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THE FIRST — LAST QUAR- 
> REL. 

BY T. S. ARTHUR. 

Joun Tromson’s wife had abad fash- 
ion of getting out of patience with her 
servants at meal times, and looking cross 
to her domestics when her husband came 
home, with the pleasing hope uppermost 
in his mind of a quiet retreat from the 
toils and troubles of business. John 
Thomson, like many of the John Smiths 
and John Joneses, had rather a trouble- 
some business to manage, and it cost him 
many hours sad thoughts each day in 
pondering over the ways and means of 
getting safely over three o’clock. But 
all these perplexing cares were locked 
up in his own bosom, and when he tura- 
ed his face. homewards, it was always 
with a strong resolution to be cheerful, 
and make, as far as he was concerned, 
home a pleasant spot to all. 
But he was sadly grieved to find that, 

from some cause or other, his wife had 
sundry and great troubles with her do- 
mestics. Things hardly ever went right, 
and she was toe often in a very unhappy 
humor. Patient as another Job, howe- 
ver, John Thomson never protested 
against the domestic perogatives of being 
cross and scolding. 'I'rue, whenever 
Mrs Thomson would cut him eff rather 
short, and say things to him in an un- 
kind tone of voice, he would have his 
own thoughts about the matter. But he 
said nothing. He would not, for the 
world have wounded the feelings of Mrs 
John Thomson, although she seemed to 
have at times, little regard for his. 
Now the reader must not, for a mo- 

ment, suppose, than John Thomson’s 
better half was not a loving wife. She 
was affectionate to a fault. When in the 
humour, and would kiss, and talk love to 
him by the hour. True, she would feel 
a littleannoyed at his phlegmatic tem- 
per. for he was always as even as a lake, 
over whose bosom no breeze ever stirred. 
Her little endearments he would receive 
as patiently as could be, yet all the while 
he would be thinking of some exhibition 
of wrong temper, of which may be, a day 
or an hour before, she had been guilty. 
But we must introduce them once more 
in form to the reader. 
One morning in May, and it happened 

to be a sultry morning, Mr Thomson ex- 
amined his bank notices, and foand that 
he had three thousand dollars to pay. He 
did not look at his bank book, for he re- 
membered too distinctly that he had 
checked to within five dollars the day be- 
fore. 

* And now what is to be done?’ he said 
aloud, as he sat down ia a chair to collect 
his thoughts. 

¢ Any thing over to day, Mr Thomson,’ 
gaid a neighbour, advancine towards 
the desk, near which he was seated. 

“ Short three thousand dollars,’ re- 
plied Mr. John Thompso«, mechanical- 

" No chance for me, then,’ said the 
neighbour, withdrawing on the in- 
stant. 
«Hum, IT should think not,’ soliloqui- 

zed Mr Thomson, with an ironical smile. 

¢ But what must I de? Borrow, of 
course, that’s (he only remedy. But 
where shali I borrow? that’s the question. 
I owe two thousaad dellars borrowed mo- 
ney now,.and to marrow hall of that must 
be paid. Dm bard ap with all my bor- 
rowing friends, except such as are hard 
up themselves. What shall I do? 
But Mr. Thompson, Itke a phileso- 

pher as he was, readily came to the con- 
clusion that sitting there was not going 
to get his note out of the hank; he callied 
forth, still undetermined as how he 
should raise the money. ‘Being in the 
dry goods line, he took the south side of 
Market street, and commenced a line of 
calls from Frederick street up. 
¢How’s the money market to-day 

was his first salutation to a young man 
he had accommodated. © ‘Tight encugh! 
I want five hundred dollars.’ 

¢ Nothing to spare, of course.” ¢ Not 
a dollar.” Then I can’t stop here. 
Good morning.” Any thing over to 
day?" he asked next doer. ¢ Twenty 
dollars, if that’il help you any.” * Can’t 
you spare a hunared by one o’clock?’ 
+ Very likely;—call in about that time, 
and if we take in that mach, you shall 
shall have it.> ¢ Very well,” said John 
"Thompson, entering it upon his memo- 
randum book. 
¢Can you spare five hundred dollars 

to-day?’ was asked at his next place of 
entry. ¢ No; but we can two hundred.’ 
¢ That'll help a little.’ 

, Bat it’s in Ohio funds.”  # Ah! that 
is another matter. But stay, keep it for 
me until two o’clock; if [can’t do better, 
Pll take it.’ X 

+ yery well, it is at your service,’ 

After entering this in his memorandum 
book, Mr. T. went on his way. 

