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fthe transmission was almost perfectlyBITTEN BY A TARANTULA.difficulties easily, if we only assist him
a little. We should be just, as man to-

ward man; and this I do not think we
should be in this case unless we consider
Carlton as well as ourselves. He is an
honest man, and an honest man in diffi-

culties is always entitled to

44 Let the past sleep in peace," re-
turned Mr. Carlton. 44 If fortune has
smiled again, permit me to rejoice with
you, as I do with all who are blessed
with favoring gales. To meet with dif-

ficulties is of use to us. It gives us the
power of sympathy with others, and
that gift we should all desire, for it is a
good thing to lift the burden from
shoulders uent down with too heavy a
weight, and throw sunlight over a heart
shaded by gloom."

Mr. Elder recovered from his crip-
pled condition in the course of a few
months, ne was never again known to
oppress a suffering debtor.

KATT DIDN'T.
BY X. T. HALLXTT,

' tit on the crisp October air,
Ail up and down the glade,

Waa beard the voice of Katie dear,
And what do you think she aald T

She aald ahe couldn't, ahe aald ahe wouldn't,
She aald ahe never did.

And from the curloui gaze of all
Her pretty eyea ahe hid.

But what waa thla that Katie didn't V
Why should ahe ao persist

In rapping thua that gentle voice
That no one could resist T

Why, all the birds, and bats, and bugs,
Just over by the wicket.

Declare that modest little Kate
Cad flirted with a cricket.

And Katie's sisters say aho'did,
And all the crickets, too ;

I think that Katie ought to know
Whether she did, dont you?

And every night till latest fall,
Let It blow high or low,

This question cornea befoee the house,
Did Katie flirt, or no ?

Katie did. No, Katie dldnt !

Continually they cry;
Katie did t No Katie didnt !

And so they will for aye.

which he was compelled to reply. At
length they separated, without any al-

lusion by Mr. Elder to the subject on
which he was so desirous of speaking,
ne had not the courage to utter the first
word.

But this was only postponing for a
very brief period the evil day. Several
remittances were anxiously looked for
that morning. He broke the sealing,
letter after letter, with trembling anxioty.
Alas I the mail brought him no aid. His
last hope was gone. Nothing now re-

mained for him but to turn his face
bravely to the threatening storm, and
bear up against its fury.

For a while he debated the question
as to what course was best for him to
pursue. At one time he thought of giv-

ing no information of his condition, until
the notary's protest should startle them
from their ignorance. Then he thought
it would be best to notify the holder of

duo on that day, that it would notCaper up. Then it seemed to him
best to give notice of his condition. He
piepared brief notes to all, but Mr.
Carlton first. His heart failed him
when he attempted to write his name.
Vividly, as if it had occurred but the
day previous, came up before his mind
all the circumstances attendant upon
that gentleman's appeal to his creditors.
His cheek burned when he remembered
the position he had assumed in that
affair.

But, even though such were his feel
ings, when he came to dispatch the
notes he had prepared he could only
find courago to send the one written to
Mr. Carlton. The other creditors, whoso
bills had matured that day, he thought
he would go and see; but half an hour
fassed without his acting upon the

to do so. Most of the day was
spent in walking uneasily the floor of
his counting-room- , or in examining cer-
tain accounts in his ledger, or entries in
his bill-boo- He was bending, all ab-

sorbed, over a page of calculations at
his desk, when some one, who had
entered unperceived, pronounced his
name. He turned quickly, and looked
Mr. Carlton in the face. The color
mounted instantly to the temples of Mr.
Elder. He tried to speak, but could
not.

44 Your note has taken me altogether
by surprise," said Mr. Carlton; 44 but I
hope things are not so bad as you sup-
pose."

Mr. Elder shook his head, ne tried
to speak, but could not.

44 How much have you to pay to-d- ?"
asked Mr. Carlton.

44 Ten thousand dollars," was there-pl- y,

in a husky voice.
44 How much have you toward it ?"
44 Not two thousand."
44 How much falls due ?"
44 Four thousand."
44 How much in a month ?"
44 Fifty thousand."
44 What will be your available re-

sources ?"
44 Not half the amount." '

44 Haven't you good bills ?"
44 Yes; but not negotiable."
Mr. Carlton mused for some time. At

length he said :
44 You must not lie over
44 1 cannot help it."
4 4 If you will transfer to me, as securi-

ty in case you have to stop payment, the
bills of which you speak, I will lend you
the amount you want ."

