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1t was with a very haggard snxious fuce that
he ame inte the prety drawing-room in Har-
Jey Stroet, where Vialet sprang up from her low
chair by the tire, to meet hine How pretty she
wis ! how sweet ! how clegant and graceful
eveTy Iovement and Jook, every detail of her
dreasd His eyes took dn every beauty lovingly,
as one who Jouks bis last o something dearer
than Life, and then lost all his consciousness of
any other beauty, i the surpassing beanty of
the love for him in ber eyes. She stretehald
out both her soft hands to him, with the ring
Lie bl griven her, the only ornament oy them,
and said, *CTell me about it

s have comes tor that,” he sudd, and he
wonld ot trast hibmself to tuke those hands in
s, wb look any longer into her face, but he
went to the tire and loaked into the glowing
condse 1 have come W tell you abaut ray
mether, T have deeeived you shamefully.”

Do uot you know some voices that have a
caress i every word and eoafortin every tone !
Vielet Meredith’s wirs stieh @ veotee.

And then he told her of bis mother, desep-
bing her as pininly and carctully ws he could,
trving to set aside everyvthing faneiful or pic-
turesqie, and yer do justice to the kind, simple
bl heart, trying to winke Vielet see the great
ditterenes between the obl eountrvwenan and
Feraclt, And then he told her of her having
Cotnr T b, o ennd ey «].‘:‘- windier her son's

Peonld net ask yon to live with her,”
ded 7.“”}'.

stie clasped her ands vonnd s snn shyly,
tor 1t was oy fow divs sineee she Baed had (o
Labe oway her Jove, Hle a0 stolen treasure, out
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of sight,
U b too date to think of that” she
with a Httde eonaing Taugh o

aetond

Nli!i
Sten date, for vou
e to Be ver wife o weeh agos o Yes
the naine catpe stil witha bttle iesita-
saondisle week ago, awd bowill et et
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i oohe ahied before booan
A
PR

Leelt

rernciier, daml it
with b oso e Yo }x.l\'-‘ vhe, for s}u‘ \\iﬂ {!Ll Hie
Cvour sake, won't she o And what dees it
atter wiiat stee is fike, vou sily, old dobnce

Aud den’t you thinh 1 odsve vou nore
safonaly o vavr becaise You are so good
nobde and tree to vour old wother, wned e
pof ashorued af her becanse shie is nov just
Caacthy ke other people 77 And she utd er
ol cheek agratest Bis sheeve, o feer clasped
?-.rl:lf\‘ A hiu' b[‘u\:r\t‘.

Bt he sdrew asay with alnest a0 shsdder,
Gohove que dess, then, Vielet: hate wme, for )
coasbinond af Ber o was base and cowsndiy
tuntrue, und bowanted tooget her out of the
s that no ane shonl] Knew, not even you

apd bl and wanipded her— her whe wonkd
fave degye anything for her  Laddie,” as she

Sard she went away disaprointed ad

Ho Lad sunk down into VieletUs line chadr,
Poouvered np his fuee with his hands, wd

g el

to dinad her, and his shame and regret,

St stoad listening, too pitifol and sorry 67
wondy, fonging te cotdort him g aund at dast she
Kie §t down mal pudled Ids hands gently away
Ty his L, :n:'g
Ieotedt not ket hear her inse his mother’s
nete for him, 0 We w il fitd T, never fear s
satr nother aud e, Laddie” And s she
cotforted b

What ancawlul place Lombon st Ddoe net
twean awil in the sense i which the word s
] )5“,' f:l.\hilﬁummtr Vel l;n“t:x, or N.‘hnu”-ny,x
Pvowham it 1s :tltl‘“t‘-l lmliwrimix.ute«l‘\' tooi

fnrh ™ or o bate,” dute which two cliasses
Hiest events in life may, wecurding to thew, be
drvided, amd consblered equally deseriptive of
sipfden dewth or a new bonnet, [ use it in its
}oaneaning, fudl of awe, inspiving fear aud
vien, as Jaceb said, o How dreadful is this
place,” thix great London, with its willinns of
sonds, with its strange contrasts of richness wnd
poverty, business and pleasure, learving and
sgnomanee, wd the st everywhere,  Awtul fne
deead Land the thought would e everwhiclming
it awluliess 3 we could not say also as
Jacol did, ©Surely the Lord s in this pluee
aned 1T knew it not,”" if we did not know that
there is the Jadder set Hp n-:luhillg to Heaven,
and the angels of God ever asconding and ale-
cevding, i we did uet believe that the Lowd
stands above it 1t seemed a very terrible plaee
to the old countrywoman as she wandered ahout
s styeets and synares, its parks amd alleys,
that November day, too daged mud stugutied 1o
forn sy plan for herself, only Jongime to get
vt of sight, that she might not sluane het boy.
She felt no hitterness against him, for was 1t
not natural, when he wos o gentleman and she
a paor, hotely old Lody

