


o N A A b

BERZ IR
=|




mAEEN

Grant Thornton's Ambition, F3XFZRN (K24 - HHKERE), AXEZFLHEXR. D
WHERERE « BRBRE. ALK - FUE MR, TH. BEIIET. BHCEEDT
K 2 RBT, BTAELE, MHFEBATHRESEN. AT HERETE, F00g2E
BN, WEAEBTEA. EIESESL  NTHERNERT, AN TIERLEHRLT
. MLGERBCHS N, BEFRETERENFRNER, X4 RRRHERAES
B, —35EE S BRI, AT T REREZ G, BESETRMET A X—1MR
SRR, AUEE DR S BT ERENAER, FANERT BEHENEIA.

BhFABIAMEREEET RN —RANEWESE. PEARRE. TRIEANES
MHRA, TRENBBHCHES, 2B YRPFENTOEIG~EFRMEN. B THE
R T RIECHERS, SRS REEN K, EEENFHRIBSEINT H
BiE,

APHEME BEREDRAHARE, THREEFHBHE.
MIANERE, Biih3T. BIRESREIE: 010-62782989 13701121933

EHERBE (CIP) B

HB2gs - RS, PICFEEOR (R) %51_(7" (Alger, H.) . —dtI:
HHEARFEHRA, 2010.2

H4EW: Grant Thornton’s Ambition

ISBN 978-7-302-20877-8

I e T & T KEAR-XE-ZAMR V. 171245
oA 15 CIP MR (20097 3 159253 5

iR

FEEHE: F M

HERKI: 2 B

HHELH: FHhX

EEME: B

HRR & 1T HHeREE Rt .8 dh L RERKFERE A K
http:/ www. tup. com. ¢n Hp % 100084

#t 2 #: 010-62770175 B M. 010-62786544
HEESIE&ERS: 01062776969, c-service@tup. tsinghua. edu. cn
B B K . 010-62772015,zhiliang@tup. tsinghua. edu. cn

: HRREERT

s YA T SRR IT A A

: 2EFERIE

170X260 E0 5K:. 13.5 =F ¥. 226 F=F

:20104E 2 H¥ 1 IR Efl M. 2010 48 2 A1 yRETRS

: 1~5000

: 25.00 JG

=

o=
S S M Bk M

fl D& HBHI

ABWMGEEXTAE B AR R AFNEREREE,. HSEEAEEEM
AR B R A . BEZARHBIE. (010062770177 ¥ 3103 A RS . 032285-01



FEREE « /R (Horatio Alger, 1832—1899), EEEFZHEX.
W, —EFEAMET—EHEIWU “&. B3I AEBERIEDH, HAAR
FEH (GEREWMABRINNY. CMNRED ). RGBT, (hTHE
HIZEARD . (FRHERFIRAEY . GRFIFHZR). EZHFFHBES) M =
e BRI ) &, XE/NHAFREFCTE, A LSRR

ERG - BRAT 18324 1 A 13 B A S E MM —MURR
. B/NZIBIFNHE, 19 $ B TREERY. MBudxKEHIm. B4,
1868 FEFF LML AME. fEHAE D, BRAREIET — RIS B,
EREAENES. SE5M%H, ETREBRIWNDOERSR . XEERE
Bt “2ER” rAEshAR, BE-RX—RA. ERAWK, ZRA
PEBERRGEEN LERNZIR, MIBhEDR « HEIFIIHN
“ X4 H 3£ E R BRI PR R 7

e E, BRAMERBLT ZERENRIE., BT, BANDHRKER
AERBER EERWR . —FR PO, 55— 330 R
Horb g R S IR A R R I, XEEREBRETHIEARET
2N RIS . NFSCETRAEKRE, HEMRAARECHIZESI R
EHAFREES . BRI ECARE RN T AT,
I BIRMNIR R — IR TR, AT DL R RSB R =R AR
X FASPCFEMmIEPREICH AT RETREE, XA TENES
2 S TS AR SO B ST R . BT UL RRE, BATRERIFER IR
AVER P2, HPaR GEREBIARINNDY . CHNRRZ ). (RIS
REBIETEY . (FFERAE). (BZEEFRBS). CGRRIFHIERY. (HTHr
IRk ARRLY F1 (R 2245 « BEWIRIEE)Y, FHRA P SCR R SURFITEA
MR fTEHSCRiEY, RAVIERNERERRERE, BRATRREIRER
RE . BAIF BRSSP B TR ME MR . EE A




»r » .

