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MODESTY.

Wit hunidred books ate best, think you?' T said,
Addreasing one devoted to the pen.

He thought o moment, then he raized his head,
1 hawlly know. I've only written ten.’

ATTACHING TARLIBERRY,

-

1* at eight o'elock, breakfast at uarter-past, to
the ofice at half-past, work all the forencon,
lnacheon at ooe, back sgain to the oftice at
itwo, work all the afternucn, home at quarter
to six, study all the evening, bed at ten.
And begin all over again to-morrow. .

And sl over again the next day, for this
was the way Henry Manson paesed every
week-day in the year, excepting the fort.
night’s vaention which Le took whenever
mhmdy else cared to take his, so that it

either came so early as to resemble a dinner which stopa
short Bl soup, or 80 late that it seemed like getting into
church just in time to hear the benediction.

Henry was junior clerk for Pettigrew, Pitts, Pepper and
("a., wliolesale procers, who oceupied a datk, colfee-scented,
granite warehouse in 8 dark, coflee-scented, granite street,
where the roadway roared with encrnious vrucks, and the
sidewslk rattled and banged leneath contrary currenta
of boxes, barrels and puncheons in a continval .
state of violent transmission from eart to store or
from store to cart.

Inside were more boxes barrels and puneheons
piled as high pa the eeilinyg all over the broad floor.
in ovoe corner was the oflice, and in one corner of
that was a desk at which Henry was almost always
to be found, writing away at billsand invoices, from
marning till night.

It was weary, menutonous work io iteelf, and
worse, promised no futere.  Henry might continue
to write at that desk for years, and then be ao
further advonced than now: for in the great city
wera huodreds and thonsanda of youcg men
anxicng for employtnent, who could do his tack as
well as he eould, and he had never hind any oppor-
tunity to show himself capable of Letter things.

Notwithstanding, be druiged faithfully on every
day, in the hope that his rhance would yet come,
and toiled every evening over books which would
lit bim to take advantage of it whenever it might
be offered,

The chinnee came, as chances penerally do, rluite
unexpectedly, and in a way tetally ditferent trom
any lleary had ever imagined.

It had been A hard day in the oftice. TFwo of the
clerks were absent, apd twe more were out on
special work, throwing so much more labour on the
rest; while the bouk-keeper, who thought it doe to
tlie dignoity of his po~itivn never to be in a good
humour, was in an uncommonly bad one, even for
him, and everybndy seemed overworked, irritable,

and discontented.

Heory felt particuinrly despondent, for Le was behind-
haod with lis own dunties, and haviog 1wede meveral
blundera in performing the unfumiliar tasks nf the abren-
tees, had been severely seolded by the book-keeper,

*1t's no use,’ thought Henry. *I might as well give up
and 11y an easier business Iiﬁe conl-herving, or a better-
paid one like car-driving, or & more dignitied one aoch ga
canvarsing or diatributing =amyples of soap.’

The puor fellow, who was hali-tived out, and wholly dis-
courAged, attempted to smile at his own emveastag, but
abandoned the etlort before he liad fairly hegun.

‘ Manson !' called Hrieily, the buokkeeper, at that
moment.  * Thin way '
fYes, air.’

* Mr I'epper wants you,’ continued Brierly, surlily. *He's
in hia private racm.  Uame, don’t Keep him waiting

Henry went out, greatly wendering what could te the
watier.  Neither Mr Pepper ner any other member of the
firm hnd much intercourse with thie subordinate clerks, and
A aunmimons to the privatle roum was exceptional.

' Mobebly I'm to be discharged,’ said Henry to himeelf,

He tapped lightly the deer of the little inner renm and
then entered, with & preat etlort to look unembarrassed and
n~ if it were a perfectly common thing for him to be there.

Mr Hepper, a stout, dartk man with glittering black eyes
and epeech no concine that rll his remarka seemed intended
for ten-word telegrnmu tuined aronud in his swive! chair to
fare the jupior cleak.

*Sew you studyivg & commercial law treatice,” raid le,
wilhout the elightest prelace.

*Yer, nir,' soswered Henry, puzzled at this pecaliar begia.
ning of the interview. * Hut not in « thee hours

! Been through it ¥’
! Yes, air.’
' Understand it

¢ Fairly well, air.’

¢ Know about attachment process

*I think I de.’

*Giood. You're the only man in the office who does,
then. RBrierly doesn't — just asked him. Well! I want
you to ga to Damas. Now. The train starts in twenty-
seven minutes. Have to look slive.’

