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Onr Aloany Lolks,

Tho Four Silverpenuys
By Auer Ginanrp,

Mcr. Silverpenny was a bachelor, who,
at suty-seven, found himsclf with fow
frionds and no relations to lay claim to
thu very respoctablo fortuno ho had
amassed by years of labor and self-
demal.

As 1s not unfrequently tho cago, now
that he had cliwbed to the tup of the
ludder ho found that, so far as he was
concerned, thu pleasuro of making moncy
far oxcecded the pleasure of spending it.
Tav hatis of years cunnot bo cast asidoy
1 a day, and to be Javiah, or evon hberal,
nceds, us most other qualities do, a certaio
amount of cducation. This, as regarded
oxpenditure, Mr. Silverjoany had never
had. He had como to the amall in-
land city when a miere boy, had worked
his way upwards from clerk to master,
and, retired now from business, he nved
1n an unpretenuous house, his wants at-
tended to by a faithful, henest house-
keeper, who closed her hand as tightly
over her masters money as sho did over
her own., The two had grown old to-
gethor, and their pecunarities and the
practicy of thewr amall cconomies were
now a part of their nature.  To alter his
surroundings, ge to a moro fashionatlo
quarter of the town, live in any other way
than he did, nover occurred to Mr. Silver-
penny. Oue caro aluno weighed heavily
on lnm, and that was to decide what he
sbould do with lus moncy. Nothing io
tho newspapers interested him  half as
much as the wiils of the vanc = persons,
thowr bequests, znd how they disposed of
therr property ; but though theso per-
usals—oxtending over many 301rs now—
had afforded him much varied and strange
iufurmation, up the present date ho had
notcowe acrons any favorable precedent
for tho solution of lus difficulty.

There wero  hespitals, orphanages,
chantics without number, cach and every
ene calling loudly for wmfmrt from him;
but even while liviug. Mr. Sileepenny
turnod a deaf car to such appeals, agroo-
ing with lus old housckecper, Martha,
that such places went mostly ** to harbor
idle vagabends.” Ne, ho had not toiled
for such as these.

Churches? In his opinion thiure were
alrcady too many. Schools? It wnson-
ough if boys could write and read. Poor
Mr. Silverpenny! Had ho camied hia
$300,000 on hizs back he enuld hardly have
felt its burden moro heavily.

Tho 20th «f May was his birthday, snd
acconding to custom, Martha, who had
warked the festival by her choico of his
dinner, was detained after clearing the
cloth away to drink a glass of wino to the
health of her master,

4 Sixty-soven you be,” sho said, set-
ting down on tho tablo tho glass from.
which sho had sipped—** Twelve months
older than you was this day lsst year
Hm! Well, you looks it,” and sho regard.
¢d him fxedly.

Mr. Silverpenny wineed undor 2Martha’s
scarching cye.  Ho knew, as well as sho
did, that thero was truth in her candor.
During tho past year, for semo roason
unknown, ho had fclt that ho wasaliding
down lifo’s Lill two steps at a timo, an
it was with a sith that ho answend,
“Quito true, Xartha, I'm beguming to
fecl an «1d man.”

whatever.  “Mino is & very uncominon
name," ho said, “very.”

* I'll bo buund if you ¥ent to Boston
you'd find Silverpounys in plenty. Oh,
now, you don’t know, master”"—for Mr.
Silverpenny had given her to sco how he
dwesented from her—*' why, look to me,
Martha Green, I've neither kith nor kan
so far as I know by ; but if 1'd got money
to loave away, tako my wox& if there
wouldn't apring up a reg'lar crop o' Groons
tw claim rolation with we. And so wjth
Jilverpennys—thero ain‘t any other here
‘tis tsue, bué n Boston, don't tell mo,
{'ll wager you'd find ‘em there in scores.”

This argument had frequently before
been advanced by Martha, and as fre-
yuunddy pooh-poohed by 3r. Silverpouny,
but driven to his wits’ cuds to hnow what
¢lso to do, although ho did not say so to
hor, he onterteined the thought now
more seriously, breoded on it that night,
and tho rosult was that somo six weeks
Intor BMr. Silverpenny annonced to
BLirtha his intontiur of starting for Bus-
ton on tho morrow.