= I
= BT AR~

RCHHELZAE, ATUERETICRENA, AT THREEER, N
TOANER B BE . ATARME, X M E/RR I HEXT g Ak B 3,
A RF DERERIBERFNAGIFRIEETHEIN.
AHEEABRRER. LHEFE. SMABRFRMEREE K 5HIF
TAEMEERE. XL, BE. EHR. EK. B, R7RE. DRA.
Edbfs. EES. BRME. E2%. A0EFIN. AWWHE. ERE. kiR, &
AT MR, WIESE. RER. RFE. EALE. RTRITKCER
FAFEAKFE, Bh@er L2, ROFELERKMITRE.



-8 HFLF

Chapter 1 The MINiSter’s SOm sosereeeereserrrerertestrinstmmti.. 1
F-F BERMTIBHREELHAN

Chapter 2 Grant Makes Two Business Callg:«-ssessseesssseesaneess 6
F-F HAIRUEZFERER

Chapter 3 Grant Walks t0 SOMETset -wrreessssssseesseresmissssenssmsnissasss 11
FUE —RKEEEK

Chapter 4 A Timely ReSCU w+--w--rrssrsesssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssssessess 16
FEE FERAKHZHK

Chapter 5 Mrs. ThOMItON’s Pearls «« rrerressssesersersumassssssssonsissssses 22
FAE HBZRHREESRR

Chapter 6 Grant Gets Into Unexpected Trouble «--«e-seeeemereseeseseeees 27
FEE FERKAKHEM

Chapter 7 Mirs. SImpson COmes to Grief - w-sswwesssesrssssemssssinssnnns 33
FNE HIREHXEN—H\

Chapter 8 Grant Takes a Decisive Step - eweweesesseseasesissensencnes 38
FAE HHFEAMAEREIHELIBE

Chapter 9 Uncle Godfrey Parts from Grant -+ -sssssseseerseeseenses 44
FTE AERRHH-R

Chapter 10 A Day in Wall Street-- s sssssesssssssssressssssssssssscseseassses 49
Ft—% BERXT-MRK

Chapter 11  Grant Makes a Friend - sesssssssesssssssssneninsscnaniens 54
FHo%F REBEAETAKATLN

Chapter 12 Mrs. EStabrook’s Plans «wsssssssssssssssssssssssssssssessssssssenes 59
FT=ZF FH - FRENFHNER

Chapter 13 Two Views of Tom Calders+sssssssssesssssssssscessssassses 65

FrWE RS - BREAFHR
Chapter 14 Wllhs Ford’s New Friendsg: - soeeeeereseeeermmmmnienm. 70

SINAILNOD




|

SINHLNOD

73

FtEE B

Chapter 15 A Trap ...................................................................................... 75
FtAE HIZRHRBEWE

Chapter 16 Grant Falls Under Suspicion ................................................... 80
FTEE BERHAR

Chapter 17 The Tell Tale Key -+t weseeserssessssassussarsssssssssissesnssiuinissssssinnss 86
FTNE BERHFARAT

Chapter 18 Grant’s Enemies Triumph -+ ++ssssessesesesssesssasmsnnerninnissssscnenas 92
FrAE EEIEHE

Chapter 19  Important EvIdence -+ ssesmrssmssrensisssssnssisssessesssssiisensenns 97
FotE AFAKHHEE

Chapter 20 At The Fifth Avenue Hotelw s wsereremsreesensmsssinisisisnieicnnenns 102
Fo+—% Magkal 7\ '

Chapter 21 The Thief is Discovered -----=ssereerevemmenseniniininn. 108
Fot—F RAK - BHEBEAEH

Chapter 22 Willis Ford at Bay -« +sssssssesssrsssssssssssssessscssnninsinniisssssssannns 113
F_tZ®E EXHER

Chapter 23 Justice Triumphs -+ -sssrssessseressseussrsrrmsnssiniciisisissenennens 118
FotmE AAFRGHE

Chapter 24 Startling NeEWS -werervereenneas S SRR 124
FoTHE AAEBRHET

Chapter 25 Anxious Inquiries .................................................................. 129
FotrE —HESLE

Chapter 26 A Western Cabin «+ - --esssserersssnsisiimiieisinenesnisesesesasssss 133
FotHE REWEEHER

