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FATHER.

aunt, and he had taken his wifè with to
keep the log-hut and cook his mealsb This
wu all, for ishe was an *m*t,-able, complain-

ing woman, emtàfiecl with her lot, and
unwilling -to make the berst of it, and her con-
istant complainte, which had at first called. forth
her husband's soothing comfort, at length,
when they became uncalled for and almoist un-

bearable, made a hard, etern, silent MU,
wh. o 'bore his life because it was unalterable.*soo

The isummer preceding the commencement
of my istory, howeyer, she died ; and her huis-
band, forgetting everything but the young
wife of long ago whom ho had loved i» well,

bent over'her coffin in isincere grie£ Buthe
haa haa too long and istern a lemon to relax
much, ana to bis only child, ho was almoist a
stranger. She wu fourteen years ola now,
and when her mother's place became vacant,
and thëre wu no one to keep house, ishe quietly
undertook the duties as they were laia upon her
one by one; ana her father knew no difference
between the old life and the new, except that
the houise wu istàler and 'there were no com-
plaint& Indeed, if he ever realised that it was
a «acet pSition for one so young, and that

éhe wio doing her duty bravely, he ne-ver, spoke