I the carly morning, when the stieets were
empty, except for policemen or late revellers
hurrving home, or market-carts coming i from
the conntry, with Trosty woisture on the hvaps
of cabbages, she got on pretty welli She hada
cup of poffes atat eurly coffeesstall ol ne one
took uny notice of her 3 some of those that pass.
ed wore countyy people too, and at that early
hour prople are used to see odd; out-of-the-way
figures, that would be staved at in:the height of
nao. - But as the day.went an, and the streets
tilled with harvying people, aud the shops open-

ed, and: the omuibuses and cabs begun to tun,

~and she got:into more bustling, noiry. thorough-
fares, and was‘hustled anid pushed ubout and
looked at, :the tevvors of the” situationcume
“ Henvily upan Shi-tried to eneonrng

Fust o get out of the way.”’

¢ shatne, pretty near, Lo hear it iu -'\'L‘l'_\’i.’lh.".

Aud then, T have noomotlier of nay |

cavey
Pxight ol her worn okl petted purse, withe the
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\\Msl-urm! very softly, as al

1 how biterly, for the old tireside, and the settle,
Cwornand polishel by generations of shondder:

to inerense her bewilderments:

“quictersireet, some one vl upagainst- herand:

self with the thought that Lefore long she
should get out of London and reach the country
little knowing, poor old soul, how many miles
ol streets, and houses, and pavements, lay be-
tween her and the merest pretence to real coun-
try,  And then, too, in that maze of streets
where one secmed exactly like another, lher
course was of 4 most devieus charvucter, often
deseribing a cirele aud bringing her back
througl the same st without the old wo-
wan Knowing that she was retracing her steps ;
nometime n diflicalt erossing, with an apparent-
Iy endless suceession of omnibuses and carts,
turned her from her way-—sometime a quicter-
looking street with the trees of & square show-
i at the end enticed her aside,  Oneece she
actundly up North Crediton Street unconseions-
ly and womticed. She reached oue of the parks

at last, and sat down very thankfully an wseat,
though it was clammy and- damp, and the fog
was urking nuder the gaunt, black trees, aud
hanging over the thin course grass, which was
being nibbled by dirty, desolate sheep, who
lookred 1o the old wianan's eyes Jike some new
Kind of Luandon antmal, not'to be recognised as
belonging to the same species as the soft, fleeey
white acks on the hill-stdes and meadows of
Sunnyhrook,  She sat hete a Joug time resting,
doziug aand trving to think,  “ Vidon’t want to
trouble uo e, or shione noene. 1 only want
Stie was fatnt and
tired, annd she thought perbaps she might be go.
ing to die. U5 a0 bit anked to die all alone,
and 1 iefer ddied 1w tuy besd comtortable like ;
but there Vit den't miuch matier, iU soon be
all over and an end to it adl,” But we ! that
would not Jdo either 5 ol the obd worian ronsed
heraelf aned shiook ot the faintness, ** Whatever

pwoalil folks say it Laddic's motler were found

dead Hike any tramp on the road ! He'd sdie of

.

wonth” Poor old sl 0 oshe Tittde knew how
preople can starve, andd break their hearts, and

Cedie Bor want of food or love in Londen, and no
ot e the wiser or the sadder,
i tien that ber pocket liad been picked, or rather
Uthat her puirse was gone o for she did pot won-

It was just

der where or how 30 went, amd, indeed, sl did
nat feel the Tose very weutely, though, at home

bin the old dayvs, shie had turned the house np-
side down and hunted high aud low and spared
Dt pains o tind aomissing haltpeuny.
cnob contain s}l her money, for with goad, old-
Ctastitoned
Ssewed apin ler stavs s

