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JEALOUSY; OR THE WIFE’S
MISTAKE.

Charles Nelson, the emineat banker, sat at
hss preaktast-table reading the newspaper. He
always took bis @orning’s repast mn bis back par-
tor. The room was gorgeously furnished. The
bright-colored flowars on Liie soft velvet carpet
seemed to rise up at the sligntest pressure ; the
heayy crimson damask curtaws, banging upon

" gilt bars, almaost bid the larger plate-glass win-

dows ; tie walls and ceiliogs were wonderfally
and magnificently painted in tresco by an - Italian
artist ; the furpiture was of carved rosewood ;—
the breakfast set was of solid silver ; every room
in the house was appropriately furnished in as
rich a style as the one in which the owner, ibe
strictly wworal bank-president, now sat. What
carea he tor the high price of provisions and fu-
els? What does he know of low wages, po-
verty, and want ? of houseless wanderers and
suffering bnmanity ! For i are all the luzu-
ries of (ife—houses and servaais, borses and car-
riages, bonds, stocks, anc mortgages, and every-
thing teat can please the eye or sausfy the
taste. :

Mr. Nelson was a large acd finely developed
mau, 10 the prime of life, with a kees, cautious
eye, and a pleasant expression of countenance ;
his koowledze of mien, and bis judgment and
tact in fivancial matters, were remarkable.

The pranciog black borses and the low easy
carrisge were at the door, and as Mr. Nelson
prepared to depart for bis office down tows, his
wife entered the room, and said

¢ Whay, Charles; couldn’t you wait breakfast
for me! must I always eat 2lone? Wiy do
you burry away from me ¥

¢ Business, my dear—bustaess,’ be replied ;—
¢ have an importast engagement thit morp-
ing.’

gThus saying, be kissed ber forebead, aad left
the rouse. Mrs. Nelson was much younger
than ber husband; and though they bad been
married more than two years, she atill bad ao
untortunate habit of continually werrying about
bim, and of being suspicious of everyibing that
he did. She threw terself into an arm-chawr,
and 1f she had expressed ber thoughts in words,

" she” would have said, ¢ The world think I -am

. 15 only an envelope.

pappy because I am the wife of a rich man. I
possess everything that I desire, and yet I feel
miserable. Why has Charles dose so much for
me ! —why does he give me so many costly pre-
sents ?—1s it because be loves mel-—is it be-
cause he wishes to bestow upon me all the com-
fort and luxury that his wealth can command 2—
I fear it is because he foves ancther. For seve-
rat days be haz hardly spoken o me. When-
ever | attempt to retain him at howe, he nleads
his urgent business. I beheve { have a nral.—
He wishes me to go wto the couatry to day to
our summer residence, and to-day 1s the anmrver-
sary of ‘our marriage. [ presume he has pre-
pared some pleasant surprise for me. DBut why
does be uct go with me? Iie says he will fol-
low we in a féw hours, Some project 15 cer-
taialy concealed ueder this delicacy I’

Mrs. Nelson rasg a small siiver bell (hat
stood upon the table, and a very pretty servazl
girl answered the summons. Breakfast was or-

dropped a fetter. )

¢ What is that 7’ asked Mrs. Nelsoa.

¢ A letter Mr. Nelson toid me to sead by the
butler, and carefully conceal from you,’ she re-

hied,
g Tndeed ! let me see ity and Mre, Nelsoa
took it hastily from the uewilling girl, and read
to ber dimay and anger, the supersciption in her
hesbagd’s band-writieg ¢ Francis Bradlkey, No.
23 Chestout Court.

¢ Not without reason,’ she added ; ¢ Jennet I
will give it to the butler; and she placed it
upon the table, o

¢ Mr. Nelson told me he should depend upon
my dehvering it without your knowing 1t said
Jennet, ‘and [ am afraid he will discharge me if
I disobey hus commands.’ _

¢ Leave the room, I tell you; ¥ will sttend to
it And as she went out, Mrs. Nelson started
to her ieet and paced the floor.

