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rush down the  remaining half of the  steps  to 
implore  my husband’s protection  against  Roger’s 
crossness. 

Too far t o  hear  a wife and  a  brother  though,” 
returned  Percivale, jocosely. 

Go on,,’ said Roger ; pray go on. Jetdogs 
deZigh! comes next. I beg  Mrs. Percivale’s 
pardon. I will amend  the  quotation : ‘ Let dogs 
delight  to worry---’ l ’  

i i  Cats ! ” I exclaimed ; and  rushing  down  the 
steps, I kissed Roger before I kissed my  husband. 

“ I meant-I mean-I  was going to  say Z ~ T I Z ~ S , ”  
said Roger. 
“Now, Roger,  don’t add  to  your vices flattery 

and---” 
“ And fibbing,” he subjoined. 
“ I didn’t  ,say so.” 
You only meant it.’’ 

. Don’t begin again,” interposed  Percivale. 
“ Come in, and  refer the cause in  dispute  to me.’’ 

W e  did go in,  and we did refer the  matter t o  
him.  By  the  time we had between u s  told him 
the facts of the case, however, the  point  in  dispute 
between u s  appeared t o  have grown  hazy,  the 
fact being  that  neither of u s  cared to  say  anything 
more  about  it. Percivale  insisted that  there was 
no  question before the  court.  At  length  Roger, 
turning  from  me  to his brother, said- 

[ [  If is not  worth  mentioning,  Charley,  but 

what led to  our  irreconcilable  quarrel was this : 
I thought  Wynnie  might  have  accepted  Miss 
Clare’s invitation t o  walk  in  and  pay  her a visit; 
and Wynnie  thought  me, I suppose,  too  ready tQ 
sacrifice her  dignity  to  the  pleasure of seeing a 
little  more of the  object of our  altercation.” 

My  husband  turned  to  me  and  said :- 
L [  Mrs. Percivale,  do  you  accept  this as a  correct 

representation of your difference 1 
Well,” I answered, hesitating--“ yes, on t h e  

whole. All I object to is the word di&zZ;fy.” 
i i  I retract it,’, cried  Roger, i i  and  accept  any 

substitute  you  prefer.” 
i i  Let it stand,” I returned. i i  It will  do a5 

well as a  better. I only  wish  to  say  that  it was 
not  exactly my dignity-” 

No,  no ; your  sense of propriety,”  said  my 
husband ; and  then  sat  silent  for  a  minute  or  two, 
pondering  like  a  judge. At length  he spoke- 

[[ Wife,”  he  said, [[ you  might  have  gone  with 
your  brother, I think ; but I quite  understand 
your  disinclination. At the  same  time, a more 
generous  judgment of Miss Clare  might  have 1 

prevented  any difference of feeling  in  the  matter.’r 
But,” I said,  greatly  inclined  to  cry, “ I only 

postponed my  judgment  concerning  her.” 
And I only  postponed my  crying,  for I was 

very  much  ashamed of myself. 
f To be c o n t i k d .  ) 
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