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The True Ring.

«« WANTED,  clerk, at 65 Fleet-street.”

This was the advertisement that npge&nd in
one of the mornin ‘)npen of a hrg: city.

Many & young ellow who had been seeking
weeks felt his hope rise when

he read it.

Fred Barker heard it at the breakfast-table,
the day after it ap red. His sister Louise
said, * Oh, Fred! forgot to tell you that I

saw in yuurdl{'l paper_that Mitchell and
Tyler wantacler ; that will be the slm above
others for you. 1t's a splendid store; of

it you are not too
late. You can take a letter from Uncle Horace ;
his influence and youra pearance will settle the
matter. 1 heard Mr. Mitchell was real fussy
about his clerks, but I'm sure he can find noth-
i handsome, well-dressed
» and the elder sister looked admiring]
th locks, and well-

« Perhaps I'll call there after awhile,” Fred

said, carelessly.
« Please hurry and go now, won't you?” his
ster said ; *I'm afraid somebody has snatched
up the place before this time.”

Fred finished his breakfast in a leisurely way,
ut a few extra touches to his already careful
ted a cigar, and sauntered forth.

« Better throw away your cigar before you go
in—Mr. Mitchell maﬁ object to that,” said
Louise, who stood in the front door as he

out.
« He'll have to take me as 1 am,” Fred said,

with a lofty air; “ all gentlemen smoke, 1do
to be a slave to him or any other

He called in at his .uncle’s office on the way,
letter of recommendation.

Thus e uipped. he felt confident of success.
Just behind him there walked with brisk step

a boy of fifteen, a year or two Yo
himself. This was David Gregg. He too had
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