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TUOMAB BLI’MBLH.

¦OW HE COT HAEEIED.

1Humble boasted of being a confirmed
and look pride in being Called a '

wornmDebater. I man Thomas Dlumbla.
of tbo importing and Jobbing house of
*ilood. .Stiver ft Blumblc.’ He was ten
fond of letting people know that lie disre-
garded Ibe char ms of the softer ae*. and
waa frequently beard to asp that be woold 1
l:ku to see the woman that could get him
under h><e tbnab. There wee a time, of
course, when Blomble was soseeptible to
(bo overtures ofHupid ; been use when he '
was plain Tom.’ of fifteen years of age. I
acd lift Buck Core,’ came to the eitv
and entered the employ of ‘Mentor. Tig-
Irr ft Hood, ho left behind him a young 1
’*"% Ann, with many a sigh and tear,
and more vr.ws than loth pul together to
be Ituc tilldeath. F.. r Iwoycar* he wrote .
constantly to his Polly* Ann, repeating the
manifold tos of boyhood lore; then he
was promoted from boy lo entry clerk, and i¦oon after was introduced to a very be-'witching young lady whom we may bo al-
lowed to call flattie Kltou. Then he for- 1
g.it his Polly Ann d. wu iu Bock Cove, '

and became very attentive to Miss Kltou;
He accompanied her to the theater and
made her presents; he got trusted for his new !
cost, and w“rti the money that should have j
paid for it they took aaleigh-ride to Ilrigh-
CUN. • till aftuU Was ftavw I • I .

cluiuf agoc ; to plra* tier
Polka and waltz; the sehuttUeh and var-
sotienne sir* not in vogue then. Things
had sped along very smoothly for about a

Jest; so Tutu, thinking be might ns well
larc the matter settled at onee, popped
the question. Miss Elton appeared very
much surprised; for a moment she re-
mained silent, then lifting op both hands
she exclaimed :

•Why. Mr. Plumbic,’—she had con-
stantly called him ‘Tow’ for six mouths
previous— ‘Pre been engaged these two

—didn’t you know it?’
•Know it? ISo,* replied Biuiuble, in

niter astonishment.
•Why, yes. I’ve been engaged to Char-

ley Dudley for a long while, and 1 thought
you knew all about it, and was only pay-
ing attention lo me out of politeness
Charley is in New York now. but we arc
to be married next Christmas.’

‘Married text—’

We may guess what Plumbic was about
to'aay, but we shall always be in doubt,
for. instead of finiidung bis sentence, be
t*)k hie bat and rushed out of the bouse. 1
not even wailing to make the parting a-

lution of ‘good-evening.’ iVrlmpa he
Was afraid lo trust his gnashing troth, for
tear they mould change his well-meant
werde into some wieked expression.

T*m. tft the privacy of hie own chamber,
with bU door locked, his elbows upon his
bgLt-staiiJ, and bis face quite buried in
his hands, reverted to the year's lime and
tie many dollars be had thrown away on
Mi*s KUol; then he thought of poor Pol-
lj,ftrTT -Lr ho had ‘mis' as shameful-
ly, down in Uork Cove, and be divided
tawrile to her, to offer pressing business
a* an excuse for not having written before, I
to rue for pardon for past negligence, and
to asaitt (list bis affectitiul Vthre still un-
altered and unalterable. So he unburied
bia face, and penned the tender missive
full of falsehoods and stale love, which he
ftlepatched with the fullest confidence that j
Polly Ann wonld be very happy to receive !
it. But alas for poor lonian expectation*!
Polly Anna letter earns. It was bhdf;
•ha told Blnmble she had beard of bis 1
attentions to the eity lady, that site had
dnMi H*gattew Mm. and was going lo I
*rarry-Jcrrj Stalk c, the Villageblacksmith j
the n< xt week She returned to Tom bis I
earliest efforts in love-letter writing and '
a lack ©C hm hair, and requested bint to i
return to her sundry articles in that tine
that be bad eaofived from her.

From that day Binaibla announced him-
self lo th* world ae a woman hater. He!
bad been false tonne woman, and one wo-
man bad tricked him. So he cried down
tbe attain sax. The lime which Blnmtde
bed heretofore divided between love and

nca* Was now derated to business cx-
italy. and in consequence he received |
premotion after another, until he had

Ae pleasure of seeing his own name the
third on (he sign over the dour which he •
tad first eatarad as an errand boy. 1
don’t believe be remembered that there 1
weft nay suck person* in the world as '
Hattie Inton and Polly Ann. the first day ;
that tbe new sign was raised.
* )t wee ae tbe junior member of the firm
that llintnbk |d travelled through the
New Kuglnr* Stale* two yeare ago last

Fall vakZuplM* fVMifingorders. fta-
riag blHcur be rmwed im the pretty
viltaga of P . N. H.. one Gao night in

Oelebtr. ilc Rt m the bar-rcoai after

'3KL T> —— .