The color retired from the cheeks of
Mr. Elder, and then came back with a
quick flush. He made no answer, but
looked steadily and doubtingly into Mr.
Carlton's face.

44 1 have been in difficulties myself,
and I know how to sympathize with oth-
ers," said the latter. 4 4 We should aid
if we can, not break down a fellow-mercha-

when in trouble. Indorse bills to
my order for the sum you want, and I
will fill up a check for the amount."

Elder turned slowly to his desk, and
took therefrom sundry notes of hand in
his favor, at various dates from six to
twelve months, and indorsed them pay-
able to Carlton, who immediately gave
him a check for $8,000, and left the
store.

A clerk was instantly dispatched to
the bank, and then Mr. Elder sank into
a chair, half stupefied. He could hardly
Relieve his senses until the canceled
notes were placed in his hands.

On the next morning, Mr. Elder went
to his place of business with feelings
but little less troubled than they had
been on the day before. His payments
were lighter, but his means were for the
first time exhausted. The best he could
do would be to borrow, but he already
ewed heavily for borrowed money, and
was not certain that to go further was
practicable. He thought of Mr. Carl-
ton, but every feeling of his heart for-

bade him to seek further aid from him.
44 1 deserve no consideration there,

and I cannot ask it," he murmured, as
he pursued his way toward his store.
The" first thing that caught his eye on
entering his counting-roo- was a pile
of ship letters. There had been an ar-
rival from Valparaiso. He broke the
seal of tho first one he took up, with
eagerneds. 44 Thank God I" was his al-

most immediate exclamation. It was
from one of his Captains, and contained
drafts for $15,000. It also informed hiai
that tho ship Sarah, commanded by said
Captain, would sail for home in a week,
with a return cargo of hides and spocio
amounting to $30,000. The voyage had
been profitable beyond expectation.

Elder had just finished reading tho
letter, when Mr. Carlton came in.
Seizing tho kind-hearte- d merchant by
the hand, and pressing it hard, he said,
with emotion :

.
44 Carlton, you havo saved me! Ah!

sir, this would bo to me a far happier
moment if, seven years ago, when you
were in trouble, I had as generously
aided you."

accurate. conversation was carried on
for about half an hour, generally in an.
ordinary tone of voice, but often in ft
whisper. Tho credit of this important
discovery is due to Mr. Bell.

11th and Point.
Russia wants to bone Turkey.
Always ready to take the stump The

dentist.
ExaiiAKD, over her bitter beer : 440

will care for mother now !"
Make a little fence of trust

Around
Fill the space with loving work,

And therein etay.

A 44 down East " paper says there ia ft
fog bell on that coast that is 44 no mors
use than a boiled carrot hung in a boot
leg."

44 1 funerauzed tho Rev. Mr. Phil-
lips yesterday," says a reverend writer
in the Methodist. He should have been
content without butchering Webster
next day.

At the Winchester Sessions in Eng-
land four men were indicted for stealing
beans. A gentleman asked another,
44 What have they been doing t" 44 Been
stealing," was the answer.

Servant (to Irish laborer) 44 Here is
some beer, Pat, if you caro to have it,
but I'm afraid it's quite dead." Pat
44 Och I dead, is it f Sure, then, dar-lin- t,

I'm the boy to bury it 1"

LOVERS.
Upon the front piazza, beneath the silver moon.
Ignoring the old gentleman, they'd gurgle aoA

they'd " spoon,"
Till he grew sick of watching them, and left with

movements quick,
Remarking : " I muitt now turn in this damp mir

makes me sick 1"

Cockney tourist 44 What is the name)
of this vessel, mister ?" Fellow traveler

44I-on-- a, sirl" Cockney tourist
44 Do you, indeed, sir I But I don't ask
you who owned 'er, sir, but what 'er
name was 1"

An exchange inquires why intemper-
ance has increased so greatly since the
beginning of the century. Ono reason
we believe to be that the accordeon did
not come into general use until about
the year 1800.

Crowd at depot waiting for late train:
Affable young man accosts old gent
44 Sir, I think I have had the pleasure of
meeting you before. Your face looks
familiar." Old gent 44 Does, eh! SoU
your's 'foro you're old as I am." ic
change.

