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¢ Surely you have, for so doing, the strongest considerations.”

Another pauso ensued, and then Jarvis said, while the color
mounted to his cheeck—

“If you are willing, Mr. Lankford, I should like you to deduct
only onc-half of what I owe you for those furs 1 took from you,
from this weck’s wages. My family are in want of a great many
things ; and I am particularly desirous of buying u barrel of flour
to-mpht.”

“Say nothing of that, John. Let it be forgotten with your
past misdeeds. Here aro your wages—~twelve dollurs—and 'if it
gives you as much pleasure to reccive as it docs mo to pay them,
thon you feol no ordinary degreo of satisfaction.”

Mr. Jarvis reccived the large sum for him to possess, and hur-
ricd away to a grocery. Ifere he bought, for six dollars, a barrel
of flour, and expended two dollars more of his wages in sugar,
coffee, ter, molasscs, &ec. Near to the store wus the marlket-
house. ‘Thence he ropaired, and bought meat and various kinds
of vegotables, with butter, &c. These he carried to the store,
and gave directions to have uli sent home to him.  He had now
two dollars left out of the twelve he had carned since Monday
morning, and with thesein his pocket, he returned howe.  As he
drow near the house, his hcart fluttered in anticipation of the
delightful change that would pass upon all beneath its humble
;oof. Hec had never, in his life, experienced feclings of such real
oy.

;:5. few moments bronght him to tl ¢ door, and e went in with
tho quick step that had marked his ontrance fur scveral days. It
was not quits dark, and his wife sat sewing by the window. She
was finishing a pair of pantaloons that had to go home that very
cxvonin%. and with the money she was to get for them, she expee.
ted to buy the Sunday dinner. There was barely enough food in
the house for supper; and unless she reccived her pay for this
picce of work, she had no mncans of getting the required sustenance
for hersclf and children—or rather, for her husband, herself and
children. The individual for whom it was intended. was not a
prompt pay-master, and usaally grambled whenever Mrs. Jarvis
asked him for money. To add to the circumstances of concemn
and trouble of mind, she felt almost ready to give up, from the
excessive pain in her breast, and the weakness of her whole
frame.  As her husband came in, she turned upon him an anxions
and troubled countenance; and then bent down over her work,
snd plicd her needle hurriedly.  Asthe twilight fell dimly around,
she drew ncarcr and nearer to the window, and at last stood up,
and leancd closc up to the pances of glass, so that her hand almost
touched, in order to catch the few fecble rays of light that werc
still visible. But she could not finish the garmcent upon which she
wrought by the light of duy. A candle was now lit, and she took
her place by the table, not so muchas glancing towards her hus.
band, who had seated himself in a chair, with his youngest child
on his knee. Half an hour passed in silence, and then Mrs.
Jarvis rose up, having taken the last stitch in the garment she
was making, and passed into the adjoining chamber. In a few
minutes she cameout, with her bonnet and shawl on, and the
pair of pantaloons that she had just finished, on her arm.

“ Where are you going, Junc?” her husband asked, in 2 tone
of surprise, that seemed tc her ear, mingled with disappointment.

«I am going to carry home my work."

¢ But I wouldn't go now, Janc. Wait until after supper.”

¢ No, John. I cangot wait until afier supper. The work will
be wanted. Xt should have been home two hours ago.”

And she glided from the room before he could make up his
mind to detain her by telling the good news, that was trembling
on his tongue for utterance.

A walk of a few winutes brought her to the doorof a tailor's
rhop, around the front of which hung garments cxposed for
sale. This shop she enterod, and presented the pair of pan-
taloons to a man who stood behind the counter. His fuce relaxed
not & muscle as he took them, and made a careful examination of
the work. :

¢« They'll do,” he at length said, tossing them aside, and resum.
in%his employment of, cutting outa garment.

oor Mra. Jarvis paused, dreading to utter her request. But
necensity conquered the painful reluctance, and she said,

“Can ynu pay mec for this pair, to.night, dr. Willets ??

“No. I've got more money to pay on Monday than I know
where to get, and cannot let a cent go out.”

“ But, Mr, Willets, ]—»

“1 don't want to hea: uny of your reasons, Mrs. Jarvis, You
can’t have the money to-mght ; and, any how, 1 don't «ce fit to
pay out money in little drihs. ‘Ihe fact is,” and he looked an-
grily at the poor woman, “if you don’t stop this pesiering me for
n}nn(-y cvery whip.stich, I won’t give you anosber job. I'm tired
of it.”

Mrs. Jarvis tumned slewly away, and had ncarly reached the
door, when the thought of her children caused her to panse. T
have them want for food, was a thought rhe eould not bear, Thus
far, she had been able to keep them froin hunger, and to still keep
them from its pangs, had she worked all day with unueual indus-
try, although sufiering much frowm pein and debilay.

“I cannot go, Mr. Willuts, without the money,” she said, sud.
denly turning, and speaking in an eacited tonrc.

“You will go, I'm thinking, madam,” was the reply, while tho
tailor glanced angrily at her, and cempresscd his lips firly.

0, sir,” changing her tone, “pay me what you owe'me; ¥
want it very much.”

#0 yes. So you all say. But I am uscd to such make.be
lievers.  You get no money out of me to-night, madam. ‘Thavs
a seltled point.  I'm angry now—so you had better go hemne at
once; if you don’t I'll never give you = stitch of work, go help—

Mrs. Jurvis did not pause to heor the concluding words of the
sentence.

“What shall I do,” was the nlmost despairing question
that she asked of hersplf, as she hurried towards her homo.
On cnterivg the house, sihe made no remark, for there was no-
one to whom she could tell her troubles and disappointment, with
even the most fecble hope of a word of comfort. Mcchanically
she proceeded tosct the table, and serve up the lust portion of
food that rcmained. A loaf of bread, and a few slices of cold
i meat, made up her little store. _As they were all about drawing
jup to the table, there was a loud knock at the door, which M
Jarvis immediately answered.

“Does Mr. Jarvis live here 7 asked a rough voices

“Yes sir,? was fhe reply.

“Well, here is a barrel of flour and sonie groceries for him.
Shall T bring them in here, ma’am 7

“*'I'here mpust be some mistake, sir.  They do not belong kere
We have bought no Lairel of flour or grocerics.”

‘Is not this Mr. Jarvis's 1"

4 Yes.”
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“ Then this is the place, for that was the dircction given me.”

Yes, this js the place—bring than in,” spoke up Jarvis, in an
animated tong.

The drayman of course obeyed. First he rolled in the barrel
of flour; then came 2 number of packages, evidently containing-
grocerics ; and, finally, one or two picces of meat, and sundry
lots of vegctables.

“H -~ much is to pay 7 asked Jarvis,

“Tw  ty.five cents, sir,” responded the drayman, bowing.

The twenty-five cent piese was taken from his pocket with
quite an air, und handed over. Then the drayman went out, and
that little family werc alone again. During the prssage of tho
scene just described, the wife stood looking on with a stupid and
bewildered air.  When the drayman had departed, she turned to
her husband, and said—

“John, where did these things coms from 7"

*{ bought them, Jane.”

“You bought them ™

«Yes, I bought them.”

“ And pray, John, what did you buy them with

“With the quarterof a dollar you gave to me on Monday.”

“John 1"

“It is true, Jane. With that quarter I went and joined the
Washington Total Abstinence Socicty, and then went to work at
Mr. Lankford’s. Here is the result of one week’s work, besides
ﬂ;lis silver,” handing her all that remained, after making the pur.
chases.




