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. ADITH MAY.

A lover's quarrel | - A fow. Imsty words, & formal parting

batwaon. two m;u; that n?nluv time nor distauce could ever
en o lifgtime of miser)

«" oo in her bridal-drsns. The

Sworld was to be mado to balieve sha was happy and hanrl-

whold. T'knew better. T kew that no woman who had

lonee loved Gilbert Ainslie ﬂonld ever ‘forget him—least of'
pale now-wreath,

recognition of

her numerous friends and admir

“ What a e tha lntier magmured, betoen thcir
wot faoth ! What & sacrifice ! my heart echood back

Mo Jolsraon Jones was an ossited old bacheloe. - 1lo had
bat one ides in his head, and that was to make monoy-
Shers wis only ot thing o uaderstood equally well, and
vt waa o keep it. Ho was angalar, prim, cold, uod pre-
sieg /motn .me..;, contem ., and cunning.

m, whose lm;:rn were ** le-
-'—m wi ionato heart, her benuty, grace,
ﬂ“ m...n.-d“u. to yow. * love and honour' to
such a loulhltbloek‘ It made me shudder w think of it !
T felt as though his vory gaze wero profanatio
Woll, the wedding was over ¢ and she was duly installed
whilstress of Jefforson House. She had fine dressen, fine fur:
nlwn, a fine aqull.-ge, and zhe stupidest possible incumber-
oo in the o bape of n husband
i defiron Jonse wis” wry proud of his brids ; flestly,
St ohdaghads e Ftanca 3 socondly, hegaune hie
rlumd himself not a hulu in bearing. off so.dainty o prize.
va him 8 malicious pleasure to meet her old ndmirers,
with"tho graceful Edidh upon his arm. O course il pro-
why did she marry him!
storm : Mr. Jones goncluded to dine at a
reataurant instead’ of returning home. Ho had just seated
himself, and given his orders to the obsequious waiter, when
bis attention was attracted by the.conversation of two gen-
tlemeon near him. i
[ H ou sean la belle EAith since her marriage Harry !
foel too much yexed with ber. Such a splendid
lpoellnn of flesh and blood to marry such an idiot! “All for
n l‘onlluh quarrel with Alnslie ! You never saw such 4 wreek
an it has made of him. However she is well punil ; for,
with

ances. it is v in that she is shs most nu-rn
in oxul-nn.qn!l;( Jefforson . whom I have never
i i e wasn' s. a8 all uu world says, the

bow deferential she was in her manner since their
205 Inw very, pahu-, and how careful to perform her
o the: letter ! Janes decided, with his usual
-,ﬁ-z there —ua for @ doubt on that pom'
notieed, indeed, that her ‘lrmuﬁy was gone ; but

that waw s decided improvement, ing to his view. She
Iu. Jones now, nud meant to ‘lﬂ ;:l whiskered popin-

N . it
it mes of of m, or listenin,

g‘ o i bl Pl
articles, of which the words conveyed no idau w her

ed through the busy streets, lunhg on higarm,
an unseen form ever at her side : and. opi—ﬂa l»r{-‘n
‘Y

her !-~noxt his heart, when bers was far t when
she m alone, no homan. eye: to read her sad secret, her

In-suyv ‘lldhr fuir head bent to the

"?on.. g et i o Sanked Lo th opit et 6l
at his neckstie a9 il he wero ohoking. //Six um.huon
like'n comet,..round_the squate; then, sottling his bea:
dowen orer it eyos in 8 rery prophetio’ manner, ho Varngd
4ol Jomowszd. Tt was but the doceit-

Ml' cali M’.on the 'Mr
- He-fytma Edith, calm, p.la, t self-possessed, uuml.
He wis'quite as Inueh 'so himself—even went so far as to

it her m . uoqlunhl little puht that fitted her

28

und figure ver) ¥,
“I'm thhnftof ;k,n g W lhw:‘;:lh I‘dlz :h-lldlkha
neating himsel an ing with_ the silken
Tﬂ‘{h‘ |ubonu-" ‘waist. ui."u wholly a ba-
nos trip, it would hampor mo to tako you with mo ; but
you’ll hear from me: Meanwhile, you know how to amuse

Yourseif, oh, Edith
Ho mm sarchingly in her fice. There was Do cons
seioas bl no ohauge of expression, no tremor of the

h-l Hmnlqltu wtll hvu nddressed & marble statue.

