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ANDY GRANT 'S PLUCK

CHAPTER XX

AN INVITATION TO DINNER

Andy reached his boarding house at four o'clock.

"What brings you home so early, Mr. Grant?" asked Warren,
whose door was open. " Is business poof?"

"It is with me," answered Andy. " I am discharged."

"You don't tell me so! How did it happen?"

"My employer is out West, and the head salesman has
discharged me and engaged his nephew in my place."

"It's a shame. What shall you do about it?"

"Wait till Mr. Flint gets home."

"I hope you won't leave us."

"No, I think not."

"Of course you will miss your salary. I wish I could lend you
some money, but I have not heard from the article I sent to the
Century. If accepted, they will send me a large check.”

"Thank you, Mr. Warren. I shall be able to get along for the
present.”

‘ Soon Sam Perkins arrived, with a new and gorgeous necktie.

"Glad to see you, Andy," he said. "Won't you go with me to
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ANDY GRANT 'S P LUK

the Star Theater this evening?"

"I can't, Sam. 1 have no money to spare."”

"I thought you got a good salary?"

"Just at present I have none at all. I have been discharged."

"I am sorry for that. I wish there was a vacancy in our place, I
should like to get you in there."

"Thank you. That is quite friendly."

Andy was about to go down to supper when Eva, the servant,
came upstairs.

"There's a messenger boy downstairs wants to see you, Mr.
Grant," she said.

In some surprise Andy went downstairs to see the messenger.
He was a short boy of fourteen, Tom Keegan by name."I have a
letter for Andrew Grant," he said.

"Give it to me. I am Andrew Grant. Here's a dime."

"Thank you," said the boy in a tone of satisfaction, for his
weekly income was small.

Andy opened the letter. It was written on fashionable note
paper. At the top of the paper was a monogram formed of the
letters H and M.

Here is the letter:

MY DEAR MR. GRANT:

Ishall be glad to have you take dinner with me at seven
o'clock. I should have given you earlier notice, but
supposed you would not be back from the store till six



H20E WK

BRE Ik RS 7

“BAREL, L. REVERIRIRE T "

“BRLAATRFKIREYE?”

“REER. KR T

“IRitE. HRRIBBILGEE D=6k, ERIMERIE, &
SIRIRELERERATHOIL I R "

“HHSHR. IRERALFT "

LHHEE FREHRIR, AR T B3k,

“EETAMDSERINERIR, BERRE” thikE,

LHEHE FRERIAMDEE A BRI LR R
PIE R NBE, 2FUGR-Et. “BEHEERRLES-
RS Ml

“EEIE, BELEEIEE B, XETES

“HHBHR,” EFEEGE, EAE BRI AZR
FEED,

ZHFTIF TS, EREE-KNEBHEZR LN, KN
& biw, A—MHAMFEHRNES.

ERNEIT

REZWBZR AL
BREGAEEA KRG b ARR—REHE, &

ARMZRABEER, TROEEREI ARG AAE

JETHEER, K2 LERNILTFF, b d—H



ANDY GRANT 'S PLUCK

o'clock. You will meet my son Roy, who is a year or two
younger than yourself, and my brother, John Crawford.
Both will be glad to see you.

Yours sincerely,

HENRIETTA MASON.

"What is it, Andy?" asked Sam.

"You can read the note."

"By George, Andy, you are getting into fashionable society!
Couldn't you take me along, too?"

"I am afraid I am not well enough acquainted to take such a
liberty."

"T'll tell you what I'll do for you. I'll lend you my best necktie."

Sam produced a gorgeous red tie, which he held up
admiringly.

"Thank you, Sam," said Andy, " but I think that won't suit me."

"What are you going to wear?"

Andy took from the bureau drawer a plain black tie.

"That!" exclaimed Sam, disgusted. " That is awfully plain."

"It suits my taste."

"Excuse me, Andy, but I don't think you've got any taste."

Andy laughed good-naturedly.

"Certainly my taste differs from yours," he said.

"I suppose you'll have a fine layout. I'd like to go to a
fashionable dinner myself."



o0& ToNE

¥, RHERKEF, L% LHEE wIHMHRE
HtRo

FE,
T HE-H &K
“ULIE, 7 IehE,
“REDEE.”
“RIVABRM, &, REHFA—NENETF! sEF
R—EmEn?”

“RUBRERASOR RS, HAREEX A,
CEERIR, RATLUERBITHISE AR,
UL T — BB AT, — BB
“WHER, LLMR,” ZoliE, “AIRALXAERAES
®.”
“Yrat-ae”
SR MR B A T — 4 B0 AT
“URstarix AN LR EHAE, “XFTERA—§
T
XA,
“WRAR, 208, ERMEIRHRE Rk,
| BHEEHASEK,
“RH, REOBCERMROR—RE,” AbibiE.
“RABVRAOZCHERT,” B & 50— i R



ANDY GRANT 'S PLUCK

"T'll tell you all about it when I get back."

"Just mention that you've got a friend—a stylish young man
whom they'd like to meet. That may bring me an invitation next
time."

Andy laughed.

"So far as I am concerned, Sam," he said, "I wish you were
going. But you have an engagement at the Star Theater."

"So I have. I almost forgot."

Andy had_very little time for preparation, but made what
haste he could, and just as the public clocks struck seven he rang
the bell of Mrs. Mason's house.

"I am glad you received my invitation in time," said the lady.

"So am L" returned Andy, "nothing could have been more
welcome."

Just then Roy and her brother, Mr. Crawford, ehtered.

Roy was a very pleasant-looking boy, with dark-brown hair
and a dark complexion. He was perhaps two inches shorter than
Andy.

"This is Roy," said Mrs. Mason.

"I am glad to see you," said Roy, offering his hand.

Andy felt that he should like his new boy friend.

Next he was introduced to Mr. Crawford, a stout gentleman
of perhaps forty, looking very much like his sister.
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ANDY GRANT 'S PLUCK

"I have heard my sister speak of you so often that I am glad to
meet you, Andy," he said, affably.

"Thank you, sir."

"John, lead the way to the dining room," said his sister.

So they filed downstairs, and took their seats at the table.

Mr. Crawford sat at the head, opposite his sister, while Roy
and Andy occupied the sides.

‘When dinner was nearly over, Mr. Crawford remarked:

"I believe, Andy, you are in the employ of Mr. Flint, the jeweler."

"I was," answered Andy.

"Surely you have not left him?" exclaimed Mrs. Mason.

"No, I have been discharged."”

"I am surprised to hear it. I thought you were a favorite with
Mr. Flint."

"So I was. He does not know I have been discharged.”

"You puzzle me."

"Mr. Flint is in Colorado, and Mr. Rich, his head salesman,
has taken the opportunity to discharge me, and put his nephew in
my place." ~

"But surely he would not venture to do this without some
pretext."

"He claims that I took a watch from the case, and pawned it."

"Of course that is untrue."

"Yes, and I am in a position to prove it when Mr. Flint
returns."”
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