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utitil I can, I sec no probabiiit y of finding coin-
fort at home. Mary is as ignorant as a baby,
of ail that the mistress of a famiiy ought ta
know, and I ain tircd of living at the mercy of
a pack of careiess domestics."

"Mary has been unfortunate in nlot learning
such duties in lier early home, Charles, but
certainly there is no difficuity in aeqùiring a
knowiedge of thcma n0w; did you cver try to
teach hier?"

IITry ta teach housekccping, mother ? no,
indecd ; I sbould as soon think of teaching a
woman how ta put on bier drcss; who ever
licard of a nian teaiching bis wifc how ta keep
bouse 2"

'II will tell you, Charles, what you might
have taught bier; you have sucb habitsoodr
and are s0 systematic in your arrangement of
tirne, that you could easily have imparted t0
bier your notions on such subjects, without ap-
pcaring t0 meddie with woman's aflairs, and
when she bad once lcarned tbem, haif ber task
wouid have been accomplisbcd."

"A woman ougbht not ta bc marricd 'tili she
knows hcer duties. The parent who allows a
daughter ta marry, whien conscious that she is
utterly ignorant of these, is guiiîy of an actuai
imposition upon the luckless husband."

"You woîild scarceiy expeet a parent ta
biazon bis cbiid's defects, Charles,, a man
chooses a wife for bintself-hc marries Nvith
bis eyes openi."

"INo, ll be hangod if hoe does! hie is blind-
cd by a preîîy face, at firsi, and thon the lady
nnd bier fricnds take good caro t0 n005e bim,
before bie gets bis eyes open."

I'You are angry, Charles, and I am afraid
you have used bitter words, raîher tban argu-
ments, wiîh poor Mary."

"Mother, I am as unhappy as ever was
mortai man. 1 love homie-I love my wife,
but wben I seek botb, I amn disgustcd by the
sight of a disordcrcd house and a slovenly
womian, and mny feelings are instantly changed
mbt anger and almost dislike. I shahl break
up bousekeeping in the spring; I can't bear il
any longer."

'"I think I could rcnicdy the cvii of wbich.
you complain, if I was only sure that Mary
wouhd not resenit my interfurence."

"Rosenit! why, mother, shie nover resonts
any tbing; I neyer becard an angry word from
bier in my life, and I have given hier many a
one. Mfrs. Wharton looked signiflcantly at
bier son, as she prornised t0 mako the attempt.

It happjrned, not long after the conversation
above narrated, that Charles Wharton was

taken soriouishy iii, anl bis mothcr became an
inniate ofbis faihy uiîihblis rccovery. There
is nothingy whiicb sa eflbctualysubdues wrath-
ful feelings, and obliterates the recoliection of
past unkindness, as thc touch of sickness.-
When death sits watchinig beside the bcd of
pain, the aninlosity of ài lifehong enemy scem5s
hike a sin alginst the charities of life, and hoW
mauch more vain and wickcd seemn the ýangry
bickerings of thoso wbomi love has bound to-
gether! Charles saw noîhing of the sioven iin
the attentive and dovoted nurse, wvho untiring-
ly minisîerod t0 bis wanîs, and Mary feit more
happiness, notwvithstanding bier apprehensions,
than she had enjoyed for many months. But
Mrs. Wharton, the mother, now obtained a
clear insight mbt the difficulties whichi had
marred thicir domestie comfort, and, no sooner
was Charles restored ta convalescence, thail
she set hcrsclf to the task of subduing, thon i.-
Fortunatchy for bier sclieme, Mary pop-,essed
that perfect good temper which, was nat to be
ruffled even by the interference of amotber-iii-
haw, and Mrs. Wharton had sufficienit tact ta
know jilat how far that interference couhd be
carricd witli succoas. In the course of the fre-
qaont confidential. conversationls which occur-
red betwecn te nother and wifé, during thte
lime whert both were engrassed in the care of
the invalid, Mary learned much of bier bus-
band's early tastes and habits, of which she
bad before been utterly ignorant. She beard,
but flot in the language of personal rebuke, of
bis peculiar notions of order and system, and
bier mi, wbich, had conscioushy acquired
habits of reflection and tbonght in ber hours of
solitude, began ta understand the benefit of a
regular and wel-ordered plan of hife. But still
she was et a loss t0 know exactly how ta ar-
range such a plan, and il was not until she had
summoned sulcient moral courage, (smiile flot
reader, it rcquired no small share of il,) ta ex-
plain bier diiemma, and ask tho aid of bier
moîher-in-law, that sbie was enabled to enter
upon bier new course of life.

Foilowing the advice of Mrs. Wharton, the
first bad habit wbicb she corrcîed, was that
ofindulgingin morning slumbers. Earhy rising
afforded bier the flime ta attire lierself with neat-
ness and propricty, while it aiso, gave bier tbe
opportunity of visiting the important domnaiti
of the 'Land of Cookery,' and of inspecting th8
arrangement of the morning mneal. Itrequire1

a serious s4ruggio wiîh that hardest of ail ty-
rants, Indolence, bot Mrs. Wharton soon found
tbat bad babits are hike the bonds with whichl
the Lihiputians fettered tbe slumbering Guli-