Inpnjfo IfeaCii.
-¦ ¦ II I. ¦

•Then ho m'lmr iHrlMfM

one letter. ‘
- *

*na wo wort mistake* mM ft veto
fa ths yard tad two or three of the party
•lid tat al the gait.

*

*1 m very terry that Ikata beta Ibe
fndirset eaaat of thie aaaayaaoa to wo,
bt it waa no hoh of rafae. Tbit gentle.

P*fafaf • Higdy. tad kit party
tefatd bn sad weak* art aßow bm tr wfaC.
rtrtl to ar koto! aarfl 1 bad proved to
tbom that I bad art beta tititfag yea.—
I aw aow laate tbra with you to toabt
their own explanations, aad bid yea good
evening.’

•Good eroniofsaid the young lady io
a very sweet roioe.

Blaashls didn't sleep eery
soaud that night; be vss in a strange
place, and be kept constantly thinking of
his strange adventure, and of the good*
looking, strange young lady; sod the
•ora be tnoaght, the more be Weadered ,
who she was; and when at last he deter- !
mined to inquire about her in the morning, 1he fell asleep and dreamed of her.

Blumble waa an early riaer—bachelors
generally arc—and the next morning, be-
fore the villagers were astir, he had walk-
ed out nnd passed the bouse of Squire
Gay ; but he did not see Mary, so be re-
turned to the hotel and inquired of the
landlord concerning her. 'J he landlord
must have praised the girl for the bache- 1
lor decided to remain another day and be iIntroduced to her, then to remain a third, (
and finally he concluded he might as well j
stop the week out, and so wrote to his
partners, informing them that he should
remain there a few days to rest himself. !
The professed woman faster walked np
that same lane each evening, and walked
into the house, too. He was not disturbed j
again by Bill Fftgdy, for the Squire had
hrcnt*-'cd if he came within gun-shot of
**e house again to put a dose of cold lead i
into him. So the wise but jealous IligdyIkept out of the way.

There was a groat reform in the man- 1
ner and habits of Thomas Blumble, mer-
chant. He left his bachelor clubs, not- Jwithstanding the jeera and taunts of his'
former companions, and he became very
circumspect in his remarks on female char-
acter. For a number of months he spent
his spare hours writing to Mary, and
choosing appropriate g.fts for her, and for j
a long while the Boston and P. Express

>f tbeir bot j
wedding-party at thewro .„,\<Jnirc Gy.
and P. lost its most charming belle, for j
Miss Gay became Mrs. Blumble. A few
weeks ago Mr. and Mrs. Hlnmblc went j

I down to Uock Cove and visited the old I
| Blnmlde homestead ; while there Mr. 1

, Blumble introduced bis wife to Mr. Jerry '

I Smike, and Mrs. Polly Ann Smikc. and i
all the little Sinikes. It would be im-

| possible to tell which arc the most conten-
ted with their lot, Thomas or Polly Ann. .

I One thing more and lam done. In an- '
, swer to Rlumblc's advertisement for a
chamber-maid, who would assist in plain
sewing, who Jo you think applied for the
situation ? You would never guess, so I’ll
tell you. It was Hattie Elton ! Her New

, York beau had heard of her flirtations ,
, with Blumble, and for that reason broke
\ bis engagement with her ; and she, who
might hsvc been Mrs. Thomas Blumble,

: mast be content to be Mrs. Blumblc's ser-
vant.

- - s *•• ?

Patikxck with Lim.it (>**.—Be pa-
tient with little ones. Let neither their

! slow understanding nor their occasional |
pertness offend you, or provoke the sharp :
reproof. Keinembor, the world is new to
them, and they have no alight task to
grasp, with their unripened intellects, the
mass of facts and truth that crowd upon
their attention. You are grown to matu-1
rity and strength, through years of expe-
rience, and it ill becomes you to fret at
the little child that fails to keep pace with
your thought. Teach him palieutly as
God teaches you. “line upon line, precept
upon precept; here a little, there a lit-
tle.” Cheer him on in this conflict with
mind ; in after years his ripe, rich thought i
shall rise op and call you blessed. Bide I
patiently the endless questioning of your J
children. Do not roughly crush the 1
springing spirit of free inquiry with an iui- :
patient word or frown, nor attempt, on
the contrary, a long and instructive reply
to every slight and casual question.—
Beek, rather, to deepen their curiosity. (
convert, if possible, the cureless question !
into m proft-und and earnest inquiry. Let
your rej ly send the little questioner forth,
not so much prond of what he has learned
as anxious to knew more. Happy yea, if
io giving your child the fragment oftriflth
be asks for. you can abet his curiosity
with a glimpse of the mountain of truth
lying beyond ; so you will send forth a
philosopher, and not a silly pedant, into ,
the woild. Bear patiently the childish
humors of the little ones. They are but
the untutored pleadings of the young spir- •
it fur rare and cultivation. Irritated into
strength and hardened into habits, they .

