
Winnipeg, March, 1909.

Phoebe plumb sick to be Up nighits.
Meeny Harness has given out shted
tak ber and be tickled, unly lier old
man hes put bis foot down and won't
hear to it for a mninute---jaws hier
scand'lous. Quare, too, Harness bein'
as fierce as a wet rabbit, most tirnes!
Rfuldy Sawyer cornes out fiat-foot,
sayin' she ain't runnin' an infirmatory
for invaleeds, an' flot bein' as nigh kmn
ta Aunt Nabby as the balance, don't
'low to corne to the gatherin' at al."

"It's pizen mean," Priscilla declared,ind"gnantly. "I see Aunt Nabby sit-
ting on the porch step; I'm going up
to speak te bier."

She went forward and Uncle Billy
followed. Several rnembers of Mrs.
Gunn's council were coming out of the
hýIuse when Priscilla reached it. Aunt
Nabby contemplated them with a sour
expression. She was a wisp of an old
woman, with myriad dry wrinkles al
focusing toward bier rnouth. Her gray
hair, wound upin a "biscuit," bad lie-
corne loosenied and the end hung down
behind one ear, twining itself into a
tbin curl.

From the open door of tbe entry
way issued IMrs. Gunn's strong, carry-
ing voice:

"No use lookin' for kin folks te tote
tbeir share; I reckon we'll have to go
on keepin' bier."

"Up rose Aunt Nabby's tai1, stiff,
straight forrn.0N, you won-'t, Keziali Gunn," she
declared with shrill determination.
"No, you woni't. l'm through bein'
kep-like soie stray critter. 1 he'
ain't a 0o1e of these folks I'd go live
off'n, now."

Uncle BilIy gave Priscilla's arrn a
sly jog.

"Yonder cornes Sammry Sawyer cut-
tin sticks through the orchard," he
xhispered. "I reckon Huldy kep' him
charin' long as she could, so lie
wouldn t get yere till meetin' was
over 1"

The auiurnn sun glowed warrnly
and the young man had walked so
rapidly his face was red and glistening
and his brownish light hair looked
limp witb moisture. Aunt Nabby's
last words lad reached his ear, and lie
grew a shade redder as lie stepped in
anîong the gathered relatives.

"Folks-ladies and gentlemen --- and---and so forth," lie began, in some
ernbarrassment,.' I carne here a-pur-
pose to ask un Nabby if she'ýll corne
and Jînie mý and Huldy in the hl-cali-infor good-and-allî--- and welconîe?"

Auint Nabby slipped on lier glasses
andi peered keenly up into his face.

'Dîd Huldy say for lie to corne?"
',Uli-er," Sain began to stammer,his face fairly blazing, "Huldy --- she's

a little quare in lier ways, and don't
inean things- you corne; it's ail right.
Anyhow, she ain't runinini' everything
at the shanty, as I know of; 1 got as
miucli say as she lias-and I want youto corn e, Aunt Nabby - honestly,
flow-"

"Sarnrny," the old wornan interrupt-ed lis ernbarrassed protestations,
"-you 're a good boy; I'd corne without
waitin' te draw breath, if you was all
the crew the' was on deck. But I
knowr Huldy of old, and no three-roorn-
ed cabin was ever built big enougli to
bold hier and rn e both. No, no, Sai-
My, 1 couldn't stornach it. Nor I
Won 't stay here, nyther. The old
Spooner cabin's got four walls and atop, and I've got ten fingers, thank the
Lord (countin' thumbs), and a spinnin'
wheel. I kmn spin and 1 kmn knît; and
socks always brings cash or groceries.
l'mi goin' to live on the Spooner place,
andi nary one of you needn't try to stop
me."

Priscilla was at the old womian's
side a twinkle.

"You and me ain't kmn, Aunt Nali-
liv," she saîd, "and I, haven't a home
to offer you, but if vou'll say the word
l'Il corne and lîve with voui-and lie
bettering xnvself, too. W'hile you're
Spinning and knitting 1 cao lie raising
chickens and rrebb a little truck gar-
den. Will 3-ou take for a partner, Aut
Nabby ?"

