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ALMANACK FOR FEBRUARY.
MOON 8 PHASES,

First Quarter, 1st day, 2h. 3m., even., W,
Full Moon, 8th day, 7h. 22m., morn., E.
Last Quarter, 15th day, 7h. 4m,, morn., E.
New Moon, 23rd day, 10h. 7m., mora., S.

.. =
Y - I— High |[Moon| % ¢
o | I rises [sets |Water| sets. “g
h mh mh m hmh m
1 Saturday 1729459 4 20 99 30
2 |Sunday 285 1] 5 2' 114 38
8 |Mouday 26| 2(6 3222 36
4 [Tuesday g B9 4 328 388
b |Wedoesday 24) 4/815 429 40
6 (Thursday 220 6 918/ 529 44
7 |Friday 21 810 20 riau‘ 47
8 |Saturday 19 911166 2 50
9 |Sunday 18] 1lleven. | 7 17| 53
10 |Mouday 16: 18| 0 36 8 2510 57
11 [Tuesday 14 15148/ 985 1
12 [Wedoesday 12} l7i 2 1810 42 b
18 [Thursday i NS NG 1
14 lFriduy 10, 19/ 4 2 morn. 9
15 |Saturday 9 20/ 4 48 0 46| 11
16 |Sunday 7 22/ 550 148 15
17 |Movday 6 23 650 2 42 17
18 [Tuesday ¢« & 24/ 742 8383 2
19 (Weduesday | 3| 26| 8 33| 4 20, 23
20 |Thursday 1] 2719 21 4 585 26
21 |Friday ¢ 59 2910 6 544 80
22 |Saturday 58! 8110 47| 6 18] 33
23 [Sundny 56| 8211 25| sets ! 36
24 |Moanday i 84 83 morn.| 6 57, 389
25 |Tuesday 52| 85 0 2 7 58 43
26 |Wednesday 50! 87 1 80| 9 0| 47
27 Thursday 48/ 38 11910 38| 50
28 |Friduy 46 ssl 2 211 6 5l
29 |Saturday 44| 41} 2 4111 59| 52
[

Prices Current.

Cnarvorrerowy, February 7, 1868.

Provisions.

Beef, (small) per b, 4dto 7d
Do by the quarter, 34d to 6d
Pork, (carcass) . 4d to 43d
Do (small) bd to 7d
Mutton, per lb., 3d to 6d
Lamb per Ib, 4d to 5d
Veal, per 1b., 3d to 5d
b5d to 6d

Ham, per lb.,

Butter, (fresh) 1s to 1: 34
Do by the tub, 1dio1s 1
Cheese, per lb., 3d to 5d

9d to 10d

Tallow, per lb.,

Lard, per 1b,, 8d o 10d

Flour, per lb., 84d to 34

Oatmeal, per 100 lbs., 20s to 2!s

Eggs, per dozen, 1s to 1s 3d
Grain.

Barley, per bushel, 89 6d to 4s
Qats per do., 3s to s 4d
Vegetables.

Peas, per quart
Potatous, per bushel, 15 0d to 28 3d
Poultry.
Goese, 25 6d to 3s 64
Turkeys, each, 4s to 7s 6d
Fowls, each, 1s to 1s 8d
Chickens per pair,
Ducks, 15 8d to 1s 6d
Fish.
Codfish, per qtl., 20s to 30s
Herrings, per barrel, 2068 to 404
Mackerel, per dozen,
Lumber.
Boards (Hemlock) 4s
ﬁSpruco) 4s to bs
Do (Pine) 7ato 9s
Bhingles, per M 18s to 18s
Sundries.

70« to 80s

‘Hay, per ton,
g 18 6d to 2s

Straw, per cwi

Timothy Seed,

Clover Seed, per 1b.,

Homespun, per yard, 48 to 6s
Callskins, perlb., 6d to 9d
Hides, per Ib., 4d
Wool, Y lato ls dd
Sheepskins, 3s to bs.
Apples, per doz,,

Partridges, 1s to 1s 8d

GEORGE LEWIS, Market Clerk.

~ A. HERMANS,

GUN-SMITH,
BELL-HANGER AND TIN-SMITH.

