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< Ny. MALFORD'S MARRIAGE.

! AN AMERICAN INCIDENT,

“Have you got any houses to lot, Mr,
Malford 2 asked a man named Pickard, of
a large real estate owner,

“ Batone, I believe.  Are youleoking for

soutself 17

“No: anold friend of my wife’s—a Miss
Flelcher—requested mao to snake a few in-

uities for her benetit.>

“diss Fletcher—wasshe onee a nurse 2?
asked dalford, in 2 musing tone.

. “Yes® rejomned the other: “but she is
destrous of taking a house, keeping a few

-twardorsy and thereby securing a more per-
maneat home.”

#] think 1 have seen this Miss Fleteher.
+Pray how old a person may she be?”? re-
gumed 2Ir. Mallord, abroptly.

« About sixty, 1 should think,” replied
Pickard, thinking it odd that a landlord
should require to know the age of a tenant.

«ywhat kind of a2 woman 1s she? By
that I mean is she capable, industrious, and

" the'like 1

_ %None moreso. Shets agood manager;
will'be careful of your house as though it
were her own, and your rent will be sure.”

«Good-tempered, suppose ? added Mal-
ford, catelessiy.

+1 know nothing 1o the contrary,® yee-

onded Pickard, with some surprise, for he
_}::d xever heard Mr. Malford wok precisely
wuch: questions before, although he recora~

imeonded soveral tenants to lum at different
imes.

« Well, Mr. Pickard,” he rejoined, after
a moment’s reflection, «1 think tho lady
can have the house 1f 1t sunts her. It g si=
tuated on J— street.?

<« Good location, Mr. Malford; the lady
wil) consider herself fortunate.  When can
the premises be seen, Sire?

« Oh, at any time, any time. Where is
Miss Fletcher stopping at present 3

Pickard named the street and number.

« 1 have business in that [Bnt of the city
thig morning, and not to trauble you farther,

“T will speak to heron the subject myse'”
added Mallord.

é¥le must want a tenant for his empty
House, for I never saw him display so muen

interest on the subject before.  Perhaps lus
affairs are not so rmspemus az usuul,”
theught Pickard, as hg walked down the
street.  Business cares epgrossed his atten~
tion for two or three days, and the foregoing
conversation was driven from his mnd.

_ Afer leaving Pickard, Mallord swent
home. Me flung himself upon his, lounge
——reflected deeply upen some topi¢ for an
hout, and then statted off to see Bliss Flets
oher—his tenant in perspeetive.  He found
e place without difficulty, and was usher-
ed into a neat little parlour by = young girl,
That Jady soon entered theroom.  Sha was
12l), gw{-l_ook}ng, digmfied yu manner, and

"certainiy did not look to be aixty years of

'agf;l believe we have met before,” said
our landlord, afier he had introduced him-

Belfyou are correct, Mr. Malford ; ten years
, if I mistake Yot I nursed your” wifo
{Brough a sov6rC illness,” repiacd idigs Flat-
vl "l!h 65!3119) _u]

rme ithass 3) o~

do not. much wonder that-you did notat first
recogmze me—lon years will changy one’s
apqcaxancc a great deal.” .

Maltord thought thattin this case the
change kad not tean for the worse, though
he did:not say so, but proceeded, in.a basi-
ness like manner,to make known hiserrand.

1 mn exceedingly obliged 1o My, Pick-
ard, and to you tov, Sir, tor your trouble' n
cathing, fur’it is unncedssary to say that 1
am pleased with the prospect of secunuyg a
house 5o soon,® sard Miss Fletcher, wiew
he had finished.

‘The gentleman begged thatshe would 1ol
mention it. _

«Onwhat terms am I to have it?? sho
continued,

« Oh, we won’t quarreffabout the terms ?”?
he answered. W

¢ But that 1s no unimportant item to me,
Mr. Malford, for I am not rich,”’ wasthe re-
joindor. )

« Never mind, we’ll arrange the condi-
tions after you have leoked at the house, he
added, evastvely. ¢ When will you gram-
ine i1 <

 To-morrow will sust me as vell as any
time,” was Miss-Fletcher’s answer, and so
it was agreed' that;Mr. Maiford should call
for her at eleven, and show her the prem-
ises.

Mr. Malford had been a widower for se-
veral years, and his large, nicely-furnished
masion, was snperintended by 2 house-
keepor, wio had irzed in vam to mduce him
to miitke hier Mrs, Malford ;. but as the gou-
tleman was so stupid as not 1o 1ake hinis,
didv’t value flattery, and eccated entirely
unconscious that she was.making ususual
efforts to please hua, shie vented her disup-
pointment by ¢ snlks® and scolding tho cer-
vants.

Pufictually at the hour appointed, Mr.
Malford was at the door with his horse and
chaise,

« Why, Mr. Malford, I could have walk-
ed just as well,” urged Miss Fletcher, as

| he helped her in.

