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[orrgINAL.] & Wise man, 8o we intend entering the anger in every movement of his light to prove to him how well T can get on
HAD NOT. bonds of matrimony. This is our first cane. I am not sorry, oh, ,dear, no; Without him,” I argue to myself with a

quarrel, and proportionately bitter. but some feeling of tenderness makes Woman’s contradiction. But he does

The world had clu— too -closcl d . . . E : not come, and things go from bad to
s R g oo -closcly ro:m Jack knows my weak points, and I me wait nntil he is out of mghl, and o . T dance three walteos running

; X know his, consequently there has been there is rather a lamp i th i :
Through leng and sanlit S quently 1s rather a lamp In my throat, as with my supper partner, and as a cul-
And ]_if:g hadn%)een to0 lbey:al-s’nl to 10 lack of fuel to our fire. Who has I tum round, and see his book standing minating stroke, Jack’s flowers find
yield, — Tf not felt the delight of saying cruel onitshead on the floor. It is some- their way from my dress to utton-

Had not our God sent tears. thi i s . . hole. My conscienice does prick me a
Qo i ;ngs Wh; g :TV s wortll i(:es homehhke thmg. new Sox ws o part like thin.. Nos little as we drive home, but I snub poor

The summer day had wearied with its | . O . ' 9 oruel things wehave that it really matters. We are to meet Amy unmercifully when she - ventures
length, been saying, and much we have been again this evening ata large party. to ask what has become of these lovely

Though swift its hours and bright ;, enjoying ourselves, but now we are get- There it is my determination to hedge roses, Once in my own room, I can
We had not known the freshness of ting cool we feel rather embarassed.  him into a corner, and show him the leave off “‘g"“mg to behappy. I do

the moon, Tl bk b 1 L sud . E not ery ; that is seldom my habit ; but
Had not our God sent night. B O PR S arvet 1 way. . Vecy gnwiind o

The fierce glare of the noon day sun - He had ventured to Jaugh at a ring self-abasement on his part shall induce my movements are rapid and silen

would blind, : which I wore always on my right hand, me to smile ; and of course he will abase Only once my indignation comes to the

Had we no tempest rain ; a common, ordinary little ring enough, himself when he understands how deep- surface. , I eatch sight of the offending
We should not seek our Fathers face . . . ring, and without 2 moment’s pause, I
did He but one which I prised highly o the ly he has offended. ., : dash it angrily across the room. Then

Send down no mistof pain. property of my dead mother. Mistak-  So I resolve during the intervening T remember the thin finger where I

3 ing the cause of my righteous indig- hours; and eight o’clock finds me charm- saw it first, and Igo on my hands and
Life’s mag had l;leen moreFrugged still pation, he had insisted on knowing ingly dignified and agravatingly con- kneeshgrf?yfﬂmﬁ\.lmlifr tll:f turnit?&r; u:
. and roug - : 2 T search of it. is long before i
More dull time's heavy hours; who gave me my valuable omament. dosoending. My dignity has mot pre- and when I do I go to sleep with it on

More weary still our drooping eyes and Woe betide him who dares to insist on vented my at,tendingtomy toilet, neither my hand.
hearts, my doing anythicg. The vials of my hasit objected to my wearing the flowers ¢
Had not our God sent flowers. wrath burst on his head, I refused all Jack brought me this afternoon. They . CHAPTER IL

: : : : This  morning Jack will come and
Sin would have been less deadly in our © ¥ lanation, he all apology, and 20 it are fresh and becoming, and it would apologize. I fedl firmly convinced of

na Mg % 4

sight, has come about that the length of the be a thousand pitie:s to sacrafice one’s it, so I amiably determine that I will

Had not the fleeting breath room is barely sufficient space to put personal appearance to one’s desire for not see him. 1 will go and spend the
Left the chill clay ; and we had never between us. vengeance. Jack is not there when we day with a friend, and he shall feel for
i looked Already Jack has begui to grow re- arrive, and so adds one more reproof to h}mself what it is to be neglected. For
With awe-struck eyes on death. pentant. I can fecl that he shifts the the leoture hanging over his devoted his further aggravation I leave last

. : : ; night’s programme negligently on the
And life itself had been too hard to leaves of his book uncasily, and has head. I pusish him by engaging my- side table. It will be s deligl{d'ul lit-
bear, eaten more of his moustache than is g.)f far on into the evening ; hugging to tle bonne bouche when he comes Lo eat

The crown of heaven ne’er won, good for his digestion. But I do not iy heart the pleasurg I shall feel in his humble pie.

