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* What did he do with il 7
' Supported himself and an invalid sister.” .
‘ He had bills to collecl. last week, and he failed to

“turn in all his collections.’

" into it by some of his fellow-clerks.

‘ What did he do “with the stolen money ?°*
‘It went into a gambling shop. He was lured
He didn't know
the danger, and the stories they tiold him of sudden
gains turned his head. He lost from the start, and:
it was the attempt to relrieve these early losses that
swelled the defalcations.’. -7
‘ That’s an old story," said the grimr merchant. .

‘ Painfully told and painfully true,’ asserted the
young man. -
* There is a proposition, ¥ suppose ¥ ’ growled the

merchant.

¢ There is,’

Before the old man could pursue his queries there
was a rap at the door. 1

t Come in,’ said the merchant.

A clerk entered. .

' The gentleman from Atlanta, -whe desired to see
you at three o'clock, is here, sir,’ he said. .

*Tell him I'm engaged this afternoon,’ said the old
‘merchant. ‘T will see him at nine to-morrow morn-
ing.’ - ; -

¢ He wished me to say that he will he obliged to
return home to-night, sir.’

‘It he can’t see me at nine, let him write,” said
the merchant sharply, and the clerk withdrew.

Then the grim old man turned back to the youth.

‘ Before we go  any further in ‘this matter,’ he
said, ‘I want to know what interest vou have in it.’

. ¢ An interest that thas nothing to do with dollars
and cents,’ said the yvouth, with, s little smile.

The old man shook% his head doubtingly,

t Friend of the sister's, perhaps 7’ !

The face of the youth flushed a little.

*T have never seen her,” he said. ..

* But why should you stick by the boy ?° .

* Hecause he needs a Iriend,” said the young man
simply, and stretched his arm back and laid his hand
on the hand of the boy.

The boy, crouching hehind his friend, uttered a guick

sob. -
* Stop that,” said the old merchant sharply.. * We
can’t have any disturbance herve.’

There was a little silence,

¢ What's your proposition ?* he abruptly asked.

*It’s very simple,’ réplied the man. ¢ We propose
that you take back thiz erring but contrite hoy and
that you give him the chance to pay back the amount *

he has taken, Let him pay a part of his salary
each week until ihe delinquency is wiped out. In the
meantime vou hold +that letter as proof of his mis-

deed.’

The old merchant frowned,

* That would be establishing a
he growled. - :

*There is one other condition,’ the young man
went on. ‘The affair is Lo remain a profound secret,
known to no one outside of this room.’

The old man opened his eyes. ~ ,

‘ Are you awake to ihe fact that I am considered
a hard man?’ The slowly asked. ‘ Haven't -wou
heard that most of my five hundred -employees regard
me as a soulless tyrant 7’

‘1 have learned to distrust popular prejudice in
these personal matfers,’ réplied the young man, f Ay
6wn father has been held -up to the world as an-ex-
ample of heartless grecd and cartooned and vilified,
when I know he is the best of men.,

But the old merchant did not heed his words. He
was Iooking at the hoy's letter.

*In the first place,” he said, ‘ we might as well de-
stroy this. It could make trouble in the future.! And
he tore the emwvelope and its contents into fragments.
Then he looked up. ‘ Boy,” he said, * come here.’ The
lad arose and stepped to the desk, The old man
looked him over. * You may go back to your place,’
he said. ‘ Bach Saturday afternoon you will biing to
me two dollars from your salavy. If I find that you _
are fajthful and ambitious, you may rest assiired that
1 will recognise the fact in a practical way. Should your
sister notice that your sulary is apparently decreased,
vou may say to her that you aré investing it in a sin .-
ing ' fund by my personal advice. That is all. Return to
your work and tell the cashier that you were ditained
by me.’ s l
{ . Thank you, sir,” sa'd the boy, hrokenly.

*1 famcy your thanks arve all due to this smiling-
Samaritan here,” said ihe old man. ' He has saved hotn
vour life and your homor, ard if you ever Iorget it you
are-—well, certainly not the boy T am willing to aid.?

The lad caught the youne ‘man's hand and~presscd it
and then hurried from the Foom.
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very had Precedent,’

‘ One moment,’ said the old merchant, as his-visibor
arose. ‘ If you-are mot employed or wish a change, I
“would be glad to offer you a place.’ h
- *Thank you,’ said fthe young man, ‘but I am well
satisfied with my present place as I"ever hope to be

with any form of labor. l'm a natural- idler,” you

Jinow.’ - . !

