
What he Hfeard. Ot

which the roused conscience of the
rich man took up and preachcd te
him after this wise:

'But thon, Steplicn Dunliainj,' it
whispered, as the rich oid miser
walked up and down the gorgeous
parlers of bis loncly home, ' you
know that what t;hat mani said about
you was true. There is no use get-
ting away from it, for lie hit the nail
straight on the head. You know,
too, that your object and aliii in lif'e
bas been te make rnoncy, and that
there isn't a hunian being above
ground ivho would have reason te shed
a tear if you wcre laid beneath it.
You've got nieney, as that maxi sait].
Yeu generaily get the best of a bar-
gain, but, after ail, your hundred
thousand that yeu have givon your
whole life te -,et togother, won't pass
for anything, in that world to whiehi
you -are gctting pretty near; and, as
thero's nobody new to xueurn you
hetre, it isn't likely that you wîil have
any welcenxe there.'

Aiid here Squire Dunhain sat down
ini bis velvet armn-chair, by bis marbie
table, and bis theuglits went baek
tbrough the long winding path of the
years oflbis youth. Rlis boyhood-
his glad, careless, boyheod, came back
te him. The gentie, leving mother,
the young swcet face of bis sister,
rose up bfore bim, and bie saw the
littie brown cottage whcre bis life
came up te, him. The old applc-trc
ini front wasfrostod with the blossoms
of May ; and hie stood there with
Hetty, bis littie sister, and lier laugh,
swcet as the mountain brook, was in
bis ear, nud bier littie, round, plump
arms were about hie neck. Hlow she
did love him, that littie sistcr Iletty,
over whosc swcet face bad grown thc
grass ofso many surniurs-bow proud
sbe was of bim! and bce could sec the
littie golden head dancing eut of the
bouse every night te, meet him, when
hoe came home fromn bis work.

Stepheu Danham'ýs mother iras a
poor widow, and be had bis own way

te work in the world. Hs had risen
stop by stop in bis native tewn, and
lie saw at least tbat greed of money
had takLn possession o? bini, until
every other wish and purpose& of bis
life bad been swallowed up in the pur-
suit of riches.

Hie iras stili a youiig n when hoe
came te the city, but hoe brougbt with
Iiim the titie of 'asquire,' ivbich ho bad
borne for three years. Hie took to
hiînself a wife, the daug&hter of a rich
mnan, and she brought him, twenty
thousand pounds for lier dowry ; but
in a few ycars der4hî had summoned
ber:iway, and she badl loft ne child-
ron, irose soft, swe.et voices, cailing
liî ' father,' should moit the cold
hicart t7hat knew but eue love, and that
was meney.

Ail this Squire Dunhani tlhought
of, as hie sat alene by bis table, vith
the brighlt light, of the chandeliers
gîlding the gray hîead that rested on
bis bands; and ho tbougbt, ricb man
thlat hoe iras, tliat bis meney didn't
pay ; that, after ail, the great objeot
of bis life bad been, as the man said,
ia losing operation;' and ho longed
te, fel that in the wido world there
was one buman being iro would be
sorry te boar that ho ivas dead-one
buman being nman, irenan, or cbild,
Whbo weuld say, 'i1 arn bappier this
night, because you are on earth.'

And in the rnidst of irant and
yearning, a suddon declaration flash-
cd acress the mind of Squire Dunhain.
He rose up and walked agaîn te and
fre witb bis bands behind hixn, and
bis forehead knit ivitb perplexing
theug-ht, and a varicty of omotions
flitt.ing, over bis face. But suddenly
hoe stopped, and set down bis foot re-
olutely, ' l'Il do it-I wili de it this
vcryv nigbht!' And hoe went into the
bail and took up bis cane, and passed
eut into the street, contrary to bis
usual habit, for the night mas ds.rk
and cold.
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