.l.-u s posed ! w-u. h- bado hér one
l:g. istio adiews ; pnd wl the. doot

ﬁlﬁn L3 nnunwn weight bAd boen. Lifted off her

was but one course for her to pureue. . She

w il ¢ had already marked it ont. She would deny

ml vﬁlw he would not go abroad till her

m‘- return.  Sho wu-twn in lm purpose. There

lbnld"h 0o door left o) bn-’ n-n 1 to onur
sho h-w noth) tor ren

-nu.- whith sbe b4d AR

she n:«mi restlessly through those splendid
tried, i
PR AT “ﬂ“ﬁﬂ“ﬁ“ﬁ:'ﬁ.’.‘.“.‘.’."m
! fnd‘:cﬂr come unbidden
m, Oh, it was all xm-q, m--

nm -ws fixed RS o ruidsiy
) upon for i
‘Edith, netvous from elose -nl-n::.  and l;o"w“-n:‘y
stroggle, storted like a Mdnmd at evory

atlist—the lod with black't <« He
uecidently amm.é His hat was fount ; all ...’.':‘n’
for the body had been unavailing."”

- Bdith wiy. ‘She could not mourn for him.
savo in the outwa rhlv-n but now that he was dend
conscience did its She had not, in the eye of the
world, Im lhulh ulyllhumhu déeper

a8 Wi
was just starting o: tholt, order of
 Phyias, b tha news reachad i A brdf o o
gove to decorum, and ,mL mot. It in neodless to say

ing was. nnd months of wretchedness
y some dmd .
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o s sosider m.ndlnugnuul:-phs They

ty Edith 17 said o well-known

@ l blt e ?Ihhl t of yours, ll \ Ph
"ﬂ"‘:. .v..a",“nm et "'S‘:? Y
bleror sirusk u:|'| W = o

'.‘!‘ﬁ'_ le&ﬁ survived but &

MABEL’S SOLILOQUY.
«'Phis iy a heartloss life tolead,"” said Mabel Gray,

there no lifo beyond. When'T
lel'\ the heated Mll -room to-ni
thalv mehu nmh unu thrill through we ; and the little
y at.my dead mother's knee came unbid-
Thare's Lytty, novw ; she's happier than ber
istress. @ haro, child ; unbraid my mh, and sin,
llmt h ttle \(uzhmhnz hymn ofyour-. &

Bt win do—tthik yon, child tow you may g0,
ho has ! Fither that or iny tears havo

ears hence, whon these myriad
‘their dreamluss rost, earth will
o the lvee mogn il ide 00 48 (rmmphlndy i
How many sad hearts sho looks d

baluy touch” has elosed these
, fresh blood of youth and Hoalth

old and pugplo robe of wanset has
lue vault of heaven arehed oyer m;
ing, fleccy cloud has gone drifting

e flowers T love ; e B grnnn P &1 e
less foot ; and T have rovelled in al thu
Baancy und quury-ﬂod forgive me !

thore como_no generons n-pl:mu to that still, smail voice,

Hﬂ" HUSBANDS MAY RULR-

You have a friend whom 1

Will you give up Mrs. May for my
A slight shade of vexation crossod Mary's
You are unreasonable, Harry.:
ntellectual, and fascinating: is lM
b A ot (hat’ and (ox that very/foseons Ok fabindooe
over one o yielding and impulsive as
could wish never to soo yml togother ng\|n
disagreeable ; luzn- talk oho
"and she looked archly in his

he little wife, turning away. -nd nlng
rvously, ¢ [ don't see how 1 ean break

nd in  few momerita'was on his

lood behind the curtain, and lopked after him us he
re was

a

sensation in her throat,and something very like a mr

tering in ber eye. Harry was voxed—she was

He had gone off, for tho first time since thel m iage,

without ihe allsstionste good by that was asual with him,

even when they parted but for an hour or two. And so
wanderod, rsiless wnd wihappy, into, ber Yittle neapin;s

pictures, lm‘l mn,.u gilts from him eithor Safors o hiood
; each one had s history of ifs_own—some

houquet, still rmh and l'hlgnnt, that hu ad purchased on
n,mm with Miry"s name written
id, handsome hand. Tarn where
she would, .gn.. prool‘ of his devotion met her o
ko g0 much e n of her, for being * ruled’” so by Harry!