Chapter 27 The Ride To Barton’s «++«ss=ss=+ss+++ressntsrererasrarisressoissareracsennenenens 136
FoTAE #faks 7 MR

Chapter 28 Herbert Is Provided With A New Home -+ -ssresersesressucuras 140
FoTAE BESEEHEILNME

Chapter 29 Introduces M. Barton -------ss--esssssererserserirearnnrnmrnursnsicrisssssnerens 146
Fot& HEERE

Chapter 30 A Model HOusehold «+-+++sss-reessssesscmsinserinisissscsniscisssssnnninnens 151
F=t—% ERUBH

Chapter 31 The Housekeeper’s CrimE s sessererrersrerenesictmmniininicensinerinnnenn 156
FZt-® EBEZAT

Chapter 32 I Hope Deferred: - wwsererrsmssessississeneeesssssessssssssssssnnans 161




==& REFH

Chapter 33 The Journey Begins -+--wwrwrrssmsssssssssssssssssensesssssses 165

#£=+tmwE BEHREAKRIEH

Chapter 34 Mrs. Barton’s Surpn'se ................................................ 169
F=+EE HERERFT

Chapter 35 Herbert Breaks DOwn s--essrssmssssssssssessesssnsissssss 175
EZ+RE BEHRE-HE

Chapter 36 Grant Receives A Letter -w--rwsssemsrssssssemmessssess 181
= +hFE RAH - BRERRETRES

Chapter 37 Willis Ford Finds The Runaways -»-«--sseseeseeeeresessees 185
EZHNE BEOAEEFHRKT

Chapter 38  Ford Takes A Bold Step. But Failgere-eemreerseenneeerresnenes 188
EZTAE FRFHTEM

Chapter 39 The Housekeeper’s Retribution «-«ewsessssersesemsseeseess 194
gEW+E KER

Chapter 40 COCIUSION r+sssssssssessmsssmmssssssssssssss s 198

&

SINHINOD



G I

The Mindistor’s & BGNF L Ton

= -,a)r; i

F—F HEKLF

Chapter 1 The Minister's Son
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174 .
&vish we were not so terribly poor, Grant,” said Mrs. Thornton, in a
discouraged tone.
“Is there anything new that makes you say so, mother?” answered the boy
of fifteen, whom she addressed.
“Nothing new, only the same old trouble. Here is a note from Mr.Tudor,
the storekeeper.”
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“Let me see it, mother.”

Grant took a yellow envelope from his mother’s hand, and drew out the
inclosure, a half sheet of coarse letter paper, which contained the following
lines:

“July 7, 1857.

REV. JOHN THORNTON:

DEAR SIR: Inclosed you will find a bill for groceries and other goods
furnished to you in the last six months, amounting to sixty-seven dollars and
thirty-four cents ($67.34). It ought to have been paid before. How you, a
minister of the Gospel, can justify yourself in using goods which you don’t pay
for, I can’t understand. If I remember rightly, the Bible says: ‘Owe no man
anything.” As I suppose you recognize the Bible as an authority, I expect you to
pay up promptly, and oblige.

Yours respectfully, THOMAS TUDOR.”

Crant looked vexed and indignant. “I think that is an impudent letter,
mother,” he said.

“It is right that the man should have his money, Grant.”

“That is true, but he might have asked for it civilly, without taunting my
poor father with his inability to pay. He would pay if he could.”

“Heaven knows he would, Grant,” said his mother, sighing.

“I would like to give Mr. Tudor a piece of my mind.” “I would rather pay
his bill. No, Grant, though he is neither kind nor considerate, we must admit
that his claim is a just one. If I only knew where to turn for money!”

“Have you shown the bill to father?” asked Grant.

“No, you know how unpractical your father is. It would only annoy and
make him anxious, and he would not know what to do. Your poor father has no
business faculty.”

“He is a very learned man,” said Grant, proudly.

“Yes, he graduated very high at college, and is widely respected by his
fellow ministers, but he has no aptitude for business.”

“You have, mother. If you had been a man, you would have done better

than he. Without your good management we should have been a good deal
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worse off than we are. It is the only thing that has kept our heads above water.”

“I am glad you think so, Grant. I have done the best I could, but no
management will pay bills without money.”

It was quite true that the minister’s wife was a woman of excellent
practical sense, who had known how to make his small salary go very far. In
this respect she differed widely from her learned husband, who in matters of
business was scarcely more than a child. But, as she intimated with truth, there
was something better than management, and that was ready cash.

