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With these srords Ficanor tepacted, and her miscrable husband
<oas left, as it appeancd to tam, without onc conmlating, or one
hope, Tormented with perpetunl nestlessness, he went into the
$ittte parlor where he wasaccastamed to breakfast, and hie found
lus eldest dunghter reated at her sewing.,  She started up on see.
éng him enter, aad immcdiately broaght i his breakfests 1t was
a choice nnd ravoury yepast, such as Eleanor always hud in pre
paration for hm, whenever he chose to purtake of 35 and he
could not help tus moming compuring it with the homely meal
%o had geen his wife and childeen catig in the garden some hours
trefore.  As soon as his Jittle daughter had placed it en the table,
she sat down ta her sewing nyrin, and onty looked up accasionally,
1o sce whether her futher wanted any thing she could brng.

Gladly would Frederick Hond have shuepened lis appetite this
morning, by nddmy to his coffec the wsnal porton of brandy,
with which he was accustomed to strengthen i, but there scemed
1o him, in the presence of the quict tle girl whe «at beside him,
crdeavaaring to supply her mother's place, & sost of sacredness,
which he was not yet go hardencd as to violate.

« Mary,” ead fie, ¢ do you alwage cat that brown bread for
your brealifasy, which 1 saw you eating this morng 1"

“ Y, always.”

* And huve you alwaya those wooden bowls for your mulk 1

* Oh, yes 3 we like them better, because they neser break.”

« And docs your mother always cat the brown bread and mitk
with yeu?” .

« Yes, when she :ats any thing ; but she semetimes gocsalmast
without & breakfust ag oll”

Do you think she hikes the bread and mitk 7

» 1 dowt think she does like t much ; no more did Hepry and
Isabel at first, but we are alf getting to ke it now; and mawmma
is alwuys trying to persuade us to eat the simplest and cheapest
food, because she says we shall buve to do 90 some time, and it s
better to do it now while we are young, und healthy, and happy,
than {o wait until we are forccd), and rmay ncither be so atrong,
vor so well able to eat coarse food.”

Frederick now recollested that his children never dined with
Limn, and the idea struck him, that perhaps they lived through the
day on the same hard and homely fare,  He recollected that his
wife gencrally made excuses when she sat down with hon, that
she had previously dined with the children, thinking it best to
keep atder smongst them by her own pr Hect

s and he ¥ t
cd, too, that his own little board was always spread with daintics
—with the game that was in season, or with some choics viands
cooked so 25 to tempt his fading appelite, and always served up
insuch a manncr, as (o avoid reminding him that iie wusnot &
gentlernan stifl

“ Aud these poor creatures,”” said he (o himeelf,  have been
all the while hviug Yike the puupers of the parish!” He could
scarcely swallow the morsel he had put inte his month; and if
cver man loathed himself, he did so at that moment, By way of
dwerting his thoughte, howeves, he made an effort 1o change the
subject of cenvcraation,

“ Who are you working fer, Mary ™ he inquired,

;Il‘hc child blushed deceply, while she answered, * 1 am making
3 shirt”

Her father had asked the question with the most perfect ndif
ference as to any answer she might make; but her embarrass.
men awakencd his eaciosity, and he went on.

¢ I3 1t for me, or for your brother 1

“Oh, it ie o large for George,” mid Mary, endeavouring to
smile away her blushes.

« It is for ruc then, I suppose. Why don't you answer me,
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sze child burst into tears. * It is a sceret.”” said she 5 “my
mother charged me nef to pring this work into the room whore
you were; but 1 felt sure you would never notice it, and so I dis.
obeyed her commands, and mow she bas hardly been gone un
hour, and my judgment bas come upon me.”
** But what secret esn vou have, Mary, about a shirt
“ Ok, don*task me, father. I dare not telfu falschood, and yot
I must not betray my mether's sceret 3 she has kept 1t so long?
“ Poor child ' eaid Frederick, 1n 2 voice 80 kind, and so unu.
syal, that Mory's little heart was mefted ; and looking up through
her tears, sho said, ** I am sure you wonld hke 1y mother better
if you know, and yet I hardly darc 1ehl you
* Well, Mary, I will leave’it to you,  If ynur mother has cver
charged yu not o tell me—if you have promiscd her thut you
would not—I cannot urge you to break your trust.”
“No, she bas never charged me at alt; she has never even
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mentioned the subject directly, but shic has been #o studious th
keep o from you, that we ulf know her wishes; and ought we not
o regard them as awch as her word 27

# Cestminly you ought; but in thes mstance T do bep you will
telf me the whole truth; it may bo of the utmost conscquence,
both to your mother and to me

Mlary loaked anxiously at her father, and then began her story.