How late may lovers stay? is tho
vital question just now. Of course there
will be a difference of opinion, but per-
sonally we should set the time to leave
at about the moment when he became
aware that a man out in the back bed-
room has arisen, and is tucking his shirt
in his pants, and getting on his boots.
Fulton Times.

A country gentleman entertains his
friends, and at the closo of the dinner
says: 44 Now, you must drink a glass of
wine of my own making." They do so.
44 Well, how is it ?" 44 Oh," replies one
of the guests, 44 1 had had some of it
before." 44 Where?" 44 On thesalad.''

Paris Paper.
The time for husking-bee- s is at hand.'

The husking-be- e is a delightful enter-
tainment given by farmers, and is gen-
erally attended by eighteen young men,
who kiss each of the girls in the house)
seven times, husk four ears of corn, anil
go home as soon as they have disposed
of what cider theycan find.

Theodore Hook once dined with
Hatchett, at his delightful village of
Belle Vue, famous' for its culi-
nary 4 4 dear fel-

low,"
completeness. Ah, my
said his host, deprecatingly, 44I am

sorry to say that you'll not got to-da- y

such a dinner as our friend Tom Moore
gave us." 44 Certainly not," replied
Hook; 44 from a Hatchett ono can ex-
pect nothing but a chop."

Saturday forenoon, while a laborer vs.

the city's employ was scraping the mud
off a Woodward avenue crosswalk, the
careless driver of a carriage ran the
horse against him and knocked him over.
Pulling up as soon as possible the driver
leaped down, helped pick the old man
up, and, crowding a piece of money into
his hand, said: 44 There 1 Bless you
bless you never saw you didn't think
of such a thing take this and say noth-
ing I" As he drove away tho old man
inspected the gift. It was a 10-cc-

shinplaster. Detroit Free Press.

An Engineer's Juick Wit.
A few days since,as an excursion train

of eighteen heavily-loade- d cars on the
Vermont division of the Portland and
Ogdensburg railroad had commenced the
descent of a heavy grade between St.
Johnsbury and the Connecticut river,
the engineer suddenly descried throe
cattle upon the track just in advance of
him. To drive or frighten them from
the track, or to seasonably stop the
train, was impossible. Instantly he de-

cided upon his course. He sent hi
fireman to disconnect his engine and
tender from the train, whistled 4 4 down
brakes," and, with full steam on,
.lunged forward alone, and, with the

Jearful impetus thus gained, threw the
cattle from the track. He then quietly
allowed the train to overtake him again,
connected it, and continued on, his pas-
sengers knowing nothing of the fearful
danger they had escaped by his bravery,
his quick wit, and his fidelity to duty.
Burlington ( Vt.) Frr. Press.

And now shall the brains of the good
people of Connecticut be strengthened
accordingly. A school of mackerel
mile long and the fourth of a mile wide
was struck not long ago by the flihing;
smacks of New London, and at a single
draw of the nets 300,000 fifth were
taken, which in their turn netted $10;
000 cash.

A Strong Man's Struggle with the Deadly
I'olaon.

From the Pueblo (Col.) Chieftain.
Dan Sheppard, a workman on the

South Pueblo water-work- s ditch, at the
St. Charles, vas bitten by a tarantula on
the evening of Friday last, in such a
manner as to result almost fatally. On
the night in question Mr. Sheppard was
sleeping in a cabin on tho 44 Gray back
ranch," near where the Rio Grande
railway crosses the St. Charles. He had
made his bed on the floor, and had
scarcely gone to sleep when he felt some-
thing pinch his shoulder and then run
across his face. He tried to catch it
with his hand, but it escaped him. Se-
vere pains beginning to shoot from the
shoulder, Mr. Sheppard became con-
vinced that he had been bitten by a
tarantula. He then ran up the track to
Mr. M. T. Robinson's, about three-quarte- rs

of a mile distant, in the hope
of getting some whisky to use as an an-
tidote, but nnfortunately Mr. Robinson
had no whisky on hand. lie then re-
turned down the track and went to the
house of Mr. Jfeece, near where he was
bitten. Sheppard is a stout, powerful
man, but by this time he was nearly ex-

