
Ilenry-And whose fault was thaï ? The fact is, Bella
and I havn't, an idea in common. She liad never a word
to say on the sn'ýjectý-, that interested me.

Morri.ý.;-You talked politicI-ý. to, her, perhap-S
Ileitî-!I--I talk-ed politics, 'but not polit.cs only. .

I bave tried every theme-art, literature, history-none of
them did she care for. 1 had no idea when 1 married that

Bella was so wantinrr in cult-ure. The crreat mistake of the
day is that mon and women rush into matrimony knowinrr
next to nothincy of each other- really. , But y-M Must have
been awarc of Bella's deficiencies, apd you knew ine also,
ana knew what I expected in my wife. You knew that,
without quite despigïiig the pleasure.3 of society, 1 was a

maù of serious views and liabite-a busy man-and, if 1
inay venture to say so, a man of intellect. On the other
hand you know your daughter to be a crirl of frivolous
habits and uncultivated mind, with no thought, of the hiryher

life. How could you have expected the nuion of two sach
di&qimilar natures to be^a happy one /

Mrs. Morrie-I broucrht up my daughter at home, and
could only teach -her what I knew myself.

-Ilenri-I don't prétend to find fault with you, mother.
But now-a-days, you know, we expect of ouncy ladies a
knowledcre and accomplishments your generation did 'ot
exact. Vantinfr f e necessary acquirements yourself, yoit
sbould bave provided other teachers for Bella. After all,
what did yon teach her ?

Mrx. !1ýýrrîg - I taucrht, her politenem, at all évents.
Henry-I'ni hanged if yôu taught her her bible hisitory

At the Academy, durincy our lioneymoon, I remember show-
iner her that celebrated picture of Salomé carryincy the

bead- of St. John the Baptist. She turned and asked me
who Salomé was 1 Ont loud too! The people round berran
to sneer. Such icynorance mortifies a husband and nia-es,

him drWd-takin-Y bis ivife into society.
11re JIorKý;-I confess that in teachiner my daughter-her

sured history, I did not go deeply into the story of Salomé.


