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ed - itsband a tyranized lover stili. Do you
thisik *4bâit j:is you do? Whlen yoi suffer
YiDur owvn hands to tear down the fair adorn-
ments of idolatry' with wliich his passion bias
dëcked you, and appear before hii bot as
an angelie ideal, but a selfisbi, sullen, or vain
woman, littde know you that it may take
years ûf. deyotion to efface thle bitterness
produeed by that one liour-ýthe first whben
he sees you as you are !

The young husband ghtnced once enly at
bis wife ; but that was enougli. The Iower
lip-:-hat odious lowcr lip, which had at flrst
apoke my doubts !-was the very imàtge of
weakz, pouting, sullenness; But its weakness
wvas its safegnard against contintied obstina-
ty; and [ saw-though the husband did not
see-that, as she bent over the side, tear
after tear dropped silently into th6 riVcrn-
There wis hope still 1

Shie ivas leaning over the gangvay dour,
a place scarce dangerous, save to the watch-
fui anxiety of affection. However, the fact
secmed to strike ber husband ; for lie sud-
denly drew bier away, though formally, an~
without any sigu of wishing for reconcilia-
tion. But this une slight act sboed the
thougbtfulness, the love-oh, if she had only
answered it by one look, one Nvord of atone-
ment!I But no; there she stood, immovable.
Neitber would yield. 1 %would Lave given
tbe world could I bave whispered in the
wi(e*s ear, "lFor the love of lier; and for the
love of bim-for the Ïpeace of yuur future
life, be the first to say, forgive mne. Ifi ,lt
or wvrong, neyer mind. Whicbever bave
erred, it; is your place-as weakest and most
loving, te yield first. Oh, did yen but know
the joy, the blessedness of creeping close to
your -husband's ivounded, perchance angry
beart, and saying-l'ake me in there again;
-let us flot be divided more 1 And hae
would take you, ay, at on*ce ; and love you
the. more for the forbearance wbich neyer
even asked of bis prido the concession that
hae was illso wrong V'

SPerbaps this long spteeb waspartly *rit-
tan in bis eyes;, foY when, by chance, thay
mat the yeung 'Wfe'si she turnad away,
-coloring crinison;- and at that Moment up
camne the anemy once more, in the shape of
the -intrusive elderly gentleman ;- but. the.
hiasbaüà's lecture wbatever àt was, bad its

- tfrce. u pon îIegrl's denxeanor. Sse -drew
* lw wt i% quiet woôiulny -,resme,

and left, "Mr. Goodricb" in pos-
sessiou cf' the fild. And i liked the bus-
band tan timas bettar for the gantleinanly.
dignity witb whicha sbuok off ail trde of
ill-humor, and conirersad with the intruder.
The boyish lover cbangad into the firm, self
independent mlan. And wian the wife
timidly crept upi and put ber arm througb
bis, hae turned around and slhled upon bier.
Oh, how gladIy, yet bow sbyly sha ansWered
the sligbt tokeni of peace 1 And 1 said to
myself, "lThat man will have a just, and
firm, yet tender sçsw ; hae will maka a first
rate bead of 'q family."

1 saw little more of tbani until near the
journey's endI They we're then sitting in
the half-empty cabin alone together ; for to
my deligla, and perbaps theirs,.tba obnox-
ious individual of middle age had landed at
Blackwall. Very quiet tbey seemed ; ali
tIsa exuberant happiness wvhich at first had
found vent ini almost childish frolic wss
passed away. The girl no longer laughed
and jested with ber young husband ; but she
drew close te bis aide, bier bead bendîng
towasai bis sboulder, astbonigb, but for the
presence of a strangar, it %vould fâin droop
there, heavy witb its weiglit of penitance
and love. Yet, as I watched the rastless
look in lier eyas, and tbe faint sbadow tbat
stili lingered on the young man's face, I
thought how mdcb bad heen periled, and
bow bappy-ay, tea timas bappiar-would
both bave feit bad the first quarrel neyer
beau 1

In the confusion of daparture I lost my
young friands, as 1 thotigbt, forever; but on
penetratind tbe mystarieus deptbs of an om-
uibus, 1 hieard a pleasant toice addressing
mie-"l Se you are again our fellow-passen-
ger to.

But I will not sày wh«re, lest tbe young
couple sbould ilspeer " for -me, and demand.
why 1 dared to "lput thein in print." And
yet.tbey would scarce - a wroth did thay
know tIsa many chords thay touched, and the
warm interest tbey awakened in a poor
witbered beart Wbf ch bas se faw.

It was tbe dreariest of wet nigbts in Lon-
don-Heaven knowvs ho,# dreary tbaît is !_
but they did not aam to feal it at aIl. Thay
wéYé quite happY-quite gey. 1 -wonderad
whether for thin stas prepared the -deepest
blis of earth-the fi-at Ilcoming home;
and 1 felt aiost sure: of it wben -the âdi-