' Yes, sir,” said Henry, who, completely taken aback by
the snddennesa of this extracrdinary commiesion, was all at
sen as to what he might be expeeted to do.

He soon learned. Mr Pepper, using about oune-third the
number of words any other man would have reqnired for the
same purpose, explained that Jonas Tarliberry, who kept a
general store at DDamas, and whoe owed the tirm a consider-
able amount of goods bought on credit, was on the point of
failure.

Now, since Tarliberry’s stock was bu$ just suffieient to
satiafy his indebtedness to Pettigrew, Pitts, Pepper and Co.,
and rcertain other houses were alse his creditors, it wans
necessary touse all dispatehin erderto puta first attachment
upon his goods.  None of the firm charced te be able to go ;
and ti:ue being wanting to procure an attorney's services,
the ftiret available man muoat be sent.

‘*You're the one,’ snepped Mr Pepper.
do? Yes? Then do it!

' Know what to
Here's a signed blank writ—fill
it up yourself, Don't let anybody zet ahead of you. Den't
spare money, Here's some.  Now, off you go I’

Henry found bimeelf helf-way to the railrond station
before he fairly came to a elear understanding of what had
Lhappened, and of the awift ehange in his situation brought
about within the past few minutes.

' This in my chance, and I'm going to improve it !

Yo, ia high spirits be dashed into the station and np tothe
ticket window. Two men were already there.

' One to Damaa,’ said the Hirst.

¢ One to Damas,’ echoed the second.

* Halloa I’ thought Henry, surprised.
seems lively to-day.’

His tnrn coming, he stepped to the window, saying, *One
to Damas, please.’

The two men turned aronnd on hearing this request, and

‘Travel up there

Clearly, the first thing to do was to lind oumt all abont
Daman, snd the conductor was evidently the man to ask.
Henry found that Tarliberry's store was four miles from the
station at & place called Mosher's Mills, and that there was
no regular means of conveyance between the two villages.

! You'll be lucky if you find a conveyance ma Damas is &
little bit of & viliage, and why we stop there I never conld
see. Sometimes you can get & man to drive you over to
the Mills, and sometimes yon can’t—more can't than =an,
generaliy speaking.”

¢ But what shall I do if there isn’t & conveyance?

* Walk, I supposs,” replied the conductor, indifferently,
*You'll have comnpanions in misery, anyway. There are
two men in the smoker who've been asking the same guea-
tion. The three of you might keep one another company —
if yon hlpgﬁﬂ to fancy it.”

he conductor walked off winking. The f two men in the
smoker* had manifestly given him some idea of the sitnation
of affairs.

Henry sat throngh the rest of the journey in an unples-
eantly nervous frame of mind, longing to do something,
and yet it was quite obvious that he could at present only
wait tu see what might turn up.

If his rivala obtained the only conveyance, what was to
becomse of him?  And if there were no conveyance at all,
what then?

It seemed to him that he would cladly sacrifice a year's
salary for the monopoly of any sort of vehicle which would
get Him to Mosher's Mills half an hour ahead of that pair
in the smoker. His firat work as the Mills would be to-
find a constable to serve the attachment, and this might
take more time than he conld spare.

Before long the engine whistled, and a look at his watch
told him that this must be Damas. He rushed out of the
car, and standiog on the lowermast atep, made ready to
swing off the moment he conld safely do so.

Yet, quick and prompt as Henry was, Lie forgot the very
simple, self-gvident fact that the first carrisge of a train
reaches the station before the last carriage does.

When be sprang upon the little platform at Damas he
saw Browning and Cutter running across the npper end,.
and tombling into @ dilapidated old cart, which be in-
stantly perceived to be the only carriage anywhere in aight.
He darted toward it, shouting to the driver to wait for him.

‘Goon! (oon ¥ eried Browning.

¢ Dono’t atop ! screamed Cutter.

¢I'll jest hold up a minate and see wut he wants,’ answered
the driver, coolly. *'F I kin git ‘nuther pase’njer, why, I'in
a-goin' t' take him.’

{Never mind. IHere's five sbillings apiece for these two
emgty sesaty inside here. Now, remember, they're ours,’
exclaimed Browning. ‘ No roem here, young man,’ he con-
tinued, laughing, as Henry ran up. ‘ We've b fancy for se-
clusion and extra seats.’

Henry was very aDgry.
tricks-—" he broke out.

