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e THE SEA CHEST 'S SECRET

Grandpa Selby had always been a séilor)but at-the age
of seventy, he had retire¢ from the sea. For nine years af-
terward, hé'fi;;dkgi%h Mr. Baker, his nephew, snd the femily.
This consisted of Mr., Beker himself, and his daughters, Eller
and Péﬁgy.

The Bakers' Yapartment"” wes the upstezdrs rooms of = mod-
est briek buildinz wedced between two larger ores, Since Mrs,
Baker died, five years before, they had had & hard time Teep-
ing up with the rent and expenses, Mr. Baker was a carpenter
and could not find work easily.

It was 5:05 F., M. ZEllen was in the kitchen preparirg sup-
per, In a few minutes, she knew, Mr, Baker would come home, prob-
ebly discouraged, "There he comes now., Its up to me to qheef
him up," she s2id to herself.

The door opened and Mr, Baker walked in and hung up his hat
end coat, It seemed to Ellen, es he came to *he kitchen, that
his step was light and a2lmost g2ey. He must have found a job af-
ter all,

"Ellen, where are you?" called John Baker., "How would 1ike
to move?" he s&aid as he came into the kitchen,

"oh, Dad, what happerned? We paid the rent, didn't we?"erX-
claimed Ellen, wondering why her father looked happy rather then
sad at the prospect of moving,

"Yes, Ellen, we did pay the rent, but I met one of my former
school mates, Mr, Bruce. He is goinz to move out west, and buy a
home on the prairies, Talking with him gave me the ide# that we

could do just that ourselves, Land 1s very cheap and even though



it is rather wild, it would be better than steyirg here where 1
can’t get work."

Just then Peggy bounced in and looked from one to the other,
“"Whet are you two up to now?" she ssked,

= (A
"Well, Fecey, I have an idea-thatfﬁill vlease you," answered

Mr., Bsker with & twinkle ir his eye., "How woulﬂ/ﬁg;e to fight with
gsome Indians?"

"Vou're just. teasine me, Daddy," ss2id Tegeoy, "There aren't
any Indians ir New York."

"o, Peggy, but there are Irdiens out west,- I thought that
perhsps we might move qut there.”

"Well, lets talk this over after suprer."he ssid,

The Bakers finished the mesl and-Ellen &nd Pegey did the dish-
egs, Neither of them mentioned the suggestion their father had
made; but toth were thinkines about it.

By seven o'elock, Ellen, Peggy, ard lir, Baker were seated
in the living room, Ir, Baker suggested that they have some mu-

gsdie "to start the evening right," so Ellen went over to the nianog

once mellow-gourding but now rather out of tune, ard they sang
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seversl sonss, Confucius, the fTamily pet, sccompanied +them with
a squewking and harsh sound, He, no 4oubt, didn't like the musie,
or preferred his own,

After this cheery prelude, the Bakers settled sround the

teble to discuss thé cuestion which Iir., Eeker- had brought up.
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ake g vote to see*if‘there ids a mejority in fevor of it,
,rﬁstalk about the sdventages and dissdvantases of moving,"
suggested Ellen, |

The rest screed so they voted ty bsllet, that is all except

Confucius, who voted yes by emphatieslly noddins his head several ties.




“Wihen he was given a pencil end psper he promptly dropped the paper
but used the pencil as a backscratcher,

"The vote is unanimous ir favor of‘ﬂ*vﬁ;¥ﬁkuﬁ "exrlalmed ¥r.
Baker,

After two hours of pro and con they décided to letarest and
see if they still felt the same about it in the mornine, A break-
fost vote assured them that they still were inelined to favor the
ides, so ways end greans were teker up next,

"In the first place, Ded, where esre we qoigﬁgéien should we
stsrt?" esked Ellen, "I sugzest thet we get some meps 2vd Irfor-

metion.”

ir. Bsker rerlied, "I wasg thinkirg we could travel with Mr
Bruce. He is leaving next Tuesdav 2nd hasg e ervthineg plarmed for
the whole trip. We've alresdy looked over some maps, =2nd Tom =2nd
I picked westmont snd Greenridge as our future homes, Greerridree
is owiy fi%e miles from ﬁestmOﬁt; Of eourse, we will heve to ~ee
it before we decide 1if we wévt to live there, 1'11 see M¥r, Pruce
today anrnd makg arrancements with him,

