6 THE AMARANTI.

and for many ycars he has been as onedead 10
me. Pray, what was his Christian name ?”

“ Walter Meredith ; and, when he died, he
was Judge Meredith, o A

“The same! Young man, your hand.—
Your father was my class-mate, and the dear-
cst friend of my youth; and thus do I delight
10 renew our broken intimacy through lns son.
How stupid I was, not to see that you have
your father’s lofty brow, and that your voice
speaks to me in tones once dear and fanular
to my heart! Ceme—never mind the manu-
script, nows; we will arrange that another
time—but tell me who is that ‘she,’ you but
now sodelicately spokeof ? and how came you
10 be guilty of this dreadful criuse called pover-
ty? 1 hcard your father had acquired vast
wealth.”

¢ Alas, sir—and so he did, as he and 2ll be-
licved ; but, shortly after his death, tne stocks
in which he had invested his funds, became
worthless, and cven his bouse and all it con-
tained, were swept away by the shenifl. Not
even poor Grace’s piano—my father's last gift
to his daughter-in-law—was left. Harassed
ahmost 1o madness by the suddenness of this
double grief, and knowing nothing of the world
or its sclfishness, I siood by in silent despair,
untl I found myself and my poor wife beggars.
Duniven irom our home—my father’s home—
we felt that we could stay no longer in the
neighbourhood ; and, scarce knowing or caring
whither we went, we embarked down the Mis-
sissipp, and found oursclves 2t ses, with just
moncy cnongh to pay our passage here, and
with nothing clsc in the wide carth that was
our own but two foolish hearts evaflowiang
awith love and hope.™

“Well, well—we siall see! But where is
this charming Grace 7 1 feol 2 sedden fit of
gallaniry coming over me—and, were it not
that this sobzr brown hair of minc is nothing
bata wig, and that 1 have a very promsing
=00 in the University, voumight—butno mai-
tos! Lot us go =ud sce this dear delightful
charmes. Hore, tiiough, abont these manu-
scripts. The people wili be here presenily for
oopr, and I will send them up at once. Tt
us sce—two articles, at £fiy daoliars—lhicro’s
Just the money,” and the gy and kind-heart
o old genileman sipped a bank notcfora hun-
dred dollars into Perey’s hand.

“Nay, s, I cannot allow this. Jtwas Ghy
doilars for &0tk arixles: and I berin 0 think
cven thit 2 great deal tmore thun they are
worth.”

“Never mimd~never mind.  We'll saude all

that 28 soon as we have seen Grace. Wi
is she?” s

Percy explained, and begaed that his b
factor would postpone his visit until he
got lus family on shore. * The ship,” heg
upued, “ must be at the wharf by this 1
and by to-morrow morning I doubt not
shall be coinforiably situated.”

“In some pestiferons boarding-house tavi
or soinc such abominable place, I suppo
added Alton—*% where they dineat onec'cld
and put fried pork gravey in every dish o
1able, from the roast chicken to thedesers, (§
cuse the pun—we editors are witty fellog
sou know!) composed of o haker's puddiil
and a nind of Waorchester white-oak cheese.
think we can manage things better than 1
So—bhere’s acab. Jump in, and let us co
ofT tns charming Grace, and you canleave §
test of the *baggage’ to come after at its b
leisure. Nay, air, Il tzke no denial. W
this s better than cutting up 3 new book 1 ¥

That day there was a merry gath
around the table of the good ana hoppy ¥
Alton; and, while the Champagne modes
sparkied, i the pauses 0 ¢ more brill
conversation v ich flew irom lip to lip,
the lcast amusing source of wit and humd
was Perey's grave description of his recept
by the great Mr. Grub, and the unwoni
honour which our young author had cscapd¥
by declining to scc his poor Litcrary first-bdj
ushered into the world under thepaternal o
of 0 great 2 name.

Mr. Alton had boen many vears a widowdi
and when Perey's ¥ bagonge,” (including ¢
spatkling Grace) was all comfariably armans
in a quict room on the sccond floor, near )
Alton's stady, it was found to bo o entird
convenicnt, that Perey was prevailed npon §
12ke formal passession, and tocndertaketo ¢
ray his warthy host in amateur seribblings §
the —— Magazine.

Thas cnds my simple story ; and, gom
rcader, althongh it iz by no 1 s Wy fix
yet, should yon se decide, u ¢ ail at least
my las! manescTipl

=888~
A GOOD JCDGEEST.

The most necessary talent in a man of oo
versation, is a good judgment. He that iy
this in perfection is masur of his com
withoat lctting him socit; and s the :aa
adrantage over men of any other qualificats
whaisocrer, as one that can sec would bz

over a dlind mza of 1en times his strength.