e men were tyrants,” and
wis ﬂnrry " ﬁrllnlwmpt to govern her. No, no, it wouldu't
was taken out, the trimmings
h t-ceteras of

made up hor mind to that. Thon i ..p-n.d Banjoméisoion
a lm.le nuu fell at hu lmt un

Dear xmy'-nd whe folded it
back, A sat down more unhapp,
hands orossod in her lap, and her mind in & most pitiable

 Porhapa, aftor all, Harry was right about Mrs. Moy ; and,
kl

than all the women in the world.
unkind word to her—never ! [le had antici)
He had been so attentive and solicitous when she was ill.
How mla shio grieve him 1

conquered ! The pretty tobe was folded away, the
Fwels foturbod o their ease, and, with o light beart, Mary

ur
The lamps were not lit in the dnwl

e
said ! He p.ma -lowl Shrough the ball ntored the
himsolf on the sofa e

S ek pichobdor
bless o Jary " onid the lappy busband
rrow !

oar mdcr. wan t you tell! thtm are some hushands
Il the sacrifices’a lovin, can make !

o hard tole upon a bed of widkuss, aren houglh hat
rtm.» sflvde -cop, hold by & loring hand;

lhlnr undn - mm«l blanket? Wh.e iflips [-rohlod with

".%.R_anm-mum anu . dear Ainalis. - Take'| 1

Whn lln mr] mlu of the! soul’
A'

children, were tho foot troading. Patiently, unmur-
muringly, nneompl.mm,ly. wore those racking pains en-
dured. A , & contraction of the brow, a uu,vﬂ.:. -
voluntary clasping of the attenuated fingers, were the only
visible signs of agony.  What  joy to sit beside him—to
tako that little foverish hand in mine—to smooth that
rumpled pillow—to.. T\rl the tangled locks ou. that tran-
sparent foreliead—to learn of one ul'\vhum the Suviour says,
“COF such is the hnfdom of Heaven !

But never did I_bless God so fuily, so gratefally, for the
gift uflunp,u when, with that little sensitive heart held
close o mine, I made him forgot bis pain by some simple
sung for my own amusement; I had sung
g lights, an l fairy forms, and festal hours,
were n-pnnmm ul never with such a zest, and with such
a thrill of ha) 88, Al 'hen, in lhn wralelu«l room, 1
soothed the sul gu “ little Charl ! nm‘l-
crown: ima danu,wieh half the world at b-r fm mi| m
have envied me the tightened clasp of that little hand,

suflused, earnost gaze of thut speu In‘ oye, and that ull'
-m-rmd plaintive, * One more! Chariey is so happy

Ay ! Chaley is_happy now! Music such as only the
blessed hear fills his soul with rapture. Neyer a discordant
note comes from the harp swept by that cherub baud, while
for ever that majestic anthem rolls on, i which his infant
voice is joining, ** Worthy the Lamb

THE LOST AND THE LIVING.
Buta fleeting twelvemonth had passed since the heart
that for years had beat against his own was for ever stilled,
when Walter Lee brought again u fair young ereature to
share his widowed home. Nor father nor mother, brother
, claimed any part of the orphan heart that he
o expense or pains had he spared
on for her rmpunn 0ld familiar
objects, fraught with tenderest had been re-
moved to make way for the \lphulllorer ohoioost fag
Thare was no_pictare loft upon the wlly with swee
mournful eyes, to follow hiw with silent re
thing was fresh and delightful us the new-born joy. that
filled his heart.
“My dear Edith,” said he, fondly pushing back the hair
from fer forehead, ¢ there should be no_shadow in your
path, but T have tried in vain to induco Nelly to give you
the welcome you deserve ; however, she shall not annoy you.
Lshall compol her to stay in the nursery Gl she ,.Lm. to

nor siste
had coveted and won.
to decorate the man:

waid the young

rere < blewsad * with baly hacds dacred lips have mid,
« OF auch is the kingdom of Hoaven.” God keep you unde-
filed, little earth pilgrim

