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*Comne tonad to Gay's, to-aight, Ned,” reid &
’ young acqoaintance $o Ldward Nichol's, as they
| Yool exclanging a few worde st the coraer ofa
| street, where they had paos~d for a moment or two
are taking thair different wags homeward,

* What's to bLs done Lhere]™ inquired Nloholn
* Nothlog very partionlar, Dutdo you come tound,
aad ['] promise you a pleasant evening.” <3

“ 1 believe I'li slay st bome with my wifa” replicd
Nichola

" Woll, jnat me you like,” said Lhe other.  {lap
Py to ses you at Guy's; but if you flnd it more
agresable at home, stay there  Should the lime,
however, from any esuie, bang heary oa your bands,
Just drop round and belp us to spend sa hour or
tws, My word for it, you'll find tmore than one
agroeabls eompanion ”

The young men parted, and Edward Nichols pur-
sue! his way homeward, The latter had been mar.
ried about two years, On entaring the room whers
ble wifs wae sitting, Nichols saw with & feeling of
dirappointment, that there was then acloud upon
her brow. The cloud had appeated eo often, that ke
was getting discouraged.

s anything wrong, Margaret,” ho asked kindly.

* Nec,” was the brief reply, uttered in & comphia.
{og tone of volce,

Nichols sighed, and turning to the ¢rib in which
thele Labs Jay oleaping, bant over it, aad looked
down upan its pure sweot face,

* D't wake that oh{ld, Edward,” said bis wife,
tn & fretful voice, = I've been more than anhour try-
ing to get her aslaep.”

Niohols stood a mament or two, still gazing upoa
the tranquil face of the child, and then raised him-
self from hia stooplog posture, fixing h's ayes as he
did so, upon the couatenanoe of bis wife. There
was nol an expression in it that & man could love.
A peevish, unhappy temper, had, for a time, ab-
sorbed everyattraction. The hasband felt sepulsed.
Leaving the room without & remark, be went down
to the parlor, and taking & book, sat aod read until
tes was annousced,

Thete was no plessant light ta the face of Mrs,
Nichols as sho Joiged ber husband at the table.

“ Don't you feel well, Margaret 1" he esked,

* My head achoa”™ was retarned

* I'm sorry, what bas cansed —="

*Dish wator 1" ¢jaculated Mrs, Nichols, Snterrupt.
ing what her husband was about to say, and setting
dowp the tes pot she bad Jifted, with » jar upon the
tray. ‘‘Such tes!” she aldod as she took off the
}id and Jooked within the tea-p3t. Then she rung
the table-beil, aad the cook made hor appearance.

“flave'at [ told you over sad over .lane, notto
fill up the tes-pot ia this way) Yoo'vemads tea
enough for & duzen people, bat it's weak as dish.
water. Here! pour It out and draw fresh tes, and
dun't fill the pot more than & quarter full.”

Jaae looked vexed ot this sharp rebuke; butre

tmoved the tes.
Mps Nichols gave vent to & number of angey re-
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ltarke about the treubls she had to get anything
dune right, and very simably expreesed the wish
Ithat ber hasband bad the trial of housekesping for
ashort tir.., He would, inthat oase, it wasr her
opinfon, hace more sympathy with her,

Nichods was hurd at this gretoitons remark, bat
said nothing. 1le had no <isth to make 81l boavier
the clouds that eate between him and the bright
sunshing, and expetisnes told him that suoh would
be the effext of slmost anytbing he might utter,

Flve unbappy minatea paserd before Jace camein
with the newly-made toa, Kot a word had besn
spoken for nenrly the whele of this llma Dot M
Nichol's psat-up feslings could restrain themmlres
no longer,

“ Vs too bad,” she exolaimed, addreseing the
020k, ~'U'm oul of all patience with auch doinga
Pray, ves that my wishec are bettor attended toin
fatare.”

The girl muttered somathing ae she tetired, and
then Nichols and [his wife were alons agsir, Both
ate in silence, but very sparingly. On ritlog from
the tabile the wifs went up to her ohambar, while
the husband took refuge in the palor, and thare
sought to forget his uncomfortable sanmation in the
pages of an eatartalaiog Look. la tiis he wasnot
succoasflul. The pressure upon his fecllogs was tno
grest. o loved his wify, s6d would havs dane sl-
moit snything to make her happy: but being of a
cheerful toraper himself sad fond of soolsl lnter-
course ho covld nsither comprehiend nor be 10difTer~
eat 1o hee fretfal, moody, ushappy state. They
paiosd him exceedingly, and, at times, awakencd
thoughts in his :2ind, the knowledge of which would
have becn to his wife a more resl cause of paln thao
any from which she gathered so much unbappi-
Gest.

