'1

change in Jack Morgan's plans.

"I pity the poor boy," Hid AIrs. Hoft'man, after

he went out. "What. dre."lful thing it is to live

with sllch a desperate man I "

"I will see what I can do to help him next week,"

said Paul. "We sliall owe him something for letting

os know of the robbery."

" I shudder to think what might have happened it

we had heen taken by surprise. We might have been

murdered in our beds."

Jimmy looked so frightened at this suggestion that

Paul laughed.

" It is no laughing matter, mother," he said, " but

Jimmy looked so thoroughly scared, that I couldn'~

help lK'ing amused. Don't be alarmed, Jimmy.

We'll take good care or you."

Meanwhile Julius was returning to the miserable

room, which he called home. lIe was thinking how

he could communicate the information agreed upon,

without arousing the suspicions of the two confeder­

ates. Finally he decided upon a story which seemed

to him satisfactory.
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It was nine o'clock when he entered the room

.mere Jack Morgan and Marlowe, having got tired

of ?laying ewe, were leaning back again8t the wall

in their ~hairs, smoking clay pipes. The room wat

full of the odor of a vil1:lnou8 quality of cheap

tohacco when Juliu8 reappeared.

"Well, JUliU8," 8aid Jack, removing bis pipe f\oom

his mouth, and regarding him eagerly, "what

luck? "

" Good," said Julius. briefty.

" What ba"e you found out? "

" I found out that the 8wag is in a sate npstainJ on

the second door."

" Good I" exclaimed Jack, admiringly. "Didn't

I tell yon he was a sharp one. Marlowe? "

"How did you find that out? H asked Marlowe,

keenly. "Yon didn't ask, did you?"

"J aint a fool," answered Juliu8.

"You haven't answered my qn98tiou."

, They give me some supper," said Julius, who had

got his story ready, " and while I was eatin' I beard

Mrs. Hoffman tell Panl that she had got some men to

moye the safe from the front room on the &eCODtl
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ftoor into the bath-room. She didn't I&y what WIll

In it, but it'. likely the money's there."

" The boy's right, :Harlowe," said Jack.

" Did they give you anything else besides BOpper P..

asked Marlowe.

"Tes, they give me this coat," anB1f8l'ed Juliul,

iDdieating the coat he had on. "Alnt It • bully

flU"

"Maybe they'd like to adopt yoo," said J~k,

jocosely. "It me and :Harlo"e go to Califomy, you

can go there."

Mean"hile Marlowe's attention had been drawn to

the coat. It struck him that he had seen it hcfore.

He BOOn remembered. Surely it was tLe one that he

had leen purchased in Chatham Street the Bame after­

noon. Coats in general are Dot easily distinguish­

able, but he had noticed a small roond spot on the

lapel ot that: and the aame reappeared OD the ooU

"hlch lullas brought hcae.

. ', . ..:.,\.. -:+....



CHAPTER XV.

8UlIP1CJON.

Jt1LI~!l hatl lIefI'n "hout the I'ltrf'('ts all lIay. and felt

lim.!. lIe threw hirn!lf'lf down in the comer. and

was !loon ll..:et·p. ~IM,rl()wl' and .Tal·k kept on with

their game. t.he lattf'r wholly unconscious of the

thonghts that Wf're pa~ltling through the mind of hi.

oolUplmion.

Finally ~larlowe. at the conclnsion of a game•.•aid,

h I won't. pIny any more to-nig-ht, Jack."

o. Tired, eh? "

h Tired of playing, but I''\"e got something to .ay
to ,rOll."

" Out with it," said Morgan, tilting hi' chair back

~ainllt the ...all.

o. Wait 1& minute."

~aying thiA, 1tlarlowe rose ftoom bla seat, and,

adVllDf'ing to the comer, leaned OTel' the sleeping
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boy, and listened intently to hie deep regular

breathing.

.. What's op? .. asked Morgan, sorprised.

" I wanted to make s\ue that the boy W&I!I uleep,­

answered Marlowe.

" Why? Don't )"ou want him to hear? "

"No. I don't; for what I have to say i8 aoo.n

bim."

.. Go ahead."

.. I mistrust that he's going to sell us, Jack."

" What I .. exclaimed Morgan•

.. Don't speak 80 lo~d.. You might wake him."

As he spoke, Marlowe came back, and resumed

his seat, bending over and speaking to Jack In a low

tone•

.. What ha\'e y~u got into your head, MlU'lowe?"

..id Jack, incredulously. "Julius sell os I Tmpoe­

.ible! ..

" Why impossible?

"He'd never think of ,such a thing. What put it;

Into your head?"

"I'll tell you. Do you lee that coat he brongM

home?"
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" res. What of it? The boy - Paul Hofl'man ­

gave it to him."

"I saw him buy it this afternoon in a IIeClOJld.

hand store in Chatham Street."

" Are you sure the coat is the same?"

" Yes j I know it by a spot I noticed at the time.

Now what should he take the trouble to buy a coat

(or, unless the boy had done him ROme service?

It's different from giving him an old coat he had

thrown aside."

"That's so," said Jack, thoughtfully. "Perhape

be's took a fancy to Julius."

"Perhaps he has," repeated Marlowe, incredu­

lously. "You know he aint rich enough to bay

coats to give away."

"J can't think the boy would betray us," said

Jack, slowly.

" Perhaps he wculdn't; I aiut Bure j but we mast

guard against it."

" How?"

.1 We must attack the house soor-er than we meant

Suppose we say Saturday night? "

.. The boy will be in the house."

-;
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"It can't be helped, It' he makes trouble n

aut sileJlce him."

" I'd rather h....e a olear field Monday night."

"So would I; but suppoee the copps are waitinl

lbr us?"

"It' I thought Juli1l8 woold do that," said Jack,

ICOwliog at the sleeping boy, "rd Idll him myself."

.. I don't see wby we can't do it Saturday night.

We can easily overpower yoong Hoffman. As for

Joliue, he'll be asleep. Of coarse, he. mustn't know

of our change ot plan."

.. If you think it best," said Morgan, in a tone of

Indecilion; .. but rm almost sure I can trust the

boy."

"I trust nobody," said Marlowe. "I wouldn't

trUBt my own brother, it' he bad an interest in goln'

against me."

" Do you trust me?" asked Jack, smiling.

" Yea, I troat you, for we ar'e both in the same

boa\ It wooldn't do you any good to betray me."

" Yea, we're botJ:. in the same boat, but you're

deerin'. Well, Karlowe, Jll8t make your plans, &Ild

-."':l':-_ ......:..·L... ·;:'"...."



nox TIU STallT 7'0 TIllI SBOI'. 157

count me in. You always had a better bead-piece

than I."

.. Then Saturday night let It be. To-day's Thun-

day,"

"TheIl we have only two days to get ready."

" It will do."

" We'll lock the boy in that night, 80 he can'~

make mischief if he wakes up and finds that we are

gone."

Doring this conversation, Julius remained fast;

asleep. Jack soon lay down, and Marlowe alBo,

the latter having taken up his quarters with his

friend. The next morning Julius was the 11l'11t to

wake. He leaned on his elbow, and looked care­

lessly at the sleepers. Big, bloated, with a coarse,

rumanly face, Jack laid back with his mouth open,

anything but a sleeping beauty. Julius had neTer

thought much of his appearance, but now that; he

bad himself begun to cherish some faiLt aspiratiou

to elevate himself above his present condition, he

looked upon his associates with dilferent eyes, and

It struck him forcibly that his guardian had •

dt'Cidedly disreputable look.
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"I won't stay with him long," thought Julius.

"It he's took by the copps, ru set up for myself,

ad never go back to him."

Marlowe lay alongside of his companion, not 1IO

disrepntable as he in appearance, but not a whit

better as regards character. He was the abler ot

the two mentally, and so was the more dangerous.

As Julius looked at him carelessly, he was startled

to hear Marlowe talk in his sleep. He was prompted

by a natural cnriosity to listen, and this was what

he heard:-

"Don't trust the boy I Make it Saturday night."

These words fastened the attention of Julius. His

heart beat quicker as it was revealed to him that

his want of ftdelity was discovered, or at least

suspected. He lay quite still, hoping to heal

more. But Marlowe said nothing in additio••

Indeed, these words were the precursor ot his

waking. Julius saw the indications of this, and

prudently closed his own eyes~ and counterfeited

sleep. So when MarlowA in turn looked aoo.lt him,

he Baw, as he thought, that both his oompanions

were asleep. He did not get up, tor there W&ll

• '.... .....li!iL
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nothing to call him 111' carly. III' wa~ lIot one of

the toiling thou..:md.. who nrc int"rl"st.e,l in l!lf! r;aa­

sage of eight-hour law!!. Ei~ht hour~ of honest

hlilustry would not h:\\'e been to hil:l taste. lie

turned m'er, hut dill not. again fall alill'(·p.

Mt'l\nwhile .Jllliuil. Ilfh~r a sufllclii'nt int('rvsl, ap­

peare<l to wake up. II.· rose from his ('ouch, and

gave himsclf a gl'llf"'al !!hake. This waf! his W&.)' of

making his morning loi!('t,

" ArC1 you I1wal;:(·.•Julill:i?" askeel Marlowe,

" YCf!."

"You !'l<,cp sounel, ,10u't you?"

" Like a t(.p."

"How .li,l th<,y tn'at ;you lit that honse h~

l\[:ulison A\"f!lllll'?"

.. ThpJ' 'I'l"as kirul to me. TIll'Y gave me lOme

BlIppl'r."

"Diel the.r a"k )'Oll ir you bad a r"tber?"

"Yes,"

" 'VIl!~t (li.l you tl.'U 'em?"

"That I hadn't. ~~ot llone,"

"Diel thpy l\!'k whel you lived with?"

" Yes," said .Julius, afl.er a sl:ght. paulIL
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"And yon told 'em P"

"I told 'em I lived with • friend IOm~ ot the

time, when he wasn't absent in the country," said

JuHus, grinning, as he referred to Jack's frequent

terms of enforced ~lusion.

"Was yon ever at the Island, JaliusP"

" N'o."
"That's odd, -you don't do credit to Jack'i

teaching."

"Likely I'll go lOme time," said Julius, who,

knowing that be was S1lllpected, thought it would

not do to seem too virtuous.

"It aint 80 bad when you're used to it. Let me

eee that coat."

Julius tossed it over to Marlowe. It was the only

part of' his clothing which he bad taken off when he

went to bed.

" It's a good coat."

"Yes, a bolly one."

"The boy - young Hoftinan - DIed to wear ~

didn't he P"

.. Likely he did, bat he's • good deal too big to

WIe&r it now."

=.'

I'."'------_ ... .:._~. ...... ~ __ .~ .... __ ..1_' ...
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" IIow big is he?"

"Most as tall QS Jack," said .Juliua, Jack being

&!Onsiderably shorter than Marlowe•

.. Big enough to make trouble. However, he'll

gE.'t Ii telegram 1I[0n(l&y, to go over to Brooklyn,

thaT 11 get bim out of the way."

•• Th:lt's a good plan, that is!· said Julius, know-

ing very w~ll thut it WlUI only said to deceive him.

,. Shall you see him tOOay?'

" Ifyou want me to."

.. I don't know," said Marlowe. .. Do yon knoW'

where he sleeps?"

"No," SQid Julius. .. You didn't tell me to

ask."

.. Of COUI'llC not. It would only make him suspect

something. But I didn't know but yoo heam some­

thing said, &.'1 you did about the safe."

He eyed Julius keenly as he spoke, and the boy

perceiving it, concluded that this was the cause of

the suddl'n suspicion which appeared to have been

formed iu Marlowe's mind. Of course he knew

nothing of the coat, as Paul had not told him or

baving purebased it.
11
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" I llidn't hear nothin' said about it," he auwered•

.• If he's away, ;you won't mind."

.. That's true. I suppose you didn't ftnd out

... Iwre his mother sleeps."

•• Yes, I did. It's the front basement. There was

a bed in the room."

Marlowe asked no further questions, and the con­

't'ersation dropped. Julius threw his blacking-box

o\'er his back, and opening the door went out. ilis

mind was busily occupied with tlle revelation which

he had unexpectedly ovprheard. It seemed clear

t.hat the plnns of the burglars bad been changed,

anll thnt the attack wns to be made on Saturday

night, an" not on :Monday night, as first proposed.

lie must tell Paul IIoffinan j for he had made his

choice between bis new friend and bis old guardiBn.

On the one side was respectability j on the other a

disreputable life, and Julius had seen enough of

what it had brought to Jack, not to relish the

pl'ORpect in his own case. He determined to B(>

quaint Paul with the change of plan, and went

vound to Broadway for that; purpoee. But Paul
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bali not got openCfl fbr hllsme8~. TIe bad delayed

tn ordl'r to do an errand for his mother.

" I cun go luter," thought Juliull. " It will do JWIt
u well."

In this he "88 mistaken, &8 we aha11 ..
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CHAPTER XVI.

LOOSED UP 1'0. TBB IOORT•

.&.om nine o'clock, after a comfortable breakt'allt,

G>r which he had paid out of his morning's 811rningll:

JUliDB went round again to Paul's neck-tic stand.

He had Just opened for business when the boy came

up.

"You're late this mornin'," laid Julius. "I was

here before."

" Yes; I was detained at home. Is there any-

thing new?"

"Yos, there Is," said JuIlDB.

"What is it?"

"They suspect somethin'."

u Who?"

"Jack aud Marlowe. They think I aint to be

trusted."

"How do you know? Did they tell you 10'·
Inquired Paul. with interest.
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" ~o; Marlowe talked in his sleep.­

" What did he say 1"

" 'Don't trust the boy. Make it Saturday niiht.··

" Saturday night '" repeated Paul, in excltemeD&'

"Why, that's ~morrow night"·

JuliuB nodded.

" Do they know you overheard 1··

"No."

"So you came and told me. You're a cood fel­

low, Julius. You have done me a great ravor.'·

"You've been good to me," said Julius. "Tbat'..

why I did it."

" I shall be ready ror them ~morro" niCht, thea,"

said. Paul.

This conference was watched, thongh neither J ullUI

nor Paul was aware of it. Marlowe, on leaml the

room some time after Julius, lIad come into tile vicin­

ity with the desip of getting a view or Paul, and

&8CflrtaiDing whether he was the boy whom he had

seen purchasing the coat. He came up a momen~

after Julius reached the stand. Of course lie identified

Paul, and his suspicions as to the lood understand­

Ing between him and JuliU8 were oonfl..-med lty seeing
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them together. He listened Intently, hoping tD catch

something of their conversation, but,· though not far

oft', the street noises were such as tD render thit

impossible.

h The young viper I" he said to himself. "He's

sold us, as sure as my name's Marlowe. rll wring

his neck for him. He'l1llnd he's got intD dangelO1U

business."

He "ent back and reported to Jack what be bad

Been.

h It I thought the boy was playin' us a trick,"

growled Jack, h rd strangle him; but I aint sure.

You didn't hear what he saldP"

"No, I couldn't hear, but it stands to reason thai

he's sold us,"

" What do you want me to do P"

"Nothing yet. The boy don't know that we have

changed our plans. He thinks we trust him. Le~

bim think 80, and "hen we get ready to go out Satur·

day night, we'll tie him hand and foot, 80 he can'~

IUr. Then we'll go up to the houe, and take 'eDt

unprepared ..

'.

.' :......._~
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"An right," said Jack. "Your bead', loncer

than mine, Marlowe. You know best."

;, or course I do," said Marlowe. "You've p
the strength, and I've got the brain."

Jack Morgan extended his arlBS, and watched hta

muscular development with satisfaction. He was not

!lensitive about the slight to his understanding. O.

was content to be thought what he WIUI, a stronc and

dangerous animal.