The old man shook his head as though he doubted
this, and there” was a wistiul look 1n his eyes as he re-
garded ti¥e young man. i NN

' 1 regret that vou cannot come,’ he said. ‘T would
like to have you near me. You are a-very unusual sort
of young man. But you'll promise 'me one thing—you'll
come in to see me from time to time; won't you?

* With pleasute,” Teplied the visitor, ‘It will give
me the chance to inguire after my protege. And “Tfrom
what he told me I thinz_ 1 would™i é"to-know more
about his Invalid sister.’ He lco ed at thie old man and
smiled.- “Perhaps we might do something to make her
dull Iife a little brighter.’ .o

The old man nodded as if in answer 1o an appeal.

‘I feel sure we can,’ he sajid. Then he put out his
hand. ¢ Before you go I want{ {o ¥now your name;

““Greer, Dunham Grecr,’ rveplied the young man.

# Greer,’ repeated ihe old man. * You said something
a moment dgo about vour faiher. . I didn't gquite cateh
the remark. Is he the railway king ?’ B

‘He has bheen called so,” Dunham replicd. _

‘ Understand me,’ said the old man, *I don’t think
any more of vou on this account.’

) ‘ Why should you ?' cried Dunham, lightlv. ¢ At times
1 have found it a positive handicap. ;A rich man’s son
rets credit for very liftle useful -behawior in' this pre-
judiced world. I¥’s quite discouraging.’ ,

But he laughed as he said if. - .

‘ Thank Geod that riches haven't spo’led you,’ sald
ihe old man, solemnly. : X

And théir hands met in a warm clagn, )

That evening Dunham critically stared at himsél in
JAhe glass in-his Hotel room. ~

¢ Well, Dunnie, myv bov,’ he 'sajd -to his ‘smiling re-
flection, ‘vou missed an important business enzagement
in Buffalo, and, what is worse, vou don't. look as it
von regretted it in the loast. You are quite a hope-
fess case; old fellow. Good-night."—Exchange, -

THE TRAMCAR ACCIDENT

There are mahy jokes about the difficulty of ﬂndlpg
policemen when there is any trouble which g:eqmres—t}:ere
presence, but, as a mathter of fact, there is very little
excuse for such things. the average policeman does not:
hide from trouble, and the policeman who is akLove the
average seems in time itp develop a sixXth sens: with
tegard to law breaking. He has presenlimenis and .in-
loitions which other men have not. He seems to scent
dangef in the very air. T
~ Policeman McDonough had obscrved this in older offi-
cers, and of late he had begun to he oconscious that
1he same sensitiveness to impinding or actually ovcur-
ring breaches of the peace Wwas developing in himseli.
‘Me was a married man. A devofed wiie and four chijl-
dren, the eldest a bright, merry-hearted lad of tén,
who, albeit a mischievous youngster, was the pride'cf
his father's heart, lived in a flal in Avenue B,.one. of
the busiest and noisiest thoroughiares in the city. When
MeDonough was transierred from uptown to a down-
ltown station, the family moved fo Avenue By so thut
every, day as he paced lis beat he might have the com-
fort: of a smile from his wife, and a hilarions wasing .
of hands from the children as he passéd. We Wwas a
devoted .hushand and father, and, indecd, had  to endere
many a jote from his comradcs at “the station-house hae-
cause of being such a,family man and such .a favorite,
not only with his own children, but with all ‘the chil-
dren in the block. But this tebderness of ‘heart hy mno
means detractcd from his manly qualities. There .was
no better or braver, man on the foxce than he, as he
had often proved.. His quickness of perception and wii-
lingness to risk his life in the performance of his dutv
made him well liked by his superiors. There was nuot a
man in the slation had a keener nose fnr {rouble than
e, or was guicker to locate or abate it. The nveculiar
_?'iilxth sense of the policeman was developing jn-him rap-
idly. . - . .

One hotday in Jvne, as he passed his Loat on Six-
teenth street, walking toward Avenne B, and thinking
he would ‘miss the uswval greeting from: his wife & nd
children for onee, as thay-had gone in tha inorninz fnr
a day’s outing in the countrv, there suddenly came ov-
er him that sense of !'something impendineg, which -‘he
had felt two or three times” hefore on'the eve of some



