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| . HOME.
Home's vot inerdly four equare walls,

« Though'withf pictitres bung and gilded ;
Woido is vwhere affectizn calls—

{ - Homels whero there's one to love—
llogx’cé&;qbqp‘l&ue's. oae to love w.

Tlome's not therily roof and room
1t neéds something to endear it;
Home is where the heart can bloom—
*+Whaia hera's some kind lip to chieer it.

\What is bomo with none to meet,
! Noge to welcome, none to grect us}
, ljome 1.sweet, and only sweet,
When there’s one we love to meet us,
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CHAPTER 1.

FRANE XNETHERTON.
Tue mother of Frank Netberton died at bis

-

* Tilledwith shrines the heart bath builded, :bim. Macy people obserced, and with trath,

(e ]
‘ Homexgo w::lcb the faithiul dove |lbat le understood almost too much for bisage,
+ +Shiling "opath thg:hearcas abose us, i

listening to the wonderful bistories of foreign
lands which bis father used to narzate.

When Frank was six years old he knew more
than mest boys of ten or twelve, and was so
quick and diligent that it was a pleasure to teach

and that he often sat poring over bis bouk when
be ought to have beeo playing about in the
green fields. That might hase been parily the
reason why he was not strong and healthy like
other children, but used often to come and rest
bis weary head against bis father’s knee, and
atk him to repeat the swory of the child who
weat out to his father among the reapers, and
said to bim all on a sudden, * Ay Lead! my
head !”* aud was horne home to bis mother and
Jied, and was raised again by the power of God.
Frank liked all the Old Testament histories, but
this was bis favorite at such times, and he never
grew tired of bearing it.

Mr. Netherton was a man of studious and
retired habits, After the death of his wife,
whom he tenderly loved, he cared less than ever
for society, and wholly devoted himself to his
books and the education of his littleson, But
bis bealth rapidly declined ;80 rapidly of late
that the old housekeeper, who had lived in the
family for many years, and was much attached
to her master, thought it her duty to write to

birth, aud from that time his father would
scareely sulfer Jum to be wut of bis mght.  No
onc thought that the infant would live; but
Gud, who temnpers the wind to the aborn Jamb,

parent. Tlaok was never to happy as when

————— - —— — ——— —— - 1

his sister, the only relative he bad in the world,
aud confide to her her fears for the result.
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'tbur marriage ; but all unkind fieling on both

sides was buricd in the grave, and Mra. Morti
mer cmbraced her little nephew with almost
maternal affection,

“ He is very like you, \William,” 1aid she,
looking at her brother with the tears in bier oyes.
* But hore shust for hsage ! Why, my Vieder-
«k, nwho is only a year older, s abusc & lead
and shoulders taller.  And bow palo he sl 1
am afraid that be does not take excrcine cnough,
William, you are killing this boy by inches.”

“ My dear sister ! exclaimed Mr. Nether-
ton, “ But he is not ill. Youare not ill,
Fraok, are you 1" and be trembled as he took
the boy’s little thin hand in bis,

# No, papa ; my head does not ache to-day.”

¢ Goaway, cbilil,” said Mrs. Mortimer. * Go
into the garden and amuse yourself.”

Fraok immediately obeyed her g bat be took
bis book with him, and sat down under the
trees to read it.

 You are killing the boy, I tell you,” repeat-
ed Mrs. Mortimer, when he was gooe, ‘“and
yourself too. ‘The air of this close room is ab-
solutely poisonous. No waonder the poor child
looks o pale and miserable. You must get
him a pony the first thing.”

« He shall bave one to-morrow,” said Mr.
Netherton.

% Aod youmust rideand walk with bim every
day.”

M.s. Moiumer set ofl immed:ately on recers-

,oue but the faithful domestsc before mentioned.

seated ou bis Wttl stool at bis fatker’s feet,, The brother and sister bad oot met swnce the
learniog ¢ somethiog new,” as be termed it ; orideath of bis wife, She had been opposed to

« 1 do not think that X could walk very far,”

twok care of Jhe Ltile motherless boy, and rais- g the letter, and arrised at the Grange quite 3aid her brother, mith a sigh, thas oncoosciously |
cd bim ap to tea comfort to his surviving unexpectedly, and much to the surprise of every admittiog his own weakness.

¢ Not just at first perhaps, and yet bow you
and 1 used to malk, William ! Do you remem-
!ber m
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