. KITTY'S RESOLVE.
T would p\ulleu Philadelphia’ lawyer to tell wh
Grey looks 50 ses n&l by I!c'r’htﬂud 'ln&w lh 8

bright lle
of- men, o n.,
who tryin v ch she monopolises
all liarts. ho, at last, found one insensible mortal,
cold-hearted enough'to_regist oll artillery ! That

would be a novélty for Kitty ! e aumod 0y hair
stealing in among her tresses, or an jent crow’s-foot at
tho corne of ber eye! Banish n.. um;m. at sweet
cighteen

irror never reflected back loy ali cr trosses, bd‘!mr eyes,
a l‘mrer brow, or more symmetrical fnm. The bhand hr
cheek: topts or'is Iaiike, 45 Bar s, porfect a8
model. Ah. Mln Kitty, you were cuz out fo a mqnem,
but spoilt in the makingé ~ Nature A
are neither making a female Alexander ol’yourull' by -l h-
ing for fresh hearts o conquer, nor considering prof y
rlw ﬁ hion of yonr next b«‘n‘l dress.  You have lived ll.llhan
this blessed. world, and your life bas been all
Tanshise. Why not?

Beauty and wealth have made you omnipotent ; but you
are weary of your erown. My little queen las on her
“ thinking eap,” and it becomes that sweet brow passing
well.  She wonden “Ts this all of life? Has & reity
woman nothing to do but smile and look captivating, und
admire hersel(? She might as well be the marble Venus in
her dressing-room ! Aud then she casts her mental eyo over
the circle of her acquaintance. For aught she sces, they are
quite satisfied with the same Dbutterfly existence. Woman
{rivoius ; men or the coxcomb order — all but Harvey Fay
Ho s talented ; ownsa soul; is notdependcnmn a moustache
or French boots for happinees ; in all bis tistes,
and a gentleman in the highest senso of Lha wo:d can sing
the soul out of you, and make

on ever saw. Alus that there mullli a o bat!
the pecrless Harvey Fay, bad one sad feible, and it was a8 that
which bad clouded Kii brow and heart. Tma, it had
not as yet hecome o fixed habit, but wheze was the secarity
for the future !
nd 80 Kitty sut leaning hor ehoek upon her hand, and
wondering if & woman's power, if her nico taot and delicacy,
were not bostowed upon ban t0
l'unhnr her own b purpo ¥ was sensjtive

that
lthmk T nadessiand hes, LAt ne.ga & her.
¢ ;" and she tripped lightly out of the room.

Waltér' Loe looked afe; hor. retreating, figure with o
Tover-like fondness. - The room seemed to him to grow sud-
denly davker when the door closed after her. Reaching out
his hand, be almost unconsciously took up a book that lay
neat h"lnl's A slip of paper finttered W'lhmn hetween the
lenyésy 1i messenger. Lo joyous expres-
w A e e i
Thé hapdwriting was his ohild's wother's. Tt ran thus -—

“Oh) fo'dle And bo forgotten ! This warm heart cold—
ibs still—theso lips dust? Suns to rise and
‘bloom, the moon to silver leafand tree around
‘home—the merry laugh, the pleasant cirele,
ot Bt weods ehoking the flowers at my head-
red tress of sunny bair forgotten in its enve-
sun of bappiness so soon absorbing the dewdrop
li‘l:- prots changed, foc the erange-wreath !
; ite forgot! Close your eyes sometime:
brin, ‘w‘ u the face that once made sus o
yollr Tome ! feel again lh- twining clasp of loving
dho; Lipe dhat wld you, not in wo w dear you were.
Oh, 't guite I'argpt' From. Nelly's o.lur q«u
let her nalhn ronlptil -p..x to you.