, will haunt the wh< le of lifUke fiends hr
{ dispeir, and aiskc your little ones curse
ike day they were born ; but corrected
kindly and patiently, they become the cl-
t meats of happiness and usefulness. Pas-
sions r bat fives that cither scorch ns

' with their aoc* utrolled fury, or may vield
as • genial and needful warmth. Bless
your little ones with a patient care of their
child hood, aad they will certainly conse-
crate the glory and grace of their man-
hood to your service. Sow in their hearts
the seed of a perennial blessedness ; its ri-
pened frail mill afford you a perpetual
joy—Jfcllrr’iFrtrmd.

Painter's epitaph : ‘He died -mi made
te rif n

’

N|>pr smoking iiia eignr, until It It—-
•IMwill lt tlihfin,diaenaaing poUtiaa.
•mrtibg their pipe*, talkingeftbeir crone

fllf W ; all of which waa quite
uninteresting to hit, ao he aeurtfeiled to
walk cot and view the Tillage by mm*
Hgbt. He bod hardly Mapped iota tbr
awtry. and before bo eon Id eft* tba dot,
• be board a eoioe inquire ;

‘Who ia that gentleman T
•Hia name ia Bhi table, he's fre Boa-

tan,’ replied Ibe landlord.
•BJsmUo. from TTaatae f -

*_ _

tbiid voice. anf tbJded. *Yan don’t my
aa!’ followed hfa long low whistle of .J
tomabmaot.

Bluialle atepped offthe plana and walk-
ed op the tillage atreet. He bad scarce-
ly walked twenty yank before be waa 1
aware of bciag followed. Giving the Bat-
ter bat little tbowgbt. bo we Ter, he tamed
frea the road into a pleaaaat lane that
wended its way toward some balf-doaen
fara-boaaea, uutil heeaae torn rustic seat, I
upon which be threw hiaaclf, and waa
soon oblirioua to all the world excepting
Hie bu*in<-a affairs of ‘Hood, Stiver*
Biumhlc.’ lie aat until his eigar waa
consumed, when ho waa aroused to the
world around him by the Tillage clock

, •Inking out tea. Buttoning his coat closc-
j ly around him, he hurried down the lane '
toward tire hotel; as he turned from the
lane into the great road lie waa suddenly
and not aery softly seised by the throat,

I by the shoulder*, and by (be eoat-taiia. by
at least a duteu hands. lie was rather
100 much surprised to speak, eaen if he
had a chance to; the bends ao tightly
clenched around hia throat would have

) presented hia speaking if he had not been
so greatly suiprised. As be could not
p*-ak he listened aery patiently to some
half-dorea exclamation* of ‘.Now we've cot
you !’

Something desperate must be done, ao
Blumblc struck the fellow that held him 1
by the throat fhll fo the face, knotting

. him down, and then cried out as though
he expected that this would bo the last
chance ho ever would have to speak.

*W hat the deuce are you about?’
The striking qucMion hod a miraculous

effect upon the numerous hands distributed
about his person, and Blumblc was free
He waited a fow momenta to regain his
breath, then looking around him, asked
aery energetically :

hat doc? all this moan?’
•It moans tint ifyou don’t promise to

lease town and not go to, see .Mara (**v

man, the recipient of the blow, who bad
regained hia fett.

•Irate town? Mary Gay? Why, I do
not understand what you mean,* remarked
Blumblc, considerably mystified.

•Well sir,' interrupted another aoico,
•we mean that you’ae come here from Bos-
ton to court Mary Gay, and you mean to
cut out Billy liigdy here; now ifyou don’t
give up Mary Gay, and lease lowa to-

night we’ll pitch you into the mill-pond.’
•Hold on a moment,’ said Blumble;

*1 think you must have got hold of (he

wrong perron, aa I base nut the acquain-
tance of Mis* Gay. nor in fact of ana oth-

er lady in this place. But I want you to

understand ouc thing distinctly, and that
ia. I shall not lease town until 1 get rea-

dy ’

•Something about Blumble’s manner
' seemed to cooaince the young men that
Ihe was in earnest, for they uttered aari-

ons expressions, such as, ‘That’s a likely
story !’ ‘He’s passing I* *1 don’t believe
•hat,’ etc. Men inaarhWy express doubts

' when being convinced of something they
had rather not bclicae.

