
"
Are younot tbe youngapprentice thatcame to myhome onChristmas Eve!

"Yes sir,"Ianswered.
—"I am trnly glad toaceyonagain,"he laid,"Ioftenreproached

myself fornot baring soaght yoaandaakedyour pardonfor my in*
justice, You mostbare felt itacutely. Ibeg that yoa will forgive
me, and ifIcan ever serveyouin any waydo not hesitateto letme
know. But wbatis the matter f Are you ill1

"
Ican never describe wbatIsuffered while he was speaking,

There Istood,graaping theroll ofbills convulsively and staring at
tbe gold pieces before me. Ihad never before touched so muohmoney. Tbe temptation wasstrong toresist the voioe of conscienoa
andgoaway withmy prize. Bat whenIlooked into the faceof the
man who badsonobly confessed his ownerror, and whobad made
me such a generous offer of assistance,Iwascompletely vanquished.
Ifell uponmy knees, crying oat:

"NoI lamamiserable impostorI Takebackyour moneyI"
ThenIconfessedeverything.
The councillor had a noble heart. He saw thatmy grief was

sincere,andassuredme thatmy secret wasinsafe keeping. Bat he
insisted upon having Julius arrested andsaid that he most leave
Munich at once. It is not necessary toadd thatIdestroyedmy re-
ceiptbeforeleaving the savings bank.

Mr Menninger proveda valuable friend. He lent me asum of
money sufficient toenable me togo intobusinessonmyownaccount,
anda few years laterIattained success.

TRAVELLING ALONE.

"Thii it a floe house,"Isaid, addressing tba young girl." You wouldhardly be willing to exchange itfor acottage,would
4
your

"After one has lived a while with rich people," she answered,"
one learns that it makeslittledifference whether the floor is bare

or covered witha rich carpet,so far ashappiness is concerned. Theprincipal thing Is to live aquiet lifeand tokeepaolean conscience."
Her wordsaffected meaostrongly that Idropped my tools, and

a miit came over my eyes. She laughed and said thatIwas not
Tory skilfulatmy trade.

At last Isucceeded in opeaing the casket,and my eyeswere
dazzled by thesight of a diamond necklacesparkling uponthe bluevelvet lining. Catherine advanced to the door, and called MrMenninger, whocame inimmediately,but scaroelyhad he looked at
the diamonds,whenhe seized me roughly by thearm, exclaiming:
"There is a brooch missing— a brooch that contained the most
valuable stonesin the setI"

Notwithstanding my innocence,Ishook like an aspen leaf.
Perhaps this was only a snare to entrapme. They bad fouod out
mysecret,andIwas to be arrested and probably put into prison.
Iwas about to fall upon my knees and beg for mercy whenCatherine's voicerousedme todefendmyself.

11What I" she exclaimed. "Howcan you imagine suoh a thing
possible? Ihavenot left theroom sincehe came."

"Bequiet I" said the councillor. "We will examine you, too.Stay whereyouare."
He then called his wife and toldher that he had intended to

present her with the diamonds,which were his mother's,as a gift,
and that he had just discovered that the brooch was missing.
Turning tomt,hesaid:

"You can appeal to the law if you wish. OtherwiseIwillsearchyoumyself, whilemy wife examines Catherine."" What I" exclaimed the astonished girl. "Do you suspect
me?"

The sight of her distress made me so indignant that I
abandoned my determination to confess everything about my bankbook to the councillor, andsubmitquietly to the humiliation of an
examination. My mind was filled with aogsr and a thirst forrevenge. Itseemed to me (hatIhadsunk to the level of a slave,
and my own fault seemed venal in comparison with this cruel
outrage,especially whenIsaw Catherinesuffering throughme fromthe sameodious suspicions.

Of course the search was in vain. Nothing was found upon my
person norupon Catherine's. AsIleft the roomIsaid toher :

11Bepatient I Iwill try to repayyou for whatyouhave had toendareonmy account."
Iwent into the streetalmost blind with rage. The lamps werelighted all over the city, which was gay with sights andsoundsof

Christmas- But in my owo heart all was dark and cold. Juliusseemed rather to enjoy therecital of my wrongs.
IIYousee now, my friend, how poor wretches likeourselves aretreated by the ricb,"hesaid exultingly. ,'What do they care for ourfeelings T After tbisIhopeyouwill be lessscrupulousabout helpingyourself to whatevercomes inyonr way."
Some'months later, whileIwasat my work in the shopone dayCatherineentered witha padlock inher band, andrequested me tofit a key toitand bring it to the councillor's. WhenIwent onmy errand Catherine was washingoff the front steps. She stoppedtoshake hands with me, saying:"
Ihavegood news for you. My master received a letter thismorning fromhiB sister, tellinghim that she had kept the broochher-self, but would send it withoutdelay, and that she regretted the dis-appointment tohim."" Why didhenot letmeknow itat once ?

