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EASTER GREETING.
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ALY weepes b then ?PU=N John xx. 13

Why weepest thon O sreeting full of bl !
O ever Blesscd Mary Magdaloae !
Thiv word vefresheth we nomother’s kiss,
Wiy ol toars nwee, 8o hath i Leey
Alev loe s methindoc | hear 1 now
Why weepest thon ?

Why weepest thom 2 I becathes in the wanwn air
Alter the winter's frost on this ~pring day ;
The owers" sweet ceent, the mendows green anld fuiv,
The elorions sunchine, chase all cares wway o
Sineith the lnnle) the streambet mnenreth o
Why wecpest theu ?
Why weepest thon 0 Ol rai-e thy tearful eyes !
Bost thow not kerow the Henvenlv Gardener ?
The Leond of the cternal Pardise
Walleth wnseen mnong the flower-hols here
O trooping roseland ! o, He ealls thee now !
Why weepest thou ?
Why weepest thon 20 For thy Lord™s memary 7
Has the fad=e world, then, rolidwd thee of His sinile 2
Ondy dook np--He ds ot Boranay .
The crnve’ otk niohit bt elaimed Ui fovawhiles
In <pite of Lolt= and Lar-, bebiodd Hin now !
Why weepest then ?
.
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Why swerpest thion ¢ For theworefd™s craed <pire

O, e D thies thonaht et snae JEi- toanks tomadce <
Therr warelo thev staioned a the dboor by pighe
hosy thom cor o The e wonle wendors o Y
Ve secpe Enon Y
\\'in' weepe oo Sy ety the stone
Vielowere oot doay ll.\ orcb b e e d s loom ?
(H' Tl s sorhon o eve Besonns ove adone !
UHI'_:'?I”I all Foeth Vo] o Hie i
The “'l‘llll>]ill}r Coligte e iy Liavee ‘I!xi'-1 now
Why werps tthou 7

Wine weepest Ho 20 Taoe
With pain send hese e« the ~puie

varthly corrow <hrond
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Sy o Lot |".";‘I:|_\ e ht ol <torg HIII" clond,
Dawns in von kv the P ter msornnng hejedy
Theretore endine, verprity s hope ot
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Why weepest thon ? 0 b iy o denr erave ¥
Tl wlinede = b« Seathe the sod
Farth ondy sty whinshto earids thoy anve
The sporie - e s aned e Lo Gad
[Tes us sieep, vhall wedve the ahend befow
Wiy we tthon ?
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It was a bad davior th
Ledbury gquarrelled w
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Then kaw did it come to pass that John
T.edbury fll]’lrrL] ed with such a master? Dr.
Reed Tived ina house at the entranece of the
village @ a small havse, yet quite large enough
for a man with ncither wife nor children.  But
i e honse was small, the garden was unusually
large, for Dr, Reed's h(.hln_\ was a love of flow-
ers s and many a time be had worn an old hat
or great coat, long after it, was shabby, that he
mwht spend the money upon some costly plant,
orsome improvement in his garden. John Ledbu-
ry filled the post of both groom and gardener to
him, and as he been undergardener at lord
TTuntington’s, of Huntington Hall, he naturally
concluded that he knew a great deal more of the
prover treatment of flowers than  his master.
T.ate one astumn he left out some rare plants,

Cafier D Reed had erdered him to remove them
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CBar before Jorg worse tronbles than that came,
‘l'll:‘ .

to the greenhouse, and they had  every one
prrished i a sudden frost, No doubi the
desetor was more angry than he need have heen,
and spoke more sh wply  than e should  have
deme; hut John lulburv did a very foolish
1hm" when he threw uvp the situation, with a
vow never to speak to his old master again,

‘That was a very hard winter for the T.edburys.
JTohn had noidea that he should remain long
out of wark, far he experted that a sober, clever
man like himeell would be snapped up immeds-
ately.  But none of-the gentry in the neighbor-
hood wanted a gardener just then, and he did
not wish to leave his own pretty r‘orln'r_vc. which
the otler end of the village from
Dres s s wite. Rachell had had a baby
onlv o few weeks Lelore the quarrel: and Dr,
Recd had Deon g attentive 1o her as it she had
Leen Tord thmgngton™ Ledve o Bet she had not
cot ap hev srongth againg and - now she fretted
corely over the malier, somctimes tikmy fohn's
and sometmes e good dactor’s, Ttwas
trying 1o her o have John hanging about
Al doy, with nothing to dos exeept o
witle the wav evervthing  was done,

stooed just

3
NeL Y
the honae
it
it ihetr money had mehied away like snow
in ~unshme,
i the way of regular emploviment. Now and
thent Tedbnry had @ day’s work in the gardens
of the farmers about : but they did not require
much orpamontal - gardening, and their own la-
borers were skilliul enough for planting potatoes
and beanss i eame at fast o John having to
pilgrimage to the nearest
was i pawnbroker's shop,
carrving there, i seeret bundles. everything
that could be spaged from home, Every day, and
sotaeirnes twice or three 1 dayve Rachiel Tedbu-
rvsaw the good dector rile past the cottage,
with lis face steadily  tumed away from it -
ctead of trned towards it with lus kindly smile.
Somctinaes 1 made her feelangry, but oftener,
inede her heart ache and the tears start o ber
eves for she felt low and sid, and aword or two
frem Lim might have puet her right agaim. As

town, whers  there

aned stll nothing was to be heard of

weuld rather die than humble himself to ask 10
he taken on again.

s Rachel,” he said one day in the spring,
“you'd rot mind about leaving ihe old place,

would you?”