For a few moments the whole party rc-
maiiud in silence, then one of the young
dcniicns of F. broke the spell by asking :

•Ain’t your name Blumblc ?’

•Yea, air.’
•And yon are from Boston?’
•Yea, air.’
•And don’t know Mary Gay 7*
•No. sir.*
•Well, that’s strange! She said his'

name waa Blumble, and that’* your name; |
he bclorg* to Boston, and ao do you; now
you’ae been up by her house, and
we bclicac you've been there to see her.
Don’t we, lilF

•Yea, wc do, 4 ’replied Fligdy.
•Well, young men,' said Blumble, *if

you don’t believe me, go ask the young ,
ladv herself.’

This proposition waa mot with approval
bv the whole parly, ao Blnnible started
back up the lane; accompanied by a large :
escort before, behind, and on each aide of
him. They iled into the yard, and crow-
ded on to the steps of a neat looking farm-
house, and liigdy knocked at the door.—
In a few moments one of the chamber win-
dows was opened and a protruding bead

' asked; I
i ‘Whoa there?’

•Come down to the door a minute,
N|airv, will yon ?’ asked Hill.

•Why, what do yon want ?* inquired the
aoieo in the chamber window above.

•Wtwanl to see Mary a minute,’ replied
a voice from the crowd below.

‘Why. ahe baa been abed these two
hoars. I? it anything important T

•t*. we want to ace her Just a minute.’ ¦
•Well. Fit speak to her,’
la a few minutes Mara appeared at the

i door. She wan aery good-looking, not-

withstanding Wing called out of her bed
lat rttt an unseasonable boor—end ao
| tbongbt Blumlle. For some moments
' tbe whole company remained tpceAlaaa;
jat last Blumble. tiring of bis conspicuous
situation, end the ‘ootbiag-to-sey' spirit
of (be party, broke (be silence by asking
tbc young lady If she bad ever seen him

i before.
| ‘Hat that 1 rcmcabar of.* aba replied. '

•I only asked ana to satisfy these yooug
¦sea,’ sari B1 wattle
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how maaj bn*ht and tb*l.
•

la the Arlier days of fa|
Kov sadly Moors s toat os

It way bora bean their s
Tbe uoaten Band baa haadrt patched;

Tba households joy amlda
Could not sort ire the btolitb,

But withered, pined nod rf.

The birds aar rbirp as iwrr,
la the eotniog days of Sp^,

•Ami remind us that tkt lorro bear
| The feathered warblers sit
Bat we need no sad reminds

I In tbe Seasons ret to com/

' For we'll ever mourn thta, Ur,
la cur lone, grief stricken >me.

e
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money!

Miriam Leslie was listing to a “word
of advice" from her stepfuer. Mr. l*al-

‘ tr.er. Sho was a very beatiful woman of
¦boot twenty-two, with a ee that was a
rare combination ofswcctnuand strength.
Just now the resolute mom and the e-
presaion of the large, brow eyes showed
that firmness in her charatcr predomina-

; ted, though no look of tetocr marred the
amiability.

“Ihave no power over yor movements,
Miriam," Mid the old genleroan, kindly,

j “Vou are of age, and tbe wealth yoo in-

Ihcritcd from yonr father Uentirely under
your own control; bat Ia afraid you
are committing a grava erroiif you accept

• Wilton Seymour’* offer. lam afraid he
I is a man to marry money.”

“Why? I pass over the Implied slight
to my powers of attraction ; bat tell me
why you think Mr. Seymour marries me
for my money alone ?”

“Idon’t know that Imean that exactly.
I know you are yonng, beautiful and tal-

I ented ; lut I think, ifyo£ bad alao been
' poor, you would no|jMve had this offer.”

I tWyfc
; upon cxpcctaion** B educa-

ted and supportcd^3^4,Uo^*‘ J,<®

: who was supposed to be CMrmously weal-

i thy. Wilton has Hred in nompletc idle*
jness, passing through collage with aver-

age credit; and since that, moving in so-
jeicty, received everywhere as the beir to

his uncle’s money. Six month* ago his
uncle died, leaving his money—much less

¦ than was supposed—to a hospital. Wilton
'accepted the situation gracefully enough,

1 applied for a position as clerk in the whole-
' sale bouse of Slyer* & Co., and—courted
an heiress.”

