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INTRODUCTION

TO THE AMERICAN EDITION.

k

To have written well a ook, to have developed a story, or
drawn a chatacter true to natare, and to the full seceptance of
the render, almost necessarily implies poovious experiment, and
oftentimen fruitless toll, before the effort becowes mn achieve-
ment, or the achiovement o victory,

But, happily, the wrlter of the present little volume can hard-
Iy be 2aid to heve appeared in any eers initatory pege, or ex-
perimental work, however small | for sach ome of her numercus
tale, whether in het” well-tond and mach-sdmired * Sunbeam
Stories,” or later “Biberi's Wold,” and others, nd they fell rapidly
from hor. pen, has besn a soocess. A simple apnouncement,
therefore, of snother work, fresh from her hand, without prefato-
ry word or introductory remark from her Awerioan editor, as
elsewhere obeerved, would seem to be sofficient.

It, therefors, bt becomes my most agresable peart in thess
opening pages, simply to suggest to her many admirers the ex-
eeeding trothfulness and natoralness of the following tale, and to
assure them that they will find i * Coming Home,” that the ans
thor hes come more effectually and affectirontely into the wide
and tender hoart of buroanity, then io any of her previons works,
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Without having been, as we believs, exporimontally taoght
the painful lesson herein inoulonted, that * nobody can do what
God has oot deted them for,” be the demand forced wpon them
as it may, through toll or through sorrow, wnd thit the seasitive
plant cannot bear with unwithering leaf the rude toach of man,
ghe has shown & carafulness of obasrvation, snd & delioncy of
portrayal o relation to the comman trifles of matrimondal life,
on which so much of its joy or grief depends, quite sgual to her-
self, and surpassed by none.

Those of her readers who heve already *° Come Home," in the
proper sense of the norradve, moy fnd in it a key to their own
often waywardnasn or folly, end deaw from it the teachings of
forbearance and forgiveness 10 important in ol clreomstances in
life, and especially in married 1ifa. To those who have not yet
sngumed the orange bloome of time, it may suggest thoughts of
heart diseipline, and reschutions of self-dénial, which shall result
in that afce regard for the feelings of others, so mare nod yet so
fmportant, and which fa not only the fpundation and mourish-
mant of all friendship, bat alss of all love.

Jane EnuiNa Loocw,
Bosrow, Jaly, LRSS,



COMING HOME.

"Aim:n this is home, sweet wife ; can you be
happy here? ™ :

“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 ¥ "
i @
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“ 0, 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 ase if I can find a glass
of wine to diink our healths in.”

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

¢ 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 eould do any thing for her,

“Bhow 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 1" 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 stairs, 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?"

“Large encugh, 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 17" and closing the door with a
sharp bang, she departed ; and her young mis-
tress stood for a moment as she had left her,
looking round her room, It appeared to her
so 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
gweet welcome. The furnitnre was all homely
in its character, but so cheerful, so bright, and
go 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



