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am afraid sho will think something is tho mat-
ter”” Harry spoko nervonsly, hinaving o vaguo
idea that his suggestion would not bo received
kindly.

“M)‘;' dear Harry, what is tho matter with you
to-day ? Why can’'t yuu read tho paper, and be
quiet, and let me have a littlo peace? Xsholl
nover fimsh this buuk, of you keep interrupting
me, Oh, dear! what unsetued mortals menarel
they never scem contented, Tho idea of going
out this culd day to seo your muther! No,Icant
go.

« But, my dear Lil, it is really a duty wo owo
hgr: I should not like ber to thuok she isneglect-
e ‘n

« Qhl well, then, Harry, if you consider it such
fin imperative duty, pray don’t let meo prevent
your discharging it; but I do not consider it my
duty to spend a long tediousevening withan old
ludy who always torments mo by asking if I
know the last new stitch in knitting, and giving
moe reeeipts for somo extravrdinary puddings.”

Harry was astoandud.  \Was it pussible that
wa3 Lilian—his wife—speaking 1a that dwsre-
spectful light manner of hic saint.liko mother ¢ It
wag moro than he could put up with.

“ Madam,” ho exclaimed passionately, # you
strangely forget of whom you aro speaking ; for
tho future, if' yon cannot speak in a different
strain, I beg you will bo silent,” and he looked
defiantly towards tho sofa. What a change be
beheld in bis wife's fair young faco ! Tho closed
cyes, and spasmodic workings of the mouth and
throat, ho knew too well foretold a coming storm,
and it was not lung beforeitburst forth in all its
violence. Lilian was in hysterics, stronger than
he had ever witnessed before.  What was to bo
donoe ? Suddenly flasbed across his mis 3 Tom’s
remedy ; it bad succeeded ; Tom had assured him
positively it had, why not now ? anyhow ho
would hazard it,  No time was to be lust in hest-
tation ; he must act at once. So ho corumenced
by walking hurriedly up and down the room, with
Lis arms fulded in a determived manger. e
tuld her it was uscless carrying on those ridicu-
luus scenes aoy loager, that they had ceased to
alarm him, and if they continued ho had
wade up his nuod what course to pursue, and
huited in an undertone, as Tum suggested, the
probability of a separation. So, after dashing a
luss of culd water over her, and placing her un-

-r the maid's care, made bis imely exit, with a
tremendous bang of the street-door, and congra-
wilating himself that he had performed bis part
adwirably.

The banging of the street-door scemed tho-
roughly to arouse Liian. What! Lo had gone
out, left her in that state! Oh! how cruel!l
how cruell  What could have changed him so
terribly ? JIlarry, who was usaa'ly so kind and
geatle, to dash cold water over lier go merci-
leasly 5 surely he could not be responsible for his
unfeeling aciions. A demon must have possess-
ed him, and he was acting under its cvil in-
fluence. And the word separativn she was posi-
tive she heard ; what could 1t mean ? Perhaps
—~perbkaps he had gone to coasult & lawyer.
What cuuld she du? what should shedo? The
thought was maddening.

“Oh, Janc,” she cried, in a despairing voice
{o tho maid, who was busily employedin bathing
lier temples with culd water, ¢ 1 feel 50—50 1l—
s0 wretched.”

“Yes, ma'am, I dessay yer does. My last
young mhstress used to feel just in the same
kind o' way, so low, and siuking like after
ono of her—let me sce—*attacks,” I think sbe
called 'em,”

“«Did—did she suffer like 1oe ?” asked Lilian,
plaintively,

“Lor blcss yer soull she was afflicted awful
bad with ’sterics. I never see the like of 'em.
Puor master bad a hard timo of it with her.”

* But I'suppose bo was very kind aud gentle,
Jane.”

U Well, ma'am, hic was for a time , but gentle-
men ai'nt got much patience: they don't scem to
understand them kind o' tlungs. O, lor! L shall
nover furget one day, if 1 live to bo & hundred
yearg old.  Mistress was in awful ’sterics, I
bathed Lier head, snd gave her sat volatde, and
sich like, but nothing scemed to do her no good,

sho went on a gcrocching louder than cver.
When all of a sudden, up jumped waster, liko o
madman, and gave hcr, ob, lor! sich a shaking ;
it wag o mercy ho didu't sbako the very lifo out
of her”

“Oh, how dreadful ! did sho die ?” asked Liliag,
in a frightened voico.

“Die! bless yer soul, no. ‘Sterics don't kill.”

“No, no. But tho shaking, dido't that kill
her, Jane?”?

“Lor, no, ma'am; it seemed to do her a
world ©' good: she nover had ’em afier the
shaking.”

“But, Jane, ho must have been & very pas-
sionato man.”

“Well, no, ma'am, ho was generally looked
upon as & very kind, peaceable gentleman; but
yer seo ho had a great deal to worrit himn, and it
was more than he could a-bear.”

“J¢ was a very fad caso indeed,” sighed
Lilian. “Poor thing, how I pity her; it would
have killed me, I'm sure. Uh! yes, I never,
never could havo survived that.  But, Jane, you
don't think that—that your master would ever—
shake me, do you?’

#\¥ell, really, ma'am, I shouldn’t like to say;
but when gentlcmeon gets into passions, there's
no knowing what they won’t do. Passion isa
awful thing, Blesg mol I remember my grand-
mother telhing me of a man ina fit of passion,
who——"

Lilian was in despair. Good gracious! was
Jane going to relato any more atrocities? Sho
should go fratic, she f2It convinced, if she had
to listen. She had better putan cnd to the con-
versatien at once by pleading fatigue.

“JaLe,” sho said wearily, closing her ¢yes, 1
fee! very ured; Ithink if I were alone, I might
try and sleop a tittle.”