What preparations were necessary to be made

were made during that day and the next by the two

confederates. They were made during the absence

of Julius, that he might know nothing of what waa

going on. Further to mislead him, the two spoke

two or three times on the previous evening of their

expedition of Monday night. Julius fathomed their

deRign, and was sharp enough not to appear par­

ticularly interested.

So Saturday night came. At six o'clock Juli11l

entered the room, and found the two seated togetbtlr.

He bad had half a mind Dot to appear at all, but to

cut loose from them forever; but this would lead to

suspicion, and be changed his mind. Thougb be had

.~ ;
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not seen Paul since, he had reason to helieve that be

had made prt'parations to receive the two burgllU'8.

III all I'robllhility they woulll be arrested, and this

W'ou1l1 be their lllAt meeting.

" How are you, Jack?" he said, &8 be entered the

room, with a little qualm at the thought that this

man, blul as be was, wa'J 110 near falling into the

hands of justice, and by bis means.

Jack looked at him, but dill not answer. His

expression was manacing, as .Julius perceived, ami his

heart heat more quickly, as he thought, "Hss he

founll out 3IlJthillg?"

But luckily for him nrither Jack nor Marlowe

knew anything definite. Hall it been 80, the boy's

life would have been in peril.

"Have ,)'ou seen young Boft'man ~ay?" asked

Marlowe.

"No."

'" He don't know we're goinS to caU Monday night,

does he?"

"No," said Julius, and he answered truly.

"Where could he find out?"

"Tou might 8ay eomethiDI to let him know.-



"What would make me do that?" said Julius,

holdly.

" You might think he'd pay you for telling him.'

" He aint rich," said Julius.

"1>0 you know what I'd do to you if I found olli

as you'd IOld us," here broke in Jack Morgan, his

dull eyes gleaming fiercely. "I'd kill him."

"What makes you say that to me, Jcl?" laid

Julius, not showing the fear he felt.

" Oh, it aint nothin' to you, then? "

"No, it isn't."

or course this was a falsebood. but it would have

been idle to expect the truth from one like Julius,

under such circumstances. He knew Jack well

enough to understand that he was quite capable of

carrying out his threat, and it decided him, when the

two went out, to go out himself and not to return.

They might ftnd out that be bad been dealing falsely

with them, and if 110 his life was in danger. It was

yet early, and he decided to go out at on08, as be

usually did, for it was not very agreeable to pue &II

entire evening in the miserable tenement fOOIII&

·l

,~
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.. '~here are you going?" asked Marlowe, u be

H1h~.1 the latch of thc floor.

" 1'111 going Ollt. I havcn't hafl any supper."

"Y,," CllII do without slipper ~night, eb,

Ja,'k? "

.. Y(!lI, llc cun do without supper to-night."

.. Why? What's up?" dt~U1"nded the hoy.

"Xever rni1ll1 what's up," answered l\IlU'lowe,

"You aint goin' out to-night,"

.. I'm hungry."

•• We'll bring YOII some slipper. ',"e're goin' oot

oursdves."

"You ne\"er kl'pt mc in before," said Julius, who

felt that it was best to show surprise at the action of

the <:onfederates, thollgh it did not surprise him.

"That's neither here nor there. You aint goln'

out to-night."

" All right," said Julius," if )·ou Sll)' 80 i only bring

a feller some grub."

" We'll bring ,rou BOIDe," BI&id Jack, wbo W&8 no'

u fully conviJl('~l as his comrade of Julius' treach­

er)'.
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They left. the room, carefully locking the door

llchillil them.

Julius sat down on the bed, and began to review

.he situation. Evidently he was to be locked up in

the room through the night, while Jack and Marlowe

1!ere robbing the house on Madison Avenue. In all

probability they wonld be arrested, and prevented

from returning. But suppose one or both escaped

trom the trap in which they were exptlCted to fall

If their suspicions of his fidelity were aroused nOff,

they would be confirmed by the discovery of the

police. Knowing the desperate character of both,

.Tullus reflected with a shudder that his life would

possibly be sacrificed. It would not do for him to

remain here. He must escape by some means.

But how? This was a difficult question to answer.

The room was on the third floor, with a solitary win­

dow looking out into a small dirty court. It was too

high up to jump with safety, and there was nothin&'

in the room by whicb be could descend.

He was still considering this question &II hoar

later, when the two returned.

Jack had in his hand a couple of apples.

"-~ ..';.'

.
j
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" There," Raid he, tossing them to Julius. "Tba~

~ yoo till mornin'...

"Thank )'ou," said Juliul:l

It was true that he had had no supper, and he ate

the apples with a good appetite. The two men 81\t

down, and, producing the same old greasy pack of

cards which the)' had before usea, began to play. It

was not until a late honr that they coulIl ~o about

the bU!liness which thcy bad planned. Twelvc o'('lock

was as early as they coulu ,"ellture to attempt cnter­

ing the house. To prime thcm for the t:l~k, they bad

brought iu with thcm a plentiful supply of whiskey,

of which they partook at frequent intervals. They

offered none to Julius.

By and hy Julius went to bed. He knew they

would not go out till eleven, probably, and he would

like to have kept awake till then. But this would

ha\'e beeu unusuul, and pt'rhaps hll,-e increued BUBo

picion. So, after a while, he lay quiet, and pretended

to be asleep. The men kept on playing cards till

half-past ten. Then Marlowe spoke:-

"We'll holll tip now. It's time to be goin'."

" What tim£' is it?"
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" Yost eleven."

"The boy'8 asleep."

"Ishe?"

Marlowe went k» the bed, and leaned over. JuliOI'

telt his breath on his face, but gave no sign that he

was IJti.Il awake. He was tilled with curiosity to

know whether Marlowe and Jack meant to carry ou

their plan this evening.

"He seems to be lLSleep," said Marlowe, " but we'D

lock him in, to make snre. In three hoU1'8 we'll ~

back, if all goes well, with plenty of swag."

" I hope so, Marlowe, I've got tired or liviD' this

way; we'll go to California, if we come out right."

u rm with you, Jack, on that. A pal or mine

went out to the mines, and got rich. Then he swore

oft", and turned respectable."

" So would I, if I had plenty or tin."

" rve no objection myself, with plenty of money to

back me. Money's what makes the dift"erenC8 be­

tween people in this world. Give me a hundred

thousand, and instead or hein' Tom Marlowe, I

woald be Thomas Marlowe, Esq., our eminent fellow-

.,
,

--:•
,
•
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citizen, anll you woul,l he the Hon. John Morgan.

pi; Jllck?"

Jack laughed at the unfamiliar title, though po&­

sibl~' he was no more undeBel'ving or it than some

who daunt it in the f:,<.'e of society.

" I'm the ftgger for an llonorll.hle," he said. " But

it's time to be goin'. Ilrrc's good luck!" and he

poured 'lown a glll.lls of the whiskey Ilt one gulil.

Tlwy carl'full}' locked the door hehin«l them, and

their heavy steps were hear'l deBcenlling the riekl'ty

stairs.

Julius listened till the Bound WIlS no longer heard.

TllCll he jumped up from the p:'llct on which he had

been countrrt'lliting sleep, and said to himself, .. H

aint safe to stay here any longer. How shall I get

ont.? ..
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lr was close upon midnight when Marlowe and

liCk approached the house in Madison Avenue,

There was one thing, connected with the position of

the Louse, 1I0t bl~fi,re mentioned, which favorecl their

attl·IlI(lt. It. was a corner house, amI in tile rear a

high wall sep:uatccl t.he area from t.be sl.rl'et. The

two conf('rlerateR jUllgl',1 that this wou!<l bl' the most

fe:lsilllc WilY of entrance.

•• Boost me up, Marlowe, first," said Jack Morgan,

"You're lighter'n me, and can get up alon8. I'm

fat and clumsy, and I couldn't· go it alone' tv save

my neck."

" All right, Jack. Are you ready?"

"Yes, Shove away:'

Jack, raised by his companion, got firm hold of

&.be top of the wall, and by an effort clambered over.
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"rm over, all right," he said, in a low voice.

"Get over yourself."

Marlowe looked cautiously up and down the street,

till he was satisfied no policeman 1t"U in sight, then,

making a leap, seized the wall, and, by the exercise

of his strength, drew himself up, and then, or
eo1U'lMl, easily deeoaded into the area.

"Here we are," said Jack, in a tone or satisfao.

tion. "Now for work."

"The lights are all out," said Marlowe, softly.

"I hope they are all asleep.'

" It's likely they are."

"Did Julius say whether any of them slept in the

basement'"

" He didn't flnd out."

"Well, we must risk it. We'll reconnoitre a little,

and Me what's the best way to get in." .

At length it was decided that a particular window

dorded the easiest ingress. Of course it was faa..

tened inside; but they were not novices, and this pre­

tented not the slightest di1llcnlty to their practised

hands. With an instrument pointed with a diamond,

they crut out the pane or IIUB just beneath, and

.... _ ..... -
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1brusting in a hand, Marlowe turned back the fasten­

mg. Then the window was 80fUy raised, and both

entered.

. They were now in the kitchen. It WBS dangeroua

to ~pe about in \he dark, for ROme article of furni­

ture might be overturned, and that would probably

creat.e an alarm which would be fatal to their plans.

The first thing, therefore, was to strike a light.

They bad a dark lantern with them, and this w..

speedily lighted. Then both removed their shoes,

and one after the other filed into the entry.

"Take care, Jack," said Marlowe. .. The ,,-oman

may be sleeping in the tront basement, and might

hear you if you make the least noise."

" Suppose she does? "

"We must gag her. If it's the boy, rll dispose

of him pretty quick."

All was still as death. Neither bad the 8ligh~

Idea that their plan was known, and that prepara.­

tions of a most unwelcome character had been made

tor their reception, - that, in fact, they had ventured

into a trap. But, on the previous evening, Paul had

called at the nearest police station, and, Communi-
\ 12

.:

.:,;

...
- -.:
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eating what be knew in regard to the :nt.emled rot.

ta.ck, hud ask(.'(t for a guard. One of the foree had

ll('en instructed to go back with him, and carefully

examine the house, the better to provide, nut only

for lll!fence, hut f"r the capture of the bOf<Jlars.

" The~' "'ill enter thro~lgh the back area window,"

aaid the offil'er, at once. "Where do you sleep?"

•• l\I~' Illother and little brother sleep in tbe f'ront

bascmC'ut. I llll!(,p up!>birs."

.. The basement muet be len. ·vacant."

.. Cl,rtainly. I wou1l1n't trust mother nmI .Jimmy

there 8\l<'h l\ lIi~ht."

•• You IUlll lIl'th'r all go upstairs, - to the upper

ftoor. if YOI\ like, - nnd we will concenl onfllClves on

the s('(~onl1 floor."

"'Wtl will 110 ns J'ou think best. I WilllJtll'y with

)·ou."

"Xo, l)aul," said lIfe. IIoflillan, terrified. " I

can't think of 'your expc.osing yourllelf to 1IO much

langer."

"I am not afraid, mother. I think it is my duty."

"You call do no good," said the oIDcer. "There

"ill be enou{Zb "f U8 to take care of them."
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With 801De reluctance Paul gave up bis plab. He

was bold and courageous, and, like most boys of bi.

age, he 11"118 fond of adventure. An encounter with

burglars promised nO little excitement, and he

wanted to be present, and have his share in it. But

wben he saw how oneasy and alarmed his mother

was, he yielded his desire, as I am sure you, my boy

reader, would have done in his plooe, eVE-n b1id your

wish been as strong as hi9.

Jimmy was now fast asleep; but neithAr Mrs.

Hoffman nor Paul could 80 ruadily compose them­

selVeB to slumber under the circumBtances. They

were standing at the head of the attio stairs, listen­

ing intently for the slightest 800nd from belo~ wbich

might indicate' the arrival of the expected visitors.

At length they heard a pistol-shot, then a sbriek,

then confused noi8eB of feet and voices, and they

knew that the encoonter had taken place. We muIR

go back, and explain what had happened.

Carrying their s~ in their hands, the two burg.

Ian crept up the basement stairs. Their hopes

were high. Their entrance had Dot yet been ob­

served, and even if it were, they were two strong men

......
.:
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against a woman and two boys, the oldest only half

tJI'Owu. There seemed nothing to fear.

"Now for the sare," said Marlowe. "It'•.1IOIDeo

where on the second floor."

" The door of the room may be locked."

"Then it'll take us longer, that's all."

But the door was not locked, and the sate wu in

the front room on the second floor. In the bact

room the police were concealed, and were listening

intently to the movements of the burglars. Should

\be latter discover them, they were ready for an im­

mediate attack, but they hoped the visitors would get

to work first.

In this hope they were gratified.

By chance the two confederates entered the front

room first.

"Here's the sare, Marlowe," whispered Jack, in

tones of satisfaction. "Now, if luck's on our side,

we'll make a raise."

"You talk too much," cautioned hie companion.

" Work ftrst, and talk afterwards."

They approached the safe, and Jaek kneeled down

bP.fore it, and propared to effect an entrance. :Mar-

,
f
L ... . ,".-
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lowe was about to follow his example, when his ear,

made acute by necesaity, distinguished a footstep

outside.

"Jack," said he, in a sharp whisper," I hear a

.~p outside."

Instantly Jack Morgan WI8 on his feet.

" Do you think we are beard? ..

"Perhaps so. If we are, we must secure our·

selves. It may be the boy. If it is, we'll quiet him

pretty quickly."

They never dreamed of any opposition which they

would be unable to withstand. Paul was, of course,

no match for them, and as to Mrs. Hoffman, she

might go into a fit of by!ltcri('s, or might give the

alarm. It would be easy to dispose of her. Sinre,

therefore, there was nothing to fear, the two confed­

erates thought it Lest to face the enemy ~ once, and

put him 'lOTS de combat.

Thereupon Marlowe opened the door at once, and,

to his dismay, found himself confronted by fonr stal­

wart policemen.

"The garre's up, Jack '" he shouted. "Sal'l! your­

lIelC! "
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lie made a spring, eluding the grasp of the

officel1l, and plunged downstairs at a breakneck

rate. Meanwhile Jack had snapped a pistol at one

of the policemen, but it miBBed fire. By a retuJ'D

shot he was wounded in the shoulder, and his right

arm hung useless. He broke into a volley of execra­

tions.

"Do you surrender?" demanded the officer, at.

whom be had fired.

"I must," said Jack, in a surly tone. "You're

four to one."

Only one policeman had followed Marlowe down­

stail1l. Circumstances favored the escape of this, the

mme dangerous villain of the two. At the foot of

the basement stairs was a door, and on the outside

was a bolt. This, Marlowe had noticed on going up,

and the knowledge stood him in good stead. lIe got

downstairs sufficienU)· in adnuce of the policeman to

bolt the door, amI so obstruct his progress. This

gave him time, and time was all-importunt to him.

While the officer was kicking at the door, and trying

to bUl1lt it open, as he finally did, lIarlowe dashed

throngh the kitchen, and got out at the open window.



nOM 'l'H. B'l'/UI/l'l' 'l'O rH/l SHOP. 188

Then he bad to ecale tl.e wall i but this was easy to

do ou the inside, for there was a narrow ledge mid­

way. In less than a minute he was on the pavement

outside, and fleeing from the danger under cover or

the dnrkness.

When he bad got far enough to dare to .lacken his

pace, time also came for thought, and he was able to

consider how it happened that four omcers were con­

cealed in tbe bouse. There was but one possible

explanation.

