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JOSEP}INES MO0TIEER.
(Coiatinticil.)

"Jqst's as Sou please. But 1 ain't goîn' ta hurt rny healtb and my hult
loolcout for ycars by gain' to work wle Pro n sick mian. Wc don't lscv
but one life, an' there ain't fia sense in spilin' that. Vou'd ruther bey a
bouse, 1 s'pose, than save your busband's bf

"lOh, Charlcy t"
doYou sin't a mite o' fcebin' in you, Priscilîs. EC I'd a înarricd Nancy

Hiall, she %rouldn't a' hen sendin' me ta wotk, lâme an' sore as I be."
"lOh, Chartey t" ashe xctaimed ag3in, comsnR round and standing wulh

the baby in ber atinp, as she put ber bond on his atmn. I don't waut you
to go to mouk-l'il sec wbat I can do mnyoeîf."

"lTai e caret1 You'îi huit my aim tn" bce xciaimed. "lYou'l ncet viba
,you cap do 1 I should like to know vibat you can do. The beet tbing yon
can do Is te go down ta the store an' tell 'era ta eend up wbat you %vont,
an' they needn't fcar no basa 'ith ibis bouse ta fait bick on ibat'a Worth a
bull stock o' goods 1" And then hie eauntered dovin to Bs2rney'e.

But on bis way be etoppcd ai the store and told tbein ta send up the
needed foeur and meal, and sugar and tea, a hem, a keg of pigs' reet and
a kit ai nickerel, a strip of pork, some eggg, and same mAple syrup,-a
goodIý quantity, thi lic might net bave te renevi the suhject with Priscia
too soon. 11 gucas yau ain't no necd ta bac atraid of baosin', so long as
flts ôwn their ewn bouse," said bie, ebseriing Mr. Ncwmnan's hesitation;
ana lte things vert sent up.

But irbile be ma-s gaut, Priscilla bad heîhaught herself and questioned
irbether on nlot she would ever cred ber litle board in tbe savings bank
more than she necded it nom, and vient te gel 119 bookc. It vaS GowIbere
ta bic found. In a panic she threw on ber shawl and hood, and taking tbe
baby in bier arms burricd down the road ta the eavings bank. "The book 1"
they said. "Ier busband ba bronght il in saine wecis sinco and drawn
the balance." "Oh, then, il is ail right," site replicd with a amiling face.
And she vient home as if the groond were on fire beneatitlber fect. Wbat
if i vexe only ber name ltat oa becn forged, ber money that had been
stolen-the thiog vas the saine. The vitale Warta 'mas whirlicg round
lier; there vas no fized point in beaven or carlt; bier bnsband-her
Cbarlcy-a forger 1 a thicil1

And this was tbe mati af xvom she ba said tai site didn't knoir vhat
the world would bc ta bier withaut bina in it, ta whom site oa looked up,
on wborn she itad leaned, whcm she oa loved with ait bier heart-Jose-
phinesfather! Oh, why wiaB jorepiine ever barn b And then she ugged
ber bahe ti11 il rebclted ; and she hebd it away fron bier to sec if *ite traced
in the tny face Dne feature et bte father's face, for which bcfure abc bad
souilit sa allen and sa eager, and whicb nom ithe titought would bac ta
itti as b-aleful ati aiiy giance ai te cvii eye. "SaO, no, ne, yen're My own
baby 1" and site clasped ber and kiased ber, and cried over ber iti the
fxightened baby put up a quircring lip and cnied in campany.

It was nat a greal many montha aller ibis tai Mr. Newman surpniscd
ber witb a cal]. Peritapp, a.i a once discardcd sultan, it mas nat unpbeasant
ta him ta let ber mark the difference belmeen irbat mas, and what might
bave becu. fie bad coame ta sec about the bouse.

IlDebit 1Wbat debit 1Let the hanse go for debt ? Oh, neyer 1" sho
said.

"1But yen have had the goods," paid Mr. Newman.
Il didn't kno-I didn'î un)denatand," sate faltered. "Mây husband

vwili go Ia woi zaonm. Ttey cffered lim the job ai driving the stage ta
Farbcy, and oh, Mr. New.man," lte great larcin cyce pathetic as a dnmmb
rature's, «Il miii go ta work myself 1 You shall be paid tht vitole t In-

decd yen shill P. And a great pile of garments ta lie made on ber sewiug
machine came rup fromn the sitop wiih was the center o! the vide rural
district, sud PruEcilla, vira bad been Cbanley's slave, became lMn. New-
man's front that nigbt.

