THE TRADER.

Selected Matter.

CHOOSING A PROFESSION.

1I0W A YOUNG MAN DECIDED TO BECOMRE A
BURGLAR.

APPRENTICED TO A CLEVER PROFBSSIONAL.

When I heoame eighteon years of age
my father, o distinguished begging-letter
impostor,said to me : « Regiunald, 1 think
it is timo that you began to think about
choosing a profession.”

These were ominous words. Since T
left Cton, nearly a year ago, I had spent
my time very pleagantly and very idly,
and I was sorry to see my long holiday
drawing to a close. My father had hoped
to have sent me to Cambridge (Cambridge
was a tradition in our family,) but busi-
ness had been very depressed of late, and
ascutence of six moanth's hard labour had
cousi lerably straightened my poor fath
er's resources.

It was necessary, highly necessary,
that I should choose a oalling. With a
sigh f resignation I admitted as much.

“1f you like,"” 8aid my father, « I will
take you in hand and teach you my pro-
fession, and in & few years, perhaps, I
way take you info parinership, but, to
be candid with you, I doubt whether it is
a satisfactory calling for an athletic young
fellow like you.”

‘T don't seem to care about it partion-
larly,” said I.

“T'm glad to hear it," said my father.
*I¥s a poor ealllng for & young man of
spirit.  Besides, you will have to grow
gray in the service befgre people will

‘anybody clsos.” Iit'sa droadful bntbur-'
ism, Eton English., *

*No," said I, - X should nover make n
fortune atit. As to wrecking—why you
know how scasick I am.”

* You might get over that. DBesidoes,
you would deal with wreocks ashoro, not
wreoks at sea.”

« Most of 1t 18 done 11 small boats, I'm
tuld. A deal of small boat work. No, I
won't bo a wrocker. I tliak 1 should
liko to be a burglar.”,

* Yes,” said my father, considering the
subieot : ** yos, 1t's

A PINE, MANLY PROFESSION,

but it's dangerous.”
+ Just dangerous cnough to be exciling
-no more.”

¢« Well,” said my father, ¢ if you have
a distinot taste for burglary I'll soe what
can be done.”

My dear father was always prompt with
pen and ink. That evening he wrote to
his old friend Ferdinand Etoneleigh, a
burglar of the highest professional stand-
ing, and in & week I was duly and form-
ally articled to him, with & view to|
ultimate partnership.

I had to work bard under Mr. Stone-
leigh. “Barglary is a jealous mistress,”
suid he. * She will tolerate no rivals.
sho exacts the undivided devotion of her
worshipper.”

And so I found it. Every morning at

10 oclock I had to present myself at
Stoneleigh s chambers 1n New Square,
Inncoln’s Inn, and until 11,1 assisted his '
olerk with the correspondence. At 12, I

APTER A YEAR'S PROBATION

I accompanied him on soveral expeditions
and had the happiness to believe that I
was of some littlo unse to bim. Ishot
him eventually in tho stomach, mistaking
him for the mastor of a house into which
wo woro breaking, (I had mislaid my dark
lantern,) and ho died on the grand piano.
His dying wish was that his complimonts
might be conveyed to me.

I now set up on my own account, and
ongaged his poor old clerk, who nearly
broko his heart at his late master's funor-
al.  Stoneleigh left no family. His
monuy—abont £12,000, invested for tho
most part in American railways—he lofs
to the society for providing more bishops,

|u.nd lus ledgers, day-books, momoranda,

and papors generally, ho bequenthed to
mo.

As the chambers required furmsbing, 1
lost no time in commencing my profes-
sional daties. Ilooked through ns books
for a suitable house to hegin upon, and
found the following attractive entry :—

Tharloe Square—No. 102,

House—Medinm.

QOceupant—John Davis, bachelor.

Age—Eighty-six.

Physical Poculiarities—-Very fecble,
cccentrio, drinks, Evangelical, snoras

Servants—Two housemaids, one cook.

Sex—All female.

Particularg of Servants Pretty house
maid oalled Rachel, Jawess. Opon to
sttentions. Goea out for beer at nine
p. m., enores. Ugly housemaid called
Bella, Presbyterian. Open to attontions,
snoxes. Elderly cook, Primitive Method-
ist. Open to attentions, snores.

Fastenings—Chubb’s lock on streot

roncer | door, chain, and bolts. Bars on all base-
| bad to go out prospecting with Stoneleigh, |

ment windows.  Practicable approach

liten to you. 1It's all very woll as a re- ysnd from 2 to 4 1 had to devote to find-, from third resm, ground flsor, which is

fuge in old age, but & young fellow 13 1ng out all particolars necessary to

likely to make a poor hand at it. Now,
I shonld like to

CONSULT YOUR uWN TASTES
on so important a matter as the choice
of a profession. What do you say? The
army ?” ..

“No, I don't care for the army.”

“Torgery ? The bar ? Cormish wreck-
ing 2"

* Father,” said I, * I should like to be
a forger, but I writo such an infernal
hand.”

* A regular Eton hand,” said ho, *‘not
plastic ancugh for forgery, but you could
bave a writing-master.”

“It’s as much a8 Ican do to forgo my
own name. I don't believe I ghould ever
be able to forge anybody else’s.

“Anybody’s else you ghould say, not, who habitually wore hessians,

Y
sotentific burglary atany given house. !
At first I did this merely for practice, and
with no view to an actual attempt. Hoe
would tell me of a houseof which he
knew the particulars, and order me to'
ascertain all about it and its inmates—
their coming and going, the number of
their servants, whether any of them were
men, and if so, whether they slept in the |
basement or not, and other details neces-
sary to be known before a burglary conld |
be safely attompted. Then ho would com- |
pare my information with his own facts,
and compliment or blame me as I might

sh.ttered and barred, but bar has no
catch, and ~an be raised with a table-
kuife,

Valuable Contents of Honse—Present-
ation plate from grateful wsthetes. Gold
ropeater.  Mulready enmvelope. Two
diamond rings. Complete edition of
Bradshaw, from 1884 to present time,
588 volumes, bound in limp calf.

General—>3r. Dawvis sleops second floor
front, servants on third floor. Dawis
goes to bed at ten. .No one on basement,
swarms with beetles; otherwise oxcellent

| house for purpose.

This seemed to me to be

A CAPITAL HOUSE TO TRY SINGLE HANDED.
At tweolve o'clock that very night I

deserve. He was a strict master, but pocketed two crowbars, a bunch of skelo-
always kind, just and courteous, as be- | ton keys,a cuntrebit, a dark lantern,a box
osme & highly-polished gentleman of tho, of silent matches, some putty, a hife pre-
old school. He was ono of the lagt men | server and a knife, and 1 set off at once
, for Tharlos square. I remembor that it



