THE HARD. U ey

progress T made and proud of my attainments.
parents and teacher urged me forward, stimulat-
ing my ambition with words of encouragement,
until, at the immature age of cighteen, T gro-
duated the most brillant girl in Madam B—0

school, and carrying off amid the plaudits o
friends and acquaintances, the honors of ms
clags. Butalas! I was superficial in many things,
for while it had been easy for me to commit my
lessons, I found it equally easy to forget them.
Keenly did T feel this defect, and in order to
perfect myself, I wishied, after leaving school
to teach, but so biucr]y did my parents oppos
this, that T yielded to their wishes, and returned
home. - I plunged into a round of gayety anc
amusement, and from this whirl of excitement
I emerged the bride of one whom my friend:
did not ook upon with favor, The young marn
was an employee in o wholesale house in the
city of N. Tle was poor but possessed ofa well
cultivated mind.. Unfortunately, however, he
had no chosen trade or avocation, TIdlencs
had made me a dreamy, visionary being, and
there was a sorb of a charm about beginning
life in poverty. It would besodelightful to toil
with and for him I lovedso fondly, This.is all
wery benutiful in theory, and in practice also,
where there are four s'trongvhn.nds to perform
the Iabor; but close application to the desk,
and breathing the unwholsome city air, had
seriously impaired my husband’s health.

. We had married at a time when neither
wag strong cnough to Dbattle with the stern
realitics of life, Dependence upon the salary
of a clerk or book-keeper in a large city is very
precarious for o family. It was a year of un-
precedented hard times, nccessitating great
cconomy in business. . Hundreds lost their
situations, and my husband among the rcsi.
Al then began that vain search for.. employ-
ment. . For cvery vacancy there were ascore of
applicants, and you invariably - received the
answer—* Persons of experience wanted.”: Oh)
I can never for"ct that weary tramp, tramp, up
and down the streets, jostled by n crowd s cold
and henartless as thevery stones under one’s feet,
I envied even the sery ant girls; but alas! the
mystcncs of the consine were ns Greek to me,
and 1 dm‘o not apply for so menial a smmhon
as theirs, My poor husband was in ‘wretched
" “health, and almost frenzied at thought of the
_ miseryand dcgl adation he had brought upon me.
For his sake Ihid my acling heart behind o
smiling face. One night after he had retived
in hanging up his cont, a vial dropped from
the pocket. Picking it up, I found it Tabelled

smedmmm’ and then I knew that he was be-
«t with the terrible temptation to {ake his own

e Flinging the vile drug into the sireet, T
sank on my knees, and ¢ O my God! lead him

ot into temptation, but deliver him  from

vil; was the prayer that went up from my ’

wgonized heart, ow desolate T felt.  In the
nidst of a great city, friendless, well nigh pen-

ailess. and, worst. of all, haunted with the

(readful fear that my husband would commit
wicide, From the time we would sepurate in
‘he morning uniil we met again at night I
ived in a stale of absolute torture. At length
lespriring of finding wuything in the city to
lo, we tnrned our faces - conntry-ward, feeling

hat our slender stock of money would Iast lon-

zer than in fown, . After many weceks of painful
anxiety, my husband found a situation in a
imall village, with just salavy enough {0 keep
he wolf from the door. How I longd to do

womething to better our condition; hut alast

vhat could I do? T might have had & fine wu-
iic class in the village, but while T played and
sang very well, I was not proficient cnough in
music to teach it successfully. = Oh, how I

wished T had given the time T had spent on -
French and Latin.  Many an hour of hard
study had T given-to-ihese branches, and of
what practical advantage had they been {o me?, i

Unever mct any French people with whom 1
could conv erse, and hiad never been able lo se-.

sure & class in either language, while all ‘the '

while my knowledge was becoming rusty by

none use. Tt is painful to recur to this period |
of my life: I was \inhnppy, I expected every 'v
day would be the last my husband would be .
1ble to attend to business, ' Finally driven to
despcyntion by our misfortune, T resolved to 'do

something or die in the attempt.

““tt Attached to the:house we occupied, was n‘_
large lot for gardening purposes, and I made )
up my mind that out of that bitof carth I
would dig our fortunes, or at ]c'lst, a h\mg'.«
With my own hands I made horticuliure and .
fioriculture a study, and brushed up my know-

ledge of chemistry. It was hard work 'md

small profits the first year ; but ]nvxnrr once .
put my hand to the plow, Tnever {urned back.
Our table was hountifully supphcd \nth fresh

vegelnbles and fraits, and Wwas bc(tu- ‘my step
had grown ('lﬂstlc, my eye brxght and - my

cheek rounded with health, My hushund 1 too, |

found many a spare moment from business to

assist me, and in doing 50 found himself grow-
ing x-.honr: and well. again; 011 how happy we .
werel” Burely there is i dlgmtv in lahor unq“