Charley liait aken the jib of slage-driving ; it çras just irbai he liktd;
tht money hc got for i was just what al] the Barncys on the road likcd.
Not a penny came iuta thc bouse. fie had gay campanions beside bien on
the road-somc:imes a mnan as ahiftless as himef, sorricirses a maman as
ztciiess.

IlI declar' for il 1" said Miss Eivira, pursbing b3ck ber spectacles as
the coach wblried by. -Ilt dace gird me mor'n a litile ta sec Pniscila's
husbsid ijî ltaI Rodney bussey sittng up beside bim. Site'd put bitter
sait in ber broth. I thini l'Il be-, la et my mords an' go up an' set the
ohunld."1

ikut vihen Miss Elvins, having been driven ever hy a veighbir, rcacbcd
the bouse, and going round ta te aide-dace glauced inu and sair tht pile of
wark beside Pnizctîba, aud iteard the loi thuoder o! tht acmiug-machine,
anid taw the litile Jesephine au the floot close ta tht barricade of a string
of tape, across irbict site understood sbc wae ual ta go, but reaching ber
pretty arma iuapioringiy ta ber mottier, ttc sua gibdiug ail ber gold-rcd
curla, and ahiring la the greai tests with vibici ber eyes were Weci, and eam
PriectIla push liack lber chair and ra ta the cbild and catch bier up and
Irisa bier and canra bier, aud vialk th ber a moment in bier armit, murmur-
iDg a broken tune, and put ber backinl ber place and hastcn ta bier vank
agin-then, 'Il won't go in," said Miss Elvira to berself, "site'hl thini ie
crowing over ber. Ycs, .1 will too 1" ahe said again. "El site ever necded
anyliody on ibis cieated 'artit, site neods me nor 1'"

"flere t" said M~iss Elvira, presentlv, watkiug lu very exacly, but
tfiowing off ber clasi at anco. "You leci me taie ltai machine ambibe, an'
you taie thai citild-thc litîto lamb. It'a a dean, ihat's urbat it la; a picity
der., Don'& its !atber tend it nonet 1 sbouidu't ibitai hc Could keep bis

arma off'n i. rscilla 1 what doca ail this mean t Ha it corne to your
euppotting Cberley Dane ? Ain't yonu hed about cnough of il? P ecause
cf you hev you cati bring the baby right down to mxy bouse the moment
you want to Icavc hiui. I'd likc nothing botter. 1 allus did wvish sonne-
body'd tio a baby in a bisk et on in, doot-handie, et it hadn't a'ben for the
spcech of people. An' tho' I alitât ranch, whit I do hev yoti're welcomoc ta."

Il Lcave my husband Pl lifting bier Ny'cary cyce, astezd.
"H1-usband I Wbat'a husb:ind mean ? I've hcar'n thc inister tell,-

an' how rnuch of a huib:tnd is Charley D me? It'tl be the best day's
work yen evcr donc Wcn vcu do ]cave him 1"

"Oh no, no," cried Prîbeitla. "Josephint'a father t Oh no, no, no V'
Thot for J.)sèphine's father 1" cî:zd bliss Etvira, snapping hier finger

and thumb. "I1 sccu him with thât Rtdney girl beside him on the hox, au'
there ain't a saut round hzre that don't know just the way he'a
carrylo' on 1'l

Oh, Aunt Elvira, hush 1 You inusn't t"'
"I will, then, an' more too. Now l'nt going to give yeu a reat,-yàu

look ail tucked, eut. But I ehan't do it agie, for 1 ain't gain' ter help sup-
port Charley Dane-doin' nothin', though 1 do'no' any harder work therc is.
But the moment yon corne down ta mne with Jose:phine, for good, theu ail
I'vc gatis yourn. Au' thank goodness, my bouse in across the line, en' he
can't fetch you hidi fron, another state.

Miss Elvira niigbt as well have tried to move the rock-ribbed and
ancient carth. Yet aithougb sthe went home defcated, it was with a sense
of only tempor.iry defeat. lime aia't ripe ; that's ail," Bihe aaid.

But whcn Chiarley came aauptering in ai suusot, and took down bis
fiddte, Priscilla pusbed ber michine into a corner and took Joaephine ini
ber arms. "Charley," shz. said, in the first pause of the mebody, Ilthaî's a
pretty tuur. Did the Rodncy girl leara it ta you ?"