¢ What can he have to say to this persoa ?
Can she be a married woman or a young girl ? —~
T determined to know who 1t is.  After all, this
I can subsuilute another.’
Thus saying, she opened the letter, and read

as follows ¢

¢ My dear Friend,—Tao.day, at three o’clock,
my wife will have left for the country, and I
shali thez be at leisure, W1l you, then, have
the kindoess to meet me at my house, and at that
hour, as you gave me reason to hope at our last
interview? 1 bhave taken suck measures and
precautions that bo one can-disturb us. My ne-
phew, whom I'have entrusted with the secret,
~will introduce. you with-all possible privacy.—
Fear uothing, but come as privately as possible,

* where vou will be awaited with the greatest im-

patience by yours devotedly, - -
. \ .¢ CHARLES NELSON.

o'clock, because [ am to leave at two,

¢ A concerted meeting !* she exclaimed. ‘I
will expose the whole affair,and load him with
shame avd reproaches, She is to come at tlﬁ.‘e

)
Mr. Nelson, your schemes may not be so sue-
cessfol as you imagine. [ will not leave the
house. And that your accowmplice, as well as
yoursell, may rest in perfect security, and with-
out suspicion, I will expedite the letter as though
1t bad oot been ntercepted, I think 1t must be
to a married woman.’

Mrs. Nelson then enclosed the letter in ano-
ther envelope, and directed it, ¢ Mrs, Frances
Bradley, No. 23 Chestnut Court, aund rang the
bell for Jennet, who quickly made her appear-
aoce. -

¢ Hasten witt this etter, and tell the butler to
take it immediately ; you need not mention to
my husband that I saw it.

Jennet received it wilh pleasare, and sent it to
its destinatiou.

About noon Mr. Nelsor returoed, and found
his ‘nephew, Arthur, busily esgaged 1 doing
nothing.

¢ My dear nephew, this aflair 12at three o’clock,
you know. I hope I was not wrong in entrust-
ing you wilh the secret. [ rely as much upon
you as myselt. As soon as oy wife has left for
the country, you will. introduce the person in
question to whomn I sent a note this moraiag,

¢ My part shall be faithfully perfored, and
now, ucecle, I waat to ask a favor from you.

¢ Well, anything you may ask, I presume I shall
have no objection to graat.’

¢I take advantage of this day of rejoicing,’
contiaued Artbur, 1o a hesitatiog manner, ¢ to -
terest you io my marrizge with Amelia Mow-
bray.’

¢ Arthur, my boy, I have nao doubt that Mrs.
Mowbray would be a suitable person for any
other but yourselt.  She has polished manners
and a respectable fortune, but she is much older
tnan you; besides I have a great aversion to
widows,’

+ When you koow her better,’ observed Ar-
thur, ¢ you will like ber very muci.’

¢ Thea, too,’ said Mr. Nelson,  your aunt has
destined you for your charming friend who 13
pursuing her studies at the instiiute, and who 15
worth considerable property iu her own right ;
this, together with your bewg associated with
we at the baak 13 a splend:d prospect for you..

¢ Dear uncle, [ can only thick of Amelia. She
has promise¢ me to present herself in person to-
day, and intercede with you and my aunt, I
bope you will speak a gosd word for me to my
aunt, for she has never seen Amelia.’

© Well, Artbur, in consideration of your kind
assistance m this affair of mine to-day, I will
give my consent provided your aunt will do the
same. Now put on your bat, and attend to that
business at Ward & Company’s I mentiosed to
you this morning, DLRemember and be here at
three o’clock for that interview.’

Arthur then left tle bouse, and Mr. Nelson
went to his wife’s room to basten her departure.
To his great surprise he found no indications of
aay preparations for a journey,

. My dear, are you most ready to go?' he

a1 ] ' .
Sered, sud, as sne was leaving th: rosm she i asked, in a pleasant tone of voice

* No, indeed, Mrs. Nelsos quietly replied ;
fwhen one is about to leave for the country,
there is no end to the preporations that are 1o he
wade.