“Well I never!” thought Jane. ©If grentle-
folks ain’t the oddest kind o' folks that ever I
se¢; onC moment they aro a-screeching enongh
to havo the house down, and the next, oh, lor!
talking about going to sleep.” And Jano left
the room, feeling aggrieved at being dismissed
8o suddenly.

When Lilian was alone, instead of slecping, as
she had led Jane to beliove she should do, she
began seriously to reflect on tho past. The morc
sho thought of Harry’s conduct, the more cxtra-
ordinary it scemed ; the unfecling things he had
said and done, sho could never forget, no never.
Oh1 if heshould ever in & fit of passion shake
her,—but surcly he would never do auything so
barbarous as that. And yet Jane, evidently by
her conversation, didn’t scem to think it impro-
bable. Well, if ho did, sho was quite certain
that sho should dio of a broken heart. Then
what a life of remorse ho would lead, to think
that he had been tho cause of her death, Thnn
Lilian's thoughts wandered off into another strain.
Hasry sho felt surc'would return homo penitent ;
he would sco that ho had acted wrongly and
rashly, and would beg and implore her forgive-
ness in such touching heart-rending language,
that it would bo impossible not to forgive him.
But of course she should impress upon him the
hemousness of his doings, and that if such things
ever happened again, he must not look to her
for mercy. But listen,—yes! that was his step;
tho culprit was in the ball. Lilian's heart beat
wildly. What along time bo was hanging up
lishat! How different to what sho bad expected :
sho thought ho would havo rushed in frantically,
thrown himsclf on his knees, and vehemently
besought her pardon.  Vhat could it menn?
But there was no timo for further meditation.
Harry was now coming into the room ; she raised
her eyes to his face; that ono look was cnough;
it told lier plainer than words could have
cxpressed that pemitence was not there, Then
it was not momentary passion that had caused
him to act in tho way ho had. No, no! he must
bave meantall he said and did; or why would
he not speak now ? Why look socold andstern ?
b, that she could dio! yes, that very minute,
What bad sbo now to live for? what would the
future be to her 2—all dark and drear.

Dinner passed overin gloomy silonce, and tho
eveping commenced in the same way. Hary
sat in tho easy-chair, reading tho paper, as-if
unconscious of his wife's presence.  Lilian

watched him anxiously, oxpecting overy minuto
that hio would show some symptoms of contrition ;
but no, hour after hour passed by, and still
Harry's heart remained hardened; at last she
began to doubt if it ever would soften. But she
would wait no longer; it wus hopeless to think
ho would be tho first to speak, and to go on
living in that wretched state, sho couldn't do it.
Sho would appenl to his feelings,  She felt sure,
if sho told him how much she had suffered, the
wretched suspenso sbe had endured, ho would
welent. And sbe would beseech him never to
treat her 50 again.

« Harry,” sho said, in a low, quivering voico.

Noanswer.

¢« Oh! Harry, dear Harry! Do speak to me;
T'ms 80 very, very miserable

darry rose slowly from his chair,and sat down
by her side on the sofa.

¢ Well, Lilian,” bo said gravely.

¢ Oh, Harry! if you only knew all I have suf-
fered, how wretched I have been, I'm sure you
would feel for mo. Promise me you will never
behave to mo again &s you did to-day.”

¢ Lilian, I shall only promise on one condition,
that is——remember—that you never give me
causo to do 8o.”

«J will try, indeed I will,” answered Lilian,
earnestly.

« Well, my darling, if you really try, I'm sure
you will succeed.”

And Lilian did succeed in overcoming her
littlo weakness, Whether it was her determina-
tion to conquer, or the fear of a good sound
shaking, still remains a mystery. But suffice to
say, Harry i3 mever troubled with any moro
% gcenes,” and his homo now is o perfect elysium,

DAWN OF CANADIAN HISTORY.

——

HE canoes of the savages wero made of tho

bark of tho birch tree, and were some eight
or ten feet long, but so capacious withal, that
ono of them could accommodate all the baggage
of five or six persons, including their dogs, sacks,
skins, kettles, and other weighty articles. The
canoes, owing to their light draught of wator,
could lard anywhere, for, when loaded to the
utmost, they did not displace half a foot of
water, and, when unleaded, were so light that
they might be easily lifted and carried in tho
left hand. Theso canocs obeyed the paddie so
readily, that, in good weather, there was no dif-
ficulty in urging them forward at the rate ol
thirty or forty leagues a day. But the savages
never put them to this speed, for the journeys of
theso people were nothing clse than pastime;
and they did cverything in the most leisurcly
manner.

With regard to the mode of government in
uge among the savages, a few explanstions may
bo necessary. First of all, there was the Sagamo,
who was the eldest of some powerful family,
and, in consequence, was the chicfiain and
leader. All the young men sat at his table, and
followed him. It was also his duty to maintain
dogs for the chase, and canoes for the carriers,
and provisions and reserves for times of scarcity
and voyages. The young men fondied upon bim,
hunted and served their apprenticeship under
him. These young men were capablo of baving
nothing beforo thoy were married; then only
could they have dog and bag, that is to say, to
havo property and to do for themselves. Nover-
theless, they still lived under tho authority of
the Sagamo, and wero often in his company, as
also many others who wanted relatives, or who,
of their own free will, ranged themselves under
his protection and guidance, being weak
of themsolves, and without s following, All
that the boys procured belonged to the Sagamo,
but the marricd ones only gave him a ghare.
But if the Iatter set cut with him, as was often
necessary, for tho sako of the chaso and of food,
returning efterwards, they paid their fealty and
homago in ekins, and similar presents. From
this cause, thero wero somo quarrels and jealousies
among them, but not so crucl as among the
Freach,

These Sagamos made a partition of the coun-



