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As tbey came to the foot of the hili, on
the top o! which his old home had st.ood,
ho heard the rumbling of a farm-wagon
bohindi hM. He t.urned and saw a man with
two littie boys, slttlng in a wagon, plled
with enpty baga. The younger boy lhad tho
reins in his hands-he was a little fellow
and was evidently taking his f irst lesson in
holding the reins. The father's face and
that of the older brother, showed that they
shareci in the pride ef the younger one. Al
at once the three faces were ilTuminated
wlth that look of Joy that ne one mistakes,
and whlch is se refreshing, and the boy vol-
ces exclainied In tones ef dellght, "Here
corne niamnia and littie sister to ineet us."

Running down the hili came a sweet faced
woman, leading a fluffy, golden haired
littie girl by the hand. They, too, had the
icyful look ef happy expectancy.

The farm herses were stopped; the beys
jumped eut over the wheel and clasped the
mother and thon the littie sister, with
those love clasps whichi are se true and so
uniting. ICisses were given and received and
thon the mother and the littie girl were
helped into the wagon. The father put bis
arm about the mether as she took hier seat
beside Iiiii, and the littie fluffy haired girl
climbed ln bis lap and took the reins te the
manlfest delighit of ail cencernied. Thon the
boys' voices were heard ln enthusxastic
tonies, telling ef ail their journeys and the
sights they had seen on the jeurney, It was
a long bill and a steep hilI, and very slow-
ly the ascent was made.

Our traveller hiad bidden the (driver hait
In front of the old home place. While he sat
looklng at the big trees his fathor had
planted, the farm wagon with the happy
faces drove into the yard. That new house
was their home--love still influonced the
old famniliair haunts, and albidod there.

The stranger thought hoe would liko te
tell those boys what a woalth o! such love
means, aind te wa.rn them against lettlng it
be lest sighit of in a strifo for silver and
gold, whicbi perishetb in the using, and
which none nay take with them whon life
on this earth is over.

The driver thougbt hoe had nover driven
s0 silont a passengor before. But as ho
drove on, the traveller broke the stillness.
asking: <'Have those people been far? The
man and his boys -ln the farm wagon ?"

"'No, just ovor te West Village wlth a
load e! potatees," lie replied with a lbud
laugh. "That womlan always sets lest so
when bier man and boys go anywhore: she

miakos the foolishest sort of a fuss ever 'eni
geing down that long hill te meet 'cm, lest
as if tbey were coming home frein the Klon-
dike. She sets a slght too much store by
'em, 1 think."

'Tbere are some things ln this werld, one
cannot set tee mucb store by," the pas-
senger quiotly replied.

The out going train must be caught, and
the carniage was turned around and driven
qulckly te the station, and the incomlng
passonger of a few heurs befere went eut
as hie came in, unrocognized and unknown.

As hie b'oarded the train ho bought the
evening paper te see if thero had been any
changes in the money markets sînce ho had
been away frem bis desk, but his eye saw
net the printed page, fer it was bletted
eut by the beautiful picture of that love
scene. It was thon that hoe wished hoe was
an artist that hie might put it on canvas
and bang it up in bis library with the love-
iight falling over It.

But hie romembered that bis own home
had been closed and boardea up for two
years. Bis5 wife and chiidren wero in for-
eign countries- the children being oducatod
there.

Hew hie longed for such a welceme or
bis home-coming as hie had just seon
la the old haunts of bis boyboodl But
with the ceming o! wealth, social li1e had
taken bis wife's first tboughts, and she
had driftod a<way frei bim.

Ho hardly knew bis cbildren, fer hie had
nover given them cempanionship-his time
was se taken up with his business. Ho had
neyer been dem onstrative of affection teý-
ward bis family. Ho bad missed the great-
est thing la the world eut o! bis lite-love,

The clerk of the hetel, the waitors, ser-
vants and porters, smiled a welcome when
hoe returned. Tbey wvere ready to do bis
bldding, but it was a paid service.

Af ter bis day's absence bowever, the
clerks la the office saw a softer look on
bis face. Ris veice had a pleasanter toe
whien hoe speke te them. Ho gave a word
of sympatby te bis empleyee wbo had lest
a cbild that week. Ho smiled on the young
wife who waited la the door way for bier
husband when bis work in tbe wareheuse
was ever for the day.

They spoke to each other of the change
but they did net see the beautiful picture
of the pastoral love scene, which hung on
the walls of thelr employer's mnemory and
was ever in bis sight.-Susan Teail Perry._
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