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‘ -'that I am uhamﬂ sell. . What
folly to give w causes of ir-
ritation, on suclh & ous day as
this!’ nanr o

It was a beautiful winter morning;
but the bright sunshine, and the clear,
cold air, bdd no ebharms for Sarah.—
‘She continued to pout,in spite of all
ber husband could 1o} accordingly he
left her,.and went to church alone.—
On his return, his sonl ‘elevated and
prrified, and all the clouds  ¢leared
from hié'heart, he found her pouting
:still.  Her mother had been with her,
and carefully prepared her to be mis-
_ grable daring the remainder of the

ay :

From that time, Jonathan was nev-

er so ready to grat:fy all his young

' wife’'s wants. Living upon him, ‘the
sistera had become qnite indolent, and
it scemed always that whatever he
purchased for Sarah was rather for
them than for herself. He needed
some different kind of enconragement
to induce him to exhaunst his income,
and endanger his business.

The reign of anarchy now com-

menced in earnest. The family had
‘no longer any difficulty in making Sa-
rnh believe that she was a neglected,
injured, and cruelly-treated wife.—
There were no more quiet hours of
happiness for her and Jonathan, even
in the solitude of their tbamber

Mr. Allen had long gince begun to
‘spend a portion of thle ‘sure time

awn from bome.
2 e searcely ever
-e\'emng with the famllv.

*Yon'll kill me! I shall die if von
neglect me so!’ eried Sarah, passion-
‘ately, one night when e came home
Tate.

‘I neglect yon? Ikill yon ?' repeat-
ed Jonathan, with a bitter smile.

‘Yon never stay at heme any more !’
sobbed Sarall.

‘The truth is, this don't seem like
home to me, my dear. I don’t live in
my own house; I dwell in your moth-
er's kingdom. Instead of home influ-
ence, we have a kind of deapottc gov-
ernment, which don’t suit me.’

‘I never thounght my husbhand would
hate my mot.her!' burst forth Sarah
Jane..

‘Well, lay the whole fanlt upon me,
_if vou pleaae" replicd Jonathan, in a
desperate tone. ‘Yean bearit! Tam
to blame, that we haven’t a happy
home! ‘Why, I'was driven ount of the
Palim' lomg ago! Everytime Mr.
Trimmmer eomes to see Fliza, I am ex-
pected toabandon the room fo pro-
mote courting conveuniences. When-
ever the other girls havé beaux, they
demand the same opportunities. Be-
cause I was stnpid enough not to sus-
pect that Mr. Saltzer eame to see
Laura theother night, and sat in the
parlor until mine o’clock, she feels bit-
fer towards me to'this day.

‘ That is mo reason why you should
neglect me!’

‘But you will not give me peaee.

even hero, in our u:a
'seék enter-

are always

fault wit

tainment: any from home, if gheir
home is not made happy.’

For those cruel words Sarah
thought she eould neveér' forgive her
lnlsbmd. She cried abdat them all
night, and told all to her ‘mother the
next morning.

‘ Let me talk to him!" exclaimed the
indignant Mre Rentwell. |
- Jonathan didnot give her an op-
portunity very soon. He avoided the
family as long as his conscience would
permit him, ‘vesolved to make one
mare effard o render hn home endu-
rable, -

Since the affair of their subscrip-
fions ta aid the Sisterhood of Harmo-
ny, Mr. Leslie and Charles Price had
refrained from visiting at Mr, All n's
l:toma;e‘.l but some time in April they

reed to come again, to gratify their
“g-etched friend. Jonathga;akno

w the
girls would be pleased te see them,

and had no ‘scruples about engaging
them for an evetsng ;

Georgimzrened great delight,
when he brought home the mews.—
Laura and Eliza had beaux, and re-
ceived.the mtdhgame Wlth l,esa en-
thusiasm.
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‘They will come any evenmg thm
week,” eaid Mr. Allen. ‘Shall we say
Tuesday ¥

Lanra looked dlgmﬁed ant! hssed
her head.

‘Mr Saltzer comea Tu@da, even-.
cried Georgiana. iﬂe ar-

tb’ﬁlh ghe mlut vaaet ﬁ?ar r.

