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MORE THAN A YEAR 4G0 Mrs. Jerningham put forth to
the world the experiences of her early marred life. M,
Jerningham also kept a diary ; -and extracts therefrom are
given in the following pages. As they refer to the relations
between husband and wife, their mutual action and re-action
upon each other, it is believed they will be of interest to the
general public—especially to all who have entered into, or
are about to enter into, the holy estate of matrimony.
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PART I

A puanT form, a pretty face,
An airy, fairy, laughing thing,
That moved about with careless grace,
Like little bird on active wing—
A sort of human butterfly,
Now going far, now hovering nigh ;
Yet still, while flitting here and there
And smiling, nodding, talking fast,
So sweet her smile, so gay her air,
You turned to watch her as she passed ;
And watching, found her pleasant look
The fairest page in Natwe's book.

z



TFOHN FERNINGHAMS FOURNAL

John Jemingham, den't be a fool |—

More weighty matters claim your thonght,

Attend to business, as you onght !
Confound the thing | Neglect your rule—
To give to work your working hours,

To concentrate your ablest powers
On money, prices, shares, and stocks,—

Becanse a girl with golden locks
And scarcely yet escaped from school,

Possessed a smiling, pretty face

And moved about with airy grace!

A strong man swimming up the stream
Must strike out bold, and never flinch |
No day is this to muse and dream ;—
The stoutest dare not give an inch |
For times are hard, and money's tight,
And banks as sure as is our own
Will have a rather stiffish fight—
And which shall stand, or fall, alone ?



