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Blovenly habits in his mother and sisters ; for
that chivalric feeling towat'ds tho gentler sex,
which lias preserved many a man from the
early attacks of vice, neyer exists in the heart
of hjm wbo has liad the barriers of relinemnent
broken down, ere hie lcft his childhoud's home.

Mrs. Wbarton was flot deficient in petsonal
cleanliness; few wumen are found guilty of
se revolting a fault; but she wanted personal
leatneso and order. Skie had learned tu treat

lier husband as she was accustomed to do hier
brothers, and while skie neyer appdared before
company in an undress, searcely ever honour-
ed him with any thing else. Her breakfast
dress bas already been described, and if the
day happened to bc rainy, or any thing else
occtrrred to induce hier to deny herseif te visi-
tors, she generally greeted hier husband's eye
in tbe sanie loose and fiowing robes at dinner,
as wclI as tea. Her total ignora nce of every
thing like rnethod, was visible throughout al
ber dornestic arrangements. Instead of di-
recting bier servants, she only reproved theni,
for slie found it mach casier to seold wben n
thing was il done, than to attend to having it
iceil done. Her duniestics soon becanie farni-
linr with bier ignorance of the details of bouse-
keeping, and availed themselves of it, to negleet
their duty as much as possible, and, when skie
began to add tu bier otber defects, that of ind-o-
lence, bier bousehold fell into a state which can-
flot be better designated than by the expressive
Irish word, ' Througt-oltherntess.'

T'he scene whicb 1 bave already described,
was but the beginning of domestie discord.-
bisappointed and annoyed, Mr. Wharton
would nlot deign to tell bier tue exact nature of
lier fault and point out the mode of reniedy,
wbile the wife was daily pained by some ebul-
lition of ill humour, wbich made hier sensible
of an error cornnitted, witbout enabling lier to
iinderstand bow it rnight be avoided for the fu-
ture. There was a want of confidence bet ween
then, wbicb tbreatened the most painful ru-
sults to, their future cornfort, for whule Charles
was daily becoming more discontented witb
her ignprance of systeni, skie, conscious tbat
she really took pains to pleasge huim, was gra-
dually acquiring, the belief that hc nu longer
loved ber. Theýre was no want of will to do
rigbt, but she sadly needed some kind band to
guide bier into the truc patb, and thus,4 while
each possessed, in an unusual degree, the cie-
Miente of bappiness, the poison of distrust was
ernbittcring tbe existence of botb. The bus-
band became rnoody at home, and soon began
to 3eek, in the excitements of Society, obliviuii

of tbe disconiforts of bis own fireside, while
the wife, feeling berseif negiected and forlorn,
gave berself up to despondcncy, and becanie
mure careless than ever of her personai ap-
pearance. The brigbt beauty of ber counten-
anee vanimbed, and in the hollow-ceked, sad-
eyud, dowdyisb woman, who sat, bour after
hour, in a great anm-chair, devouring the last
ncw novel, it was scarcely possible f0 rccog-
nize tbe bright-faced and ceerful-tempered
bride of tbe once devoted Chances Wharton.

Sucb was tbe state of things at the end of
the finst two years of their nîarried life. Mrs.
Wharton, disheartened and dispiritcd, took lit-
tie interest in bier faînily concern, while bier
busband, accustomued to seek bis enjoynients
elsewberu, found aiways sometbing to censure
atborne. F~or tunately bis good principles kept
hini fnom the baunts of dissipation, or be miglît
have added another tu the list of tbose wbo
have been drivcn, by an iU-urdei-ed homne, to
a well-urdercd tavern or billiard-rooni. Hîs
mother had long seen and mourned bis eviderît
disquiet, and, while she pnrîially divined its
cause, was in doubt as to tbe course whicb slue
ought to pursue. Sbe was aware of the danger
of interference in the domestic concerne of
another, but skie could nlot bear to sec bier son
and lus sweet-tempered Nvife se estranged fromn
ecek other.

"'You are unbappy, Charles," said the old
lady, one day, wben tbey were alune. IlWill
you not tell me the cause of your trouble ? is
it your businessl"

IlNo, roother, niy business was neyer in n
more prosperous condition."

IlTlien sormetbing is wrong at homne> ny
son; can you net cunfide in me?"

"Oh, there is nothing tu tell; Mary is une of
the best-hearted and good-tecmpened creatures
in the world, but-"

<But whnat, Chanles V"
Skie bas one fouit, inother, aud iL is about

the worst skie could bave."
"The worst, Charles! is skie ill-tenipered,

or deficiont in affection for you? does sbe rtiu
into extravagant excesses for dress or coirpa-

<'Why, mother, you know skie bas none of
these defeets 1"

IlThen, Charles, sbe bas not the wurst faults
skie miglît bave."

"Weil, weil, perbaps I used tuo strong a
terni, but really 1 arn heartsick-I bave a bouse,
but nu home-I bave servants, but nu service
fromn them-I have a wife, but no helprneet: 1
cannot Yet afford to keep a bouse-keýeper, aud


