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COR CONTRITUM.

Whatis this heant of vars
Tarougheut the dusk, despondent years ¢

A eanten funk with Galed fowers,

An urn brimful of bitter tears:
e lite with its prond recoend of high deeds
11 choked with weeds.

We rise and then we tadl,

We rtimble over veriest pebbles in the way,
We hate amd vet we love the theall
OFf einful jors sl idadatries of elay |

And our poor hearts van tiever firmly eling
o the vne woud thing.

We faint upon the toud,
i linger near cont funntuits in the sensuous shades,
Or else wa strain tgainst the gued
Thact spars high sonds anto immortal pwrades ;
And oft in stzh? of the celestial gate,
We halt ar deviate

Peovavit when the veil
OF pigght i~ gathered o et vur coick uirest,
PECEAVET must wr nanbly wadl,
With bended head anet haud apon our breast,
Anather day has cireled oer var guth,
Amd we lave reapal Gad's wrath,

Aye !t and bis forgiveness:
Prespond nol, O iy soal, nor be east down—
T hough Heis ancered sore, vet none the less
Wit He forgive tny penance sind relax His frowa ;
15 thon dest weep. He will condone thy sin,
A wake thee clean.

Thivk s the motes that Jdaoce
In the shint sun-beame-—thick s the stars that shioe
In heaven— ¢ as thie ailex paints that glance
Uk thee mon 1 Begrh——or ns the wraius of brine
That stmmer in the unfuthomable sea,
Though thy sius be,

Dopanden all

1 take ther to His breast again
The Frtiier loves the wanidering prodigal,
Woen he returas in penitense amd pain;

He that sttends the plover's queratous ory,
Wil heed the calprit’s sigh.

wiy
o wholly spors

A Leart couteite
2 Master w

leat pleadings of deep nrelauch

the tedirs

that burn.

er Y tita,
fonsat his al

fove,

1O !h’\l.,_"‘
The bowels of

that huparts

P uanetion,

Sl hivarts,

1r thoau, 3
Allmy son?’

1o0d ¥

JOHNX LE~SFERANCE.

LADDIE
: 4
- L
COMPLETE IN TWo XUMELRS,
CHAPTER I

St und.

1 el then to et some tea,” he sadd, * vou

sit sull end pesrl”
dw'h‘lw‘li.‘.‘ and went out inte the hy
the docrs beliind hin.

I, «losing
He had never felt so

self-e s 2l nneomfortabile s when the
man-servant came up the kitehen stairs and
stoad as deferentially as ever before him.  He
felt as if he bad not got entire coutrol of voice,

eyves, o hands, His e¥es seemed to aveid look
ing at the man's faow in spite of him, and i
videws tried hard to b apologe
of hits own aurord,
thrust Bis obrr
atpsd drew g

the man siraig

That would never do!

He

ils hewl, and looked sharply at
st the eves with a * fght you
for 274, expression, er *every bit i1 owed
him a quarter’s rent,” as Hvder said afterwands,
aud he spoke ina commanding, bullving tone,
very unlike his usual courtecus bebavicur to
servants, magining that by this he conveved to
the man’saaimd that he was yuite at his s,
amd thet nothing unusual ol happenesl.

# Look here,™ he wadid, T want teq at onee in

as

the diningeroommn, and tell vook 1o send up st
eodd mear. | S PIRIsE 1t's too Late for cutiets or
anvthing Wkt 27

e

Is the iy geing to stop the uight, sir?”

The words stung Dr. Carter so, that he would
have liked o have kicked the man down the
kitcheu stairs, but he luckily restrained hinself.

* Yes, she is. The best bed-room must be got
ready, awd a fire light, and eversthing made as
comfortiuble as possible.. Do you hear 1

Y, sir” The mun hésitated a second 1o
se¢ 1 thers were any further orders, aml Dr.
Carter half turned, looking another way, as he
wdded, “She is o very old friend and urse of
mine when 1 was a child, and I waut her to be
made comfortable,  She will ouly be here this
une night.”

Heé felt os he tarned the handle of the con-
sulilng-room door that he had really done it
rather well on the whole, and carried it off with
a high hand, and . not told any falsehood after
all, for was she ot his oldest friend amd his
most natural nurse? In reality he had never
logked less like a gentleman, aud Hyder saw it
too. ;

They say aman is never a hers to his own
valet. 1 do not kuow if this includes men-ser-
vants in-general ; but certain it is that up to
thiy tite, Dr. Cartey had kept the respect of his
servant.  * 1 know as he ain't a swell,” Mr.
Hyder would suy to the eoterie of footmen who
met in the bar of the snug little ** public”
round the corner; *“but for all that he ain’t a
bad master neither, and as far as my experience
serves, he's o good a gent as any of them, and
better any day than them dandy, half-pay cap-
tings as locks up their wine and cigars, and
sells their old clothes awd keeps their men on
scraps, and cusses “and. swears as if they were
made of nothing else.” ] o