She did shrink from it very much, for she had
lived all her life in the vlllagc_, and all her
{ricnds were there, only of late John's surly tem-
per had driven them away from the home
Rachel was not altogether sorry for that, forshe
did not like them to see how bare and empty
it was getting ; and pow, perhaps, 1t would be
better 10 go away among strangers than come
down to beggary where e»erybody knew her,
though a sob rose in her throat as she thouuht
of it

« Could you get work somewhere else, John "
she asked.

“(h, no fear of that,” he said, confidently ;
il we get away from i place where nobody
knows nothing zbout flowers.  There are scores
of pl.u*cs where they'd be glad of a man like
me.”

“We'd better go to them, then,”
Rachel sadly.

“1Vell, I ought to go first,” said John, “ and
choose a place that'll suit us, I might be away
a week or two before I'm settled, for I'm rather
particular.  It's not often that a man like me
has 1o seck for work."

It was the beginning of April when Ledbury
sel ot 1o seck for work, resolved to take none
butin some nobleman’s or gentleman’s grounds.
He had had enough ()fg:lrll(:ulng for a master who
waould mlgrlcruaml orderaliout his plants, and he
was determined not 1o enter such a situation
acam. He o did not tell any of his neighbors
where he was going, orupon what errand. He
hadl to leave his wite and children with no more
than two shilings to provide them with food and
firing till his return @ but his pride was strong
¢ nmwh to make him certain that in two or three
days ar the furthest he would meet with » plice
that would be exactly fitted for him.

The baby was nearly eight months old now,
and had learnt to crow and laugh at him, and
nestle in his arms with contended cooing sounds
which he loved to hear.  Somehow or other, the
faces of his wife and Susic seemed a continual
reproach to him, they were so sad and dull, with
no cheerful smiles wpon them ; but the baby’s
face never zq)rm( hed him. BledLG from being
at home all day, he had nursed it and carried it
about mrore than any of his other little ones,
who had ail died very young, except Susie.  So
the baby was dearer to him than any of the
others had Leen, and it was a greater trouble to
part with it when he left home.

It would have been a sharp and bitter sorrow
to Jahn Ledbury if he could if he could have
loooked in at his home six days after he left it
The babiy had been aken il the very day he
went, and had scareely been out of its mother's
lap since. The soft, tiny limbs were wa.steg
ha

answered

it owas, John brought her some wonderful pills faway almost o 2 skeleton, and the little fac
Fom the town, wineh were to make her quite 'over once br ightened into a smile, such as had
well and strong agen it she took plenty of them 2y wavs .rnu‘_d him when he came into the cot-
bt thew etfect was very slow indeed, and she jage! Rachel had not dared to send for Dr.
seemed rather o grow worse tian better. Not I Reed, but had tried to doctor it herself ; trying
that there was much the matter with her, except "lirs'l one tiine and then another recommended
care amd anaiety and insuthicient food. all resuldt- ] 1 her by \?u. neighbors.  But the baby was
my trom Johno Ledbury™s quarrel with ht‘l"-.mi\uw rapidly, never opening its little eyelids,
ntter. and turning away from any food she could give
Siv months ostef work ds aterrible wial, es- it. She began to think it must die like the other

Poenilly tirough the winters when fireandd ligin
cos soomnch, amd warm clothes are needod,
Pand Lo 1w s more necessary than mosum-
e The bady Pad wifleved least sofar, torat

babies, whom even Do Reed could not save ;

1 . .
“and she felt as it her heart would break.

“h\ rate Rache! could keep itwarmin her arms;?

Phur Sasics who was mme vears old. had w be
heeanse  she had no shoes to
amy decent frock to wear. Shewas
thar frcned or eonrpianed mueh, but
nat hode hew tne cold made
Bow tie trosy hweoug ehitblams on
ber feer i,:-\:ll:.n'_\' cou'd not shut his eyes up-
il thas @ bt e had antde o solemn vow
never wospeak o his old master agam, and he
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rSusie

«susie,” she sud, *have you ever diopped
your curtsey to the doctur i

“ He never looks al me, mother,” answered
“ hes always looking at something else
on the other sile”

Rachei’s heart sank within her, bu: she could

“not give up any chance of her baby’s life.

her

“sasic,” she said, after thinking it over a long
time, * put on wother's shawl and boots, and
run up to the dector's and telf him baby is dying
Iike all the rest. Pernaps he'll come.”

Very quickly was Susie dressed and at Dr,



