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FRIDAY EVENING, JUNE 14, 1889,

EVENING BE?ORE THE WEDDING.
FROLI THE L:ERMAN OF ZSCHOKKE.

¢ We shall certainly be very lmppy 1" gaid Lady Louise to her
aunt, the evening’ before her :marriage ; -and her cheeks worea
brighter hue, and her eyes were radiant with inward joy. Every
one knows who a young bride means, when she says ¢ we.’

- ¢1.don’t doubt it,. Louise,” replied her aunt; * and only hope

that your happiness may be enduring.’ ;

¢ Fear not for its continuance. I know myself dear aunt, and
know, that whatever faults I now possess, my love for him will
correct. As long as we Jove, we must be happy ; and -our love
can never change.’ Co

¢ Ah ¥ sighed her aunt, ¢ you spealc like a girl of nineteen, on
the-eve of marriage, with the e\lnluratlon of satisied wishes, the
intoxication .of bright hopes, and fond expectations. But remem-
ber, my beloved child, that even the heart grows old. The day!l€
will come, when the enchantment will be broken, tha illusions of
Jove dispersed. When the beauty and grace that charmed us is
gone with the freshness of youth, then is it first evident whether

" we are truly worthy of love. Shadows are ever ‘the attendants of |5
sunshine, even in domestic life. VWhen they fall, then can a wife
first know.whether her husbard is truly estimable ; then can the
husb’md first know whether the virtues of his wife are imperisha'-
ble. The day before mar rracre, a]l anticipations and protestations
are to me ridiculous.’ :

<1 understand you, aunt ; yon mean that it is only mutual vir-
tue that can preserve mutual affection and happiness. As for my-
gelf, 1 will not Loast ; but is ie not the best, the noblest? Is he
not possessed of every quality necessary to insure the happiness|{
of life? .

“My :¢hild,” replied her aum, ¢ I.acknowledge that you ave right;
“without flattery, T can say.that you are both amiable and excellent.
» But your blooming virtues have been kindly nurtured in sunshme‘

“"Noflowers deceive like these. We know not how they cansbear
the storm ; we know not in what soil they take root; neither
know we what seed is hidden in the heart.”

<Alas ! dear aunt, you make e fearful !’

¢« 8o much the betler, Louise ; I wounld that some good mwh;
result from this evening’s conversation. I love you sincerely, and
will tell you what [ have proved. Yam not yet anold auant;
an austere, bigotted woman. At seven-and-twenty, I look cheer-
fullyr upon life; Thave an excellent husband, and & happy fami-

ly ; therefore you wiil not consider what I say as the splenetic
_efusions of disappointment. Iwill tell youa secret ; of some-
thing which few speak toa lovely young . maiden ; something
.that occupies Ittle of the attention of young men ; and yet some-
tlrmrr of the highest importance to all, and from which eternal love
' and indéstruetible happiness alone proceed.’

Louise pressed the “hand- of he: aunt, as she sard' I know
what you would say, and' I certainly believe with you, that” con-
tinued happiness .md enduring love are not the result ~of accident
_or’perishable attractions ;. but of the virtues of the heart, the graces

. of the mind. These are the best marriage (reasures that we can
galher ; they never: become old.’

¢ Ah, Louise! the virtues can become old -md ucrly llke the
f'ldmn charms of the face,’

Alas, dear ount ! gay you so !’ :

¢ Name me-one virtue that cannot become’ dnsanreeable or hate-
ful with years.’ . o
* “Surely, aunt, the viriaes are not mortal ?

“Even so !> .
< Can mildness and aemleness ever become odious ?’
¢ When, with time, they’ become weakness and mdec:sron.
* ¢ And manly spirit 2’ :
¢ Becomes rude defiance.’
¢ And modesty— discretion *
‘¢ Prudery—reserve.’
‘And noble pride :’
¢ Arrogance and presumption.’ ,

*And a wish to please ?’ o L
. Becomes sycophancy, and crmrrmg for the approbauon of al)
men,’ .

. * My dear aunt, you make me almost angry. My future hus-
.'banq however, can néver'so decenerate Ore thing will keep him
from ell by-paths ; his own noble mind, his deep and indelible Jove
~for all that is great, and good; and beautiful. This delicate -per-

ception I think I also possess ; and it is to me an innale security
_for our happiness.’ g Cgmemea g B bl

'