*That’s s1ght,” she aad, approvingly,
“‘and what you ought to havedone long
ago.”

Tho root of many of our pardoxical
eccentricities might bo traced to vamty,
and without doubt somo fcehng of this

desire that the fortune ko had to leave
should Lo inhented by some ono who at
loast boro hia name. As v had said to
Bartha, it was a aingulnr one, and when,
the-morning after his arrival i Boston,

cure for hum the directory for that year,
ho opened the baok to begin his secarch,
he felt a cortain degree of tropidation.
There were Silversides 2and Silverstones,
Silverlocks =nd Silverthorns, not a Silver
penny—stay though.
¢ Sdverpenny, John -JJames. baker, 21
Now Streot.” Martha was not nght, al-
though not abiolutely wrong; tho soires
of Silverpennys, liko tho cats, had turned
out to be one. Summoning tho waiter,
Mr, Silvarponny desired that ho might
bo directed to Now Stroet. .An omnibus
which passed closo by ho found would
tako humn there, and ho was aoon deposit-
od somo twenty yards detent from tke
baker's door.

Tho shop was s modest o¢ne, with ita
window full of bread, at which Mr. Silver-
penny stood ataring, {rying (o find some
oxcuso for going in.  Naturally he did
not wish to at onco blurt out his reasons
for coming, Yet what could ho ask for?
thero was nothing but bread thero—not a
biscuit—not 2 bun. Ho walked past and
back again, and thon, not being given to
Hositation, ho atepped 11,

A roll,” ochved tho baker's wifo ;
‘“cortainly,” and sho handed himtwo,
saying, ¢ That's to-day’s; this is astalo
oho.”

Mr Silverponny inado his choico. At
tie xamo {ne asking might he bo al-
lewed to cat it there. “I'ma triflotired,”
1.~ maid, “‘and it will rest me.”

** Johnny, bring out a chair here.”

¢ That's good,” thought Mr. Silver-
1onny ; *“‘they'vo = Loy ;™ but, *o hisdis
appoint:. end, tho bearorof thd chair was
tho taker, who, placiog it for him, re-
marked that the woather was hot but
soasorable, and then presuming that his
customor came from tho country, hoin-
uired how the crops might be looking
own his way.

O, ‘twarct o' tiat I was thinking,

Mr. Silverpenny gavo tho beat answer

kind hod prompted Mr. Silverpenny to|

desiring tho waiter of the hotel to pro-|

said his wifo, cimuma{cctly.

$+ Not that nobody knows of,” assorted
the baker, contidently ; **and more than
that, I don't belicve you'd find more
than one othor thun o if you wasto
search through a'l America,”

** And he 1s, I supposo, related to you?”
said MMr. Silverponny, cautivusly.

¢ No, not as I know of, in any way,
though ho’s tho sort of friond that sticks
closer than a brother, and 8o ho's proved
himself to me, and I'm proud te bo bo
holden to. one who bears the namo of
Silverpenny.”

* Ho always holds to it,” said tho wife,
“that you two must bo related to one
anvther, he's a minirt.r,” sho added, to
AMr. Silverpenny, ““and’s got a church of
his own in the country.”

Fortunato!y, for tho satisfaction of dfr.
Silvorpenny's curiosity, tho attention of
tho baker’s wifo was at this momont en-
grossed by tho zdvent cf a street vender,
and whilo the worthy housswifo chaffored
over the prices of cabbages and onions.
Mr. Silierpunny adrvitly mado himself
master of the baker's past history. It was
a very simplo ono—he had fallen ill, and
ll(.ft. Lis situativn t. go to a hospital, from
i which ho was sent out weak, and all but
'pennilcss. At o country town ho had

complotely broken down, and declared
i that he must havo dicd from want had not

the miuister thero—the other Silver-
| peuny—heard his namo and help him on ;

