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body ever find a quiet wvel-matelied pair in
friendship or in niatrimony ? A pair the
saine size, the saine colour, witli the saine
paces going a steady jog-trot together, elank,
clanic over tic liard road, like the feet of
one instead of the feet of two? Ne, no.
Seldoin do wve find anything of the sort.
The taîl marries tlîe shiort., the fiery temper
takzes to the quiet disposition, the quiek im-
patientL mid lias to, put up witl the slow
calculating temperament, one is lazy and
the other does ail the work.

It is said that wvhen the mother of the
fiery general, Sir David Baird, heard that
lier son bad been takzen prisoner and that
the prisoners were tied two and two, the old
lady, after musing for a moment, said:
'Lord pity the duiel that's tied to our
Davie!1' I have always thouglit the oid
lady vas wrong. It is much barder for a
fury to be tied to a slug, than for a slug to
lie tied to a fury. Ouriously enotugli, to lie
tied to a slug wvas always the fate of 'Mar-
chioness. No horse could ever be got to go
perfectly with lier. Perhiaps tlîis was foîtu-
nate, as two of the saine sort rnighit have
fiown to the worid's end togetlier, dr-aggingy
after themn the respectable family carnagre
and its passengers. How often have I seen
ber splendid dark, cbesnut lhead tossing witlî
pride and impatience, lier liglit-coloured
manc thrown back like a rave of the sea,
and bier hoofs striking sparks from the stony
road, as furious at lier lieavy brown com-
panion's slowness, she did bis work and lier
own too, with a contemptuous jaunty air
that made liglit of ail dimeiultie.

flut nobody, whetlîer man or bcast, eau go
on esbausting biseif for ever; and after a
few ycars of willing work and intense excite-
ment the strength of Marchiones began -to
fail. lRhcumatisrn set iu; shue trotted along
as inrrily as ever, but we never knew -when
she miglit faîl, and after two or three narrowv
escapes ià Nvas dccided, that slîe must do no
more carrnage wvork. Slue was turned int&,
tlie field, and for the future a life of leisure
and retirement wvas to, lie bers, with a tiuiy
old pony as an attendant. I slîould like to
say a great deal about this pony, but must
],cep to thersubjeet in baud.

A strong affection sprang up betveen the
dapper littie Alice and the majestic 'iar-
chioness; but do ivliat we would the latter
wvas iinhappy. She wvas pining for work, for
occupation ; slie ivas tired of the monotonous
green grass, and saw no beauty in the muddy
pond.

Slie grcw ragge d-looking and unkernpt,
and seemned neglectcd and miserable. And
yet she ivas not neglected. She vas sup-
Plied ivith tbe best of food, taken into the
stable at niglits when it was cold, and, in
short, treated vth ail the respect hier rank,
beauty, and character deserved. Wlien slie
saw the carniage go out she, would, corne
nefghing up, the drive as mucli as to say,
'Who lias talcen my place? 31y occupa-
tion's gone.'

What was to be donc ? It ivas decided
that as Marchioness was evidently unhappy
with nothing to do, she mnust lie put to liglit
farm-work. So she was given over to, the
hailiff, a kind man, fully avare of lier con-
sequence and wortb. Wliat a degradation!
Nothing of the kind, 1 assure you. Like
most people, I amn not so youug as 1 usea te
lie, and yet I sliould bce very sorry to lie con-
sidered past work. I should die of dulness.
I should. feel borcd from, morniug to niglit if
I were not allowed to do anything. Icannot
take part in the severer studies that delighted
my prime, but I eau stili do a littUe liglit
literary work. I- cannot walkc the many
miles .1 uscd, but I ean stili nakce a good
tramp on a fine day. I arn not fit for a
day's hunting, but I can stili enjoy a drive
to, cover.

I sawv an old mnan the other day; lie vas
a poor old fellov eceping by the roadside;
lie could bardly get along, yet lie carried a
load of faggots on his liead. My companion
was indignant : '"Vhat a shame that an old
z.nan iehct.;d ca-ry sucli a loadil' ' Not at
ail,' saià 1; Ilit inakes the old man happy to
think that, lie eau stili lie of some little-use
in the world. Ife will be quite proud to
go into bis cottage with his Io-id, and rejoice
bis old Nvife's- heart with.his superior strength.'
I arn sure Marehioness thought exactly the
sanie. 'It is a pleasure to go into the field
and se lier plough. Shedoes it so.well and
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