" It was that cursed boy I" be muttered, grindlDg

his teeth in a fierce rage. "He betrayed us. He

upset the likeliest plan I've Joined in for years. He

shall sutrer for it, curse it I .Before I go to sleep this

night I'll give him a lesson. ne won't need but

one."

Ilis Boul thirsting for revenge, he hurried back to

the miserable room in which Julius was oonfined.

He had no doubt of finding bim, for be was satisfied

the boy could not get out.

Meanwhile Jack Morgan was compelled, by supe­

rior force, to surrender at discretion. The blood "as
kickling from the wound in his shoulder, and, on the
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whole, he looked the burglar to perfection. While

they were slipping on the bandcnft's, the ofDoer who

bad pursued Marlowe returned, and reported that he

bad escaped.

" Bully for him I" said Jack. " He's smart, Mallo

lowe is."

" So his name is Marlowe, is it? "

"You knew it before," said Jack, in a II1ll'ly tonL

" Who told you about our coming here to-night? "

"Never mind I" said the oftlcer. "It was our

bIlsiness to find out, and we found out."

"I know well enough who blabbed," growled Jack.

" Curse him I rd like to strangle him."

"I don't know whom you suspect, my man," said

the ofDcer i "but I think it'll be some time before

you'll have a chance to carry :\ut your benevolent

purpose."

"Perhaps it will," returned Jack; "but Marlowe

alnt took yet. He'll attend to the busine88 for both

of os ;" and there was a look of malignant Joy on

bia face as be thought of the I1InI retribution that

would overtake Julios.

-.'
~-~--~._ ..
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CHAPTER XVIII.

THE VALUE OF A CLOTHES-LINE

WIlD' Julius found himself a:one, and understood

that his companions had actually startC'd on thei.

lllegal expedition, he felt that there was pressing

need of action. lIe must esca~ lly flome means.

While the pro!lpect was that they would be captured,

and so prevented from returning, fln tht' other hand

one or both might escape. amI in that Cll.Se he knew

enough of their savage nOll hnltal chnrl.lcter to real­

ize that he would be in the grl':ltest danger. lIe rose

from his bed, and began to Ilevise ways and mean>!

of escape.

The first and most obvious outlet, of course, was

the door. But this was locked, and the key was in

Marlowe's possession., Then there was the solitary

window. It was on the third floor, and looked on1;

into a court. It was too high to jump from, and the

only other way was by a rope. But there was DO
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rope in the room. Had there been a bedstear.t of the

right kind, tbe bedcord would have served his pnr­

pose, but there was no bedstead at all. With.

democratic contempt of such a luxury, all three slept

on the floor. The prospect was not ellCOOl'aging.

"I wonder it I could hang out of the window? II

thought Julius.

He looked out, and decided that he would run thE

risk ot breaking a limb it he attempted it. So that

plan had to be given up.

Julius sat down and reflected. It occurred to him

that perhaps Mrs. O'Connor's key (she roomed JoM
beneath) would open $e door. At any rate it war

worth trying.

He stamped on the floor with soch force that, as h.

expected, it attracted the attention ot those beneath

Listening intently, he heard the woman ascending the!

ltaircase. He began to jump up and down witt

renewed vigor.

"What's the matter wid ye?" called:Mrs. 0'000­

DOr, through the key-hole. "Are you dnmkP"

"rm sick," returned Julius.

_ ....... .,..--.l.!..il
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" Is it the Jumpin' tooth-ache ye have?" asked the

Irish woman.

"I'm awful sick. I don't know what it ill."

"Open the door. and I'll come in."

"I can't. The door's locked, and Jack has gene

away."

Here Julius began to groan again.

"Poor bye I" said the compassionate woman.

"What will I do for yc?"

"Tr,Y the door with your key. Perhaps it will

open it."

.. I'll do that same,"

She drew out a key, and tried to put it in the lock,

but to no purpose. It would not fit.

10 I can't open it," she said.

This was Ii scvcrc dis:lppointmpnt to Julius, who

saw his chunccs of success fude away one by one.

.. Havc you got a clothes-linl'. Mrs. O'Connor?"

he asked, suddenly.

"Yes," said the good woman, rather astonished,

with a vague idea that Julius expected to ('Ill"fl him­

Belt by means or it. • And what for do you wani

iU"
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II If J ou will go down to the court and throw'l1; up

to me, I'll get oot of the window."

.. And what good will that do you?"

" I will go for the doctor."

" I'll go meself, and.save J'oo the trouble."

Ie But he can't get through the key-hole."

" Tbrue for you. Wait a bit, and I'll do It."

:Mrs. O'Connor descended, and, obtaining trom her

room a well-worn clothes-line, went below, and, aft.er

two or three futile attempts, succeeded ¥1 throwing it

up so that J ulios could seize it.

"Thank you, Mrs. O'Connor," said the boy, in ex­

ultation. " I'll come down directly."

He BOOn had it sccured, and then boldly got out of

the window and swung off. In a minute be was by

the side of his friend.

"How do ye feel now?" asked the good wOmaD

In a tone of sympatby.

Ie Better," said J ulios.

" What made them lock you op?"

"They didn't think I'd want to go out till morning

Good-by, Mrs. O'Connor i I'm -goin' for the doctor

Yoo can get your line in the morning."
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Be left the house with a quick, alert 8tep, showing

DO tUrther evidence of palo. Mrs. O'Connor noticed

it, ud wondered that he should have got over his

sicknesa 80 BOOn. Julius had been tempted to takf'

her into hi;a confidence, and explain the real state cf

the cue, but in the uncertain issue of the burglary

be decided that it would not be best.

"Good.by, old house I" he said, looking back to it

in the indistinct light, "I shall never come back and

live here again. I'll go down to the wharves and

find a place to sleep the rest of the night."

He turned his steps in the direction of the East

River. He found an out-of-the-way comer on one of

the piers, where he disposed himself for sleep. It

was nothing new to him. Scores of times he had

spent the night in similar places, and never found

fault with the accommodations. They might be

poor, but the beet of it was there was nothing to pay,

and he must be indeed unreasonable who could com­

plain under sach circumstances. He fell asleep, but

the shadow of recent events was upon him. He

dreamed that Marlowe had him by the throat, and
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woke up in terror to find a dock-hand shaking him by

the shoulder.

" Avast there I" said the man who had caught some

phraeea from the sailon; "wake up and pay for yonr

Jodgin's."

"All my moneJ's in tbe bank," said Julins. "I

can't get at it till the bank opens."

"Nor tben, either," said the dock-band, good­

humoredly. "Well, I'll let ,·ou off this time, Your

wire's expectin' you home."

"Are you sure of that?" said Julius. "I told

her I was goin' to a party, and she needn't expect me

home till moroin',"

" Well, the party's broke up. and ,"ou'd \)(>tter be

going," returned the other, good-naturl.'dly.

Meanwbile let us go back to Mal"1owe, whom we

left hurrying home 0. little past midnight. intent upon

wreaking his vengeance on Julius, for his treachery.

Had he found the boy, it would hue gone hard with

him. The rumanly instinct of the burglar was pre­

domInant, and he might have killed him in the ioten­

11ty of his blind rage. But the foresight anel pm­

dent caution of Julius df'feated his wrathful purpose.
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IJ'ld when he reached the shabby room which he

called home, his intended victim had escaped.

Marlowe did not at once discover the boy's flight.

He unlocked the door, but it was dark withiJl, for the

window looked out upon an enclosed court, and per­

mitted only a scanty light to enter. Before striking

a light he locked the door again, and put the key in

his pocket. This was to prevent the boy's escape on

tJle one band, and any outside interference on the

other. Then he drew a match from his pocket and

lighted a fragment of candle upon the table. This

done, he turned his eyes towards the bed with stem

exultation. But this was quickly turned into angry

surprise.

II The boy's gone I" he exclaimed, with an oath.

,. How could he have got out, with the door locked?"

The open window, and the rope hanging from it.,

revealed the method of escape.

Marlowe strode to the window with a teeling of

keen disappointment. Was he to be robbed o~ IDa

re,enge, after all? He had depended upon this with

certainty, and meant to have it, though he should be

arrested the next minute, and he knew that, thougJa
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.he had escaped from the house of his meditated

crime, he was still in great peril. Doubtless Julius

had given full information to the police of his name

and residence, and even now they might be in plU1lui~

of him. He ground his teeth when he thought of

this, and clenched his fist in the impotent desire of

vengeance.

" It I had him here," he muttered, " Pd crush him

as I would a spider," and be stamped angrily upon

the floor.

But where could he have got the rope? that ""as

the Dext questiOD. He knew that there was none in

the room, and how one could ha\'e been smuggled in

with the door locked, was something that pnzzled

him. Julius himself could not very well have

brought ODe in, as on account of its bulk it would

have attracted the attention either of Jack Morgan

01' himself. Perhaps the woman downstairs might

know something about it, he reflected, and this led

bim to go down and knock at Mrs. O'Connor's door.

A.fter a little pause, Mrs. O'Connor came to th.

door and opened it.

" What's wanted?" she asked. Then, reoognbiD,

I: -
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her vtaitor as one of the lodgers in the room above,

ahe added, "ls it. the boy?"

" Yell i where ill he? " demanded Marlowe, ab­

ruptly.

" It's cone to the doctor he is."

"Gone to the doctor I" repeated Marlowe, mysU­

led. " What do you mean? "

"lIe was taken sick Jist after you wint away, and

as he oonldn't open the door which was locked, he

pounded on the Ioor. My key wouldn't. fit, 80 he

. uked me to throw up a clothee-line, which I did, and

the poor crayther got oat. 01 the winder, and wint. for

the doctor. He'll be back lOOn, rm thinkin'."

"No be won't," growled Marlowe. "He's a tInef

ad a Tillain, and he's run away."

"Did I iver hear the likes P" exclaimed KrL

O'CoIUlOl'. "Who'd haTe thought it, shure P"

"rve a JOOd mind to wriag your neet, for helpinl

bim ott," Aid :Harlowe, torgettiDB, in hill anger, the

polit.eDeu due to the fair IIU.

" Woold you, thba P" exclaiaed Mrl. O'Coanor,

IIlceued. " Then my husband would do the ume to

18
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you, you brute I I am glad the boy'!! gone, SI) I ILm,

lLnd I hope hc'll ncycr get into your clutchcs again,

,you monster I Tim. wake up there, aIllI defin.tl yer

wife from the thafe that's insulted her!"

Before Tim O'Connor aroused from his sleep, at his

"ife's call, Marlowe, with a smothcred execration, re­

treated to bis own room, and bega.n to consider his

position. lIe must fly. There WIUI no doubt of

that. Remaining in his old haunts, he would, un­

qncstioJ1ahly, fall into tile hanlls of the police, now

probably on his track. lIe must get away, and that

very night. Any delay would be dangerous. lIe

must It'ave the dty, and remain in hiding for the

present.

While he was making hurried preparations, steps

were heard on the stairs, and there was a loul} knock

iDg on the door.

" Who'. there?" demanded Marlo1\·c.

" Opea, in the naBle of tl~e law I" was the reply of

Ule 0.081'1, who had tracked bim to his lair.

"Wait & _iaute," laid Marlowe

He ruued to the window, and descended swial,
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by the 8&Dle rope which had given Julius deliverance

(it had escaped the attention of the ofIlcera, on

account of the darkness), and while the oftlcera were

waiting tor the door to be opened. he eluded tam
rili1aDoe, and made his .....

~ ...
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CHAPTER XlX .

.A C1mIOSlT1' SHOP.

JUBLOWlC realized that he had made tho city too

bot to bold him. Tbe police, with whom he had a

more intimate acquaintance than he desired, were

already on his track, and it was doubtful if he could

escape, The affair in which he was implicated was a

eerious one, aud, if arreslt'd and tried, he could

hardly hope for les9 than wn years' imprisonment.

This Is rather a long tenn of confinement to be taken

out of • man', lire, amI must be Bl'oillal if possible

Dut one way of el'lcape 8('('mpd feasihle, and this

lIarlowe triell, as a desperate eX!Jerimcnt.

lie madfo his waJ 8wifllJ through till: darkncss to a

tumble-down building not far from Baxter Street..

The front door was unlocked, He opened it, and

feeling his way up, - for tbere were no lights,­

knocked 10 a pecnliar way at a door just at the head

of th" ,tail'll. His knock was e\"illently heard, for



Illuming steps were heard within, a '>olt w. drawn,

and Marlowe confronted a little old man, of feeble

frame and deeply-furrowed face, who scaDned the

face of his visitor by the light of a c.andle which he

held aboTe his head.

"Why, it's Marlowe f" he said.

"Hush, Jacob f don't mentioJl my name f I'm III

trouble."

" What's in the wind now?"

" Shot the door aod I'll tell yoo."

I may &8 well say that the conyersation which

eJUloed was interlarded with expreNions common to

the lawless clUll which Marlowe represented, hut I

prefer to translate them into common speech. The

room which they entered seemed full of odds and

ends of wearing apparel, and might haTe heen taken

for a pawnbroker's shop, or second-hand clothing­

store. Or it might have been taken for a dreHing­

room tb a theatre, but th...t the articlee displayed had

long &inee aeen their best days, with frw excep­

LioDA.

" What have you been up t.o?" a~ked J a(·.oll. , ....ry

Ing the form of hiR question
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" Jack Morgan and I tried to break dlto a hoaII

on Madison Avenue to-night."

" Couldn't you get in? "

" Yelil; but the pollee were in waiting for us.

They nabbed Jack, but I got away. They followed

me to Jack'" room, but I got out of the window

They're on my track now."

.. They didn't see you come in here?" asked the

old man, alarmed.

" No, rve given them the slip. But they'll have

me nnl8118 yon he.lp me."

"My son, rll do what I can. What is your

plan?"

"To disguise myself SO that my own mother

wouldn't know me. See what you can do for me."

My reader will now understand the character of

the old man's b118ine88. Thieves, and others who

had rendered themllelves amenable to the law, came

to llim for disgniBell, paying heavily for the 1188 of

what articles h' BUpplied them. In many caaetl he

was obliged to give them credit, but the old adage,

"There is honor among thieves," was exemplified

here, for he &eldom failed, 'lOOner or later. to receive

, ~'
- . '.' ...' ..

.~_.- -_.._..~
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tall payment. It might be, and probably wu, from

mot.iTe& of policy that hta customers were 10 heaor­

ole; for, if tmfaithful to their ~menta, they

could hardly expect to be accommodated a IeOOlld

time, and thiI was a seriOOl consideration.

When appealed to by :Harlowe, Jacob understeod

that the details of the disguise were left; to his Judg•

• ent. He raised his candle, and took a good look at

his customer. Then he dove under a heap of cloth­

ing on the floor, and ftshed out a dirty aallcrl

dre...

" Try it on," he l!I&ld.

" I don't knoW" about that," laid Marlowe, heeltat.

lng. " I don't know any sailor's lingo."

"That's no matter. You can say, 'shiver JIl1

timbers,' can't you? "

" Yes, I can do that."

"That's enough. It's all I know JIl1M!!. But l'

won't do any harm to pick up something else; the

JM)llce won't never think of you as a sailor."

"I don't know but you're right, Jacob, shiver my

timbers if I don't I" and he laughed as he used the

apreesion
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"Trv it on. I guess it'll be about n6ht," said the

old man.

Marlowe quickly stnpped off the suit he wore, and

Ilrra)"~l himself in the strange and unfamiliar garb

presented. By good luck it had originally been

made for a man of about his size, and there was no

discrepancy likely to excite suspicion.

" Let me look at. myself," said he.

Jacob produced a small, cracked glass, and the ex­

burglar llllrVeyed his transformed figure.

" What do you think of it?" asked the dealer.

