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"cTo bc sure thpu art! Varry weii, then, when wvil1 ta corne o
t' miii? There's a deai for thee to get at thy finger-ends. 'd like
thee to know t' business frorn A to Z."

etI was flot thinking of, the mill, father."
"cOh!1 Thou -wasn't thiuking of t' mill. What was ta thinking

of, then? "
ceI was thinking of the iaw."
ciThou was thinking of the iaw, was ta? Think away, my

lad. But for a' thy thinking thou art bound to take thy part iii
Market Bevin Mi.

"lI amrn ot yet bound to any thing-or to any one, for that mat-
ter. I have made up rny mind to be a lawyer. I hate the sight of
the iooms, and the men in their blue pinafores, and the slatternly,
down-at-heei women. I must do sorne better wNork than that."

"I hope ta may 1-I hope to goodness thou may 1 But 1 don't
think thou wiii iver do as gooci work as I hey done. Corne, Joe-;
corne, my lad! Do thy duty by t' business, and we will varry
soon hev t' biggcst miii and the highest chimney i' Whiarfdaie."

"cI arn sonry to disappoint you, father."
ccWhy-a 1 I hey been thinking o' takin' thee into t' mili iver

since 1 laid the iirst stone of it, Joe. I bey thoughit for thee and
worked for thee iver since thou wvert born. Thou rnust go to t'
miii, or it -%viii be t'worse for thee. Mind that, my Lad; for 1 an-t
in downriglit carnest."

ciSo arn I, sir."
The threat hiad decided Joe. The proposai, had found 1dm. ini

a contradictious, seif-wiiied teinper, and the haif-menace was just.
the thing hie wouid flot stand. In the moment, without thought,.
without any realiînclination, hie had said hie would be a lawyer,
and now lie wvas deterrnined to stand to the statement, whatevet
the resuIt might be.

Both mon became steadiiy more and more positive and angry..
Amos had risen and taken Iiis favourite position on the .hearthi-.
rug. Joe, reclining ini a large chair, looked quite away from
his !rate fiather One would have supposed that ail his interests
wvere connected wvith the lilacs and laburnurns biowving at the
open -window.

"cI sali make thee one more offer," said Arnos, at length; leif*
thou refuses it 1 sali niver, niver more consider thee to biey part
or lot iin rny miii. Next Monday corne to, t miii. l'Il give thee
£500 a year, and if al is as it shouid be, at the end of three years
1'11 give, thee a sixth interest. Then thou can marry and make a
man o' thysen."

"You intend to be very good to me, father."
"I do that, Joe. Think weil, my lad, afore thou speaks. Thon

knows weil that l'Il niver go back on any wotd4I say,"
"cIf 1 feel obiiged to refuse your offer, father, then-"
IlThen, I iil give thee £5,000. Thon can rnak' or mar witlb

it, as suits thy fancy. That is a' 1 have to say."
111 wiil take the £5,000, fathier."