**and that did not end all ho did for me,’
hoadded; *‘he lent mo money, ho gavo
me clothes, and ho wroto a lctter to a
friond he had here— well, the parson of
that very church which, if yon come to
where I'm standing, its spire you can see
and, o8 it turned out, Mr. Webber, that
vas tho clergyman’s name, kuew of a

Yes, and ho read, | party hore,a baker, as from boing old and

infinn, wanted a brisk young chap to]:i‘c’g
thinga soing. Mr. Siiverpenny answe
for mo, and whether ho was foolish or
wiso in hls man, is best shown, inasmuch
as that business is now mine. The old
gentlemen is gooe, and I stand in his
shocs as master hero.  She,” and hoin-
dicated his wife, *‘ was hia nicce. £ tell
her I took her with tho fixtures. Ah,
well, Imight ha' dono worae. Tho bad
job is, we've got no children, you sce.
'Tis a pity, ain't it, a tidy business like
this, and nobody to leavoit to ¥’

“Tho othor ono,—~tho minister, I
mean—is a rich man, I suppose.”

‘“Rich ! Ah, Dbless ye, nothe; ho'sas
pror as a church mouso, and would be it
ho'd got the double of what he's gob now,
but he's 2 geatleman, every of him, and
a Christian ton; and, as I say, if ho don’t
ge to heaven I den't know who will.
‘Twil bo n poor lockout for auch asme
and you.”

AIr. Silverpenny did not pitk up tho
stono cast at him.

£ Whero might thix gent oman livel *ho
said, **and is ho mammcd~has he a
family 1"

 Yes, thero's a boy—one—and a fino
chap hois. He's schooling at Andover.
They pitched themselves to let him go,
and I zend him a cako whenover I can—a
roal good one, too, no mstake,” and ho
winked hisoye.  *“He'd tell yo, would
Master Charlic, that it ain't half abad
thing to havo a friend a baker."

** 1 should agree, with him,” mid Mr.
Silvcr{x:nng.

‘¢ Ah, 1'd do moro than that for tho zon
of his father,” zid thobakor. I was
aatmanger, and ho tock mo in—hungry,

for 1 fellows 30 closo hehind o thatwhen jhocould to the question, for beirg a and ho fed me—naked and ho clothed

Fou dies thivagh fnght of old ago I ahall,
quako for fear, but,—wali, you ain’t the,
AN ToU was, marker,”

amonunzly. <

* And,” continged Marths, ** 'tis timo |
thatif 1 was you 1 shonld put my houso
wmepder. M. Silverpenny did notane:

op
and,

town-bred man, exdept in-the gmain he
didn’t know cocklo from corn.  Witevor

ho mid, howorer, soemtd to mtisfy the |
Mr. Silverpenny nodded his  hoadglaker, who noeded only the very smallest | Silve

riunity to lot his tonguo run glibly,

to Mr. Silv ya satisfaztion,
tho roll was not got through befare
ho waaablo o introduce thosubject which

jme, Thats what I call acting up to
| Seripture, Idal™

**And aul l;cc:uso of your being called
any 17

1 VWL soho said, bat bless you, if not,
1he'd B’ dono tho same , av’y mind, but
yhe's §mua of the mame, oh, very, and 30
(am I e, and rightls 1 take it, when

‘awer, but he sizvked lus chan moditatively, 10 had kept roady all tho while, by =y (there's hot tho twe, Jehn Jamea Silver

“Ha'n'i 5ot no relations o' no kind,
noxheres

Mastha liad lenz  been aoquainted
with her master's diticalty,

No. r. Silverpenny had 00 relations

shessssss——

ing, ** Your nams, Silverpenny, is 3 vory
uncommon one.”

¢ Ah, I balicvo you,” said thobaker,
complacently, **Thero ain't  another
Silvorponny in all Boston.”

penay, haker, 21 New Streel, and tho
iRev.  Antheoy Charles  Silverpenny,
Piticld, Maxzachusells.”