< And when this changes to a vicious or sickly sensibility 2. My
child, believe me, sentimentality is the trne marriage-fiend. I
spenl\ not of your sentiment for each’ other ; that  may Ged ‘pre-
serve ; but of a sentimentality which- may make you a ridiculous
or quarrelsome woman. Do yau know the Courxtes& Stam-
mern ¥ >
-« Who separated from her husband a year or two ago ’
“Yes ; doyou know the true cause of their separullon 2
<No ; there has been so many "contradictory reports .
K She told me hersell‘,rand asthe story is both amusing and in-
struclwe, [ will repeat it to you.> | . e - -
¢ Lou:se was all cunoslty, and her aunt proceeded =

iy
1

¢CouNT STA]\IMERN and his wife had long boen considered
an enviably happy pair. Their union was 1ho result’of a Jong
and ardent attachment. Beauuful good, and intellectual § 3 com-
genial in taste. and feeling 5 they seemed made for each othos

After their betrothment, some disagreement oceurred between
their parents; which threatened to put a stop to the consummaltion
of the marriage. The young countess becamg alurmingly ill from
grief ; and the enthusiastic lover threatened to destroy himself,
like Goethe’s Werther, or Miller’s Siegwart.. However, to re.
store the countess, and prevent the desperate act-of the count,
the parents became app'lrenlly reconciled. This saved the life of
the lovers ;5 but ho sooner was the young- laily pronounced out of
danger, than her parents’ removed her, and’ sought to delny their
union for an indefinite penod This was not to be endured.  T"he
young couple contrffed to meet onc night, escaped bey ond the
{rontier, and undcngr}olher‘ sovernment were united before the
altar. They retarned ‘mau and wife, having secured, as they fond.
ly thought, a hesiven’ipo carth From this time, they seemed mo-
dels of love and harmony. From morning until evemng never se-
parate, they seemed but to thirk of, and live for, each other. 'The
romance and 'sentimental lenderness of their. love made thelr exis.
tence like life in a faery tale. . In wmter, as weIl as. ‘in summer,
he filled her apartment with significant flowers ; ‘and even every
article of furniture was hallowed by some association or recollec-
tion. -,

The second year, this enthusrasl:c fondness scemed rather an
over-strained, faolse sentiment ; but still, in all society, whether
in gay routs and balls, or in a small circle of friends, they seemed
to see and think only on each other ; so much so indeed, as to
render themselves alnost ridiculous. In the third year, they laid
aside this amiable weakness before the world, though at home thei,
love still retained its romantic fondness. In the fourth, they scem-
ed to have recovered from this first intoxication of happiness, so far
at least as to be contented apart. They often passed the evening,
sometimes the whole day, in company ; he here, she tllere. This,
however, but enchanced the pleasure of their reunion. By the fifih
year, the count could leave home for a weel\, without Dbeing
almost heart-broken ; and the countess could bear his abscuco
with fortltude But their letters to each other, written d.uly, were
as tender and impassioned as ‘those of Heloise.. " The sixth; ll)ey
became nore sensible; and even. when separated:’ for severnl
weeks, were satisfied with a few friendly Ielters In“the se,
venth, both- felt that they “could love, smcerely, ‘withéut. its
bemrr necéssary to. assure each. other of lt from morning untll
mrrllt. : g o :

So far, all was well In place of the all-absorbm«r pass:on of
thexr ﬁrst love, there was tlmt abiding aﬂ‘ectron that silent confi-
‘Hdence i m -each other, that deeper fnendshlp, which is the heigh,
of "haman happiness. * In the eighth year, they had~ crnduu]ly
thrown off so much of the selfishness of'Jove, as to'become. sensi-
ble of ‘the claims of the rest of the world, and no' Jonger lived
solely for each other; as if they were only “sentient beings, and
the rest of mankind but pictures or statues upon the stage of life,
Eln nine, they were amiable, ‘sensible people, abroad as well as at
home.. In ten, they seemed very much like mankind in general, |
and like excellent people who had been married ‘ten years, and |
could take care of themselves. They had certainly growh ten
ryears older ; so had their love ; and, alas! so had their virlues
‘also. ‘

Next, they began to see the faults and foibles that had hereto-
forc been covered with the mantle of love. They spoke not of
them, but viewed each other’s errors with kLindness and indul-
-gence.- Seon; however, came a gentle admonition; but il it wound-
ted the feelings, the offender was sure to make a full and éweet
atonement. Then these agmonitions came. oftener ; nlonefnenl

i

‘ uttachmenl torment us to death.” - . - @ ‘r.

was o é} 0 easrly ade.; ;et still ' hannor‘)z nrevailed s ey Fo.-
llow
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casronal Jmtauon and’ anger, and dlﬁ'erences of o oplmon, '
]

buts they still lovcd .cich other, and such things will - occur m the
happiest unions, At length their mutual feelm« dictated avoidance

of too frequont contact, " ]i“
¢ You are sentimental, and sometimes irritable,’ said the oount, E

one day, to his wife, ‘Soam I. It is useless to have theso 1dle

_dlﬁereuces. Wa will not interfero with cach other, but eacll loko c

our.own way. We can be sincerely attached, wrthout loltmg our

The countess dcquiesced in - her husbund’s senmhlo vlewuoﬁ he
mntter, and " henceforth tlney led an - - alnost” sepnrato existence
Rarely meeting except at meuls, no one asked »* Whonce comAEE
or whither goest thou 2’ In this complulsnnt mnnner; lhey hved.v;1