¢ You women are never ready at any specified
time,’ said Mr. Nelson, remembering his engage-
meet ; it is absolutely necessary that you showid
leave as soon as possible; the carriage is wait-
ing at the door ; your friends are expecting you,
2nd we must not disappoint them.

¢Is my presence disagreeable to you? re-
jotned Mrs, Nelson. ¢ You mamlest a strange
anxiety to get rnd of me;’ and she looked
with secret satisfaction at the clock, whose
hands were slowly approaching the hour of
ihree.

¢Upoa my werd, Mrs, Nelson, if my words
are falsely interpreted, I will trouble myself no
longer on the subject.
till to~morrow or next week ;” and with an angry
look, he left the ruom’ with a determination 10
put off the interview. '

¢ Has it come to this,” thonght Mrs, Nelson.
¢ A few months ago and who would bave dreamed
that this would have been my unhappy fate ?2—

" His. hesitation, his desire of my departure, show

that be no longer loves me. And I am to be
sent into the country. My unephew is to intro-
duce my rival. I will remain—1I1 will meet them
all and expose their treachery;’ aand she there-
-upon went to the parlor, where she met
Arthur, who started witb surprise, and exclaim-
ed :— - o

" ¢ Why, auat, I thought you bad left for the
country ; the carriage is gone.’ .

¢TI bave ‘changed my deteirmma'.l‘ion; 1 bave-

postponed my departure.’” " | .
¢Is my uncle aware of (his new arracge~
ment ¥

If it please you, remain |

‘the pleasure

¢ Certaialy, but there is one person who 1s not |

informed of it, and I must let her know at once.
Itis Mrs. Gray. She was to go witk me. I
fear she will be disappoiated, and, perhaps, of-
fended. I, therefore, wsut you to inform
her, and make aoy apclogy thai may be neces-
sary.’

‘You must excuse me;
business to attend tc now.’ .

Arthur suddenly remembered that he had yet
to ebtam his aunt’s conseat to lis marriage, so
ke quickly added,

 But, my dear aunt, I will put it asde to ac-
commodate you; I will go now,” aud he left the
room.

¢ Now, I-am mistress of the field,” said Mrs.
Nelson, ¢ thanks to my generalship. T have re-
moved Arthur from the scene, and now must
wait patiently for this Mrs, Frances Bradiey.—
Sbhe seated herself, and tried to read a book from
the library, but she could not concentrate her
mind, and so closed the volume just as the door
bell rang; and a short stout gentleman, with a
bald head, was vshered into the appartment.

¢ Where 1s Mr. Nelson # -

* My busband is cot at home, He said noth-
ing about bis return whea be went out. Does
he expect you ¥ -

I have important

¢ Not e, but be was to have been bere at this

hour.?

*Ta whom bave I the honnr of speaking ¥’
asked Mrs. Nelsou.

¢To ar unhappy beisg.
fte replied.

“Of No. 23 Chestaul Court? she eagerly in-
quired,

¢ Peecisely,’ he aswered ; ¢ but how happeas it
that you are acquaited with my residence and do
not koow me ?°

¢ Because, she reflied, equivecally, ‘I bave
beard my husband weation your name 1a connec-
tion with business.’

¢ Has Mrs. Bradley beec here to-day ? he
asked.

¢ Was she to come here ¥ 1naocentiy aswered
Mrs. Nelsoo.

“Yes ; she was expected bLere at tius very
bour.’ '

¢ How do you keow 1t 7

“I1ntercepted a letter this morning,’ be aus-
wered.

“Justas I dud.’

¢ The Address appearing suspicious lo me—’

¢ Exactly as 1t did to wme.?

¢ My wite not being at bome~—?

¢ My busband bewg then eccupied ia his of-
fice—?

I opered the leiter—’

¢ So did 1.