It was Sunday, The Bskers were already deep in the flurries
end worries of pascking, - Immediately efter 2oins to church, the cirls
started to pack & little trurk, which was to hold their speciel
treagsures. OCrendpa Selby hsd given it to them as a remembrance
of him,

The chest stood in the #iddle of the room, #nd rot. a piece of
furniture wss free Trom sore treasure or other, waitine to be tuelk-
ed swav ir the trurk,

"0Oh, Ellen!" wasiled Tegey, 'the trunk is half full snd: we
hsve 211 Bhis to put in yet." che vointed to the things perched all

around the room,



trdvial thappens,”" replied I'r, Bruce,

After a two days ride o the steamboat, during whieh TFegey

fell overtoard once a»d Ellen's !
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t, Greenridge came dAnto sight,

'Hell," ssid i'r. Laler "it doesr 't look so bed."

Tegey, irelired to be persimdstie, s2id unrded hef breath,
"From & disfancé.“ Then =loud she commented, "I don't see avy
tevees or Indisns,

"Tou Yrev 1 was guSt tessing," s5id her father. "And vet,
there mey stdill be a few of them in the wdods somewhere,
Fifteeﬁ rirutes leter the steambost stopped st Greenridze to
lét off or tske or passsengers, True to Iég?y's iréudible nredic=-
tion, the *own.proved to be not as large ss it has looked from the

boat, lost of the buildings had Taise f?ontb, which geve them an

impressive apremrance from lizin street.
The bBesker femily steved at the Crend IIotel, whieh wrs £lmost

the oprosite of its name,

"They migsht hive piekel = nore sulitzlle nsme for this Av--
I meen plece."” correeted Tesov, Some thing likve Cave Inm would
just £it it perfectly.

"Well, Teg, ?ou‘ll have to llke or lump it, There's ro other
rlace to stay urtil Ded finés e home for us.

Several deys leter, ir, Zaker came up to £llen ard ey sit-
ting on the roreh of the hotel.

"Ityve found just the place for us, I telieve," he exclaimed.

There's =an Esstener who bourht 3rmu out here;fi g 1bt of 5mbi+ior)

He's becorme X-nesome for the eity, sné wents to returr there., This

ir. Cempell will sell his lend as soor s8 ~o0ssitle ard 2t a faitrlr

cool price, Viould you like to look it over?"
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vy, Cempell's lsnd was stout o mile from town and weg iust
sbout what the DBskers vere looking for. There were eighty aecres

of lsnd, most of which wes wooded, In 2 clearirz, & eabin hed been

built, rot very large but roomy enoueh for the Beker femily,

The next step wes to inspeet the cabin, It vas solidlyr built
and made of godd lumber. The inside eontained only ore room which
served sg a living room and kitchen. One'part of it was curtaired
off for a bedroom, 4all the furriture thst there was, waes handmede,

7ith 2 loer from = ¥Yew York firerce comrawy, Mr. Beker hought

the lsnd, The house wes partitioned off #ntr three rooms, & living

room, & kitchen, and a bedroom for Er, Beker, The &irls' hriroom
was in the sttiec.

It hed béem an unusually pleas:n? Arr3l with wot ﬁucF wivd or
roine when the Barers had moved to Greenridee, They had found the

farm they wented in mleriy of time to rlent the erors which, when

sold, would pey the mortsgage,

Ellen srnouvced her intertion to mlent = gmrden, She ssked her

father about it.
¥r. Baker repliedj "Certairly, Ellen, that will be & srand

. : us
thine to do., You ean raise erough vegetebles to keep/throusgh the

winter, 'It's almost time for me to start to do my plantine tom, ”

The crops end the garden,wére ﬁlanted and beceuse of the fér-
tility of +the soil, which hsﬁ never beén itouched t v = vlow hefore,
they ;rew‘rapidly. Then one day e territle thi»g hsprened,

Ellen wes teking ries,

"The stove must be smeking ," she seid peevdshly, "but I car't
see where," |

is she bent over to put the pies in the oven, Confuecius, who

he& gurvived the trip, started screaming, "Firel! Firel"



