Seleet Poetry,

Contentment.

(Yh ! conld we cense t- draiu the less
OfTife, and wander like the hees

Through honeyed groves and floral bowers,
tixtracting sweet from all life's flowers,
Yrom early spring till antamn leaves

“Puyn gold and die and naturc weaves

A Uright-hued robg of "broidery rare

“'o throw around her form so fair;

How bnght our spmmers then would be
From care and sorrow, ol how froe!

Ifow mnuch joy our lives wonld bless

(ould we the alchemy possess,

With all its tave and wondrous powers,
‘That plants life's wayside full of flowers ;
That turns each sunbeam into gold

And drupes dark skies with roseate fold,
“Ihat makes our rugged pathway bright
iPith gems and jeweled things of light ;

IHow sweet life’s stream would then fiow on,
With what glad hearts our work he done!

Contentment §s  jewel rare

Which soon can charm away cach care;

(Can give each hour bright golden wings

And tune life's harp with hea-en-touched
strings ;

And dinmond-like its beauties light

13 always brightest in the night ;

A sweet star shining over all

When gloom would cover with its pail

Then, child of earth, [ pray thee wear

This radiant, sparkling jewel rare,

Miseellaneous

TO8 ;LATE. .

“ What do you want "

1 did woant to see my hushand.
But. 1 beg pardon, for I perceive Le is
not here.”

‘Fhe question was curt, rude, rough
uven ; the reply impetuous, cuttingly
sareastic, and with a hot dash of anger
n its toves. You would never have
shought that Maxwell Maillard—geatle-
man as he called himsel€, and the world
called him—could have spoken so to
i3 sweet young wifc, just as any coarse,
fiery man might, in an imperivus mood,
10 an intrusivg servant or an unnuying
teggar. Nor would you have thought,
it} er, that Alice Maillard eculd bave
yrown so flashed and distorbed, snd
vented such s reply yto the husband she
loved better than 1ife itsclf, and then
urned and walked away with 3wch o
«ucenly step from his presence.

14 certainly was an unplesant and un

ipriunate mood the merchant was in
that evening. The close of the year
was near at hand, and ¢}l day long he
had been perplexed Vy a thousand cares
ingident to his large business; hesides,
he had discovered a gross error in. toe
buoks—result of an incompetent toak-
keeper's blusder—and had taken them
home with him that evening to endeav-
ur to trace its source and reetify it.
" Tt was in this mood, hia brows knitted
with perplexity, that his girl-wife come
upon him in the quict little library
whither he had retired after dinoer, and
stealing softley up behind him, had play-
folly blioded bis eyes with one of her
oft hands, at the samo time pushing
away the thick ledger over the green
baize-covered table. )

In an instant the quick, rough ques-
emn, that spoke of annoyance, buret from
Iris.lips, and in an instant wore the white
hand was anatched away, the little grace.
ful head tossed high, a read spot leaped
o botb cheeks, and the sutting, sareas-
tic answer was flung back. And jo a
+w moments more the merchant was
Ieftaloge. his handsomely-s)mped head,

covered with thick iron gray locks, hent |

wtzain over his books, but with n com-
ypression of his lips and a glitcer tn his
oye one seldom saw there; while e
sirl-wife waa sittiug in the parlor, quiet
43 a statue, but Wil that samq- eolor
and excited mein with ‘which she had
fefe the library.

For some minates Alice Maillard sat
xhus? perfectly monoTlcss, looking
straight before her 5 theniher mein sof-
tened—a grieved, wounded look crept
o her eyes, her shut lipes relaxed and
quivered with fecling, and she burst into
segrs, and sobbed ns o b her heart
%ould break. The sobs 2d temp-
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estously, aud the tears rolted over her
cheeke, now pale with emotion; but af-
tera timo she grew calmer.

«q g sorry T spoke 8o she said,
confosring her fanit to Lerseld with as

baod was a listener. ¢ Iam sorey. I
Max was rough” (here the lips swelled
againg, “I was hasty. I suppose thosc
tiresome books troublad him; I will go
aod apologize.”