It did

had Bad some notes
1t st was i serious
pave Tnade greal moan
we slnd nor kpew  the

vantion, she

R L
foss, alal gne <h

i old

tites, N

vusty steed rings, had toncheda soft spotin a
Lesrt that Tor vears had seenpal teo sy and
Lard for any feclivge It had Winin the hand
of an expert Lamdon plckpocket, it was nrere
cHild s play wking i, i did not veguire any
shlL Priere was a bit of Javender stuck intn
he rings, awd e swelt and looked at it and

e the old woman tmmed aud looked at him
the fingers toreed their way hot buri- !
s, whide he tald of his tneffeetnad effints

with ber conntry eves :oamd then all at onee,
almost in spite of himself, he held vat the pus
o her. ** Dou’t VOU s s
vour purse ' he saidy du aosurdy, angiy tone,
and finished with an oath that made the olid
wonian tremble and e pale s and he tlang
away, setling his teeth and calling hiwselt s
fool.  That man was net all bid, ~whoe s Cand
Lix poot et of restitution 1s surely put to his
ersliv in the hedger of his e, and will stand
there When the books shall be opened, The old
wonnin ot Hrde goad from ity however, {or the

purse was soon taken by a o less sevpulous
tlifef.
How cold #t was? The old wonmn drew

Ber damp shawl vowed her, wnd longed, oh!

for the arm-chair with its patehwork enshion--
tonged, ahi ! how wearily, for the grave by the
chinvehyand wall, where the master vests tree of
all hix troubles, and where S there’s plenty of
voom for 1% —and Tunged too, guite as simply
and pathetically, for o eup of tea vut of the
erncked brown teapot,  But why should Fdwell
on the feelings of a foolish, jnsigniticant old

worman ? - There are hundreds and thousasnds

Pdid so he whispered, ** Only another week, Vio-

about ux, - whose Hves are wore interesting,
whase thoughts sre e worth recording, ““Are
not two spavrows sold for o farthing 7 and yet,
< hoth net, God take thought for sparrows 2%
then, surely so may we. Daes He indeed des-
pise uot the desives af sneh ns b sorrowful !
even though the srowinl one be only an old
eomitry woman, and hev desive acup of teat?
Then why should we call that common aind un-
interesting whic he pititully beholls £ Aud
weshall find no Hfe that is not full of interest,
tender feeling, noble poetry, deep tragedy,
just as thiepe s nohody without the elaborate
systesn of nerves and museles, and veins, with
whivh  we  are fearfully  and  wonderlully
made, . :
The early November dusk was coming on be-
fore she set out on her pilgrimage -aguiu, the
durkness coming all the savlier forthe fog and
Foodon smoke; und - then hadly - cavinag which
way she went, she turned her face eastwird, not
knowing that she was making for the very lieart
of London: . The streets were vven wore vrowd-
ed anil confusing thiu they had been in the
werriing, dud the gas and: the lighted shops,
and the voise and her owns wentiness, combined

‘Onee as she passed round “thecorner. of a

wearly thiew ket down 5 a lady; the old woman

Ddon life,
flm.\\ihh-v | autee, ot s e o
saitides our way o but strang
Dthings happen every day

)
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t .
along, lewving o sweet

.them.

would have deseribed: her, smarctlyy evon haml:

somely dressed, with a bright spot on'her cheeks,
and glowing, restless, unhappy eyes, and dry,
feverish lips. ‘She spoke a hasty word of
apology, and then, all at once, gave a sharp,
sudden -cry, and put her hands on the D}d
womman's shoulders, and looked eagerly into her
fuce.  Then she pushed her away with a pain-
ful, little laugh. “1 thought you were my
mother,” she said,

““No, I never had no gals.”

*You're in luck then,” the girl said ; “ thank
heaven for it.” i

““ Was your mother, maybe, from the coun-
try ! :

“* Yes, she lived in Somersetshire ; but { don't
even kuow that she’s alive, and 1 think she
must be dead 1 hope she is—1 hope §t.”

There was something in the girl's voice that
told of more bitter despair than her words, and

was, and if T were, I daressy you would not care
to hear ;- but it was'a very interesting case to
the doctors and nurses, and that means thut
life und death were fighting over that bed, and
science bringing every reinforcement in its power.
in aid of the poor  battered fortress that the
grim king was attacking o severely,  An easy
~victory on vither one side or the other is very
uninteresting  to - Jookers-on, though of - the
deepest moment to-the patient, And so the
doctors passed on, with hardly a word, by the
two next beds, in one of which life was the con-
yueror, hanging out his flags of triumph in a
tinge of colour on the cheeks, brightuess in the
eyes, and vigows in the limbs; in the other,
death was as plainly to be scen in the still form
and white, drawn face.

