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Ncttie iras feeling very discontentcd. She liad no
special reason for feeling sn, but it had just Sot into lier
nature somelîow, nid she couldn't bclp 't.

Il 0, 1 m sa tired af always being at homne," she coin-
pllined. "If 1 could anly go aw.y someirhere 1"

"%Vlberc ivould yau like ta go, Nettie? ' askcd lier
maotier.

"I t %wouldn't make mucli diffécrence irberc," the girl
returned. IlOne gets so tired of being nt onc place ail the
iile. If I could go and stay' mi some ailc and sec

sornething ncw, l'd fcel better."
11cr mother smilce., but niade 11o rcply. Ncttie's horne

was a very pîcaisant ane in the country, and sîxe bl i-evry
thing thai was good for a little girl ; yet it ail secrned so
commonplacc, and if slie hiad been a little aIder, shc veould
have said that lier lire was growing "1 humdrurn," mit.i the
saine sights and surroundisigs day arter day. Slhe longed
for a change.

JAnd she %vas soion ta have lier vrish. One day an
icquaintance, living about rive miles distant, camse ta visit
nt Nettics home. Slie had a baba faur manfis aId wicli
rcquited, a good deal of care. l>uring lier stay shc said :

III wish 1 had a lit tIc girl ta make care ai baby whilr I
do zny wark;, a little girl like Nete hecre is just whit I need.«
Baby t3k s so rnuch af my lunie, it is alnîost inposbible ta
get any îvark donc."

Nvtic's nimn.a looked at her little girl a momecnt ais if
she ivere thiiking about soniething. Mien she said ;

Il Ierimps Ncttie ivould likec ta go home with yau and
take care of your baby for a fcm %vecks. I

I 1 isl you could spart: lier rcplicdl Mrs. Hiarivood
quickîy. "'She %rauld bc ai much help ta me. What do
vau tliink about st, Neutie?"

Thîc Ettlc girl fairly trcmblcd vath dclîiît. Ilow grand
it %,ould Uce to net away (rom bomne, and sec soxncth:ng ai
the îrorld ; -nd then ta go five tailes! That ivould bc
famaus!

"«O! I ishlIcauld go," sie cried. Mymana?
"If you ivish ta, dear, and ihink vau won't become

N-\cuic laughcd ati iaideaoaibecoming bomesicl,. Why,
.çhe ivould ncver bc sa silly as tliat !

And so ivben Mrs. iarood starcdl hiame in lier car-
riage, Nctice bade lier papa -.a n mma and htlc brother
Ilarry good.by, and went ta her ncm home. 0f course,
ilierc was a quci twitching about lict lp as shc icit the
deat, fainily jolice which was lier real home; but she sooin
forgot cvcry tlîing cisc in the debghxs of the long drive over
the Icant hills.

Y es, this ivas a cl-ang- e, and for at feir days shc feît that
shc iras almost in Ilaradise E Vey îiirg %%as neir. It tias
vronderfuliy pfleasant ta gct.iway tam the scenes shc baid
known aIl her mieSî i rs tcn ycars aid, you mnust
rcmcnîbe)r-;isàd sc htilis ad -.alcys and people she had
r.ever scen befare.

On the faurîh day lier lîttîe chiarge-the baby-ras
quite cross. Do0 irba she irouid, she could flot sooihc ix.
Ilbm mucli sUc,%irishecd -,bc coula carry it rijghî out ta 'Mms
IHi-wood, :a tell lier that the b3by needed hier special
carc ! But Ncte fcît a hlcl iao IlsiranSc " ta bc so frc
viti 'Mrs HaTrwood.

Noir if it mas ii:tam2, 1 mould't nîind gaing and telling
ber,"' Xcilic thoughît, oking a tIll lgln&iy out ai 1h
uindoir. Tien anotlier :houghî camie: 0, hoxr Iwould
liIkc ta mun out over the ficlds on a Iovely day licc this 1 I

liut she: ias brgir.ning ta ficl gloamy, tnd sa shec niade
herseif tbink about sonicthing cisc. Thc bah) ccntînucd
ta tic (retful, so that Nà'cttie coula flot Sct a inoments
-est.

"*Oh, if *%TIrs. Hlarwood wouid only came!" she mur-
mnured, alrmasi breaking ii tri.

IBut Mm Hiamood was busy miii hcrwork ana dia nal
coame. Xcilic locd out i the grecin ficIds and graves
IhrOiugla her %car.dimmed cyes %nd:Sihed :

»I I 1wu ho...e noir, I could asl. =m=mn ta Ici mie run
out.of-doors awhik.. I wouidn*t U)c afraid ta asI- imma

But I can't ask, Mrs. 1-Iarwood. Slhe miih not like it. 0,
l'm almost tircd ta death 1" And site picked up the cry-
ing baby and carried it wearily about the room.