hausted. The pain had passed from his
shoulder down his left side, until his
whole body was affected, and he was in
a state of the most excruciating agony.
Mr. Neece hurried to Mr. Howard s,
half a mile up the St. Charles, and in-

formed him of the occurrence. Mr.
Howard immediately mounted his horse
and galloped to Pueblo, eight miles dis-
tant, for a supply of whisky. In the
meantime Sheppard returned to his
cabin, and in a short time, from the ac-

tion of the poison, he became almost
insensible, and his body, head and limbs
became frightfully swollen. In just two
hours and a half from the time he was
bitten. Mr. Howard arrived with the
whisky. The poisoned man was now in
a very critical condition, unable to move,
and evidently at the very gates of death.
The whisky was immediately adminis-
tered, and he speedily revived. About
a quart was given him, when, as Shep-
pard himself says, he began to feel him-
self the strongest man in Colorado, and
it was with difficulty that four men
could hold him. It soon became evi-

dent that the whisky would prove an
effectual antidote to the taraotula
poison.

Mr. Sheppard is now recovering rap-
idly, and though he is still weak, and
has lost some thirty pounds in weight,
there is but little doubt that in a week
or so he will be all right again.

A Father's Frantic Efforts to Save Ills
Child;

Last Wednesday et noon, as Mr.
Johnson went home to his dinner, he
noticed his littlo boy, about 7 years
of age, playing on tho roadside, and his
little girl near him. Going into the
house, he threw off his coat. Mrs. J.
called his attention to the fire the boy
had set to the dry grass at tho road-
side, and was now, at her bidding, trying
to extinguish. With the remark that ho
would help, Mr. Jones took up his hat
and started. When a short distance
from the house he was thrilled with
horror to see the little girl speeding up
the ravine at her best run, and a bright
tongue of fire blazing a foot above her
head. Calling out, 4 4 run toward pa,"
the father started in swift pursuit. The
child heard, but as she turned her face
the fire swept over it, and she kept on
without again" turning until caught by
the frantic father, who tried in vain to
tear the) blazing clothing from her. Un-

happily her garments were all new, and
it was impossible to tear them. Drop-
ping her to the ground he succeeded in
slipping a portion over her head, and then
as the flames blazed up caught them in
his hands until they were extinguished.
On raising her in his arms to take her
home, the skin peeled from her arms
and hands, which, as sho ran, had con-

stantly fluttered backward as if to fight
the fire off. She had run several hun-
dred feet from where she caught fire.
Her constant cry was, 44 Oh, father I Oh,
mother I" She was conscious to the last.
Drs. Lotspeich and flowers were over
two hours dressing the wounds. Two-thir-

of the surface of her body was
burned. The accident occurred at half
past 12, and at 10 o'clock the next day
she died. She was 4 years old the
2Gth of last August. Mr. Johnson's
hands are perfectly cooked, and he is
almost helpless, so far as hands are con-

cerned. It is a great wonder that ho too
did not perish, as his only clothing was
cotton. He thinks that had ho but
worn his coat the life of his pet might
have been saved, but he had nothing
with which to smother tho fire but his
bare hands. Ifolden (Mo.) Enterprise.

Audible Speech Conveyed Two Miles
by Telegraph.

The Boston Advertlset prints an in-
teresting account of an experiment in
carrying on a conversation by word of
mouth over a telegraph-wire- , made on
tho evening of the 9th inst. by Alexan-
der Graham Bell and Thomas Watson.
Telephones were placed at either end of
a telegraph-lin- e owned by the Walworth
Manufacturing Company, extending
from their office in Boston to their fac-

tory in Cambridgeport, a distance of
about two miles. The company's bat-

tery, consisting of nine Daniels cells,
was removed from the circuit, and an-

other of ten carbon elements substi-

tuted. Articulate conversation then
took place through the wire. The
sounds, at first faint and indistinct, be-

came suddenly quite loud and intellig-
ible Mr. Bell in Boston and Mr. at-s-on

in Cambridgeport tk notes of

what was said and hoard, and the com-

parison of the two records shows that

44 That is all very well. But when a
man gives his note payable at a certain
day, he ought to be very sure that he
will be able to take it up. Creditors are
entitled to some consideration, as well
as debtors. The cry of 4 poor debtor
is soon raised, but wno, I wonder, thinks
of the poor creditor? I, for one, am
not prepared to extend."

