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icluctant, to speak of my mether; and drew _municate, he had nat Jet appreached the 'nbjrrt,llno mach respect for iy cousin, I waid, to per-
from lin—still reluctantly—a few cxprrs!inn-"vlnte"r i night be.  Naw, however, it broke junt my« i ta do sn,
of pegret that he had dealt harshly towards her, out. Well, was sbe picher] was she as rich as
and for her after sorrows and carly death. But It was two or three Yours after noao . !Inough‘l‘ollj Randell was tike’y to be some day *
he would make it up ta me, he swoul). s0 b ‘Ilhe morning Thad been, as usual, with my ¢ ~unn
raid, ;on the farm, helping her after a fishion, of 1 re-

IHe tad very htte cunosity 1o kaow m,;mcml-nr rightly, in vame agricultural labrur till
itory ; aml I felt so sure that st would have m’l was ticed.  ‘Chen I hod left her ta finach her
Iittle wterest to lim, and s2 little exeite lne dag's wark, wlile 1 strolled beme oa the plea of
sympathy, that 1 was alinost silent regarding lhc'spendmg an haur or two with ny grandfather. |
events of iy life. T was, 1 hope and believe,!So much for explanation, i
mase anxious to arouss s anxicties and concern| ¢ Nelly’s boy,’ broke out Me, N—, audden-
respecting the awful eternity on the brink of 'y rousing Ilamsell from lus torpor—-¢ 1‘0",;'-‘“"'"1‘"‘.‘ F've worked and worked and struy’

which ba was evisdently tottering ; but le histen-| Randell be a rare *un, bean't <he 1 and stiuv’ 5 I've got together farm and stock

C1 judge noty wi, bat what then 7

¢ Whit then, Nelly's boy 7 nhat then 1’ The
question seemed so ludicrous that the aged man
langhed derwuvely as he reprated at,

There was a short smlence, snd [ lioped the
discussion would drep, but it dil ant,
‘Nelly's bog,” saul he, trembling with ox-

indi g then with un-| .
ed first with stolul indifferenca, ana thea with un | T could truly anwer this qusstion in the af.

disguised impatience to mv words. e didn't

know-—he reckoncd twas oil right—he had been |

n good sort of man, he believed—he hadn’t
wronged anybody—bhad always paid lus dues,
alwways—gone to church sowetimes, when he
was able.  Oh! be was all right, so I needn’t
bother. From tlis 1t seemed impossible to
move him,

Day by day, too, 1 went, at my cousin’s in-
vitation, out into the fields where she wasat
work. She was not only kind but cordial.
She knew why our grandfather had
songht me out, she said ; and she was glad be
bad found me. Ifho left me half what he was
worth, she shouldn't mind that, for it was no
more than my right ; 1 was as near f kin to him
as she was, and be owed me something for being
s0 bard to *pror auni Nelly.! Yes, ste 1uas
glad, she repcated, again and again, 1hat she had
got a cousin. I was so unked to feel all alone
in the world; and since her own mother died,
she bad felt all alone : her father did not care
for her now, he had another wife and a youug
family growing up. This—put in different
words——was the substance of my cousin’s com-
munications.

Several days passed away,and it was not
only desirable but necessary for me to return to
business. T said so; and it was easy t5 per-
ceive that the intimation waz not unwelcome to
my grandfather, who, I have no doubt, began to
consider that feeding an idle mouth was the re-
verse of profitable. ¢ Ah! busness mustn't be
neglected, eb 1 Nelly’s boy,’ s2id he, ¢ keep thy
business, and thy bunness 'l keep thee, eb P'—
and theo he fell into one of lus dozing fits.

Let me say bere, that after the surprise of my
arrival, and his recognition of e as ¢ Nelly’s
boy,’ be had showa no more emotion regarding

firmative ; and | did so.

¢ A rare ‘un, o rare "uo,’ repested my grand-
fatlier, approvingly, ¢ Nelly's boy, you shall
marry her.’

mildest gucsses would not have hit upon this
solution of iny grandfather’s crotchet, at which
the Faictown attorney had hinted. 1 nearly
laughed aloud ; but I did not. T merely said,
Impossible !~—of course iy grandfather was
joking.

Joking ! no ; why should he joke? I was to
be Polly Randell’s husband, and ske my wife :
1t was perfectly settled, in his mind.

¢ But, grandfath.¢, this cannot be,” sud I

Not be, when he had s ttled it 3 the old pro-
pensity to the exercise of arbitary tyranny break-
g out afresh, as it was ever breaking out—
tielpless as he was—and provoking rebelhion,
personal neglect, and personal tyranny, as its
natural result, Not be, when he bad said it 11
was pot married already, was I1  Ile had put
that question to me, in a light indifferent sort
of way, I then remembered, in our first inter-
view.

¢ No, not married, certainly, grandfather ;
but certanly engaged to be warried as soon as
a propitinus time comes.’

* You must break off that match, Nelly’s boy,’

* Sir ! my dear grandfather ¥’

I cannot do that,’ said 1, sternly, if [ spoke
as I felt,

Why coulde’t 17 Was the girl T wanted to
marry better than DPolly Raadell 7

O

Macry her ¢ Dolly Randell! my couan! My

' CThat first will T be, then,” I said.
sid he. ‘ward of her faithful services; and I rejoice—
oot that 1 have offended you, grandfather; |

¢ Break it off, break it off,) he repeated'but—’
hastily. |

avd crop, and thero's meney in the bank..-

{maney, tmancy ; and [ bean't agoing to hare it

parted whea The dead,  ‘There's Polly Randell
_has been atliuwing hersell away on a furriner,
or wanta {o (here was the sccret, then, of my
grandfather’s anxicty to find ¢ Nelly’s boy'), and
bera’s you athrewing yourself oway on a furriner,
tand it 't going to be;’ and be struck the
table fiercely with his clenclied fist, reminding
me of the day when T bad shrunk with afiright
from that hand, armed as it then was with a
heavy whip, But T wae a boy then, a man now,
and he—well, well. 1le pavsed when he had
struck the table, and loked at me threaten-
ingly.

* And you ean be so unnatural, then, and so
unmse, as to risk the happiness of your grand-
daughiter, to say notlung ot the wealth of which

Jyou baast, as to seek to wed Ler with one of

whom you know sn litle as you kuow of me,
and agamst ber will, in the miscrable expecta-
jtion of the properly remaming unbroken in the
hands of your descendants? Lor sbame—think
better of it.

¢ I say it isn't going to be,’ resumed my grand-
father, following the current of his own thoughts,
and giving no heed to my remonstrances;‘ and
the first of you two that crosses me doesn't
have stick nor stone, nor hoof, nor clod, nor
farthing.

¢1did
not cume here to rob my cousin of the just re-

He did not give me time to complete the
sentence I lLad begun. Passion gained the
‘mastery :—he foamed at the mouth—bade me
‘begone—strove to rise, and then sank back in
"bis chiair exbausted.

me ; and though he had more than once binted, I was not entitled, and it would be very im-' T bade faresrell to my cousin that evening. I
that be had somelling of unportance to com-;pertinent iu e, to draw comparisons. I hud w.uld willin_ly have kept from her the cause of