Ho looked at her a moment, ail the devil in hira laughing out of hie
eyes. "lThero ain't fia Rodney girl," he said.

Il D you suppose l'in blind and dccl, ton, that 1 don'î know that
Rodncy girl gors ridin' with yau on the atage ta Faricy 1"

IlThere oins no Rodney girl,," bc maintained, and with bis car bent
daim ta bis fiddle. And flot another word did bier voucheife.

But by and by ho put lthe fiddle daim, and with his legs stretched a
fult lengt, sat locskiug at the floor. I'd, leave that atage-drivîn'," said he,
"cf 1 had a hundred dollars ta go ta Busîod wlth. Theres lts of my soit
of work afoot therc, thzy aay. But I'd wint ail that ter git starbed."

To go ta Busied 1 Away fromn the low campanions, away from the
Rodney girl-hope flushed her once again, as if it bad not betrayed bier
sc-ores of linmes before. "And shoula yen, take Josephine and me ?" she
asked. ber voice like a wild, glad cry.

s'Wall I might send for ye," be aaid. "«But wbaî's the use? 1 ain't
goi no huadred dollars, and 1 might as well hanker for a bank."

How coula sbe bave had an evii tbought of hiLm as asked herseif. Sbe
was full of humanity, and repentance, and love, as site gazed on hie bond-
Borne, downcasî face.

IlCharicy!" ahe cried radiantly in a minute, -wlth a new thongit 111
can gel jou a bundrcd dollars."

"You 1"'
"Yes. A pedier iras bi-re Ibis morning wblle I was cornbing out my

hair, and he said he'd give me a huadred dallars for it any day l'd take it.>
"lYour bair?"
She fancied there was love for bier bair in bis tons. If be loved il, if it

cost bin a npang, it was easy for ber to part with it, in spite of ber indignant
refusai ini the marning. ,fic'a coming back ta-morrow," ahe said. "l'il

.it the sheara and you cut it now r wile your here, Charley. Tain't as ci it
wouldn't gravi agaiu, you knovi." And she loamened the long braids ln a
cloud of gald and sat down in the chair belore hum, dircîly la the path of
the lait red sunset rays, and as every one af the Jong lacis tell, fiashing eut
a red spiendor, the child in ber arma cangbt ai thern with exclamations of
jay, and iras prcsentty half hidden in a ficece of gold.

4Oh, hav queer i la !" iaughed Priscilla, irben It mas over. " And
how eaIl my bead feels 1'

"lPut eomoîthiog toutr it quick !" ssid Cbarley. "For yon're a sigbt ta
ae.-" And sie îicd -a bxadkerchief an, and the next day gave hlm the
raoney tbat the pedier esgerly paid ber.

When Charley came bick a fortnight afterirard and told ber it vias ail
lies aud tbere iras no wonk ai ait ai Busted, hie dia flot tell lier irba 'ent
with bina and shared bis riotous living with the hundrel dollars while il
I&stcd.

But Priscilla enly redonbled bier chairte, grosring peler and thiner evcry
day evor ber tasks, and kept lier sorrovi ta herseif, adding a frcAh sorrov
ta aIl thc rest in feeling tbat Josephine snhcdred rtm bier preoccupatian-
Josephine, the dariiug, the anly j) ab sh d, the lsugbiug, carolling, litîle
tnippiug child, for wvhorn ail the villags- people had, a ward ai Wonder aud
lave. The only picasure IcI: the mother nom vis in rnaking Josophine
happy; she *toie the lime froin ber wrr ta maie the Uitile ciothes tbht
dresscd Josophine out like a pictnre, and abe cares-sed tbcmn lu maig
thena as il they vicre: a part cf Jos:pbinc. And the chitd aasuchienticing
ways, dancing tip-tee liks: a butteifly, taking bier fatlher's fiddle and holding
il, under bier car as hie did, and listening as if ahe already beard there the
strainis sho ahonld saine day céshl forth, Ioving every one and evcrythiag abe
sair, froms he an cal ta, Mr. Neian himacîf. "lDear wainbovi 1" 8e
said. "l D,-&r l'ower 1 Dean niarmer 1"

AI last, eue midnigbât, wbilc Priscilla mas etlb bcnding ovor bot
machine, Chanaiy came in wbistiing. "lCone> Set me a bit of aupptr 1" hc
sd.

Pistcilla put away ber iroi aiowiy. ,'Tht"re ain't any supper to