Startled, Ellen strsizhtened end as she &1id g0, she saw that
the ho:izon ves Garkened by rodlinc clotds‘of smpke. The prairie
wes on firel

The fire swept over the dry grags. Ellen could do rothing to
sfop it, but she fiiled buekets full of weter in case she hed to
proteect the house, '

Mr, Baker and the néighbors éoon sav the fire and raﬁghelp.
After g half-hour had pessed, the fire wes vnder cortral Tut mot
tefore 1t had destrcyea Ir. Belrers ors in, Al] thet wag left wag the
charred remains of onee govlien torpéd fields,

The neighbors ‘were sympathetie but the Tire+had done demege
thet could not be undone,
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It wag late in august. =ller hed convireed the leadirg cit-
izens of Greenridge that they needed 2 school ard that ghe would
be = gbod tescher, So in September, =a schqol was organized in one
room of the hotel @mtil a2 building could be ereeted, Thoush Ellen's
salary was small, it would help to pay the mortszesge, whieh was due
in Novender,

One Ssturdey sfternoon, EZller and Fegev ovened the chest thew
hed worked so herd +to peck, They héd h'ready unpecked mueh of its
contents end were going to finish it todav.

A8 Feggy lifted the d=st erticlecout she exelesimed, "Oh, this
is cavght in the botton, I'm afraid it will tear.,”

Ellen looked into the chest end then tried to rry the boards
apart. They rot only moved a litIle but slid to both-sides of the
trimk, In & little zperture teneath the bozmrds lay a piece af paper.

Pegey eagerly snatched it up end looked at it.

"I can't meke anything out of it," she said., It ﬁus# be

Grandyps Selby'é.



She gave it to &llen, who stared =t it ﬁntent]y"for s few sec-
onds and then said, "It's a note malle out to Grandpa by Richard
Lamont. let's give it to Ded, He ought to know what itds adbout,
Here he comes,"

Peggy rar to meet lMr, Beke;r.with the note in her hard,

WWhen Mr, Besker had read the note, and hed hesrd the story
about its discovery he caid, "I've heard Grandfather tall zbout
this Riechard Iamont, He ssid that ther hed sailed on.fhe geme shir
for seversl yesrs, 4Also he t0l1d me thst I, Isrevt borrowed sore
money from him orce but 4id not »pay it Tsek, & 7

He gzleneed 2t the rote in his hand ernd suvwiderly straightened
in his chair,

e . gt o= ~ F s 1 . nm 1

Why, it %e#ed October 15 of this yeer!"™ he exclsimed, ihat 1=
three weeks from now,

For a while they were silent, Then lLir, Daker spoke 2gain,

"Perhaps we should send this to 1lr. lane,Tthe lewver, He could
tell us what to do sbout 1it,

That evening a letter wess melled to New York snd for days af-
terward the village postoffiece was vigited not less thar twice daily,

At 188t the long-awaited letter errived, and this is what it
contained:

Dear lir, Baker,

Your letter came as g surprise to me for I had been try-
ing to find out where you 1lived,
- Several days ago, the man you mentioned in your letter,
Richard Iamont, came to see me a2t my office. He wished to-pey a
note, a replica of the one enclosed in your letter, and asked
where he could find Mr, Selty, I irformed him of Ir, Selby's desth,
snd seid that I would try to find you.

Mr. Ieront left the noney in my care end I was to rotify hir a&
when I ddscovered your address. :

I erclose in this letter a cheek for the sum of $500 plus $25
dntérestioh=thetfirst sum. w

I am happy to have been of assistance teo you in this respeect,

Sincerely yours,

¥, R, Tane
dfhfﬂE¥deﬁm



Just g8 Mr. Bsker finished the letter, Confueius startled them
511 by screaming, "When do we eat?"
"Why,its way past supper time,®-8aid  E2ten, "No wonder the poor
parrot wsnts soémethine to est.”
"iell, I'm too excited to est anything mow, Three cheers fov
Crandpa Selbyl" yelled Feggy.
"Thet yell you geve would meke him ftur» over ir his erave," re-
Tlied Ellen., v
"iell, itds been s happy dey for us, " s2id Nr, Beker, "and I

hope all the rest of our days are just as happy &s this,

THE END
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