Auint Nabby silently reaclwcd fcrth,
Wraped lier lank arms abouL IPrisciila's
fleck. and gav-e lier a kiss thiat srnacked
out clear an1d loud.
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At the fading of a still auitumn day,
whlen the flarnes of sunset were burn-
ing down to a 10ong une of dirn crimi-
son enl)ers, Sarn Sawyer came down
the forest path, wheeling a barrow-
load of stove-wood te Auiît Nabby's
kitcheî' door... Priscilla heard him unloading andi
pcecd ouît.
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Sanm, enviotisly, under bis hay-co'loredj
lionts t ache. 1I

""ve got sorne dishes,". Priscilla re-surned lier topic, cuddling Aunt Nabby
close te lier, "that Grandma jeft me,
and three chairs, and sorne bedding."

"*We're fixed,ý then, slick as a
whistle," the old wornax dhirped, cuz
if You've got the beddin', I've got the
stud. And 'sides that, I get a chist o'draw's and a cookstove and a hit-and-
niss rag carpit that ain't neyer been
onrolled since it came outer tbe ki6mn."

II.The old Spooner cabin sat low on
the siant of a hull, almost in the lapof the hollow. Below it a haif stag-
nant stream dawdled tbrough a snarlof rank grasses and water plantains.
With the retreat of the afternoon suri
clarnry airs. fa#uned up frorn its banksand the hollow beyond, thick with
odors of spearmint and dock and wet
bracken.

"A malarial old nest," Sam Sawyer,
declared it te Priscilla, as he set a
cedar bucket of fresh spring wuter up-
on a bench and liung the dripping
gourd on a peg above. "It'll set youand Aunt Nabby chillin' as sure as
guinea eggs."

Sarn had pirated h16 sister's broorn
and brushed eut the cabin before the
arrival of its. tenants. He liad aise
made a pyramid of eak limbs and
brusliwoed in the wide-mouthed fire
place, ready for the vanquishing of twi-

The rail fence about the cabin was
askew wîth age and decay, and therougli gate sagged and limped and
groaned on its one hinge."It's got rlieurnatism, seems like,"Sarn said, as he essayed with hammer
and nails te improve its condition.

Priscilla corne down the weed-cumb-
ered walk with springîng feet. She had
a stiff green sunlionnet pulled far over
lier dark brown braided hair. She
watched Sam as lie whacketi awýay atthe linge until his face was crimson.
He stood up at last, pitching bis bain-
mer over the fence.

"It's a slarîderatious. outrage," lie ex-
ploded, "that you and Aunt Nabby
have te burrow in this sliack like acouple of gophers. The Craggitt eut-
fit 1"

Liglitness of lieart was in Priscilla's
laugh.

"Aunt Nabby feels as independent as
ablue .iay in cherry tirne," said sh.c
"And I-why, it's saved me freni
wrinkles and gray liair."

"I'Tain't fittin' for two lone women,"
Sarn persisted. "See here, Priscill, Ireckon I'mn consid'able of a pickle, but
if voull say the word and take me,
slap-dab--"

Sam's eyes were large and dark and
gray, tlie kind of eyes that pursue and
hold and haunt one; lie was sun-tann-
ed te, swarthiness, and lis well-turned
chin lield a softening dimple. Priscil-
la peeped up at hirn eut of tlie deep
bonnet and laughed again, but net se
joyously.

"Sam, don't you see that we're foot-fast ?" she asked, "tied and haltered
and liobbled. se we can't even look
across one anetlier's fence? You bave
Miss Huldy te take care of. She
doesn't thînk a great siglit of me, and
she and Auint Nabby would have their
backs hooped up and lie spîtting at 'one
another like rats the l ;sed time. How
cou-Id you fence tliem apart in your
three reoms? And I've got Aunt Nali-
by under my wing for good. Slie
can't be slung away like a baIl of
darning cotton, any mnore."

"Ne," Samn acquiesced, dejectedly, "*Iion't want you te turn her off; hut-
Jinkins take the ]uck, I wish things
.vas different. Would you take me if
they were, Priscill ?"

With eyes and smile she sparkled
suddenly at hirn from the deep green
sunbonnet. And Samn knew.
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