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it on the carpet, and piaced îûy foot on iL.-
The blood rushed to bier pale cheek-her
ejes flasbed with their former fire, as she
sprung to lier feet., and bade me restore it
ici lier.

IlO, icicle," I replied, Ilare you melted at
lat? Give it to you! No, indeed: I will
teach you more respect for your liusband
than yeu have lntely shown. See," I con-
tinued, as I picked it up and tore it to, frag-ments,"I see! there is the frippery whicli
you think more worthy of your attention
than your husband."

"Any thing is more worthy of ltthan my
huaband at this moment," she replied.

IlSay you so ; say you so, madam,"l I ex-
claimed, graspingr lier by the arm, and hiss-
ing the wvords through my teeth; "dien,
wbat say you to a separation ?" You need
flot refuse, I wi Il have one; I will live no
longer with such a wife. Do you consent?
ansver me ?" I coatinued, shaking lier by
thse arif.

"As you please," she replied; "nothing
can hae worse than this."

"-You consent at Iast then, do yot ?-
Weli, this very day I will coinmonce ar-
rangements."

IlWhen you please," she replied, and she
.loft the roomn.

I stood agliast at what I bad done; I hiad
nroposed a separation, and she had consent-

Id had said tlat on that very day I
wolnld commene arrangements for tlie pur-
pose, and could 1 break my Word? Could I
go to lier and beg lier flot to leave me, and
that, whlen 1, myseif, bad proposed such a
etep? My pride again forbade me, and 1
obeyed its dietates; but tîtere still remained
a secret liope within me, that on cool refc-
dion she, herself; would refuse. 1 determin-
cd to consult a Iawyer in whoe secreey I
could confide, and make sucli arrangements
as were absolu tely necessary. I did so, and
patiently awaited the result. My wife did
flot appear again during that day-the next
morning 1I found a note on nsy plate nt the
breakfast table: Emily was net there. I

ýOpened it, and found that it contained a pro.
posai 40 the effeet that she should bc permit-
ted to join some, friends who wes'e about to
visit Europe,.ostensibIy on aecounit of ber
h.alth ; thit she should remain absent one
year, and if, et the .ezpiratiou- qf that 'time

sh U , ie thata permanment sepaioi

might bearrangee;lbut at present suchi a
thingy slîould, fot bie made publie. The note
was writtea in a calm, clear manner, yet I
thouglit the desire to avoid publicity in the
affair betrayed some token of relenting. I
rcplied to it at once, saying- that I should
make no objection to sucli an arrange ment,
or to any other that might suit lier conve-
nience. With the note I sent n large amourit
of money for bier preparations.

The aext day we receivcd an invitation
to a party, whieh, contrary to ber late hn-bits, !drs. Mansfield accepted. Slîe sent it
to me in a note, stating the fict, and saying
that she thouglit it would aft'ord an excellent
opportunity to make known to society lier
intention of visitingff Euirope. I sigenified niv
assent. During the time whichi interveried
1 saw my wvifb only at table, wvhere shie ap-
peared as enlia as ever, though, pcrhaps, a
trifle» paler than usual. Houir on hour 1 hiad
looked for lier pride to fail lier. Dceply in-
jured as she had been, 1 could flot bring
mvself to believe that, loving me as slhe once
lîa loved nie, and I foildly hoped still did,
she ivould really leave me; but af'rer having
once mnade public lier intention I fcared lest
she mighit not shrink. WVould sîje do so ?
0, liow anxiously I aî%'aitedl that eventful
night, and wben, at last, it came, 1 was dress-
ed and in attendance at an untisually carly
heur. As I paced the floor nnxiously, 1
heped-I prayed tîtat lier heart would con-
quer-that love would stibdue pide ; but
hoiveeuld I-ow dare I-hope it? Wliat
indignities had she not borne froni me -
Oitghit I flot to humble mayseif aîîd ask lier
to forgive mie!

HAd she corne in nt that moment I would
have donc so, but slie came not. I wondcr-
cd hoi' she would dresq. Perhaps some
carelcssness in lher apparel would betray that
lier mind was too mueli pre-oceuplcd to
think of it. 1 glaaced at the dlock; it was
time that she should be there. Just then
,she entered, and as pale and calin as usual.
1 looked nt ber dress; it wns of darlt velvet,
trimmed wvith ricli lace-slîe bcd worn just
sueli a dresg in happier days because 1 ad-.
mired it, and thouglit that it beeame her
style of 'beaUty. But now wbat; *as ber.
obgect? Did she desire to please me still,ý
or was it habitP I glanced at -her aràs-'
on ber neek ;-sie *ore a set- of dia'm.ond5îi
which I gave lier shortly afteýr oiù, mMirriàge.-


