
TlOM'S SECOND MISSUS.
L'TTY Aity wais di iîîg. Tue neigli.
bors bad told lîirseveral times of
tlc that they do.:.îted site wvasIgoin' a long road, an 1 the lcngth-
eiling face of Tom, h.'r Gaffer, ap-
peared toendorse their progliosties;

but Betty had neyer beiieved in lier own critical
condition until the doctor teld ber one day that
she really xvas getting to the end of lier tetiier.

l'Weil," said Betty, with a siglu, ''tii'

A'migbhty knows wvlat's best fur is, ail. lile
couldn't ha' took tue at a time w'ben 1'd lia' feit
myseif more ready te goo."

"Good aid B3etty !" said tue doctor adrniring-
ly.

"Ah," continued Betty, l'pig's icillcd, >0'

see, ai' cbickens is pretty nigli growiî. anîd
taters 'Il be got in a two-threc days. Tlîere's
nougbt midli left as ivants seein' ta. I f it
weren't fur th' thought o' tii' Gaffer i'd be
a'most fain ta goo-this here cougli slîakes nie
to pieces ver>' iear-but cli, i canuiot tiik
wvhatever our Tom wîll do ! Eh, doctor, yo'd
neyer tlîink how littie sense lie bias fur a man of
his ycars! i-es that careless auîd foolisilî.ike
I wveliy lose patience %vil Ilini sonietimes. Yo'd
nieyer tlîink. iie'll sit asicie o' ire and watcii it
gooin' ont, anl' giever retcu ont 's'andc ta nieiid
it; an' lie'li put blackiiî' oii t'waii boot liappeiî
twice ower, agi'leav'c th' t'otlîer dîrty, ai walk
to cburch ot a Suîîday ini it wviout takigi' a bit o'
notice. An' sleep ! Eh dear e' me tliat mon
'ud sleep I wcliy believe tilt just upon dinner-
tîme if I %vastn't tlîeer to siake Iiiîm agi' sluout iii
's car."

''Poor Tom," said thie dector, latigliîg and
buttoning up luis coat, 'lîe'll lbe iii a bad sva>
i''m airaifi when you're geone, Betty. He scegîîs
te be the kind of chap tlîat wants a %wanian te
take care ofbhim."

''111, he it thot fur sure," agyrced tue wvife
sorrowvfnliy. 'Il dunnot rai>' know Iiowv tue
Gaier's to live wFiout no missus."

''Wlîy lie must takze aîuotlîer nissus thiat's
aiJ ! If you ivili foilow mny afivice, Betty, you'Il
pick ont a good one yourselt hefore you go, aiid
then you'il be sure liî'Il be weil looked af*er."

The doctor bnttoîiec tbe iast buttaîu as lie
spoke and broke into a loud and clîecry "lia,
ha." lile was a Nortli-counitrymaii, born anid
brefi, and tiiere wvas an eccasionai aliîuest brutal
frankness iii bis dealiiîgs wvitiu lus paticents. But
they, beiîug of thc sanie kidney, lîkei Iiiii none
tue iess for it. lJsuaily a joke like tlîis wvauld
have been iangbingly applauded; but Betty,
struck wvitI tue idea, answered in ail serions-
îîcss:-

"'Tlat 'tîd be tii' bcst, but i rcckon it'Ii be
h,îrd enaugli ta fiîid %vani as 'uil do fur lîînî sanue':;
me. We mun do the best we' cali as luow it is."

Tue doctor %vitiidrew, latighiiîg and rollinug
his shoulders, and Bietty, lcft aloiie, closed lier
eycs and fell to planîning arrangements for lier
owiî funeral. H-er mid, huowever, agaiui revert-
cd to the iess clîcerful subject of Tonu's future
prospects, and ber face puckered itseif into a
tiîonsand doieful wvrinkles as she realized tue
diffucuity of providing Iiimn with a suitable heip-
mate.

Presentîy Tom iîimseif ente-red tue adjoiuiing
room-Betty's bcd liad been "lshifted" to tue
parlor since lier last attack, as suie fourid a dillU-
cuity in gcttiîîg u aîîd down stairs, andf besides
suie conîd tiîus muore coîîvenicntiy superiitciud
Tom's operations in the kitclueîî. Suie licard
hîm poking up the lire now, andi filing tue ket-
tic; then the tiîump, thîump of bis clogs as lie
kicked thîem off on the floor; finaiiy be openced
tbe door and came iii. IHe was an under-sir.ed,
stout littie man, witlî a ruddy, comicai face,
every feature of whicb seemed to turri up; even
bis eyebrows appeared to be ciimbîng up lus
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forehiead, as though desirous of taking posses-
sion of the top of his head, which, indeed, sorely
nceded hirsute adorniment.

