
Eacta vitctortafla. 93

The smiling ceased, a sudden gravity fell on eacb of us.
Prison !. Ah, this was no comedy we were witflessifig.

" lNo," lie answered, Ilthey were flot bard on me; but to know that I
was shut in, that I couldn't go to you though you lay dying, that was
the horror-that, and the homesickness, that used to fairly tear the

SOU, out of me."
"lDear Jim " I She drew down the grizzled head and kissed himi.

"It's over now, you've corne home to me. It bas seemed a long time,
and I've cried the bloom off my cheeks, dear, and the waiting and
longing bas left me grey and homely, dear, and-"

"lNo, n0," hie interrupted, Ilneyer anything but good to look at, old
girl. Do you remember bow I used to say, in the old days,

She's pretty to walk wvith
And witty to talk witb
And pleasant to live witb ?'

Two big lears rolled down lier sunken cbeeks, and bier lips twitcbed
piteously.

"In theý old days-yes, but that was long ago," she said; "fot that
l'm comipiaining because my youtb and good looks went long ago. I
don't care-now that you are back with me I don't care for anything.
I told the Lord, if He'd spare us both to meet again and begin lîfe
over again, I wouldn't turn wicked or bitter. 1 told Him it would be
ail rigbt if botb of us died, for 1 made sure we'd find one another
across the river; but that if you were taken and I left I'd miake up mny
mind He had forgotten me altogether and lose ail faith."

"And you're sure you never bated me for sbaming yuu so ? I i
asked, brokenly.

The blue eyes turned to hinm were faded and misty, but ob the love
that shone in tbemn. The boy looked out of the window, the pretty
head of the blonde neighbor was bowed.

"lOh Jirn," she said, witb an earnestness that was pathetic, Ilit takes,
a man a long time to know a womani's heart."

Poor little faded woman !the tears blinded mie as 1 looked at bier.
The boy neyer looked up.

I'Vve got a job iii Detroit," the rnan said, after a wbiie. " 'lwork
bard ; I can't get back to wbere I was before drinking and gamibling
ruined me, but l'Il make a home for you. It won't take long, and
tben you'll com-e to me. 1 couldn't bave you leave your brother's
comfortable home tili I've gotten onie ready; but you'lli corne then,
won't you, old girl ?"