"The dress is well enough, but they'll know m,
race."

" Sit down."

" WhaL tor?"

"I must cut your hair."

" What then? ..

"I'll give you a red WIg. There's nothing will

disguise you 80 quick as dift'erent colored hair."

" Have you got a wig?"

" Yes, here it is."

" It's ugly enough."

"Bette! wear it, than your own bair at Sing Niq."

j •••• ..:;,i,l



"That's where you're right. old man I Go ahead.

Tou nnderstand your bUllin.cllIl. I'll put myself in

your handll."

Marlowe Bat (lown in a wooden chair with a hroken

back. amI t be old man proceeded. witb trembling

hands, to l'ut hill hlack locks with a pair of large

shears, which hp. krpt for this and other purposes.

"You're cutting it pretty close, Jacob. I shall

look like a l!Carecrow."

"All the better." said the old man, laoonically.

When the operation Wll8 over, Marlowe surveyed

hill cl08ely-cropped bead in the cracked mirror with

lOme disgust.

"You've made a beauty of me," he said. " How­

eyer, it had to be done. Now where's that wig?"

He wal!! adjusting it awkwardly, when Jacob took

It from hill bands and put it on properly.

" Now look at J'ourllelf," he said.

Marlowe did look, and, as the old man had p~

dieted, found bill looks so t.ransformed that he hardly

knew himself.

"That's good," he lIaid, in a tone of satisfaction.

'4 It don't improve my beauty, but then I aint Tam
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I care more for my liberty. If it bdn't been for

that cU88ed boy, there wouldn't haTe been any need

ot this."

" What boy?"

"Jack Morgan's boy,-Julius."

,,~t did he do?"

"He split on us, - gave warning ot our attempt.

That's how we came to be taken. rd give somethinl

to get at him."

" llaybe you will."

"Tn try, at any rate. If not now, my revenge

will keep. Is that all? "

" Not quite. Sit down again."

The old man stained the face of his visitor 80

adroitly that he appeared to he deeply piUM with

small-pox.

"Your own mother wouldn't know you now," he"

laid, with pride.

"That's so, J &COb I you're a regular genius," re­

plied Marlowe. "I aint lI1lre about it's heiDi me.

You're sure about it? "

" Shiver your timbers I " sldd the old mar.
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"Sl1her my timbers, but I forgot about it! Do

yOll think I'll do?"

.. Yes; but you mustn't wash your face till it. i.

dry."

"I sometimes forget to do it now. I guess I can
pt along without it for a day or two. Now, how

moch are :rou going to ask for all this?"

"Seventy-five dollars."

" It'll a good deal."

"How long would you pt if yon JOt took?"

asked Jacob, signiftcantly•

.. You're right. It's worth the money. Bot I

can't pay you DOW, Jacob."

" Yon won't forget it," said the old man, com­

posedly, for he expected this, since Marlowe's

. attempt at burglary had been unsuccessful. " You'll

pay me whfln you can? II

" Shiver my timbers, meBllmate, but I willi"

"Good," said the old man. "You're getting it."

"I don't think tJ10se land-lubbers-the coppa-

"ill know me in thiR rig~ut."

.. Better. You'1\ do."

'Well, Jacob, I'll pay yOll all soon as I can. By
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the way, haven't you any place where you can .toll

me for the night P It won't do for me to go back to

Jack's room; it's too hot for me."

"Lay down anywhere," said Jacob. "I haven'"

got any bed, I lie doWD on the clothes."

U That'll do; I aint used to bridal-chambers, OJ

.Uk counterpanes. I am &8 tired as a dog. Hem

ps'"
He flung himself down in a comer on an indi&­

criminate pile of clothing, and in five minutes was

breathing deeply, and fast asleep. Had he been a

novice in bis illegal profession, the two narrow

escapes he had just had, and the risk, which in spite

ot his disguise he at present run, would haTe excited

him and preTented his sleeping; but he was an old

hand, and used to danger. It was not the first time

he had eluded the authorities, and was not likt'ly to

be the last, l!O he fell asleep upon his strange couch,

and slept as unconcernedly as an infant. The old

man did not immediately lie doWD. He held up and

examined attentively the suit llarlowp. had thrown

ott, wbich, according to custom, hecame his per

qUlsite, in additiun to the ca.'!b payment deman,led.



and was gratilied to find it in good coDditioJl. Ht

next planged his hands into the pockets, but Mar­

lowe had trans1erred their contents to his new attire.

However, Jacob would have been little richer had

his 1'i9tT.or neglected to do 80. HaTing 8nlshed his

ICI'Utiny, the old man blew out the candle and laid

down ID the corner oppoalte Marlon.
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CHAPTER XX.

flU DI8GUUlED LlSTDU.

0. the Monday morning succeeding the attempt at

burglary 80 happily defeated, Paul thought he ought

to go round to the counting-rooJII of :Mr. Preston,

and acquaint him with the l~. He accord·

ingly deferred opening his place of business, - if 1

may UBC 80 ambitious a phrase of the humble neck­

tie stand over which he presided, - and bent his

.teps towarti" Mr. Preston's collnting-room. The

latter had Just arrived.

"Good-morning, Paul," said Mr. Preston, smiling.

" I know all about it."

" About what, sir?" inquired Paul, surprieed.

"About the burglary."

"Who told you?" our hero asked, in utonilb

Ilent.

,. Didn't you know it was in the papen?"

"No. air,"
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" I read it on my way down town. These repod

era get hold of everything. Read that!'

:Hr. Preston put into Paul's hands a morning

paper, pointing to the following paragraph:-

"On Saturday evening an attempt was made to

rob the house of Nathaniel Talbot, No. --, Madi­

IOn .A.TeDue. The attempt w&l made by two well­

known burglars, familiarly known as Jack Morgan

and Dan Marlowe. The enterprise promised to be

successtb1, as Mr. Talbot is absent in Europe with

his family. During his absence the house is taken

care of by a Mrs. Hoffman, whose son Paul, a boy

of sixteen, keeps a neck-tie stand below the Astor

House. Paul, who seems to be possessed of courage

and coolness, learned that the attempt was about to

be made, and determined not only to fmstrate it, but

to get hold of the burglans. He gave information at

police head-quarters, and when the brace of worthies

-arrind they met a f-'CeptiOD &8 unexpected as it wu

unwelcome. They were permitted to effect an

entrance, and met with no drawback till they reached

.. IeOOnd ltory. Then the police made thel

~,.i;,-.-._



.,..-.-. -~ ----

208

• =-- . .",...,,-: - •. -y, ... - ...

BLOW AND BUD; 0",

appearance on the scene and effected the capture ot
Morgan. Marlowe succee,ded in effecting his escape,

but the police are on his track, and his haunts in the

city being known, there is every reason to believe

that he will be captured. Great credit is due to the

boy Paul, through whose bravery and good judgment

Mr. Talbot'sbouse has been saved from robbery, and

probably two noted desperadoes captured."

Paul read this paragraph with pleasure, as may

readily be IUpposed. He was glad to find that his

e1l'orts in Mr. Talbot's behalf were likely to secure·

recognition.

"I never thought of getting into the papel'll," he

said, looking up. "I don't see how the reportera

found out about it."

"Oh, the reportel'll are everywhere. Probably

they call every evening at police quarters, and obtain

Int'ormation of all such cases. You Bee, Paul, you

are getting famous."

"I only did what I ought to do," .aid Paul,

modestly.

" I agree to that, but that is more than many of as
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eo say. If we all could say it with Justice, w.
Ihould have a very ditferent worId from what we have

at present."

"Besides," lIaid Paul, ''''ho, though he liked praise,

1tanted to be ,just, "there is some one else, a boy,

too, who had more to do with the aft'air than I."

"Who was that?"

"The boy who told me the house was to be

entered."

"Tell me all about it. I told you I knew all

about it, but there is one thing the paper does not

explain, - how you found out the plans or those

villains."

"I will. tell you, sir. One day I saw a boy in

front of the eatwg-house where I usnally dine, who

looked hungry. I have known what it was to be

hungry myself, and I pitied him. So I asked him in

and gave him 1I0me dinner. I think it was the nut

day that he came round and asked me if I did not

live in :Mr. Talbot'. boule on Madison Avenue. He

laid the man he lived with and another were mtend­

IDg to break into it and rob the safe. They seemed

a

, .4
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10 knOlf that my mother bd myself were the aaQ
0De8 who occupied it."

" HOlf old a boy lfU he P"

"I don't knOlf his age. He looD about tW'el'N

bat he may be older."

"What do you suppose made him bring you the

information1"

"I think he felt grateful tor the dinner I gave

him."
" Did you see him more than once1"

" Y88, several times. It seems the two men in­

tended at first to make the attempt this evening, but

tor some reuon they came to distrust the boy, who

lfU acquainted with their plans, and fixed it for

Saturday. They didn't intend to let him know of

th.eir change of plan, but he overheard one ot them

talking in his .leep. IIe came and told me. TbiI

was lucky, U (,thenrise I should not have been read)

tor them."

" What is the name of this boyP ,

" Juli1Ul."

"He has certainly done )"OU and IIJ
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Feat IeI'Tice. What is your opinion of him? Baa .~..

be been spoil~d by living with thieves?"

" I don't think he has. If he could have a chance

to do better, I think he would."

.. He shall have 8 chance. I suppose you will 8M

him soon."

.. I shouldn't wonder if he would come round to

my stand tOOay."

" If he does, bring him here:'

" Yes, sir, I will,"

.. What you have tolll me, Paul," continued Mr.

Preston, " does not lessen your own merits. But for

your kindness to this poor boy you would have heard

nothing of the intended burglary I and been unable to

take the measures which have proved 80 happily suo-

cessful,"

"You are determined to praise me, Mr. Preston,"

aid Panl.

'" Because you deserve it. I shall take care. to

write particulars to Mr. Talbot, who will doubtleel

have leen the paragraph you haV'e Just read, and will

be interested to hear more. I shall.not forget yOQl

part in the affair."

.,
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"Thank you, sir. I shall be glad to have JIJ

Talbot know that I am faithful to Ilia iDtere.t&·

" He shall know it."

A boy entered the office at this point, Wlth anum '

her of letters from the post office, and Mr. Prestoll

began to read them. Paul saw that It was time tc

go, and bade him good-morning.

"Good-moming, Paul," said his patron. " Don'

forget to bring me the boy, Julius."

., I won't forget, sir."

Paul was not likely to forget, tor he, too, feU

grateful to Julins, and WWI glad to think the poor

boy was lik~ly to receive a reward tor his serncca.
Through the arrest of Jack ltlorgan he would be

thrown upon his own exertions, and aid would doubt­

Ieee be welcome. Paul felt an honorable satisfaction

In knowing that be W88 rising in the world, and he

was unaeUlsb enougb to desire to see otbel'll pl'Ollper

alm.

He wu not mistaken in supposing Julius woald

call upon him. About eleven o'clock he came up to

Ule stand.

" Good-morning, J nlius," said Paul, cordially•

..
~~:...-...:..:. .. ~_. --_._-- ,
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,. ~-Jf.(Jrning," Baid the maller boy. "Wu
lack and lflUlowe round to your boose last tdghtP·

" Yes."

"Wu the:) took?" asked JuliUl, anxiously.

" Morgan was captured, but Marlowe escaped...

The boy's countenance fell, and he looked alarmed.

II 'Do you think they'll take him?"

Cl They are on his track. I don't think that he CD

etttape."

"If he does, he'll kill me," said Julius; "he 1111.
pected me afore. Now he'll know I let out about·

him and Jack."

" He won't dare to come near you."

U Why won't he?"

"He knows the police are after him; he'll hlJe

IOmewhere."

II I don't know," said Julius, thoughti"aty.

U He'll be awful mad with me. He'll try to do me

lOme harm if he can."

" I should be sorry to have any hsrm .come to yoo,

Julius," said Paul, earnestly. "If MartoW'e "

amlSted, it will be all right."

,.... :..: -""
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"He Mut me up last night before he went away,

Jack and he did."

" How was that? "

Julius gave an account of his confinemont, and

how he escsped through the help of Mrs. O'Connor,

He did not know of :Marlowe's subsequent visit to

the room, and his disappointment at finding the bird

flown. He did not know ot this, not having dared to

go round there since, lest he should come upon Jack

or Marlowe. Now he knew it was only the latter he

had to fear.

"You managed it pretty well about getting away,·

eaid Paul. "It reminds me ot something that hap­

pened to me, - I was locked up in a hotel once the

ume way," and he gave Julius a little account ot hia

adventure, at Lovejoy's Hotel, with the jeweller from

Syracuse, as b&rrated in an earlier volume of thia

series, "PAUL THE PEDDLEB." Julio waa interested

In the story.

"Have you got any money, Julius?" asked Paul,

When he had finished.

" rve got ten cents. I didn't have much luck th1I
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momin'. I left my blacldn'-box in the room, and I

didn't dare to go after it, as I thought I might mee~

Marlowe or Jack.-

" Haven't you had any breakfast, then?"

"Yes, I went down to the Long Branch boat and

got a chance to carry a carpet-bag. The gentleman

gave me a quarter; I spent fifteen ceuts for break­

fast, and I've got teu left."

"You must stop and go to dinner with me,

Julius. It is twenty minutes to eleven already. I

shall go at twelve."

"You spend too much money on me," said J nUns.

"Never mind that. Where would I be if you

hadn't told me about this burgllll'Y? I should have

known notWng about it, and I might have been mur­

dered. I've tolll about you to Mr. Preston, a tiiend

of lIr. Talbot, whose house I live in, and he wants

me to bring you round to his counting-room. He i.

going to do IOmething for you."

Julius brightened up. He had never had any

trlead excepting Jack Morgan, and the reader can

fbrm lOme idea of the Talue of 8uch a friend lUI

Jack.

,

..~
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"When does he want me to come to hIS room p.

be uked.

"I'll go round with you after dinner. Yon wan'

t;o rise in the world, don't you, Julius? "

" I'd like to, bnt I aint hod any chance."

"I think Mr. Preston will give you a chance.

You can be thinking what you wonld like to do, and

be will help you to it."

" I wouhl like to go out West. I'm ati'aid to stay

bere. l\Iarlowe might find me."

"I don't know but you are right, Julins. Out.

West there is more of a chance to rise. You can

tell Mr. Preston what ~·on wish."

While the boys were talking, a man stood near by,

who listened attentively to what was laid, hearing

every word. Neither Panl Dar Julins remarked him.

He was .. tall man, with red hair, and .. face marked

by the small-pox. lIe WIUI dressed in the garb of a

sailor. or course this was Karlowe. It was impra­

dent for him to post himllelf in so public a place, but

he trusted to hia disguise, and he wanted to bear for

himself the conversation between the two boys. !If
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learned, what he IUBpected before, that to t.he boy,

Julius, he ..... indebted for the failure of his attempt

at burglary. When the two boys went to di.D.Der be

followed them.
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AnD dinner, P:lul went again to Ilr. })rcllton's

place or bosine!ls, ncco!Ul':mied hy Julius. The dis­

guilled Ilailor, who hud lillgl'rClI ollt.shle the rt~stll.llrant,

followed the two ItI a /juf'e 11btltJl('l!. Hatl not Paul

and Julius heen tiO occnpietl with their own affairs,

they might hne noticel1 Marlowe. As it WILli, they

were quite nllcon~ious of heing followCl1.

They were fortulllite in filllling Mr. Preston in hill

oftloe, Rnd at IcitlUrc.

"Mr. J"reston," said J'aul, U this is the boy I

spoke to you ahont."

"'\Vbat ill your name. my la.l?" asked t.he.er

chant.

