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HOME AGAIN.

MRS. MoRYv was anxious that her brothe,
anid his family should prolong their visit.

What's the good of spendng a siglt of
moncy, to comte all this way, nnd then
only to stay threc days ?" she asked.

But the smith vas firm I've got my
work to sec to at home, 'Liza," lie said,
"and I nust go and look after it; Mary
and the boy can stay if they lke, but I
must be home by Saturday evening."

" How you do talk about vork," said
his sister, vexed at his persistence;

l wiat do you want to he always on the
drive for ? You haven't a big family-
only this boy-and this is the first time y.>u'vc been tu
sec me ail these years."

"ITis the mortgage that lias kept me at home,"
answered ber brother. "'Yuu knnw what a Llow 'tnas
when father did and I found the forge was nrtag.ed
till I couild scartcely call it my own. Ie worked hard
to ckar it, and Mary's denied lersclf many a tling she
ought to have had, all that wu mighit knîow wC have a
right to our own home. I can't rest till I feel it is dont,
and !n a few more ý ears I hupe to cdcar it off. Thiien
i shall Le casi..r in my mind, fur I shall kiiut that J
anything happens tu me, Mary and the Luy wtill -t least
have a roof to shelter them."

"How you do talk 1" cried the sister. "l What's
going to hi.ppen to you, a strong man and youing
still?"

"Many a man 3ounrîgLr than me, and stronger than
me, lias been taken, 'Liza, and i sha'n't die an hour the
sooner because ive settled up ail my business matters
so as to be ready to go. I shall be thankful to God if
lie lets me stay lere and sec the boy grov up, but I
should be thankfuller still if I lad to go and I was able
to feel I'd donc my duty by hîim and his mother before
i was taken."

OWell, i don't sec the use o' talking as thougli yuur
grave was just gaping to takeyou in. it makes me feel a
kind of creepy to hear you,"said Mrs. Morey. "I hope
lie don't treat you often to this kind of mclancholy talk,
Mary; and I hope, too, that yor'/l stay a bit if John
must go. I'd be glad to keep you and Martin for anothrc
week."

Mrs. Lewis iesitated. She was certainly enjoying ber
holiday very much, it vas the first time for twelve
ycar. that she had been away from home; lier sur.
rutîndings lad not only the charm of novelty, but of
extreme comfort. Mrs. Morey was a well-to-do nidow.
Doriiig the winter and spring months, wlien invalid
%isitors made a golden harvest fr.r Ventnor, she would
let lier thrce houses, retiring to the obscurity of two
rooms i the rear of lier property. Wlien summer
came no offer was sufficiently tempting to induce lier to
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lut Myrtle Cottage, for tlien shc could enjoy lier garden,
and blossam forth as a woman of property and corre-
sponding importance. Mrs. Lewis, who lad far-
reaching ambitions after what she termed "gentility,"
nas giaatly impressed by the well-furnished rooms,
the prLtty garden ablaze with flowers, and the capable
seraut %% ho managed the domestic dutics of the house.
Still thiere was a lit,' of condcscension in Mrs. Morey's
manner hici galled lier, slhe felt that lier sister-in-
law secretly despised lier best dress, which she hîad
abinust tlouglht too good tu ncar for travelling, and she
fuurnd that the holland aprout she lad brouîglht nith lier
to protect it was received with disfavour. Tien, too,
if she stayed bchind, hiow vas Jolhn to get on alone ?
Ment were but poor, left-hîanded creatures vlien it came
to housekeeping, she would find the house dirty and
disorderly ou licr reta.rn, and this was the plea she
brouglht furward as an excuse for decliniiing the invitation.

" Well, youî know best, I suppose, but a house like
yours won't take long to clean f:om end to end, even if
you have to do it with your own liands," said Mrs.
Morey.

Mary Lewis coloured painfully. "You mustn't think
it's the sane as 'twas wlien youî lived tiere," she
replied. "Our house isn't lke this, of course, but I've
got my parlour and a good carpet all over it, in your
time 'twas only red bricks showing, but Ive changed
thiiigs a good bit since theii."

'''Liza's got big ideas iow," interposed the smith;
"she forgets she was born and bred in a cottage: but
we'll give her a hcarty welcome back to the old home if
she'll only coine and see us."

"I'l come, and bc glad to," responded his sister.
I don't forget what the old place vas like, or how

bard I used to work there. I was glad enougli wlen
iother started me off to service, and whien I came liere
with Mrs. Kenyon, and Thomas Morey asked me to
take him for better or worse, I wasn't long making up
my mind, I can tell you. Thoughu he lias left me
comfortable, I am't above my own flesh and blood, and
Il be glad to come and have a look at the old place,