¢And read it ; shall I tell you ?

¢ No; [know it already.’

¢ Then, instead of exposing the whole afluir,
said B’Tr. Bradley, ¢ as I seriously thought ot do-
ng—

¢ Aud as I did;? exclaimed Mrs Nelson; *my
blood bailed with indigaation.’

¢ My hair stood on ead I’ rejoined Mr, Brad-
ley. Ashis head was bald, this was decidediy a
figurative expression, and Mrs. Nelson smiled as
she contemplated his shiny pate. e continued,
¢ 1 shall let the matter take it course; for that
reason I sealed the note, and am here to surprise
the parttes to it.’

¢ I bave done the very same thiog’ said Mrs,
Nelson ; *but my husband 1s not now at home.
1 have never failed to love and cherish lim.—
Why should he treat me $o 7 and she almost shed
tears.

* He visited me often,” remarked Mr. Bradley,
‘on buswess, as be pretended, but I see now
what was Lus object.’

| am Mr. Bradley,

asked.

¢ Do not speak of it,” he rephed ; ¢ you would
laugh at my simplicity,’ shall I tell her, thought
Bradley, that under prext of making ber a pre-
sent, ber knave of a hushand made me believe
that be was desirous of purchasiog from me my
country-house. .

t The thought strikes me. exclaimed Mrs.
Nelson, ¢that as this is the appointed hour, and
they are not here, they may bave met at your
house.’

¢ Sure enough,’ observed Mr. Bradley; ¢1I
will basten home and ascertam :® and he there-
upon, unceremoniously rushed from the house.

In a few moments the bell rang, and the
pretty widow Mowbray was ushered into the
parfor. Mrs. Nelson had heard Arthur speak of
this lady, but bad never seen her ; and it bemg
near three o’clock, the supposed, of course,1t
was Mrs. Fraoces Bradley, and she holdly met
her, and sarcastically said : o

¢ I know wko you are, and what brought you
bere. You wish to see Mr. Nelson ; but I have

of informing you that be is not at
home. - e o

¢ Then I would like 'to see Mr. Arthur, his_
nephew,’ cobserved the' astomished "Mrs.,: Mow-

bray, as she quietly seated herself on the sofa.’

¢ What said he to give color to his visits ?” she

Mrs. Nelson remembered that it was stated in
the letter that Arthur was to introduce the -
dividual, so she said,

¢And I have the same pleasure wnforming you
that Mr. Arthur is not at bome.?

¢ls tins Mrs. Nelson? blandly asked the
widow. .

¢ It is,” was the answer, with a tone and
lock tbat was ntended to crush the hearer to
the earth.

1 am delighted to hear it, and hope that my
good fortune in meeting you bere will afford me
an opportunity ol enlisling your co-operation 1o
the unportant step 1 have come to accomphsh.—
I was aware thal my prospect of success would
be slight should | find you here. I bad reason
tor inquiriag for yeur busband.’

“ And I have reason also for presenting myself
stead of him,’ said Mrs Nelson, sharply ; ¢ and
I cacaot comprehend how a lady can thas re-
pounce her modesty and so far lose sight of all
that 15 becomng in her sex, as to take sucha
step as this.?

The widow gazed upon Mrs, Nelson with
amazement ; aod thew rirng from the couch,
said :

¢ When one bas need of pohteness, Mrs, Nel-
son, they should not be so liberal in giving lessons
1o others.

Mirs, Neleon pointed to the door in a theatr-
cal manoer and remark.d:

¢ It depends only on you not to listen to me.?

The offcnded widow marched to the door,
turned about ano exclaimed :

¢ I am rejoiced that your barbarous and msult-
ing conduct has sunk you so low 1z my estima-
tion that my just indigoatior cannot reach you !
You will repent of this I’

And she slainmed the daor aiter her as she
lefe the house. She had hardly passed the cor-
ner of the street when sbe met Arthur.

