
THE MISER AND HIS SON.

demanded a2 moderate remuneration for the same. that his absence is worse than imprisonment-than

To this application Mark returned for answer- deatb itseif. 1 have many faulta-but 1 have lovcd
" That he.had not forced his son upon hie protee- hlm only too well."

tion-that Algernon had pleased himself in adopting This was mure than Anthony could bear, and lie

the boy-that he had warned him of the conse- sprang out of the rooi.

quences of taking such an extraordinary step at the With a heart overflowing witb generous emo-
time-and that he must now abide by the result. tiens, and deeply sympathieiug in bis kinsman's for-

That he had wasted bis substance in a foolish and bru situation, he mounted the herse wbich he had

extravagant manner, but that he, Mark, knew better borrowedfrom a friend iu the neigbbonrhood, aud

how to take care of his." took the road that led to bis fàther'. mansien-that
' Your father, Tony, is a mean, pitiful seoun- father who bad abandoned hum, white jet a tender

drel !" cried the heart-broken Algernon, crushing boy, to the care of anether, and whom he had neyer

the unfeeling letter together in his hand, and fling- met ince the memerable heur tbey had parted.

ing it with violence from him. " But I deserved te Oak Hall vas situated about tbirty miles frei
be treated with contempt when I could so far forget N- Park, and it was near sune wben Anthony

myself as to make an application te him! Thirty caught the first glimpse of ils picturesque church

years ago, and I should have deemed begging my spire and square lowers ameugat the trees. With

bread froin door te door an act of less degradation. mingled feelings of pride, saie, aud bitterness,

But time, Tony, changes us aIl, and misfortune Fe passed tie venerable mausien Of bis fathers,

makes the proudest neck bend beneath the yoke. and shighted at the door of the sordid hovel, that

My spirit is subdued, Anthony-.my heart crushed its miserable peemessor bad ciosen for5 is home.

-my pride gone ; I am not whàt I was, my dear Tbe cottage in msny places lad fallen loto decsy,
boy. This blow will deprive you of a father--aye, and adnitted, tbreugh countless crevices, tie wind
and of one that loved you tue. I would rather aud ram. A btken chair, a three-legged steol, aud
share the kennel wth my dogs than become an in- the sbattered remains of an ofd oak taite, deficient

mate of the home tiat awaits you." of ene of its supporters. but propped np with bricks,
ci'Home 1"1 sigiséd tise youth. " The wide world cemprised tise wbele of tise furuiture of tise wretchcd

i. my home. the snfferiug children cf tîfdmanity my apartint. The door wa a-jar, wiiei led ied s

lasvful kirîsmen." Sèeing bis nncle's ip quiver, he in terier rain tbat served for a dormitery. Twe
took bis baud, and afIâtionately pressed it betsveen old soiled mattresses,. in wih the strw had net

bis awu, while tcars, in spite of himself tell freely been changed for tears, thrown carelessly upon the

fremt his eycs :"«Father or my hcart ! wàuld 1fluor, were tise sole garniture ef this execrable
could, lu this heur er yonr sdversity, repay yen ail1 chamber AnthOnygtanced around with feelings eo
1 ove you. But, cheer up, somethiug may yet be 1uncentrelable nsisgust and ail bis boyism ntipathy
done. He ha. never scen me as a man. vi wIl go retnrned. Th.e harsh words, the still barsiser blows,
te him-sill plead with hm-nature may assert ber and the bitter curueto , be ad been woent te reeive

rigbt; the streams cf hiddeu affection, long peut froin the miser, cae up in bis heart, ud, in spite
np ln bis ireit hearl, iny overflow, and buraqt asun t bis ietter nature, steeled that heart againt his
der these bars of damant. .Uricle, 1 wîl1 l ge to hlm iing'raciOuJ Parent. Thse entrance or Mark Hurdie.
this very day, sud iay Go grant me su ccess.t stone, whose hig ted fhaimres Once seen cenid

cc It is lu vain,. Anthony; avarice owus ne heart, neyer he forgotten, onsed Anthonyfrem tih e train

bas ne natural affections. you inay go-but it is of gleemy rccollections,, and called lack hi.
only te mortify your pride, agonize ypur feelings, theugbts te the uupleasant business which brongbt
aud harden your iud nature againat the whole hlm there. Mark did nt at the first glance recog-

nize bis son the teoabl, hadsome yout before hm,

It i. a trial !11 said Anthony. <' But I will net and lie growsd eut, lpWo are y, ir, and what

spare myspf; duty deriands the attempt; and, sua- dr a u t

ce.isful or unnuccegsfill, it shsall be made."e "l Mr. Hurdestone," said bnthont, tepestully,
h aHe strode towards the door. Hi. pncle agath e nr a your sefn."

called him back. The old ian set dow i the chair. A deark

"Do net stay long; Aýnthony; 1 feel ilI aud low clond came oinr bis brow. He kitled bis straig ,
spirited. Godfrey surely -daes net kuow that 1 a n bushy eyebrows, o closely toerther, thnt the inal
in tbis accursed place. Perhaps he is ashamed ta niery dark oye gleamed like a sprk (roui bedet, is

visit me ere. 1 do net ltate hhm. rPoor lado! gloomyapndt-bouse.
poor lad ! 1 bave cd bis prospectslu lite by " MYi son- e, je., I've herd say tht is a
my selflsh extravagance; but neer thoug t it wise son what kuofvs hie wun father. It muet be a

would core te bis. if yen see him ou jou very wiae father, thinck, that cen klivqiui own

Tony, ilsl hlm. "ad bhre bis voice fatered,- sou. Certaiuly, 1 should nover have recogwizdd
doel 1m that bis poor ed e ather lunes te se hum- mine in the gay mgpie bfore an. And wlha
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