••You are hitter. I believe Wilton Sey-
mour to be an honorable, upright man,

; who loves me. who is trying to earn a sup-
port for himself, and who docs not look
upon my money either as a stimulus to
his affection or an impediment in the way
of it.”

“Isec you are determined to marry him
Well, I will see that your money is set-
tled upon yourself.”

“1 love my future husband too well to

offer him an insult. My money will pur-
chase him a junior partnership with My-
ers A Co.”

••He has told yon that ?**

“No Mr. flyers informed me that he
could be admitted into the firm if ho bad

, a capital of ten thousand pounds—only a
•mall portion of my money. The remain-
der may still remain where it is. subject
to Wilton’s check and control.”

“This is sheer insanity I I never hear !

of such folly !”

Miriam's face grew very sweet, a? a look
came into her soft brown cyca, of devotim
and tmst.

“IfI am willing to trust myself, my
I whole future happinesa in Wilton's hands,

my money is of little consequence. If he
can win my cqnVh"

*

Vtly co”*

trol my forte/ N(r fcan’t win
my love—nr —f

C

, Mr. Tala* • >*ocaeily in the
chair.

“Iwish you would listen to reason,”
ha said; “Iam Italy speaking for your
own good.”

“1 Jtaoir that. After nine years of writ
lore as my owa father would bare given

1 me bad he lived ; after seeing yonr se-
vere grief fir my mother’s death, your af-
fection for my littlealep-eiatera—yoer own
children—never surja.Miing that you show-
ed to me, do you think that Ido not ap

i predate your’motive ? I thank you from
my heart for your advice ; but my whole
future happiness involved in this de-
cision. and 1 believe I am deciding to m-
curc it.”

; “1 sincerely hope so. If. in the future,
you find rwas right, remember I daim e
father’s vou. and this is a
ft there’ InMara respectfully”.

Too niiffmnwaalmh' * ynt** sol-
emn tone e0 w Jmm
sed her lipi V "

j >**•!looked
into her own.

“There, my dear.” be cawl. gently. “I
have spoken as I felt it my duty to speak.
Now, wa iH write to Mr. Seymour, who
will become m? eon when he becomes your
baabaml. Get your Sucry ready, end wa
will have a happy wedding, tied blem
you. Miriam !*

[ Two boors ago, Wilts* Seymour came
to put the eugugeacewt ring ou klimat'e

i Safer, to thank her Sir bin promised hap-
piness Locking at tbit tuau ; as he bvli

tlw brad m eaea to be in. nm'
mM dowbtkb lon Cw tb kir mm
•b stood before bin.
,

They bod spoken ofimit aabjeete, wba
1m mm, eaddenly. -Mr. Palmar bad toW .
mu of yam guuuro— wiubuu, Iliifora.with j
icnid to Boon. 1 euaet pen not to;
this, b timu. 1 may prove bo tdrdy
t disregard voolth vbn mj efbr was |
mad* to too. It is tnw. wo most bn .

srjn&Uyif ouforaT ooidN>Ssr too a ;
hobo, bat 1 willvia ay way to fortoaa
yet.” !

He lifted his roong. nobis bead as he
spoke, tossing tna dark curls front sock a
(rank, manly face, so full of bnve. bright
resolution, that Miriam vonderod io her
heart bow an; one could look into bis
eyes and snpcct him of one mercenary
thought or desire.

She said nothing in ansvsr to his im-
petuous speech; die only smiled, and.
nestled her hand into his. She was not a

caressing woman—rather coy in harsveet
maidenly dignity ; but where she gars
lore and confidence, she gave them fully
and freely.

The days of betrothal aped rapidly.—
Daring the day Wilton elook at hia desk,
fingering over massive ledgers, and dream-

! lug of future happiness, end Miriam so- '
lected her house and furnished it, and
kept dressmakers, seamstress and milliners
busy. She Lad no objection to her step-
father's wish to hare house and furniture
settled upon herself, but was resolute about

1 the remainder of her large fortune being
left subject to the control of her future

* husband.
j Easy Jays were followed by happy even-
ings. The young people were favorites |

! in society, and friends would insist upoa
social festivities to celebrate the betrothal.
The quiet home evenings were pleasant be-

‘ yond these, when two loving hearts learn-
: ed to resd each other, while Wilton loved
more deeply etery day. Miriam was gir-

-1 icg such respect to his worth and manlt* (
jness as made her future look brighter ev-

ery day.
Hut the day* of betrothal were short.—

A gay wedding, a happy tour, and the
voting people came home to settle down
in the handsome now house as quiet mar-
ried folks.

