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es that silenced his wife. She was a pattern
bf conjugal deference, very apt to fecl the di-
ity stirring within her husband, and to be
hersclf obedient to its intimations. The boy
-as silent, too, but he looked perplexed rather
Sthan satisfied.

% Do ycu understand me, my son!” asked
Shis fasher.

3 «Oh, you sir, I understand you—but"—

“ But what 2—speak out fairly my boy—you
%nd I are sworn friends youknow—J openmy

B

Sheart to you, and you should open yours to
Sne.
% «Well sir, I was only thinking—dou't you
gemember, father, one evening when Mr. Jones
fond Mr Smith were here talking of stocks,
and Iots, and so on—of who had raade money,
fand who had lost it—that when they went
way vou said you were very tired, and it was
uch vulgar conversation, and I don’t remem-
er exactly what you said, but it scemed tome
vou was very much against riches, father.—
ou said it was not the rich men who were
the benefactors of their race ; I reme:mnber this,
iberause yon made me write down a list, and I
‘heve the I'st yet, in my little old yellow pocket-
ook ; it br_an with Washington and Frank-
‘n, and yon laughed and said they were not
helf a= rich as Mr. Jones, or Mr. Smith—so 1
was just thinking, father, you might ‘serve
you. country—do something to be remember-
ed,’ as you said, without being a rich man.”

It can never be known how much the father's
r.ght suggestions, from an unclouded mind
thus unexpectedly returned upon him, might
have wrought upon him. The conversation
was interrupted by the entrance of a servant
with 2 note.  “How odd !” said Stanley, “a
note on brown paper !—oh, do let me sce i,
father” He spoke too late—the paper was
already in the fire: a scrawl on which hung
Ife and death !

“It's nothing, my son,” replied his rather,
“merc’y a word to remind me of a promise 1
made 10 see a man on business this afternoon.”

“This afternoon! Cannot we have one
hol'day free from business 7"

“Excuse me this time, Mary. This appoint-
ment is not quite in the regular way of business;
1 made 1t to save a poor whimsical fullow’s
time, or rather his feclings, for he grudges
every minuie that does not turn into moncy;
one of my fellow-worshippers of the god Mam-
~mon—you are thinking—but you shall hold a
better opinion of me one of thesedays. Come
elong with me, Stanley ; we will get ourafter-
noon's wnlzk out of it, and be back to your

”

mother's tea.  Now pray, dear Mary,” headd-
«d, turning back, “don’t brood over mny specu-
lation. I have not seen you look sad before
since your girl was born, and I reproach my-
self for it; take heart of grace, my chid, if .
worst comes to worst and I fail, I hurt no one
but mysclf—I can pay every debt I have -
curred, I have still my profession, and I give
you my solemn promise that as thisis my first
it shall be my last speculation—to tcll you the
truth, you and Stanley have alrea'ly made me
half ashamed of it. 1 belicve you ore wiser,
Mary, as you certainly are better than I am.”

“Oh, if I appear troubied, Staulcy, itis only
because ¥ am sc happy now, that I dread any
change; I shall be purfectly satisfied with
whatever you think best,”” she concluded re-
verting to her customary state of passive ac-
quicscence; as if there could be stability in
this world, the very essence and condition of
it being change.—But s0 ¢ven the tmid lend
themsclves 10 the duusion of sceurity, forget-
ting that the most frightful sturms gatherin the
brightest days -

We have done Stanley Grotton injustice if
we have given the impression that he wasalo-
ver of money, or covetous of gain; he was nei-
ther, but a man of pure heartandlofty purpose,
desiring the acquisition of riches only for the
power they give to (fivet good and generous
objects. If he over-cstinated their power, and
mistook the modeof pursuing them, it was be-
cause he had caught the disease that infected
the atmosphere in which he lived ; the disease
to which all actively commercial countries are
liable, as the physical atnosphiere is to the visi-
tation of influenza and measles.

Mr. Gretton an d his sun pursued their course
up one of the principal streets. The New-
Year's day is an affecting anniversary, one of
those ennnences in humar hfe from which we
naturally look before and after; and, taking
this survey, Mr. Grettou's heart overflowed
with a quict joy from the sense of security in
the possession of Gud's bestgifts.  The course
of his reflections was manifest in his conver~
sation with his boy ; he told him of his strug-
gles with poverty in his youth—of his self-de-
pendence—of the happiness of success result-
ing {rom courageous cffort. Ilis sentiments,
his very words, from subscqaent circumstan-
ces, were rememberced, and probably were more
effcctive on his son’s after conduct than vo-
lumes of moral precepts given on ordinary oc-
casions. Thedays were at their shortest, and
they were delayed for a quarter of an hour by
a friend who stopped Mr. Gretton to cunsult



