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CHAPTER Vill.— Conlinued.

Mrs. Montague had but just entered the pri-
vate box they engaged when she whispered to
her daughter—

¢ T declare, Millicent, I have left my diamond
bracelet on the toilet table ; I was going to
put it on, and ehanged by miwd; I feel very un-
easy.’

‘YOh never mind, don’t be alarmed,’ replied
BMillicent ; ¢ perbaps you replaced it in the jewel
case and forgot it, and even if you did not, Wil-
son is very careful, and no one else will enter

* the raom.’

Mr. Montague, however, fretted and fumed
all the evening, about ber bracelet, and imme-
diately ow her arrival home, hurried to her room.
Oge glance at the toilet was sufficient ; the
hracelet was not there.

¢ My bracelet, Wilson, I hope you have put
it safely away. I forgot and left it on tie
table.? '

¢ Dear me, ma’am, 1 trust not,” sad Wilson,
¢ for I have not seen it ; but take it easy, ma’am,’
she added, * and just open your Jewel case, for it
is most likely you’ll find there.’

¢ Not so, I tell you, Wilson,” replied her mis-
tress, with excessive agitation, and at the same
time opening the case. ¢ See, now; oh! what
has become of my beautiful bracelet? Who has
dared remove it trom the table 7’

¢Oh! pray, ma’am,do not make yourself so
uncomfortable till we have thoroughly searched
the place,’ said Wilson, now bastily removing the
costly scenls and essences, which lay scatiered
accund, till the table itself was finally removed;
but, alas! the expensive bauble was nowhere to
be found. ‘

fo the greatest consterpation, Mrs. Moutague
burried to ber busband, and informed him of her
loss. She was for instituting a thorough search,
there and then ; calling together all the servants.
But Mrs. Montague insisted on perfect quet till
the moraing, comforting her by telling her that
he would then give information to the police.—
The half-distracted woman then yielded assent
tohis proposal, bid Wilson say nothing to aay
oce, and, in a terrible ill-humor, submitted to
let ber bair be arranged for ibe night.

Wilson was scolded oftener than usual, but
then, Wilson was such a sweet tempered wo-
tan, one who would kiss the hand that struck ber ;
and, of course, to-mght she made great ailow-
ances for her mistress’s barsbness, for the loss—
it tost the bracelet really was—was indeed no
slight one.

After a few moments silence she remarked,
¢ A strange 1dea bas just occurred to me, ma’am,
Fraulemn bas been out to-mght, and yet she has
been very ill all day; couldo’t give the young
ladies their lessons, that seems odd, doesn’t 1t 7’

¢ Good heavens, woman, what are you driviog
at 7 said Mrs. Montague, whose suspicions bad
as yet been levelled at no one particular person
m her household.

¢ Well, 1 really can scarce tell myself, ma’am,
only it does seem odd, now doese’t it ?’ rephed
the wailing woman. o '

¢ I think the whole affair 1s odd, and something
wmuch worse than odd,> replied the mustressj—

| < however, there must be a thorough search in
the morning.’

A little more than twenty minutes had elapsed
after Herr Von Suloer had quitted Maria Flobr-
berg; be bad forgotten a small parcel he had
feft at the hotel, and bastened back for it. Oan
bis return, he saw standing, a [ew paces from a
pawnbroker’s shop, a woman Whose dress at-
tracted fus attention, for it was somewbat parti-
cular, 1 so far as the shawl aod boooet were
.geither of them such as were then worn.

¢Is it possible I did not give Fraulem Flohr-
‘herg enough,’ he said, for be felt convinced " it
was her be beheld, and be walked towards Yer,
"exclaiming—Ab, I did uot'expect to meet you
again.” DBut-at that moment the female paused,
and threw up her veil, asf with the intention
of closely examining something Yo ber hand. * ¢1
"do not kuow you, sir,” saul the woman ; he apo-
logised, and walked on.

