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THE CRITIO.

: said she quictly. “You can hev what Josephine and me hod—crackers and
milk. There ain't cothing else to eat.”

“ Aio't nothiog eleed  Why, wbere in thunder's the store §”

“The bill o'yourn for liguors, and cigars, and candies, and clo'es, and
neckties, is jest what the house is aesessed for. Mr. Newman's been up ter
day and he’s done trusting.”

4 Blaret his eyes " was the reply, as Charley began to walk up and
down the room. "I should like to know what kind of a wife you be I he
© said.

# I've donc my best 1" eaid she sngrily.
workiog to pay for je.t what’s been brought inter the house.
ef its paid, takes tke house over our heads.” .

“Blame it zall! I shouldn't thiok there was another house in
town.”

“Jt's a little hard that Josephioe and me should lose our home so’s’t
you and your lot down to the tavern and over to Farley—" L.

“Wall So's't me and my lot—what ?” and pausing before ber in his
excited walk, goaded perhaps by the look in her great dark eyes, or her
pinched wan fsce, he struck her on the mouth. -

She did not utter a sound, but cowered in 2 little heap like something
from which the life had departed, till long after he was asleep. Of course
the next morning he was abjcct and in a passion of psnitence, and as she
forgave him and soothed him he never knew how nearly love was dead in
her heart,

And sothe house went. Miss Elvira came up to expostulate. But
there was the bill and it must be paid, as Priscilla felt in every fibre of her
honest being. And after that Mr. Newman, in some compuaction, suff:red
ber to live on in the bouse at a emall rent, that was never paid by Charley.
But Priseilla still had Joeephine, a little wild rose in the sun, a singiog bird,
a sunbeam, a joy that paid for all her pain, that made it slmost impossibie
for her to regret anything, the love of her a wall between herself and outer
derkoess.

“That child's no end of trouble to you,” said her husbavd one day,
secing Priscilla pause in the hurry of her sewing to brush Josephine's curls,
till they stood out in a halo round the little head.

“ Trouble !” said Priscills, kissing her. “Sweet trouble.”

* Yes, and you ain't any less than a slave to her.”

¢ Not to her,” saic Psiscilla, ¢‘ob, not to her,”

* ‘I do'no’ how we're ever going to bring her up,’ he said presently. *No
‘clo'es, po schoolin’. 'Twould bz s mercy ef scme rich folks 'ud take her
for their own,’

‘Not to me,’ said Priscella absently, giviog the lovely locks a final
wave.

. © *'Twould to her. She’d pever know po want and be fetched op like a
Jady. ’

,:What are you talkiog about ?’ said Priacilla, looking at him now, and
blanching with a sudden unnsmed fear.

¢ About Josephine. There's a zich Jady put op dowa to the tavern, ard
she sce ber when you went to the store, and was taken by her so’t she fol-
lowed you in—'

¢ Yes—I see her.  She giv’ Josepbine some peppermint.’

¢ Wal, as I was sayiu’, she spoke to Barney about the child, and he told
her how ‘twas, and she got possessed for it,—she ain’t none of ber own.
‘And she staid over night, and Barney sent for me, and the long and the
short of it is, that she'll tako the child and bring her up like rich folks
children, and give her piany lessons and siik dresses and all that, and
allow us w'atever we say for letting of ber go—a thousand dollars down,
good money, ef we say so.’

¢I guess she won't,’ said Priscilla, tsking up her bastiog.

¢ Ob, yes, she will, then,

¢1 guess she won't, repeated Priscilla, and as she turned her face to-
ward him, biting off her thread, there was something in that showing of her
teetb, like a wild beast at bay. .“

¢ You don’t mesn to say you'd stead in the child’s light like that, doye?’

¢X ain't fell s0 low as to sell my own flesh and blood yet.’

‘But it's fur Josephine's good. She ain't but one life to live, aod iv's a
pity ter spile that in the begioning. For my part, I couldn’t test easy and
think 1'd kept her out of ail that lack.

¢Icould. And I shell’

¢ Now you look her, Mits Dane! That child's mine. You ain't no
say sbout it. 1've been willing to reason with you—but ef you wont hear
to reason, you may to fue'. I've gota right according ter lor fo sell or
give her or do what 1'vo a miod ter 'ith, Mothers don’t count in lor, d'ye

“I've turned night into day

chear? Tha lor says sbu's my child. 1'-¢ been to see Squire Hall, and he

says—them'’s bis own words—‘Your will's supreme as to that child,’ You
see my will's the lor. And my will is that she will go '

A

L\; ~ *Charley! Chasrley I cried Priscills, springing to her feet. *You ain’t
: —=JOu 2in't in earnest ¥

1* Dead earnest.’

