
and affiction wevc utiboundcd(, suie Nvould have donc ail tlîat a gencrous aud
levînga heurt dictated, had she ineans or opp)ortunities, but since the insolvenc t

fof lier faither, Mr. Ti. miade a great profecssionî of cconomny; but thougli it ex-
teifndcd itself te the houschiold a.rrangem-ents as far as his ivife and lier vîsitors
ivercecotncerned, his own comforts and pleasuires suftèred littie diminution.
1(atrine liad imimediately suggestcd that thc bridai gift of lier father, amoxint

t: nîo to soine thousands, should bie restorcd, to mecet even though slighitly some
Iof' thec deînauds of thc numerous ereditors, but lier husband angrily inforined lier
that lie baad devoted thc inoney to oth'er uses, and would hiardly be expectcd to f
consent to the payment of other creditors, ieni lie lijînseif had suffered more
-severely than uny frouî the b.iîîkruptcy of lier father. It was lier first insighit

finto the selfisliness and cruelty of his heart, and that early lessonl was a bitter
trial to thic poor girl. SIîe lad fiancied lier husband thc personification of
linan excellence, ler own heart overflowed with kindness and generosity to,
ail arouud lier, and it was lier chief pleasure te think tlîat ail tlieir thouglîts
wcrc lu unison. It was then deeply huiniliating to find thiat hie was far, very
fAr, inferior to aIl she had fancied Ini, and many a bitter tear fell over tue

Jrude dispersion of lier loving illusion. Uc hiad also spoken unkindly to lier

I-thc young wifI's first sorrow-wheni she lîcars harsh accents fmoni the iips J
Ithat have ever beeni attuned to, love, at least to, lier, and even thougl it 

bc tat ierownwaywardness aîd caprice have caused the censure, st ;Il it flills
ver hadlyupo th sesitveheart. But poor Katrine liad not this alone to

bear-shie would. have forgiven, as -woman always dees, the liasty words of nîo-
iientary anger, but the Ileartles-sness and meanness displayed in his words gave
the deepest wvound to the heart tint trusted and leaned on hlm se fondly. lard
is flic first awakenciingr to thc deruerits of those we love, but the arrow wounds

*net se decply if we have been led on step by step to the consuînmntion; but
'when thc veil is torii away, rudely and at once, thc lightness of the spirit
departs, and thc wings tlint bore us on se gaily, trail drooping and sorrowful
in thc dust. It wvas Katrinc's first page in thc volume of lier sad history, nnd

Ishec read it witli a failing and a fitinting heart.
'IIr. Schiller lad net ken an lumate0of Ilis son-in-law's house for many weecks

j efore the hnnd of death released Iii fromi lus earthly serrows. Care and
anxiety for moutlisprevious te, lus failure liad donc sad havoe upon his oncejstrong framie, and the humiliating position in which, that event placed hlm,
was more than the nlready woru eut fori could endure. Hie lingered for aIshort tiue lu an apathetie and moody state, disregardingr the endearments; ofjwife ana ehldren, turning, awvay freai remonstrance and advice, appnrently
coîumuning with lis own sad thouglits and broodiug over the disappointînents
,o? thie past. iBut human nature cannot long hold eut against sudh continued

*warfnare o? spirit; ise just whcen thc quiet înerning firstglcdthohtc

<.liadows, of the nighit wvhispering the npprench o? bustie and sunshine, the Pallia