"Juliu.," answeretl the .trtet boy•

.. M)' young frit>ud. PatUI, tells rue that )'ou have

,lone him and hi::! employer a great service. Did



you live with the men who were engaged in the

burglary? "

.. Yes, sir."

.. [ suppose they have been in prison at dift'eren.

times? ..

"Yes, sir, more'n half the time."

" What did you do then? "

"Worked for myself."

" What did you do ?"

"Blacked boots or sold papers. When I got •

chance I sroMhel! baggagc."

,. Did you get paid for that?" asked Mr. Pre8ton.
with a smile.

.. lIe means, carried bundles or carpet-bags," g.

plained Paul.

"I unrlerstand. Did these men eyer want yon to

.teal, or join them in burglary? "

"Sometimes. They was goin' to take me last

night, but they was afraid I'd peach, and locked

me up at bome."

"I hope you have no dcsire to become a bUl'J"

tar? "

.. No, sir i I want to be respectable, like Paul."
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"Yoo are right, there, my lad. Now, han ,.

any pllDl for the ftltore?"

"rd like to go oot West."

"Would you rather go there than remain In New

York?"

"Yes, sir. He's hereo"
.. Who is bere?"

.. Marlowe. IIe wasn't took. He'll marde! me It

be gets hold or me."

" Marlowe is one or the burglars, I suppose?"

"Yes, sir i be's the worst."

" I hope be will be taken. Probably he will find It

hard to escape, as the police are on his track. But I

don't know bat you are right about going out Weat.

Many boys like yourself have been sent out by the

Children's Aid Society/'

"I know some or 'em," saill Julius.

"You will stand a better chance or IUcceed.lq

there than here. I am willing to help you, It ,oa

wiah to go oat,"

1Ir. Preston took out hil pocket-book, and dre"

Uleretrom a roll ot bill••

.. Here a'te fifty dollars," he sald.
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"For me?" asked Jollu., in almost incredolool

mrprise.

" Yes, for you. I hope you will make a good UH

of It."

Julius selected a ftv&odollar bill, which he thrust;

Into hi!! ve!!t-pocket, and handed the remainder to

Paul.

.. Kcl'}> it for me, Paul." he saill i "I might loee

it."

"You ha"e done ""ell," said Mr. Prest.oIl, llPProV­

Ingly. "Until you leave the city. it will be best to

leave the money ill Paul's hantl~. Now. my lad, I

mast bid yon good-morning, as hURiness claims my

attention. Try' to lead a good lirn. and you have my

best wish(,9 for your welfare."

lIe offered his hall I, which ,Tulius took, shyly.

The two ho,}'s went out, antI again Marlowe fol·

lowed them amI tried to ovcrhcllr whAt they Raid.

"Don't you feel rich, Julius?" he heard Paul say.

"lIe was very good to me," said J ulios.

" Fifty dollars is a good deal of money for " boy

Uke yoo."

"Fifty dollars I" said Alarlowe to himself. " So
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the young dog got My dollars for selling Jack 'D'

me? He thinks he's done a good thiDg. We'll see 1

"e'll see I "

He instantly conceived the design of getting hold

of this flfty dollars. As we know, he was almost

penniless, aDd moDey he sorely needed to effect hil

escape from the city, where he was placed ID honrly

peril. To take it from Julius would give him more

pleasure than to obtain it in any other way, for it

would be oolllbining revenge with personal proftt.

Not that this revenge would ooDtent him. His re­

sentment "lUI too deep and intense to be satisfied

with aDY such retaliation. He wanted to make the

boy soffer. He "ould hardly have shrunk from

taking his life. He was, in fact, a worse man than

Jack Morgan, for the latter was not naturally cruel,

though, under temptation, he might be led to des­

perate acta.

"Now tell me what you want to do, Julius," laid

Paul.

" I want to go out West."

"You are rather young to travel alone. Besides,

you don't know anything about the West, do yoop·



nOM TilE ."TRIUET TO THB SHOP. 228

Julius admitted tlmt he dill not. IIis education

had been very mnch neglectcll. lIe pl'obahly could

not have nalDcd hulr-Il-dozcn Stat{)!l, unl] hud the

,,-aguest idea of the We~t. IIc hud lll'ard it :;poken

of, ami some boys whmn he nSI·«1 to Imo"" about the

streets had gone ont there. But !J<'yoIJll that he

knew nothing.

"How far do ~'ou think it is to the W (';;t?" usked

Panl,

" About 11 hundl'ed mile'S,"

" It is all of that," said Panl, lau~hiJlg, .. Now

I'll tell ;yon what I would do if I ,,,,p.r,) ill ~'ollr pl:1CC.'·

"\Vhllt? "

"Were you eyer in the X(~"i.l)oys· Lodging

House ?"

" 1..ots of times."

"Then ~'ou know Mr. O'Connor, the superlDo

tendent? II

"Yes; he's very kind to us boys."

"Well, suppose we go rouDI] and ask him when tM

next company or boys starts for the West. Yoa

couM go with them, and he will tiwl you a place out

there. What do you say?"
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"I would like to do tnat," saill Julius, wiila

nldent satisfaction.

"Then we will go up at once. I guess my boat­

DMI can wait a little longer."

"You're very kind to IDQ," said Julius, gratefully.

"You'll lose money goin' round with me so much."

"No matter for that. It "'ou't ruin me. Besides,

you've done mc a grcat sl'rvice. I ought to be will

lng to do something for ;pm."

" That aint nothiu'.n

"I think differeut. CIJllle !llong; wc'll settle thiJ

..atter at oncc."

The two hoys kept 011 their 19'a)' till they reached

the Lodging IIonse. All WIlH quiet; for in the day­

time the boys are Sl'atter('(1 about the streets, elU'Ding

&heir livelihood in ditrcrC'nt ways. Only at supper-.

lime thoy come back, and in thc evening the rooJIUI

are well filled. Paul had been here before, not as a

pest, for he had always had a home of his own; but

lie had called in the evening at different time..

Juliu! had otten passed the night there, duriDg the

lengthl'ne<l inl.('rvo:ls of J BIlk's enforced residence IJl

public iu~titution8.
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Thc)' mct Mr. O'Connor just coming out

"How do yon cIo, Paul? I hope you're well,

,J nlius," said the superintendent, who has a remark·

able faculty for remembering the names and faces of

the thousands of boys that from time to time fre­

quent the Lodging House. "Do )"ou wRnt to see

me?"

•• Yes, sir," answered Paul i .. hut we won't detain

you long."

"Xever mimI about that i my business can wait."

"Julius wants to go ont West," proceeded Paul.

" Now, what we want to find out is, when you are

going to send a party out."

" This day week."

"Who is going out with it? ..

"It is not quite decided. I may go myself," Aid

the 8uperintendent.

" Can Julius go out with yon?"

"Yes i we haven't got our full number. He CUI

go."

" Then you're all right, JuliuR," said Paul.

"What gave you the idea of going out Wes'

Julius?" asked Mr. O'Connor.
15
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" Marlowe's aft.er me," said Juli1l8, brieft.y.

The superintende;nt looked mystified, and Pan.

explained.

"Didn't yOI1 read in the PQpers," he asked, "aboot

t.be burglary on Madison Avenue?"

"At Mr. Talbot's house?"

" Yes."

" Had Julius anything to do with that?"

"Through bis means the burglars were preTented

from carrying out their designs, and one of them was

captured. This was Jack Morgan, with whom Julius

lived. The other, a· man named Marlowe, got off

As he 8USpected Julius beforehand of betraying

them, and is a man of revengeful disposition, Julius

is aftoaid of staying in the city while he is at large.

We both think he had better go West. There he

may bave a chance of doing well."

"No doubt. Why, some of our boys who bave

lODe out there have grown rich. Others bave pe1'8&

Tered iD ~ng an education, and there are lawyers,

miIlistenl, and doctors, as well as merchants, now

prosperous and respected, who graduated froll: the



streets of New York, and were sent out by our

society."

The face of Julius brightened as he heard these

words.

" I hope Pll do well," he said.

un depends a good deal on yourself, my boy,"

said the superintendent, kindly. "Firmly resolve to

do well, and you will very Ukl.'ly succeed. You've

bad a rough time of it so faf, and circumstances have

been against you; but I'll try to find a good place

for you, where you'll have a chance to ll'.arn 80m&­

thing, and to improve. Then it will be your own

fault if you don't rise to a respectable place in

society,"

u rll try," said Julius, hopefully, and he meant

what he said. He h~ lived among social OUtlllwS all

his life, and he realized the diBadvantages of such a

career. lie shuddered at the idea of following in the

steps of Jack Morgan or Marlowe, - a con!liderable

portion of wha-e time was Ilpent in confinement.­

He wanted to be like Paul, for whom he felt both

respect and attachment, and the sUp<'rintenrlenl's

warns encouraged. and made him ambitious.

-I
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CHAPTER XXII.

0. emerging into the street, tbe two boys parted

.....pany. It wu time tor Paul to go back to bis

t''Umestl. Julius was more indifferent to employ­

ment. He bad be dollartl in his pocket, and forty­

flye dollars deposited with Paul. AccDstomed to live

from hand to mouth, this made him feel Tery rich.

It wu a bright, pleaaant day, aud it occurred to him

that it would be Yery pleasant to make an excursion

IOmewhere, it made little di1!'erence to him where.

The flrat place that occurred to him wu Staten

hlaud. It is six mUea distant from the eity, or

baIt an honr by water. The boatl start from a pier

near the Battery.

"Where's he going, I wonder'" tboacht IlarIowe.
following at a little distaDoe.

Aa no conversation bad pasaed between the boyI

about the excursion, he was quite in the dark; but be
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"as determined to follow wberner it might be. He

lOOn ascertained. Julius met a strllet acquaintance,

- Tom Buker, a newsboy, - and aoooeted him:-

.. Tom, come with me."

.. Where yon goin'?"

" To Staten Island."

" What's up?"

" Nothin'. I'm goin' for the benefit of my healtk

Come along."

.. I can't come."

.. Haven't you got the stamps? I'll pay."

"rve got to go to Twenty-eeventh Street on ...

errand. I'll go with you to-morrow."

" Can't wait," said Julius. II I must go alone."

"Goin' to Staten I!lland!" thought Marlowe, h

exultation. II I'll get a chance at him there."

Marlowe had not much money with him, but he

had enough to pay the fare to Staten Island, - ten

cents. So he kept on the track of JUliUll, and puled

the wicket just behind him. The boat wu approach­

Ing the pier, and they had not long to wait. JUliD

weDt to the forward part of the boat, and took a sea'

lust in front of the boiler. Marlowe took a position
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near, but uot too near. He had considerabie confI­

dence in his disguise, but did not want to ran any

unnecessary risk of recognition. It 10 happened

that a few steps from him was a 'genuine specimen of

the profession he was counterfeiting. With the

lOCiability characteristic of a sailor, he undertook to

open a conversation with lIarlowe.

.. Hollo, shipmate I" be laid.

U Hollo, yourself I " laid the counterfeit, not over

pleued with the salutation.

.. I thought I'd hail you, seein' we both foller tIM

tea. Have you been long ashore? "

.. Not long," answered Marlowe.

" Where was your last v'ige?"

"To Califomy," answered Marlowe, hesitating.

" What craft? ..

Here was an embarraBlling question. Marlowe

wished his questioner at the North Pole, but fel

.oompelled to answer.

" The - Sally Ann," he answered.

"You don't say!" said the other with animatioD.

"T was aboard the Sally Ann myself, one v'y'ge."
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"Confound you, Pm sorry to hear it!" thought

the impostor.

"There's more than one Sally Ann, it's likely," he

aid. " Who was your captain? ",
" Captain Rice."

.e Mine was Captain Talbot." .

" How :ong was your v'y'ge, shipmate? "

Now Marlowe had no knowledge of the number ot

lays such a voyage ought to take. He knew that

the California steamers came in in three or tour

"eeks, and the difference ot speed did not occur to

Ilim, not to speak of the vastly greater distance

round Cape Horn.

" Thirty days," he answered, at random.

"Thirty days I" exclaimed the Bailor, in amaze­

ment. "Did you go round the Horn iD thirty

days? "

"Yes, we had faTorable Winds," explained :Mar­

lowe.

"He must be crazy, or he's no sailor," thought the

we BOD of Neptune.

He w~ about to ask another question, when JIar.
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lowe, who .uspected that he had made a blunder,

turned abruptly, and walked away.

"He &lnt no sailor," said the questioner to him­

1e1C. "He never lived in the forecastle, I know by

Jai.walt."

Marlowe had not the rolling gait of a seaman, and

the other detected it at once•

.. Went round the Hom in thirty days I" IOJilo.

tui.sed the .ailor. "That yarn's too tongh for me to

Iwallow. What'. he got on that rig for?"

Meanwhile, Julius looked around him with enjoy­

ment. Cheap as the excursion was, he had but once

made it before. It hIll] been selliom that he had even

twenty cents to IIpare, amI when he hacl mone~', he

.ad preferred to go to the 01d Bowery or Tony

Putor's for an e"ening's entertainment. :Now he

felt the refreshing influence of the sea-breeae. He

was _are from Marlowe, so he thought. He had left

dancer behind him in the great, dusty city. Before

blm wu a vi_ion of green fields, and the delight of

an aftemoon without work and without care. He

wa sure of a good supper and a comfortable bed ;

for had he not five dollars in his pocket? Julius felt
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urich u Stewart or Vanderbilt, and so he W88 for

the time being. But be would have felt anxious.

conld he have seen the baleful glance of the lii..

piaed sailor; for Marlowe, though he had changed

his seat, still managed to keep Julius in sight. But

there was another who In turn watched him. and

that was the genuine sailor. The latter was bent on

Inding out the meaning of the disguise, for dill­

guise he knew it to be. He was not long in dipcov­

ering that Marlowe was watching Julius with a

malignant glance.

"He bates the lad," thought the sailor. "Does

he mean him harm?"

He was making an excursion of pleasure. hut he

had another object in view. He had a cousin liVing

on Staten Island, and he was intending to makp him

• call; but this business was n\)t imperative. anli he

resolved to follow out the present adventure.

"It he tries to harm the lad," said the lrind­

bearted ailor, "he'll have to take me too."

So while llarlowe watched Julius, he was watched

In tum.

The boat reacIled thfl first landinl?;. and some of

.-...;-...! i __ . _ .... _
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the passengers got off. But Julius made no motioD

to disembark, and of course MArlowe did not.

Shortly afterwards, the second landing was reached i

but it was not till the boat touched the third, that

Julius rose from Ltis seat amI descended the stairs to

the lower deck. The two sailors followed.

Julius walked up the road that lends to the pier.

Re had no particular destination. He cared little

where he went, his main object being to get back

Into the country. The sailor soon pereeived that

Marlowe had no object except to follow Julius. All

bis movements depended upon the boy's. When

Julins turned, he turned also.

"What has he got ag'in' the boy?" thought the

sailor. "He shan't harm him if Jack Halyard can

prevent it."

Marlowe was tall and strong, and a formidable

opponent. The sailor ~ns three inches shorter, but

he was broad-shouldered, and had an immense chest.

It was clear that he was very powerful. He was

thoronghly hrave also. Fear was a stranger to him,

and be did not hesitate for a mOIDPnt to encounter

Marlowe in the hoS's defenC'.e.

..,!

L.:":~-h' ~ \. .. .....L.~. _" •. L



r 2*'!'iF.·",~ ;:;-t"".......-~~~,."'.r:~...~4i!C-""r-V_ •........-~"'"'O' •.. ':'",._•......-......,

I .~

JuliuB kept on, At one place he stopped to watch

t"o boyll who were pitching ball to each other. He

asked them if he might join in the game j but the

boys looked contemptuously at bis shabby clothes,

and one of them said, rudely: -

.. We don't play with ragamumns."