EGS to inform his (riends, and the publio generally,
that he has again commenced Busines ou Dorches-
ter Sweet, next door to the Reading Room Building,

where he is prepared to execute all orders in his line
with neatnoss and despatch.
ON MAND,
A neat assortment of Tinware,
Kitochen Utensils, &o. &o.
including the nt Box Tox Correr Por, which re-
coived Gold Medal Prize, at the Paris Exposition

of 1867, Also, BON TON LANTERNS, which will
surpass everything in the Market, and suitable for either
‘arm use or on board Vessels.
A fow Warer Coorens on hand, which together with
:’.!:;‘o variety of other Stock will be sold cheap for

Mr. HHERMANS is Agent for SAWYER'S CRYSTAL
UE. a uew, economical antl su article used in

w: whereby a saving of fify per cent is guaran-
m.udrwwbk:hhobopun cit the patronage of

Maids, &o.
om’m. July 24, 1867, o
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"BOOKS.  BOOKS.
BOOKS.

TUE following CATALOGUE contains many useful
and instructive Works, all of which can be had
cheaper at the QUEEN'S STREET BOOKSTORE

than elsewhere. B. REILLY.
- CATALOGUE.

HISTORICAL,

Lingard's History of England,
Hume's " *
Gibbons' Rome,
Smith's Greece,
Pollard's History of the American War,
Popular Ancient History,
The English History of America,
Robertson’s Scotland and America,
History of Ireland, (Moouey,)
Hallam's Middle ages,

do.  Constitutional History,

do.  Literature of England, -
Eighty Year's Progress in British North America,
Theirs' French Revolution,
Rise and fall of the Irish Nation, (Barrington,)
Munu's British North America,
Rise and Progress of the English Constitution, (Creasy)
European Civilization, (Balmez)
Minister of Btate, (Guizot,)
Two Sicilies (Kavanagh.)

MISCELLANEOUS.

Eseays, (Bayne,)
Irving's Colambus,

do. Washington,
Colurid(fe'l Northern Worthies,
Kennedy's Demosthenes, &o . &o.,
French Women of Letters, (Cavavagh)
0'Connell’s Speeches,
Burke's do.
Elements of Rhetorio, (Wheatly,)
Mechanics for Wheelrights, &e., &o.,
Mechanio's Text Book,
Puareuit of Knowledge,
Vestiges of Creation,
Juvenal and Perscus, (English,)
Bacan & Locke,
Old Red Sandstone, (Miller,)
The World of Ice,
Martinet's Letter Writer,
Prineiples of Political Economy,
Cyelopadia of English Literature,
Men who were in Earnest,
Morton's Elements of Agriculture,
Phyrical Theory,
Works of the most Rev. John Hughes, D. D, -
Indian Sketches, (De Smet,)

ALSO, AN ASSORTMENT OF SELECT TALES
SUITABLE FOR PRESENTS TO

SCHOOL CHILDREN.
Among the Religious Works will be found:—
Fundamental Philosophy, (Balmez,)
History of the Church, (Pastorini.)
Sermons of the Paulists (for 1861,)
Life of St. Cecilia,
The Martyrs, (Chateaubriand,)
Reeve's Bible History,
Cobbett’s History of the Reformation,
do. Legacies,
Variations of the Protestant Churches, (Bossuet,)
Cliristion Perfection,
Spiritual Combat,
Newman's Sermons,
Imitation of the Sacred Heart,
Maunuel of Controverey,
Guide to Catholic Young Women,
Works of Dr. Cabill,
Life of St, Patrick,
do. Blessed Virgiu,
Life of Christ.
Rosary and Devotion of Mary,
Holy Week Manual,
Life of St. Juseph,
Sacred Heart,
Millner's End of Controversy,
do  Letters to a Prebendary,
The Soul Contemplating God,
Clock of the passion,
Exercises of St. Gertrude,
‘The Christian Virtues, (Ligouri)
Lectures on Science, S\Viaeman)
Faith and Reason, (Martinet)
The Precious Blood, (Faber)
All for Jesus, do
The Creator and the Creature, do
g‘pimuul Confessions, do
he Blessed Sacrament do
Eesay on Catholicism, (Cortes)
History of my Religious Opinions, (Newman)
Meditatins, (Challoner)
The Mouks of the West, (Montalambert)
Complete Works of St. John of the Cross,
Authority of Doctrival Decisions, (Ward)
‘Treutiee on the Immaculate Conception,
BIBLES and PRAYER—BOOI!S. in French and
Eoglish, from ls. v:p to 12s, ™ Sacred Histories and
Catechisms, Hymn Books and Harps, 3s. each, Beads,
Medals and Crosses, in variety.
LIGHT LITELATURE.

