THE MISER'AND HI$" sON;

from thi¥ cruel deciston,” My necéniities ‘are “tdo’
urgent to adtnit a denial.” ‘Hedushiedl his clenchied|

hand veliemently agdinst the shattered’ rermains Sf'

the oak table, upon which the Miser wis lean.m
his héad resting Bettvéen his long, bony, nu'endated
hands. The blow sent a hollow sownil through the
desolate apartment. The grey haired tnan raised
his eyes, without lifting hils head, &% stirvdyed his
don with an expression of mocking triumph, but an-
swered not a word. His contempluous sitence was
more galling to the irritated applicant than' the
loudest torrent of abuse. He was prepared for that ;
and he turned from the stony glance and harsh fea-
tures of his father, with eyesfull of tears, and a
bréast heaving with a sense of intolerable wrongs:
At length his fedliogs foued utteranee. His 8k
eyes flashed fire, and ‘despair, with ail he nttendant
faries, took possession of his brsast.  “1°-wilt not
reproach you with giving me fife I*? he¢ried, in'y
Yoiee tremulous with passion; “ for God has fors
bidden me 1o dosov T will not-add 30 gréat
crinib Lo my ' présent misery. “Bul your ‘unnaturkl
conduct to me, from my earliest: infaney, ‘hes made
me-consider it the greatest misfortune 1o be your
#on.  ‘Ttwas In: yout ‘power to have rendered it a
mutiral blevsing. - From a-child I have been a stran:
ger imysar-housewan atien o your affeetivns; Whilst
you possessed <a- yearly. income of fitty thousand
pounds you suffered your only sori 10 be- educated
on the charity of yout injured brother, your sordid
love of gold rendering you callous to the wants of
your motherless child. Destitute of a home, irith-
out woney, and driven 1o despair, by ah act of im-
prudence, ‘which'my compassion for the misery of
that generous uncle’s son,urged me in an unguarded
hour to commit 31 -seek youin my dire necessity
to ask the loanof a smdll sum, to save me from
utter ruin. ~This you refuse.. I mow call upon Jou
by every sacred feeling; boti human and diviné; 'to
grant my request. What, eilent stitl 7 Nay, then
by Heaven ! I will not ledve the houss, -htil you
give me the money. . Yes; fathsr, giva'me- this pal-
try stm, and you may leave your hoarded trensures
16 the owls and bats, or make glad with your uee-
Jess wealtli-some penurions wretehy’ av fond of gdld
‘as yourself.” (R

Old Hurdlestone rocked to and fro in his ehalr,
as if laboring with some great internal emotion ; ‘at
length he haif rose from his seat, and drew a key
from beneath his vest. - Anthony’s eye brightened,
and something like the glow of expectation flushed
his pale face. But his hopu were quiokly nnmlﬂ-
lated.

The Miser again sunk down in his chair. His
features resumed their dark immoveable expression,
and he hastily concealed the key, in the t'attered} -
mains of his garments.

% Antheny, ‘Anthony,” he said in a hollow vofee,
which issued from: his ehest, as from a sepultre,

‘all be your own then.”

for: the sotind of expected’ l’oolsteps. Tbe axg

&
€Y RutiTOY yhu Wit pm?enﬁ‘f‘lﬁﬂﬂ‘\ﬂy‘%éd{ﬂ e
Ml \

4“1t will Be tho'hite;" retuthed thie av‘tateé jqu[lh
whilst his chibeks pldwet with' the ertmson blush’ of
stiathe, as &’ thousand agonizing recoflections crowa
ed apon his brain, and, covering his fdce with h
hands, he groaried aloud.” A long and painful papse
succeeded —at length o desperate thought flashed
through his mind., He drew neéarer. He'fixed his
dark exptinded eyés ujion his fither’s l'ace, untjl lhe
old man cowered beneath the awfut scrutiny. Agam
he spoke, but his voice * wan éilm, ¢ ther, will
you' grant my request-hiet wm‘ ther”bb bmﬁ}
yes or no.” e K

S No # muttered the Mise; tn'the diars dogg
tone 5 “ I will part with my Hfe Hrigg s 0 o
e Be not rashy'we arcaloie; ™ detdnid ¢

F aon
with 'thé same - Unnataral cdmpokuré,,“?

Deizind

weak and I am strong. I you want er 73
thié inidignation of ‘a desperate mah, vt af Wi’ your
vichies avail jou 3 R ' hovae

er, that graced the fireiplace; in whose ‘ris y
s light hud not been kirdled for many years, " Ki.
thony’s quick eye detected the mbvemem, andhe
took pussession of the' dangergiis weapon, Wi itk ' the
same cool, determiried air. “*'Think ot 11 medn lo
take yout life 5 God forbid ! that'¥ should staili |
hawd with'so foul a crime, and destroy your' sbul’h
sending it so unprepared fnto’ the presetice of' ydur
Creator. It is your money, not yaur fite, Ve’
*“ Would not 2 less sum satisty’ yoh ’l” B f}u

The Miser instinctively graaped at the huge go’i‘.

‘Miser, eyeing fearfully the We‘apbn of' oﬁ‘enc

which his son continued to lean and agqq m,,.
ing fotth the key, - nigusl g

"% Not oné farthing less 1"
“The Miser glanced hurrledly'around the’ ugarl-
ment, and appeared to listen with m(ense' ety,

srilh gl

old trées, ‘which bent over the hevel, mept occa~
sionally by the fitful automnal blast, aione brokie
the deep silence, and tendered it @cubly’ pamﬂﬁ.
““ Where ean the fellow stay 7 he muttered to
himself. Then, a4 if a thought suddenly llruck him, -
he turned to his son, “and addressed him'in & more
courteous tone ; 1 ¢dnnot givé you Vhis greai fum
to-night, but if you come to'me at this héur totiior-
row evening, it shall be yours:?* "

“Qn what sarety 7 *

My word.” e

¢ ¥ dare not trast you 3 you may deceive me 9%

 When was Marcus Hirdléstore aver known to
uttet a lie 1 exclaiined the vld ‘mnn, a ﬂark red’ ﬂuth
pauing overhis fhee. -

“'When‘he forged his' brother’s death, to fifar-
der, by slow “degrees, my unhappy mbthdi' »aild
Anthony, bitterly. “ The spirits of ‘thé ttéad‘ tre

near us in- this ‘hour axlemly, bnt miy“ they bear
wilness against yon.” o
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