‘Vety ﬂ“,‘ answered an de.
ter.ned to ba chou‘.lu\‘ ' 48y Thn

mmu i 30 ;nm
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F' ‘Why, then let it ‘be we&npsdav

since none of yon atterd tbe meehnwa
of the Sisterhood an y more.’

from speaking disrespectfally of the
Sisterhood,” obse.ved Mrs. Rentwell
‘We Lave not yet given' over onr ef-
forts to establish a Harmonie Cirele;
our friends have failed us, to be sure;
but we have an object which encoura-
ges ns to persevere. Henceforth, a
few of the most active and influnential
members are to meet here, until we
are ngain able to hire a ball.’

‘If I may be so bold,” said Jona-
than, astoanded, ‘may I hnmbly in-

‘On W ednes:lm evenings,’
the widow, ‘until further notice.”

‘Thank you! rejoined Mr. Allen,
his eyes bnrnmrr very brightly, and his |
lips closing tlrrhtlx upon his teeth.

Friday night 2’ asked Sarah.

‘Beeanse | lnppul to be engagzed on |
rld.w night.’

friends come; I shou'd think you |
would give up any ordinary engage-
ment,’ remarked Laura.

This was too much for donathan's |
patience. He burst forth into a ]mqtv
expression of his disgust st the servile
Sarah Jane went into hystéiics, and
Mrs. Rentwell came 4o the résene.

ble man !’ she etcl.umed mdxguq.ntlv

ngopen . WWaa it for this I gs‘n-‘}'lnl —amy dear

child? Is this the way yon repay us

our reward for trying to
home c )mfmtablc ?
thanks ——

Mr. Allen stopped to hear no more,
——he seized his hat.
ed to roar like a Bubel behind him, as
he turned down the street.

Jonathan did not return home until
evening. He then.went direetly to his
room, but Sarah was not there, and he
sought her in the parior.

The widow aund her daughters were
all present; nobody looked up, on his
entrance; and Sarah, who was at work
on a dress for Miss JLaura, while Miss
Laura played the piaao, bent over her
sewing, looking very red, and very
sad.

¢ Sarah,’ said Mr. Allen,
want to speak to you.’

Sarah did not look up. There was
a pause, during which you could have
heard a pin drop.

‘ Nobody will hinder yoarspeaking,’
remarked the wilow.

‘Sarah, will yon coma?’
Jonathan did not appear
heard Mrs. Rentwell’s remark,
spoke kindly, but firmly. _
Another pause. Sarah tr embling.
Laura humming a gay air at ¢ hepmm
Georgiana gngglmo‘
Jonathan went forward,
his young wife’'s hang.
bursting into tears, and followed him.
‘I am ashamed of you!’ mut-t-ered
e widow. 5

Poor Sarah aob’bad alond.

mildly, ‘I

to have
and he

and toek

uflgly, when they were alone. #Come
—cheer up! I want you to take a walk
with me.

‘I don’t want to!” replied E’m.rah

a choked voice.

‘Then go to please me.’

And her husband put on her shawl
and bonnet for her, without more
words. 1
They went out. ‘I am not it tosee
any one,” murmured Sarah, drawing
back when they Lhad reached the door.
Her face was red, aud her eyes
swollen.

‘You'll do,” said \Ir Allen, tenderly
drawing her veil over her face.

‘But where are you going ¥’

‘ For a little walk,, which I think
will do you good.’

It was a pleasant night; an., after
breathing the air of the streets a little
while, Sarah became reconeiled. Jona-
than had not ceased to talk in the kin-
dest and tenderest manner; at length,
by some drollery of his, he ‘startled a
laugh out of the gloom of her heart.

‘There !’ said he; *‘now I think yon
are prepared to make a call’

He stopped, and rang at theé door of

a handsome house.

ol f

‘Mr. Allen. I hope you will fefmu‘

quire when the meetings of the Sister- |
hood are to be held in my own house ?’ | ing to say
1eplle¢] you to think ot thl*} all mehl'
l how you

- and sisters.
‘If\on (‘xred much to have your .hﬂppv if von will come with me.

submission which was expectes of him. | have expected.

| 1 fo d()
‘Yon are an ungrateful, mmeasona- |

for all we have done for yon? Is this |

make your!
Are these the | kisses,

She axose, { .