Wild Times, a tale of the days of Elizabeth,
Willy Reilly, Croppy,

Evil Eye

Boyne Water,

Art Maguire

The Confossions of an Apostate, (Mrs. Sadlier)
Para Sastha,

Tales and Stories of the Irish Peasantry, (Carleton)
Story of the War in La Veudee,

Heroines of Charity,

The Poor Scholar,

Arabian Nighte,

The Woman in White,

Catholio nds,
Pictures of Christian Herolsm,
Twice Taken,

Aleo, a collection of Lever's Dickens’, Lover's, Dumas’
and Braddon's best productions.

POETICAL.

Shakespeare, Byron, Moore, Beattie, Goldsmith,
Collius, Gray, De Vere, Teunyson, &o., &o., &o.

STATIONERY,
ND

BOHOOI: BOOKS
Of every description.
Law Blanks, Memorandums, eto,, ete.,
Paper Blinds,
in variety

DRAFT BOARDS,
'&00’ &0-. &Co

Queen Street, Ch'town, Jan, 8, 1368,

-
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Poretrp.

THE PRINTER'S TOIL.

Blow, ye stormy winds of winter,
Drive the chilly, drifting snow,

Closely housed, the busy printer
Heeds not how the winds may blow.

Click, click, his type go dropping,
Here and there upon his case,

As he stands for hours popping
Every letter in its place.

Heaven send the useful printer
Every comfort mortals need,

For our nights were dull in winter
Had we not the news to read.

Sad would be the world’s condition
If no prhiter boys were found;
Ignorance and superstition,
Sin and suffering would abound.

Yea, it is the busy printer

Rolls the car of knowledge on,
And a gloomy mental winter

Soon would reign if he were gone.

Money's useful, yet the winters
Fitl not half so high a place

As the busy, toiling printers,
Fingering type before the case.

Yet while the type they're busy setting,
Of some thankless popinjay,

Leaves the country, kindly letiing
Printers whistle for their pay.

Oh! icgratitude ungracious !
Are there on enlightened soll—
Men with minds so incapacious
As to slight the printer’s toll ?

See him ! how extremely busy,
Fingering typo before the case,

Tolling, till he's almost dizzy,
To exalt the human race.

THE TRES3S OF BROWN HAIR TO THE POET.

.

BY RICHARD IENRY STODDARD.

Here 1 Me! a tress of hair,
Kissed by every wandering air,
Wishing you would kiss me too;
Why don’t you oftener than you do?
Through my ringlets ran her fingers,

Whem you love so fond ard true;
And their sweetness lingers, lingers

In the ringlets still, for you,

Ouly kiss them once, and sce

What love lies enbalmed in me!

Kiss me now ! and it shall seem

As ifyou kissed her, in a dream.

Nay ! it shall not seem, but be;

You shall kiss her, sir, and she—

She shall stand before you there, pale and falr;
By only kissing me, a little tress of hair!

Sclect Litexature,

TUE TIN SAVINGS BANK.

Charles Lynford was a young mechanic in good
busioess in one of the cities of the American
States. At the age of twenty-six he had taken to
himself as a wife Caroline Eustis, the daughter of a
neighbor, who had nothing to bring him except her
own personal merits, which were many, and habits
of thrift learned in an economical household under
the stern teaching of necessity,

1t was well, perhaps, that Charles Lynford should
obtain a wife of this character, since he Limselt
found it very difficult to save anything from his in-
come.

It was not long before Carolive became acquaint-
ed with her husbend's failing. She could not feel
quite easy in the kuowledge that they were living
fully up to their income, foreseeing that a time
would come wheu their family would grow more
expensive, and perhaps her husband's business, now
flourishing, might become less so,

Accordingly, one day she purchased of a tin ped-
lar who came to the door a little tin safe, such as
children frequently use as a savings baok. This
she placed conspicuously ou the mantle-piece, so
that her husband might be sure to sce it on enter-
ing.

¢ Hallo, Carrie, what's that?" he asked, curious-

y.

“ Ouly a little purchase I made to-day,” said the
wife.

¢ But what is it meant for ?' he asked again.

¢ Let me illustrate,’” said his wife, playfully.—
¢ Have you a ten cent piece about you '

Charles drew a dime from his waistcoat pocket,
His wifs, takiog it from his hand, dropped it iuto
the box through a little slit at the top.

Charles lnughed.

*So you have taken to hoarding, Carrie; my
little wife becomes a miser !’