After the dectors and students lad passed by
and finished their vound, Dr. Carter came back

the ald womnan put out her hand and laid it on
the girl's velvet sleeve.

My dear,” she said, ““maybe | conld help
you”

“Help U was the answer. ¢ ' past that.
There ! gool night, don’t trouble your kind
head about me.””

And then the old woman went on again,
getting into narrow, darker strects, with fewer
shops, aud people of a rougher, poorer class.

jut it would overtax” your patience and my

powers to deseribe the old woman’s wanderings
in the weze of London.  Enough 1o say, that
whet, an hour or two later, tootsore and ready
to drap, she stumbled wlong a little street near
Nolto Square, @ woman, with o buby iu her
arms, uttered a lowd ery ot pleased recognition,
and darted out 1o stop her.

* Why, it mu't never you!  Whoever would
huve thought of secing you so soon T aml how-
ever did vou find we out ¢ This s the house.
Why, there -—there ! dontee ery sure ! dontec
now ! Youre tired out. Come in and have a
cup of tew. ve wot the kettle boiling all
teady, tor my Harey "N be tn soon”

It was the yonng woman she travelled with
thie day before, though it seened months to look
buck to:only her face was bright and happy
now, in spite ot the fog aud dirt about her, for
had uot her Harey o hone and & welegine for her,
i1 spite of all her fears and people’s evil prophe-
cies, wnd wis not this enough to rmake sunshine
through the rainiest day,

Very improbable, you will say perhiaps, that
these two wuifs, these loating straws, should
Lave diitted together an thegreat occan of Lon-
Yes, very buprobable, well-nigh ime-
ianee  that
r, more inprobable
pand i we mean any-
thing by rovidencr, it is no longer ditlicult o

Cnrederstaned, for we can see the Hand leading,

guiding, arnmging, weaving l!h' tanglad con-

fuscd threads of huonane Nde inte the grand,

cliear, nobde pattern of Divine parpose.
CHAPTER V.

Eigliteen months hiave passed awad siuce my
story began, and i1 is no Jonger dudl, fozgy
uvetsber, bat May, beaatiful even in London,
where the squares and poks are green and fresh,
and the Hlaes ad ibarnimns in Woom, and the

he streets, and trucks with doubls stocks and
wirelsss *all asgrowing and a-blowing ™ pass
reviving seent behiud
them.  The sky is blue, with great soft masses
of cotton-woal cloud, and the air is balmy wnd

Ppute inospite of smoke and dirg, and sweet

Spring is making his power felt, even in the
very midst of London, It ix blossoming time
in the heart as well as in the Kentish apple-
orchards, wnd the heart canuot help feeling gay
atad singing its happy litle soug even though
s eares, Jike the poor larks in the Seven Dialy
Lird-shops rafting their solt breasts and knock-
tug their poor brown heads against their cages
i their vestasy of song,

Dr. Carter lind good vause for happiness that
dav, though, fdead, he was moving smong
sickness il sulfeving in a geat London hos-
pital. He had some Bhlies in his coat that Vielet
fustened thete with hier own hands, and as she

let,” for their wedding-day wis fixed in the next
week,—and was not that @ thought that suited
well with the lovely May-weather, to make him
arry a glad heart under the lilies? The wed-
ding had been long delayed from one cause and
another, but principally becanse the search for
the old mother liad been ultogether fruitless, in
spite of the contidence of the polive.

SOWe will find her fisst,” Vielet would say e
*we mnst find hey, Laddie.”  She adopted the
old name paturally, “And then we will talk of
the wedding."” :

But time volled ou, days, weeks, aud months,
tllat dust it was more thnn a year ago that she
hail gone, and though. they never gave up - the
110}»«- ot tinding her, or their efforts fo do so,
still it o longer secimed to stand betweeni thém
and give woveason for patting off the nurringe,
but rather 1o deaw then nearer together, and
give n reasou for marrying atonce.. But ou Dr,
Carter’s writing-table ‘always stood the pair of
pattens, wuch to the sueprise of patients: but
he would not have them moved, and in his
heart lay the pain. and regret, side by side with
his'tove and happiness, e o