He advanced slowiy to bis wife's bedside, con-
templating lier anxiousiy the whiie.

"How doesto find thysel' now ?" he asked.
Betty's face assumed a certain meiancholy

importance.
IDoctor says I'mi fot long for this ivorld,

Tom, he does indeed. ' Yo're very near th' end
o' yo'rc tether, Betty,' says he ;so theer irî't
mich time to be lost P' geting ready, thou sees."

IlEýh," said Tom, eying ber very solemnly in-
deefi. Il Eh, Betty, l'm-l'm sorry, 1 am that."

IlWel, saifi Betty, witb at superior air, Il we's
ail hia' to goo Mien we're time cooms. 1 allus
thoughit yo'd be first, Tom, an' l'd planned to
gi' yo' a nice funeral. But theer, it isn't the
Lord's wvill. Thou'It see as i'mi laid out seemiy
-the best sheets is yonder o' th' top sheif o' th
cupboard, anl' l'd like ta weer my littie cap wi'
tii' lace borders. Vo' can boit th' big ham, an"
hiave a nice bit o' cheese an' that, but no beer.
Nay, i wunnot ha' no drinkin' at my buryin', an'
so i teli tbee."

IWeil," said Tom, thoughtfuily scrapîng blis
chin with bis big fore-finger, 1 doubt folks 'Il be
a bit disapp'inted like ;they alius look tur a drop
o' sumlmat-especiaily themn as carry the coffin,
thou knows. i'd bc iotb to vex thee, but still
I'd lilce every'thing gradcly at thy buryin', owd
mýss."

ICoon, " coiiceded Betty, somewhat mollified,
"Ithoui cani give bearers a mug each if thon lîkes
then, but t*othcr folk mun do lvi' coffee, ant
thou'd bappen best stick to coffee thysel'; 'T'nd
never do fur thee to fuddle thysell on sncb a
Icasion."

Tom looked a littie blank, but be wisely for.
bore to ciscuss the point, and, after a moment's
pause, observefi witiî a deep sigb, Il that he
doubted if be'd 'ave micb 'eart for coffee at sucli
a tîie,",

IWhatever mun i do when tbon'rt gonte,
missus, i'm sure 1 don't know," be added hope-
lessly.

Betty raised hierseif on ber elbow.
1 1Tom, i've been bethinkin' mvsel' and unbe-

thinkin' mysel'. Thon'rt noan the mak' o' chiap
as conld get on wi'ont a xvoman te do fur tbee.

WIîv thou 'ud dlem sooner nor think o' gettin'
thy mate fur thvsel', and as fur cleanin' np, thon
ud never notice if th' place wvnr a foot deep iii
mnck. Thon 'ud need a body ailus at thy
ci bowv."

Iliel," sa;d Tom dîsconsolateiy, i reckon l'Il
ha' to make shift %vil some mak o' littie lass as

Little lass, interrupted the oid wvoman
indignant!y. "lThat ud be a pretty to do
Set wan c. ild to watcli another, Same as biind
lcadin' bli ;.l,.

IAhi, bL..." interpolated Tom mildly, Il theer's
nione so nii :I work P' this littie cote. Wotild
thon have î'îe pay out wage to a full-grovn
wvoman to 'c. txviddlin' lier tbumbs i' th' irigle-
nook wvan le ot ber tinie ""

IDid thon ýî'er see me twiddle my thumbs
for so mich as au inute, Tummas Aity? Theer's
wvork enougli lic- c if it's done as it sbouid be, 1
cari tel] tiiee. Bat 1 neyer said thon wvast to
pay ont wage. Nouglit o' th' kind. Thon
munî get wsed, mrci. as soon as thon con at arter
Pit putten under g' cnnd. Yigb, thon mun tak'
anlother missus, ail' then tbou'lt not bave to pay
niauglit, and hioo'lI la,î>pen bring thee a bit o'
brass i'steafid."

"l Ehl. Betty 1" said the Gaffer, taken aback.
Wvhatever put sichi a notion as that i' thy 'ead ?
1 dunnrot want no missuses at ail arter thou'rt
gonc, l'in sure i don't. l'd be a bonny bride-
groom, jist upon sixty-four! Eh, the neighbors
'ud thînk me a grandlv fool."

INay, nobry'd reckon it'nought but nat'ral-
a tile mon same's thec. An' wvhat's sixtv-four?

