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'When Nell:e Came l'lome.
: ”"-"(suver Link’) Gl

i Mrs Baker Was tired " It had’ been iron-

: lng-da.y, and when one. s tired worries come—
This may have been one reason why.."

- eagy.
“she laid down the letter she had been read-
'ing, ‘with "2 'little sigh, as she- said to her
“Neihe writes thar she will . be
_home next week.’ :

) ‘Why, mother ! '—with a look of surprise

be satisﬁed w1th our plain homelife on.
the farm when she eomes ‘back -

Jjust how they lived I don’ t. know as I should
have been willing fox' her to -go.

) « But what ‘has made you thmk of this "’,
¢ Well, for one’ thmg, Susie Hurd

You
remembor she went to London for a visit
 two years ago, and she came back with her..

head so “filled that she ls just as dlscon-'

1

A YOUNG GIRL CAME HURRYING lNTO TH ROOM

_ ‘one would think you were sorry mstead
. of glad.
© ‘You know better than thet

© years, »
. been having things so diffarent. You know
. what she- has written of the lactures and

} ',conoerts she is gomg to, and all the city .
_'» ;- 'sights she 1s enjoying, and the handsome
©..7 hings

“help feellng afmxd that she will hardly,

she has eround her -1¢ can't

Nellie is-
B She has been the centre of..
- every hope and plan, and 1 had -almost said
of every thought, for the last seventeen -
" But these six weeks-now shie has-

-ihey could -to’ Nellie.

-tented at home, and with home, ag she can

be. It makes Mrs. Hurd feel dreadfully—
she ‘told me it did. )

‘Let us hope’ for. the best, though,’ said
Mr. Baker, as cheerfully as possible. ‘It is
all we ean do

. ¢What are -you cleaning for "’ he asked:

a few days later, coming in where his wife
was busy puiting up fresh. -curtains. ‘I
thought -everything was all right before.
~¢Qh, I wanted things to look ‘as well as
JIt's going to be a
great. change for her at.the bast.” =~ -

.

to ltv
It was l\ind as cou]d be' in Cousin .Abbie -
" to invite her for this visit, but if Thad kncwa -

ol mother are.you alf'a

N . her br:ght eyes ‘noticed every deteﬂ

4T gaw Mr Hurd to-day, sald Mr Baker.’ ;

his face growing ‘sober,”. ¢ He said he hoped
Nellie wouldn’t come back as Susxe did.
He said there had been no peace nor com-
fort thh her since; and that she is crazy
to-'go to the. c1ty to do something, though
her mother. neede her so much at home’

‘I believe it would .break my heart if
. Nellie should feel''so !’ and Mrs ‘Baker
‘wiped- her. eyes ‘at the thought

* Yes, it would be pretty hard for us that's
a fact,’ her husband assented Wxth a. qmver
in his voice,

At last the expeccted day came, and Mr.
Baker ‘drove away 10 the station, while ‘his
'wife went about her welcoming prepara-
tions with a heart that. by turns was glad
and anxious, joyful and afraid.

Then there came the waited-for sound of
‘wheels, and the' next moraent a young girl
with shmmg eyes and smxlmg lips came
ﬁymg into the room ~At the first glance
Mrs. Baker noted the different arrangement
,ot the hair,  the new hat, the pretty . suit,
"the indefinable ‘something’ that.told of
contact with the ouiside world. . This was

' % not the country-dressed Ne lie who had gone’

away, and .while she had planned ‘for the
new thmgs, none the less the mother-heart .
sank as the quxck thought came ‘Would
* she 1nde<.d be -clianged by them ?. -

“"elose, and hel i'o1cc Was asl:mg,' ! Tel me,v

glanced rapxdly round the room_

mather, .if you haven’t made new. pillows
for the lounge! Dear me! how homey it
all.is! My tea-rose in blossom, too!. I.
shan't be able to rest till I have been all
over the house, and the whole place, for
_ that matter. And oh, how good that supper
smells!  Chicken and ham—you know
what I like. Let me get my thinzs off, I
chaven’t had anything so good- since I've
. been gone.

‘ Then, Nellie, you really are glad to be
at heme 7’ There was a tremor in Mrs.
flowing as she put tht queslion

‘Glad to be home! Of course I am. But
what are ‘you. erying for ?*

¢ Oh, I couldn’t help but be afraid, Neliie,
You have been seeing things so different,
and you know Susie Hurd h s never been .
" satisfied since she came back from the city.’

Nellie laughed. ‘Oh, you foolish, loving .
little mother ! *—with ‘another squeeze—*I
hope your girl has more scnse than that.
I"r‘nAsorry for poor Susie Hurd or any other
girl who, because she has seen things, finer,
is discontented with her own bhome, and
those in it who love her the best on earth.
I've had a lovely time and enjoyed. every
hour of if; but the happlest minute of all
was when I came in sight of home again,

* But here comes father, so dry your eyes.
I've had such a long rest now you must let
me do-all the more.’—A. B Thompson.

The only. religious instruction ~that —-a
great n.any children bave is in the Sunday-

school.
" Christ is not known.. This roakes’ the work

nf the teacher very responsxble. .

The’ next moment Nelie was holding: her. .

‘Why,: -

-They come from  homes  where . ' =~