And, rising, she left the room, and
walked along the hali to the tear of the
house, whete the little libre ary was sit-
uated. Byt, laying her land ov the
kaob of thd doer, she was sarprised to
find it fastened. The lock was turned:

“Unkind ' she said, now,
spot deepgping again on her check;
and noiseldssly as she had come, sne
returned to the parior,

Two, three hours crept away ;s lone-

striving to pass the time with her sew-
ing, upou which, now and then, a tear
dropped  silently,
ever lier thoughts were busy, and she
clung to ler first mesolye wot to sleep)
until ske had made peace with her bu
band. For it was a naw thing for this
young creature——ilie pet of hier girlhood
home, and the bride of less than a year
—to hear a harsh word, or utter.an an-!
kind one 3 and all that Jong evening,
while she sat there in tears,
age to her. Al little Alice, ean
exquisitely keen suffering ever, ever,:
come again ¥

Nine,
then she heard the libvary door open,
and her hasband’s footsteps alang the |
hall,
parlor, thougl the door was partially
ajar ; they passed on, and be ascended
the staircase to his chamber, This was
too much. ot tears gwelled in the
large sonsitive eyes, and womanly indig:
nation prompted her to remain below
until #he was ealm ; and, whea sho went
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employments. The feelings she suf
fered were g0 new 1o lere ; it was some-
thing she rever thought could happen
—to speake & quick, angry word to one
who wag all the world to her, and no
matter though she had been betrnyed
'into the ufterance, she could never be
heppy again till it bad been exzplained
and forgiven. She would speak to her
husbaud befure slecp again sealed her
eyelids, thougl very = und, indeed, had
not Leen the slumber that lnd visited
her last n'ght.

When c¢vening had arrived, and Mr,
Mailtard came up to dinner, Alice met
him as usual with an affectionate greet-
ing, and put up her lips for the custo.
mary kiss ; but very jey was the salu-
tion, and such & tone of restraint preva.
ded his manner that sho found herself
deterrod from uttering a word. Atta-
ble M. Maillard was politely artentive,
and 1ed the conversation to subjecta of
geueral intrests, keeping it vp so skill-
fuily that wot-an openin appeared for
| the inproduction of any reference to tge
partienlar stbject that cngrossed his
seife’s mind, and whern he rose, lie said :

“Lhave sn engagement at the club to-
night, Mrs. Eaillard, and it will probably
Ve late when I return,” and went out,

“ Wby did Unot speak ? T won’t let
it pass yo. Ile iz.cold a3 an fccberg, I
will have an explanntion inihee T sleep
tonight,” said  Alics,
- “Ho shan't trc‘\t we
longer.”

Tt was l.\to when Mr

prisshnately,
like & child auy

Muillard

much earnertoess us though her hus-.

the red!

some cnough felt the solitary Alice;,

All that time, how.

secmed an

Bat they did not pause at the|

i, at breaklnst, the young i

tarned, and be did not expeet to find
the wateher wlo sat in the parlor, und
a litle surprise was in Lis glance when
he eatered, bat hie made no comment,

“ Itis afrer twelve, T kuow, Mux-
well. but Isat up for you. The truth
ig, I wanted to speak -to you about—
| akout " bat here she pausel,
| wwee
'i Thera was but little oeour
i in the coal monosyllable that My

| ard uttered ; aud the eyes upon whict
| bis wife's were turned appenling!y beid
| no ghinee af tenderness to laee ber an
| in thestep that was now growing pain.
[ fal to Rer, alibougl e very well lnew
| what wa
this ms

aoing on 0 her mind, ¥
w b dened oor?

