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strength of the his, the ieaping strcanms, and the beautyr of the
broorn and the heather.

During one of these fits of homnesickiiess hie received a letter
fromn his uncle, ftill of reproaches. Squire Pierson hiad been ruiined
by the crafty rascal who had proinised limi fabulous weaith.
Nothing but the sale of the timiber and part of the lanci couid
now save, the honour of the old iamie, and for this transfer Huglh's
signature ivas necessary. It is impossible to describe how power-
fully this news affected hlm. 11e had often srniled at bis fatier's,
romnantie, affection for the oid home and aecs-he hiad fancied him-
self beyond the influence of traditionary nanies-hie lad professed
perfect indifférence to the dlaims of long descent. But oh, it liurt
him. like a wound to think of anv one but a Pierson clairniing Mie
his whose cverv dingie and hoilow lie knew. Uc felt that -they
miust be saved ait any ýsacriflice, and hie hastiiv gathered together
ls wcaith and, withi his two sons, returned to his IIativ'e laind.

Once haigset his face hoxneward, no specd could keep pae
with his love and longing; ani1d, .nioving in that direction, things
Iooked so différent.

Lt -%vas a self-accusing and hurnbled son that stood one winter
night before the great oaken door of Pierson Grange. But good
angels had gone before and prepared his way and his welcome.
The first gli;npse lie got of the poor, broken old nan wouid have
touched a harder heart than Uugh's. H1e wvas sitting alone iii
the deepening twiiight, gazing into the fitfui blaze 0f iningled
peait and wvood. TEle turned wearily, and witli a gesture of annoy-
ance, when Hugh opened the door and entered the room. with %
child by either haild. Then hie rose up quickly-fear, Wonder,
hiope, each for a moment holding in captive.. But love was lord
of ail.

cclugli! mvy soni, My son"
c]?ather! iny father! "
And I think the angels were gladder tliat niiglit, and that they

rejoiced with the old mnan wbhose only son liad been , lost, and
wvas found'"

Indeed, there ivas not a cottager ùu the whoie district wvho did
not rejoice. For the young squire having corne home again
mneant something good for every one. He had returned nonce too
soon. Everything was ehanged and ruinons; wvant lîad become
farniliar in bouses long famnous for a, rude plenty, itnd inany of
the oid and best shephierds had beemu coinpelled to leave their
native valley.

HEugyh's heart wvas filied wvith seif-reproacli. WThat avaiied bis
long exile? Ail that lie hiad imade barely sufficed to redecin his
inheritance. But lus elear head soon made itself apparent. The
iiiI, under bis management, becaie a lucrative investrncnt, the

old shepherds resumed thecir care of the flocks, tlic oli servants
returned to-the farm, and :anxiety anîd disimonour no longer brooded
over grange and cottage.

The squire gave Up grladly to Ilugh'- direction ail business.
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