The doctors were making their rounds in the
hospital with a crowd of medical students about
There was n.very interesting case in the
aecident ward, aver which-wnueh time was spent,
and much - attention - puids - Dam not. doctor
enough to desenbie what the’ nature of the' éase

wivls sell Hilies of the valley nd wallttowers in -

alone 10 No. 20, He had taken deep interest
in the case, and had something to sav further
about it to the nurse.  He was u great favourite
with the nuses, from his courteous, gentle
mamiers, so they were not disposed to regand
his second visit as a troublesome fidgety intru-
sion, as they might have done with some. He
hud not leen quite pleased with the wav iu
which a dresser had placed a handage, and he
altered it himselt with these stronig, tender
fingers of his, and was just zoing off bLetter
sutistied, when he found the fowers had dropped
from his coat. I they had not been Violet's
gift it woull not have mattered, bhut he did not
like to lose what she hadd given, and he looked
about for them, They had fullen by some quick
movenment of his on to the next bed, where
death wes having un casy vietory, The old
woman's arms wers stretched outside the hed
clothes, and one of her hands, hardworked
hands, with the veins standing up on the backs
like cord, had closel, perhaps fnvoluntarily, on
the Howers, the Tilies and the dadnty green leat.

*Here they are, sin” sdd the nurse, ¢ thoy
mwust have sdropped ws ven turned ronud.”
Aund she tried to draw them from the woman's
hand, but it only closed the tighter.  ° Rhe
doesn’t know o bit what she's about,  Leave go
of the flowers, there’s w zood woman,” sk said
close 10 her ear; ¢ the gentlenan wants them.”

But the hund still held thew.

S Welly wever mind 17 D, Carter sadd, with
Just u shade of vexation @ ¢“let her ‘:{vl-p then:.
[t dues not matter, and vou will anly bk
shens iyvon oy to get thens away,” )

ORLe's not breen vonseious siuce '(h','y brasight
her in,™ the nurse said, *it"s a strest acchdent :
knocked down by ommibus,  We don’t know
Lier natue, or nothing, aud no ene’s heen to usk
about her.”

The doctor still stopped, looking at the 1
in the old hand.

s xhe is badly hart,'” he sail.

The nurse explained what the house surgenn
had suisd s Another \ay will ser an end of it
I thoughit she would have died this wmoruing
when I lirst came on, shie was restless then, and
talked a Hitde, T funey shie's Senteh, for | hieard
her sav ¢ Laddie " severad times.”

The wond seemed to caieh the otherwize un-
conscious var, lor the ohl woman trned  her
head on the pillow, el fobly sad, © Laddie”

And then, all at onee, the doctor gave o oy
that startled all the patients in the ward, anl
niade mang a one N her head to sec the couse
of sucha ery,

¢ Mother ! ke eried. mother, is it you !’

Dr, Carter was kueeling by the bed, looking

ilies

eagerly, wildly, at the wan white face.  Was
he mad / The nurse thought he must be, and
this a swhlen frenzy.  And then he valled

again--

* Mather, mother, speak to me !’

A childless wmother near sald afterwards she
thought such a ery would have called her back
from the dead, and it almost seemed to do 5010
this cuse, for the closed Hds trerbled and raised
themselves a very little, and the drawu mouth
moved hitte the ghost of a smile, wund she sadd-e

“OEL, Laddie, bere 1 bel”

Aud then the nurse came near to reason with
the madman,

There s some mistake,”” she sadd 3 this s
quite a poor old womaun.”

And then he got up and looked at her, she
said afterwanrds, ¢ [ike wy lord duke; ws proud
as anything.””

©Yes,"” hesaid, and she is
will wake arrangements at once
to my howse it she can bear it

Ah 2 that was the gquestion, and it wanted
little examiuntion or expeéricnce to tell that the
old woman was past moving, - The nurse,
bewildered and stil‘ incredulaus, persuaded him
not to attempt it, and instead, her bed was
moved into a small ward ol the large one,
where she cauld be alone, :

wy mother, 1
tor her removal

Love is stronger than death, mauy watews
eannot drown it.  Yes, but it cannet turn back
those cold waters of " death, when the soul has
once entered thenr, aud so D Carter found that
with all kis love and with all his skitl, be could
ouly smooth, and: that but w very little, the
steep, stony road down into Jordan,

He got s nurse to attend especially upon her,
but he would not leave her, il the uurse said
it was not much gaml her beiug there, for-he
smootlied her pillows, and mised her head, ol
damped her lips, sud tended her with untiring
patience atid tenderness.  Onee whien he had his
arm under her head, wising it, she opened: her:
“eves wide, and looked at him, ai

tived

o4 AR Laddie;' Y she sald, “1'ma bit 18
with my journey - IW's a-hagisleoway - from

Sunnyhroak:’