This was said by Elder.
"Asforme," spoke up another, 44 1

take but one view of matters like this.
If I think I will do better by renewing,
I am ready to do so ; if, by winding up
the party now, I can do better, I go for
winding up. I have confidence in Carl-
ton's integrity. I believe he means
well. But can he get through ? that is
the question."

44 1 believe he can," said Mr. High-
land.

44 And I doubt it," returned Elder.
Tho efforts of Elder to efface the im- -

Eression the words of Mr. Highland
proved in vain. It was agreed

that the debtor should receive the ex-

tension he asked. When informed of
this decision, Carlton could not hide
his emotions, though he strove hard to
do so. His grateful acknowledgments
for the favor granted touched more
than one heart that had been cold as ice
toward him a short time before. How
different were his feelings when he met
his family that evening, and silently
thanked Heaven .that the cloud which
had hovered over, and threatened to
break in desolating tempest, had passed
from the sky.

Long before the arrival of the time
for which an extension had been grant-
ed, Mr. Carlton was able to pay off
everything, and to look in the face,
without unpleasant emotions, every man
he met.

Strange things happen in real life.
Mr. Elder was a shipper, and extensive-
ly engaged in trade. For a series of
years everything went on prosperously
with him. His ventures always found a
good market, and his consignments safe
and energetic factors. All this he at-

tributed to his own business acumen.
44 1 never make bad shipments," he

would sometimes say. 44 1 never con-
sign to doubtful agents."

A man like Mr. Elder is rarely per-
mitted to go through life without a prac-
tical conviction that he is in the hand of
One who governs all events. It is rarely
that such a one does not become pain-
fully conscious, in the end, that human
prudence is as nothing.

The first thing that occurred to check
the confident spirit of Mr. Elder was
the loss of a ship and cargo, under cir-
cumstances that gave the underwriters a
fair plea for not paying the risk. He
sued and was cast. The loss was $25,-00- 0.

A few weeks after, news came that a
shipment to the South American coast
had resulted in a loss. From that time
everything seemed to go wrong. His
adventures found a glutted market, and
his return cargoes a depression of

rices. If he held on to a thing in the
Eopes of better rates, prices would go
down, until, in a desperate mood, he
would sell ; then they would go up
steadily. The time was when he could
confine himself strictly to legitimate
trade, but a mania for speculation now
took hold of him and urged him on to
ruin. He even ventured into the be-
wildering precincts of the stock market,
lured by the hope of splendid results.
Here he stood upon ground that soon
crumbled beneath his feet. A loss of
$20,000 or $30,000 cured him of this
folly, and he turned with a sigh to his
counting-room- , to digest, with care and
prudent forethought, some safe opera-
tion in his regular business.

But the true balance of his mind was
lost. He could not consider with calm-
ness the business in hand. A false
move was the consequence. Loss in-

stead of profit was the unfortunate
result.

Seven years from tho day Mr. Elder
opposed an arrangement with Mr. Carl-
ton, which should regard the debtor as
well as the creditor, he himself found it
impossible to provide for all his heavy
payments. For some time he had kept
his head above water by making sacri-
fices, but the end of thin came.

After a sleepless night tho merchant
started ono morning for his store, op-
pressed with the sad conviction that be-

fore the day closed his fair fame would
be tarnished. As he walked along, Mr.
Carlton came to his side, with a cheer-
ful salutation. Mr. C. was now a large
creditor, instead of a debtor. On that
very day, bills in his favor L.vd matured
to the amount of $5,000, and theso Elder
could not pay. The recollection of this
made it almost impossible for him to re-
ply to the pleasant observations of his
companion. Vividly, as if it had oc-
curred yesterday, came up before his
mind the circumstances that had trans-
pired a few years previously. He

how eagerly he had sought,
from the merest selfish motives, to break
down Mr. Carlton, and throw him help-
less upon the world, and how near he
was to accomplishing the merchant's
total overthrow. Such recollections
drove from his mind the hope that for a
moment had presented itself of enlisting
Mr. Carlton's good ' feelings, and secur-
ing him as a friend in the trial through
which he was about to pass.

Several times during the walk ho was
on tho point of breaking the matter to
Mr. C, but either his heart failed him,
or his companion made some remark to

Mental Differences Between JHan and
Woman.

