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meet. Depend oa it, whether they
by a railway train, or attend church,
or stay at home, so long as they have ||
done what is right on every day of the ||
‘days of the week, they will not |
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abuse ~ Sunday” I do sometimes [j v
think—bug then T know what I think
does not sgunt for much—that com- [

gn._ ' gion into the der,
bba. day, Il other ﬁh'e'im}?j
days, is got § -not what ~clos-
it ought to be, you , as T take it.
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THE BEAUTY OF CREDIT.
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| «“8nvder” writeaas Bollowsze: [cONTRIBUTED BY SNYDER.]
g h-'-- hay ﬂBl"' E:nﬁ:fﬂaﬁi%um -+ +a| I NowicE that a great deal haslately been
(the lask wvisit of Lus Juxcefiency 1O .o and talked about the evils arising
A!,:?klanﬁ‘— o Jrom what is called the credit system./
b “ When I rused the annaupcem ‘Why, the attempt to do away with the|
ithat those who intended te Put W8 giving of credit is an attempt to sap
| |shnfg at His Excellency’s. Levee, werel and undermine the foundations upon |
B Tar "=""'dtba'pearin evening cos which the beauties our moral natures |
l HERSL | w’:&p] d: I said to myself, are built up. What is man without
Al 'i “"'.l'isi'""""'-is'ihéff ht Eﬁrt of ma he has confidence in his  fellow
Thmgg’ ide  about -hind %n P man. If such a feeling ceases to exist
R et e J 4 the whole social fabric must fall to pieces
\He's one afier my own L like—well, I'm not clever at concocting

n original simile, so I will'say at once|
ike & thousand of bricks.

I go into a shop and I say to the
tradesman, send me so many pounds of |
ea and sugar, and fresh butter. I've no |
money now; put it all down in a book, |
and I will pay youin amonth. Well,
the tradesman puts it all down in a book
‘and sends home the materials. See, then,
what & lovely confidence is established |
between man and his fellow creature. It's |
beautiful to contemplate, especially on

the part of the man who has got the|
1 goods.
goThe month comes round, and the
5| tradesman calls and asks for his account.
| My sauswer is that T've got mo money.
| T tell him he must call agrin, say, in a
A fortnight. Now here are two more

&mﬂ-ﬂ virtues develupa{;l rigfl;t off. C:ﬂ-
il dour on m rt, and patience on the!
part of theytrgsﬁman. What did m
copy book tell me when I got into sma
hand? Why it told me that Candour
and open dealing are the honor of man’s
I nature.” Was I mnot both open and
4 candid? And what did the tradesman’s
ool copy book tell him when he got into small
| hand? Why, that * Patience and time
un throngh the roughest day.” See,
then, how from asimple trade transaction
the gentle amenities of life are evolved.
i Mutual confidence, candour and patience!
1 ‘After a time the tradesman comes to

me and says his patience is used up. I
reply by asking whether, when he runs
out of an article he deals in, he does not
lay in another stock. He says he does,
‘but he wants to know how that can affect
the standing acconnt between us. I say
just-so. He must lay in another stock of
patience. Here it will be seen that T
have made a valuable practical sugges-
tion.

After a lapse of fime the tradesman
called again. He said he had got a bill
to meet, and without I and other people,
who owed him accounts paid them, he
should not be able to meet it. Then a
{ fecling of honest indignation fired my

soul., I said, so you bought goods of a
man upon & bill, trusting to the ability of
other men enabling you to meet that
\bill? What right had you to do this

thing # Send the man to whom you owe

the- bill to me and to others. Let ug
settle with him. The money is his, not
vours. See Chapman on Common Law,

Act 5, 6, and 29, Vie, ¢. 45. There you
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been perpetrating. What do you think
of penal servitude for seven years, the
last {wo vears in irons, and the first six
‘months solitary confinement with bread
| and water diet? Then the fradesman

lost his temper, and told me he would
summons me. 1 said that would be il-
‘legal, It wonld be taking the law into