¢ could swear to that face amdst a thousand,’
he said to himself ; ¢ 1t was not Fraulein, but the
.dress is exactly the same.’ )

No, the low forehead, with a scar in the
centre, and the dark eyebrows almost meeting

.each other, rendered it a face, when once seen, ).

" not soon to be forgotten. The dress was ex-
.actly hike that of Maria, made ot black silk ;—
‘the bonpet pink ; the shawl—a remarkable one
+£rom its showy colors—a white ‘middle, with-a
_green and pink bordar ; such as were worn twen-
.ty years since. ‘ S
" " The geatleman went on hus- way wondering.,
for the parties were, of course, not the same, but
-ere he.left the spot, -he paused, and sa that the
~woman ‘tarned down one of those shabby streets

s B

which run from Oxford street i the direction of
Golden Square.

Oa the following morning Mrs. Montague met
her husband, at breakfast, with ar air of grave
importance on her face, which she invariably as-
sumed when she considered she bad made a dis-
covery, and she then meationed what Wilson
bad told ber of the absence of Fraulien on the
previous evening.

George Montague looked very aoxious and
uneasy, but made no reply. He bad already
sent 1o the police station, and ere the breakfast
cloth was removed two officers were in the
bouse;

By this time the news of the robbery bad
reached Mara’s ears ; she heard the servasts
had been called together, that they were going
to be searched ; her heart beat violently as if]
with the knowledge of some mpending ewil 53—
yet, she was ionocent ; but she wrote a few iines
which she gave to Alice, to carry to her father,
expressive of a wish, ucder the unpleasant cur-
cumstances which had taken place, herself to
pass through the same unpleasant ordeal.

Really distressed, Mr. Montague came to her
room, assuriog her there was no occasion for ber
to subject herself to such a wmortification ; but
she was resolute.

The housekeeper, good Mrs. Semers, after
haviog submitted to the same ordeal, came to
Fraulein : of course, the missing bracelet wes
not about ber person ; the pelice officer then
examined the young lady’s drawers, trunks, and
closets, subjecting every articlein Mara’s cham-
ber, as also the study, to a minute examination ;
then ber desk was searched, and therein, was dis-
covered the twelve paunds, the money poor Frau-
lein bad intended to bave chapged for an order
for her father, to be made payable at the Cob-
lentz banking house.

The house and every individual therewn bad at
last been minutely searched, and the officer re-
turned to the library, in which the family were
seated. -

¢ What are the circumstances of the German
governess you have in your house ?' he enquired.
< She has twelve pounds wn her desk, I see.

¢ Her family are miserably poor,’ exclaimed
Mrs. Montague, before her husband cou'd re-
ply 7 “1t is impossible she can hooestly bave such
a sum in her possession, for she asked for an
advance of four pounds of her salary 2 moath
since.

Mr. Montague felt very anxious, but said,—
¢T am convinced this poor young lady’s charac-
ter is beyond suspicios. I make no doubt she
will be able to explain how she came by this
money.’ _

The police officer remained for a few moments
burted in reflection ; then he said—

¢ We shall endeavor to ascertan if the brace-
let bas been pledged, by makiog enquiries at the
varions pawnbrokers’ shops ; meanwhile, can you
ascertain if any of the household lett home dur-
g the time you were absent last mght.!

 ¢Fraulein was absent, if no one else was}
smd Mrs. Montague. ¢ My waid, Wilson, told
me this : and what makes it more strange is, that
the whale day she had complaied of illness, so
that she could net give my daughters ther les-
sons as usual.’

The officer’s face grew a shade more serious,
as the lady spoke ; he mused again, and sud—

¢ She has money in her possession for which
you capnot account, and she was away from
howme at the very time she was complaicing of
illness, Is it your wish to give her in charge on
suspicton of bewg concerned in the theft; or,
of having actually committed the robbery bLer-
seif ¥ : :

¢ T do not feel myself justified w taking such
a step at the present moment,” said Mr. .Mon-
tague, now seriously uncomfortable. ¢ I will, at
Jeast, wait till some mformation has been gather-
ed. I fear the jewel tnay bave been pledged ;—
you will sonn ascertain if 1t be so or not.’ '

¢ You will, however, allow me to go and make
enquiries as to how the lady became possessed of
the gold she has 1 her desk,’ said the ufficer, ris-
ing to leave the roem.

