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"SEA-SICK FOR HOME ANI) NIOTHIel."

WAS just reading,") speke
Graiclra, as silo put the
paper clown in bier litp,

"about that ilittie girl wlie ceuid
i net ont anytlîing, because sue0 Saicl
site %vns se son-sick for hoe anci
mother.

ICI know just liow~ tlnt, little girl
fait, and ne wvotdei' lome.sickness
wns ns bad as sea-sickncss to lier.

It wnas evox' se lonîg age, years anI years,
when 1 n'asa littie girltanci n'ont away frein borne
for the first tinie. I nont, te visit denu' Aunt
Lydia and Uncle Jacob, twvo of tlîe bcst foelks iii
the wvorld. My father took me ever ii luis chaise,
an old faslîioned vehicie which lonîg since n'ont
eut of sight, aîîd sound ; it n'as late iii the faîl.
After lie lîad stayed te dinner lie left me and
w-ent back homte. He said I mnust be at good
little girl, and net got bemesick, and lie wouild
corne after me the next afternooxî.

IlThero n'ere ne cluilcren at Aunt Lydia's iind
ail the furuiituro stooci in a sÉttely rowv about the
roon' ani ovcrythimig on the table was piled uI)
in perfect erder; the stiffness made me feel stiff,
teeo. I watclied n'y fathier eut of siglit and thon
I began te, feol that I n'as alone in Élie groat
wverld. Auint Lydia n'as very kind and told me
stories about %vhen slle wvas a littie girl and wvent.
away eut te Itbnca iii the stage coach te stay ail
wnîter and go te sebeol. It was seven montbs
before site saw her home and father and mether
and brother and sisters again. Site told nie lioit,
brave she %vas and would uxet alov herseif te got
homesick at aIl. It n'ould bave been botter policy
for n'y Aunt te bave led n'y thouglits in a difl'er-
ont direction, but geod eld seul, slie thougbt site
n'as taking tue bost way te make me control
mysoîf and feel contented.

IlWhen we went te supper, n'y thront seceoc
se full that 1 thought I sheuld choke. It n'as a
dreadfiul feeling, the saine kind of sea-siekness
the littie girl had that I just rend atbout. Auint
Lydia had frosted cake and lots of nice tliings,
tarts witb leaves aîîd flowers eut eut, of dough
and baked on the tep, 1 rememiber, but I could
net cat. When Uncle Jacob said, " Wby don't
yen ont, your supper, clîild ? " 1 burst righit eut
crying. 1 n'as ashamned, tee, bocause Aunt Lydia
had just told me hon' br'ave she hjid been vhîen
shte wvent away off te Ithacat te sclîeol.

I 1 uianxîgec te blurt ont botween îîîy etib8,
i want to go honte, 1 want, to go hionte.' 1Those

goocl people clic nef iiot tii cl:ilcre, and
thAy thoeuglt it vei'y strni'c tlrnt 1 slîeuid net
like to be wvit1î thein, aind I don't tiîink thoy syxn-
pathizeci %ith nIe as tbey wvoulcl if tiîey had bnid
cbiidren of thoir own. 1 know tlicy tlîoîghit tho
diàcipiinc %vould be gooci for' nie, and tlint 1 weiîld
be botter for the trial, ani iL wîîs. I have hecard
of grown peopie, soiciiers dying front lionie.sick-
nesa, aînd I rant imiagine 1mw easily suicli a stitoe
of things miglit be brougl'6 about.

ICI mnngcd to cat a littie supper ani tiî..n 1
catugit, up the t.abby cat that seenied te bc se
hiappy purring by the fire. Soinelîow, time cnt
Eeenicd nearerl ikin te nie thiin niy Unclc anîd
Aunt. I buriod my face in lier soft futr. 1 %vhis-
pered to hier about, îny clear olci cat and tlireo
kittens at homte, andc befere bcd tirne 1 lind found
somne consolattion. But, O, deuàr, when Atint
Lydia teok nie up stairs and put une te lied in
the spare.reen', in that highi posted bodstead, it
seemocl as if 1 shotuld (lie. I ciid %visl sile wouîld
let me sloop on the lotunge in the sittiîg-rooin
right near lier bcd reoin. 1 did net like te ask
lier, hewevcr, soshe blewv out the cnclo andl wezît
clown stairs after I w~as iii bcd.

CI'1 bniff said n'y prayers, but 1 praycd ove- andic
over uîgain, xîfter 1 founîl uyseif anne iii bcd.
It was stieb a comfort te know tbnt I couid taik
te îny Fatlier in lbeaven and that lie couIld sec ail
the <icar Cnes in the lcl beonte and sec mie, the
lonely littie hîine-Sicki girl, tee. Ho must have
givuil lus littie child siecp very seen, anîd wvlieîi 1
wveke uptbc clayligbit wvas mîuking n'y - eîn liglit
and brigbt, buit %vlbon 1 lookecl oit of Élie ivindew
I w the snew liad been fnlling iii the niglit. and
wvas stili cemiîîg cewn lieoavily. It was the first
sneov of the seison. 1 wendercd if fnther weuld
cente fer me. 0f course hoewould, fer hie preniised.
Fatber always kept bis proemises, nnd lie 'înid,
£ 1'1l surely ceonte fer ye'î after dinner te-xnorrow,
if nethings happons te piOeent.' FaIthci ailvaYS
speke tluat way, becauso lie sai(l ne ene kiowvs
,what wvill bappon fî'em eue day te anether.

CIWhen 1 sat dewvn te breakfitst, n'y Vncle
saici the u'oads were ail driftcd. and unless tho
stoin stoppcd anci the ronds 'vere broken, father
could net corne foir me. Uowevcr, 1 ate a good
breakfast of pncakcs and inaple syruip, for
sounehowv in the mnouning tlîings loek difrereuitly
fri'en wîat, tuey (o it nigblt, ".ud besides 1 ww. sure
n'y fntbei' wvouîlc cone, semebew.

'«Jtust.as ive finisbecl br'eakfast. a muan vainle n
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