Oaco in sxivn of tho inform
‘ation ho wanfed, Mr. Yilverpenny soon

“Not as you kuow of, Johnny,'l

brought Lis visit to a cluse. At parting,
|ho shouk tho friendly baker by the hand,

and as svon as ho was out of sight of the
shop ho hailed & cab, and telling the
driver whero ho wished 1o go, was soon
doposited 2t tho Boston and Albany
statien. Fortuno favored his plans so far,
that & train fur the west was ngortl start-
ing, and having arrived at tho end of hia
Journey of five hours, ho atarted fur the
parsonage.

This timo ho meant to adopt another
plan ho would nu longer supproess Ius
cognomen, but buldly sent in his cand
beann.g the namoe of Silverponny.

]‘:le\-orpcnny! ard not my friend tho

cer.”

_Tho minister into whase sanctum Mr.
Silverpenny had beun taken, looked at him
with curiosity.

Assuredly it nover entered into the
roverend gentleman's mind to stppose
that the poascasur of a furtuno atovd bo-
foro him, Qur guod friend, alwass a
littlo inclined to lwk shably, waa nuw,
innddition, dusiy and travel-stained, tho
heat, excitement and hurry had inno ways
improved hiin, and ho had not Martha
near toset out his proper linen.

In the good minister's aight hero wasa
man old and needy, and it was in a soft-
ened voice ho next spuko to him.

‘* And 0, my fricnd, you bear the namo
of Silverpenny , well, 1 am glad tosee sou,
dor I thaught thero wero only two left of
B I

nd I,"said Mr. Silverpenny, < fear-
ed thero was but one."” Trenny,

*“No no,” and the minister Taughed
cheerily ; “*not 2o badly, off as thityet,
each Silverpenny has two to Kelp him—
ah, isn't it so 1" and ho wonderod inte
what slmits tho ¢ld man’s neccenities had
reduced him.

*You speak there, sir, with autherity,”
said Mr. Silverpenny, aad then to on-
lighten him farther, ho add, “I have
been to New Street, and seen thio baker,
who told me his story.”

¢ Oh, ah—1 yeo—yes, but don't roly
too much on that fellow, ho has too long
a tonguo and too good memory, 1 4N him,
A mere nothing the help ho got from m
He ows overything tohis own indvitry—
he'sa fine apecimen—a very fino spoci-
men—acredit to tho namo of Salvers
pwny.u

“May I ask if you camo from Noew
Hamsphero 7 said Mr, Silverpenny,
anxiously. “I was buin at Wishton,
thoro.”

**No, my fricnd, no. Wo aro Mas-
sachussctts people—all, so farl can tell I
w23 born tho otherside of tho Beikishire
Hills, the only son of my mother, end
I, mysolf,” and ho stifled a rising aigh,
‘“amin a very similar condition’; my
poor wife is rocently dead, and I am Toft
with one cwo lamb—an only son.”

¥ Master Charlio”

_** Al that fellow, tho baker, spoke of
him to you, did he 7—tho rascal, ho stulls
him with cakes and sweets of all kinde,
senda them to his boarding achool, spoila
Lim, yeu know ; but he'sa good boy, is
Charlic, and, Ttrust, will grew up ta bo
agood man. 1 pray that ho may provo
worthy of cur namo «f Silverpenny, and
you, my fricnd, must ask 1t for him o0,
Tho world is full «f pitfalls. Youth nceds
a ztoaly helmsman.”

“You must ;ive mo hix proper name,”
said Mr. Silverpenny.

“T will ; Il writo 1t down Tor yeu, to
assiat your mechiery.  Anthony Tics
Silverpenny, aged thirleen, bem Istol
May. There, now, yeu won't forgethim,”
and ho handed over the alip of paper, add.
ing, ** Yon have not tald mo yeb
how I ean serve you.”

* You'ra very good ;  but my object in
coming was menely to satisfy the curimity
1 Ihad toseo annther man whe bure the

namo of Silverpenny.™

**In that @ yeu miust stay and zeo
my 3t ; hoishomo fur a holiday -~ not
in now, Lut ho will bo‘ prosently.”

[zo »x coxTTNIRD.]

Forly-ono conntits 1n Waat Tirgloia yro-
Kibit to xale of intoxicantx,