¢ I have a great aversion to your doing so, a
very great aversion, ‘replied Mrs. Montague,
¢still, if you think 1t advisable, do 1t, but with as
much delicacy as possible.’ o

As the bfficer ascended the poble staircase, of
white marble, with its balustrades of bronze, he
met the innocent and unsuspecting Maria Fiobr-
berg, who, regreiting-the lapse of time occa-
sioned by the search of the police afficer, was
now . hastening to change the unfortunate gold
which was making ber an object ot suspicion, so
that the letter contaiing the order for paywent
‘might.be transmitted to Coblentz without delay.

Stie was-about to pass the man, but an inex-
pressible somethiag n his couatenance, above.all,
-his turaing to follow her, attracted ber atteation,
and she enquired if he wished to ask any questioa.
‘of ber, - T
. *Yes,

with you agam to your room, if you please.’

Miss,” replied the officer. ¢T must go |-

With a heart beating wildly, and limbs trem-
bling beneath her, innocent though she was, Frau-
lein followed him to the study. He commenced
as follosws : —

*You must pardon me, Miss, for [ am only
doing my dooty, but I am obliged to atk you to
tell me how you got the money I saw in your
desk this morning.’

¢ Mein Gott! 1s it possible T am suspected of
theflt 7 exclaimed Fraulemn, her face turning ashy
pale. “I wil tell you then; I meta German
gentlemac, in the street, last pight, and he lent
me that money. I am now going to a banker’s,
who will pay it over to my father.’

¢ Well, Miss, T am sorry to appear rude,” an-
swered the officer, ¢ but, as ] said just now, Miss,
dooty must be my excuse ; perhaps you'll teil me
the name and address of the gentlemen as you
say gave you the money ?°

+ His name 1s Voo Sulper; but I cannot tell
you his address,’ replied Frauleia ; ¢ he was one
German friend of mice, ] met hum by accident at
the top of Regent Street, and be was then very
quick going to the steamer which was to leave
St, Katherine’s dock last night.’

¢ Humph,’ said the man, shaking his head, as if
doubliog, as he really did, the trutb of poor
Fraulein’s assertion. ¢ Howsomever, it will be ne-
cessary to account better than tins, Miss, for
having that money, or you may get yourself intc
trouble. Now, take 1t easy, DMss) he added,
¢sit down and take off your things, for you must
on no accountleave home with that money till
this case be made quite clear. Sorry, very sorry,
 to offend vou, Miss, but you know L must do my
dooty.? ’

¢ Ach mein, Gott, mein Gott! what for 1s all
this,” said the now terrified Maria, sinking into a
charr and clasmag ber hands together ; then, too,
came the thought of ber poor father, perhaps
even thea dying, and i prison, and she exclaim-
ed—* Woolen sie mir sagen, I am not go from
das haus, that I’m not to use my own gold, that
DI'm to stop bere one prisoner 2’

¢I am sorry to tell you, Miss, that you must
stay where you are, till my return ; one’s dooty,
Miss, is very unpleasant, very, but still it must
be attended to.’

Thus speaking, the officer left the room, and
Maria remained a prey to her own agonized re-
tlections ; now, sitting with clasped hands and
streaming eyes, thioking of those she {oved at
Coblentz ; then, pacing the room, in all the
agonies of wildest despair, with tearless eyes
and blarelied lips, and burming with indigration
at the very idea of this most shameful suspicion
under which she labored. .

