
TE AXAIRANITE. 377

vcr-unîtcd, it was impossible to break the fra-
gile tbreads, but if taken singly, cach could bc
severed by the movement of a finger. Ozie by
one she contcndcd agyainst licr former faults.-
It required flot only resolution, but the rarer
virtue of pcrscverance, to carry ail lier good
intentions into efll'ct, for many a week and
mou li elapscd, ore shc could fully arrange the
niccbianismn of bier domcstic conecrns. lu îruth,
it isno small task to regulate the microcosm
of a houschold-to mana in such a manner
as to bestow thecgrcatest proportion oi comfort
upon cadi individuai-to divide thc duties of
domestics, so as to secure the performance of
business in its proper lime, and the cujoymenl
of icisure when the tasks are over-to remem-
ber and provide for the wanls of aIl-to study
tbe pecubiar tastes of cch-to preserve order
and ncaîuess througlioul the multifarions de-
1)artucnts of domestie lîfe-and to do ail this
without neglecting the dlaims of fricndsltip and
society-without relinquishing the cultivation
of onc's mind, and the study of onc's own
hearl-withouî becomîng, a more housohohi
drudgc. It is no easy task, yct it may be donc;
thc first steps in tbis, as in ail other labours,
are the most difficuit : only cmploy the aid of
systcm in the bcgiunnmg, and ail may be fuliy
accomplisbced.

It was a fine spring moruing: a brighl fire
w'as burning in the polished grate, bcforc whicb
sal Mr. Wharton, deeply ecgagcd in the study
of the newspaper, whîle a neat servant ivas ar-
ranging tbe breakfast on a table-cloth as whitc
as the eggs which shc lhad just set upon it. A
moment afîerwards Mrs. Wharton entercd,
looking prettier than ever, and as she took bier
scat at the table, she drew down the wristbands
of ber well-flîtting moruing-gown, wvbilc a plate
of bot biscuits, which just then made Ilîcir ap-
pearance, told lier recent employmcnt. Char-
les îhrew aside his paper, and turned 10 the
table with a checerful look of perfect content-
nient. There was nothing picturesque in the
group, but it ivas a scene of comfort and hap-
pincss, and, 10 the believers in that ' Dietetie'
plîilosophy, which holds that the cnjoyment
or misery, nay, even the miorality or immora-
lity of the day may bc traccd 10 the cficts re-
sulting froni a good or bad breakfast, such a
scene coudd not but augur wcll fo.r the parties.
At thc moment whien Chtarles was diseussing
the merits of lus third biscuit, and sipping, at
intervals lus fragrant coffe, a sîranger was
announccd, wlîo wishcd to see him on business.
Sfowly and rcluctantly lic loft the room, and
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after the lapse of a few mtinutes, rcturncd wvitî
a most ivhimsical expression of face.

"Wlîat do you suppose tluat, man wanted,
M%,ary?"' ho asked, as lie again addressed itini-
self to bis breakfast.

"Iam sure I cannot imagine, Charles."
"He wauîed 10 know at wliat price 1 was

wvilling 10 selI this house."1
"I Ib tis buouse, Chuarles? surciy you dIo flot

îhink of suich a tig"exclaimed Mrs. Whar-
ton, in undisguilscd alarm.

IlIce says I told Iiim last summer, thant 1 in-
tcnded breakint, up liousekeeping, andi should
ofler it for sale tlîis spring."

"Whia auswcr ilid you give him 1" askcd
MNrs. Wharton, growing a little pale.

IlI told him I had clîanged my mmnd, " was
the quiet reply.

"lDo you really w'ishi 10 alter our mode of
life, dear Chariesl"

"'No, indeed I do nol, my little wifc; I wouid
flot give the comforts of such a liome as I pos-
ý;css, for aIl te srlendors which money eau
purchase at a luotel. I like 10 bc beneatu my
own roof-tree, and realiy believe tîtat in auy
bouse but my own, 1 should exclaimr with the
pocl Dante*

' SaIt is the hread by olluers given, and bard
Th' asceut of others' stairs.'"
IlI arn glad to hear you say so, for really 1

slîould regret any changre."
<But you would have much less troublo if

we wcrc nt board."
IlAnd much less enjoymenl, 100, dear Char-

les; ' life's cares' are ccrlaiuly very like ' life's
comforts,' in the domestie cirele, wliatcvcr tluev
nîay beelscwhcre. I assuire you îliatlhcgrnîi-
fication which a woman derives from lte cou -
sciousucss îluat slIe is essential t0 the happi-
ness and even 10 the daily pleasures of iliose
she loves, fuily compeusates lier for ail trou-
ble."

"lIt is a pity ail wvives didJ fot think qoilMary."
IlIt is a lity ail females wverc not taiglt this

troîlu before nuarriage, Chtarles; I have flot for -
gotten my ow.ýn past error.q, for the kindness
of your good mother, 10 wviose wise counseis
I owe my presenit iiappiucss."

"Nor should you forge, swcct one, the en-
ergy and patience and scîf-deniai of xîuy own
dear wife, wlîo accompiislîed what few womn
would bave been willing lu do, %%-ten site per se-
vered in conqueriug the cvii efhi2cts of carly in-
dulgence."

"lCali il early nzegici, Chuarles; that moîlier
sadly mistakies lthe naitre of inidulgenice,, who,
to save lier daugîitr froin trifing iliscoinforîs