¢ No, only a little prudent. But seriously, Char-
les, that is what I want you to do every night.’

* What—drop a dime into this new-fangled ar-
rangement of yours.'

¢ Exactly.

¢ Very well, that will be easy enough., A dime is
no graat sum. But may I koow what you are
goiug to do with this newly-commenced hoard ?

¢ Lay it by for u rainy day,’ said Carolive.

Charles laughed merrily.

*And what will a dime amount to ?' he enquired.

*do a year it will amouat to,’ commenced his
wife, seriously,— N

¢ Oh, never mind, spare me the calculation. It
sounds too much like business, and I have enough
of that during the day.’

* But you doc’t ebject to my plan ?’

* Not in the least. I have no doubt it is very
andnnt and commendable ; but you know, Carrie,

never was gifted with much prudence.’

¢ I am quite aware of that,’ said his wife, smiling.

This ended the conversation for the time.

The plan inaugurated by the young wife was
stoadily carried out, She was not one ol those (of
whom there are so many) who enfer upon a now
plan zealously, but soon tire of it. Io the preseat
case she was thoroughly eatisfied of the wisdom of
her purpose, and resolved to carry it tErough.
Every moruiog she called npon her husband for a
dime, which was forthwith added to the accumula-
tion. Frequently he had not the exact change, but
would tuss ber a quarter instead. She would assure

him laughiogly that this would answer her purpose
quite as well. -

More than once Charles would banter her on her
little saviogs banlf, but this she bore gaily. But
these were not the euly accessions the funds re-
ceived. Her husband had early arranged to make
her an ample allowaoce for dress—I say ample,
though I dare say some of my city readers might
pot have cousidered it so; but Caroline, who was
in the habit of making wp her own dresses, provid-
el herself with a gooll wardrdbe at a much less ex-
pense than some vot so well versed iu the science of
managing could have done.

After cousiderable calculation, she came to the
conclusion that out of her allowance she should be
able to make a daily deposit equal to that which she
exacted of her husband. Of this, however, she
thought it best, on the whole, vot to inform Charles,
enjoying in anticipation the prospeet of beiog able,
at some future time, to surprise him with the uaex-
pected amount of her savings.

At the close of every month the tin box was
emptied, and the contents were transferred to a
savings baok of more pretensions, where interest
would be allowed. When the sums deposited here
became large enough, Mrs. Lyoford, who had coun-
siderable business capacity, withdrew them and iv-
vested in bank and other stocks which would yield
a larger per-centage. Of her mode of manage-
ment, her husband remained in complete ignorance.
Nor did he ever express any desire to be made ac-
quaioted with his wife’s mavagement. lle was an
easy, careless fellow, spending as he went, enjoying
the present, and not feeling any particular concern
about the future,

At the end of eight years, during which he had
been unusually favored by prosperity in business
and unioterrupted health, his books showed that he
had not exceeded his income, but, on the other
hand, he had saved absolutely nothing. Twenty-
five cents alone stood to bis credit.

* Runoiug pretty close, isn’t it Carrie? said he,
laughivgly. *I take credit to myself for running on
the right side of the line. Baut then, I suppose, you
have saved up an immeuse sum.’

¢ How much do you thiok ?’ asked his wife.

¢Oh! perhaps a huundred dolars,’ said Charles
Lynford, carelessly * ¢ though it would take a good
mauy dimes to o that.’

His wife smiled, but did not volunteer to enlighten
him as to the correctuess of his conjecture.

8o things went on till at length came the panic of
1857—a panic 8o receut that it will be remembered
by all the readers of this sketch., It will be remem-
bered Low universally trade and business of every
kind were depressed at that period—umong others
the trade which occupied Charles Lynford suflered.

Oue evening he came home looking quite serious
—an expression which seldom came over his cheer-
ful face.

Caroline, who had watched the signs of the
times, was not. uygupnred to see this. She had
expected that Lier husband’s busiuess would be af-
fected.

. ¢ What is the matter, Charles ?’ she asked cheer-
ully.

¢ The matter is, that we shall have to economize
greatly.’

¢ Anything unfavorable turned wp in business
matters.’

* I should think there had. I shall have but half
a-day’s work for some time to come, and I am
afraid that even this will fail befere long. You
haven't an idea, Carrie, how dull business of every
kiod has become.’

*I thiok I have,’ said his wife, quietly, ‘1 have
read the papers carefully, and have been looking
out for something of this kind.’

