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tipoken-those words which are se easily re-
peated after they have once occurred. The
first quarrel-that sad era ini married life--
lad talcen place between us, and. both feit
ths.r, heucciorth, that perfect love îvbich we.
had hitherte enjayed eoald retuira ne more.
Could we ever divest ourselves of thc me-
inury of those cruel werds ? "Butwe might
stili bie cemparatively happy if thîs evii oc-
curred ne more ;" se said my weeping ivife,
ivhen, after a passion of tears, she ofl'ered me
hier hand. Thinga passed on smoethly fer a
tiiiie; but the bonds were broken, and 1
ceased te chmeck the ebuhhitions ef anger
which the slig-litest circurnstance called forth.
Befere the second year of my. married life
had passcd away, I became that werst ef ail
oppressrs-a heusehold tyrant.. At any
annoyance, ne maLter how slight-if mny
meals were net prepared at the appointed
heurs-if a. palier, or a boek ivas mislaid-
I ivould give îvay to expressions of iinger of
whidh, atlerîvard, I really feIt ashamed,
know;ngo how unworthy they wvere of a man;
and yct, when again angered, I repeated
theri, and more violently than before. My
ivife bere tIÙ8is ith patiencc, but lier indul-
gence dhafed me, and t. sometimes uttered
taunts whichi ne hiuman beimxg could suffier in
silence. Tien came a reply, and Nvhien this
reply did corne-sudsi scenes as occurred 1
1 would work myseif into an insane passion,
and utter words which in rny cooler mo-
ments I shuadercd at, and whieh invariably
drove her, weeping, from the room. And
yet, sean after, would sime corne to me and
beg te bc forgiven for the very ivom'ds xOtich
I had forced lier te uttcr. Tiie demnon witli-
in me rejoiccd te sec lier pride thus hunib-
led before mine, for neyer, ne matter how
much in fanit, did 1 seek a reenciiatin.-
My temper becai-ae more and more violent.,
and at length, in one of our usaal quarrels,
I prepesed a separatien. Ilad a serpent
stung lier shc iveuld not have ga7ed on it
as shc dId ons me. Neyer shxall 1 ferget lier
look, se deathly pale, ns she, came near me
and placed lier b aud on rny aria.

«lloraee,» said she, " de Yeu th! nk I coula
sBurvive suehan net?DeyutikIomd
casta stain upen nsy young aisters? Do
yomi tbin.k j w.ýouli. sead my gray-htiired pu-

gyt .orinpg to the.gravwe? Would se
.pp e ~ -your bride? Woold bear

s~eering ity: Ne er!nver 1

-I will die flrst. Persectute me, torture
me, infliet every rofinement ëf crùelty supââ
me, even strike me, if yen w.ill, but neyer
will I consent te sucli a proceeding-never
shall the %vorld cali me otlier than your Wife
so'lonigas we-both shah .lire. You*carne te
me when 1 waa Young and happy ; youltok
me front a homo where I had neyer known
sorrow; you have blighted the -hopes of rny
young life, and now, now yen seek te eut
me away like a toy of which yen have svea-
ried."

1 recoiled at myseif; but I remained un-
changed.

We had been married four years, and
Emily had greatly cbanged in that timie.-
The gay, lighlt-hearted girl lad become the
calm, dignified woman. The worid lookeà
upon us as examples of matrimonial happi-
ness, for wve were both tee proud te betray
the truth. Of late Emnily's manner lied al-
tered; shie ceased to reply ta My fits of pas.
sien ; neiLher did she nowv corne and seek to
effect a reconciliation . with mue. An iey
cilm reigned between us. This existedl for
some tirne; but, while I wished it broken,
my pride prevented me frorn- making the
first advances. Fain weuldl 1 have had it
dispelled by any menus whidh would nlot hu-
miliate me; for, with ail my iunlindness, I
really loved my wifie, rebtretted the violence
of my temper, and lamented my want of
self-control. But nowv-what should I do ?
My pride forbade auiy mdvances front My
side, and I fcared that noue would cone
from hers. I saw nt length dea hier pride
was aroused, and 1 dreaded that she would
obey its dictate, even thougli it broke hier
heart, for 1 knew she %tilt loved me. Day
by day lier cheek greNv paler-her ferm.
thinner, and 1 sawv she sufFered; but my
fiendish pride would net give wvay. Sorne-
timnes, when I had alrnost conquered nyself,
wken I had determnined to effect a reconcilia-
tion, when next we met a cold bowv frent lier,
with lier stately, mmtnner, again nwoke the
demnen ivithia, me, and my good reselutions
were breken.. Tlîus matters stood ýwhen,
one.day, I entered the rooni whe.e bite was-
siuing, and excited by %vine, .whieh, lately,'
was frequently the case, 1 0onmenee4 up-,
braidiig. her about some4trifle, .Sle a-.
swered.not, but comtince4 Ixerýwork-+a pièceý
of deIicate embroidery.-.. *iergd: M -he, @i-
lencef, I snatced. it from: hor, -Jiàiéâ