Cociety, as [ aaid, eailed Wim a geo-
i deman.  He had many «,\(-len trafis
i and e had not really

Bimseif sines (it afivor iy the fit

Loco

Dut he had a strong, pass
rand an iron will that had

atate nuture,
vever heen

i subdaed ; and, like many of bis proud

| and imper: L won'ld neither
vend to acknawledgments himself, nor
{ xeem to encourage, by ary tendeeness of

s (¥po,

[ manuer bis wit's 8o Te st staicly
‘ and frigid in the sest he had tzkeu by
! the fireside

Meantime, Alice—aflectionate aud
| sensitive,  with ker whole heart in Ler
i eyes, and those eyes eagerly bescochs
| ing his—stoud near kim, where she had
s advanced ag she spoke. At liest it bad
i been easy for her to utter those words;
but that one unimpassioned |n0un~4y1b\hl«'
checked further utterence and froze by
iips.  Buat at length she buss ont pas-
sionately @

“ 1wkl speak ! Mazwell, you know
what ] want to say. I am very unhap.
py U and the Lot ters thickened her
voice.

% What makes you unhappy, Mrs.
i Maillard 27
I

Yes, that man actually aked this

to hee room, fer busbspd was, or nrc—i question—he, who kaew just how the
tended to be, fust-looked in elear. | sensitive, affationate givl was suffering.

Not an embrice—no opening of his
tarms ta deaw her to his breast—no Kiss
i on hier quivering mouth, no tremor io
" his own ten

=5 but ingtead, that o as-
alve question :

What askes you mnbappy,
Alaillad 17
Forauinetont the fee floe, driven io-

s,

ookl intn th bre: W sgain for o toe guifatream of fuelieg, chocked
2 onrteuts © good moriing” bt did oo B epie carrent s then it swept ou
unbend 1o besiow the cistoneay partng b ot vo wartn 23 belor,
Kis L und beewse I hate sut-
Aliee [l inore than ever grieved. fervd—aw gufiering; and T want a re-
thus thrown baek upon lirself AL -ouciiuion.  You lnow, Maswelt—
day lotg she wis most uthappy, and } those words spoken in the libray the
could not seit rrel ehont ber wrual other night. 1 was sorny the very

| minte alterward.”

“And [ was sorry also, Mrs. Mail-
lard.  Auy exbibition of ipetuousness
—temper I miglt say—disgusts meo.
I thiuk my wife ought to know t(hat,

and avoid such occasions. But I for-
give you.”
Mr. Maillard said this as lofty es

though he were a ‘judge pronouncing
sentence—as tiough Le bimsely were
not the cauge of it all. A chill ran
through poor Alice's veins. She had
read of lovers’ quarrels and trifling es-
trangements between the married—but
here was a new phase.  She had expec-
ted to be taken to her husbaud’s heart
avd restored to happiness again, She
never dreamed of being thrown off, baf.
fled by that cruel will~—she, who was
all Leart and affection. If he was only

ight angry withh b 1d even
scold her voundiy—then the tempest
would pass.” But no; there was only
b lofty dssumption of superiority.
e was east back on herself, sad could
say nothing.. Clilled, amazed' humil-
iated, aund laif-stanned by the tarn the
matter had taken, Zirlwife
tunmed to per chamber.

the poor

Muaxweil Muillard eat prebaps for a
alf hour ere he left the parlor, buried
in 2 reverie. But his thoughts wero
not of n softened charaoter  Ons could
have scen that by the lipt that were
still closely shut, and the expression of
trinmph that rested in his oright dlae
eyes. Iiad thjs man. a heart, and did

Vo, Tshatt

it hold & throb of love for his wife?

Yes, he thought eo. e had been a
bt ardent wooer; he unbent to cnslave,
and subdue, and win, and po younger
yeurs ever could have #o completely
overpowered the sepsitivo impulsive,
beautiful Afice Annable, ns this stately,
handsome, middle aged gentleman Yos,
Tie loved ber with a strong, imperious
love such as menfof is type feel—a
sellish ove. in aliat she winistered to
tig pride of poessesion, Lut he lovea
Limselt mors,  Awd, as he st there
after she had left bim, the expression
of hisegve interprted this shoughtam
“fintend to ket her suffer, And L ia
tend thut she shall saffer mot
not o wun's plee to yieldo A

gho traveled alone, as ‘Mr. M Hlargy
business engagemens were of thay p,,
ture ta detain hun at home at thag gy,
SN

