
bMy FORXTUCN£l MnADE.

"9It's no matter. 1 look wvell enougli. This being so very
partictilar in dress, is waste of' time ; and i'n getting tired of

And in this trim Dotiglass wvent. off to lus, business, much to the
annoyance of lis wvife, wvho could not bear to sec lier husband
looking so slovenly.

Gradually the declension from neatness went on, until Edward
%vas quite a match for bis wife; andi yet, strange to say, Cora liati
not taken the hint, broati as it wvas. tIn ber awn person she was

as untidy as ever.

About six months aftcr their marriage, we invited a few frientis
to spenti a social evening wvith us, Cora, andi ber husband among
the number. Cora carne alone, quite early, and saiid that lier bus-
band wvas very aîuchi engageti, andi could not corne until aftertea.
My young frienti had not taken much pains with lier attire. Iii-
deed, lier appearatice mortified i te, as it contiasteti so decidedly
%vitli that of the other ladies wviio %vcre prescit ; andi 1 could not
luelp suggesting- Io lier that bhe %vas w.-ong ini being ýso indiffTerent
about lier dress. But she laughingly replieti to me-

leYou know my fortune's madie now, Mrs. Smith. 1 cari af-
ford to be negligent ini these matters. It's a great wvaste of time
to, dress so much."

1 trieti to argue against this, but coulti make no impressions up).
on hier.

About an bour afLer tea, and ille %i'e wvere ail engageti ini
pleasant conversation, the door of the p)arlour openeti, and in

walkd Mr Doulass. At first glance I thought 1 must be mi.sta.

ken. But no, it wvas Bdward hirnself. But wvhat a figure hie
diti cuL! Ris uricoînbed li îir wvas standing up, in stifi' spikes, in
a bundred different directions ; his face coulti not have feit the
toucb of a razor for tivo or three days ; and lie %vas guiltless of
clear. fiuen for at least the sa:ne lengtu of time. 1-is vest ivas
soileti; bis boots unblacked; and there wvas an urimistakable liole
in one of bis clbows.

IlWhy, Edwvard !" exclaiîned luis wilè, %vitu a look of nulortifi.
cation and distress, as ber liusband came across the roorn, wiîh
a face irn whi;cli no consciousnes-, of tue figure lie cut coulti be
(letecteti.