“To support a family on six hundred dollars a year is very hard, Grant,
when there are three children,” resumed his mother.

“I can’t understand why a man like father can’t command a better salary,”
said Grant. “There’s Rev. Mr. Stentor, in Waverley, gets fifteen hundred dollars
salary, and I am sure he can’t compare with father in ability.”

“True, Grant, but your father is modest, and not given to blowing his own
trumpet, while Mr. Stentor, from all I can hear, has a very high opinion of
himself.”

“He has a loud voice, and thrashes round in his pulpit, as if he were a—
prophet,” said Grant, not quite knowing how to finish his sentence.

“Your father never was a man to push himself forward. He is very
modest.” .

“I suppose that is not the only bill that we owe,” said Grant.

“No; our unpaid bills must amount to at least two hundred dollars more,”
answered his mother.

Grant whistled.

Two hundred and sixty-seven dollars seemed to him an immense sum, and
80 it was, to a poor minister with a family of three children and a salary of only
six hundred dollars. Where to obtain so large a sum neither Grant nor his
mother could possibly imagine. Even if there were anyone to borrow it from,
there seemed no chance to pay back so considerable a sum.

Mother and son looked at each other in perplexity. Finally, Grant broke the
silence.

“Mother,” he said, “one thing seems pretty clear. I must go to work. I am




fifteen, well and strong, and I ought to be earning my own living.”

“But your father has set his heart upon your going to college, Grant.”

“And I should like to go, too; but if I did it would be years before I could
be anything but an expense and a burden, and that would make me unhappy.”

“You are almost ready for college, Grant, are you not?”

“Very nearly. I could get ready for the September examination. I have only
to review Homer, and brash up my Latin.”

“And your uncle Godfrey is ready to help you through.”

“That gives me an idea, mother. It would cost Uncle Godfrey as much as
nine hundred dollars a year over and above all the help I could get from the
college funds, and perhaps from teaching school this winter. Now, if he would
allow me that sum for a single year and let me g0 to work, I could pay up all
father’s debts, and give him a new start. It would save Uncle Godfrey nine
hundred dollars.”

“He has set his heart on your going to college. I don’t think he would
agree to help you at all if you disappoint him.”

“At any rate, I could try the experiment. Something has got to be done,
mother.”

“Yes, Grant, there is no doubt of that. Mr. Tudor is evidently in earnest. If
we don’t pay him, I think it very likely he will refuse to let us have anything
more on credit. And you know there is no other grocery store in the village.”

“Have you any money to pay him on account, mother?”

“I have eight dollars.”

“Let me have that, and go over and see what I can do with him. We can’t
get along without groceries. By the way, mother, doesn’t the parish owe father
anything?”

“They are about sixty dollars in arrears on the salary.”

“And the treasurer is Deacon Gridley?”

“Yes.”

“Then I’ll tell you what I will do. I’ll first go over to the deacon’s and try
to collect something. Afterward I will call on Mr. Tudor.”

“It is your father’s place to do it, but he has no business faculty, and could




not accomplish anything. Go, then, Grant, but remember one thing.”

“What is that, mother?”

“You have a quiék temper, my son. Don’t allow yourself to speak hastily,
or disrespectfully, even if you are disappointed. Mr. Tudor’s bill is a just one,
and he ought to have his money.”

“T’11 do the best I can, mother.”
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Chapter 2 Grant Makes Two Business Calls
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@eacon Gridley had a small farm, and farming was his chief
occupation, but he had a few thousand dollars laid away in stocks and bonds,
and, being a thritty man, not to say mean, he managed to save up nearly all the

interest, which he added to his original accumulation. He always coveted




financial trusts, and so it came about that he was parish treasurer.

“Good-morning, Deacon Gridley,” said the minister’s son.

“Morning, Grant,” answered the deacon. “How’s your folks?”

“Pretty well in health,” returned Grant, coming to business at once,” but
rather short of money.”

“Ministers most generally are,” said Deacon Gridley, dryly.

“I should think they might be, with the small salaries they get,” said Grant,
indignantly.

“Some of them do get poorly paid,” replied the deacon; “but I call six
hundred dollars a pretty fair income.”

“It might be for a single man; but when a minister has a wife and three
children, like my father, it’s pretty hard scratching.”

“Some folks ain’t got faculty,” said the deacon, adding, complacently, “it
never cost me nigh on to six hundred dollars a year to live.”