Sir George Campbell, M. P., who pre-
sided over the section of Economic
Science and Statistics of the British
Association, touched in his opening ad-

dress upon a great variety of topics, and
among others gave his views as to the
difference between the mental qualities
of men and women. He said: 44 As re-
gards the education and employment of
women, is not there great room for sci-

entific inquiry on the question how far
the mind of woman differs from that of
man ? Is thero not, in fact, a very con-
siderable mental difference between man
and woman, just as there is a consider-
able bodily difference ? Is not woman,
to some extent, at least, a different
creature from man, so that we may in
some sort predicate that under certain
conditions a man will act in one way and
a woman will act in another way, in the
same manner (though not in the same
degree) as we can predicate that a dog
will act in one way and a cat in another?
To some degree I am inclined to think
that there is some natural difference,
and that this difference must be taken in-
to account in determining the treatment,
the employmennt, and the functions of
women. It is because I thoroughly
sympathize with the desire of so many
women of the middle classes to find
useful and honorable employment for
themselves that I think scientific inquiry
into the economic capacities of the
creature woman most necessary. If we
can once solve that part of the problem,
the rest will be comparatively easy. I
feel sure that there are many functions,
whether they depend on nimbleness of
finger, sympathy of heart, or quickness
of intellect, for which women are espe-
cially fitted, while there are others for
which their nature is less fitted, and in
respect of which they will do well to
avoid an unequal rivalry with man."

An Expensive Lesson;
John Bright, in his recent speech at

Manchester upon the Turco-Servia- n war,
delivered to an immense audience, told
the English people some home truths
not only with regard to the Eastern ques-
tion and the Bulgarian atrocities, but also
the Crimean war. In the course of his
speech, Mr. Bright said :

Great, indeed, I know, were the reasons
that were offered to thoughtless and unin-
formed people to induce thorn to support the
Government and Parliament in that unhappy
war. They were held sufficient, and the war
took place. That it waa disastrous, looking
baok twenty yean, I think all men must now
admit. I am not speaking of the valor of the
troops or of their failures in any contest in
which they were engaged. I am speaking of it
from a 'far higher point of view than that. It
waft a disastrous war ; and to us now looking
back again it was especially humiliating. I
think Mr. Kinglake says more than half a mill-

ion of lives, first and last, were sacrificed in
that war. I think our share is supposed to ap-
proach about 40,000 men. A hundred millions
of money was spent by us I am not speaking
of what other nations spent; I am not ad-
dressing other nations. The moment the war
was over, though there was a reduction of ar-
maments, still our military charges remained,
and have remained from that time to this at
X 10, 000, 000 or more higher than they were
lefore ; and, beside all this, we entered into
commercial transactions with an insolvent firm
on the Bosphorus laughter, to which the
poople of Eugland advanced l?.rge sums which
there is no hope they will ever see again, to the
amount probably of nearly a hundred million of
ruonoy. It may be said, looking back to those
loans, that at this moment there is not an iron-
clad that slumbers on the Turkish waters, there
isnot a musket or a rifle or a bayonet or a sword
by which a Borvian has been killed in this war,
or unarmed men and helplens women or chil-

dren have been murdered in Bulgaria, that waa
not purchased and paid for by money borrowed
from the credulous people of this country.

Effect of Kecoil In Rifle-Shootin- g.

It has been a question with marks-
men, says the Springfield (Mass.) Union,
whether the recoil of a pistol or rifle oc-

curred before the ball left the boro.
Many have contended that it did not,
and that the tendency of a pistol to
4 4 throw up " did not affect its accuracy.
A. recent experiment seems to have
shown conclusively that tho recoil occurs
before the ball leaves tho bore and does
affect its direction. The experiments
was this : A rifle barrel, twelve inches
long for convenience, was secured to a
solid bed in such a way as to prevent
any movement but tnat of recoil directly
to tho rear upward. In this situation it
was fired a number of times, and the
balls followed each other into the same
hole in the target. An incline or wedge
was then made fast upon the bed at the
rear of the barrel in such a way that the
breech would be raised as it slid back in
the recoil. Fired under these conditions
it sent the balls lower than before.
This showed that tho recoil and subse-
quent elevation of the breoch occurred
in season to affect the direction of the
ball; that is, before it had left the bore.
Of course the length of the barrel has
an effect in several ways upon the degree
in wnich the recoil affects the accuracy
of the shooting.