* Well, then, we take in o greot deal ot plan sowing 3 my mo.
ther, and Eleanor, and Isabeh and I, We nllgetup at five every
}nommg, and u shrt is sumetimes almost mads before your break.

ust.”

s And you do this for pay

¢ Oh, yer; and mamsia tells us all abont tho hovse.keeping,
and how nsuch 1t saves to vat such and such thinge, und to wear
sur eammon frocks ; untd somctiues she smiley, and says, she e
afraid we shall become {overs of money”

o z;lnd what do you do with alf that you make, and all that you
mvc t

4 Why, ficst, thero is George's schooling, about which mamma,
thinksa v deal, and all the house-keeping , and Isubel's doe-
tor’s bilt; and tho wages of the scrvant—ull these take a preat
deal of money to pay, and there is also another thung, which mam.
ma keeps a great sceret.”

Frederick was afaid to pursuc the subject farther; but the
child having once plunged into her mother’s scerets, thought 3t
just as well to tell the whole as 2 part.  She therefore went on

+ I am sure you will fove mamma, s we all do, when 1 el
you, that for years she hag been trying to afford to keep a pony
for sou, for sho persists in it, that you are not in good heajth,
though we all think you are o great deal better than she s her.
=lf. Yot she says 1t would do you so much good to nde out
cvory day ; that it is a hard thing for & man who has been aceus.
tomed to riding to do withont a horse; that it would give you
more Tespectabiity m the neghbourhood, and many other tings
that we don't quite understand. Hlowever, we alf work for tha
groat object; and last winter wo bad ncarly aecomplished it,
when there came in at Christmes, that long, long bill from the
eruel wine merchant, for things which my mother never knew of,
but which she said must be paid for before we thought of the
pony. 1 shall never forget how she cned that day.  Indeed, wo
alf cricd to see her so distressed § and the waret wus, poor George
eould not go toschool fur & whole guarter, because there was not
money cnough to pay his masier and the wine merchant too; so
fic grew quite idle and muschicvous, and jost more than he had
gained for thee months before.”

And thus the child went on in her simplicity, disclosing moro
and morp of the details of her mother's cconomy, little dreaming
that every word she uttered went like a dagger to her fsther's
heart. He bad drog;red his kmfe upon Ins plate, his coffee re.
mained untasted, and be sat with his clbow resting on the table,
and his forchced shaded by his hand, apparently accupied with
the pattern of 2 naplan which he was folding and unfolding, wholly
unconscious of what he did.

+You may take away those thungs, Mary,” hosad, when ho
felt 1hat ho couid bear ro more.  And as soon as thoe child had
disappeared, he rushed mto his own room, and bolted the door.

« ffave I then been such g wrelch ¥ he exclammed, * Yes, T
have eaten my children’s bread, and reduced my wife to the grade
of a commen beggar ! a village scampstress ¢ a taker.in of plain
work ! She who was once 5o cltiﬁam in afl ber tastes, and whe
ought to have been cherished as the only treasuro of my life.

I they had shut me in dupgeons, and fed me with loathsome
food, I could have borne it; but I have been & pampered ingrate,
fattening on the Juxuries which want has purchascd ! whese,
where agall, I find an ocesn that will wash me pure from this pol.
lation 1"

The shadows of evening were far adeanced that day, while the
miserable men was stll pating the round of Ins hitle chamber.- -
Mary had kuocked gently at hig door muny tunes daring the last
few hours, and she now krocked again, io say that her yeunger
brother was undressed, and going e bed, and wished to bid s
papa good.night.

Fredenck ancned the door, and the little cherud sprang into
fris arms, at the same time looking snxiously round the apariment,
23 if he had expected to £ind his mother,

lis father kisred him, and bid him good.night, but still he did
not accm satisficd to go.

« What docs ho want ' asked the father,

wHoe has been accustamed,” replicd Mary, **to sy o litte
prayer before be went tobed ; and as my mother is oot Lerc, and