'
Iasked;" It washis intention todo so," answered Catherine « buthe de-

sires me to say toyou that you are now completely clearedof thecharge.
Itwasnow themonth of May, andIdecided togo to tbe bnild-ing in which tbe bank waa established, and present my receipts.Julius urgedme not to delay longer, and my scrupleshad vanishedby this time. WhenIentered the officeMr Menninger wasexaminingaccounts. My first feelingof alarm at the thought of whatIwasabout to dosubsided asIlooked at himand rememberedall he hadmade mesuffer.
Iwaiteda few moments beforeIpresented my book He «xJoined itcarefully. No one wasin the roombut ourselves, and the*ly sound tob« heard was themonotonous ticking of theclock on

brl^A?1;!iJ hear* beat'iol^tlyanda cold sweatcovered mybrow. At last he openedthe cash box.
*

"" You have aconsiderable sum," he said. "Will youhaveit i*silver or bank notesV v" Inbank notes,"Ireplied.
He handed meover a roll of billsand asked me tocount themover while he made ur the balance incoin. Icould scarcely S2uJSssssr1gold piecefl °pon tbe**-AS.

"Irxsh veryuncomfortableabout lettingjon travelAlone,"MidMr
A ,as be put bis ipoaie on the northward bound train at

"Why, Ihave done it over and over again," Mid bit wife,
languidly. She was a tall, fair woman, wboae pretty lace bora
traces of recent illness, and, as she spoke, she paaaed her delioate
band, laden withcostly rings, overher forehead.

"It is too vexatious, too," continued her hnsbaod, noting
anxiously the gestnre, " that every seat in the drawing-room cmit
taken. Don't you think Ihad betterask tbeconductor to lookafter
yon ?

""No, pleasedon't, Jack," answeredbis wife;"be woald only
worryme. Ishallbe comfortableenongh, and, after all, it is only
six boors ride beforeIarrive at B ,whereIwillmeet tbeB b,
Goodbyedear,anddon't fret;Iwill wire yon this evening.''

After her husband left, Mrs A gave a carelesslook at her
fellow-passengers. Intbe seat acioss the aisle, sat a respectable-
looking,ruddy-raced womanwhom the invalid regarded with Mtis-
faction. A man and woman, with a family of several children,
occupied theplace near the door;the rest of the car seemed empty
bat, as her eyes followedthe line of seats, she felt a disagreeable
start on finding her gaze met by the bold, direct stare of a well*
dressed, sinister-lookingman whooccupied the tbirdseat in the rear
By his side sat a burly-looking giant, who,althoughcleanlydressed
wasevidently of an inferior class. Disagreeablyimpressed,she knew
not why,she turned around,and, opening her book,endeavoured to
beguile the tedium of her journey.

After a couple of hours tbe express stopped at
— — ,and here

-
to her regret, she saw her kind-looking neighbour leave her seat.
The family party that she noticed also hurried past with children
andbandies, pushing past the new people who werecoming in, and
it was with a feeling of positive annoyance that she saw the two
men behindher leave their place,and quietly takepossessionof the
seats the pleasant-faced womanbadleft vacant.

Again the trainspedon. Mrs A felt quite vexed with her-
self on account of the uneasy, nervous feeling that gradually stole
overher,and the half dread she felt of tbe dark, Mephiitophelian*
lookingman who had placed bimself so near her. Several timesshe
lookedtowardshim, feelinginstinctively thathis eyeswerefixedupon
her, and each time she never failed to find the bold and glittering
orbs staring into her face." How absurd Iam," she Mid toherself, impatiently; " what
harm could anyonedo meina car fullof peoplef

"
andsheresolutely

tnrnedber back and beganto read.
But suddenly she gave aviolent start anda half scream as shefelt, rather than saw, the dreaded face bending over her shoulder

while be said :
" We getont at the nextstation,madam."

Just at that moment the welcome sound of
"

tickets?
'

was
beard from tbe conductor, who wis making his rounds before the
train stopped. Tbe man, toher great relief, left her immediately
but, to her surprise,walked up to the official, and,drawinghim aside,
engagedhim inearnest conversation. laspite of herself, she could
not help turning around to see what her persecutor was about,
although she devoutly hopedto see him leave thetrain, thusmaking
it unnecessary to takeanynotice of his behaviour. That they wtre
talking about her was evident, for tbe conductor kept glanein*
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