Wiien the merchant, cvening aflgy
evening, returned “to his handsoy,
louse, deserted save Ly the ger

ity
athsfied wiy,
dess aspect tuan he thaygky
could be possible, or would have g,
knoeleded to xhother, Ouee, enteripy
the drawin ary and cinpgy
Jooking, on an eveninig afier he had vig.

fie began to grow more diss

ited Dits club, hie prased before
quisitely-crayoned porty

M ex-
Lon the ],
2 than he g
s lshown for many n wonth :

wifiy's

and gaid, with more fie

spirit shoid b beoken to ber hashand's.
When T thinl

oo a4y bty

stlfciently punirhe
lice buck to iy hepst
|

1o write such A seuienee o hee !
The duys wene by, and G her @il
oot o+ e trin watched arousd

bed of (leir dying mother,
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shove

A the pacy girl i tding

1 logsan it bitterness knowl-

e sui

wer vives clamder donp v e

er

edgy i ever coties to & wor an's | walls, Uie roses reddened in the gaden
hearte—he rentization that she is tren- | the Jane grass prew il and waved iy
tod nnfairly and uokindly, She badl| the warm sonih wi da;

doubted that she had  heard ler bas-
Land speak at all.  Uad he cven an-
swered her? she asked herseli. How
very far apart they seemed stitl. Wax
this the veconciliation to which she hund
lovked forward 2 She shut her eyelid-
hiard, fo press back the bot tears, and
murmuced, with a little sob. % And
yet, when one Joces, it is 60 casy (o for-
give.? N

Poor Alice | % The mills of the Gods
grind slowly, but they grind excevding-
ly smadl”  Oue day that proud, imperi-
ous wan will weep bitierer tears than
he i3 now cuusing you.

Days, and weeks,and months followed
that first rupture between Maxwell
Maitlard and his wife, andfithougl to alt
outward vppearunces they were atien-
tive, and, in socicty, as happy as ever,
yet Alice felt that the gulf between
them bad never been bridged. She had,
inded, often essayed to fling across it
the rosy bandy of affection s hut i that
ehill, icy air they had withered speedily
ere they reacle d him, on the other side.
And yet, lad any one come to that mun,
and said to bim, “ You are to blaaic,

deepened o the
and the Jiligtide
through Ler heart.

At the elose of ane of those perfect
duye, when the
through the

v
bed niore funtly

‘et sunset tays shintal
ude

the end emoc;
the eaeth-life lapred into the befter, awi
the meek oy es, closing here with mater.
nal love lingering lost fu their gaze,
opened again to look upon the glories of
the beantiful land where illeess never
comes, nor Deatl’s dark finion droops,

O the duy following the funers), My,
Maillard bore his wi'e lack to their
agein, Al the perting, Alie
wept unrestrainediy vpos the busom o
lier twin brother, thon turned to receive
her eister’s farewell kiss.

“ 1 must Le mother to you now,” sal
Hester—faithful, devoted woman, ten
years older than the weeper she held in
her arms—and then she whispered, “Iu
your trial I wilt come to you. Keepup
a good heart, darling, and don't twved
too much on our griel for the sake of
your own health, now.”

home

Afrer the carringe had ro'led away,
Horace stoad by the windew along tim

aml arg daily widing to yoor ain,” he in deop thought ; then he n.u.ul sud-

wottd e ind'gaanly denica it dsnly to his sister, s
o teuth was, Vs iag erious will, | Shat restrained vofe
pampered by that first entire submission ester, doyou thiak N ell M

o the part of his wite, had grown with | 12rd makes Aliee hipng 2 7

« Cortuinly—why not, T
A question T No
how attentive |

what ! led uron, undil it overshadowed
his whole natmre.  Had Alice been a
ditferent wornn—Tless suhmisgive, less
impulsive. more yersistent of lyer 1

i caild

a thought cundd ¢
Zeven had she, in acknow!ledging Good tesier's P owas quiehly
errer, thrown a portion of it where it vendered ; but o Tine that st
justly belonged, on his head, ungx_y!lw\' awa brews betrayed that -hick she
thougli he might have been, Le \\'ould“‘:’;:l‘: z::r.;lcl:w ber lips "o utrer oven

Ter s our

ansy

her

earrngated

eventnally have found a will that match-
ed Lis own; Lot she was not of that
class. Huvlwp)rm.d sho certainly was,
but most affectionate, and with the
greatest scnse of honor and delicacy for
the feelings of othars, and it was often
a marvel to herself how she had been
beteayed into that reply.