.. I aint a ragamufBn I" said Julius

"Perhaps you're a gentleman in disguise," said

one, with a sneer.

"rm as much of a gentleman as you are," retorted

.Julius, angrily.

"Clear out, you beggar! We don't want you

here," said the second boy, arrogantly.

Julius walked on, indignantly•

.. They insult me because I am poor," he said to

himself. " rll be rich sometime, perhaps."

The possibility of becoming rich had never

occurred to him before to-day j but Mr. O'Connor'.

"ords, and the My dollars which had been given him,

made Wm hopeful and ambitious. He had heard tha'

lOme of the rich men who owned warehouses in the

great city had once been poor boys Uk" himself.
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JIliht he DOt rise like them 1 For the ftrst time fa

hia lite, he seemed to be having a chance.

Marlowe laW him leave the boys with ati8tacticm.

Had Julius stopped to play with them, hia scheme of

ftDgeanee would have been delayed, perhaps frua.

trated. It would not do for him to attack the boy iD

presence or others. But Julius was walking away

from the village into the interior. It be only went

far enough, he would be at his mercy.

What should he do to him 1 He might kill him ,

but killing is rather a dangerou.!l game to play at in a

civilized community.

"rll take biB money," thought Marlowe, "and

beat him within an inch of hia lite. rn teach him

to betray me I"

At length Julilll wandered to a spot IOUtary

enough to suit his purpose. Strange to ay, the boy

had not turned, or noticed his pUl'BUer. Marlowe

was quite out at his thoughta. Who' would think of

finding him in this quiet soene1 But he was d..

tined to be rudely awakened from his dream ot
IflClUrity. All at once he felt a hand upo. hia

---- - .. ---.:... . '.- ." .:.
. __ ."~" _.- _~ ".', -Io..-",-.,..:... ~AS.......&i
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~lder. TuminC quickly, he saw one whom he

mpposed to be a Bailor.

" What's wanted?" he asked.

"You're wanted."

1& What for?" asked Julius, Dot yet recognbiq

ais enemy.

,. Don't you know me?" asked Marlowe.

" No."

f' But I bo" you, you young villain I" exclaimed

1t.arlc",e, 'Ulable longer to repress his fury. " rm
'he mac you sold a~ng with Jack Morgan. rye

lOt a rulum:.ng rtb 3·ou, my lad, aJid it's goiD' to

be. lleavy one. I h.veD't followed you all the ••,

&0lIl Ne1' York thr nothiq."

,

..
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CHAPTER XXIII .

.A. TIXELr RESCUE.

JULIUS was ftlled with a terrible rear, when, in the

man who stood o...er him, menacingly, he recognfsed

Dan Marlowe. II. knew the man's brutal dispoei­

tion, and that he was Tcry much incensed againd

him. He looked wildly al'Ound him for help, bot he

could .ee no one. The sailor had hidden behind a

large \ree, and was not visible.

" You're looking for hclp, are you?" sneered Mar­

lowe. "Look aU you want to. You're in m1

power. Now tell me, you treacherous young dog.

wh, shouldn't I kill you?"

Julius regarded him in silent terror.

" You didn't think I'd get away from the OOPpl

you set OD my track, did you? You thought you'd

get rid of me, did you? Where's that money you

got for selling us, eh?"

" I didn't sell you," Baia Julius, trembli.nf.

..~

-_..........-... ~
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"Don't lie to me. I know at about it. I Col

lowed you when yon went with that boy that kee~

the neck-tie stand. I know bow much you got. It

WaH fifty dollars."

Jnlins was bewildered. He did not nnderstand

DOW Marlowe conltl haye gained this information.

" Do you ueny this?" demanded Marlowe.

"I didn't know I was to get any money," stam­

mered Julius. "I wouldn't have told of yoo, bot

Paul bad been kind to me."

"So you forgot all about Jack Morgan and me.

You were ready to sell your best fiiends. But yoo

didn't coont the cost, my chicken I We generally

pay up Cor such Cavors. I promised Jack I'd Iflttle

GIll' account, and I'm goin' to do it."

"la Jack took?" asked Julius, shrinkiDc onder

the man's fl.erce glance.

" Yea, be is, curse you I If it hadn't been for your
blabbiDg tongue, we'd both have got off with the

swag. Now hand over that money, and be quiet

aboot It."

"What money?" faltered Julina.

" Y00 know well enoueb, - the fifty dollars.· ..
1!
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Jn1iol felt thankful now tbat be baJ deposited the

peater part with Paul.

" I haven't got it."

" T ou lie I " exclaimed Marlowe, brutally.

"I gave it to Paul, all except five dollars."

" I don't believe you. Empty your pockets."

Julius did 80, but only five dollars were fonnd.

Marlowe was badly disappointed. Fifty dollars

would have been of esscntial scrvice to him, and

they had dwindled to five.

"What businese bad l'oU to give the money to

)dm?" he demanded, harshly.

" I was afraid I might 1086 it."

" Give me the five dollars."

JuliuA reluctantly handed the bill to his ene.y,

who thrust it into his po<;ket.

"Now," said he, seizing Julius by the shoulder

with a dark and menacing look, "I'll give yoo a

leMon you'll remember to the last day of your life."

He threw ,Julius upon the ground, and was about

uV8{1:ely to kick the helplesa boy, who would, in all

probability, have died from the brutal treat.aent be

was likely to receive, when he was Ie~ed by the
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He'll find me a tough cu.
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collar, and sent whirling backwards oya powerful

hand.

"Avast there, you lubber I" said the sailor, ",ho

had felt it time to interfere. "Woat are .vou

about 1"

Marlowe turaed rurio!lsly upon his unexpectM

lUlsailant.

"ru lOOn let you know, if you don't leave here

pretty sudden. What business is it of yours?" he

said, furiously.

"It's always my business," said the sailor, man­

fully, "when I see a big brute pitching into a young­

ster like that. I aiut the man to stand by and llee it

done."

"He ":1Ot8 to kill me. Don't let him," implored

Julius.

" That I won't, my lad,

If that's what he's aft.er.

tomer, I reckon."

"This is my boy. I shaH beat him as J plelL8fl,­

laid Marlowe, angrily.

" I Rm not hill boy," lIaid Julius, Cearinlt thl' IIltilO'

"ould credit the 8tat.ellll"nt.
. ] G
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.. Don't you be Il1'rllid, my Ind. If you were his

boy ten times oYer, he shoulun't bent you while I am

iJy."

Marlowe was terribly enraged. He saw his victim

slipping from his grasp, just as he was about to glut

his yengeance upon him. He was a man oC violent

pllssions, and they got the better oC his prudence•

.. Stand back 1" he shou~l, advancing towards the

Intrepid sailor, "or I will serve you and the boy

alike."

"I'm ready," said the other, coolly, lIQuaring off

eeientifleally.

Marlowe aimed a heavy blow at his head, which,

had it taken effect, would haTe prostrated, and per­

haps stunDed him. But it Wlul warded off, and a

counter-blow returned, which took better etrect.

Mnrlowe Itaggered under it, but it only maddened

him Half blinded, he rushed onNl more upon his

opponent, .but received a well-dire\..oted blow full lJt

the chest, which stretched him at the sailois feet.

The latter forbore to take an unmanly advantage of

his foe's position, but waited for bim to rise.

"Do you want more?" he asked, coolly.

"'f.....•...:... ,._:..,: .." ,,'
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Marlowe. uall he heen wiRe. woullt have clCRisted,

tlut he was filled "'itb lI. LJlinll. uJirclL.'loning rage, and

advanced again to the attack. Rut be wall no match

tor the stout lI&ilor. lie Cared this time DO better

than before, but &g.ain 11"&8 stretcBCfI at the sailor's

teet.

By this time the conflict had attracted attention.

Several men came running up, among them a member

ot the local police.

"What's the meaning or all this?" demanded the

latter.

"Ask the boy," said the sailor.

Julius, thus appealed to, answered:-

"That man wanted to kill me, but the .ailor

!topped mm."
"It's a lie I" IP"Owled Marlowe. "He's my bo1~

and t wu punishing him."

"Are you ht. boy?" uked the policeaan, tundaI

&0 Juliua.

"No."

" Where do you UTe P"

" In New York."

" Do you knoy; him?"

•
.1

"



"Yes ..

" Who is he?"

Marlowe saw that it was getting dangerous for

Iaim, and was anxious to get away•

.. The ooy may shift for himllelf," he said. " If

you take 80 much interest in him, you can take care

of him."

These last words were addressed to the sailor.

He turned on his heel, aIJd hoped to get away with­

out further trouble.

"Stop, there '" said the deer. "We haven't
done with you yet."

"What do you want?" demanded Marlowe, co.

cealing hi" alarm under an air or surly bravado.

" I wllnt to know who YOIl are."

.. rm a sailor."

.. Then )"ou're a laud sailor," reto~ the true _

.r Neptune•

•• Is be a "ailor?" asked the olfcer or JulillL

" No. sir."

.. What Is his name P"

, ~i8 Dame Is ~Iallo"e." an"wered Jullua, In aptw



at the black and menacing looks of his enemy, in·

_ded to intimidate him.

.. Marlowe1 The man implicated in the burglary

In Madison .Annue? "

Julius wu not required to answer this, tOr at the

lIUel!Jtion, showing that he was known, Marlowe, with

AD oath, took to flight, closely pursued by all present.

He had run half a mile before he was secured. But

his pursuers at length caught up with him, and aner

a sharp struggle, in whiob they were materially

auieted by the powerful sailor, he WIIS taken and

bound.

"It I ever get tree, I'll kill you I" he muttered,

between his teeth, to Julius. "You'll rue this day's

work."

Julius, secure as he was at prescnt, could aot help

Duddering u he heard these threatening words.

But he felt thankful that he bad escaped the present

danger. The peril wu over for the time; but Julill.l

could not help Ceelins that he was not wholly sate ...

long .. Karlowe wu at large. I may as well add

here that the burglar was delivered to the Xcw York

authorities, and in due tim!'! had hill trial, was con-
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Ticted, and sentenced to ten years' impri80nmet ~

the prison at Sing Sing.

Tbi!l adventure, and the excitement attendIDC it,

Apoiled the enjoyment of JuliuQ for the afternoon.

He returned to the pier, and took passage on the

boat bound for the city. He called on Paul, at his

stand, and surPrised him with the news of Marlowe'll

capture, and his own narrow escape.

"I am glad to henr it, Julius," said Paul. .. So

that sailor that followed you was Marlowe."

" Yea. Did you Bce him? ..

.. I noticed him two or three .times, but had no

Idea he was following us."

.. I never should have known him, he looked 10

ditferent."

"He might havc got away if he hadn't been so

anxious to revenge himself on you."

"He's got my five dollars," said Julius, regretfully

"It might have been much worse. You've go'

forty-five left. Do you want any of it?"

"You may give me five more,"

Paul drew a fiv&< \ollar bill from his pocket, and

handed it to Julius.

- -~- ... ~ -_..,.~-.~~
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"By the way, Julius:' he said, "wherl' do ~·ou

expect to slcpp to-night?"

" In the lo<1gin' house."

.f Come up and stop with me. W'(' can liml room

for you. B('silles. my mother will gh'e yon a good

IUppp.r,"

"Yon are vpry kind to me, Paul," ~aid .TuIi ll!!,

gratefully.

.. I ought to h~. You llid u" 1111 Ii grl'at service.

You must stlL.\· with WI til~ it ill time tor you 10 go ou\

West."

Julius mUlle sonl(' fll:nl ohjPctions. out of b:U'hflll·

ne~s: hut hp. W:lS ";0 pleasantly rp('civl'd by Mr!l.

Hoft'mlln. and u'cntPf! with RO mu('h kiniint'RR. that he

came to r(~pl f(llite at home. an,l ncedell no urging

after the first night. .Jimmy llskell him Ii multihlll.-.

of queF.ltions about thp hurglllr~, bow tJP.)' lookerl

and how thpy IiVf'<l, to wh:('h .Juliull answerp!i

patiently•

.. When YOll are out West, you must write til Ill!

Itow you are getting along. Julius," said Mrs. lIon:

maD. kindly.

Julius blushed, and did not answer.



" Won't you?" asked Jimmy.

"I don't know how to write I" said Julius, at last,

feeling suddenly ashamed of his ignorance.

"Such a big boy as you can't write?" said Jimmv,

in amazement.

"There is plenty of time to learn," said Paul,

cheerfully. "JuliU8 has had no chance to learn yet,

but after be gets to the West he will make it up,"

The mortiftcation wbicb Julius felt at his igno­

rance made him determine to study hard whenever he

could. lIe felt that If he wanted to occupy a resped­

ahle position in society, be must, at least, bow lac.

k) re.d aDd write.
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CIIA·PTER XXIV.

THE POOR A.RTIST.

A 1VUII: later, Julius started for the West with a

nompany of boys who went out under the auspice.

of the Children's Aid Society. Ilis adventures out

West will make the subject of another volume.

On the day succeeding his departure Paul W&ll at

hi. stand, when his attention WIlS drawn to a man of

reepectable appearance, but poorly clad, and thin and

emaciated, who, after a little hesitation, ILCCOBted •

gentleman who was passing, in these words: .. Sir,

I hope you will excuse my liberty in addreuing you,

but I have been sick, and am without money. Can

you spare me a tri1le?"

.. I never giTe to street beggars," said the gentle­

man, coldly.

The applicant wank back abashed, and a look or
pain and mortification overspread his features. Paul

noticed it, and his heart was filled with compassion.
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He law that the man wu DOt a ccmmon strMt

besgar; that, except umit'r thr. prer-sure of necessity,

he would Bot have L'Ikel1 help. f't('pping up to him

as he was slowly moving ILway. Paul Baid. gl'ntly,

.• Can I assist you in any way, sir?"

The other turne.l ILl. the words.

"I am in gr(,:lt nced of help," he iai.l. "I am

without money, aud I han a little 11llUghter at home

who wants bread."

As he said this. he came near hrl'aking down.

"Let me ht'lp you;' said Panl: and h(' drew a

dollar from his poC'kt't amI p&llsclI it to the npplicant.

"A thousand thanks for Joor ~l'ncrol1s kindn('ssl"

laid the Rtrl\lI~l'r, grntl'full,Y; .. 1.ut.·' - nllll bere

he glanct'd at Paul's l1umhll' place of hlsilless­

"can yOIl spare this mone,}·?"

"Easily," Mid Paul. "I lIlll 'loing "crJ well, and

laving up money every wec!{."

"Then I will accept it. Thl're llrC! BOme kind

hearts in the world. I felt Yt"ry much l1epreMed by

the reCuRal I Just rel'l'ivl'tl. It was 1\ great. sacrifice

of pride for me to ask hl'lp of auy olle. but the

thought of DiY little d:mghter l"('DlOVt:U all mY' RI.~
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p". I could bear privation and hunger myself, but

, JOIdd not bear to see her su1fer."

U Where do you live?" asked Paul.

"In Centre Street. It is 0. miserable place, b1rt

Ul I can aft'ord."

U Kay I ask your business?"

"I am an artiat. I came from England, my native

coontry, lOme months since, hoping to better my for­

me here. But I fell sick in a short time, and co.

tilnued 110 un~l a week since."

U You are ..t loeki.Bs well."

"Ilaave OTereoae my· disease, but I aeed noariab­

lug food, and I UTe not. been able to buy it."

U How did you pay your expenses while you were

.ielL? "

"I brought over with me a small sum ot money,

an~ by great economy I made it last till a week

~ince. I am unknown, and, though I have two pie­

kIree ftnished, I cannot ..U them. I wu told that

Aaerica wu a good cou.try for the poor i but I do

not find it 80 for me."