¢ Easy as an old shoe here, I suppose. 
How much can you spare to-day? he 
said carelessly, as he entered a store 
where he knew money was plenty, but 
hard to get at. 

¢ Tight as a boot to-day. We have 
ten thousand dollars to pay.’ * Good 
morning,’ said Thompson, who under- 
stood the evasion. 

¢ Can you let me have that hundred 
dollars to-day? I shall need every cent 
I can raise,” he said: 2s he went into 
another store. © Not if you can spare it 
longer.’ 

¢ You should have it longer in wel- 
come, but I must raise three thousand 
dollars to-day, but don’t know no more 
than the man in the moon where it is to 
come from.’ 

¢ I will let you have it then by one o’- 
clock.” This was also entered among 
the memorandums. * How are you off 
for the metal to-day?” was asked of ano- 
ther retailer. 

¢ Nothing over to-day, Thompson; sor- 
ry for it” and the man turned to his 
desk and went on writing. 

¢ Have you a thousand dollars out of 
town money to day? he asked of a part- 
ner in a large domestic house in Sharp 
street, for he had got up this high. 

¢ Come in, and I will see,’ after run - 
ning over a large bundle of notes, and 
selecting from them a pretty respectable 
quantity, the merchant turned to Thomp- 
son and said—‘ Here is one thousand 
dollars Wheeling and Pittsbure, which 
you can have for a week, and five hun- 
dred Louisville, which you may have for 
two weeks. 

¢ Can’t you say any better than that?’ 
¢ These are the best terms. We can 
usually pass it off even better. But if it 
will accommodate you any, you are wel- 
come to it.’ 

* I will take it then,® said Thompson 
as he eagerly clenched his money, and 
passing his two checks, dated one and 
two weeks ahead. 
He was now pretty well through with 

all the business friends upon whom he 
could call, and he returned to his store to 
take soundings. The day had proved 
intensely hot, and on his return he found 
himself completely exhausted. It was 
past twelve o’clock, and as he fixed his 
eyes upon the face of a large clock, tick- 
ing in one corner of his store, the minute 
hand seemed to move with strange ra- 
pidity. 

¢ What isto be done now?’ he said 
half despairingly, ¢ Oh, there is my friend 
G——in Howa:d street, who is general- 
ly pretty easy. I must see him.’ So, off 
he hurried up street, and to his great 
disappointment, found G was out. 
After waiting for him a quarter of an 
hour he came back without having seen 
him. It lacked now but a quarter of 
one o’clock. The second person upon 
whom he had called, promised to let him 
have one hundred dollars at one o’clock, 
so- he went in there. The store was full 
of customers, and his friend seamed to 
care more about attending to them than 
to loaning money. After waiting ten 
minutes, Thompson advanced towards 
the door saying as he passed out, © Ill 
drop in again.’ 

* Very weil.” said the man, without al- 
luding to the known cause of Mr Thomp- 
son’s errand. 
He next called upon the friend who 

was to hare returned the borrowed mo- 
ney, but he found it impossible to raise 
over fifty. The two hundred dellars 
Ohio money was called for also, and re- 
ceived. [It was nearly two o’clock ‘when 
he went in again for the one hundred 
de!lars that had been promised. Mr —— 
had gone to dinner, and left no word 
with his clerk about it. Thompson was 
still twelve hundred and fifty dollars 

i short. and in one hour the bank would 
close. His bill book showed the exist- 
ence of sundry bills receivable, amount- 
ing to seven or eight thousand dollars, 
maturing in short dates, drawn by busi- 
ness men, good and true. All the banks 
Lind ceased discounting, and these had 
consequently been turned down at the 
board, and handed back to him. Visions 
of three and (our per cent. a month now 
began to float before his mind, and 
rendered desperate, he selected notes to 
the amount of fifteen hundred dollars, 
and proceeded to the office of a note bro- 
ker, who received him with a cold 
nod. 

‘I want to get these notes done, Mr P 
J 

Mr P went over them very 
slowly, remarking as he went on, or ra- 
ther dropping a few words at a time, as 
if talking to himself—¢ rather weak—too 
long to run—another name,” &e. 

“If you can pet another good name on 
these, I thick I can get them dome for 
you.’ 

¢ It’s too late now to talk about ano- 
ther name. I must have the money at 
once.’ 

* The drawer of these notes is rather 
ticklish it is thought. If they were 
stronger there would be no difficaity. 
Don’t you think you could easily get 
your business friend to put his name on 
it? 