“Thaey say that twins ave a magis
sympathy for each other. T sovm to
feel (hat Alice is not as light hearleld
as she was when she Jeft us.  Nioeteen
to morrow ; and she looks fuil five years
older than when she lefe ns, 2 year'and
a balf ago. If Mudlacd don’t mske
ber happy, I shail hate him!” and a
stern, bitter expression seftled on the
youth’s handsowe face.

Sitaated as she now was, Alise grew
daily more unhappy. Week after week,
mosnth after montlt went by, and she
hungered after the word of love that
never came. Sometimes, goaded almost
to agomy by this slow torture. she grew
capreeious ; but the cool eyes, the lofty
mauaer, and that steady vegative course
of ber husband—neither repellent nor
inviting—only added to her borrow.
* Her spirit is not’ broken yet,” Mr.
Maillard saidl to himself; and 5o he keps

{.1 his systen} of wifely training.

"It was at this tim that & sumwmons

came from ?«ﬁce's girllood home, Her

& Why, Horace. how strangely you
talk ™’ persisted Hester. “Of course
Ally wouldn't seemas usual. Mother's
death, you know”—uud here the usuti
ly calm, self-centered woman's lip
quivered: ‘\
Horace's dwn deep hazel eyes fillusl
The boy had a tender, womanly heart.
%It way be my tancy only. I hope 50,
Hester 1 But ha stood losg in thought.
Aftaor their return home, Mn' Mail-
lard's mein softencd toward his wife—
He conld not sve hir going about iuHer
mourning robes, with ker pale, sad face,
and quictways, without relaxing from
lis olden manner. But stilt his pride.
so Jong dominant, mastered him eufli-
ciently to withold liim from the maii-
festation ' of lis returniug fenderness,
save by donstang watchfulness, and by
surrounding her with such luxurics =3
wealtl coold procure. Books, pictures,
the latest musie, ﬂowem, very dainty
of the season, these came to her.  AD,
if hohad only kmown that a tender.

widowed mother, long an invalid, was
vapidly failing, and the elder sister—
goad, kind, wotherly Heater—and her’
student fwiurbrollmr Horace, whom she
loved with :u stronger affection than
sisters usuulry hestow, since up to their
marringe they had shaged the sime
studies and lived in cack 6ther’s hearta,
united by thiat clodest tie of twin birth,
sent an urgent message for her presence.
She departed in baste, eo hastily thag
the train was reached within an hour
after the receipt of the telegrarg, and
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fin.
Ma i
dazed, when (hcy told Iy
moménts were pouring g
"There." i
pleadings or regrets—no
her gught save tho few b
surged in a whick, turbid
his Heavily-throbbingheary
1o réceive Whe txint pressy
! outafretehed haad, the Ia .
smile, and to hear the tw
that| fluttered over the pal )
aa her dying gaze wos
ward :
Mother! Heaven!
They baried her in th
her|village home, bend
buried her dead baby onft
Hepter's sad facewng
padsed into life’s full |
deeper lines, lines 8 ‘_
por still with the In;

S

to the faitbful heast of
Mhe twin-brother,

sed by the terrible
bl his own bright yo

And’ Moaxwell Mg
foud man, whose imj
ever yielded betore-

eed now to- empty

oVer efter mores

f the asties of its des

0w to relax his iren

1t was ¢oo late! |
PSRN

o
[
4 ]
ajone with remoreo §
a :
w
W
9

Huomen
We are confident
portion of human sufl
ing, the resy
vlevu, ay
fn nnneaounry L
ini the cup of human
believe that the

op

fof: lmpnraapuble
sptmgmg from " col
=ud disuppointment
than half of the luu




