
MY JO1TUNÊ'S 3LIDE.

for tire eye of' your husband, wvhose apjrroval and whose admira.
lion must be dearer t0 you than the approvai and admiration of
te vhole wvorid V"

tg But ho doesti't ivant to see me dresseti out iii siikzs and satins
ail tire timte. A pretty bill my dress.rnuker wotdd have aars
hlm in that event. Edward bias more serise titan tiraI, 1 flaiter
mnyself."

"1 Street or brir!-ionm attire is otie thirrg, Cora ; aitd becom ing
home apparel anoîher. We, look flr b( th in tiieir place."

Titus 1 argired w'%ih the thoughtless young wvife- ; but, my words
made iro inrression. XViierr abrcrad, site dressed wiîir exquisite
taste, and i as loveiy to look upon ; but at bomne she %vas careiess
anti sluveiiiy, antd matie it alimost impossible for those %vho sav lier'
10 realize that she wvas the brililant beaut Lhey irati met lu
conipanv but a short rime before. Buit eveir tris did not last
long.

The hrabitIs of Mir. Dorrgiasà, ou t he conr ry, ii ni cihan ge.
He %vas as orderiy as before andi dresseti %vith tire saine regard
to neatness. He nover app-3ared at the IhreakfCast-Ilbie it the
morning xvitlout being siraveti ior tit ie hoouge about iu tire
evennvg lu Iris shir-î-siceves. Tire sioveniy habits lîtto whlrih
Coi-a liad fa lien, annoyeti hlmn seriotisiy ; and stili more so, wheu
lier careiessuess about hier appearance began Io manifest itseif
abî-oad as wveii as at borne. Wion lire Itinteti anytiiisg on the sub-
ject, site (lid not hesitaie to repiy, in a jesting maunei', tira liter
fiortune was matie, andi site neeti not tr'ouble heit arry longer
about irow site looketi.

Dougiass did not feel very înuchl complimenteti, but «-s hieirati
bis sirare of gooti sense, lie cav that Io assume a coid and offenti-
et] manner wvouid do no gooti.

Il If yotîr fortune is madie, so is miine," lire repiied, on one oc-
casion, quite coolly, and intiifferently. Next morning ho matie
his appearance at the breakfast-table w~ith a beai-d of twenty-four
hours' growvth.

"1You haven'L, shaved titis rnorning, dear M" saiti Cora, to
whose eyes tire dirty-iooking face of ber husbarrt wvas particuiariy
trnpleasant.

iNo," ho repiied, caî-eiessly. ;I It's a soi-mus trouble Io suave
every day."1


