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cheat you into accepting a worthier son-in -law .
He has rushed into the adventure on his own sug
gestion,” (here Harry began to laugh again ,)
“ and, I vow , I admire and love him a

ll

the better

fo
r

his spirit . ”

“ It was a villanous deception , ” said Mr.
Brown .

“ I declare , si
r
, " said I , “ it was an unpremedi

tated , a
n

accidental one altogether . An extraor
dinary circumstance " (and here I related it )

“ threw me into Ellen's boudoir ; where , upon

mentioning m
y

name , ( and James J. Smith
James John Smith - is my name , si

r
, ) she herself

hailed me a
s

her cousin ; from whom I found her
just o

n

the point o
f running away . ”

“ O
h
! James , ” said Ellen , « don't tell on me ! "

“ I had never seen her before ; I knew not who
she was ; yet I fe

ll

desperately in love with her ;

and , to improve th
e

opportunity , (which I must
otherwise have lost , ) I allowed her to remain d

e

ceived . I did deceive you , in appearing a
s your

nephew ; fo
r
I saw that , otherwise , you would re

ject me . Yet you must give me credit fo
r

disin
terested motives , si

r
, and for a true uncompro

mising affection fo
r

your daughter ; since I stood

u
p

to marry her without knowing who she was ,

without knowing even so much a
s

her name . "

“ Very fine , indeed , " said the snarling Mr.
Brown ; “ bu

t

a
s you had heard your namesake

talk o
f

the “ rich , ' as well as devilish handsome '

daughter o
f

the hard - headed Old Rusty , ' (con
found the jackanapes ! ) you must permit me to

believe you were reminded o
f

her two recommen
dations together "

“ I declare , ” interrupted I , “ I hadn't time to

think o
f anything but her beauty . ”

“ But , si
r , " continued my father - in - la
w
, sternly ,

“ my nephew forgot to le
t

you , and h
is rascally

associates know , si
r
, that my daughter's riches ,

si
r
, depended upon the will of her father , si
r ; and

that she will never get a penny , si
r
, fo
r

marrying

a man I disapprove of , si
r
? "

“ Then , si
r , " said I , “ I am proud to assure you

that fortune has placed me beyond the necessity o
f

lamenting your disapproval ; fo
r
, thank heaven , I

have enough , and more than enough , to secure
your daughter's happiness , if love and a hand
some competency can secure it . "

“ Shall have it a
ll
! ” said “ Old Rusty , " grasping

my hand warmly ; " fo
r
I was only trying you ; and

I see you are a good fellow . Confound that ras
cally nephew ! what a

n escape w
e

have had ! And

it is al
l

owing his ” ( this was spoken to Harry
and the others ) " having the same name , being a

better fellow , and not having red hair ! ”

“ And you aint my cousin , after a
ll
? " murmured

the soft voice o
f Ellen in my ear .

“ No , my love ; but- "

“ But m
y

husband ! O
h
! it is very funny . But

I shall love you al
l

the better . And I am so glad
you deceived u

s ; otherwise father might have never
consented . ”

“ And if he had not ? ”

Then , perhaps -yes , then — if you had asked
me - I should have run away with you ! But now

le
t

u
s

liberate Susan , and give her a scolding . "

“ O
h
! " said the lady o
f

the house , “ she , o
r

her
Jimmy , has picked the lock , and they have run
away together . ”

« Well , le
t

her g
o , ” said Ellen , “ fate has pro

a better travelling companion ; and

I do not care now how soon we start off to

Niagara . ”

Ah ! the dear creature ! She has not yet ceased

to laugh and rejoice over the oddity o
f

our court
ship and marriage ; and , a

s

fo
r

me , I never recount ,

without a thrill o
f pleasure , my half hour's Adven

tures in the Wrong House .

vided me
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When stirring budandsongfulbird
Broughtgladness to theearth,

And spring time voicesfirst wereheard

In low , sweetsounds o
f

mirth ;

And yet thechild is lingering b
y
,

Half kneeling o
n

theground:

A liule child , with pleasanteyes,

Reclined in tranquil thoughi,

And , half communingwith theskies ,

His pretty fancieswrought.

For broadergrewthat crimsonstreak ,

Back foldsthe leaf o
f green

And he in wonderstill and meek

Watched a
ll

it
s openingsheen.

He turnedwherecased in robe o
f green

A rogebudmethis eye
And one faint streakthe leavesbetween,

Rich in it
s

crimsondye .

" ' Tis done, ' ti
s

done ! " a
t length h
e

cried ,

With gladamazementwild
The rose, in new createdpride ,

Had openedfor thechild .

The warmlight gathereth in the sky

,

The bland a
ir

stirrethround

Oh ! had weheartslike thine , sweetboy,

To watchcreativepower,

We tooshouldthrill with kindred joy

A
t everyopeningflower.


