
THE TRICKS OF TUE TRAFFIC.

were the complement each of the other, and it was
not lonop ere he had wo(ped and won ber, and obtained

the consent of ber guardians to make her his wife.
They were married one béiautiful day in the bright

Spring-time, when nature bad donned ber loveliest
dress, and the air was fragrant with the breath of
flowers and vocal with the songys of birds. As they
stood together at the altar-he with his wavy raven
locks swept back from his broad brow, with his dark

eyes flashing with intelligence; she with a face that
rivalled in fiiirness the wreath of orancre blossoms that'

crowned her luxuriant tresses of gold-they presented
a picture -of manly strenomth and sweet wonianiv

beauty that is seldom. equaUed,,, and scarcely ever
excelled.

As the guests congratulated them upon the happ y
consummation of their ardent desires, and expressed

the hope that life would- be to thein as a summer's
day -ith, few clouds, they had every reason to believe

theïrmost sanguine hopes would be realized. Alas 1
man ' Y a day that bas had a rosy morn, sweet with the
breath of flowers and jocund with the vicice of birds,
bas been dark with elouds and fiashina angry licrht-
nings ere noon. What a blessing it is that God in His

mercy allows us to re-vel in the sunshine of the present,
and. does not darken our clear sky with the elouds of
cominc woe.
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