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She rarely wore thern at flrst, because she
thought themn unsuitable ornâments for one
so young, but now, when she looked so
queenly and moved so stately, -they gave to
lier a grandeur vihiels startled me.

1 could deteet no careles8ness in lier dress
-no0 agitation in lier manner. Rer hand
trernbled not when I led hier to the carrnage.
S'le shovied no eniotion during our drive to
the scene of festivity. Could this be the
light-hearted girl I marrieda fevi short ye.ars
ago? Could this cold, this haughtlty, this
ituperial vioman, be the gentie, the loving,
the delicate wife of other days ? I hecard
the murînur of admiration whici *grcetcd
lier: I saw group at'ter group of flatterers
gathering around ber, and I wandered
throulgh the crowd like one in an opium
dream. until, at last, I reachcd n conserva-
tory, where I concealed, myself, and thought
of lier -thouglit of lier as when first I met
lier. I laoked back on the happy heours of
our betrothal-on Uic happier days of our
early married life. I iccalled lier joyous-
ness of spirit-her frank confidence of man-
ner-her deep love-our former happiîness
-3ur present misery; and I remem.bered
that it vins I that had ivroîîglt the change.
In a fewv days ive should part-perînp for-
ever-part, îvhile our hearts ivere faîll of
love for cadi other! Nev-er had I adored
lier as at duiat hour, and I determined that
she should flot leave me.

Just tiien the voice of some one singing
reaelied me~. The tones seemed faniiliar:
I could flot bc mistaken : the voice vins bers.
I hnstily repaired to the room froin. vhich it
proceeded, and, placing înyselt in a position
froin îvhiclî I could see the singer without
being seen by lier, listened until the song
ivas flislîed. She vins about to arise, when
several voices asked for anotlier song-for
one wih once liad been a fàvourite of
hers-of mine. H-er face flushcd, and then
paled agaàin, vihen it ivas placed before lier.
Perhiaps she tlîought of how often slip had
sung tlîat sont, for me. In my eagerncss I
had pressed forward, and juîst wken she lie-
sitated, ber eyes met mine. She immedi-
ately comprîed. Her roice, faltercd at flrst,
but rerovering herself, she sanig it througlh
to the end. It vins a lay of happy lQve.-
When it was.flnished,'sie. raised be eyes
for a «iQmect, and only a moment, to. mine,
and the»n cooemenced .anoîher-eone 1 had

neyer heard before--the story of a proudl
heart broken!1 The viords seemed to corne
from lier very soul. The tones of lier voice
%vill ring in my ears until they are dullcd by
deatb. A deep, painftul silence pervaded
the rooni. Tea.rs stood imany bnigit eye.,
and many red lips quivered. w'ith cînotion-
Mien she ceased and arose fron-k lier seat,
but so pale vias she I feared she would
faint.

We soon after returned home. Tue dis-
tance iras short, but the time seeimcd an
age until vie reached our bouse. I would
hanve given vionlds to have spoken and to
told hier ail-aIl nîy -orrovi-ail rny repent-
ance-but 1 could nlot; my tongue clove te
the roof of my motith, nor indeerl, until long
allier vie had reached our honie, and she
bade me Ilgood-nighit," eoinld I itter a word.
Tien and only then 1 stamnîcrcd ont a re-
quest that she viould remnain for a fenw me-o
menti. She closed thîe door and returned to
lier chair, raising lier large, dark cycs in-
qiningly to mine. 1 hesitated.

Erniily," nt last said I-I had net called
lier so for inonthis before-"1 Einily, wil] you
not sing me tliose, songs. you sang to-niiglît?"

"Certainly, if you wisli it," slie replied,
and senting lierself rit tlîe piano, she sang
tlîem again ini a eicar, câlin. tone.

I liad dcterinined ivhen tlîe snngs ivere
finished to seek, a reconcîliation ; but the de-
mon, pride, wliispercd ivili yon be lems firnn
than she ?-tîis cannot-last: why liumiliate
yourself?" Alas, I listened, nd obeyed!
I sufl'ered the last opportunity, to recall our
lost Iappiness, to escape. Pride, the tyrant,
vins obeyed, and I suffered lier to leave the
room wîtli n col( l" good-niglit."' I vient up
into my ovin lonely chamber, and sat down,
and pondered on tIc events of tlîe evening,
regretting, bitterly regretting my folly ini
suftening rny pride again to master me.

I lîcard my wife moving about ber room
vih1cl adjoined my own, anid tIen, suddenly,
a heavy falland aloy groan! I rushed in-
to lier apartment and found bier extendcd on
the floor. I raised lier in my arms, and to
my horror! lber wihite niglît-dress ivas cov-
ered ivitli blood, wicli vias streaingn from
lier mouth. The truth flashed 'upon me at
once; she had broken a blood vessel; she
would dlie! 1 sprang to the bell. In a fèvi
minutès-minutes which seemed an age, the
a3ervants entered'ýhe room, but stopped hor-