At last 'Mrs Harwaod came. There ivas an impatient
look an lier face.

IlWlhy, what is tue matter ivith babyi 11aven't you
been taking rare af hini? " shc asked. a little sharply.

IlWhy didn't yau camne and tell me thai hewvas ficiful? "
Thert iras just a faint note ai rebuke in the wornan's

tanes -that irent ta Nettki's heart, and broîîght tears ta lier
cyes.

'Tiere ! thîcre ! said Mis. 1-iarwaad soothingîy.
1) on't cry. 1 knaw the baby bas ivorricd you. I

s'houldsi* have staycd awny sa long. Noiv you can ruit out
and liave some frcsh air."

Nettie %%-as glad ta escape. Sec ian out inta the arcliard
irbere no anc could sec lier, and had a good cry, whîicli
gave lier saine relief. Mrs. Hlarwood iras sa kind during
thie rest ai tlie day tliat Ncutic ivas almost as cheerful as
ever.

But the next forenoion long before dinner time she
hecame ainiosi farnislicd. and feUt tbat she neyer coula
ivait until the middle meal. Hioi naturally came tbe
tbought:

II If1 ivas at home nomv, I'd just go and ask, inamma for
a piece afibrenad and butter."

The long bours dracgd away like a log cliain, and by
the tiîne rîoon came Nettie iras rcally sick (rani bunzer and

meaiies.In ihie aftcrnoorî, as she tricd ta amuse tlîe
iretful baby, ber cup ai grief brimmed over.

IIIf 1 could anly sec mainma !" slîc sobbcd. IlI mon-
der irbat 1Ilarry is doing If I iras nt home, ire cauld play
together in the front yard on the soit grass. Thcre never
mas such a nice yard as ours. Anîd therc's the spring dama
back of the house, and tlîe little mun in thc rîieadow where
the birds sing sa gaily and the nice barn and the aid mvater-
trough, and the orchard mith ail is large trcs, and-and-*'

It aIl came -vividly befarc the littîe girl's fane)'. Ai List
she ias in the grip ai thiat bard est ai aIl siclcncsses; ta bear
-lomesickness.

O1, my>! 0, niy! if 1 oniy could go hiomc!" shc
moaned.

After a le cm oums 'Mms Hiarood camne ii %bc rooni.
She look-cd at Nettie in surprise.

IlWhat lias gone irrong, Nettie" she aslced. Il 'aur
cyes are sa rcd 1 I

At this the little girl coula no ]on Scr contraI ber
feeling. She brake inta so violent a fit of uccping that
\lrs. 11armood ainiosi becamc fighîened, and plcadczd
mthi 'Nettie ta tell ber irbai mas wrang. Ncttie mas
asbanicd ta canfcss the rcal suite of afrairs, and tIierefoire
-mould not ansirer for a long trne. At la>t the mamnan
asked:

IlArc you bamesicl, Ncîtie ?
a1 Vs," the girl islcîd, ber teurs strcaming Lister.

M'ell, yau pour child, you shall go home to-mnorror
moming just as saton as aur lîircd mi can takze you,-
promiscd the good wmman in a saothing raice. I 'm rcal
sorry you've been feeling so badly. Vou're a good, faith-
fui guis, and 1 sbould like ta have you siay with mie a Feir
manths; but if you can't bc hîappy away from home, I
would nai want ta hzp you:."

When Nettie came in sighi ai lier home the next
moeming, --le ne-ici fclt sa Sld in ber lic, and the old
pibre, mhicb she badl ancc ihought sa tame and tiresome,
looked lik-c fairy land ta lier deiighted cyes The caruiage
]ha scarczcly stoppcd at the gaie beforc she sprang out
upaon tue ground, and man up the path ta thc vemandat irere
lier nithr stood *îiîh a beaming smnile ta ircîcome lier
borne. Sh;le fluun lier arms araund hem moîhcz~s ncçdk, and
aobbcd fortxty joy.

«'O! uirmnia," sUc mhispemed. I " sa r>!:d, l'mn sa
glati lIl neyer. caIl] uiy home tiresomce gain. Ii's he
best îlbee of -tiL"

"The brai will is car F&ibte will.
An e Mayreg11: e Caim anzd sll

Oh. =Ittà it hom: by bout tbimîo own 1
Aa=d witb for nangbl. bait bal aiono

which VICUMo Goa."
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