‘arm tears foll per as Walter Lea [oldu.l it
hul He gave him m-- 0 mlly. and then glided gouty
to the nursory pult w open

hur creature ol some in Ionnldln 0I‘
the floor. Her tiny {ncc wn hnll' hiuden in sunny curls.
Her little pioaforo was fall of toys, which she gras
dghtly n cither band.

“ No, you are not my mamma,” said the child. * I want
my owd, dead wamma ; and L' sorry papa brought you

these aotiv
set, flowers
own

me—

5

re.”

“Oh, don’t say that!” said the young stepmother ;
“ don'téall me  mamuma’ i€ it gives yoi pain, denr.  Tam
quits wiling you should Tove your own mamma besi.”

"Nelly looked ap #iéh o plbased surprise.
T bad ndenr ansd and pope cr " she continued ;
«and brothers and sistors so many, and so merry ; but thoy
are all dend, and somotimes my heart is yery . L have
20.0n now 10 lovo me, but your papa and

Nellyls eyés bogan to moisten ; and, hhng out ono after
nnnzhn of ‘the little souvenirs and toys from her pinafore,
o said,  And wiml won't take uvl" this, and this, and

ot my doad mamma gave e

w Mim—dlmn Nully " B

« And you will let me élimb in my papa's Inp as T used ;
and put my ehoek to his, and AT aad love hin as
mdels aa om 1 can, won’tyqn "

 Yes, yes. my darling.’

Walted Loo could heas no merebis hoart was full.

Whtt ! Mary’s ehild pleading with o stranger for room in
o father's heart ! In the sudden gush of this new fount of

=

let her lmﬂwr 's soul .um .p.,.k to you: A
'"v'vm next Wal bride, h{u wi
m&-ﬂ :lndm. hNi:"’ . o helurt was

ly against again *her
No, Lo dld"-wn “ quite ﬁlx.ut' 4 '.

b ON A LITTLE CHILD,
WHO WAD CREFT BSTORE A LOOKINGGLAS THA? Wis LevT
TPON THE SIDEWALK.
er o you see, protty one! Large, woud"ln‘ blue
. Ju 88 0 ounn curls ; small, pearly teeth ;

ﬁn...p whtlo shouldes
ida " Saw you. 0
inngeent onur? ourls yo
fhat, b, faco 1 far ©Poor wnd beautifni—-holy angols
shiod o, ditia ota! T Jook ah you with & dves,and 6

dul llltlc &m bofore? A smile of

smila. | I sin mn its dark sMadow over those ohnr.
pure ho bollow-hearted sensualist find you
outd  Shal .m.. 1y Moy ey ly.bat bones tal,to honey-
ed words and liveried shame ! Shall Joa cures the day you

arept to that nlmr and saw your sunay face !
y u nover of Him who Mddnh % lhdu children

1" Tn your dark uul Holsone home, benrd you nover

e neme o u.| hulonl lips ?
oya- nuﬂrwlth o Saurmired ¢ OAr Poc
1" . Have the and brutal blow demndod

ol MtMr Mg M 1 lln d;ll broad d;
un pt you out jnto the ::':;. .lnnll V
e sk, Wit 8 bird's longing o g

