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this house has to be put into some kind of

order before the undertaker comes."

" I should like to know what else I *m a-

goin' to do, Mis' Austin. Charity begins

at home. My man 's got to go to work, an'

he *s got to have his breakfast : there 's cares

fur the livin* as well as fur the dead, I say,

an* I don't believe in tryin' to be so good to

them that *s gone that you furgit them that 's

with you."

Mrs. Austin pinched up her shrivelled

face a bit more as she replied, " Well, some-

body ought to stay. I know I can't, fur

I 've got a ter'ble big washin' waitin' fur me
at home, an' it 's been two nights sence I *ve

had any sleep to speak of, watchin' here.

I'm purty near broke down."
" That 's jest what I *ve been a-sayin',"

repeated Mrs. Warren. "There's cares

fur the livin* as well as fur the dend ; you 'd

ought to take care o' yoreself : first thing

you know you '11 be flat o' yore own back."

A few other women joined their voices in

the general protest against staying. It was

for all the world as if they had been anxious

to see the poor woman out of the world,

and, now that they knew her to be gone, had

no further concern for her. All had some-