Two years of happiness followed. Wil-
ton was rapidly rising in the esteem ofbus-
iness men—having purchased his position
of junior partner in lh firm of Myers A
Co. t at Miriam's cai,

"*

\us. Du*,
although attentive to*- -£ iP-s'***-*®°

hn nan)

1 1? n mfever 'willing es- ’
cort to party, ball or opera, and the h<*me 1
evenings were given to music, or read- j
ings, or such bright intellectual intercourse
as had had its power of mutual attraction
before their marriage.

There were sage people who shook their j
heads over the young wife’s extravagance;

! but Wilton seemed most happy when she
, was gratifying some new whim or desire ;

! and she had never known the need for
I economy. Money had always been at her

command, and there was no new restraint.
upon her expenditure. For fine dress she
eared but little, though she Was tasteful, 1
and her costumes were always rich and ap- ,
propriate; bnt she was generoos and char- j
ilable, loved to collect exquisite trifles of

1 art aronnd her. patronixed rising artists,
and found no difficulty in exhausting her
liberal income each year.

It was daring the third year ofher mar-
ried life Miriam began to find a cloud upon

| the former bright happiness of her life.—
Wilton was changed. In these three words

1 the loving heart ofthe young wife summed
up all her forebodings. He h;id been the
sunlight of her life, laving, tender,
thoughtful ; hat it became evident to her
that some absorbing interest was gradu-
ally winning him more and more from her
side.

Evening after evening he left her, on
one pretext or another, oftentimes staying
away from her till long after midnight
His sleep became restless an! broken, and j
some absorbing care kept his face pale, his |
eye* clouded, his manners grave. There
was no Qnkindness to complain of. Miri-

-lam met ever a tender caress, a loving
word ; but she wont alone if she sought j
society ; she missed the pleasant home in-
tercourse } and a strange, dull fear crept

! into her heart. Wilton was becoming
miserly.

He denied her nothing, but would some-
times sigh heavily if she challenged his

| admiration of some new dress or ornament,

and it was evident that he was curtailing
his personal expenses to the merest nceca-
sitics. Too proud to complain. Miriam
suffered silently, praying that she might
not learn to despise l.er husband as a mere
money-making machine. At first, she cn-1
deavored to win bis confidence, but he
kindly evaded her inquiries, and she mad*

1 no further effosts.
But her home grew distasefu!, missing •

the companionship that had made the boats
' there fly so swiftly. She had never felt
household cares, trusting everything to as

' experienced house-keeper She had no

Ichihlnn to wak.a mother love and car*-.¦ so sbe plunged into fashionable follies, and
tried to forget Iter lanclirrr. Never had !

1 ber toilets locu chosen with more fautt-
j less taste ; never Lad her beauty been

1 more marked than it now became ; and
sbe sought (or cxoiieoscnt as sha hud Lex-
er done in tLu 3i*t happy year* of her
marriage.

And wbil* Mrs Seymour was thus seek-
ing for happiness abroad that could not

bu found at home, ber husband'* face
grew daily paler and thinner, and be be-
came more and mure aliurlcJ by busi-
ness care* One year more yam I. and
the hearts that had been so firmly bound
together acemod to bo drifting entirely
•part

Mima wm sluing sadly in ber draw-
ing mem one evening, uniting for tbe car*

rage that m to temtrj her to a larg* as-1
cial gathering at a fashionable friend'*.—¦ Sba wan dressed in eostlv laea. ®wt deb
silks. and stery detail of bar sostumt wa
faultless in finish, and of choice** qualify.
Uor face was pale. and her eye* aery sad.

She looked aj as the door opened, hop-
ing to are Wilton, though it woa long

; aiaaa ha had open* an earning in her so-
ciety. lustra*f hie toll, grtsMUtowr.,

; the portly Krai of her step-father cotom!
the reoai.

i Miriam sprang forward with a glad
mile.

“Iam to glad to see you." abe said, i
warmly.

“Uni yoa were going oat ?”

"Only to get rid Of my lonclineaa and
myself. I shall be happier here with
you.

••Traly. Miriam? Will too treat me
as ysur father to-night? I bar# com**

hare upon a painful and delicate errand, t
and I want year confidence.”

Bbo was silent a moment, and tben said.
••Yoa shall hare it.”

••You love roar husband, Miriam*:”
Great tears answered him.
“Po tou lore society, dres anl excite-

met.*, better tbar you do Wilton,"

! “So, co! A thousand times, no !"