" It may be, after you are known."

"But what shall I do in the mean time?"

.'
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Here an idea came to Paul. He had long Intended

to obtain a teacher of drawing for Jimmy. It would

be a charity to employ this poor artillt It he were

oompetent.

"Did you ever give lessons In drawinl?" he

asked.

" Yes i I gave lellsons in EnglaDd. I would gladly

find IICholars here, but I am not kBcnn:.."

" I have a little brother who baa a great taste for

drawing," said Paul. "You may begin 1rith him."

"Thank you," said the stranger, warmly. "Ton

give me new hope. I will teach him gladly, and

lrave the price of the lessons to you."

" If you will tell me where yon liTe, I will call

there at noon. You will want to buy some food COl

your little girl."

.. Yes, poor little Mary, I must not leave her wait­

bag any longer. I shall be nry glad to see you at

.y poor room. It i. ~o. -- Centre Street, back

room, third floor. .A..k for Mr. Henderson."

" I wil\ be sure to call."

The artist made his way to a bakerll, where be

bought a loaf of bread. Also at a shop Dear bv ..
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obtained a pint ot' milk, anel, provided with these, h.

haatenl'd home to his hungry child.

At noon, after taking lunch, Paul found his way te

the address given him by the artist. The room was

dark, and scantily furnished. Mr. Henderson sat

Defore an easel, trying to work. He got up hastily

as Paul entered.

" I am glad to see you, my good, young friend," he

said. " Take a seat."

" Is this your little daughter?" asked Paul.

"Come here, Mary, and speak: to the gentleman,·

Mid her father.

Mary Henderson was a delicate-looking little girl

ot eight years, with dark hair and e:res. She would

haTe been pretty, it she had been stronger and more

healthy. A few weeks of good food and country air

woold bring back the roses to her cheeks, and till outi

her emaciated lorm.

" UaTe you any pictures finished?" asked Paul.

"I haTe two small ones. Woald you like to Bel

&Ma?"

" Very much!'

The artist went to a closet, and producer! two
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lDlall pictnres, nnf'ramed. One "as an E~g1i8h OOQD

try landscape, pretty in design, and (" tecuted, ..

Paul thought, with taste.

" I like that," he said.

" The other is" better," said :Mr. Henderson.

He exhibited the otht'r canvas. It "as a simple

Ketch of 11 brother and sister on their "ay to school.

The faces were bright anll pretty, the attitudes natu­

ral and graceful, and all the details "ere "ell carried

out.

"You are right," said Paul. "This is the bes'

picture. The girl's face looks familiar. It is your

own little girl, is it not?"

" Then you see the resemblance?"

" Yes, it is very like, but - ..

"But it represents a blooming, healthful child,

"hile my poor Mary is thin and pale. Yet, when the

picture "as painted, before I left England, it "118 1m

exact likene8ll. You see "hat privation and the bad

air of the city have done for her."

"She will look like it again. A. fe" Weeki wID

bring her back."

"I hope 80."
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•• 'You ought to get 11 ~O()ct price for \.h"te pitltureR,

Mr. IJl'nch·rson."

" If I h:ut a nlllllP, I ('oule""

" If you arl' willing to tn18t me with tb~m, I wilt

lIt'e ,,-hat I can do Ii,r YOll."

" Thank you 11 t.hour.and times."

"I may not he ahle to !l1'1I thl'm. bllt I will try.

Have you !let 11 price 011 them? "

•• Ko j I will !I('II them fOl' anything tl.e~· "'ill fetch,

- for fixe dollars. if no more elm he obtail1ed,"

" I hope to get more."

" Mary. wrap lip the pictures fiJI' the gl'otleman,"

said hp.r father.

Tbe little girl did BO.

U Ir you can call on we this evening. at half.,..

lleven, Mr. Henderson," said Paul, "I will make

arrangementll about your gil'ing lessons to my little

brother."

U I will certainly do BO."

" Yon will Dot be afraid to leave your little pI
alone?"

" She caD It81 with a neighbor."

"Then I will expect you."
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Paul wrote down bis address, and took bis lean,

with the pictures under his arm.

He had thought of 0. customer. He knew that Mr.

Preston was not only rich, but kind-hearted and

charitahle. Even if be ditI not want the pictures, he

thought he would be willing to give a small Bum for

lhem; antI even 0. little would be of great service to
~he poverty-stricken artist.

He therefore made his way to JIr. Preston's count­

lng-room, and was admitted to bis presence.

U Are you husy, Mr. Preston?" asked our bero.

" Not po.rticularly. I can spare you a few

mlnutes."

He looked inquiringly at the parcel Paul carried

ander his arm.

"I have come to sell you lOme pictures, Mr.

Preeton."

" You haven't turned artist? .. lald the merchant,

surprised.

"No; but I am acting as spat Cor a poor artist,

wlao fa in great need oC money."

"A. poor artist In both leDBell of the word, eh,

Paul?"
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"No, I think not. I am not a Judge of picture..

but the:<e seem to me very good."

"Let me see them."

Paul unrolled the bundle and displayed them.

Mr. Preston. took them in his hands, and examinell

tbcm with interest.

"Thl'y are good pictures," he said, after a pause

" Who is the nrti~t? "

"All Englishman named Henderson. I will tell

you all I know of his story. He bas oeen verJ

unfortunate, and i!l in pressing need of aseistance.'·

Mr. Preston lilitened to the story with. wllich tM

reader is already familiar. When it was oonclude-l·

he said. "We must help him."

"I am going to take him as teacher for .ylitfillt

brother Jimmy.II

"I will purchase the picture of the childrea fep

JUty dollars."

"It will be. fortune to the poor man," said Paul

Joyfully.

" When shall you see him? t,

" To-night."

" Then I will give you the money to hand to ro­
17



Besides, I will give him a note to Goupil, who wU1

allow him to exhibit the other picture in hl8 Iton.

That may secure its sale."

"Thank you, JrIr. Preston. You will do bIm a

p.at kindness."

Paul left the picture of which he had disposed, and,

taking the other under his arm, went back to the

neck-tie stand. He felt an honest pleasure In the

tbo~ht of the happiness he wu about to OODtera~

tM poor artist.

" It~ .. \fa GIl his teet," Ile~
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"JDDn'," said Paul, on reaching home, " there II

I geD~I~maD comiBC to see you this evening."

"A gentleman, - to see me i''' repeated the little

boy, in surprise.

"Yee. Mr. Henderaoa!'

" But I don't know him."

"You will know him very soon. He it an artist,

and is JOine tD give you lesllOllll."

"How cood you are, Paull" said Jimmy, joyfully;

"but," he added, conBideratel,y, "won't you UTe tP
pay him .. cood deal i' "

"No; he is a poor man, and it is partly to help

him that I have eagaged him to Jive you lessons. I

expect him in an hour. So get out your best draw­

lDp, 10 that he will see hoW' far you are advanced."

"Does be paiat picture8 i' I lIlIould like to ..

lOIIIe or them."
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" I have one with me."

"Dh, let me Bce it I "

Paul removed the paper from the painting he had

brought with biw, and ltisplayea It to his little

brother.

"It is beautiful, Paul. I wonder if I can ever

paInt 8uch a nice picture."

"Xo doubt you can, if you Btudy fOJ.tnfwiy. 1.

brought away another of Mr. Henderson's pictures,

which I like better than this, but I have sold;'; fA)

Mr. Preston."

" How much did ~'ou get for it?"

" Fifty dollars."

" Isn't that a large price?" asked All'll. Hoft'man.

"No\ for a good picture. I dare Rny Jimmy will,

by and by, be charging as much .... that for.

picture."

"I hope so, Paul. I would like to carn some

money,"

"You are too young to earn money now, Jimmy.

That will come in good time."

Soon afl.er the supper-table was cleared,:Mr. Bea.­

de1"lOll called.
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U I am glad to see :rou, Mr. Henderson," sald

Paul, cordially. "This ill my mother, Mrs. Ho1l'm~

and here is the young scholar I told you of."

Jimmy looked up shyly.

"He hll.S seen your pbture amI likes it. By the

way, I have sold one of your pictures,-the one

Introducing the children."

"Thank you for your kindness," said' the artist,

his face brightening. "You have done what I could

not do, and it will give me very welcome aid."

" I hope the price will be satisfllctory," said Paul.

" I did not f\xpect much," said Mr. Henderson, who

interred that the price obtained WIlS small. " I am

unknown, and I have no right to expect much for my

work."

"I sold it to a friend of mine for Miy dollars,·

continued Paul.

" Fifty dollars I" exclaimed the poor artist, hardly

crediting the testimony of his ears.

" Yes," laid Paul, enjoying his surprise. "1.1 It

uttsfactory P..

" Satisfactory I It is ten times as much as I as­

pected. "How can I ever thank you?" said Mr.
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Henderson, semng Paul's hand, in his ff.nent gratI­

tude.

"The purchaser is rich, and he has promised to

lIpeak a word to Goupil in your favor."

"Heaven sent 3"OU to my help," said the artist.

"What a change has a single day wrought! ThiI

morning I woke without II. penny, II.ncl my poor child

without bread. To-night I am rich, and Hope has

once more visited me. lowe all my good fortune to

you. Will you permit me to give lessons to your

brother without charge?"

"No," said Paul, decidedly. .. I think every one

ought to be paid for their work. What I have done

for you has given me very little trouble. I am glad

that I could help you. I know what it is to be poor,

and most people would ('.all me poor now; but I can

earn enough for our expenses, and lay up something

besides, so I do not feel poor. Now, Jimmy, go and

bring your drawings, and show the gentlemaD."

The drawings were brought, and, to Jim~y'.

delight, elicited warm approval from the artist.

"Your brother has great talent," said he. "I

Ihall be very glad to have him for a pupil. It II
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much pleasanter to teach where fte scholar has taste

and talent. When would you like the lessons to

begin?"

"As BOOn as possible. To-morrow, if you can

come."

" And at what time? ..

"At any time. I suppose the day would "be

better."

"Yes, it would be better, on account of the light.

Besides, I like to be with my little daughter in the

evening."

"Have you a little daughter?" asked Mrs. Hoft'-

man.

"Yes, madam. She must be nearly the age ot

my young pupil here."

"Bring her with you at any time," said motherly

Mrs. Hoffman. "I shall be glad to have her come.·

" If she would not be in the 'Way."

"Not at all. We have plenty of room, and

Jimmy has no playmate. We shall be very glad to

see her."

"Mary will enjoy coming," said her father. '-1

appreciate your kindness in inviting her."
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"By the way, Mr. Hcndcrson," stiggested Paul.

"why don't you move into the upper part ot the

city? It will be more com'enient for you, especially

if you get other pupils." .

"It is a good plan," said the artist. "I could no*

do 80 before, because I had no money. Now, thanka

to your kindncss, I con do 80."

It was arranged that Jimmy should take two lee­

IOns 0. week, for which Paul agreed to pay a dollar

each. The sum was small, hut to Mr. Henderson it

was an important help. I will anticipate the future

10 far as to say that, after a while, through the per­

llistent efforts of Paul, aided by Mr. Preston, be

obtained three other pupils, for whom he was able to

obtain 0. highel' price, and occasioually he effected the

sale of a picture, 80 that he was able to occupy more

comfortable rooms, and provide himself with better

clothing. The days of biB edversity were over, awl

• Ile now enjoyed a modera~ degree of prosperity.

Uttle Mary regained her loet flesh and color, and

once more looked as she di 1 when .be sat for the

tgure of the girl in her falAer's picture, which Paul

bad IOld to Mr. Preston. ShA came often with her



Cather, when he was to give a le8llOll to J mmy, and

sometimes Mrs. Hotfman called to invite her to

accompany Jimmy and herself to Central Park.

A.s to Jimmy, he surprised his teacher by tbe
I

rapid progress which he made. He would have

devoted all his time to drawing, if his mother had

permitted, but she was not willing that he should

neglect his school studies, - for Jimmy now attended

school. His health, too, had improved, and he no

longer looked weak and delicate.

So several months passed away. Paul's business

continued good. It did not increase much, for there

was not an opportunity for that. But he averaged

fifleen dollars a week profit, and that, he justly felt,

was a very good income trom such a limited bust·

ness. Mrs. Hoft'man continued to make ties for

Paul, 80 she, too, earned three or four dollars a week,

and as they had no house-rent to pay, they were able

not only to live very comfortably, paying all their

bills promptly, but to save up money besides. In

addition to the money in 1Ir. Preston's huds, Paul

had an aoooant at a down·town savings-bank, whlola

already amounted to over two huadred dollara. ..,
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"We must save money now, mother," said Panl,

"for Mr. Talbot will be coming home by and by, ana

then we shall have to look up other rooms, and pay

rent."

"Do you know when he means to come home P

Has Mr. Preston told you?"

" No, motber. I think I will call round in the

morning and inquire. He bas already been away

more than a year."

Wb~n Paul entered Mr. Preston's counting-room

the next morning, that gentleman looked up from bis

desk, and said, "I was just about to write you a

letter, Paul."

"Indeed, sir,"

"Yes i I am in receipt of a letter from Mr. Talbot,

in which he announces bis immediate return home.

He will be bere in four weeks, and he desires your

mother to engage women to clean the bouse thor­

oughly, and put it in order for his occupation. Of

ClOUl'Ile yoo will keep an account of all you have to

expend in this way, and you can band me the bill."

"Yes, sir. I will see that it is done,"

Panl heard, with some regret, of 1Ir. Talbot"



apeedy return. It would curtail his income consider­

ably. Still he felt that Mr. Talbot would be satisfied

with the manner in which his mother and himself had

acquitted themselves of their trust, and that was •

source of satisfaction.

He gave his mother immediate notice of the

approaching return of Mr. Talbot, and she began to

look about for rooms to which to remove. At lengtl:.

she found a very comfortable place at twenty dollars

a month. Half that sum would have obtained them

shelter in a poor tenement house, but both Paul and

his mother had become fastidious, and felt that such

economy would be out of place. They must have.

respectable and comfortable home, even if they were

prevented thereby trom adding so much to their

account at the savings-bank.

At length the steamer in which the Talbots had

taken passage arrived. A coach brought them from

the pier to the house. Mrs. Hoffman and Paul were

In waiting to receive them. Mrs. Talbot expressed

herself pleased with the neat appearance of the

house, and Mr. Talbot called Paul aside.

":My young friend," he said, " I deferred, till my
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return home, the acknowledgment of your very creel

itable conduct in the defence of my honse. Yoo

showed a coolness and good judgment remarkable in

.ne of your age. In return for this, and in acknowl­

edgment of the generally satisfactory manner in which

you and your mother have kept my honse, I ask your

acceptance of this pocket-book, with its contents."

When Paul opened it, he was astonished and

delighted to find that it contained two one-hundred­

dollar bills.

"One of them properly belongs to you, mother,"

he said.

But Ml'8. Hoftinan refused to take it.

"No, Paul," she said, "you are the treasurer of

our little household. Take this money and add to

. your savings. Some time you will find it useful in

enlarging your business, or entering upon a new one."

" I will put it in the aavings-bank, &8 you recom­

mend, mother; but yoo must remember that the ftmd

there. is yours &8 much as mine."

"I will promise to call for money, Paul, whenever

I want it. I like to think that we have 110 larp.

fand to draw upon in Case of need."



CHAPTER XXVI.

no. TJD SIDEWALJ[ TO THll: SHOP.