¢ No, he is gone to dinner, and I have 
no time to lose. If you think yon can’t 
get them done, I must go to Mr C 4? 

‘Pil try my best for you. Come in 
balf an hour.’ 

In the interim, Mr Thompson went to 
an exchange office, and got his money 
discounted. This wasdone ata loss of 
fifty dollars. 
True to the minute, a quarter before 

two, Mr Thompson was at Mr P. ’s 
office. Mr P—— was not there. He 
sat for five minutes ina state of mental 
torture which few can imagine, except 
those who have suffered a like infliction, 
when Mr P entered. 

¢ Have you got them done for me?’ 
asked Thampson, eagerly. ¢ No, I have 
not,” said the broker coldly. I could 
find but one man who would do them at 
all, and his charge was higher than I felt 
willing to centract to pay, before I saw 
ou.’ 
¢ What does he ask?’ said Mr Thomp- 

son, eagerly. Three and a half per 
cent a month.” Mr Thomson groaned 
aloud. He looked at his watch; it lack- 
ed eight minutes oftwe. ¢ Can you get 
it in time? 
‘I will give you the money at once, 

and get it [rom him myself.’ 

‘Then let me have it quick.” The 
calculation was made; and as the money 
had an average of two months to run, the 
disconnt was seven per cent., which, 
added to the broker’s commission of one 
per cent , took off from Mr Thomson’s 
fifteen hundred dollars, the round sum 
of one hundred and twenty dollars. 
The clock struck three just as Mr 

Thomson sat his foot upon the steps of 
the bank. His note safely in his posses- 
sion, he retired to his store, and after 
entering up is cash and making the ne- 
cessary memorandums of borrowed mo- 
ney, started for home. His head ached 
badly, and he felt feverish. Visions of 
home and an hours quiet retirement, 
then came upin bis thoughts. He re- 
membered the pleasant smile with which 
his wife had parted with him in the morn- 
ing, and the sweetly uttered “c¢ome home 
soon, dear father,” of his little "prattling 
boy. [fever home is sweet to 4" man, it 
is alter the racking anxieties "of such a 
day as that through which Mr Thompson 
bad passed; and be turns towards it with 
a feeling akin to that of the tempest tost 
mariner, when he turns his brow towards 
the land of his nativity. Nothing is cal- 
culated to sour the mind of a man thus 
circumstanced and make home unplea- 
sant to him, as to find the little domes- 
tic trials all operating to make his wife 
irritable and ont of temper. His own 
anxieties have bean of a character so im- 
portant to the peace and well being of 
his family, that the troubles incident to 
domestic duties seem like © trifles light as 
air,” in comparison, and to find his home 
made unpleasant by them more than he 
bad looked for, and more than he can 
weil bear. For the sake of his wife’s 
peace of mind, he breathes not of his 
own difficulties, and puts on a cheerful 
face while his feelings are under a cioud. 
T'o find her unwilllng to bear a part, and 
constantly marring his domestic comforts 
by complaints or sour looks, tends to irri- 
tate and discourage him. It is not to be 
wondered that some men, under such 
circumstances, become cross, or neglect- 
ful of their families. But let us follow 
Mr Thompson to dinner. 

On entering the parlor, he saw at a 
glance, that something was wrong, there 
was a dark scowl upon the brow of Mrs 
Thompson. She rang the bell for din- 
ner without uttering a word, and after 
sundry delays it was served up in about 
half an hour fron the time Mr. Thomson 
came in. Seats were taken at the table 
in profound silence. On the part of Mr, 
Thompson there was no desire to speak, 
for he knew that ull that was wanted 
was but a single word, when the ava- 
lanche would break through all its bar- 
riers; and he had no desire to witness 
its fury. But his heart felt like lead in 
his bosom. His silence, however, was 
not to prove an antidote. There was no 
salt on the table. 

¢ No salt upon the table, I declare, 
said Mrs, Thompson, in a high pitched | 
voice, ringing her table bell violently, 
¢ | can never get the table set right.’ 
The salt cellars were 

Nancy received a sound beating for her 
carelessness, Scarcely had she got fair- 
ly back into the kitchen, when it was dis- 
covered that there were no large spoons 
upon the table, and with sundry exclama- 
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tions of disquietude of mind, the bell} 
rung again. 3 

‘I can tell you what it is, Na 
said Mrs Thompson, as the domestic! 
tered—¢ I’ve no notion of having thi 
done after this fashion. Here's no 
singie spoon upon the table; nor no! 
ter either; as I live, Nancy, this is 
bad, I wont put up with it.” Nane} 
red and Mrs Thompson con 
ed. 

