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got over in the morning. And I certainly do
not approve of your being at the beck and call
of every sick person in the village, whether you
are fit to attend to them or no! You had a bad
headache yourself when I left you this after-
noon.”

«QOh, my poor hrad! I had forgotten all
about it. Yes; it was very painful at one time,
but I suppose my excitement has driven the
pain away. Philip, I have been listening to
such a sad story. You know the child—the
little boy that they said was at nurse with Mrs.
Cray.”

“); have heard you mention it. I really did
not know if 'twas a boy or a girl, or if you
k. -ew yourself,” he replies indifferently.

¢« No,no; of course not!” she says, coloring,
¢ but you know what I mean. Well, what do
you think—it’s a secret though, mind "—lower-
ing her voice—¢ he belongs to poor Myra, after
all; isn’t it shocking ?”

« And what is the use of their telling you such
tales as that?” replies Colonel Mordaunt,
angrily; ¢I won’t have them defiling your
ears with things that are not fit for you to hear.
If it is the case, why can’t they keep the dis-
grace to themselves? You can do no good by
knowing the truth.”

«Oh, Philip! but you don’t understand; it
was the poor girl told me, and it was such a
comfort to her—she has no one else to confide
in. And besides, she is s0o unhappy, because
Mrs. Cray, beats her poor little boy, and she is
atraid he will be ill-treated when she is gone.”

« And wants to extract a promise from you to
go down there every morning and see that her
precious offspring has slept and eaten well since
the day before. No, thank you, Iremne! I
think we’ve had quite enough of this sort of
thing for the present, and when the lqundress's
niece is dead, I hope that you will confine your
charity more to home, and not carry it on ad
{yinitum to the third and fourth g2neration.”

He makes one step downwards as though to
leave her then, but she plucks him timidly by
the sleeve and detains him.

« But, Philip—I promised her!"

¢ Promised what?"”

“That I would befriend her child when she
is gone; that I would take him away from
Mis Cray (she was 80 miserable about him, poor
girl, she sald she couldn’t die 1n peace), and—
and (I do 30 hope you won’t be vexed)-—and
bring him up under my own care.”

“«What!” cries Colonel Mordaunt roughly,
startled out of all politeness.

« ] promised her I would adopt him ; surely,
it is nothing so very much out of the way.”

¢« Adopt a beggar’s brat out of the village-—a
child not born in wedlock—a boy, of all things
in the world ! Irene, you must be out of your
senses !’

« Bat It 14 done every day.”

« It may be done occasionally by people who
have an interest in Ragged Schools, or the
Emigration Society, or the Shoe Black Brigade,
or who have arrived at the meridian of life
without any nearer ties of their own ; but for
a young lady, just married, and with her hands
full of occupation, both for the present and the
future, it will be absurd—unheard of—impossi.
ble 1"

« But what ocoupation have I that need pre-
vent my looking after a little child, Philip?
If -t

« If what?”

« [ don’t know why I should be 8o silly as not
to like to mention it,” she goss on hurriedly,
tiwough with an effort; ¢ but supposing I—~I—
had a child of my own ; that would not inter-
fere with my duties as mistress here, would
w2

« And would you like to have a child of your
own, darling ?” he answers sweetly, but irre-
levantly, an { relapsing into all his usual tender-
ness, Were Irene politic, she might win him
over at this moment to grant her anything, A
+mile, an answering look, a pressure of the
hand, would do it. and bring him to her feet &
slave! But, in one sense of the word, she is not
politic; her nature is too open, She cannot
bring her heart tostoop to a deception, however
plausible, for her own advantate. And so she
answers her husband’s question frankly.

«No! not at all, Philip. I’ve told you that a
dozen times already ! but I want to take this
poor little boy away from Mrs. Cray, and bring
him up respectably in mind and body.”

Colouel Mordaunt’s momentary softness
vanishes, and his ¢ grumpiness” retarnsin full
foree.

«Then I object altogether. I'm not so fond
of brats at any time as to care to have those of
other people sprawling over my house —and a
pauper’s brat of all thing. You must dismisg
the 1dea at once.”

« But I have promised, Philip.”

« You promised more than you can perform.”

«But I swore it. Oh, Philip! you_,will not
make me go back from an oath made to the
dying! I shall hate myself for ever if youn

”
do“ You had no right to take such an oath with.
onsulting me.”
cu‘t: ?’erhﬂ.ps iot,; I acknowledge it; but it is
done, and I ocinnot recede from my given
- word.”

« [ refuse to endorse it. I will have no
bastard brought up at my expense.”

The coarseness of the retort provokes her; s})e
colors crimson, and recoils from him.

«. How cruel! how pitiless of you to use that
term! You have no charity! Some day you
may need It for yourself!”