But another widely different scene was being
enacted in tbe dining room. The officer com-
mupicated his suspictons to the Montagues, and
thought 1t looked a bad case for the young lady.
¢ She was going outy’ he sad, ‘ to make away
with the very gold of the possession of which
she could give no very clear account.” He beg-
ged Mr. Montague not to allow her to leave the
house, and added, that ¢ himself and two of his
men would, at ognce, visit all the pawnbrokers’ and
jewellers’ shops in the mighborhood, when be
hoped lo discover ihe missing trinket.’

Mce, Moatague was much distressed, for tho’
it did look queer—poor Maria’s story of a Ger-
wnan friend meeting ber 1o the street, and giving
her money—yet, his own experience told him
that straoge things did sometimes occur, and that
a sirange concatenation of circumstaaces some-
times made lhe most innoceat persons gppear
guilty ; he could not briag hiwself to believe that
the open honest countesance cof the Fraulein
Flohbrberg, was otherwise Lthan the mdex of as
Lionest a miod, and the poor gentleman felt such
shame at the idea of meetiog ber, whilst there
was yet the slightest chance that she was iano-
cent, however appearances might seem against
ber, that be kept himself closely confized to his
owa room. '

As to poor little Aliee, she was scolded by ber

dear Fraulemn should be thought ¢ mo better than
a thief’ Millicent was wdifferent, and Mrs, Moz-
tague’s cold, stoay eyes, seemed to gleam more
brightly than ever with a cruel delight, as much
as to say: ¢ Was not L quite correct? You see
the officer is of my opinioa.’ .

~ Things were in this position when Margaret
Mainwaring’s well known knock was heard at
the ball - door ; sbe was accompanied by Ber-
tha, and had called to enqdire after Fraulein’s
health. '

For a few moments the young ladies could not
understand wbal was the matter; scorn, when
she spoke of her friend, was so visible 10 Mrs.
Montague’s face, the tears of Alice, and confu-
sion.of ‘Mr. Montague, were all enigmas which
she could not solve. The angry woman was the
first to disclose the pawnful truth, for, 1oterrupt-
ing ber busband, who, witk no small pain, was
trying to put things in & favorable light for Maria,
she butst in with— - S '

L0 :

‘vinced, bas stolen the bracelet, and no one

inother, because she was in tears and grief that

common thief.! Co

¢ It'is no.use for you to tell Mafggr'et'the ‘itory.v.
| in that. fashion, Greorge; Fragl_ein,_' 1 feel -con-!
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else.

¢ Fraulem stolen a bracelet, Madam; for
heaven’s sake think seriously of the nature of the
wards you utter, it 1s morally impossible she
should have been guilty of such a crime.’

¢ We shall see, we shall see, Miss,” exclaimed
the irritated woman, ¢ everything 1s agamnst her,
there is nothing in her favor, and if you have any
proper feeling, you'll ot see her agan till this
affair is cleared up.’ .

¢ Mr. Montague,’ said Macgaret, turning away,
her dark blue eye kindling with indignation, ¢ 1
should wish to see my dear Mary’s [riend, at
once, this s an atrocious calumoy, I feel con-
vinced. Bertha, will you go home, or shall we
visit dear Maria Flobrberg together.’

¢0b, I will go with you, certainly,’ exclaimed
the warm-hearted Bertha; ¢ we may be some
little comfort to her at such a time of trial.’

Can there be anytiing more dreadful than to
be wrongfully accused of a very grievous crime ?
This was the thought of the two young ladies as

silently, and with tears in their eyes, their gentle

hearts achwng with sorrow, they followed the
odious Wilson, as she led the way up the elegant
staircase, and passed by windows of stained plass,
and along spacious galleries, till they arrived at
Fraulein’s room. There she was, poor thing, all
alone in her musery, no tears in her eyes, and
looking the very image of despair.

