
'Let us give up our plan far this evening,* she said
sensibly. I" Avid now£ Neil, tell me what has happened
to make you so despondent ?

'
After some hesitationhe explained YAs predicament.

■' Of course you did not take the money !
'

she ex-claimed, in an assured tone, when he finished his story.'Sweetheart, how do you know Idid not ?
'

he
asked moodily.

'
Are you not afraid you may have

been mistaken in me ? Perhaps I am not at all the
kind of fellow you thought me.'

For a second her eyes sought his with a troubled
perplexity. Then she shook her head gaily.'No, Ihave made no mistake. You did not take
the money because you arc just—yourself,' shela'iighod.'Claire, 1 thank you

—
I thank God for your trust in

me! ' he said lervidly,as he caught her hands and pres-
sed them to his lips. 'No, Idid not take the money.
But who did, and how did he get it, that is the en-
igma !

''Perhaps you made a noteo! the combinationthat
unlocks the safe, and the slip of paper was found by
somebody,' she1 suggested, puckering her forehead into a
fascinating little frown. 'Her deep concern for him
rendered her more charming than ever.

"No,: Ialways carry the cjmbination in my head,'
he responded.

'Cljaire admired him in spite of his discomfiture. To
be able to carry figures in one's head was, to her mind,
a proof of genius.

'Ha! at lat-t 1 have a clue to the mystery !
'

she
exelaamed, with feminine alertness, after a moment. 'You
were alcne in the oflice, you say, yesterday afternoon9

'
'Yes. writing letters to be sent by the European

steamer.''Then, you see, probably you grew drowsy over your
work, lost consciousness for a few moments, and, being
troubled lest the money might not be secure in the
drawer, while under the spell of a dream you secreted
It in another part of the safe,.''

1 am not a somnambulist, and Ihave searched
"through every corner and compartment of the safe,'
Neil rejoined disconsolately.

'Besides, 1 should like to
see anyone go to sleep in that office.''Well, 1 can imagine no other solution of the prob-
lem,' she sigihieid. 'ButIcan do better than think so
idly. I will pray e\ery day that yqu may be vindica-
ted, Neil.'

Her conviction of his innocence, and her confidence
that everything would come right in the etid, were a
great encouragement to him in the time that followed.
Claire "was beginning really to help him. His trouble
was teaching him how it strengthens the heart of a man
whena good woman whom he lo\es>, stands by him,
though the world seems against him

A few days later Bailey observed a new clerk in the
outer office or counting-Toom. Phillips, the stranger,
soon proI. ed himself a good-natuied fellow, and before
the end of the week he was a fa\orite with' the boys.'
Even Nichols, an unsociable chap with whom the others
had little to do, became friendly withhim.

Neil was too preocclupied with his own affairs to be-
come acquainted with Phillips. Yet before long he be-
gan to meet this fellow-clerk elsewhere. The m<an, it
seems, boarded in the same stredt with him. If Bailey
escoited Claire "to a concert or the play, he frequently
caught sight of Phillips in the 'foyei of the theatre or
seated not far from them m the hall. It was singular
how he and Phillips chose the same shops, the same
restaurants. Why, even on Sunday morning when Bailey
went to Mass, he could almost haAe sworn that a "man
kneeling with bowed head in on-e of the pews was Phil-
lips. Yet someone had told him that Phillips was* not
a Catholic.

At last the truth dawned upon Neil :he was being
shadowedbty a detective employed by the firm, and this
mail was tracing; his steps and watching His every act.
The detccthe wasPhillips.

Did Nichols know this ? Nichols seemed strangely
attracjted to Phillips, and followed him like a dog ; yet
the detective appeared to make no special effort to win
his friendship. Was Nichols trying to help the man in
his work ?

Neil's hea>r»fc was hot with an anger which burned
none the less fiercely because it was a fire that he must
keep hidden In uhis interval, to betray that he was
conscious of the espionage to which he was subjected
would be, he felt, to relinquish something of his self-
respect. Yet the remembrance of various little happen-
ings, that might lend color to the suspicion agafnst
him, caused him some uneasiness.

