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She is mine by right, for I am, 1 believe, her on)'^

living relative. You have got the proofs ; and if you

do not wi.sh to try the feelings of an old man, which

he thought were long ago dead and gone, show me
the things you have taken care of since she was com-

mitted to your charge."

Aunt Hannah looked very much surprised at fii*st

;

but the truth quickly dawned on her.

" You shall see them, Mr. Micklan, for they are safe

in my box in the waggon ; and if you recognize them,

as you expect to do, Lily shall call you 'Grandfather;'

but as to giving her up- - No, no ! you will not ex-

pect that of us. For sixteen years she has been our

child, and we have loved her, and love her still, as if

she were our own. You would not be so hard-hearted,

even if you have the right, as to dei)rive us of her
!"

" Well, well—I cannot gainsay you ; but only let

me know that I have got some one to love, and I will

give up my wandering life and come and settle down
among you."

Lily and I accompanied Uncle Stephen and Aunt
Hannah, with the old hunter, to the waggon, where

the baby-dress and the ornaments she had worn were

soon produced.

Samson gazed at them, without speaking, for some

seconds. Then he exclaimed, " Yes, yes ! there is no

doubt about it.—Come, Lily, do not be afraid of your

old grandfather. I will not run away with you ; but

just let me love you, and watch over you, and take

care of you, and I shall be content, and end my days

more happily than I had ever hoped to do."