‘Don’t ery!” =aid Jonathan, aooth- '
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‘ ‘1\ ho lives here? .
hl.a wife. *‘m.b'\ 3

Jonathan langhed. maw
mwtenom " A dome8 '8' o

aoloﬁ aha he induired f
“lndk Rt tli genuem!m

“handsdtne !ﬂlﬁe of uninrnmﬁedﬁroohs

“when, recexﬂtfw the intimation thas
"they w‘l’mlﬂ’hke to confer about’ them
privitelv, 8he retired, and leﬂ; them
alone together.

‘Do ton auderstand what it all
means ¥ asked Jonathan, drawing a
smile npon Sarah’s sad mouth with his
thumb and finger. ‘ Why don’t you
laugh? T thought it a good joke!’

‘It is a very eruel one, I am sure!
exclaimed Sarah.

“Call it simply 'a serions one, my
dear; and letl us talk it over mnmdh
I find it impossible to live. with whe
family any longer.. I am coming here
to live: that is, if you will ecome with
me. Nay,don’t speak,—you are go-
soniet hmn' hazs+ I want
Nee
like the xoows; consider
| calmly what a miserable 111’9 we have
been leading; and reflect Low h: appy

o2

| we might be. together, if we were to
I

‘Why cmt the oentlemen .come | live alone, in 10\‘9 and peace; then dO
| just as yon clbose, only do not be in-

| fluenced in thoe affair by your mother
It will make me very
If
| you stay with them, I shall go to a
hotel.’

Sarah trembled, aml cried all the
 way home. She did not sleep any
| that night, but in the morning she
was much calmer than Jonathan conld
In the kindest man-
ner he asked what she had coneluded
Of course she cried again, and
wanted a great deal of coaxing, and o
great deal of svmpathy,
mﬂmm .
mured,

‘I will go with you

Jonathan almost smothered her with

disengaging
‘don’t let ¢ur folks Luow

‘But,” she artienlated,
' her rmntl

The honse secn- | anything about it until I am gone.—

They would tear me to pieces bef re
they would let me go!’
*T’ll arrange that!’

lighted husband.
They talked over their plans; and

cried the de-

ly packed up her private property be-
fore going down to breakfast.
table she had not, in reality, much ap-
petite; and, arising before the rest of
the family, sbe returned to her room,
put on her things, and left the house.
Jonathan still remained at table.

‘f shall not be home ab dioner,’
said he, cau‘eash

‘an well,’ replled Mrs. Rentwell.

"\or ab sapper.

‘Very well.’

‘In fact, you need not look for mie
to-night at all.’

“Just as you please.’

‘Nor th-morrow,” said Jonathan,
with a slight tremor in his voiee.

The widow was startled, but made
no answer.

‘And if,’ he- continued, ‘anybody
should come; for the piano in the
course of the day, let it go.’

“The piano!’ almost shrieked Miss
Laura.

General consternation

the midst of which Mr. Al

prevailed; in
llen preeerv-

| ed his calmness ad mlra.bly

* And the farnitare in my chamber,
and the parlor-furnithge; which I. be-
ligve belongs to'me,” he continued, ‘I
_éhu]l send for during the day. All the
rest I leave to you, withmy best wish-
es, -

‘What do you mean, Mr. Alien?
iuqmred Mrs. Rentwell, in a suppress-
ed voice, and with a very white face.

‘I mean that T have concluded to
move my lodgings.’

of bread and, butter with an appear-
ance of indifference; but her fingers
trembled, and the mnscleﬂ ofher han:l
were evidently very weak.

‘What will the world say, to see
you desert your wifd in this way? she
asked, with an effort to speak calmly.

“0, Sarah is going with me,’” eoolly
replhied Mr. Allen.

‘Going with yon? Impossible!’ ex-
claimed the widow, rising abraptly
from the table, and rushing to Sarah’s
room.