¢ Ob, Arthury she exclamed, ¢ I am so glad
to see you ; but your aunt—’

i Have you seen her 7 he eagerly asked.

¢ Yes, wndeed : and aoother such woman I
trust I shall never have the misfortupe to meet
again, She msulted me.’

¢I can bardly beheve 1t said Arthur, with
astopishment. ¢ What the deuce could have
been the matter with her 7 Upon my word such
a reception do€s uot look hke gaining her con-
sect te our union. I knew that she would be
opposed tc our marriage ; but I did not imagine
slie could bave carried her opposition to such an
exsteme.’

¢ She told me,’ said Mrs, Mowbray, half sob-
bing, ¢ that she knew who I was and what brought
me there.?

¢ Did youtell her P

¢No. Itold ber { was pleased, as that would
render 1t unoecessary for me to explain the ob-
ject of my visit.  And she then used snck lan-
guage to me, I concluded she was insane or very
ill-bred.’

¢I am vers much provoked that my aunt
should have so treated you; but come, return
with me, and I will oblige her to ask your par-
dot, and explaws uer conduct, or I will feave her
house forever.

Very reluctantly she went back with Arthur
and found ins aunt still seated by the window.-—
Mrs, Nelson bad been regretling all the time
that <he had not detained Mrs. Bradiey until her
husband should nappen in, therefore she was
secretly gratified o see Aurther and the supposed
traitrese enter the room,

¢ My dear aunt) said Arthur, leading the
widow towards her, * why have you treated tins
lady so strangely 7’ '

It was a musunderstandiog,’ was the reply.—
¢1 was indisposed, barassed, and did not know
her.

¢ True this lady was only known to myself and
my uncle, though ske thought you might have
expected the object of her visit, which was to—
but since my uncle has not mentioned the subject
to you, T will take it upon myse!f to ask your
consent to my marriage with this lady.’

“To your marriage with that lady ! she ex-
claimed, horrified at the idea. And then it sud-
cenly occurrea to ber that this wes a concerted
stralegem.

¢I knew you would be opposed to 1t,’ continued
Arthur, ‘and we besitated to mention 1t sooner,
as my uacle assured me you would refuse.’

¢ Well, she replied, ‘I bave changed my
mind 10 regard to your cousim, and if you really
desire it, and since il meets-the approval of my

_husband I give my consent.’

¢ Harrah! What bappicess my dearest ]’ ex-
claimed Arthur, seiziog both- the widew’s hands
and kissing her heartily. o o _
¢I hear my husband’s voice in the hall? sad

‘Mirs. Nelson, ¢ and I'wish to be alone with him ;

you may step into the-adjoining room until 1 call
you.’ C ‘ -
The bappy couple made their'exit as Mr,

Nelson came' in.. He threw humself upon the.
‘sofg, and carelessly inquired if any’ one bad called
-at the house during his absence.

.mstrust your husband.’

‘Yes, there was a certain Mr. Bradley.?

¢ Ah, he said, * I am pot surprised at his visit
—2 httle affair of business we had together i did
be speak of it ??

*Noj be 1s to call again.’

At what hour bave you fixed for your de-
parture 7’

_‘Donot be impateat. Perhaps you would
fikke to know the cause of my delay ? [ remain-
ed to arrange a marriage,’

_ ‘A marriage!” exclumed DMr. Nelsor, start-
lng upon with surprise,

‘ Yes) said Mrs, Nelson, very camposediy,
¢ the marriage of your nephew with'a woman who
came bere to solicit his hand and to make per-
sonal applicatien to you.?

*WWhat was the vame of tke woman [’

* Asshe desired to see you, I did not think it
necessary to inquire hier pame.’

I thik T know who it is.
me upon the subject.’

‘The door-bell rang, and the servant announced
that Mc. Bradley was waiting in the hall,

¢ My dear,’ said Mr. Nelson, ¢ I wish to spealk
with bim in private, if you will oblige me by leav-
mg the room for 2 moment.

¢ No, I wish to see him first.
to have an interview with him.’