‘| your demand with a refusal to show you

A |get to such a head in this place. You
know next to nothing of the eircum-

L 1_"__)__9,!‘] sent a lonﬁ list of bad debts in alpha-
“'down upon. betical order. go
ft Bﬁﬁﬁ:}beyand their means, and the upshot is,

.| servant, waiting b

| unearthly hours, and at times when wall-
| conducted men would be waking up and

will see the orassa negligentia you have |y

To that tribunal T should appeal; I in-
tended to file, He got
and said he should oppose me, and get me
sent to prison. I said that would suit me
to a nicety. I had long wanted to com-
plete my knowledge of the French lan-
guage, and that would give me the op-
portunity.

Then my friend saw I was chaffing
him, and after saying so, he burst out
laughing. Now, I said, I was chaffing
vou., Here is your money, but I met

the rotten system you have allowed to

stances of th&:l largest number of your
customers, and yet you go on trusting
them until, in the end, your books repre-
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avedone A man who don't know
ﬁﬁn ‘a chop knows nothin
clear fire, & hot plate, an
the chops off the cliump end of the loin,
what could be finer, more economical, or
more simple to perform for a mid-day
mieal 7 Then T let the five burn down till
there was nothing but clear embers;
aftewards I made for the gridiron. The
last operation it had been engaged upong
as I conceived, must have been the tnast%

ing of red herrings, which gave the bars
herringy smell and a decidedly salt-fish
flavour, but I said te myself tge fire wi
‘get that all to rights. en I was in the
act of placing the chops on the gridiron
when it suddenly struck me that T hadn’t
ot any in stock. Such an omission was a
ﬁecided mistake on my part. There was
no other course that T knew of to pursue
than to ran down to the butcher and lay
in a supply. I said to the butcher, “ Give

loss on both sides. When you allow a
man to owe you money you are his
his will or convenience|

8 to pay you. If he cannot pay, and you,

cannot afford to lose, someone else must,
and there are no two ways about it.
Then that tradesman in company with|
myself went into a corner house, and we '
artook of something out of tumblers. |
e said that unless the credit racket was |
was stopped there would be a closing up |
with some of them.
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HOW I SET FIRE TO MY KITCHEN
CHIMNEY AND ENDANGER A
VALUABLEBLOCEKOFBUILDINGS.

Tri dear old lady who had acted in

the capacity of my housekeeper came

and told me she couldn’t stand it
any longer. She had been with me, she
said, a month, and if she was my own
mother she couldn’t have done more by

me than she had done. My ways were
not her ways. I was a good deal toe
eccentric in my mode of life. I'would

come home at two o’clock in the morning,
—that was to say if I didn’t come home
at five,—when, berore she could put on
as much covering as would allow her with
any degree of decency to open the door,
I had made my way through a window
or had dropped down through the kitchen
skylight. Twice I had put my foot
against the door end had persuaded the
the lock against its inclination to give
way to me. She was quite sure that
the month she had lived with me had
taken two years from her life; for when
I did get home I would go meanderin

about the house, opening the cupbomg
dloors in search of something to eat at

thinking of their prayers before having
breakfast. She was sorry she must leave,
for she was bound to confess I had my
good points, but I was too trying to her
nerves, to say nothing of her constitution.
She had lived in fear and trembling for
all sorts of consequences. She wounldn't
be so unbecoming as to ask whether I
smoked in my bedroom, and at a time
when I wasin bed, but the number of
small holes burnt in my shirts and pillow-
cases made her iife one long-continued
series of frights. The last four nights
she had gone to her bed in her sta:
with two buckets of water at her bedside
to drown flames. Bhe also objected to
the manner in which I pulled off my
boots. What was my object in throwin
them at the wainscotting of the wall
I told the old lady she was a dear crea-
ture, and that under the circumstances
she had betfer make up her accounts,
debit me with her wages, when she could
go. In future, I said, I should do my
own hcuse'&eepin%, when I could sit u
for myself until I came home. Then
ghould be the only one to be disturbed,
which would, of course, be my own look-
out. I should allow myself fifteen shill-
ings a week, including board and lodging,
snd that sum of money, added to my in-
come, would leave me im comfortable
eircumstances.