Jonathan did not await her return,
but hastened from the house, leavmg

;.he girls thunderstruck and speech-
ess,

It is needless to describe Mrs. Rent-
well’s excitement, on discovering that

llqll'ad Snnhm.nhudy gone. 'ﬂm house
»| W88 a scene of eonfasion and disma
Mcmmﬁdudﬁu

befem sh nes

, | lady’s mortification at the divorce, as
in accordance with them, Sarah hasti- |

At the:

The widow tried to spread a piece!

. Liberal afran u-—mtn-l. ]
ties wishing to i‘:mvur&- by the n".

’.
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An hﬂ- Man. -%

r—*nturyis m«rm n.v"n.

y

PeCLe

wns not & un’hl evening.—
FThe wxlowtpnrpose was foiled ; Jona-~
‘than had sent his wife on a nmt some-
‘where; with perfect suceess: and Mrs.
Rentwell retuarned home In a state of
great agitalion.

‘In the evening, Mr. Allen arrived at
their boardlng—honqe with his wife.—
‘Thelcarpets were down, the piano and |
the seraphine ' were theree with the
 farnitare, and comfort smiled upon
them as they entered their rooms.

‘Do you think you can be happy
here? asked Jonathan, fondly.

‘O yes,—but I have been so nangh-
ty! How can you forgive me ?’

Sarah wept sweet tears in her hns-
band’s arms. That was the happiest
cvening they had passed together in |
many, inany weeks.

¥ \\l will have Price here, and Les-
lie, Wednesday evening, and - invite

the girls,” said Jonathan. ¢ How
W ould you like that?’

“You are so kind and fornrwmgl
murmured Sarah. ‘I should be p]eas—
ed; but the_} don’t deserve it, more

thaa I do.’

‘ Never mind; they will be betterin

future. And 30111 mother,—she ean|gstaoe-driver & slip of ot
come and see you,—on one condition. 28 P Papasy M

If ever she throws out a suspicion, or rikiols, b i, Wecte WIS nam’
a hint, injurious to me, don't listen to | of a couple of books, which he WM
fier. She will be careful uot to do| him to call for at the book store. , The
anything of the kind in 1y presence, | driver called at the store and hands
T think. 01113 remember the past,|;no the memorandum to s clerk, said:
dear Sarah.’ | ﬁ ; book 1
The next day was: Sunday; and TeeRdu s aowte ot
Jonathan and Sarah enjéyed it as the | Deacon B wished . you to
bﬁ.bbath ahould be en;oyed On | bim.” Tha clerl. after a -’lﬂ L
s Ao 4"' ‘“ *Z “..m d “t
. a mak vy ad tail” of it, passed
ing. “\Ir Prlce, and Mr. Leshe were g hi ;)rk " lh —
t5 be present.” |1t to the boo eeper, who was suppo-
Only Georgiana came. Sarah and|Sed to know something of letters; but
her hasb ind treated her very affec-|to him it was aIso“Greek” The pro-
tionately, and made her heartily vrietor was called, and he also gave
ashamed of her conduct towards them up in despair;an¥it was finally con-
cluded best to send the memorandum

while under the same roof. Like Sa-
rah, Georgiana was naturally a4 good |

back to the deacon. It was suppoaad
he must have sent the wron

of & mau condemned be ung
reprieved under the gallows. . Hewment
the

on to describe the ing d
i

crowd, the brin ‘

er, his remnrkslfnln er the gallows, m
appearance of the executioner, the
adjustment of the halter, the

tion t(;l let fall the pla.tfou:'.m.
then the appearance in } wof
the dust-cgvered courier, the j
horse, the waving handkerchief,  the
commotion in the crowd. At 4his
thrilling point, when every one . was
listening in breathless silence forthe
denouncement, the doctor became a
little prolix. One of the lanakies
could hold in no longer; he arose in
the congregation and ahou.ted, “Hug-
ry, doctor, for God’s sake, hurrysm-
They’ll hang the man before, youg.t

1 there.”

just

i

—

Goeod Spelling. r

A pious but illiterate deacon, ima
certain town in Massachusetts, gave &

girl, and would have appeared so,
aside from her mother’s influence.—
She had long talesto tell of the old|As the coach arrived at the vil
the driver saw the deacon s ingon
the steps.