! There 'ud
'&&‘ m"hml ‘ﬂ:olnl‘thlly-

proud and b d—it must be a very gentle hnnd that
would lum him back from that dizy procipice, Could s
not save him? She resolved to try; she would exert her
Poer—for onoe—for womo hoble pirpose
a8 u goy scene—that b-ll-nmn t The fairy forms
lhn! ﬂ.mul down the danee, with ‘flowing u-mec. and
.Furkhng eyes, and snowy necks, might hove-bewildered
o sobes lead of nge. Solt entrmancing musie, brilliant
lights, and the overpowering perfume. of. .,x sweet
flowers, all lent" their aid to complete tho spell. Kitty
shone, ‘as usnal, the brightest star of the evening. Ove
cannot gazo Tong at n © star” without being dazaled; so
how can I deseribe it? I can only say Kitty was irresis-
tible. One minute you'd think it’ wn her cyed ; then «h-
little dimpled hand that rested on your arm ; then ler
golden ringlots, or the tiny foet Gint snpported that sway-
ing, graceful figare. As o her eyes, whotler black, or
blus, or hazel, you could not tell.  You only knew it was
very dangerous looking at them long at a_ tiile, unless you
had made up your mind to surrender
Well, Kitty had received her us
her usual sweet nonchalance, nnd
a geullennm to the supper-t it flew like chai-
pagne-corks, and hearts were on and won with s osldelly
worth llnu;rug essive age. Harvey was as handsome as
he wel be, and be mortal ; in high good-humour, and
felicitous monly Yo know how to bs, 1n saying a thourend

in
wod him with e eyes, and mw bl a5 Tosig,
do-tablo, and, tarning out a lass of wine, h
In o4 she was by bis alde

o e playfully, uundmg her little
b to graap it but ters was doepglow upon he chesk,
and an curnest, imploring look in her eye, that sai
than her words, aud decpened the flash on Harvey's
temples

ke you willy fair lady, said be, with  light shado

bat wherefore !

of nml»mument »*
¥ said Kitty. * You are no

+ Oh, only a woman’s whil
truo knight, ifl you cannot serve a lady without n reason.”
“ T'd serve you for ever " said u.m,y, 4 he Tooked ad-
miringly upor her changing countenane
+ Then driuk 1o wine to-night, anloss T il the glass for
you,’ " anid sbo, smiling, as she Joined tho dangers.

“'Only o womans's whim didn’t
«Tlow very lovely she looked ! ot gould
Could it bo she thought him in d-n n!
far, nlmu-t |ml\crcept|hly to himself! Could Kitty thnk
that v ! it couldn’t be ;" and he, drew him-
it prnldly up. It must be some glrluh nonsense—a
wagor, or & bet of some kind. i) P!orln‘, timid
look ! 'Oh, there was something in it, .« o dn’t
be s tortured ; ho would know before ho llcpnhn nlght.

There's an_end to ull things, and balls are no exoepti
Happy eavaliers wero porforming the agrecable duty of
setthing refrnctory shawls upon round, white shoulders.
“ Rigolettes' wore to bo tied undu pretty chins, and Jage
kerchiefs around swan-like throa

These interminable matters h-lng concluded, x-ui f

lieve it.
e lllln!

ted Harvey as her escort home. They talked about w t
little nothings, about which neither eared, when Harty
itall short very suddenly withe

“ Miss (xruy. mll | you tell mo frankly why you ¢ Mood
that glass of w

All Kitty's prmmd uh‘-pomnwn forsook her. She
hesitated o moment—she feared to wougdbis feclings. No,
she would not faltor! So she said, in o elear; low voice,
while her long lashes swopt her cheek. - Because I know

ragged dross hus failed to |

our lip — ah ! you have found out, |

that to you it was l(,;ollonm] draught, Mr, Fay ; --d I wore
no true friond did T fail to warn you, You wx{ I not be vexed
(i me " said she, with wiaaing s¥osiacss, ussho extouded
her hand to him
|hlrvey ; answor ‘i_-l ca;]rﬁardeld bat it is safficient to
#ay that the secret ol inence i
w’tllm bc':le i~ IM igh legal emi is known only
Alas that woman, with an angol's powers, sent on
an angel's mission E!)n 71 a0 fven s ortent with the bor
terfly lifo of a pleasure-secking fashioni

One day, ige Parsons was jogging along on
Imueln-cl: nvor a desolute rond, he came (o a log
house, dirty smoky and miserable, He stopped to
contemplate the: too evident poverty of the scene.
A poor, linlf-starved fellow, with ‘uncombed hair
and unshaved beard, throst his head 1 h
square, which served for a window,  with—* I say,
Judgc luinlnpow s (nu take me hhih(

don’t awn this "ere