A student, after passing three years
in the 44 Latin quarter," wrote to his
fathor as follows: 44 1 have made tin mt
mind to set to work, dear father; there-
fore, I should like to know whether it
was law or medicine that I came to Paris
to study?"

DEBTOR AJiD CREDITOR.

Two men met in New York. They
were merchants.

44 What do you think of Carlton's af-

fairs, Mr. Elder?" asked one of them.
44 1 think we shall have a pretty fair

percentage. Don't yon f"
4 4 Yes, if we wind him up."
44 That we shall do, of course. Why

let him go on f It will take him two or
three years to get through, if at all."

44 If he can get through in two or
three years, I shall certainly be
in favor of letting him go on.
Times have been rather hard and busi-
ness dull. But everything looks en-

couraging now."
44 1 don't believe in extensions, Mr.

Highland. The surest way, when a man
gets into difficulties, is to wind him up,
and secure what you can. Ten chances
to one, if you let him go, you lose every
cent."

44 1 have granted extensions in several
instances, Mr. Elder," replied his com-

panion, 44 and obtained, eventually, my
whole claim, except in a single case."

.
44 It's always a risk. I go by the mot-

to, 4A bird in the hand is worth two in
the bush,' " returned Elder. 44 1 am al-

ways ready to take what I can get to-

day, and never trust to the morrow.
That is my way of doing business."

44 But do you not think the debtor en-

titled to some consideration ?"
44 How f" with a look of surprise.
44 He is a man of like passions with

ourselves."
44 1 don't know that I understand you

exactly, Mr. Highland."
44 Mr. Carlton has domestic relations,

as well as you and I."
44Ineve"r doubted it. But what of

that?"
"If we break him up in business, the

evil will not visit him alone. Think of
the effect upon his family."

44 In trade we never consider a man's
family relations."

44 But should we not, Mr. Elder?
Should wo not regard the debtor as a
man ?"

14 As a man who owes us, and is un-
able to pay us what is due; but in no
other light," returned Mr. Elder with a
slight curl of the lip.

44 There we differ widely."
44 And will continue to differ, I imag-

ine. Good morning, Mr. Highland."
The two men parted.
An hour previous, Mr. Carlton, about

whom they had been conversing, rat
with his family, a wife and three daugh-
ters, at the breakfast table. He tried to
converse in Ins usual cheerful manner,
but too heavy a weight was upon his
heart. There had come a crisis in his
affairs, which he feared would not be
passed without ruin to himself. If tho
effects of his misfortune would not reach
beyond his store and counting-roo- ; if
upon his head alone would fall the frag-
ments of a broken fortune, he would not
have murmured. But the disaster could
not stop there. It would extend even to
the sanctuary of home.

On tho day previous, he had called on
a few of his creditors, and asked of them
cn extension. If this were not given,
it would be impossible for him to keep
on longer than a few weeks. The spirit
in which most of the creditors had re-
ceived the unexpected announcement
that he was in difficulties gave him little
to hope. He was to have another inter,
view with them during the day. From
that, as it would exhibit the result of a
night's reflection upon the minds of his
creditors, he would be able to see clearly
his chances of being sustained in busi-
ness. He awaited the hour with nervous
anxiety. WThen it arrived, and the few
creditors called in had assembled, he
saw little in their faces to give him hope.
The first who spoko out plainly was
Elder.

.44 1, gentlemen," he said, firmly, 44 am
opposed to all extensions. It a man can-

not pay as he goes, I think he had bet-
ter wind up.

44 If all do not agree in this matter, it
will be no uso to attempt extending Mr.
Carlton's time," remarked one of the
creditors, who thought and felt as did
Elder, but was not willing to come out
bo plainly.

44 That is very true," said a third. 4,A
partial extension will be of no use."

The heart of poor Carlton almost
ceased to beat.

44 Have you any objection to retiring
for a few minutes ?" said Mr. Highland
to the debtor.

44 1 will withdraw, certainly," returned
Mr. Carlton, and left the room.

44 My own view, gentlemen," said Mr.
Highland, 44 is, that we ought to g-a-

all that iaskod. Mr. Carlton's business
is good, and he will get over his present


