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a&'-:l‘xft‘l'lﬂl' v ho had deemed himself
ore her love came  into his life. He
alectod that he had besn underesti-
gting himself, and that if so good and
wsble v1d loyal and tender a soul as
e could find admirable quulitiu in him.
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but had lost its dullness

when he would be |purp

[t inspired him with| i
With |and
had dropped sway and}

and treated her &s an inferior: being, snd
ting his domination, his prying into all
the little secrets and privacies of her
woman life, his interference in and direc-
tion of her dress, har domestic affairs and
the minutest details of her small recrea-
tions. What if he did make her read
books whichi she did not like, entertain
people with whom she could have nothing
in common, and deny her the little
cherished things that she wanted and that
he thought were trivial or injurious ?
What if, sometimes, he flew into & passion

which Heaven has never given to lips the
?o'utocxpml; upon the painful heav-
ing of her chest ; upon the form so lately
alive with energy to do his bidding, lying
unshapely and disorganized on the floor ;
upon the thin stream of blood which soon
issued from her spcechless lips ; and as

‘he thus looked down upon this pitful

wreck, there unfolded within him a
mighty scroll, unwound by a flaming hand,
and upon the whole length of it, suspen-

ded, as it wore, from highest Heaven and
stretching thence down into nethermost

Hell, he read the dreadful tragedy of his

and heaped abuse and reproaches upon |sacrifice.

bher, when she had tried so faithfully to
please him, and had been so humiliated
over her own shortcomings ! What, even,
if & blow did come at last, that seut her
reeling to the wall, her face blanched and
an inconceivable pain wringing her heart ?
Was hot he the uiaster, the king? Had
she not swormn to love, honor and obey
him? And, oh, God in heaven ! did she
not Jove him, and would she not have

died for him ?

The days grew longer, then, and
Heaven—perhaps because she had become
more accustomed o 1t—seemed not so
bright as formerly.  But still the fire of
devotions (and who may know to what
extent, if at all, it wasfed by duty?)
burned brightly within her heart. And
what, if chilling blasts should come in
force, seeking to overwhelm it and scatter
it to the winds ?  Steadfast and devoted
she would be to the end of the lengthen-
ing day. - And this, too, is but part of the

mg dd .
Toward the very end, she did some-

thing—in an old, old story like this it
never matters what—that sent his passion
beyond the bounds within which a blow
may bring satisfaction In their own
home, under the very chandelier which
her hands had adorned with some fragile
ornament, he thrust s pistol against her
breast, while his eyes blazed, his face
lod and his curses issued in thick and
husky words.  He cursed her for a fool
and ingrate ; cursed her for being & non-
entity, a dragupon his life, » worse than
nothing ; cursed her for not accepting the

‘He was faint. He dropped the pistol ;

in falling it touched her hand, and her |
A distressing

fingers closed upon it.

fullness, forcing itself upward, pressed B

upon his throat and sought to burst his
temples. He staggered away from her,
and fell weakly into a chair 'at the further
end of the room ; and her glance, tenderer
now than it had been since the days had
grown long and the light had faded from
Heaven, followed him thither and rested
calmly upon him, as thuugh caring for one
thing only, and that a last impression to
take away with her on the: wings of
eternity and chetish fondly forever. Ris-
ing above her t» ounfront him, the man
saw a shadowy black frame, with a cross-
beam from which hung a rope ; and it was
not in hifa to go and kneel beside her, and
take her hand, and bestow a caress upon
her, and beg the infinitely sweet boon of
her forgiveness ; it was only the screll
that he saw, and the calm, fond eyes and
the shadowy black frame above them.
Someone, attracted by the crash and
the fall, came into the room. Was this
the anngot(of the Jaw, the witness who
would hear the accusation ot the dying,
the builder of the shadowy black frame ?
Is the old, old story like that ?  Painfully,
slowly, the wife said to the intruder :
s¢T—1I have shot—myself ; my husband

i to blame 1” -
—";‘h?blnk frame faded away with her

words and her life, for was not the pistol
in herhand! And the man, no lenger
burdened with her living, qab'-hmnku,
cowering and wizened in his chair.
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