While trying to find in the book in wlloh he was
resdiog a pleasant recreation, Mr Nishuls remem-
bered the invitation of his soung friend Anderson to
mest him and sotne pleasant companions sad pas
an hour et Quy's Tavern. }llis mind no fongar took
in the meaning of the sentences ou the page before
him. Soon after e closed the book, and, risirg
from his chair, walked for a short time about the
rcom, Thers was aatruggle In his mind between
daty and inclination. He baelieved that it was his
doty to romaln at home with his wife, whilo incli-
nation drew him atrongly towsrds the friends at
Quy's.  Had bis wife;heen in a pleasant mood; had
she made home bright with the smile of affection,
both daty and inclination would have beea on the
same alde, Dut, alas] this was not so. At homo
there was a repellant sphere; while at a certain
point away from bome there existed astrong at.
teaction.

At length Nichols went up stairs, with his mind
made up to remain at home {fhe found bis wife ina
more cheerful and companionable atate, or to spend
the evening at Guy's, if no changa for the batter was
visible. On entering his wife’s chamber, he found
ber at her workestand engaged in sewing. S8he did
aot Jook up, por speak.

“Doss your hexr feol any] better, Margaret 1” he
asked, Kiadly, TADETn TR
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“Ko,” wasthe only respense, made in alaw con.
strained volen,

*Itis not gocel far you to aew, if joar head
sches,” tesurmed Mr. Nichola, atill in a very kind
voies,

Bat, ta this no anawer was given,

“T'm peing out for a liddle while™ aaid Me,
Nichole

*Well, war the briel reply 10 thia communiea.
tion, and ati)] aha sowed on withont cnee lifting her
eyes foom her work,

As Mz, Nichol's was allogether 1n earnert, he now
tnrued away and loft the room  The noment he
410 8o, Nis wife let her work fall upon ter lap, and
raieing her head, lintened In an attitade of much in.
terast  fho heard her husband Jescend the staire,
pauea at the hst-atand for his coat and hat, and thin
move along the hall, and, flaally, pars cul throvgh
the street door. The moment ihe jar o' the door
wae heand, she Lurst into trara and wapt bitterly
dhe did not apain resume her work, Fur a while
sfter ber lears coarsed 10 fluw, she ast in & dreamy,
teflective attitude.

“Ah mel” she at length eigscd— ¢ 1 wish T had
more control over mysall,”

On leaving his house, Edward Nichol procceded
straight to Quy's Hotel,  1fthere had Leen sunshine
at homna, thera would have been nov atiractivn for
hiw abroad. If be could bave found companionship
in hin wife, be would not have felt the least inclina-
tion for such a dangerous companionship as he wes
now seskiug.

“Te Mr. Anderson thiore I inquired Nichols of the
bar-keep at (Juy's.

“You'll ind bim at No, 8," wae the answer. It
on the sccond floor, atl the far end uf the paseage.”

To number eight Nichiols repsired. Ashoap.
proached the door, loud and mrrry voloes waro
heard within, e did not hesitats to enter, for the
voice of Anderson was dustinguishel among tho
rest

“ Nichols!™ exclaimad the individual just men.
tioned, coming forward, and grasping the hand of
the naw camer, ** I thoaght you'd be 1e.e. Right
glad amn  to sec youl”

Quite as warm was the welonno extended {by
thres other young mon, all of whom were acquaint,
ances of Nichols. They trore sitting round a table
on which wero Urandy and cigara,

** Help yourself,” eaid Anderson, placing & decan.
ter and tumbler bofore Nichola

The latter did not besitato albout complying with
this request, but pourcd out & stiff gless of brandy
and deank it off

* Take a cigar,” was the next invita {on.

The cigar was accopted and lit. Nichols began to
feel himself more and more at bore every moment,

* What's the business on liand 1” Lo Inquired, af.
ter bo bad commen~eod smoking.

To enjoy ourselves,” was repliod.

At this moment aservant vntered with a number
of dishes on a tray, and commenced Iaylng the
table.

“ Ab! somae esting to be [done, ! se0,” romarked
Nicbols,
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