Bat as Hyder went to his pantry that night,

- he shook his head with a” face of supreme dis.

gust. ** That's what I call nasty 1" heanid ; 1'm
disappointed in that man. 1 thought better of
biw than this comes to. Well, well ! bleod - tells
after all. What's bred in the bone will come
out in the flesh seoner or later:  Nurse indeed !
Get along ! you den’t humbug me, my geut 17

There were no signs, however, of these moral-
idngs in the pantry, or the fuller discussion
that followedfin the kitchen when he announced
that supper was ready.

“Do ye have your vietuals in the kitchen
new, Laddie #7 the old woman said. “Well,
there ! it is the most comfortable to my think-
ing, though gentle-folks do live in their best
parlours constant.”

Hyder disereetly drew back, and Dr. Carter
whispered with a erimson lush all over his fuce,
“ Hush, we'll have our talk when this fellow is
out of the way. Don’t say anything till
then.””

The old wotman looked much surprised, but

And then he rang the bell |

i oamd entreating |

ve hunds into his pockes,

at last concluded that there was something
mysterious agninst the chameter of *“the very
civil-spoken young man as openced  the door,”
amd so she kept silenece while her son Jed her
into the dining-room, where  ten was spread
with, what appearsd to the old woman, roy=l
wagnificenve of white damask and shining sil.
ver.

** You van go,” the doctor said. 1 will ring
if we want anythioag.”

**He don’t look such a baddish sort of young
man,”’
the observant Hyder ; *and he seems to mind
what vou says pretry sharp. 1 thought as he
was @ gent hisself when he opened the door, s
hie had'nt got red brveches or gaiters ornothing,
but I suppoese you'll put him into livery by-and-
hy o7

¢ Now, mather, vou must have some tea, And
yvou ave not to tatk till yvou have ecaten some-

thing,  Here! 111 pour out the tea”  For the
Paloties ot the silver tea-pot were drawing her
b attentivn from its reviving contents.  ** 1 hope
they have made it good. AW T remember well
what tea vou used to make in that Yetle brown
tea-pot at home.” 1t was very easy and pleas-
Dant o be Kind to Ler, and make much of her
Cnen, when no one else was there. He enjoved
Swaiting on her and seeing her brighten up and
Crevive under the combined intluence of food,
fand warmth, and Kinduess:
¢ her admire and wopder at everything, and he
E huglted naturadly and boyishly at her odd, little
Uinpocent  rewarks, 0 they two could have
bheen always alune tegether, with woe spying
f eves and spiteful tomgues, it would have been
{all right and pleasant, but as it was, it was
quite tmpossible and out of the question.
B ain't the teaepot, Laddie, ws does i It's
i justto It it stand till it's drawed thorough and
i nolonger.  Putit on the hob for ten minutes,
Uaay I, but that's enough.  1don't like stewed
{tea, and tiwreover it ain't wholesome geither.
"Phis ixa fiue reom, Laddie, and ne mistake.

v
H

Why, the parson ain’t got one to hold o candle

toit. 'l just like seme of the Susnybrook
: 1olk 1o have a look at it. It would muke them
open their eves wide, | warrant ! see e
-setting here like o Loly, with this hers carpet
j s soft u anything, and thew curtains, and pic-
i tures and all! D wonder whatever they would
Psav i they could see 7 1 suppose now, as there’s
i 4 washus or a place out behind somewheres for
s thenm servants )

Dr. Carter laughed at the idea of Mrs, Tres-
stre the cook, and the two smart housemaids,
let alone Mro Hyder, being consigned tw oa
D washhouse at the buck, aml he explained the
basement arrangenments.

S Under-gronmd,. Well! 1 opever Jdid !
I think Pve heard tell of underground kitchens
before, but | never would believe it It inust
be terrible dark for the poor things, and damgp
moreover, amd how poor silly gals 15 always wor.
riting to gt places in London, passes mie

Presently, when they had done tea, and gone
Luck into the consulting room, when the old
woman was seated in the annechair, with her
foet on the fender, and gown turned up over
her knees, Dr. Carter drew his ehair up near
hers, and prepared for his diffieult task,

** Mother,”” hie said, layving one of his hands
cavessingly on her arm the was prond of his
hands—it was one of his weakuesses thit they
were gentleran’s hamds, white and well shaped,
and there was a plain gold strap-ring on the
little finger, which hit exactly the right medium
between severity and display, as ¢ gentleoma’s
ring shoulds, ** Mother T wish you had written
to tell me you were coming.”

