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bad husband and futher.  Tho family at the Manor
had gone to spend some years on the Continent,
vad the agent who managed the estate was luke-
warm and indifferent about the habits of the tenan-
tiy, provided they paid theic rents. It was not
toingy bHefore Fdwa.d was in arrears ; his character
Lad changed, ~lke had becume harsh and exacting
towards his customers—no wore credit, no more
civility, no more goud fuith, and no more probity.
‘The money he recerved was no longer expended
en housebold wants, or Lid by for term-day ; it
was all spent in diinking, or futile attempts to
redeem his losses at play.  For a long while
Agnes hoped all from the natural goodaess of her
Lusband’s heart, but that heatt became hardened
by sin ; and if he could not look with ind.flerence
on the misery he occasioned to his wife and chil-
dren, he ounly run the oftener to the ale-house to
deaden his suseeptibilities with drink.  The good
priest strove in vain to reciaim him ; af first he
seemed truly penitent, and promised amendsnent,
but falling again, fulse shame estranged him more
and more from his spiritual father, uutil his habits
had become inveterate,

The wmarket-day arrived, and Eidward bad a
calfl 1o sell.  Uader pretence of avoiding the bel-
towing of the poor little animal when led away
fton its vothes, he iasisted on leading the -cow
along with it to the fair. Agnes had a sorrowful
presentiment, and resisted the proposal as long as
she could without giving offence, or infringing on
that duty of obedience which she owed to her hus-
band, and irom which she had never swearved,
notwithslanding his unworthiness ; but at length
compelled to yield, she milked her favourite Bru-
nie, now her only cow, and the tears ran down
her cheeks as she thought her little ones would no
longer have the only nourishing food she had been
able to give them for many a day. Jt was the
inonth of July, and Agnes had been busy all day in
mending the almost worn-out garments of her little
ones ; it was evening, and she sat at the cottage
door while the childien gambolled around.—¢ 0O
Mamma,” szid-a little fellow, * only look what a
biz drave of cattle are coming along the high-
road 7 Hardly had he spoken, when.a cow,
escaping from the lerd, ran rapidly towards the
mill ; then all the children clapped their hands
with joy, far, they recognised their favourite, for
wlose absence they had been mourning all day.
But their joy was soon changed into bitter tears :
two men followed the 2nimal, carrying large sticks,
with which they began to beat her.”—*¢ O do not
hurt poor Brunie,” cried, Agnes, her voice almost
drowned in roars-of indignation ‘and ‘anger from
thegehildren. *“ Do not hurt her, this was her
home’; .oni_'y' let me give ber a mouthfut of cofn,

and then take” her gently away, for I see you
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have bought her.” The men soon saw how mat-
ters staod ; they were very civil, and tried to
console the children, offering them some ginger-
bread, but the poor things would not be comfort.
ed, and wept for their favourite cow. ‘¢ Pl tell
you what,”’ said one of the men, ** 1 have a faim
only twenty miles off, and if you can re-purchase
the beast within the year, you shall have her {i¢
the same money } gave (or her ; so live on hope,
it’s a long lane has no turning ; and [ promise you
she shall be kindly treated for your sakes;” and

bidding them good evening, he went away. The
night passed, and Edward did not return. To-

wards noon of the following day he made his
appearance ; for the first time he beat his wife, and

repulsed his children when they approached him :

the justice of God overtook him, and he was found
gead in a ditch 1ato which he had fallen when re-
turning home in a state of brutal intoxieation.
Poor Agnes, her cvp of misery was full. During
the two miserable years of her husband’s miscon-
duct, aithough alinost heart-broken, she had bowed
with humble submissionto the will of God ; she
knew that it is through much tribulation we must
enter into the kingdom of Heaven ; and though
her eross was a heawy one, she took it up ard bore
it after her Lotd. Towards her husband she had
always condueted herself with the most unwearied -
gentleness and patience ; but urfortunately, instead
of reclaiming him, her admirable conduct -added
stings to his conscierce, and helped to drive him
oftener to the botile to drowan his senses in strong
drink, : ' .

The funeral *of the unhappy man was over.
Agnes sat in her cottage ruminating on the future,
the past she hardly dared to think of ; her children
lay sleeping in their beds, the tears still wet on
their pale checks. ¢ To-morrow,’ said she to her-
self, ¢ 1 will give up all to the creditors ; | fear it
will be long before [ am able to pay my husband’s
debts, but they are kind and they will wait)
‘Then falling on her knees befoce a crucifix which
hung on the wall, ¢ Saviour, she cried, ¢ Thou
seest me, Thou hearest me, and Thou wilt help me
to suffer, not with patience only, but with joy ; for
every tear I shed will be a pearl in the crown of
slory which Thou wilt bestow upon me if I perse-
vere to the end.” Then looking towards a picture
of the Virgin which hung near, she' eaid in the
words of St. Bernard, ¢ Remember, O Most Iloly
Mother, that no one-ever implored thy plotection
and assistance without obtaining 1elief. Bea Myo:
ther to me and to my children. Mother Mary, I
trust in thee.’ She arose with a weight qf sorrp\v
removed from her heart; her guardian angel seem-
ed whispering words of comfort, and she surk to
rest-€xperiencing that peace which the world- can

neither give nor take away. Next day she went to



