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“ Wine is a mocker, strong drink is raging, and whosoever is deceived thereby is not wise.’—Provirss, Chap, 20,
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THE NIGHT WIND.

BY “ELi3S BELL,” THE LATE MI%3 EMILY BRONTE.

In summer’s mellow midaight

A cloudless moon shone through
Our open parlor window,

And rose trees wet with dew.

I sat in silent musing,
The soft wind waved my hair,
1t told me heaven was glorious,
And sleeping carth was fair.

I needed not its breathing

To bring such thoughts to me;
But still it whispered lowly,

« How dark the woods will be!

<The thick leaves in my murmur
Arte rustling like a dream,

Aundall their myriad voices
Instinct with spirit seem.”

1s2id ¥ Go, litdle singer,

Thy wooing voice is kind ;
But do not think thy music

Has potwer to reach my mind.

« Play with the sernted flower,
‘The young tree’s supple bough,

And leave my human feehings
in their own course to flow.”

The wanderer would not heed me,
Ttskiss grew warmer still;

“«0 come!” u sighid so sweelly,
I'll win thee ‘gainst thy will!

<t Were we not {ricnds from childhood ¢
Have Laot loved thee long 1
Aslong as thou, the solemn night,
ose silence wakes my song 1

« And when my heart is resting
Bencath the church-aisle stoae,

I shall have time for mourning,
And thau for being alone.”

PRAISE AMONG THE MARRIED.

BY MRS. M. A. Dt NISON.

Yes, among the married. Why should they not
speak kindly of each other ? the voice of coramenda-
tion is sweet, doubly sweet from the lips of those we
love. It chills the best feelings, weakens the hughest
asperations when continuous and sacrificing effort calls
forth no kindly returns—no words of cheer, of encour-
agement. The snow Is ever ummpressible in the
deep, hollow recesses of ~the mountain cliff; where no
straggling beam ol merry sunshine melts it with kiss-
es; cold and white 1t sleeps in perpetual shadow, til
ils soft roundness congeals into ice. And so the
heart, if foiced to abide in the shadow of frowns, un-
der the continual dropping of hard, unkindly words,
will assimilate itself 1o its mate, and become a sad and
listless heart, lying heavily 2nd cold in the bosom that
should be all illed with glowing sympathies.

Husbands often do not know with what ceaseless so-
licitude the duties of a wife and mother are accompa-
nied. They leave home early, many of them; the
routine of business, the same as it was ) esterday, and
will be months to comz, 15 so thoroughly digested that
the performance is measurabiy without annoyance,
They have no heavy or wearing houschoid work to do,
no fretting litle ones hanging en to their garments,
now to npurse, now to correct, now to instiuct, while
still the dusting, and the cleansing, and the prepanng
of {ood, must be going on, and the little garments mast
be nicely fitted and made, or all wouid be untidiness
and confusion. Yct how many an adroit maneger con-
rrives to get tnrough with all this, wiliiug—.{ sheis
but appreciated, and her valuable services estecmed—
to endure. calmiy, the trnals wcident to ber iot, heep-
inz care from ber pleasant face by a mery spiit and
cheerful demeanor.

But if she never hears the kindly «1 thank you,”
i o7 beholds the beauulul smile that unultered gratitude
. spreads upon the countemance of him for winom she
. has forsaken all, what immeasurable anguish wall she
! nut experience ?
¥

. We have often thought how poignant must be the
‘zncl‘, how heavy the disappointment of the young

wife, when she first leams that the husband of her
choice is totally indifferent to her studied efforis 1o
please. He has many tumes in former days, praised
the glossy beauty ol her sunny hair, and curled its rings
of gold around his fingers. He has gazed 1 her face
until it is stamped upon the tablets of his heart, yet—
through ulter thoughtlessness—he forgets now
has been such a talisman of goodness and purity to
him, or old associations have made kim too much their
own, to play tho lover after the solemn words of core-
mony are spoken. He has given hér his honor, 2nd a
lbomc 2, his name, his mecans, what more can she
want
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Gaily as the bird vpon the tree by her door-side,
does she go carrolling about her work. The day seems
one long year—but still, twilight does come, and sbe
awaits the return of her husband. He has perhapsbut
slender rescarces ; he is a laboring man, and their cot-
tage is humble #nd low-roofed. How light is her
step ; how happy her brow. Likeaskilful painter she
kas tloucked and re-touched all the slender luxuries of
her home, till they seem to her iike the ado.nings of a
paradise. She has taste, refinement, 8 quiék percep
tion of the delicute and beantiful, though mayhap she
never has plied her needle at worsted tapestry, traced
the outlinés ot o single tree or flower, or elicited sweet
sounds from a harp or pirno.

The hearth is brigbt and red—not a speck of dust is
visibles he has brought out all her hoarded wealth,
and the tables, the new varnished burean, and thearm~
chair back. shine in snowy garniture. She has pldced
the little pictures in the best light. hung up the wide
sampler—her child-work at school—made all things,
look cheerful and bright, placed 2 boiiquet of briiliant
flowers upon the neat supper-table, and another in the
little fire-place, and with pleasant anticipations she
awaits his return. '

st How cheerful everything looks,” she murmurs;
st and how pleased he will be; he will commend my .
care and taste.”’ .

Presently the well known step drawsnear ; she flies
with a happy smile 1o meet him, and together they
enter thesr mutual home.

What ! no sign of surprise? no new delight on his
features 2

Does he te-cive all ker attention as a matier of
comse 1 s--methinz lovked for, expected, easily done,
and without price?  Can he not {xy her the inibute of
aaladsmile? Alas! hedoes not believe in praise; his
wife must be disinterested ; must look upon these per-
formances as stern duties : if he praise_now, and for-
get to praise again, they may be discontiaucd.

She is disappointed, chazrined; and unlesstaste and
perfect neatness are indispensable to her own comfort,
she gradually wearies in well doing, whena Ilgtle Kind-
Iy encouragement, = littie praise, might have 'stu-m?imcd
'.eT 1o constant exertion.

Many 3 wife becomes carsless of her appearance
because of her husband’s indifference. Now in the -
simple matter_ of dress—not so simple cither—how
often men think 1t beneath their notice 0 3pprore the
choice of their companions. We once xemarked to a
gentleman, that bis wife displayed most admirable
taste in her attire, and what think you was his asswer?
With a sigh we record itz 4 Has she? wellnow 1 ghould
hardly know whether she had on a wash gownora
sotin dress.”  We involuniasily disliked him; and
thought that the cxpression upon the countemanes of
bis partner spoke velomes. : :

Now we do like to see a husband noticeruch things,
cven o patticulanty. We Tike fo tear limgivelis