* Ddon’t get excited, my !ad " sneered Cutter, lighting a
cigar. ‘ Haven’t yon ever learned that all’s fair in war and
the grocery trade ¥

* And that yoors isn't the firat unfortnnate attachment ¥
added Browniag, chuckling,

Henry who had slready torned away from them,
resulvegto act instead of talking. ghuwing five
shillings te the driver, he said :

' If this is the price of seats in this thing, I dan's
ohject. There's room in front with you, ien't
there *

*In course ! answered the man, beawing with
joy, and seizing the money. *Up with ye, sonny !

1 Here I" roared Browning and Cutter, both to-
gether. *Noee of that! We've bought- °

*Ye've bought four seats, but ther’s a fift’ one
fur sale, an' it's sold,” interrupted the driver,
grimacing at Henry. ‘' Nmow ye've got what ye
paid far, an’ se’s he' Git up, Jake

He swung his whip, and the horse moved oft
with its inharmonious load.

The driver, whose name proved to be Elmer
Cumimings, was not in an unnatoral state of ex-
hilarationa over a trip which was putting mwore
money 1nto his ket than he would have earned
in a fortnight under ordinary circumstances,

*Hakes slive I he kept saying. * Wasn't it luck
that I happened to be daown t’ the station this par-
tie'lar day® Ye see, [ don’t make no reg'lar busi-
ness o kerrying folks ¢' th’ Mills—only when work's
light, 1 jes' bitch up aw’ come for th' sake o' th'
aoutin,” an' pick up aoythin’ thet offers. Now I
guess I know what you three's after.’

Henry made no reply.

- * Tarliberry, ain't itY asked (‘ummings.
Henry podded absently., To tell the truth, he

' Of all the mean, contemptible

appearing to recognise hini, exchanged a glance. Henry at
once understeod that his errand wenld not be accomplished
withont opposition, for be, too, had recognised them,
Une wae B!uwning. of Mace, Nntt and Co., the other
u

Cutter, of Nash sud ('utter, both rival grocery houses, and
Leyond doubt, likewire creditors of Jonas Tarliberry. They
were certainly bound open the same mission as he.

Rrowrning and Cntter did not speak, but hurried away to
the traip. They went into the amoker, while Henry, en-
teriog another car, sat down to think what he should do.

‘ Thore two seemed to have joined forces,' mused he.
' Of couree, then, their claims are not eo large but that
there will he enouph to sntisly both, ami they mean to help
each other. Apd both will unite to fight e, for if I get in
my demand first there will be nothing left for either of
them. Well, we'll see

With a stylographic pen he proceeded to fill in the blank
writ Mr Pepper had given him, which wae already signed
b‘Y the jndge, as in eometimes done. The amount of the
claim was nearly six hundred pounds and Henry knew that
if he saved soeh A sum to the firm his future fortune would
be bright, while the failura to secure it would furever end
all his hopes of advancement.

*But 1 won't fail,’ he declared.
anybody gets theie at all.’

He examined the roll of bank-bills which had been given
bim, to axcertain what his resonrces might be. To his as-
tonishment lie found that he bad forty pounds.

*dirmcioun ' ejaculated Le. *I'm reslly not to epare
maoney, sure enough.,  And it neans, too, that Mr Pepper
thinks 1'd have trouble. Very likely he koew that the
ether honses would hiave the aamie informaticn he had.’

'I'll get there firat if

was much more intent on overhearing whispers
passing between the two men inside than on
listening to Cumming's idle ramblings. e did oot believe
that his tronbles were over yet,

*Thet's it, is it ! 'Tachment, likely*
sheriff ¥

Henry shook hia head. The pair lehind appeared to
be forming some plan, to judge from the very earnest tones
of their repressed voices.

* Ain’t, eh ¥ continned Commings, slyly.
pee' to find cne at th’ Milla Y

‘ Why, yes, Isn’t there one there?

Uk, yes, there's one, only—’

At this moment Henry caught cne or two words of the
talk going on within—enough to nnderstand what the enemy
were plotting.

* Very well,” he said to himeelf. *If that's their idea,
why, 1 muat beat them at their own game.’

The making of this decigion prevented bim from noticing
the queer expression upon Elmer Cumming’s hard features,
whign wonld otherwise have led him to draw that astute
person out a little.

* Do you own thie cart ?’ asked Heary, hastily,

¢ Sartin.’

* What will you take for it ¥

Commings looked surprised at first, then meditative, then
cunning.

. “'n{ I hain't never thought o' tradin’,” he began.

. %uiﬁk H Will you take ten pounds !’

el

‘Yeaorno?

*Yea, I o'pose,’ admnitted Cumirmings, ! sence ye presa me
s0 hard. But p'rape them othera—.’

Be ye & constable

¢ Then ye ex-