* Do you think we can reduce our expenses one-
half ?* asked her husband, doubtfully.

¢ [ thiuk we shall be able to do so. Both of us are |

well supplied with clothiog, and shall not need any
more for a year, at least. That will cut off consid-
erable expeuse ; then there are a great many little
superfluities you are accustomed to buy—little
things you are kind enough to bring home to me
frequeuntly, which I can do very well without. Then
we cau live more plainly—have less pies and cake,
and I have no doubt it will be an improvement so
far as health is concerned.’

* What a calculator you are, Carrie, said her
husbend, feeling considerably easier in his miod.
¢ I really thiok, after all you have said, that it won't
be so hard to live on half onr usual income—for the
present, at least, * But,’ and his countevance again
changed, * suppose my work should entirely fail—I
suppose you couldn’t reduce our expenses to one-
half, could you?’ .

¢ That certainly surpasses my powers,’ said his
wife, smiling ; *but even in that case thors is no
ground for discouragement. You have not forgot-
ten our saviags bank, have you.'

* Why uvo, I did'nt thiok of that,” said her hus-
band, * I suppose that would keep off starvation for
a few weeks.’

His wife smiled.

* And 10 these few weeks,” she added, * busineas
might revive.’ .

*To be sure,’ said her husband. ¢ Well, T guess
it'll be all right—1'll try not io troub!s myself about
itany longer.’

The apprehensions to which Charles Lynford had
given expression proved only to be too well founded.
Io less than a month from the date of the coover-
sation just recorded, the limited supply of work
which he had been able to sscure, entirely failed, and
he found himselt without work of any kind,~thrown
back upon his own resources.

Although he bad asticipated this, it seemed un-
expected when it actually came upon him, and
he returned home in a fit of discouragesment. He
briefly explaioed to his wife the new calamity which
Yad come upon him.

¢ And the worst of it is,” he added, ‘there is no
hope of better times till spring.’ ’

* Do you think business will revive then ?* asked
his wife.

¢ It must by that time ; but there are five or six
months between. I don’t know how we are to live
during that time.'

¢ 1 do,’ said his wife, quietly.

* You," exclaimed the husband, in surprise.

*Yes ; your income has never been more thao six
or seven huudred dollars a year, and I have co doubt
wo can live six months for two hundred and fiity
dollars.’

¢ Yes, certaiuly ; but where is that moucy to

come from ? I don't waut to run in debr; aud if I
did, I should not know where to borrow.'

¢ Fortunately, thero is po need of it,” said Mrs.
Lyaford. * You seem to forget your little savings
bank.’

* But is it possible it can amount to two hundred
and fi'ty dollars 7 exclaimed Charles in surprise,

‘ Yes, and six hundred more,’ said his wite,

¢ Impossible '

* Wait a mioute and I will prove it.'

Caroline withdrew for a momeat, and then re-ap-
peared,with several certificates of bank and railroad
shares, amounting to eight hundred dollars, and a
bank-book in which the balance was deposited to her
credit,

‘Are you quite sure yon haven't had a legacy ?*
demanded Charles,; in amnzement. Surely a dime
a day has wot produced this.’

¢ No ; but two dimes a day have,with a little extra
deposit aow and then, Ithivk, Charles, we shall
be able to ward off starvation for a time.'

¢ All this 1 owe to your prudence,’ said Charles,
gratefully, ¢ How can I repay you.’

Charles Lynford remained out of employment for
some moaths, but in the epring, as he anticipated,
business revived, and he was once more in receipt
of his old income. More thun two thirds of the fund
was still left, and henceforth Charles was no less
ussidous than his wife in striviog to increase it.

The little tin saviugs bank still stands on the
mantlepiece, und never fails to receive a deposit
daily.

A RIFT IN THE CLOUDS.

A LESSON FOR NUSBANDS,

Audrew Lee camo home at evening from the shop
whers he bad worked all day, and tired, and out of
spirits, he came home to his wife, who was out of spirits
also,

A smiling wife and a cheerful home—what a paradise
it would be, eaid Andrew to himeelf, as he turned his
eyes from the clouded face of Mrs. Lee, and sat down
with knitted brow and cloudy aspect.

Not a word was spoken by either.

Mrs. Lee was getting supper, and she moved about
with a weary step.

*Come,’ she enid, at last, with a side glance at her
hushand.

