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traversed tho room onco or twice, and then sat down
at his wifo's side.

¢¢ Christiana,” ho said mournfully, ¢“is it come to
this? I havo descrved it—I feel that I have—but to
loso your respect, your lovo—my punishment ia
greater than I can bear, Chrissey.”

Xt was but the thought of a moment,” veplied
Christiana, checking her sobs ; * but I am frightened
that the idea should evor have entered my mind. IfIX
should coase to lovo you, Clement, I should die. 1
would rather dio this moment.”

““God forbid!" ojaculated her husband, clasping
her in his arms. ‘¢ But why, my dearest love, have
you not told mo of this before 7"

¢ Tt is neither a grateful nor a gracious office for a
wife to reprove her husband, or a woman her pastor,”
replied Ohristiana, laying his head on her shoulder;
¢ and if I had not been left hory alone all day, I think
I should hardly have got up my courage now. But if
you are not angry, I am glad I have told you all that
was in my heart ; for indeed, my dear, it has becn a
sad, aching heart this long time. And now I must
tell you how those two unlucky shirts came to be but-
tonless.”

¢ No, don't say one word about them, my love,”
said Clement penitently. ‘I will never complain
again if the sleeves aro missing as well as the buttons.”

¢ But I must tell you, for I really mean to have my
housekcoping aflairs in as good order as anyone. I
was looking over your shirts yesterday afternoon, and
had put them all to rights but these two, when Mrs.
Lennox came in, in great distress, to say that her ais-
ter's child was much worse, and they feared dying; so
I dropped all, and went over there. You know how
it was. No ono had any calmness or presence of
mind. Tho child’s convulsions were indeed frightful
to witness ; the mother was in hysterics, and Mra.
Lennox worse than nobody at all. It was nearly
midnight before 1 could get away, and meantime
Amy had put the room in order, and restored the
shirts to their places.”

Amy now put her head into the room. *‘If you
please, missus, & young woman in the kitchen would
like to see missus a minute.”

¢¢ Missus ” arcse and went out into the kitchen, and
Mr. Ashton, taking a candle from the table, entered
the study and locked himself in. Chriasey waited for
him s long time, and tapped at the door. It was
opencd with a warm embrace and a fervent kiss, and
though there were not many words spoken on either
side, there was a light in tho oyes of both husband
and wife which shaowed that the understanding was
pexfect between them.

But I do think, nevertheless, that men's wives
ought to sow on their buttons.

THE DIAMOND BREASTPIN.

“It will cost two hundred dollars, Anna,” said
George Blakely to his young, proud, extravagant wife,
Tho fono in which he said this showed that her re-
quest startled him.

4 I know it will. But what are two hundred dol-
lars for a diamond pin 1" Mrs. Blakely’s voice was
half contemptuous. ‘“ Mary Fdgar's diamonds cost
over a thousand dollars.”

¢¢ Just one thousand dollars more than her hustand
oould afiord to pay for them,” said Mr., Blakely.

¢ Ho's the best judge of that, I presume,” relorted
his wifc. ** But that doean’t signify. You can’t afford
{o purchaso the diamond pin?”

#¢] cannot, Anna.”

“What do you do with your money, pray, husband 1”
and her words and tone stung him into a rather harsh

reply. But this only roused her angor, and made her
only more unrcasonably persistent.

¢ 0, very well,” said hor too yielding husband at
last, ‘‘go to Camfield’s to-morrow and get the pin.
Tell him to send in his account on the 1st of Janury,
and it will be paid.”

Mrs. Blakely was in catnest. Thera was not one of
her fashionablo acquaintances but had a diamond zing
or breastpin, and until she was the owner of one or
both sho could no longer hold up her head in society.
Hor husband was receiving teller in a bank, at™s sal-
ary of fifteen hundred doliars per annum when he
niarzied, which was about a yoar before ; and he still
oocupied tho sams post, and at the mame income.

For ayoung man in his position he had not married
wisely. Tho handsome face and captivating manner

of a dashing belle bowildered his fancy. He proposed
in hiasto, was promptly acceptoed, and led to tho mar-
riago altar, not a true woman, to be tranaformed into
& true wifo, but a weak, capricious, vain creature, in-
capablo of genuine love, and too selfish and narrow-
thoughted to fecl tho influence of honourable principlo.

An extravagant lovo of dress and ornament charac-
terizod her from tho beginning, and sho would hearkon
to none of her husband’s gently offered reinonstrances.
Nearly half of his income sho spent during the firat
yoar of their marriage in dress and jowellery.

The demand for a two hundred dollar breastpin
coming on young Blakely, as it did. at a time when ho
had just made tho unpleasant discovery of a deficit in
his income, when compared with his expenscs, of sov-
oral hundred dollars, sadly disheartened him. Buthe
was not brave enough to meet the exigency, and there-
fore weakly yielded to a demand that should have
been met by unflinching refusal.

Tho 1st of January found Blakely short of funds
by considerably more than the price to be paid for the
diamond pin. Camficld’s bill came in, and must be set-
tled. It would not do for him to hold back in the
matter of payment, for the jeweller was an acquaint-
ance of more than ono of the directors of tho bank,
and questions might be asked and inferences drawn
prejudicial to his standing. Inan evil hour, under
distress of mind and strong temptation, the young
man made & false entry, which enabled him to abstract
two hundred dollars from the funds of the bank. .

This was only the beginning of a series of defalea-
tions, which ran through many years before the ox-
posure came which always follows such a course of
crime. It was easier now to supply the extravagant
demandsof his wife,whose annual wardrobeand billsfor
jewellery, for which she had that passion which is char-
acteristic of weak minds, almost reached the full
amount of his salary.

