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“ven from disintcrested love the mate-
dals of distrust; such was now the
estitute Raymond’s portion ; and though
Julia—how could it be otherwise ?—
WVas still as dear to him as ever, and he
Would gladly have laid down his life to
Promote her welfare, yet there were mo-
Ments when his diseased fancy almost
ed him to believe that she lamented the
estiny that had bound up their fortunes
gether. Often when he walked the
Streets alone after nightfall—for he sel-
om stirred out by day—and saw wealth
Tolling along in its carriage, and heard
the sounds of music and merriment
Ssuing from some gaily-lit drawing-
Yooms, he would ask himself why he
Should be thus abandoued to hopeless
8rief—he, who had every disposition to
abour, who had committed no crime,
a4 whose sole fault was, that he wasa
8entleman bred to no profession! It
Seemed 10 him that he had little or no-
Ing in common with his fellow-crea-
tres’; but was specially singled out for
Suffering—a useless, blighted slip, torn
% from the great plantation of huma-
Mty And indeed his lot, common
Ough it is in this hard-working world,
Might well justlfy the bitterest feelings;
Or though occasionally the publisher of
IS translation of Aischylus, pitying
IS forlorn condition, would give him a
-to revise for the press, yet this was
chance god-send,and was soon cut off
ltogether by the latter’s bankruptey.
Thus reduced to the last cxtremity,
d seeing nothing but a workhouse be-
OTe them, Raymond and his wife were
*ompelled-—alas, reader, this is o idle
Cion!—to make one meal serve the
ace of two; and often poor Julia would
£0 without herself, in order that her
eusband and her child might have
IHOUgh. Of course they could not be
Ong in this state without its becoming
Nown to their landlady; but though
Tough in her manner she hada feeling
thm‘n ; dnd notwithstanding she was
CIr creditor for no inconsiderable
aMount, yet she never ventured beyond
I%"‘ﬂmbling a little at times about the
0 payment of her arrears, for Julia's
8entleness of disposition had completely

won her esteem, and she felt persuaded
that she would discharge her debt the
very first opportunity. So strong in-
deed was her regard for the young
couple, that on Sunday, when Raymond
was striving to divert his thoughts by
reading, and his wife was nursing her
child, who was rather sickly from
tecthing, she sent up her daughter with
a slice of hot baked mutton and some
potatoes, carefully covered up between
two plates—a portion of her own Sab-
bath dinner—thinking, as a matter of
course, that her lodgers would jump at
such an unexpected dainty.

“ Who's there? come in,” said Henry,
as the girl knocked gently at the door.

“ Please sir, i's me. Ma has sent
you this nice plate of”

“D n! does your mother mean
to insult me?’ exclaimed Raymond ;
and snatching the plates from the girl's
hands in a fit of uncontrollable rage, he
flung up the window, and threw meat,
potatoes, and all into the street.

“What! throw the vittles out of the
window !” said the astounded landlady,
when her daughter acquainted her with
the circumstance, “ that nice hot slice
which I cut off the primest part of the
joint, and put some warm gravy over
it, and picked out the brownest taters,
and all because I knew as shoulders of
mutton were rather scarce on the second
floor. Here's a pretty go! and the
plates is all smashed, in course, and now
I ai'nt got two of the same patiesn left !
What can have come to hinr®® "Then,
after a pause, during which she seem-
ed considering in what way she should
take notice of the affair, a strong feeling
of pity came over her, and she added,
“but 1 see how it is; misfortin’ has
druv him mad, for none but a madman
would go to waste good wholesome
meat in that manner. Poor gentleman!
I'm heartily sorry for him; for when he
first come here, his shirts were of the
finest linen, vich is a proof he must
have been respectable, whatever he ma
be now ; and then therc’s his wife, vi
hasn't had a bellyful of vittles, to rhy
knowledge, for these three days past.
Well, I won't press too hardly upon