At that he turus upon ber, crimson too, and
paating.

¢“ What makes you say 80? What have you
heard ?”

“More than I ever thought to hear from your
lips. Oh, Philip, I did not think you could be
80 unkind to me!” and she turns from him
weeping, and goes up to her own room, leaving
him consclence-stricken in the porsh. It is
their first quarrel; the first time angry words
have ever passed between them, and he s afraid
to follow her, lest he should meet with a rebuff,
80 he remains there, mo>dy and miserable, and
before half an hour has elapsed, could bite out
his tongue for every word 1t uttered.

The idea of the adopted child is as unpalatable

to him as ever; it appears a most hare-brained
and absurd idea to him ; but he cannot bear to
think that he should have been cross with
Irene, or that she should have been betrayed
inte using hasty words to him.
Oh, that first quarrel ! how infinitely wretched
it makes humanity, and what a shock it is to
hear hot and angry words pouring from the Hps
that have never open yet for us except in bless-
ing.

Better thus, though—better, hot and angry
words, than cold and calm.

The direst death for love to die is when it is
reasoned Into silence by the voice of indifference
and good sense.

Othello’s passion was rough and deadly, but

while it lasted it must have been very sweet
pain. Was it not kinder to smother Desde-
mona whilst it was at white heat than to let
her live to see the iron cooi ?
But Colonel Mordaunt is in no mood for reason-
ing; he is simply miserable; and his mood
ends—as all such moods do end for true lovers
—by his oreeping up to Irene’s side in the
twilight, and humbly begging her forgiveness,
which she grants him readily — crying a little
over her owun short-comings the while — and
then they make it np, and kiss, as husband and
wife should do, and come downstalrs together,
and are very cheerful for the remainder of the
evening, and never once mention the obnoxious
subject that disturbed their peace.

(T'0 be continued.)
—————- O~ G———

I'LL THINK OF THEE, LOVE.

I'll think of thee, love, when the landscape is
stil}

And the s'ott mist is floating from valley and
hill ; .

When the mild, rosy beam of the morning 1

see,
I'll think of thee, dearest, and only of thee.

I'll think of thee, love, when the first sound of
day

Socares the bright-piaioned bird from its covert
AWAY—

For the world’s busy voice has no musio for

me—
I’lt think of thee, dearest, and only of thee.

I'll think of thee, love, when the dark shadows
sleep

On the billows that roll o’er the emerald deep,
Like the swift speeding gale, every thought then
will be—

I’ll think of thee, dearest, and only of thee.

I’ll think of thee, dearest, while th.u art afar,
And I'll liken thy smile to the night's fairest
star ; .

As the ocean shell breathes of its home In the
sea,

80 in absence my spirit will murmur of thee.

- e

PATIENT GRISSEL.

Griselidis was married to one of the most
L lustrious and most celebrated d dants of
the house of Saluce, who was named Gualtiero.
Without wife or child, and showing no dis.
position to have either spouse or heir, he exer-
cised himselfin hunting, but this mode of living
and thinking was objected to by his subjects,
who suppiicated him 80 often and so de-
terminedly togive them an heir, that he resolved
to cede to their prayers. Whereupon they
promised him tochoose a woman who, by birth
and virtue, was worthy of him.

[Here we have the first intimation of the
Eastern origin of the story—the choice of a
wife by intermediators.)

But Gualiiero answered them, “ My friends
you desire to force me to do a thing that I had
resolved never to do, because 1 know how diffi-
cult it is to find a wife possessing all the
qualities I require, and which alone can ensure
decent behavior between husband and wife,
This decent behavior s 80 rare, that it never,
or only very rarely, can be found. How
wretched must be the life of a man obliged to
live with a person whose character has nothing
in common with his! You believe you are
able to judge of daughters through their fathers
and mothers, and following this principle, you
wish to choose & wife for me. Error——for what
can yeu know of the seoret habits of the father,
or, above all, of the mother? Again, even if
you were acquainted with those matters, do
we not generally remark that daughters de-
generate? But since, in fine, you will absolutely
have it that I am to chain myself with the laws
of marriage, I have consented; yet, so that I

may find fault only with myself if I have
cause to repent, I will it that I myself shall

choose my wife, and that whoever she may be,

you ghall honor her as your lady and mistress,
—or I will make you repent having prayed me
to marry when my tastes strayed from matri-
mony.”

The good people replied that he might count
upon them—provided that he would marry.