She bounded towards her friends as they en-
tered the room, and joyfully received theirr warm
embrace. ¢ You do not think me guilty, then,’
she exclaimed ; ¢ oder sie warem nicht hei ge-
kommen. '

¢ Guilty, my own dear Mara,” exelaimed Mar-
garet, ¢ gullty, such a thought could never enter
our minds for a moment, but let me implare you
as calmly as you canj to tell of the particulars of
this horrible charge, and then we’ll return home
and talk the matter over with papa and Herbert,
and get you out of tais horrid house,

Broken by many more ejaculations i the Ger-
man lapguage (Marie always spoke very bad
English . whenever she was pervous or excited,
and sometimes forgot to use 1t altogether) she
narrated to her friends the whole tale of ker sor-
rows ; showed them the letter she bad received
the previous day, and, drawing {rom her bosom
the mimature of the General’s wife, told them,
with a blushing face, the tention she bad, when
she left home on the previous evening, of raising
money upon her little souvenir, ull she could re-
deem it, then described her strange meeting with
Herr Von Sulper, the present be had made her,
and her return home, shortly before Mary paid
her second visit, and finished by telling them how
the officer had stopped her on ber journey to the
house at which sbe was about to get the money
changed into an order on the Coblentz banker.

¢ My father, tny poor father, what will he do ?
This gold 1s mine, and yet they dare tell me Iam
not to use it) exclaimed Maria. ¢ Ach mein
Gott, how shail T hear this odious charge, was
soll ick thus, was soll ich thun. What shall
Ldo?

¢ Never mind about the money, darling,’ said
Margaret, ¢ that is the least part of this sad bu-
siness ; they must give it you ultimately, and
DIl go home and bring dear papa to see you;—
but first of all Il ask him to lend you the ten
pounds, and see that 1t 1s seat off all mght to
Coblentz, znd as soon as this matter 1s settled
we will all come and see you.

Maria then bade her friends farewell, her poor
mind easier, as far as her father was concerned ;
but she relapsed agair into ber former state of
nervous agitation as soon as she found berself
alone.

CHAPTER IX—MISTAKEYN IDENTITY. THE COM-
MITTAL OF FRAULEIN. A FRIEND IN NEED.

It may be readily unagined that Maria passed
a day miserable enough; a day, a night, too, we
might add, for though the kind hearted” Mam-
warings visited her, and attempted to cheer her
up, still tbe very thought of the dark suspicion
that rasted upoa her, made ber miserable.

Squire Maiowaring bad immediately yielded
to his daughter’s request, and advanced the
money to be seat to Coblentz, 80 firm was his
conviction of the iunocence of poor Fraulem ; and
unable to avoid meetiog the Montagues, he bad
narrowly escaped a quarrel, so indignant did he
feel at the evideat disposition of Mrs. Monta-
gue to regard Maria as the culprit, so that on
feaving them to pdy a short visit to the former,
he said, , : A

¢I have always understood it to be an axiom
ot Eoglish law, that a person is not to .be con-
sidered guilty till a yury of kis countrymen should
have declared lnm to be so ; but the case s re-
versed ‘here, Mr. Montague, Mrs. Montague
hoving already,io my hearng. pronounced: this.
poor young lady, neither more -nor less than a

The worthy gentlemar. ha('il'"t,old' Fraulem to

come straight to his house, immediately..on. ber-

character. being cleared ;. how little did be think

where and when he should next meet Maria
Ftohrberg.

The evening was already far advanced when
the officers returned, and Mr. Montague found,
from one glance at the countenances of the men,
before either of them spoke, that they had 1m-
portant mtelligence to communicate.

¢ We have found the bracelet, sir, exclaimed
the detective, ¢it has been piedged for the sum
of twenty-five pounds,at Mr. Stevens’, one of
the pawnbrokers in Oxtord street.’

¢Is'it possible  exclaimed Mr. Montague,
and a cold chill crept through his frame, as he
enquired in what pame the trinket had beer
pledged.