The old lady went the next morning
after breakfast, and I felt a feeling of in-
dependence I had not experienced for
ears.

1 said to myself it’s nothing to cook a
dinner when one i8 content with a conple
of mution chops. And Ifound itnothing
—just as ome may say mothing at all,

‘| table-cloth,

me some chops off the chump end of the
16in,”* and he cut me off four pounds and
a-half. I eaid they were more than. I
could eat at once, but he met me with an |
answer which T considered to be irrefrag: |
able He told me I could eonsume them |
in ftwice or even three times. Then I|
went back and found the fire had gonel
dead out ; but the balance on hand of the
knifeboard with a tallow candle and a box
of matches removed the difficulty. The
chops appeared to be getting on first-rate. |
I went into the front room and laid the |
Then I went back to see
how the chops were progressing, and found
them in flames. The fat had d
to the embers'and the embers had become
it blaze, and the blaze had communicated
with the chops, and the chops were in con-
flagration. I carried the gridiron out into |
the yard and extinguished the flames with
o pare of bellows. I said ‘“These chops
must be done.” But when experimented
npon they had the appearance as being
eomposed of charcoal on the outside, but.
they were red and raw within. T said to
myself, “This is a failure.” T put the
chops once more over the fire, which was/|
consuming itself in a state of warm quie-|
tude, but the instant they engaged its
attention it burst out into a heap of in-
dignent flame, and the chops began to
blaze nas-if their function was to give
forth fire, and were in no way to be identi-|
fied ps being intended for human nourish- |
ment. When at last, by a great effort, T
extingnished the flames, I said © Either
these chn{)s must be eaten or allowed to
resolve themselves into their original
element of fire” There was no alterna-
tive.  Then I took the plate which I had
placed on the stove to warm, but the
plate, instead of being warm, was just a
little short of being red-hot, and, letting
go, it went to pieces on the floor, This
operation was attended with much pain
and a great deal of strong language, I
had come to divest myself of the impres-
gion that cooking a mutton chop was an
easy job. I now know that it amounts
ta nothing short of a work of fine art. T
saw that for that day at least I was not to
have a meat dinner, and was compelled to
make a meal from the balance of a bottle
of pickles, which, though tasty, and nof.
utterly devoid of flavour, could not be
looked wpon as nourishing or calonlated to
satisfy the appetite, While so engaged T
was staitled by an alarm of fire-bells ring-
ing out through the city. I hastened out
to aseertain what exient of assistance I
conld'render. I asked where the fire was
iraging.  One excited man pointed in o
westerly direction, and said it was there ;
another sdid it was at the wharf ; a third:
that it was at Onehunga. Thete wera all
sortd of conjectures and surmises, much
excitement, and a general running oo an

fro. By an accidental tutn of the neck,
and looking round, I saw that the whole
alarm been cansed by my own
chimney being in a blaze, T{a chops had|
been the cause. I know that when I had

mous Which had been served on me T was
too modest to explain how the whole affair
;\:dd 1 I said that the last tenant
i

unbeknown to me. I urged that the
chimney clauses in the Building Act were
defective. 1 pleaded that it was the duty
of the authorities to apprise me of the
state of my flues. But Ipnever let on the|
real cause. The*R:M. said that the«ex-
cuses I offered would not save me from

There was some little difficulty in the
way of lighting a fire, and there would
have been a great deal more only a knife-||
hoard stood in . the way, and made }g

_his own hands, and_the law to prevent

u
into _splinters it burnt with as ipggf

-

the penalties of the law. T was a man of &
superior order of intelligence, and Tshould
have seen to. the state of my flues. The!
offence was & very scrions one, How did
I know that an innocent babe. miglit be

to answer atthe Police Court to the sum- [

appened.
llﬁ,t the chimney in a state of soot |
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