Now for some time the Marquis had been
attracted by the behavior and beauty of a
young girl who lived in the village below the
castle. He fancled that she would be just
suitable, and without thinking more, he decided
to marry her,

He called the father before him, and told him
his plan; and then summoned his council and
his subject neighbors living near the castle,

“ My friends,” said he, it has pleased you,
and it pleases you still, thatI determine to take
a wife. I have declded to give you this content.
ment ; but forget not the promise you have
made me to honor, as your liege lady, the
woman upon whom I fix, no matter whom. I
have found a damsel near at hand who pleases
me, and she is the wife I have chowen. Ina
few days I shall bring her home, 80 prepare to
receive her honorably, that I may be as satis-
ded with you as you will be with me.”

Here the assembly showed great joy, and all
there said, with one volce, that they would
honor the new Marchijness as their liege lady
and mistress,

From that moment the lord and his subjects

thought only of the preparations for the wed-
diog, the Marquis inviting many of his friends
and relations and some gentlemen of the neigh-
borhood. He had made a number of rich robes,
cut to fit a damsel whose helght and size were
those of the bride, and looked after the rings,
girdle, and crown—in fact, after every require-
ment necessary to a young bride.
' The day decided upon, the Marquls, at about
nine in the morning, attended by hls court,
mounted his horse, saying, « Gentles, it is time
to go find the bride.”

Off they set, and soon arrived in the village
where she resided. As they came near the
house where she lived with her father, they saw
ber returning from the well, and ruaning for-
ward that she might catch a glimpse of the lord’s
bride.

When the Marquis saw her, he called her by
name, Griselidis, and asked her where was her
father.

. “' My lord,” replied she, blushing, ¢ he_is with-
n.’

Thereupon the Marquis dismounted, entered
the poor cottage, and finding the father, who
was called Gianetto,—¢I am come,” said he,
‘o marry thy daughter Griselidis; but I will,
in the firat place, that she answers before thee
certain questions 1 shall ask her.”

Then he asked the damsel if, when she should
be his wife, she would force herself to please
him; if she would know how to keep cool,
whatever was done or sald ; if she would always
be obedient and docile.

A «“Yes"” was the answer to all these re-
quests. The Marquis then took her by the hand,
led her out, and, before everybody, clothed her
in the superb garments he had brought with
him, and finally placed a crown upon her spread-
Ing hair,

¢ Gentles,” said he to the surprissd spectators,
‘“behold her whom I will to take for wife, if she
wiils that I shall be her husband.” Then turn-
ing to her he added, ¢ Griselidis, wilt thou have
me for thy husband ?”

“Yes, my lord, since it is your will,” she re-
plied.

Thereupon he married her, and led her in
great pomp to his castle, where the wedding
feast was as magnificent as thougi he had
espoused a daughter of the King of France.

The young wife seemed to change her habits
with her fortune, She was, as it has been said,
beautiful and well.grown, but after her marriage
she became 80 amiable and graoious that she
appeared rather the daughter of some lord than
of humble Gianetto. She-amazed everyone who
had xnown her as a peasant-girl. Moreover,
she was 80 obedient to her husband, and took
sueh care to anticipate his least wishes that he
was the most contented and the happiest of
mortals. She had so cleverly managed to con-
cllitate the affoctions of her husband’s sub.
Jeets, that there was not one but loved her as
much as he did, and but prayed heaven for her
happlness and prosperity, All agreed that if
appearances had been against the Marquis, the
facts were in bis favor ; that he had acted like a
wise and prudent man; andthat he must have
been wonderfully sagacious to discover 8o much
merit under the rags of a peasant girl.

The rumors of Griselidis’ good qualities spread
in a very short time, not only over that land,
but far beyond, and so powerful was her em.
pire, that she effaced the disagreeable impres-
slons that her husband’s faults had created
amongst his subjects,

In proper time she gave birth to a daughter,
to the great joy of the Marquis, but owing to a
madness such as one cannot conceive of, he took
it into his head, by the harshest and cruelest
means to try the patience of his wife. To this end,
he began with harsh language, saylng that her
low birth had set alt his subjects against him,
and that the daughter she had brought into the
world would not a little help to make him bad
friends with his people—~more especially as they
wanted an heir to his lands.

Upon hearing these reproaches, without chang.-
ing face or feature, Griselidis 8ald to him, ¢ Do
with me all that you think Yyour honor and
your peace of mind command, and I ghall not
complain, knowing that I am worth much less
than the meanest of your subjects; and that in
no way have I merited the noble destiny to

which you have raised me ! ”

This reply pleased the lord, who saw that the
honors he and his subjects paid his wife had not
made her proud.

Havying thus spoken to her of the hatred he
sald his subjects felt towards the child, some
time after he sent a servant whom he had
prepared to his wife, to whom he said, with &
desolate air, « My lady, if I would save my lifés
I must obey my lord’s orders. I am compelled
to take away your child.”

