THE AMARANTH,

ngent and gratituae; but if an vpportunity of

improving my fortune fulls in my way, I can-
not think it wisc to step aside to avoid it. 1
am tired secing other people seize golden oc-
easions thatIhave let slip through iy fingas.
Now, Mary, you know if I had taken your
Uncle Henry's opinion, and juined hin i his
cotton speculation, T should have been as rich
a man as he was.”

“Yes, Stanley, and if you had yiclded to his
entreatics, and ventured in lus gold niine speeu-
lation, you would be as poor as he .7

Mr. Gretton was absorbed in recalling his
missings, and did nat Leed his wife's rejuinder.

“Andif I had purchased those lots in Hud-
son Square,” he cuntinucd, * that were offered
to me five years ago, 1 should now bea nich
man.”

*Aad whatan ¢szape vou had innot juining
in that tempting purchase of the Swautun
lots. They would have swullowed ap all our
present competency. Y hnow I am no judge
of Lusiness matters, but these modes of get
ting rich appear to me but gambling under
another name.  Youdo nut pay any labour for
the acquisition; youdv nuigive any cyuivalont
for it; you throw the dice, and itisalla chance
w hether it be gain or loss.”

“And I can't, for iy par,” interposad young
Stanley, who was allowdd to micin the Lule
domustic discussions of his parents, “1 can't
see what you waut to gain fur, father.  Since
we have got a little child, I can’t tlunk of any-
thing we want; and it was only this morning
mother said she wanted nothing but a cradle,
wid Doctor Morton laughed and said, ‘happy
woman ! even that is a supeifiuity, for your
baby is much better without it.” ™

Mr. Gretton fult rathier annoyed with the
sceret conviction that his wife and boy, the
weaker party, as his manly estimation decined
them, had the better of him in the arguinent,
and he rallied to overwhelm with a torrent of
reasons the stream that, if clear, he thought
shallow. * Comec here, my boy,™ he said, “1I
am delighted to find your mother so sausfied,
and you as moderate in your dusires as if vou
were seventy instead of nine.”

“Yam not so very moderate, father, but it
seems to me, now I've got my sister, that we
have cvery thing we want; that 1s just the
fact of it; and who can be richer than weare?
Why we would not take tiie world and a hun-
dred worlds on the top of it for that little nute
of a baby.”

“We are rich, and you arc wise, my son;
but, verhaps, not so much wiser, as vou think,

than your father. Now listen tv me, an,
will tell you why 1 should ke to enlarge o
fortune.”

Al s, Tam histeung,” he rephed, st
hing Ins chech w.th the baby's softlittle hae
and then, sclf-convicted of lus utter engro,
ment with his new ticasure, he quitted o
side, and came to his fathar—* 1 mean I w
listen, sir,” he added.

“Thank you; to begin then, I amn tire
my profession.’

“Your profeszion ! my dear husband !
claimed his wife, “I thonght you loved 1t."

“And 50 I du, and honour 1t, but in tus
there is no contzolling the amountof your g
ness; it rolls up hke a snow-ball, and
mclts away; T am overbwdened s T e £
time for my family, fur my friends, for socicig

“But you had, when you hmited yours ., g
your office busatess 5 it 1s unly swithin the
fuw months that you have brought Livine u
and drafts, und accounts to study tll lat g
night.” :

“Oh, of course, for a while ITmust have
ble with this coneein; 1 the only lawg
i it, and there are mee legal points to be &
vestigated.  But there 1s no tedious process
sowing the seuds and waung for the haneg
the golden harvest is ready to our hand. * §

“Nouw you Lave come to the puint, fat
what do you mean to du with it when it
reaped 77

*I mean to go and see the old world
my fannly.”

“With your feanuly!  Oh, how pleasan 3
to go or stay, now we can call vurselves 2
tle family.”

“Yus, my son, with ey family.  You s§
Mary, and are thinhing, as you often say,
hume is the only place for an mvald s but
have yet to learn the power of money.
Europe it will procure cvery comfort and:
ry; and when we ure sated with trave
we will return and quit this toilsome, ans
city Lfe, and have a country-place, and £
with the adurnments we will bring hont v
us. Nether, my dear boy, do all my prog
begin and end in ourselves. Thave guod {r
worthy people whom I want to aid, and
not as I would now. And Mary, I bel.
1s not vamty that tclls me I can do somu:
better than plod 1n wy office. I should |14
serve my country ; therearc olyjects thatIH
at heart; I would dv sometlung to be ren
bered.”

There was a generosity bordering on g
ness 1n Mr. Stanley’s interpretation of his