¢ What business can you have with Mr, Brad-
tey 7? asked Mr. Nelson.

¢ Never mind; oblige me this once ;
the adjoining bed-room for a moment.’

¢ This 15 rather singular ; however, 1 will do
anything for you, my dear.’

Bs he lett the room, DIr. Bradiey entered,
very much excited.

¢ Where are they,” he asked. ¢ I fouad no one
at home.’

‘I bave them safe, replied Mrs, Nelson
triumphastly § * my husband 1s in that bed-room,
and your wife is in that adjoining room.’

¢ Let me get hold of my wife !’ shouted DMr.
Bradley, going toswards the door in a threatening
mananer.,

Mr. Nelson having heard this brief conversa-
tion, came iz to demand an explanatiog, an 1n-
qurred if Mrs Bradley was 1n the hoose.

. * Just as though you did not know ity answer-
ed Mrs, Nelson, 1n a sarcastic tone of vojce.

“ Villain /* exclaimed Mr. Bradley, ‘give me
my wife—your accomplice.’

¢ If Mrs. Bradley is i my house, [ will pro-
tect her, she shall not be harmed,” said My, Nel-
son, composedly.

* Wait a moment,’ remarked Mz, Nelson, as
shz went to the adjornng room. She soon reap-
peared, leading by the haud tie widow Mowbray
¢ Here, Mr. Bradiley 1s your wife.”

Mr. Bradley started back, and then, with an
expression and-lone of great relief, said,

* This 1s not my wife.’

¢ What I’ exclaimed Mrs. Nelson, almost be-
wildered with amazement, ‘not your wife—not
MrsI. Bradley ¥

‘I chould like to understand this mys
confusion,’ said Mr. Nelson. yetery and

“1t is for you to explain it to us,’ said Mr,
Bradley ; ¢ your good lady was mistaken, but
that proves nothing.  You made an eugzgement
with Mrs. Bradley to meet you here at three
o’clock to-day. You wrote ber a note)

¢ 1 haven’t wnilten her a note,” said Mr, Nel-
son, I wrote one to you.’

¢ To me! impossible I’

¢ Isn’ your name Frances Bradley ¥’

‘Yes, but I do not call myself Mrs. Fragces
Bradley. Here, sir, 15 your note ; you dare not
deny you signature.’ ‘ .

* Certainly not ; hut T did not write that ad-
dress on the envelope.?

¢If you dida’t, who did 7°

¢ I did,’ sard the now penitent Mrs. Nelson,—
¢ Afitot jealousy prompted me to change the
envelope.  Your name, which is. that of a wo.
map—— .

¢ Except,’ cantinved Mr. Bradlep, ¢ that the
last syliable is spelled with an *1* ustead of
an ‘e.’’

‘I supposed it was for a female.
and the conteats confirmed
this belief, I re-directed it,
to prevert the iaterview,?

¢ Do you nat recollect, my dear,’ inquired Mr,
Nelsop, ‘ the last month, wien passing through
th'e village of Brookdale, you were enraptured
with a house and a garden that stood pegr the
road?  Mr. Bradley is the owner of it, aad I
WIshe-d to purchase 1t for you, on the eve of oup’
weddiog-day. I wrote him that letter, and wag
anxious that you should be away while I made.
the bargain and sale with him, - -
. £ Ob, my dear bushand I’ sbe exclaimed, throw- -
ing hersell into bis arms, ¢ how. wicked I have -

Arthur spoke to

I am aoxious

step 1nto

I opened 'i?,
my suspicions, With
and put off my journey

i-1
been—such suspicions—such ‘unkindness,: just as -
you were prepariog for me so'much bappmass.’

I hope this will be a‘warning. to you,). re-
marked ' Mr. Bradley, reproachiully, ¢ néver to

SRR T R

_ ‘I, too, bave done wrong,’ remarked Mr.

Br_adley, ¢ 1n suspectiog my. wife, who'is a modgel

P