Since he had known Claire, he had been rash in ex-
penditure, for one of his means. What generous lover
Is not 9 During his ardent courtship he had drawn
recklessly against his modest bank account, and the
evenings when he had escorted her to the opera and the

theatre represented to him literally golden moments.Since their engagement he had lavished presents ofpretty trinkets upon her. A lover's purse is tied wthcobwebs, says the old proverb; and was not Neil readyto lay all he had at Claire's feet? Nevertheless, fromthe time oi the mysterious disappearance of a part ofthe sum paid by Gellett and the young man's discovery
that he was being pursued by the detective, he felt thata knowledge of the free way in which he hafd been
spending money might be construed into a confirmation
of his guilt.

Matters could not go on long in this way. Accord-ingly, one! morning Mr. Van Nostrand said to him:'Mr. Bailey,1ha\e concluded that now is the time
thoroughly to sift the circumstances of the disappear-
ance of the money of which you can give no account.
I propose to summon two men who may be able to as-sist youfr memory as to what happened on the afternoonthat resulted so unfortunately for you.'

As he spoke he touched a bell on his table.
It.was Phillips who answered the call.'Be so kind as to ask Nichols to slep here,' saidthe senior partner, tersely.
Nichols came, smiling in an effort to appear at ease,but evidently perturbed and surprised.'
Mr. Bailey,' continued the senior partner, pointing

to Phillips, 'Ihave to tell you tnat this man knows allabout the disappearance of the five hundred dollars
from the safe. He can name the thief. Nichols, youmay as well confess. We have proof that you stole
tlie money. Mr. Gellett is rather an eccentric man, and
1 found he had taken the num&bfcrs of some of the notes.With those notes you paid certain debts of your own.Tel! me how you got the money out of the safe?

'
Nichols grew pale as dea'tii. He cast a glance ofhatred at Phillips, who had trapped him'; he trembled

like one stricken with the palsy, and caught hold of the
back of a chair to steady himself. Denial or dissimula-
tion would he, he knew, useless. Perhaps if he were to
admit his crime, Mr. Van Nostrand might be lenient.'Oh, sir, Idid not moan to do it !' he faltered,
bursting into tears. '

Iknew the cash was there. Mr.Bailfy told you, when you questioned him about its
disappearance, that he locked the safe before he went to
Mr. James Van Nostrand. Iheard him tell you so— the
door of the office was open and Iwas at my desk in
the counting-room. I, too, was early that morning.
Bat Mr. Bailey made a mistake: all the clerks were
not gone home. 1 was still there on that evening. After
he went upstairs in answer to the message from the
junior partner,I came into the office. The door of thesafe was almost closed, butit was not locked. Ipulled
it open, drew out the money drawer, and, as Iexpec-ted, there lay the packet of bank-notes. It wasa great
temptation. My creditors were pressing me. If Ihad
shut the door at once and fled,1 would have conquered.
Cut Itook the packet into my hands, and in that mo-
ment my good resolution vanished. "

Sometime Iwill
pay it back," Isaid to myself. I took five hundred
dollars'from the packet. T might have taken all there
was, but this sum would pay my immediate needs. SoI
thrust the rest back and locked the safe. That is how
it happened. Mr Bailey found the door locked when he
returned, and thus was so sure he had made everything
secure before leaving the office. Any one could lock it,
but of course, not having the combination, Icouldnot
hive opened it. O sir, 1 vill work to make up the
amount of the money Itook ' Ihave a wife and fam-
ily who are respectable and honest , spare them this
disgrace, I beg of you. Give me a chance to restore
what Ihave taken.''

For the sake of your wife and family, Nichols, I
will not prosecute }ou,' said Mr. Van Nostrand, con-
temptuously.

'
But from this day you are discharged.

If you can ever repay any portionof the money, come
to me and offer to do so. Ishall then ha\e more faith
in your repentance'

Nichols slunk away,and Phillipsalso'withdrew. This
was Ballev's opportunity.

'Mr Van Nostrand,' he said, in confusion, 'although
Idid not take the money,I was indeed guilty of flag-
rant carelessness in leaning the safe unlocked. And
through my negligence all this trouble has come about.
To alone for it, Iwill not resent the humiliation of
bavins; been shadowed like a criminal, yet Ihave felt it
bitterly.'

Mr. Van Nostrand's face clouded with regret.'Phillips exceeded his instructions. I did not in-
tend to ha\e you followed, Neil,' he said, with the
gentleness of a father. 'Inev«|r for a moment*thought
you took the money. You were too positive in assert-
ing that you locked the safe. A young fellow like you
is apt to think he cannot possibly be mistaken ;Idare
say Ithought the same once. But the unfortunate re-
sult of your carelessness has, Iam sure, taught you a
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