But the end came at last. One evening, seven years
from the date of their marriage, Mr. and Mrs. Blakely
were about leaving for the opera, when the bell xas
Tung violently. Mr. Blakely started aud turned pale
with a sudden presentiment of evil.

¢ What is the matter 1" asked hix wife, who saw
the singular change in his countenanca.

Mr. Blakely did not answer, but stood listening to-
ward the door. Men’s voices were now heard, and the
tread of heavy feet along the passage. There was a
start and a hurried movement by Blakely ; then he
stood still, asif riveted to the spot.

% 'Who are they? What is tho meaning of this?1”
asked Mrs. Blakely in alarm. At the samo moment
two men entered the room.

¢ You arearrested,” said ono of them, “‘ ona charge
of defsleation.”

Mrs. Blakely shricked, but her husband atood still
and siatus-like, his face of an ashen hue.

1 George ! George ! This is false!” cxclaimed Mrs.
Blakely, recovering herself. ¢ Youcould not stoop to
crime.”

¢ It is truo,” he answezed in a low, sad voice

The words of her husband had stunnel  r.. $3lake-
ly. Ere sho recovered herself he was gone. She
never saw him afterward. That night ho passed to
his account before a higher tribunal than an earthly
one, and she was left in poverty and disgrace.

The story is one of every-day-life. George Blakely
is the representative of the class. Not all of tham rob
banks ot defraud their employers ; but all of them, to
support idle, extravagant wives in coetly astablish-
ments (costly in comparison with their means), spend
more than their earnings or profits, and failin the end
{o pay their just obligationa.

A modern young lady, fashionably oducated, and
with modern notions of style, fashion and domestic
equipments, is altogether 100 costly an article for
a young man of small means or a moderate mlary.
Diamond pins, rich silks and lacces, rosewood fumni-
tare, six, seven, eight or nine hundrod dollar hoxaes,
operas, ballx, fashionable parties, Saratoga and Now-
port, and succoss in business, aroaltogother out of the
question.

If young men would unite the latter and mstrimony,
they must look into another circle for wives. A girl
who is independent enough to to carn her living asa
teacher, or with tho noedle, is a wife worth a acore of
such botterflies of fashion ; and a rising young man,
wko has only hisindustry to rest upon for success in
lify, is a fool to marry any other. Usefal industry 3
d:’ayn honourable, md‘gxyﬂ’emwo of s0x makos m?d'i‘ff
forencein this particular.—T. 8. Arthur.

AUTUMN FLOWERS.

Those fow pale antumn flowers,
How beautiful they aro;

Than all that went boforo,

Than all the summaer storo,
How lovelicr far!

Aund why? Thoy aro the last!
Tho last] the last! tho Iast}

0, by that little word

How mauy thoughts are atire'd |
That sister of the past.

Pale flowors! pale, perishing flowors !
Yo 'ro typos of precious things:
of those bitter moments
That flit liko life's enjoyments
On rapid, rapid wings.

Last hours with parting dear ones,
That time tho fastest spends ;
Last tears in silonco shod,
Last words, balf uttered,
Last look of dying friends.

Who but would fain compress
A life into a day—

The last day speat with ono,

Who ere the morrow's zun
Must leavo us, and for sye?

O precious, precions moments !

Pale flowers, yo "re types of thoso—
The saddest, sweetost, dcarest,
Becauso like those the nearest

Is an etornal close,

Palo flowers! pale, perishing flowers !
I woo your gentloe breath,

1 leave tho summer rose

For younger, blither brows—
Tell me of chango and death!

ANDREW RYCKMAN'S PRAYER.

Scarccly Hope hath shaped for me,
hat the fature lile may be.
Other lips may well be bold ;
%ike the‘ publiux;x of old,

can only urge the pl
* Lord, be marcifal ?oex;'e!"
Nothing of deeert I claim,
Unto mo belongeth shame.
Not for me the crowns of gold,
Palms and harpings manifold ;
Not for erring eyo and feet,
Jasper wall and golden straet.
‘What Thea wilt, O, Father, give!
All is gain that X receive.
1t my voics I may not raiss
In tho clders’ song of praise,
If T may not, sin-defiled,
Claim my birthright 28 a child,
Saffer it that X to Theo
As an hired servant be; .
Let the Joxliest task be mine,
Grateful, 8o the work be Thine;
Let mo find the humblest placo
In the shadow of Thy grace:
Blest to me were auy spot
Whero temptation whispers not.
It thore be someo w! one,
Givo 1o strength to help him on;
If & blinder soal thero be,
Let mo guide kim nearer Thee.
Make my morial dreams come true,
‘With tho work I fain would do;
Clotbo with lifo tho weak intent,
Tet me bo tho thing I meant ;
Let mo find in Thy employ
Peace, that dearcr is than joy;
Out of self to love bo led,
Angd to Heaven acclimated,
Until ail things swoet and good
8eem my nataral babitnde,

—J. G. Whitticr.

THERE were 5,406 new booksand new editions published
in England last year,

A crisis is rapidly approaching in Egypt, and aflairs
wear 2 grave aspect. :

Tux Arxbs in revolt at Yemen are reported to be de.
feated by Turkish regulars. .

GAMBETTA is eadeavouring to bring aboat a commerdial
treaty between France and Eogland.

MR. PARNELL has been reminded in Kilmainham gaol
asother period of three months.

A KUNBER of failares are reported at Lyons, France, and
the Paris Bourse is much distarbed.

Tiz great trisl of twenty-one leading Nihilists will begin
on Febroary 21st.  Sankowskiand Melaikoff have appealed.

PREFAXATIONS for war are being made in Viennx ona
large scale. The armrest of a promisent Nibilist is also
rzpotted.

TiE committes on the proposed World's Fair, to be held
in Bostos, have recommended that the project be postponed
for the present.