;¢ Oh, Charley I she eiicd, clasping her hands as if she wese praying to
hi.{n ¢ Ain't you 1o pity on me?

7 ¢ I've pity ob Josophine,’ he said. ‘I've ast sbout that lady, and I'm

~sfisfied, and you may just git the child ready. 1 didat expect you'd
| wiake » fuss where the child’s good—'
[ ¢ Oh, Charley I' she cried again. “She’s my baby! She’s all Y've gotl
1t break my heart. I can’tlot hergo, It'll break ber heast, 100, She's
-seyer been ot o' my sight.  Oh, Charley, have mwercy, have mercy, don't
ke her, don't kill m¢—my darliog, my little gin, my baby—"

(Zo Es continued.)
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BAKING
POWDER

g-WG!LLETT.Ti“%
BAKING

THE IMPE

PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST.

Contains no Alum, Ammonia, Lime,
Phosphates, or any Injuriznt,

E. W, GILLETT, Toronto. Ont,

C. 6. SCHULZE,

PRACTICAL

Wateh and Choonometar

MAKER.
IMPORTER OF
Fine Gold & Silver Watcehes,
Clocks, Fine Jewelry
and Optical Goods.

ERIAL

Chronometers for Sali, for Hire & Repaired.
Rates determined by Transit Observation.

Special Aftention aiven toRepair-
ing Fine Watches.

[71 BARRINGTON ST.
HALIFAX.

BOOK-BINDING.

Magazines, Music, Law and
Library Books

= Necatly and Stroagly Sound in—

Shegp, Roan, Galf & Moroceo,

—

Tho best way subscribers to Magnzines
and otber valuable publications of tho day,
can preservo them, is to have them bound
into neat and convenient volumes of six
months or a year.

Blank Books, Invoice Books,
and Portfolios
MALADE TO ORDER.

ESTINATES BURNISHED ON EBIYION WORK

E.J.SMALL,

i07 EOLLIS ST.

Entatillilf?'i(_-mso.
JAMES BOWES & SONS
Book and Job Printers,
128-~-Hollis Street-128

IIALIFAX, N, .

PRINTING SPECIALTIES

Oftice Stationery,
(You will neegl it for the New Year.)

Luaw Printing,
Pcbenture Warrants,

Insurance Printing,
——AND ALL KINDS OF—

Book and Job Printing.

125 HOLLIS STREET.

STATIONERY FOR 1892.

Scribbling Diaries
Canadian Office Diaries
Shannon Files
Shanhon Binding Casss
Wagstafi’s Rapid Index
Letter Copying Books
Blotter Baths for Copying
Blank Books in all Sizes

A. & W. Mackinlay
137 GRANVILLE ST,, HALIFAL N.§

NOTICH.

WIT3oUT A DOUBT,

STANFORD

THE TAILOR,
Is showing the Best Select2d Stock of

WOOLLEM CLOTHES

Inthe City. IxsrrcrION INVITED,

156—Hollis Streat—156

Amy and Hayy DW“, Granville St.

b HALIFAX, NS
FULL 8TOCK QROCERIES, viz.:

SUGAR, Cut Loat, Granulated, Pulverize

orto Rico.
TEAS and COFFEE, best valuo in the city
CHEESE Eug}ish aud Canadian Stilton,
FLOUR, best Pastry and Superior.
OATMEAL and CORNMEAL,
BUTTER aad LARD(in10, 52043 Ib tins),
MOLASSES, Diamond N., Golden Syrup.
PICKLES, Assurted; Lazenby and Crosse
and Blackiwell.
SAUCES, Worcester, Harvey, Nabob, ete.
JAMS and JELLIES, Crosso & Blackwell,
Keiler and Morton.
FR%NCH PEA?, MUSHROOMS,

APERS, otc.
TRUFFLES, CAPERS and OLIVES,
SOUPS, in tins. Huckin’s Amarican
CANNED and POTTED MEATS.
CONDENSED MILK, Swiss and Truro.
BISCUIT, Eaglish, American & Canzdian,
BENTS F‘I‘{I‘I\ ER CRACKERS and

RS,
RAISINS, CURRANTS, FIGS DATES
ORANGES.
TOBACCO and CIGARS, Havans.

JAS. SCOTT & CO.

TELEPHONE 243.

Ungar's Stiem Lawndry,
0 & 64 GRANVILLE ST.

We bavebeen in the Laundry Businssa
over twenty years in New York and St.
John, and have always given satizfaction,
All paitics entrusting their work to onry
care will be sure to be satisfed,

Goods called for and deliveredface of

(Opp. Province Buildisg.)

extra charge, TELEPHONE 633,
MAX UNGAR,
PROPRIBTOR,