¢In that of Maria Flohrberg,’ replied the
man, placing the duplicate 1z Mr. Montague’s *
hand, as be spoke. ¢ It was pledged at a few
minutes before eight, last evening, by a foreign-
er ; Mr. Stevens himself took it in; the person
who presented it spoke French. He said her
veil was down, but she was of farr complexion,
with brown hair; and one of his young men
could describe the dress she wore; the shawk
and bonpet struck himas fooking particular, they
being both old-fasbioned.’

Alas ! poor Fraulein, here was evidence
against thee sufficient o shake even George
Moutague’s faith . thy maccence. Fora few
moments he was perfectly silent, and the officer
forbore to speak, for he saw that he was deeply
moved, and even his cruel wife held her peace,
for once forbearing to give open vent to the
triumph she felt at ber assertion of her belief1n
the delinquencies of poor Fraulew proving cor-
rect,

*You, of course, give this person jn charge,
sir,? said the offizer, after he bad for some time
maratained a respectful silence.

¢ Where will she be conveyed to ? said Geo.
Moatague, m a hoarse whisper.

¢ To the Marylebone police station,’ replied
the officer, ¢she will have to pass the night
there.)’

¢ She will "pass the mght m my house,’ said
Mr, Montague, ¢ and if you have any fear of
her making her escape, 1 am perfectly willing
that yourseif and your man should remain here.
My belief in the lady’s innocence is shaken, but
1 cannot yet condemn her as guilty.

¢ Stop here /! Mr. Montague,’ exclaimed his
wife. * You surely are ot io earnest when you
remember of what a crime this yonng person iz
beliered to be guilty.?

¢T have expressed my desire, madam, I shall
not allow the unfortunate girl to be removed to-
might,’ said George Montague, leaving the room
to shut bwmself up e bis own study, miserable
enough, for black as things appeared against
Maria—though the bracelet bad been pledged
in ber name, appeared perfectly -conclusive of
her guilt, he had shli great difficulty in imagia-
g such to be the case,in ~onjunction with the
honest looking face, tbe sunplicity and candour
of the young German.

Dud Maria rest on this her fast night in that
elegant mansion 7 Ak, no; rest when she knew
she was there under a species of imprisonment,
suspected guilty of a crime, the ver; thought of
ol which made her shudder. How could she 2
Every hour was counted by her, poor soul, as it
winged its flight ; the only alleviation to her
deep misery, being the consciousness that good
Squire Mamwaring bad sent the woney to ker
poor father. _ :

Breakfast was served up in her room by the
bousekeeper, who sympatbised with her hke ker
master, but simply put the small tray, containing
chocolate and toast, upon the table, and then'leﬁ:
the room without . saying a word. She could
not eat the food ; it seemed as if it would choke
her, but she took.n small cup of. chocolate, and
then pushed the tray aside knelt down again, ag
she had done once before that rornmg, and
prayed, oh how fervently, that the good God
would clear away from her character this hor-
riole suspicion. Maria was still upon her knees,
be cold hands clasped 1n prayer, and tears trick-
hing through her fiagers, when she thou bt she
thought she heard the Sound of a strange foots
step in the gallery without, Her hour was
come, she felt it intuitively, aod as she pressed
hier hand upon her beart, for it beat wildly; she
heard ‘a kiock at the door. She felt “assured
the officer was without, and rising from her
knees gave him admittance. =~ - .

$Mein Herr, the alarmed gl exclaimed, -
¢ you caonot waot me. Why are yon'here
again? L

¢I am sorry to say I' do want you, Miss,
said the officer. ¢ We have .found  the brace- -
let: 1t bhas been pledged .in your name, and I
am obliged to- take you, Miss, Yefore the, magus«
trate.’. TV
_ # Mem  Gott, -Mein Gott ; what . sorcery,
tkis 2 exclaimed Fraulein, leaping from her se
pale as a marble statue,; and with{
lnbs she “tottered across: the;

(e
| her seat,
‘irembling

oo, .- Wa
wollen sie sagen ? . Das :ist falsch, T:say . das st

Malsch;’ she repeated in. the ‘veh
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