• ••Pould yon girt th*se all up for Li-’
•niter

•‘You hare no motive for asking this T*
**lhare, indeed. 1 lore your husband

also, Miriam. I have learned to repect
him, to trust him, and to believe that yon
were right. and I was wrong, when you

r deeidrd to trust your life’s happiness in
hit hands.”

••But father, some great change has
rome over Wilton. He seems absorbed
in money-making. *’

••One rear ago your husband asked me
to keep a secret from you, believing ho
wag increasing your happiness by doing
so. I consented, but 1 am convinced now
that the deceit is wrong. He has an*n- ;

'ed a burden that is tx> heavy for him to

' hear, and you are not happier than you
were a year ago."

"Happier !” cried Miriam, impulsively;
“Iam >etched ! Wretched in losing my
husband's society and confidence I”

i "Yon shall not complain of that again.
1 am breaking my promise, but you will
soon understand ?ey motive. A year
ago, the bank in which every gu;r‘S of
your private fortune was invest.d failed, '
and everything was lost. This house, and |

Ihe money Wilton bad paid to secure his
- _•*:*!>., . .ii ?>.-? i.f.

ury, society and extravagance rf“re neces-
sary for your happiness, Wilton implored
me to keep the fact a secret from you. and
braced himself for a tusse! with fortune,
resolved to regain, by his own exettions,
?hat was swept away by the failure, be-
fore you could discover the lows. But, .
Miriam, he is ovenasking bis strength ;

and you are becoming a butt for severe
censures on your My se-

cret baa burdened me too long, ami you
must now ymrself be the judge of the
right course to pursue.”

Miriam was weeping, but the tears were
not all bitter, gave ita full meed of
gratitude to the lore that would have
shielded her from the knowledge of pov-
erty and pain ; and yet she conld scarce-

ly forgive the want of confidence in her
own ability to bear the sacrifice that the
deceit implied.

It was long before she spoke, but when
she did. her eyes were bright gn 1 l:ef refer,
clear and firm.

••The house is mine ?" she asked.
"Certainly. But it needs such a large

income to sustain such an establish-
ment.”

“Toll me what style of h>rise doe* Wil-
ton’s income warrant. I mean the income
he had two years ago.”

“A smaller house dear—no carriage ;

no housekeeper; two servants, but cer-
tainly no footman in livery ; no conserva-
tory i

“Stop, stop! I understand you. You
will see, father, if 1 am made unhappy
by your kind frankness. Wilton sin the
library, absorbed in business. Will you
wait here while I speak to him V'

“Iwill rome scain,” he said kindly.—
“Good night, Miriam. Heaven grant 1
hare jmlgrd your heart rightly.”

But Miriam did not seek her bu>band
at once. It term'd a mockery to go to

him with diamonds flashing from her rich
dress ; so she sought her own room, au-1
putting avide her evening toilette, dressed
herself plainly, but carefully, and then, ,
kneeling down, prayed with earnest fer- ,
vor beforft she deft iLc apartment.

“Wiltonr*
The hamssed, weary man looked up.
“Wilton, you should have trust, d me !

Give me your heart, you? CoOfiienoc, my
hueband I”

He bowed hi*be d upon her outstretched
hand*.

“Can you bear it, Miriam ?”

“Ican bear anything, ifyou are beside
ms—-if you love, and tost me. Wliat I
cannot near is to believe my husband loves
money bettor than his wite 1"

“So, no I”
“Iunderstand that new. But there

muu be eonfidtitoc between us. Wilton ;

I moat U your tiue wife, bearing you:
sorrows and your reverses

’’

•'My own brave da:hug !”

He was standing beside her now ; and
for the first time in that long. w. try year,
the obi bright look was on his handsome
face, and the old clear ring in his vtee. j
Hi* eras was around her, and sho leaned
upon Lis breast.

“Forgive use. be said, earnestly, “for
doubting your oourage—cover yonr lovs,
Miriam.**

She laughed a merer . Wight laugh, and
then playfully closing his desk, she drew
kito to a seat beside her. and sketched I

burkvjue }icture of their fatuve homo.

NO. o

with Mra. Seymour frying onion®. in a
uvwwaou otia hm, wbi’® Mr. Seymou*
milked lb cow in the gatdct}

It is four years since Mr. Palmer broi-
Ma rrotnlae. A happier home. a more
thrifty housekeeper, or prouder bosband,
Maot b® found than in th pretty house
•f the Sajaaoor*. where lot®. eooCuenco
and happiness will not yield the ftrat pUea

lie *-#. ¦

A OrtKMt M*mnusi:is —WUn El-
•vJ the Fourth was on the throne of
England. he was an dcslrottti to secure er-

cry iHtet of dispatch written hr Margaret
of Anjou. that hr rote wife of a® unhonuc
king, that the penalty o i death im award-

‘ed agninvt any person who, receiving *

letter, or being in possession of a lette*
from Q’.iecO Margaret. delayed in awrrrr-
Jcring the same to the govern moot. Of*
would suppose that such a penalty wra! t
lead every individual holding sacU drev
ments. if not to surrender, at least to <?