So saying, he held his peace. Now upont
hearing these words, and marking the man’s
wretched countenance, and ahove all remember-
ing her lord’s words, she felt that he had con-
demned their child to death. Nevertheless
though in her heart she was suffering the mosé
cruel agony, she showed no sign, but took the
child out of its oradle, kissed, blessed, and
placed it in the servant’s arms.

¢“Do,” she sald, **as the master has com-
manded thee. I but ask one pitying favor: 4o
not cast my innocent to the wild beasts of thé
land, or to the wild birds of prey.”

The servaut, carrylng the child, returned and
told all to the Marquis, who was much pleased
with the courage and constancy of his wife H and
who thereupon sent his daughter to one of hi¥
relations at Bologna, directing that the child
should be reared like a gentlewoman, but witb-
out knowing who she was.

[It is very clear, in this Eastern and im possi~
ble fiction, that the daughter is reared in ignor-
ance of her name and station, that when growB
up she may not prevent the last trial of patienc®
to which the mother is submitted. Again, th®
nomadic, Eastern character of the tale is show®
in the sending of the servent. In Syria, the
schelk, wandering from place to place, woul
naturally send a trusted messenger to the wifé
But in the tale under consideration it is to b€
presumed that husband and wife are living ub”
der the same roof—not in different tents—sn
therefore the use of the messenger has DO
basis.]

Again Griselidis gave birth to a child—thi®
time a boy. The joy of the Marquis was noW
at its hight, but the trials to which he had
subjegted his wife did not sufficiently assure hid®
that she was obedient, and therefore again h®
used harsh language, harsher even than thé
first, and in an angry voice he said to her 8¢
last, « Since thy son was born, it is beyond m€
to live at peace with my subjects. They &€
humiliated at the thought that the grandson ©!
a peasant will one day be my successor B3
master. If I do not will that their anger sb
g0 farther, and that they drive m» from tbe
heritage of my fathers, it must be with thy 808
as it was With thy daughter; and, in fine, t!

I divorce myself trom thee, and take a Wi
worthy of the rank to which I have T
thee.” ’

The Princess heard him out with admirabl®
patience, and made only this reply :—

“ My lord, be at peace; do as you shall think¥
fit; think not of me. Nothing in this woOr
is 80 dear to me as that which pleases thee.”

Soon after, the Marquis sent away his son “;
Bologna, to be reared with his sister, and let}
be supposed that he killed the boy. Meanwhil®
Griselldis, though very tender-hearted, shoW
as much patience in this trial as in the fo!'mer:
The Prince was utterly amazed, for he had Pe{d
suaded himself that no woman in the WoOr!
could bear patiently so great a trial, and be W°“‘“
have believed that her behavior was the 1'9";”
of indifference had he not known how much 8
loved children. nly

[It may be remarked here how thoroug ol
the repetition of the cruelty,which jncreas iosl
force, In taking away tQe second child is tYP%
of Eastern literature; as also is the lde&the
making the greater trial the loss of & boYr Ly
loss of the girl being a minor misery-"”agne

as, to this day, in Hebrew families, only
birth of a boy has rejoicing as a result.} pad 00

Meanwhile, the Marquis’s subjects, who sup-
knowledge that & trick was being playeds pbor
posed the children dead, anl came tO :1 nis
the Marquis as thoroughly as they pith med
wife. As for this unfortunate, she 00“': ab®

her grief without complaint, and thouf penly
often heard the woman about her speak o‘ re-
against the Prince, she never utter
proach. t He

Yet was not this strange Prince conte™ o to &
felt it necessary to put his wife's Pﬂ‘lenc of hi8
final proof. He declared openly to man Grise-

relations that he could no longer endure n's
lidis ; that he felt he had made a youn& "%,
mistake when he married her; and u::h an-
intended to put her away, and marry W tos
other. In vain a few honest men P’OAU the
against the injustice of his proceeding. make
reply he made, when he thought fit t0 ™ & .o
any, went to the effeet that he had made up
mind to be divorced. o

The Princess, informed.ot the misfm;‘:;ﬁ
which threatened her, foreseeing that she & and
be obliged to return to her father’s house 1808
the work of her early days, and that her P
would be taken by another near him w‘:joatb,
all her love, was in her heart weary to fsfol‘-
but she was prepared to acoept this new I
tune with tie same outward calmness she
shown on the previous occasions. for-

A little while after, the Prince caused l?n o
ged papal dispensation to be brought "b’ N ots
though from the Pope, and he gave his 82 bl
to understand that by this bull he was ens her.
10 put away Griselidis and marry "“0"10,-:
Sonding for the unhappy woman he thus
mented, and in. the presence of many Dem"ls'
he sald, “ Woman, by permission of the HO{l
Father, the Pope, I may take another wife, “ne
let thee go by. And because my anceetors h":e
been gentlemen and lords on the land whe