Didn't oVd Ned Turner get weI: n i1 he wur
seventy-two an' lus wife gone . etv -oo
was bis first love, they say, ail kcept company
wi' himn a year and more %when Uic>' vas voung
folks. Then hoo went to ser. 'ce an' Ned took
up with another lass. An' wvîen they coomn to-
gether again every wvan saii ýt xvas beautiful.

ICoom, if that's ail," cried Tomn, fire i witb a
spirit of emulation, Iltheer wva poor Ann N.-ris
as i coorted afore i met thee. 1 ioo's a
now, an' childer is ail ipr ii nan' settlet;.
Hoo'd be giad enougli, 1 reck -ii, if wve wvas to
mak' it upt ;Lgaîn."

INow thot's downreet onîiaccnt on tbee,
Tummas, to be bringing up Aniu Norris to me
nowv as i'vc xvan foot i' th' grave! Thon an'
me lias had mouiy a word afore about Ann
Norris. A poor sickly, ill-favvored body hoo is
too, and allus wvas, an' wvan as never was good
fur micli at ony time. If thon wvas te wed bier
you 'd botb coom to tIi' Union afore ought was
long, fur sure!

l'Weil, weli, Betty, I difi but name her, thon
knows. i tbought heo'd happen do fur me as
well as another, ant' both bein' widowed 'tud
ha' seemed more coomfortable like."

ICoomfortable V" ejaculated Betty ironically
ah !'t 'ud be v'erv coomifortable to; Iear 't owd

body castin' up 'tisband to tlîee fro' nmorn tilt
neet !Hoo thought the wvorld o' joe, hioo d id
-eh, they wvas a proper pair o' dunnerheads
Anl hoo'ii be casting Iimn up at thee ail roads."

ICoom then, " saîid Tom, wlio Nvas aiXous to
meet Betty's view's if* possible, '' what saysto
wan o' Giibertson's daughiters. Tbey'n neyer
been wed nor coorted nedhtier as Ive lieerd on."

IEh, Tom, Ton ! 1-h, dear o' me ! Howv-
ever wvilto mak' shift. to get aiong in this wvorld ?
Why the olclest o' Gilbert son's lasses is but wvan-
an-twventy year old."

IAy, an' a born)' lass too," renîarked Tom,
w iti a certain contemplative air ; Il straight as
a dart, andi lier mother's reet bond they saiy."

IAn' doesto think hoo'li be like to talc' to
tiîee wi' thy baid beafi anl' ail? Here the old
xvoman xvas înterrupted by a violent fit of
cougl'îng, dnring uhici lier liusband regardefi
her with an expression of tlic utmost bewilder-
mnîtt and concerri.

l'Wel, wvbatcver muni I1o? lie aske,' as sli e
sank back exhausted on lier pil ows. l''i nob
but fur domn' as thon re-kons best, thon knows
ail' i cannot cati ta miiiniobry cisc as wenld
jus' suit."

ITheer's Miargaret 1 leptonstail, îsn't there->"
suirgested Betty, %vith ain oddly trinîriphant
intonation. Il'Tom, i tell ilîce hoo's tii' ife fur
thee ! a staid, sensible, thirifty body, Nvi' a tidy bit
saved. i fancy, Margaret 'ud mnak' tlîce rarciy
comfortable, 'tumnuats."

INr. Alty's face did ilot assumie (lie raptnrc
wbîcli miglit have heeî expectefi.

IlHoo's gettin' igîto )-cars pretty ix'ell, isn't
boa ?" lie asked doubtfullv, Il an' lîoo's a terrible
sharp tongue (liey ia)'."

INo sliarper tlîan other foikscs," retorted
Betty. Il'If yo' speak civil to Margaret Iloo'hi
speak civil te you. lier anîd nie %vere allus
prctty thick, and i never lid iîouglht te com-
plainî on. I-oo's ai notable body is Margaret,
an wlîo mugi be a goad teri yecar yotinger thati
thyseif', Ton. Eh, I cati mmnd her fire-irons
Last time 1 we'nt to sec lier tlîey fair giittered,
tlîey did, anl' lier table wvas scrubbed tilt yo'
couid cat off it, and tue tules o' Ili' floor, I could
wvelly sec nîyself in eni ! l-oo'd keep tlîis here
parior îîice. fur sure, an' never let a bit o' rust
coomn nigli tue pots an' pants i' tii' kitchien as Vve
allus took sicli pride ini."

Tom grunted.
l-I oo'd do for tlîee, " %vent on Betty enthlusi-

astically ; Il eh, dear, its a picasure to tbink iiow
coomfortable boo'd mak' tlîee."

Tom's couiltenance stili betrayed but moderate
satisfaction.