The deacon had the reputation of living very penuriously, and Abram Fish,
who once worked for him and boarded in the family, said he was half starved
there.

“You get your milk and vegetables off the farm,” said Grant, who felt the
comparison was not a fair one. “That makes a great deal of difference.”

“It makes some difference,” the deacon admitted, “but not as much as the
difference in our expenses. I didn’t spend more than a hundred dollars cash last
year.”

This excessive frugality may have been the reason why Mrs. Deacon
Gridley was always so shabbily dressed. The poor woman had not had a new
bonnet for five years, as every lady in the parish well knew.

“Ministers have some expenses that other people don’t,” persisted Grant.

“What kind of expenses, I’d like to know?”

“They have to buy books and magazines, and entertain missionaries, and
hire teams to go on exchanges.”

“That’s something,” admitted the deacon. “Maybe it amounts to twenty or
thirty dollars a year.”

“More likely a hundred,” said Grant.

“That would be awful extravagant sinful waste. If I was a minister, I’d be
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more cheerful.”

“Well, Deacon Gridley, I don’t want to argue with you. I came to see if
you hadn’t collected some money for father. Mr. Tudor has sent in his bill, and
he wants to be paid.”

“How much is it?”

“Sixty-seven dollars and thirty-four cents.”

“You don’t tell me!” said the deacon, scandalized. “You folks must be
terrible extravagant.”

' Grant hardly knew whether to be more vexed or amused.

“If wanting to have enough to eat is extravagant,” he said, “then we are.”

“You must live on the fat of the land, Grant.”

“We haven’t any of us got the gout, nor are likely to have,” answered
Grant, provoked. “But let us come back to business. Have you got any money
for father?”

Now it so happened that Deacon Gridley had fifty dollars collected, but he
thought he knew where he could let it out for one per cent, for a month, and he
did not like to lose the opportunity.

“I'm sorry to disappoint you, Grant,” he answered, “but folks are slow
about paying’ up, and-”

“Haven’t you got any money collected?” asked Grant, desperately.

“T’ll tell you what I’ll do,” said the deacon, with a bright idea.

“I've got fifty dollars of my own-say for a month, till I can make
collections.”

“That would be very kind,” said Grant, feeling that he had done the deacon
an injustice.

“Of course,” the deacon resumed, hastily, “I should have to charge interest.
In fact, I was going to lend out the money to a neighbor for a month at one per
cent; but I'd just as live let your father have it at that price.”

“Isn’t that more than legal interest?” asked Grant.

“Well, you see, money is worth good interest nowadays. If your father
don’t want it, no matter. I can lth the other man have it.”

Grant rapidly calculated that the interest would only amount to fifty cents,
and money must be had.




“I think father’ll agree to your terms,” he said. “I’ll let you know this
afternoon.”

“All right, Grant. It don’t make a mite of difference to me, but if your
father wants the money he’ll have to speak for it today.”

“T°11 see that the matter is attended to,” said Grant, and he went on his way,
pleased with the prospect of obtaining money for their impoverished household,
even on such hard terms.

Next he made his way to Mr. Tudor’s store.

It was one of those country variety stores where almost everything in the
way of house supplies can be obtained, from groceries to dry goods.

Mr. Tudor was a small man, with a parchment skin and insignificant
features. He was in the act of weighing out a quantity of sugar for a customer
when Grant entered.

Grant waited till the shopkeeper was at leisure.

“Did you want to see me, Grant?” said Tudor.

“Yes, Mr. Tudor. You sent over a bill to our house this morning.”

“And you’ve come to pay it. That’s right. Money’s tight, and I’ve got bills
to pay in the city.”

“I’ve got a little money for you on account,” said Grant, watching Tudor’s
face anxiously.

“How much?” asked the storekeeper, his countenance changing.

“Eight dollars.”

“Eight dollars!” ejaculated Tudor, indignantly. “Only eight dollars out of
sixty-seven! That’s a regular imposition, and I don’t care of your father is a
minister, I stick to my words.”

Grant was angry, but he remembered his mother’s injunction to restrain his
temper.

“We’d like to pay the whole, Mr. Tudor, if we had the money, and-*++*- ”?

“Do you think I can trust the whole neighborhood, and only get one dollar
in ten of what’s due me?” spluttered Mr. Tudor. “Ministers ought to set a better
example.”

“Ministers ought to get better pay,” said Grant.

“There’s plenty don’t get as much as your father. When do you expect to




