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Compound Intcrest.

¢« ie that lendeth to an ignorant man, getteth
him an enemy without cause hcpnymh hua
with ourses and radings; and for livnour, he
will pay him dns«muc’

Juer at the clos: of the year of our Lord
13-, a man with a shuflling, lumbering tread,
ascended the wedl-worn steps, which are the
common aceess 1o half a dozen lawyers’ of-
fices in Wall-street, and turning into one, well
furnished with tablus and busy cerks, he, after
in vain casting his eye around for the principal,
mquired for ‘ Lawycr Gretton.’

“Mr. Gretton s i the neat room,” replied
the head clurk.  “Tell me your business; I
can prubably do it fur you”

"No—no-—youan't the man that cando my
basiness,” roplicd the stranger.

“Tell me what 1t is, and I can best judge
whether I can do it or not.”

“Do you say,” pursued the inquirer without
wing repulsed by the clark’s reply, or atall
dannted by Lis supercilous manner; ¢ do you
say Lawyer Gretton is in there 77 pointing
with his lbow to the inner room. The clerk
had resumed his pen, and the man was obliged
10 repeat his question, before it was answered
with a careless “Yes.” The man muttered.
“that he could not wait; that tie was mo-
ney;” and thicading his way through chairs,
tables, and Lusy stadents, he opened the inner
duOl’; while vae of Ui ciaths said to liis n&.igll-
bowr—

“ Burton mizht have known thataman with
such abullet hicad and high broad shouldersas
that fellow’s, would have his way; nothingless
than a cannon-hall would stop hua.”
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“Mr. Gratton, I ain wanting to spcak to
you, " said the stranger, fur the first time tak
ing off lus hat.

“Iam busy,” riphicd Mr. Gretton, castinga
careless glance at the man; “ you must call |
agan—-shut the dour;’ the stranger ingered;

*you sce I am alrc '1(’" cns::gul and there are
two gentlemen waiting ‘or me.”

“I sapposc I can wai, toos; it is a broken
day, and I shall have to break another i I go,
and come again.”

Apparcntly thete was something n this re- i
mark that quickencd Mr. Gretton's memory,
for turning his cve towards the spcaker, he
said, “Ah, Ross, is 1t you?—very well, sit
down, I will aitcnd to you as <oon s I have |
finished with these gentlemen.

Ross was a tall, strong bult, labouning man,
as his dress, his hard-bound hands, and stoop-
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ing shoulders mchmlcd s brow was pre-
maturely fretted into myriads of wrinkles;
there was a remarkable blending of acutness
and ignorance inhis face; he first indicated by
the rat-like Lrithaney of his daop set, piercing
eye; and the ignorance most emphaucally ex-
presscd by a sort of staring wonder (so to
speak) inhis open dropping mouth.  His nose,
short, flat, and bioad at the nostrils, completed
the far morcbrutish than human expression of
Ius physiognomy.

Alawyar's oflice was a new scene to him,

tand he was intent onits revelations, and as it

seemed, astounded by them, for when the
clients who had preceded lum were gone, he
advanced cagerly to the desk, and putung his
fingcr on a bank nute which Mr. Gretion had
recuved from one of them, he said, “ Excuse
me, Squire Gretton, but that is a hundred dol-
lar note, an't it ?”’

“Yes, it s, Ross,” replind Mr. Gretton, lay-
ing 1ta<ide n his note-hook with an accustom -
cd air.

“ And won’t you tcll me what he meant by
calling it a retamner 7"

“He gives it to me, Russ, to retain me 1 his
cause.”’

“Thatan’t aii!”

“Yus; that is, he makes sure of my not
being employad by the uppos.ng party, and of
securing my best serviees.”

“And that's all! Yoz have not worked for
it ! have not stirred your fout--madeamark of
your pen—turned ¢ver a leaf of a book—it's
bounty money—when you come to Jo the job,
you arc to be paid over and above all this 27

“Certainly I am.”

¢ Well—well—and that gentleman with the
furred coat, that you talked to ten minutes—
|ust ten by that ciock there—for just the breath
wu spentin them ten minutes, did he pay you
xlnt hundred dollar note 77

“Yes, Ross; and now, if vou please, as I
" take it for granted you have come for that pur-
posc, we will look over our papers.”

“ There's a difference !” continued Ross,
without heeding Mr. Gretton's last snggestion,
“and why ? can any one tell me that? Here
you stand by your comfortable fire, and your
very Lreath turns into mosncy ; and I,Ito earn
that hundred dolia1s must be up early and late;
must shiver in cold days, and sweatin hotones;
must crack my bones with lifting heavy tim-
hors; must drive nails week after week, and
ruonth after month ; there's no fair play about
it ns condemned hard, and that's the end
on't.’