•trot them Put hntnan oatnm is per
terse ; also bold, cearageooa. defiant - -

Many of Margaret’s correspondent® hi I
away lie letters she had written to tl'.srS
Somr cf those hare lately boon published
by the CsaiJ .n Society. Tlio volume is
nre of the most interesting of the serios
published by that society, and the letters
themselves arc crediLiblc to tha Wil’y.—
They show her less as a fiercely strug^Tfny.
terribly avenging queen, than as a ay:i-
pnf Idling w<>man. not so busy in her otrn

atf.iirs as to lack time for being interested
in the aff iirs of others. She iscvefr.a lc
to say a good word for a worthy man see-
ing advancement, and her heart responds
to appeals from young maidens with whom
the course of true love does cot run
smooth For them Queen Margaret write*

with affeetionatr urgency to tint! sort (•* •

sire who is apt to say of a suitor to h.s
daughter, who is nnwtlcomo to hla.. !*’

"Ican’t imagine what the girl can see in
such a fellow to like him !” To such stern

fathers Margaret of Anjou writes like n
wise and affectionate wuturn. She may
bo called a “matchmaker,” for she seen *

to have gone to the work of coupling with
great alacrity, bnt we are sure that many
a young woman, in those turbulent times,

owed to her a happiness and a harmony
in their married life, which Margaret
never enjoyed in her own.— t' t

ADiaper""--’1 !*!
. V'Toa —Many nn.

\
*'

,
otfib* oc .euv.U ..'jlij

3lt*liiodi./^dTnVan, who lately d***7 *

and th ere is one too good to |e* r-*" Il<*
once bad a dispute wUJ, a doctor relative
to religion. The doctor said he wanted
honest and unequivocal answers to n few
questions.

•Pid you over hoar religion ?*

‘No.’
•Did von ever smell religion?’
‘No.’
•Did you over taste religion ?’

•No.’
•Pid you over feel religion ?’

‘Yes.’
•New then.’ said the d'rfr.V, with ap*

parent triumph, *1 have proved beyond u

doubt, by four respectable witnesses, that
religion is not seen, heard, smelled or
tasted, and but one solitary witness, feel-
ing, has testified that it is an experimen-
tal fact. The weight of evidence is over-
whelming. and you must give It up.’

Cartwright asked .

•Pid you ever see p tin ?’

•No.’
•Pid vou ever bear pain?’
•No.’'
•pi 1 you ever smell pain T
'So.'
•Pid you ever feel pain
•Certainly, f did. sir.’
The dccto* and his family were convert-

ed.

A Gtr.MtJt peddler sold a man a llqnM
for the exterininati* uof h<d-hngs. ‘Ant

how do you use it T inquired the man af-

ter he had bought it. ‘Shot! you ketch
de png, squeeze him a let tic. den put i,*

drop on him tongue, and by my circum-
stances he’s right offs deal bug !’

•I could kill him in half tbs time,’ re-
plied the indignant y?rc!;3s:f t ‘by stamp-
ing an it.’

•Veil,’ calmly exclaimed th® German.
•Jut isb a good way, too, so l®ug you kill
him.’

Z-tT A v.ung lady who is studying
French lately wrote to her parents that she
wag ‘invited out to a dejeuner the dry be-
fore.* acd was going to a *fta ebampetr®
the next day.* The jtUtmr of the col-
lece was surprised to receive a tel-’gram
from the ‘old man* a day or two after, say-
ing, ‘ifyou caii’i http my daughter awir

from tin sc blasted menageries and sido
shows, I will come down and Sec what alia
her.’

jt-arThe most extraordinary instance of
patience on record i* that of a® American
judge who listened silently for two days
•l*u a couple of weedy lawyer® contended
about the construction of an act of the leg-
islature. nod then ended lW controversy
by quietly rt marking ; ‘GruUetm.n, t!i®
law is repealed *

ZfT Mi*. Brown : ‘Why. Slaty. in A
lore, why are yog in moaning 7*

Mary : *1 am not in mourning. Mrs.
Brown, but aa the widows are getting a!!
the offers oow-a-davs wc poor girls bav®
to reaort to artifice. ’

•Prayer and Fills* it the t*lk of oac of
lloUanda cviAorid*.


