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vcrpay Grettoriafartlhingof Ille "lcumpound bappiness is but spoken of, 1 féel the void left
tcrest." by iny dcad children ; but, besides, niy dear

husband, 1 rni afraid you are working 100
A HO»d~Yliard. The gray hairs, Stanley, are siealingin

Çatur' s vast fraine-ITue 'wcb of hunian ainong the black, and it seemns to nie the, lics
thil nth rave in your face are every day deeîn.

Wh andthe g*ave.)'Mrs. Gretton tius gave bier hustband an open-
Stanley Gritton stood higlb in the flrst class
laîvycrs in the City. 1-11s fadlier, an af-

ientmrnrchant, failed just as bis son wvas coin-
!tiiig bis education, and, in the beg-inilngc of
3carcer, Gretton biad to strîiggle wîtb pri-

tiens and enibarrassînents; but lie brougbît
calts, industry, aid a nianly spirit tu uIl con-
ct, and conqucred. 1le was nov, ai perliaps
a liappiest period of huinan life, verî,ing on
rtv, witn an establitslued reputation, anud a
pidly growing, and wcl carncd fortune, wîtb
e strong consciousncss rif inatured powvers,
Ad with no prcinonition of decny.
His wife, wvlose hcaltil bad been fatally in-
,cd by tbe loss, early ia lier rnarricd lîfe, of
ro girls, onle afler the otiier, had rccenîly, af-
r a long, iiitcrvai, given birîh 10 a third, wli,,
tMi one son, a cliarming boy of nîne years,

1led to the brîni tlîcir culi of doniestie happi-

1rs. Grctîoni's confitnent absnlvcd bier
Isband from bis social ducs, and lie spent
ýw Year's day, one of biis fev holidays, nhler
jM. Il Declarations," Il coniveyaiiings,"
~ijuietions," CC cjectincnts," aIl ivere forgot-

in tIe pleasure of daniling Il Ithe litie pil-
m betwcecii life and dcatb." Neyer bad
-etioîi frît a pleasure, at fixing thie attention
idge and jury, to bc naied wvitlu tbat of.

~icinghieeyeof this baby of tbree weeks-
jînighî have cornforted Ross ta bave iooked
Iand seen tbat ilhe boliest joys of tlle idi
Id the poor ivere of the same nature, on the
me level.
Tis is the happicst Neîv-Ycar's day of
lîfe, Mýary," said _Mr. Grettoiî ta lus wife.

'.-ur bealîlu promises tùlie better îban it bias
i. for niany a day. Our sad losses are in a
sure mnade lip Io us ini this dear littie girl.
aley is not a boy 10 bc ashaîîîed of," ex-
liging glanilces îviîh uIc brigbît boy who
od a the bcd-sidc caressing the baby; "lthie
uds have blowvn awny, and the future lookis
? bright t0 me." IMms. Gretton Iiad flot the
ful disposition of lier husband; sorrow
ilI biealth hand dirmced îiose brigbî tints
lier horizon., thai. promise happy days ta

e.She sighed, and said the future did not

k sa bright tohber. Il 1 don't know why,"

Uadded, IC perhaps il is because wvheacver

ing, whieb lie !îad beeri for sonie time seekmng,
for a comniuhication tbat lie raîlier drcaded ta
make. Tbere always sceined Io bier a great
preponderance of danger in risk of every kind,
and she was nervously susceptible on anything
approaching ta wblai is callied speculation in tbe
trafflckiiig worid. After a Iiit le prelirninary
biemrniin, MNr. Gretton begtan: -"To tell you
tbe trutlî, Mary, I do feel iny u>îice business to
be wearing, on nie, and I inean soon to givo
inyscîf a long lio!iday. I arn flot going t0 be
a slave 10 business rnuch longer. 1 auni taking
a cross-eut to Daine Fortune's temple; you
look alarnied-nosv for yotir old bug-bear,

lay iyu orror of speculat':On."
"Railier a reasonable horror, since boîh our

fatbers were mmcnd by it. 1 bave alwnys told-
you îiîat]J can content myscîf with the mnost
humble fortune. 1 do not desire wealth for
inyscîf, nor for my ebjîdren. We bave been
bappy-ve a-rc happy witbotit il; in truth ve,
have more of it han we ieed; tiien what temp-
tation is there 10 adventure on an uncertain,
troubled sca.",

IlTbe sea is of your own creation, Mary,
and ail its dangers of your own iînagining.
3My voyage is t0 bea short anda very safe one,
and if I arn disappointed in the end of it, no
dislionour can ensue. 1 arn but wbere 1 be-
gan--I have cnough i t pay aI the debîs 1 have
contiacted. '31 profession will be ieft ta me,
and tbank Heaveni, tbat yields nie caough t0
content any maan."

"Then wvby not be conîentcd 1"
1C say so, ioo, father,"ý ecboed his boy; I

ani sure 've have cvery*tliing, in the worid to
mnake uis conitented."

Mr. Gretton wvas silcnced for a moment; he
lookcd at bis wvife and cbildrcn; wvleréver lie
turtied lits ce he saw the signs of coinfort, and
affluence; lie feit that îlhe incense of content-
ment should risc frorn bis domu-sîje altar; and
a stera voice witin lus breast toid hirn lie had
been induigiiig unreasonabie and sordid de~-
sires. But self-love is flil of subîlety; it wraps
itseif in iïs own vaporous exhalations, and
wvindirig about ils tortuous path, escapcs the di-
rect pursuit of conscience. CC We have enouglh
in nur %worldly condition for contentment, cor-
tail y," resurnid Dir. C-rettton, CCfor content-


