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ONI? OP? LIFE'S INCIDENTS. the sunny hair; but bis brow was wvorking, and blis
lips were very pale. So tbey sat, in thje doepening

"A message for yon, sir. ' And the servant_ land - twlgttebih iei thn grl ca nago
cd in a sinail foldeit paper and witbdrew, wlo the uponi themu, and ulpon tbe luxurions appoiutments of
master of tbe house walked to the. windolv, alîd the rooui, rso cosy an d comfortablc, and sncb a contrast
souglit hy the fast failini, twilizhit to deciper the ai- tott idsoi ihnadt htnlthoa-
most illegible scrawl, Il Will inother coi to *28 Bar- ,igpaei htohrhm.Temte hdce

kers steee2 thotiaht of il; shie caliied herself, and raiseil
"Whos i frou, enryli er hieavy, drooping eyes ho bier husband's face ; bis

A delicate.looking woman, wilh soft brown eyes, 1were cash down, but hie clasped ber more closely to

and a smile on be'r sweet, pale face, came to ber ii.
busband's side, and leaued on bis broad sic.ulder, as 1" Husband, darling-- she put ber arms around
she glanced ai the papor lie beld in his band. So 'bis neck, and drew bis face (Iowa to biers-" ht was
dlifferent tbey looked as lhcy stood togetlber, and yol but 3yesherday we were speaking of our wedding day
so like ; even a casual observer migbit sec that be- -let us talk of i now. Twenty-tbree years to-night
tween tbem was an affection wbicb biad triunibd sixîco I lefI my home for yours-left father, mother,"
thi-ougli sorrow, and over whicbi time hiad no power. shie continued, haîf mnsingly, wbile tender recollec-
But tic smile vanisied as sbe read -Lbe contents of tions gatiered around the lips, and filled lier eyes
that rudely written missive, and, with an almost, wilb1 a soft mnistiness. " Twenty-three yoars to-nightl!
agonized expression on tbe now sad face, sbc gasped Sliail I go on, Henry? ShaU I speak of that happy
ont- . ime?2 Ah, we wore happy ! Poor father and mother,

Ohi, God, my chuld 1" lbcy were angry aI first, but they forgave
"Hnsh, Mary !- Tho husband's voice tried to be us afler. Tume went on, and] a little cild was

shoern, but il quivered a litIle. -"Husb ! I must 'bora to us ; sie grew up to be ou- ligbt, our joy "
speak tb this man.- -tic faîher hid bis face-"« and tien "-the voico

Ho stepped int tho hall as hoe spoke, and confront- falterecl, and teafs foli faster, Ilsic did what ber
ed the waiting mossonger. motber had donc before her-she loved another more

"ion will tell tie person from wbum you received 'than fatier, inother, or borne, and slie left thein for
ibis message, thst there is nuthing bore fur suci as b1izu. She lias livod to repent il, as "-and tie wife
sie ; liat she is Dot known bore, not acknowledged- clasped tie band sic held wit bth hers-'l ier
lia. she-" the stpeaker's brow darkoned, and bis aiother ]las nover donc. Husband, is sie more to
voice grow bard-" that she longy ago cast away tho blame tban I was ? No, no ! not more to blame-
love of fathor, mother, home, and sho bas no. moro 10 be pitied-more to be loved. Darling, there
longer any dlaim upon them."' are fnirrowvs on 3-our brow whicb lime cannol dlaim-

"But-she is dying, sir." there are fnrrows in hotb our hoearls-we con trace
-Dying !" The voie& sbook for a moment, but'theni bt the samo cause. Let us forget thein! Let

only for a momnent; a mnoan from the murer roomn us only remlembor lhe one wbo is sufforing for what
ro.ised him. and, walkin to the door, wbichb bla,] me can give ber-the lîeart whiclî is breaking, thal
lait partially opeu, lie àrrw it sharply t4. "I Tak -f çe can relio-Ve.Oh vlticbd-yitehld"

message," lie sahd. barsàhly, to tbe wailing manî, "and, ' Mary --bbc ftliher raised a pale, sud face--
mind vou, do nol lot me ever see you here again.' 'you have conquered, as yon always do ; act as you

What is j:, Mi-v ?"The voice was tender wisli in Ibis malter-I will not go against you-I
eaongi now, and the mianner anxions, as hoe bent over cannol sec ber-no, no !" as his wife raised a pleading
bis -reeping wife, aud took ber in bis arms. "lRush, look bo lus face. - There are sottne -%ounds 100 deep
husb, my darlin,-!" as sobs siiook lie slihh fraine, ho ho reopened, aud tbis is one of tliem. Go to ber,
and she wept passionately on bis bress. '-Mary, 'if you wisb-say what you will to conifort hier-give
Mary, wliat is Ibis' Is yonr liusband so bltle to yonu fir my love, my forgivcness -hoi paused and pass-
thal yon can forgel bim bo menu-n for the ingrate wbo in - a trcmbling baud over bis oves-" my blcssung."
bas broken botb oui- hearts ?"An hour lator, a graceful, quiet fourai, cladl in deep

1Oh, husband, bnsband! she is our owu cbild, onu- black, passcd up the rickety clairs of No. 2S Barker
1flocbl! sobbed the stricken woman. "«The only sîreet, aud paused before a half-opened door, aud tbc
one God sont us, lie only one we ever bad to love.- visitor entiered the poou-ly furnished apartnienl-enter-

There was silence in tbc rooni for a long limne, cd, an d lockèd upon tbe scene aronnd. Upon a
broken only by the lialf stifled qobs of the monrang shabby bcd, aud cvveu-ed by a pahched and well-woru.
mather as cie wept on ber husband's; bres. Hie quill, lay a sleeping form-not cabnly sleeping, wibh
held ber closdly in bis aims, with bis face pressed to the peacefulness ofDbealth, but fitfülly, witb nervons


