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exactly water-tight, but he always had a frieudly word or a
joke for Dick.

That particular iporning, when he put his foot on the rest,

he had an illustrated paper in his hand—an enterprising paper,

with pictures in it of conspicuous people and things. He had
just finished looking it over, and when the last boot was
polished, he handed it over to the boy.

" Here's a paper for you, Dick," he said ;
" you can look it

over when you drop in at Delnionico's for your breakfast.

Picture of an English castle in it, and an English earl's

daughter-in-law. Fine young woman, too,—lots of hair,

—

though she seems to be raising rather a row. You ought to

become familiar with the nobility and gentry, Dick. Begin on
the Right Honorable the Earl of Dorincourt and Lady Faunt-

leroy. Hello ! I say, what's the matter ?

"

The pictures he spoke of were on the front page, and Dick
was staring at one of them with his eyes and mouth open, and
his sharp face almost pale w'^h excitement.

" What's to pay, Dick ? said the young man. " What has

paralyzed you ?

"

Dick really did look as if something tremendous had hap-

pened. He pointed to the picture, under which was writUjn :

" Mother of Claimant (Lady Fauntleroy),"

It was the picture of a handsome woman, with large eyes

and heavy braids of black hair wound around her head.

," Her !

" said Dick. " My, I know her better'n I know
you!"

The young man began to laugh,

"Where did you meet her, Dick?" he said. " At New-
port! Or when you ran over to Paris the last time ?

"

Dick actually forgot to grin. He began to gather his

brushes and things together, as if he had something to do which
would put an end to his business for the present.

" Never mind," he said. " I know her ! An' I've struck

work for this mornin'." i

And in less than five minutes from that time he was tear-

ing through the streets on his way to Mr. Hobbs and the corner

store. Mr. Hobbs could scarcely believe the evidence of his

senses when he looked across the counter and saw Dick rush in

with the paper in his hand. The boy was out of breath with

running ; so much out of breath, in fact, that he could

scarcely speak as he threw the paper down on the counter.
" Hello !

" exclaimed Mr. Hobbs. " Hello ! What you got

^hereV


