COMING HOME



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649444458

Coming Home by Mrs. Henry S. Mackarness

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



MRS. HENRY S. MACKARNESS

COMING HOME

ﬁTrieste






-

COMING HOME.

BY THE AUTHOR OF

Ha TRAF TO CATCE A FURERAW,” Y omLE,” “oun rownzeee o anm Y EmquEn”
UEUE DARAN CitNTL' ¥ oiE WelEd on THE RocE," EDO,

t‘?)m. . A? 73 ?hpaémau.a.q N

|
—

Aernss fiue thresheld led,
And svery bear kissed off af ioon s abnd,
His hoase she eter, there to be o Heht
Ehanisg wilkin, wiven al witheat is night |
A guardiae angel ofer his life preldlng,
Beabling his plessare end b cares dividisg.

Roamus,

BOSTON AND CAMBRIDGE:
JAMES MUNROE AND COMPANY.

M DogT LVII.



e 18]

HARVARD
UNIVERSITY
LIBRARY

Entared, secoriing to Act of Comgreas, In the vear 1858, by
Jaups Muxnor ann Cosmpawy,

In the Clerk’s (Hien of the Distriet Conrt of the District of Masschnseits,

ETEREATYPFED AT THN
POETON ETERINOTYEEN FOUNBLRT.

=



INTRODUCTION

TO THE AMERICAN EDITION.

To have written well & book, to have developed s story, or
deawn & charsater troe o netore, and to the full asceptance of
the reader, almost. necessarily implies previous experiment, and
oftentimes fruitless toil, before the effort becomes an achicves
went, or the achisvement & victory.

But, happily, the writer of the present Uttle volnme can hard-
Iy be =aid to have appeared in any mere iniHatory page, or ex-
perimental work, however small; for each one of her numerous
tales, whether in her well-reud and much-admired * Supbsam
Storves,” or later "Sibert’s Wold," and others, ns they fell mpidly
from her peo, has been o euccemi. A simple apmoutcsmend,
therefors, of another work, fresh from her hand, withous prefato-
ry word or introdustory remark from her American editor, na
elsewhere pbaerved, would sesm to be snffirient.

It, therefore, but becomes my most agreeabls part in thess
opening pages, simply to suggest to her many admirers the ex-
eesding trathfuleess and nataralness of the following tale, and to
aanire them that they will find in * Coming Hoeme," that the an-
thor has come more efectually and affectionately into the wide
am tender heart of humanity, than in any of her previoas worka.
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Without having been, as we believe, experimentally tanght
the painful lesson hereln inculeated, that * nobody can do what
God has 5ot fitted them for,' be the demand forced upon them
a8 it may, theongh tofl or troogh sarrow, and thet the sanaitive
plant cannot bear with unwithering leaf the rude touck of man,
she hes ehown a carefulness of observation, and a delicacy of
portrayal in relation to the common trifles of matrimondal life,
on which so much of its joy or grief depends, quite equal to her-
nelf, and surpassed by noze,

Those of her readers who have already * Coma Home," in the
proper sense of the parretive, may fod o it a key to their own
often waywardness or folly, end draw from it the teachings of
forbearanes and forgiveness so important in all circumstances in
Life, and capecially in massied Hfe. To those who have net yet
aspurned the orange hlooms of dme, It may sugpest thoaghts of
heart diseipline, and resolotions of self-denial, which shall resalt
in that nice regurd for the feelinga of others, g0 rare and yet so
important, end which is oot only the foundation and poucsh-
moegit of all friendslin, but alio of all love.

JanE Erwmwa Login.
Bosrox, July, 1856




COMING HOME.

“ Axp this is home, sweet wife; can you be
hI.PT hm?ﬂ'

“Dear Ralph!"™ was the softly-murmured
reply —it might seem scarcely an answer to
the question; but it satisfied the interrogator
evidently, for he fondly kissed the face which
was lifted up to his, and said, —

“Yes, darling; I am persuaded that you
are kind enough to feel that where I am there
is happiness, or I would not have ventured to
bring you to my humble home. Itis a dull
time of year, unfortunately, and the place does
not look so cheerful as it does in its summer
dress ; but good fires and bright faces will set
all that to rights —will it not ?”

1* )
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“ (), yes, dear ; we shall be very comfortable,
I hope.”

“ To be sure, to be sure. Now I will ring
for Maria, as the maiden is called, to show you
up stairs, and help you undo your traps, while
I go to the cellar, and see if I can find a glass
of wine to drink dur healths in.”

He rang the bell, and before it could possibly
be answered, he opened the deor, and called
loudly, which had the effect of causing a neat,
clean, but awkward-looking girl to answer his

¢ There’s your mistress,” he said ; * just see
to her.”

The girl made way for him to pass out, and
dropping a courtesy, inquired of her mistress
if she could do any thing for her.

“Show me the way to my room, if you
please ; and carry up some of these things.”

“Yes, ma'am ; they ain’t very heavy — are
they " she answered, seizing three or four
parcels in her brawny arms,

Mrs. Maynard did not appear to think a
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reply necessary, and the girl did not appear
to expect one, for she hurried on up etairs, and
throwing open a door, precipitated her load on
the first chair, saying, *That’s your room,
ma’am ; it ain’t very big—is it 7"

“ Large enough, thank you— that will do.
If I want you I'll ring.”

# Yes, do, ma'am; I shall be sure to hear
you — shan't I?* and closing the door with a
sharp bang, she departed ; and her young mis-
tress stood for & moment as she had left her,
looking round her room. It appeared to her
go much smaller than on the day when she had
driven over to see it with Ralph! but still it
was very clean and comfortable, A few hardy
roses, which still lingered in the garden, were
peeping in at the window ; and as she passion-
ately loved flowers, they looked to her like a
sweet welcome. The furniture was all homely
in its character, but so cheerful, so bright, and
so clean, that only a very fastidious taste could
have objected to it. A small, clear fire burned
in the tiny grate, and added much to the air