“Well, driver,” said he, “did you
get my books to—day g

“Books! No! and a good reasgnm
why! for there couldn’t a man in Wor~
cester read your old hen tracks.”

“Conldn’t read ’ritin? Let me see
the paper.”

The driver drew it froma his
| and passed it to the deacon, w
kingout and carefully n.d;nltmg
glasses, held the memorandnm at
arm’s length, and exclaimed, as he did
so in a very satisfied tone:
| “Why it’s plain as the nose on yomr
face. “‘To S-a-m B-u-x’—two
books!" I guess his clerks had
go to school a quarter.” .

And here the deacon made some ve-
flections upon the “ignorance of the
times,” and want of attention to bogh
by "the “rising ‘ﬁeneutton," which
would have been very well if said
by some one else.

| Immﬂm(}mr]:b
memory of early happiness is . & .'A
”-

mn..

Jonathan called his separation from
the family he had warried, which were
cut short by the arrival of Mr. Leslie
and Mr. Price.

There was great rejoicing over the
change which Jonathan had wrought
in his domestic affairs. Charles said
he had abdicated his turban, fled from
the harem, and become a Chust.mn,
and Mr. Leslie inquired coneerning
the prosperity of the Sisterhood of
Harmony, with direct reference to the
money he had given to the cause.

The evening was a happy one for all.
Charles went home with Georgiana;
who was so well pleased, and told so
glowing a story of the reception she
had met with, that her sisters took an
early occasion to visit Mr. and Mrs.
Allen. Mrs. Rentwell was not long in
following their example, and Sarah
wis NOw porfecﬂy happy; for, if ever
another attempt was made to estrange
her from her husband, she was able
to resist it, and to maintain his honor
and her rwhts.

To this da.y, Jonathan Allen is qmte
Lappy in his domestic relations.  He
does not mueh repent his early experi-
ence, forhe appreciates love and peace
the betfer from the contrast; but he
is earnedt in his advice to all friends
who contemplate matrimony that they
should beware of —MARRYING A FAMILY.

h-

sure-house of sweet co
siderations, Its pure, un.k earnest
' joys become wells to draw from

ever we sit down in thirst and weari-
ness by the dasty highway of life, 0!
this one good the world cannever de=
\frand us. The sanshinein those days
' reaches across our little streteh of 1"
and mingles its rays with those that
beam from the heaven of our

Saarp axp Personin.—Col. Ethan
Allen had a high opinion of himself |
and his six brut.hers. He once observ- ‘

‘ed thai there never were seven such | | The actual present of the adalt h{..
born of any woman. “You are mis- 1 and the materials which enter into it

taken,” said a Scotch officer, Mary | are made up, more than we‘%unarsll,
Magdalen was delivered of seven exact- | suppose, of reminiscence € ruma-
3 Welay up in the

g ey 5 , nate like the kine.
Iv like you. receptacles of memory abundance of

Some men are not forward to exam-
. ok 5 .| and appropriate to our refreshment;
ine thelum,l\.-es.s because they rest in and nourishment; and this process Ol
 the good opinion ofothers. Alas, how! . i iccenee—of hvmg over again—
vain is this! One may be gold and|grows upon us as we grow into years,
pearl in the eye of others, yet God tl-llll a:el;st it lme(:»mlms es our .n'bnko'

svifdes hi ok S - | hausted power DO resource
_‘mm} Jnd“’t‘fﬁzlmhxi‘?;“: ::;:ﬂwrt’ oGthi dwell upon its old play and itsold.
. o achievements. How sad he is who
may write him duwn in hisblack book. | gan never go back to his childhood,
—Wamsox. without a shudder' Who ecan never

R T  recall a period when his life was filled

The Baptist State Convention ¢on- | with sweet and simple satisfac-

vened at Hillshoro on the 28th. , tion!
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undigested material, that we recall l