. 5 "a
in peace and harmony.” R © S e “w”grf\l!»
) \‘ v

Ono evening, in the twentieth year of thc:r murrmgo,-r they} (2

They returned full of the feolings which had been excited” m their
susceptible -hearts.  The. love of their . youth secmed re\'rved
and they sat conversing nﬂ'eollonalely by the ﬁres1de, before sup-,

per. . -
. B o A
Ah 1" soid the countess, it would all be clmrming, if we
eould only remain young : Lo . v

¢ ¥ou, at least, have no reason to retrret the loss of youth,? said-
her husbuand, tenderly. ¢ Few women remain sa -youthful and “°
lovely. Tndced, I can see no differenco betiveen you now, and o
the- day of our mdrriage, Somo little funlts of temper, per<’
haps, are discovorable ; ‘but that we must all expoct ; for were "
it not for theso, our happiness would be too great. for this, earth. ,
Indeed, were I to live my lifo over again, you would be" my'-"‘
choice.’ . St :

“You are kind and gallant > nnswoled /the. countese, wuhla 3
sigh ; ‘(but I thmk wlmt I was twenty )care) uﬂo, und;\vlmt L”'arﬁ"
now ?’ . et

LI "[

‘ Now. a lovely wife—ihen o lovelyrmolden LT would notmgx.
chunge the' one I‘or tlre olher, said her - husband l(lsqmg her'aﬁ‘eg

tionately, ‘ ! o

¢ We want bat one ill:infr oy lovo, to perl‘ect our happme
said the countess. TR
‘.Ah ! I understand you ; an only child, lo perpotnate your \'m-
tues and graces. Ifeaven may. yet bless us.’ 1
fWe should be indeed happy ; but then an onlJ child causes I
more anxiety and care, than pleasure_; lest, by sowme accrdont, we
should lose it. Two children——*, - Wl ",.
¢ You are right ; and not twvo, but three ; for wnh two 1f we o
lose one, ibhero is lhe sume anxiely and fem, lest “we should be :'
robbed of tlie other. . I trust that-licaven w:ll ycl. l:ear our prayers, .
and bestow upon us three childrén.’ o R
¢ My beloved friend,” said the. countess, smrllm«r ¢ three are al-
most too many, We should be placed i in anew cmbarrussment .
for example, if they were all sons——’ Ce ;,,‘ o
¢ Good ! We have five-and- twenty lhousand ﬁorms a year "
enough for us and for them, Iwould place the eldest in 1he urm'y e
ofthe sccond I would make a dlplom'ulst ; neither requlres much*:"."f.
oXpense ; 3 and we huvc ranle, ﬂlonds, und mﬁucnce R N
s But you forgot the youngest P T T .cfl-‘,- 0
. ¢ The youngest ! By no. means ! He shall be iwthe church s
cnnon—perhaps a prebcnd ’ a ' : .
e What !'a priest ?—my son a prlcst’ No, mdeed ! Besldq; :
he has no prospect of advancement,” ' %
"No ‘prospect of advancement ’—and why not? Ie mlght be lj*
come an abbot, a bishop, or even a'cardinal.’
¢ Never ! T would never be the mother ol a monk, and sce m_/
son w1agh the shaven crown and dark habit of the cloister ! VVlmt
can you be thinking of? I I had a hundred sons, ‘not one should
e a priest ! :
¢ You are ina very strange temper, my dear ‘wile, to wuhbold
your consent {0 a profcss:on which would not only be for hn: lmp-
piness and advantage, hut ours.’ .
¢ Call it temper, or what you please, I care not. But I ﬁrmﬁy
declare, that I shall never consent ; and remember, Sk, a motler * -
has some right.’ : SIS
¢ Very little. The l‘ulher lms the aulpomy, and supenor lmow—
ledge,” ‘ "';,*j‘l’, 3
¢ But the father js'olten wrong ; lus ¢ superior knowledgo is
not infaliible.’ ' 7‘*‘

Al well £ 7, atleast, do not claim lcnowledve that’I‘do»

pos;ges ! and I repeat whea the time amves, , ehnll tﬁhaﬂt

thi oper, wrthoM..ymg the slwhtesl attentucn to )our rldu}
1ok dhd"t’mfounded prejudices.” '~ * 7 T

¢ I am awul'ew Sir_",,thnt;'ou:&"ro\fmy -lord ,aﬁd hu band:
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