T e B i w3 i by bt el oy
And sent to us his Son. whale appearance denotes inflexibility - comes lasily to ask for his waltz. I am spare.” She is not. particularly fond

April 22d 1884, ©f purpose. Not the humblestapology so far loyal that I spend the round -of me nor Fofher, but that does not-
e " will sooth me now. Hisfirst remark, danecs in conversation, and very lively make us the less friends. I do not en-
THREE IDAYS. however is notan apology, simplya I am, but I amunot particolarly happy. joy myself in the very least. I look

truism. : At every sound I turn my eyes towards {0;"3;2 d:’eh:?eJt:ctfe:i? m‘;g{,l;hz

CHAPTER L “It is a disgustingly wet day.” the door, and a sickening sence of dis- found that | was out. I leave a full
There has been a silonce for at least Silence has become irksome to me, SPpointment eomes over me at each hour earlier than I intended and walk

half an hour, rather a long time, con- so I make reply. i’resh arrival. B::' with thel ?;&m x‘:é home very qnickly. Perhafs he will
sidering our difference of sex. We are By S ¢ . 1 - S, G A T have waited to sce me, and I begin to

p ; It is no‘fault of mine that I am a jects to my waltzing with any one but hink 3 will be_goodty hine.-dnsthie
as far apart as possible. Jack reclin- _ . .., himself; aceordingly, I give myself to halrl e g 2l v g S
ing nonchalantly in an easy chair, reads i Prer be 1

“It may elear up, there will bca pew the arms of every man in the room. He attached. Then he has bem! My

e book upside down, and gnaws the is ot there to see, but he hear of

2 Seaai moon to-night.” Ouds itslo gis. - Dand shakes a little as T take up the
ol of'!nsmo s I’,“ the farthest “] am sure 1 have no objection.” ti-g ﬂzetze:ne:g:i& 5 'o;{erl;»ﬁlel:olt flowers, buf that is not the reason that
extremity of the room, sit bolt upright, Jack’s anger boils up again. in her soft ey le, and asks—“Where is 1 4rop them so suddenly, on the card I

: s : “Wi liments fi -
pod embroider difigendy. T detestem  of ghini [ had. better go home,” he Juck P Goorgs. Clllnd, " iruning that M

broidery, and I love conversation ; but . And I answer that I peither know 2 orBC rhenpry

i © oty b, e vl v v Wikl gl 3y g
needless to say we have guarreled. An e YOU W cave off UnIiating & POXEr,  than ever, fathoms deep in” flirtation gy e seidi-v me flowers, yet I
hour ago, thie low chair that : I have and send for me. with my most frequent partner. . A'fd g g w?& - e of, " s
abased into a footstool, sustaiped the  “Good afternoon,” I riturn, without all the while there is 4 great pain in o willingly I would give them all
weight of six foet oF manhood, the cm- joqying up; and off he goes. my heart: the music, tue lights, the 'y Ly oo obincs for those fow dead ros-

broidery rested happil N 4 fused dream,
oy s baply pem s o, 0L LTI L sl o e ke g

: . through which I am listening for ™ : g
I shoct{_me mine o_poicofdumetlo 1 80 S ol Jm bork Latuse w7, poiug 1ot il -Sbining e & n 8000 SL O SO RS

dovés, cooing, as befitted our situation, self by peeping behind the blind, and fyee T Jove. Not that I am softened ; e :
for Jack and’I have come to the (:onz watch him striding down the stre;et n my anger is at boiling pitch; but I My programme lies where 1 ‘ieft 1%
clusion that two fools united may equal the rain, with - his head well up, and want Iis presence all the same, “Just (Continued on Fourth page.)

: : I look about a d soft as flint ; :
was the bead and front of his offending. be, but very firm; nothing but utter myo?no:thuis t?gv}::lrym cag; press;ds, oot ‘V :