There was an invitation in the word only; none in
the voice of Mrs. Lee,

Andrew arose and went to the table—he was tempted
to say an angry word, but controlled Limself and ke
silent, He could find no fault with the chop, nor the
sweet, lome-made bread, nor the tragrant tea. They
would bave cheered his inward man if there had only
been a gleam of eunshine on the face of his wite. He
noticed that she did not eat.

* Ave you not well, Mary?’

The words were on his lips but he did not utter them,
for the fuce of his wife looked so repellant that he feared
anirritating reply. And so in moody silence the twain
sat toFether until Andrew finished his supper.

As Ire pushed his chair back she arozo and commenced
clearing off the table.

This is purgatory,’ smd Lee to himself, as he com-
menced walking the floor of their little breakfast room,
with lus hagds thrust desperately away down his trowsers
pockete, and his chin almost touching his breast.

After removing all the dishes, and takiog them into
the kitchen, hn. Lee spread a green cover ou the table
and placing a fresh trimmed lamp thereon, went out
angd shat tgo door after her, leaving her husband alone
with his unplensant feelings. o took a long, deep
breath as she did #o. paused, stood still for some mo-
ments, and then, drawing a paper from his pocket, sat
down by the table, opened the sheet and commenced
reading. Singular enough, the words upon which bis
eyes rested were:

* Praise your wife.

This rather tended to increase the disturbance of mind
from which Le was suffering.

+ I should like to (ind occasion fer praising mine.’

How quickly his thoughts expressed that ill-natured
sentiment. But his eyes were on the page before bim,
and he read on.

* Praise your wife, man ; for pity's sake, give her en-
courngement. It will not burt her.'

Andrew Lce raised his cyes from the paper and
muttered :

+Oh, yes, that's all very well. Praise is cheap enough.
But praise ber for what? TFor being sullen, and mak.
ing your home the most disagreeable place in the
world?? .

His eyes fell on the paper,
toShe has made your home comfortable, hearth bright
fod ehining, your food agreeable, for pity's sake tell

r you thank her, if nothing more. She don't object

an it; it will make her eyes UE"‘ wider than they bavo
her ten years ; but it will do her good for all that, and
you, too. -
It seemed to Andrew as if this sentence was written
just for bim, and just for the occasion. It was the com-
plete answer to his question, * Praise her for what? '
and be felt it also as a rebuke. He read no further, for
thoughts came too busy and in a new direciion. Memory
was convicting him of injustice toward bis wife. Sho
had always made his home as comfortable for him as
hands could make it, and bad be offered the slight re-
turn of praise or commendation? Had he told her of
the satisfaction he had known, or the comfort exper-
jenced P’
sion, . As be thought thus, Mrs. Lee came in from the
kitchen, and taking her work basket fiom the closet
placed it on the table, sud sitting down without speak
ing. began to sew. Mr. Lee glanced almost stealthly
at the work in her hands, and saw that it was for lum
that she was at work.

* Praise your wife.” The words were before the ¢
of Lis mind, and he could not look away from them, But
he was not ready for this yet. He still felt moody and
unforgiving. The expression of his wife's face he in-
terpreted to mean ill-natured, and with ill nature ho
lu'x no patience. His eyes fell upon the newnpaper
that lay spread out before him, aud he read the sei-
tence :

‘A kind, cheerful word, spoken in a gloomy home, is
the little rift in the clond which lets the sunshine
through.'

Lee stroggled with himself a while longer, His own
ill-nature had to be conquered first; b Iy 8O-
cusing spirit had to be subdued. Buat he was coming
right, and at last got right as to will. Next came the
question as to how he should begin, He thought ot
many things to say, yet feared to u; them lest hia wife

should meet his advances with a rebuff. At last,
leaning towards her and taking
upon which she was at work, he said, in & voice care-
fully modulated with kindness : 5

*You are doing that work very beautifully, Mary.'

Mre. Lee made no reply, but her husband did not ful
to observe that she !ost alimost instantly that I'Iad
erectness with which she had beeun sitting, aod that hes
necdle had ceased.

My shirts are better made and whiter than thoen of
auy other man iu the skop?’ said Lee, enconraged o

o on.'
‘Ave they? Mre, Lec's voice war low tnd had
in it & slight hoskiness. 8ho did vot tarn her fuce,

but her huaband saw thnt ehe leaned a lidle towarde
him. He bad broken throngh the ity reeseve, and wil
was eary now. A baad was 00 ong the , aud &

He was not able to recail the time or ocea- -
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