On: morning, some months later, Paul was lookiDl

over the advertising columns of the" Herald. It As

his eye llanced carelessly over the Chances for Busi­

n88l, hie attention was drawn to the following: -

- "FOB BALL The stoCk: and fixtures of a gentle­

men's small furnishing store. Good reasons for sell­

lui.· Apply at No. -- Sixth Avenue."

"I wonder how much it would cost,It thought

Paul. "I wish I had a small store instead of a

stand. I could make more money. Besides, it

woold be more comfortable in cold and stormy

weather."

It 'WIUI a raw morning in November. Paul had bill

Ilands in his pockets, and had much ado to keep

warm. But he knew that worse days were to come.

."
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The winter before he had sdered not a little on 801M

day. when h. felt the necessity ot keeping' at hia

business.

"Let me see," he retIected. "I have about Bb:

hundred dollars. That is something, but it wouldn't

CO tar towards stocking a store. Still, I have a

treat mind to go lip and look at the place, and

inquire about terms."

The more Paul thought about it, the more he felt a
desire to go. He accordingly got a boy, in whom he

felt confidence, to attend his stand, while he himself

jumped on a Sixth Avenue car and rode up to the

shop advertised.

On entering, he found it small, but neat, and to all

appearance a good stand for business. The proprie­

tor, a man ot thirty-tIn or thereabouts, came foro­

ward.

" What can I show you?" he asked.

" I saw your advertisement in the 'Herald,''' .aid

Paul, "and came to inquire about it. You want to

tell out?"
u Yes. It i8 on account ot my wife'. health. The

doctor says the city air dOD'~ e£1'e8 with her, ..

• "_a ••~ ... __~



orders her into the country. I don't want to be

eeparated from her, and, besides, I have a chance to

open a store ID a COUDtry town where my unole

lives."

" Is this a good stand for business? "

" Excellent. I am making more money here than

loan expect to outside of the city j but of course

that is not to be put in the ecale against my wife's

he&1th. Were you thinking of going into the busi­

aeea?"

"I .hould like to, but I have not much capital.

At what price do you value your stock?"

" At two thousand dollars."

"That is more money than I have got."

" I'll tell you what I will do. If you will give me

a thOUBaDd dollars down, and give me good secarity

for the balance, payable a year hace, I will sell oat

to you."

" What i. the rent'"

"A tboasand doll&l'll."

" Im't that a good deaU"

"In proportion to the value of my stock it Is, bat

I keep turning it over. Last year, after paying rent
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and all expenses, including wages to • boy of seven­

teen, who· as8isted me, I cleared two thoaund

dollarB."

To Paul this seemed considerable. It would be a

great improvement upon his present position, and he

would enjoy much more being the owner of • store

than of & street stand. But where would he «et the

money?

"Couldn't you take less than & thousand dollan

down?" he asked.

The man shook his head.

"I need that amount at once," he aid. "Yon luId

better accept my terms. You can't do better. CaIl't

you raise the money somewhere?"

" I will 8ee," said Paul.

He had thought of Mr. Pr,*,ton. He knew that

1Ir. Preston was his Mend, and that he wu tall,
able to assist him. He would go and see him, and

conmlt him about the matter, not directly asklnc bot.

tor help, but giving him an opportunity to ol'er.

"I will come back to-morrow and give ::roa .,
auwer,.. he uiel.

" Come fio.nigbt If you caD."

i
I••,,

!
.... ~._.__... JII&l.••. "'!lA- __"''''''-",,-"IJ.:!>"'X.L_'_".~ -OIh'·~ c·."dsa-,:,



" Very well. I will, if potJsible."

Paul was fortunate enough to find Mr. Preston in.

"Good-morning, Paul," said the merchant, pIe"..

,.Iltly ; " what can I do for :rou this morning?"

"I want to cousl..lt you on a matter of business,

Mr. Preston."

" I shall be glad to advise you as well as I can."

Hereupon Paul explailled tbe m9ttcr, first display­

ing the ad\·ertisement.

"Do you think the sbop faYorably situated for

business?" asked Mr. Preston.

"Yes, sir."

" Is it pretty well stocked? "

"Yes, sir. If I had it I might want to inerea.

the stock a little."

" So the man askl a thousand dollars cash?"

"Yes, sir."

" How much money have yon P"

"Six hundred."

"Well, Paul, I think favorably of your plan. If

JOn want to take the nop, I will lend yon the money

:tOO need, &ad stand security for the remainder."

M Thank you, sir," sald Paul, Joyfully.
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" W&it a IDlnute till you hear my oondittona.

l'hia Ie atrictly a husineu arrangement between ua.

I expect you to pay me interest at the legal rate, and

r.o pay it punctually as it falls due. You understand

that? ..

"Yes. sir, that is only fair."

.. As you say, it is only fair, yet borrowers are apt

to forget it. They will make all sorts of promis€!8

when they want to horrow, and break them after­

wlln1s. Eyen honest men will think it is enough to

pay interest whenever it is convenient, forgetting

that by their neglect the~' are injuring their credit.

Some years since, I helped two former clerks to

establish themselves in business. Both were honest;

but while one 'Was prompt in all his engagements,

and waited upon me on the very day the interest

came due with the money ready, the other obliged me

to send for it, and then put me off on every occasion,

though he paid finally. The result was, that after a

while I aaaisted the first cheerfully to extend hi.

~1l8iness. The second, hearing of it, made a similar

application, which I promptly refused. Do you we.

der at iU"
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"Not at all, sir. I think yOll were perfectly

right."

"Be prompt in all ,your engagcments. That is a

good rule in business, and in everything else. I have

confidence in your integrity, and 8hall hc very gl:111

to a!1sist you. Go and finish your negotiation, amI

whl'n you want the money, come to me."

"Thank you, sir, not only for )'our kind o1fer, but

for your advice."

"Hc is going to succeed," said the merchant, AoI

Paul went out. "He will some day be • prosperous

man."

The merchant was pleased at the respect with

which his advice WIlS received. Young America t.
very apt to regard the counsel ot the old and expe­

rienced as of slight value i but in this tbey make I

great mistake. There are plenty of young men, who,

from their own self-sufficiency and impatience ot

good advice, go to financial ruin every year. H.

abOft wisdom who avails himself of the experience

of other men, avoiding their errors, and imitatinl

what in them is worthy of imitation.

Paul returned to the shop, and made a carefn
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examination of the stock. He came to the conoID

sion that the price asked was not excessive, and

agreed to buy it. In the course of two da,}·1 the

transfer was concluded, and Paul transferred the

small stock of his ncck-tie stand to the shop which

hc had taken. During all this time he had said noth­

ing to his mother of the chlUlge he had made. He

wanted to surprise her•

.. Mother," be said, on the lecond morning of hil

poueesion, "I want you to take a little walk wi~

me this morning."

.. May I go too, Paul?" asked Jimmy•

.. Yes, Jimmy, I meant to invite you. So get yOOl

cap."

h Where shall we walk, Paul?" asked his mother

h I don't mean to tell you Just yet. You will 800D

know,"

" Is it a secret?" asked Mrs. Hoffman, lmiliDl.

" Yea; it il a great eecret."

" Then I will try to stite JlJy ourlOllity for a time."

"What fa it, Paol ? Whisper it to me," lAid

Jimmy.



" Yon mut watt, too," Ed Paolo " I beUne you

are more carioas than mother."

They had not far to walk. When they reached the

.hop, the lip told them nothing, for Paul had not

yet had time to haTe biB own put up. He had given

the order to. lign-painter, but it would take time to

taUl1 it.

U I want to go in here a minute," he laid.

U Shall we wait outside?" asked his mother.

" No; come in. I would like to have you see the

lIhop.'·

The three entered. A young clerk, who had been

in the employ of the former proprietor, and whom

Paul had agreed to retain at the same wages, was

beJlind the counter.

U Good-morning, Mr. Hoffman," he said.

U Have you IOld anything this morning?" asked

Paul.

"Yes, lir; I have entered the sales on the .late."

" Let me see ~.'.
IIA new style of neck-tie Is out. I think It will

be well to get It. It was asked for this morning."

"Very well. Just make a memQrandum of It."
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"Paul," said Mrs. Hoft'maD, who bad Uatened too

the conversation in snrprise, "have you anythfDg to

do with this store?"

"I am the proprietor," answered Paul, smiling.

" Is it true? How did it happen? "

"I wanted to surprise you, mother, and 80 I told

10U nothing about it."

" When did you come into it?"

"This is only the second day. Mr. PreSton helped

me, or I could not have carried out the arraJ1P

.ent."
" Do you think you can pay all your expenses, and

make money?" asked Mrs. Hotrman, a little triPt­
ened when she heard of the rent which Paul bad

agreed to pay.

" I menn to try, mother. I don't feel much aftoaid,.

I ahall devote myself faithfully to business, and If J .

don't do well, it won't be my fault."

w. have kept our promi!'le. nnd shown how Paul

advanced slowly bot surely from the humble poelti.

of • Itreet merchant to be the proprj,·tor of a shop.
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Now that several years bave elapsed, I am able to

8ay that he succeeded, even beyond his anticipatiou.

A.t the end of two years he took a larger shop, and

engaged two extra clerks. Prompt in bis engage­

ments, and of' thorougb integrity, he is likely to bt

even more prosperous as tbe years roll on.

His mother is no longer dependent upon him. Mr.

Hendenon, the English artist, now able to obtailt

purchasers for his pictures at remunerative prices.

asked her to become his wife and a mother to bia

little girl, and, after a little besiLation, she consented,

partly, I think. because Jimmy liked the artist 10

mUCh. Mr. Henderson took pains to instruct Jimmy

and develop his talent, witb sucb encouraging succeu .

that Paul's prediction seems likely to be t'ulll.l1ed, and

I Bball not be surprised if tbe name of James lIoft'­

man should. before mlUlY years, rank among the moo

promineut in the list of our artists.

Julius, as I bave already stated, left the streets, of

New York for a home in the West. His old enemiea,

lack Morgan and nan Marlowe, were sentenced to a

long imprisonment in Sing Sing. Marlowe threatens

ftDge&DC8 upon Julius whenever he gets tree- from
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prison. Whether he will have an opportunity of

carrying out his threat I cannot tell here, but refer

the curious reader to the next volume of this serf..

to be called

JULI118 i

TIm STanT Boy 0IlT W.,.
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than a half-century ago. Ilis father was a famous
hunter and rifle shot, and it was doubtless his exploits
and those of his associatl>s, with their tales of adven­
ture which ga\·e the sun hIs taste fur the breezy back­
woods and for depIcting the stirring life of the early
settlers on the fronth'r.

l\lr. Ellis began writing at an early age and his
work was accelltable from the first. His parents re­
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gradu:tted from the State Xorm:ll School and b<>c:l:J1e a
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stori£'ll have made him as popular on thE' other side of
the Atlantic as In this conntry. A leading pappr re­
marked some time since, that no mother need hesitate
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to place in the hands of her boy any book written by
:Mr. Ellis. They are found in the leading Sunday-school
libraries, where, as may well be believed, they are in ­
wide demand and do much good by their sound, whole­
some lessons which render them as acceptable to pa­
rents as to their children. Nearly all of the Ellis books
published by The John C. Winston Company are re­
issued in London, and many have been translated into
other languages. Mr. Ellls is a writer of varied accom­
plishments, and, in addition to his stories, is the author
of historical works, of a number of pieces of popular
music, and has made several valuable inventions. Mr.
Ellis is in the prime of his mental and physical powers,
and great as have been the merits of his past achieve­
ments, there is reason to look for more brilliant pro­
ductions from his pen in the near future.
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The enormous sales of tho books of Horatio Alger,
Jr., show the greatness of his popularity among the
boys, and prove that he is ono of their most favored.
writers. I am told that more than half a million copies
l1lto~ether have been sold, and that all the large circu­
lating libraries in the country have several complete
sets, of which only two or three volumes are ever
on the shelves at one time. If this is true, what thou­
sands and thousands of bars have read and are reading
Mr. Alger's books! IIis p<'culiar style of stories, often
imitated but ne\'er equal<,d, have taken a hold upon the
young people, and, desllito their similarity, are eagerly
read as soon as they appear.

Mr. Alger became famous with the pUblication of
that undl'ing book, "Ragged Dick, or Street Life in Xew
York." It was his first book for }'oung people, and its
success was so ~r('at that he immediately devoted him­
self to that kind of writing. It was a new and ferUle
field for a writer then, and ~rr. Alger's treatment of it
at once caught the fancy of the boys. "Ragged Dick"
first appeared in 1868, and ever since then it has beeB
selling steadily, until now it is estimated that about
200,000 copies of the series ha~e been sold.

-"Pleasant Hours for Boys and Girls."

A writer for boys should have an abundant sym­
pathy with them. He should be able to enter into their
plans, hopes, and aspirations. He should learn to look
upon llfe as they do. DOl'S object to be written down to.
A boy's heart opens to the man or writer who under-
stands him. .
-From "Writing Stories for Days," by Horatio Alger, Jr.
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NBrrasa as a writer does he stanel apart from the gft8£
cn.rrents of life antI select some exceptional phase or odd
combination of circumstances. He stands on the common
level and appeals to the universal heart, and all that he sug­
gests or achieves is on the plane and in the line of march of
the great body of humanity,

The Jack IIa7.nr,llleries of stories, published in the late
Ou". Young Folks, antI continued in the first volume of 51.
Nickolas, under the title of .. Fast l<'riends," is no doubt
destined to hold a high place in this class of literature. The
delight of the boys in thcm (and of their seniors, too) is
well founded. They go to Ole right spot evcry time. Trow­
bridge knows the heart of a boy like a book, and the heart
of a man, too, and he has laid them both open in these books
in a most successful manner. Apart from the qualities that
Rnder U1e series so attractive to all young readers, they
have great value on account of their portraitures of American.
country life and charactcr. The drawing is wonderfully
accurate, and as spirited as it is true. 'l'he constable, Sel­
lick, is an original character, and as minor figures where will
'We find an:rthing bettcr than Miss Wansey, and Mr. P. Pip­
kin, Esq. The picture of Mr. Dink's school, too, is capital.
and where else in iiction is there a bl.'tter nick-name than
that the boys gave to poor little Stephen Treadwell, .. Step
lIen," as he himself prouounced his name in an unfortunate
moment when he IiBW it in print for the first time in his lea­
eon in school

On the whole, these books are ""cry satisfactory, and
afford the critical reader the rare pleasure of the works that
are just adequate, that casH}" fulfill themsclves and accom­
pli'ih all they set out to dsJ,-&riolUr" iJIonW~.
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Recorded by"Wade."

"It Is difficult to helll''!"e thnt Wnde Bnd Rt'nd nnd Kit an,l
WaRh Wl're not lin! hOJ's, 8alllll': up lIu/l.on foItrnltR, IID,I
1"1'1/.'l1ln/: h'mporllrlly oyer an I';~'lulmuux trllJe:'-TIIO Inde­
"1'1llll',.t, New York.

Ly.: HUNTING: From Notet by the Author of "Camping Out."
"Of flrot qualit" nR n hoy"' 1,nok, and fit tu tuke Its place

beside the be~I:'-J(jl'llmll'ldEllylllrt'r.

Fox HUNTING. As Recorded by "Raed."
"The mORt splrlll'll nnd entprtnlDln/: book that 1188 a8 yet

appenred. It oYl'rlloW9 with In!'ldent, all/l Is cbnrncterlzell
by dash and brilliancy throlll;hout."-BlIston Gazette.

ON THB AMAZON; OR, THE CRUISB OF THB "RA)tBLER." As
Recorded by ·'\Vash."

"G1Vl'S vivId pictures at BrazlllaD adventure nnd seeD('ry."
-Buffalo ClJurlc,'.
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