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master may pfo in that way. Will you hw that it is

<lone, and all mad* neat afterward? Uaiula will givo

^ lU the key, aix • .. may have out all your flags if

you like, for the old place cannot look too gay for this

honie-comiiig."

Sunday though it was, Ben could not help waving the

letter over his head as he ran in to li-ll Mrs. Moss the

glad news, antl begin at once to plan the welcome they

would give Miss Celia, for he never called her any thing

else.

During their afternoon stioll in the mellow sunshine,

Ben continued to talk of her, never tired of telling al.'»ut

his happy summer under her roof. And Mr. Br. iwn wua

never weary of hearing, for every hour show him

more plainly what a lovely miracle her gentle vords

had wrought, and every hour increased iiis gratitutie,

his desire to return the Kindness in some humble w 'v.

He had his wish, and did ais part handsomely win

least expected to have a chance.

On Monday he saw Mr. lowne, and, thanks to

Squire's good word, was en- aged for a month on tr '.

making himself so useful that it was soon evident

was the right man in the right place. He lived on i

hill, but managed to get dowi to the little brown hou

in the evening for a word with Ben, who just now wa^

as full of business as if the Tresident and his Cabinet

were coming.

Every thing was put in app -pie order in and about

the old house ; the great gate, with mu(;h creaking of

rusty hinges and some clearin<_ away of rubbish, was

set wide open, and the first < eature who entered it

was Sancho, solemnly dragging he dead mullein which
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