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'cverybody knows and deplores everybody
e~esfiigs and inconsistexicies. Some

.years, after eut cifl there, a yeung lady
ýcame with lier mother to establishi, if thicy
-could, a, xnilinery business. Tlîey bolong-
ced te us, and bofore they arrived à sister
of thc eidler lady callcd upon us, te
nuounice thmeir intention, anid to prcpni'e
mis for the reception of iicwv menibers.
Shec told us qui ite a mielancholy story of!
losses and nîisfortunes: and, sunon<r0Sti

ote ligs, that of thîe amputation ofi
MissWigiy'slcg. Yon kn-iow i Ilis-I

'band is niot ail 1uufeeling iman; but lie
liad l1ad a very tlitiguing sabbath thc day
before, anid hjis spirits Nwere iii tliat state
of reactiomi -vliichî made Iiiii inclineci to
l1augli at anything, muid lie s0 completely
.puzzled Po~or M.Nrs. James -%vith allusions te
iss Kilinansegg- and the inerdhant of

Rotterdam, tlîat the wvorthy old lady
*began scriously to recapitulate their pedi-
grec, to prove tliere wvas no connection
betwecn their famulies, unless it were on
Mr. Wgeysside. For a long time we

,cahled. Mary Wvigley Miss Rilmanseggc"
whcn talking te eacli othier. She wvas a
.pretty swcet-lookin- girl, and se long as
sIc sat stiil slie looked iinusually attrac-
tive; but wlien shec walked, and you snav
ler obvieus limp, or heard the stunmp of
.lier wooden leg, you. no longer -%voiudered
that sI)c was unmnarried, for sie, was poor
as well, and very far above lier present
situation. She ivas altogether unsuited
:for the business they liad commnued, for
sIc lad livedl ini a kiud of elegant seclu-
sien uintil lier fiether's deatli ; ZDiudeed lie
impoverished Iimnself to sîîrreund. lier
Nvitm recreatiomîs and luxuries, te prveit
lier feeling hier deprivation. Excepting
that sle lad quite, au artistie appreciation
of thc harmonies and contr-asts of colours,

wiheîîabled lier te arra nge thc wvindows
and showroomis with great skill, she lad
net a single qualification for lier work
1 ha.-ve noticed lier face flush painfully at
the tee openly expressed pity of their
custemiers ; muid their whims and caprice
in dress used te surpris(- and anney lier.
lirs.. Wigley, lioNvever, was a thorouglh,
élever business -%vomani. She. bac]. been a
tradesmnan's daiigliter, and thc fluctua.
tiens and auhxietie s ef business were likc

.a game of chance te lier. Shc soon estal

lished, lieef in the good cacesi, of the
ladies of our town ; and, tlioughi ny lIus-
band preachied a very powerful sermon.
on dress (whichi 1 made Ihim put off for
souie months, lest it should injure the
strangers), it liad ne chance agaifist Mrs.
fWigley's taste, and the pews in our
chapel lookzed ike, the gorgeous fio-ver-
beds in a sunimer garden.

dearest friends; she kncw a great deal
more than 1 did, aîid wvas very accomplishi-
c d in music and painting, and it rcally
w~as an incongruity to think of ber sit-
ting bchiud a counter all lier life. 1
reineuiber lier comnng te sit with nie one
cvening after nîy littie Mary w%,as born,
wlien niy husbaud, liad an appointment,
at a nîissionary meeting. 1 suppose we
were- in an unusually happy fraie, of
mind tliat evening, for my husband was
,glad to sec me up again, and lie paid nie
sonie of those quiet tender attentions
wilih -ve who are niarried, understand
so well, and being few and far between,
prize so highly. We made no strauger of
Mary, andi she sat smiling at our affec-
tionate expressions to one another. But
whli lie was gone, and 1 returneci to the
study after secing the ehildren in bcd, 1
fonud lier burying lier face ini lier liauds,
and crying. 0f course I insisted on
knowingç, the cause, and aniong other
tliing-cs shc saici, I distinctly remninber
thss:

IlIf any human influence would maX-e
me great or good as a woxnan, it -%vould
be tec guardianship of a child of uuy ewn,
-a wonman's nature is only lialf dcvelop-
ed tili she is a mother."

IlWlîat a hbeýautiful renîark, and so
true," iuterrupted Mms Turner, 'witl tears
iin lier eyes. <Slue was notorious for
*negledting lier chilciren.)

I said ît -Was truie," resume&« Our
minister's wvife, -"1and I told lier tInt al

*My powers of nîind and body -were doubled
by it. Il"My liusband's love," I said,
99and my children's dependence niake me
precious te nîyself."

IlAnd youa ask me why I cry," she anî-
swered, Ilwhen I feel howl could rejecin these domestie *tics, and %knôw I ýShaeh

*neyer have thein. Life q very Mono-
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