¢ Bat iy horse has nothing todo, and 1°d4
rather he wouid have exercise,”” e replied,
seating hunself beside her ; and driving. ofl
at a good pace.

In 'some ter minutes they slogx ed bafore
a handsome four-story house. }) . Maltord
stepped ont and secored his horse, wlile
Miss Fletcher remained still, supposing he
had a call to make. But, much to her sur-

1ise, he offered her his hand to assist her
in alizhting.

“This 1s the place,” he remarked, per-
ceving that she hesitated. -

The lady made no zeply, but¥ollowed him
up the steps.

¢ Why, ths is your house 27 she exclim-
ed, as her eye fch upon & silver door-plate.

“ But that dont preventmy lettng it. dves
it 1 said Mr. Malford, blandly, w reply to
her look of astonishinent.

¥. -aoment they had entered.

+These are the parlours,” he added,
pointing to two large, elegautly-furnished
reoms on either side of the veide hall.

Miss Fletcher Was delighted; and could
not surpress exclamations of pleasure as
she followed her guide throughthe different
apartmeats, and remarked how very conve-
ntent overything was, and the air of com-
fort that universally existed. Not a nook;

niche, or corner had escaped cxamjuLalion.
Mr. Malfond seemed particularly scrupulous
that she would be satisfied.

“\Well, what do you think of the house 7%
he added, motionuiy the lady to be seajed.

« [ am very much pleased w'nl) it; Ihave
never scen one that 1 liked bchor,”'_\\:gsth’o
reply. o
["‘;\nd are the terms I naméd saﬁsfap‘lo.ry?”

4 Perfeetiy so; L only woiider atih@iress
treme reasonableness.’ K

¢So far, so good. Now, T have a propo-
salto make ; my housekeepers and 'Setvauis
trouble e a good deal, and afford’ itfo bt
ntle comfart ; supposmg Y discharge them
all and board with you?” comtiuugd Mr,
Maltond. e B

[ have no objection ta that arm‘r‘;%cmdm,
I would as soun Jlm\ml youas unybody else ;
besides,”® added Miss Fletcher, «it- woul_cf
secrn more hke home to you here.” ’

«Then it is setiled yoware to bodrd me 7%

€Y g, ) ’

« You_will need furnityre § why not tike
mine ?”'con\l‘;uuc(Fl’ ltho1 gentleman, ‘lookigg
ashance at Miss Fletcher, L

« {t 15 much too cxpensive, M. Méljond 5
T could not afford 1t," she teplied} Promptly.
at the same titne glancing, at the: c:m_‘qé
work on a char near.hier. . i

« Rat if ] give you the uze of it, 2 fair
compcl?lsal\on, you, won't mind that, of
course 17? .

“ Aiss Tleteher said « Noy? innocéitly
enough ; but itappeared 3 her that M. Ml
ford was staudmz very much 1’ bis divn
holt.  She had not formerly kiven him'ere-
dit for s0 much unsclfishness and Christidn
sympathy. Ile had really acted thie paitof
a disinterested friend. o

<Pyt there is one thing, Mr. Malford,
that T must insist on; these carpets are téo
nice to be used ro roughly, asiley m@i§1'bo
inevitably , I should peefer cheaper (31»69&”

«Very well, Miss Fletcher, if thecir-
peots don’t suit, after two or tutgo . vdeks?
irial of thent, we can have them tallen.up;»
was the rejoinder. ¢¢1 only hope,”headd-
ed, good-humonredly, ¢ that all yourire-

! quests will be as reasonable ag that:?>

« T shouldn’t wonder if he:should provea
aood friend to me, after all,? thought Miss
Fletcher. ¢ e certainly talks hkeitnow s
aud he*]) be areasonable landlorl, ’m surg:??

She aroso aud walked across. the room,
looked out of the wirdow, and then tied Her
bonnat, as thoush ndicating that she was
ready to go. But Mr. Malford didiv’t. scémm
m any hurry ; ke was at that moraent think-
iug that'sho looked very well in_her meat
black silk dress, and she appeared petféctly
at home, also s noawkwardness or diffidence
(Mizs Fletcher had scen better days) magiv
festnd itself in her actions. | .

Yor a few wunients nothiug was said by
either. .

<« Ag jUs all eettled, pleas® to name tho
dav,” observed Mr. Malford, at length.
«Wa aro both old gnough to waive ceros
mony, and it 15 uselessto spend two orthrea
mounths in talking about a thing whenitcan
a)l bo said at ouec. Don’t you think so, Miss
Fletcher? and the speaker dgew his chair
rearer tothe Jady, .

The latiee laughingly replied, that “she
did ot feel melined to hgwcrasunatb‘, lest
e stiounid takto it into his hiead to let his

house to somebody else on the samie reason~