¢ The fact is, Mr Thompson, I'm of 
done and cempletely worn out. [Id 
see a bit of peace of my life. You 
seem to think it any thing, but I 
wish you had it to do. Men think 
work nothing.’ . 

A] 

3 

¢ Why, what is the matter my de® upon m 
it was easy enough to get the salt, #gp your 
the spoons, and the water, without #thing g 
ting into a fever about them.’ ants y 
For the first time in his life. 

Thompson spoke in a reproving 
fhe on the instant his better half 
re. q 

¢ Gelting into a fever about it. 
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¢ Just what I say, Mrs Thomp! and er 
that it was easy enough to get the thi denials 
without losing temper.’ bad, in 
“Who lost temper? I'd like to Kk and se 
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wont put up with them. You men! 
we never have any trouble. You g 
in the morning, and have every thi 
your hand, and go off to your busi 
and come home again, and every #4 ° Wi 
1s done for you.’ a Ding w 

¢ And with a very bad grace, # tal exc 
times, too,’ rejoined Mr 'I'hompson. & time, a 

"This was too much for Mrs ‘['homp§s to rec 
to bear, and, bursting into tea you re; 
left the table, and retired to her cham®: fling u 
It was some time before Mr Thomp# endure 
irritated feelings would allow his had ref 
follow his wife, but he soon yield® well. 
better thoughts, and slowly ascend! Mrs. 
stiirs that led tothe chamber, Hel he 
his wife lying upon the bed, 0 wy 
hysterically. What to do, he d i oH 
exactly know; but his better feelinf8f o pb BY 
returned, and us he was heartily 88 r5L.4g 
for what he said, he felt that it wal 
cessary to do something, He first! 
called her tenderly by her name, b 

made no answer. ‘T'his again i I 
him; he bad no idea of being trifled Ride 
He was himsell a straightforwart took ou 
of a man, and when he so fur tle-upo 
terms ns to speak kindly first, he uicke 
naturally thought that” Mrs Tho8 orwar 
ought to meet him half way. Wr an 

¢ Sarah,’ he said once more, in have a 
slightly modified from its pecult oo 
pression of tenderness. But thef The 
no reply. © Sarah,’ he again Chane 
in a voice still less affectionate. the dri 
httle louder. But still there was th i 
swer. Again his evil genius ov 2 
him, and he said roughly— dene 

¢ Sarah il you think to play # AH 
with me, von are mistaken. ! hilt st: 
borne your ill humors long eno cord ol 
row you must change a little for B= every : 
commodation, or there will be "= - incons; 
in the wigwam. I have spoken pastur 
last what has been boiling up! noe, 
time. Home has ceased to be a P emerg; 
place to me, and all because ! castle 
cloudy brow, and continual fault! drei 
Scold your servants in the kitchSe oo" 
wear your frowns to them if 8 ¢p oC 
wrong, but don’t punish me wit way fo 
misdemeanors. And now I am § could | 
the store. Ishall expect when heads 
at night, a pleasanter receptiof Brown 
generally get. So good by.’ ‘—their 

Mrs Thompson had remainffg mount: 
when spoken to by her husbunds§ the she 
amiable purpose of punishing him while | 
citing his sympathies to a painiUs onal p 
in her behalf, but in this he ba dotted 
her. And now he had already £ Sottag, 
she heard the street door bang moor g 
she began to think a little sober’¥ a pd 
consequence of such a state of tog the bit 
continued. She really loved to be: 
band, although often disposed when 
ful towards him when things Welif awful 
in her domestic concerns, FH either 
pered many spirited thoughts 122 erecte 
but the groundwork of real 2% all ar 
that was at the bottom of her conchr 
hushed into silence the insidio® tant t 
tions. To win her husband felons 
his strange mood, had become 4 waste 
desire, long before the hour 0' 8 eX posu 
had arrived; and when the doot2 spot fc 
at dusk, she wa= instant to ansS%y of the 
received him with a calm, 8% Chevy 
but sad smile; for she could M2 by the 
from her heart the conscionsnts the br 
was angry with her, and not 3 es 

! cause. : 1b 1 ditt ] 

Mr. Thompson was evident of i t pi 
surprise, He was prepared i ; LA 1 
reception. He had expect aver 
for two or three days, and he ° 
himself to go through it like & 
had resolved to conquer at 