o

She took YWis hand between both her own,
hard and horny, with the veins standing up
like cord on the baecks, rough and wisshapen
with vears of hard work, but with a worlil of
tender mother's love in every totich, that made
hig words stick in his thiroat and nearly choke
him. . )

CF knew us you'd be pleased 10 seé me, Lid-
die, comiz when 1 night or how T might.'*

S Of course ' glad to see you, other, very
dad 5 and 1T was thinking just before you came
in that I would run down to Sunnybrook to see
vou just before Cliristimas,” )

And then he went onto explain bow different
London life wus to that ut Sunnybrook, aid how
she would - never get used:to it or feel happy
there, talking  quickly and wrapping up his
weauing in g0 many words and elaborutions
that at the cud of half an hour the old woinan
‘had no more idea of what e meant than she
had at the beginning, and was fairly ‘inystified,
She had o strange way, too, of upsetting all his
skillful arguments with nsimple wonl or two,

she said, when the door elosed behind !

He Tiked to hear:

But !

* Different from Sunnybrook 1 Yes sure ; but

she'd get used to it like other folks. . Not hap.
v ¢ Why she’d be happy anywheres with her
i.mldic. There, don’t you tret yoursell about

me ; as long as vou're comfortable 1don’t wmind
nothing. ' .

How could he make her understand anid see
the gul! that Jay between thew—-her life and
bis 1t needed much plainer speaking, o spade
must be ealled a spade, and, somchow, it Tooked
a very much more ugly spade when'so ealled,
How soon did she cateh his meaning? He
hardly knew, for he could not bear to look into
her face aud sce the smile fade from her lips
and the brightuess from her eyves,  He only telt
her hand suddenly clasp his more tightly, as if
he had tried to draw it away from her, and she
grew silent, while he talked on quickly and
nervously, telling her they would. go together
to-worrow atd find a little snug cottuge not far
from London, with evervthing pretty and com-
fortable that heart could wish Ilur, and a hittle
waid to do the work, so that she need never lay
her hand to anything : and how Lie would cowe
to see her often, vety often, perhaps ouee o
week,  Still pever aoword for or aginst, of
pleasure or of pain 0l he said,

¢ like it, wmother,

You would woulda'y
you#’

And thenu she answered slowly and faintly——

*T'maweary, Ladidie, too tired Hke for new
plans ;and maybe, deatie, too olld.”

“ You must go to daed,” he said) with o buest
of overwhelming compunction. “ 1 onghit nnt
to have let vou stop up hike this. 1 shoubd
have kept what } had 1o say tll teamorrew
when you wepe rested. Cowe, think ue more
of it to-night, evervthing will look brighter to.
morrew. 'l show yvou vour bedrown.”

And so ke took her upstairs, such o« ot of
stadrs to the old countey legss but her cariosity
overcaine  her fatigue sutlicnently fo make her
peep inte the double drawiugeroom where the
s lump in the street thyew weind Dights and
shadows on the cetling and touchod unexpecteds
Iv on parts of mirrors or gilded cornices, giving
a mysterious effect to the mronps of farnitaie
and the chandelier hanging s hodland cover.
ing.

*OTisoamighty fne ! she sabl, butan unkedt
place o wy mimd @ like a ehurebyard somate®?

Her bedrovmr did not Jesk SCunked,” hows
ever, with 4 bright fire burning, and the tovi-
ting chinte-curtaned bl ard the crisp moshin-
covered toilet-tabde o the firare of the e obd
wontan wis reflectmd amenyg the elepant vomfort
of the reom, looking all the mors small and
shabby, and old, aml eutof plwe lu contrast
with her surronndings,

* Now make haste to bed, there's a good old
mother ; my room is next to this 3f you want
anything, and 1 shall soun eome up to bed. 1
hope you'll Lo very comfortable. Goowlouight.”

And then e ett herwith « Kisgy and shie stoad
for some miuntes qaites sull, Jooking at the
seente refleetesl iu ther gloss before her, pecring
curiously and sttentively at it

“Aad Laddie ashamed of his old
mother,” she softly, with a dicde «igh
*aud it atu't uo wonder 27

As by Carter sat down aguin o bis consalt-
ing-room by himeell; he tobl himsed thae Le
had done wiselv, though e had el cand inilicts
pain, sad sl Bde very sore aml vuttied. B
1 was wisest, sl practicadly Kindest apd best
for her in the end, wore suredy for her hapyi-
ness and comfort Do there was noineed ) te-
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cortier of his Leart that seemed admosy Tike pe-
morse. This is no story-look warld of chivadey,
veiance and poetry, ated te el on in it you
st st ey aside sentimental fndies and act
by the light of reasotael cotnon seose. And

to-torrow’s plans, aud jotted down ana piece
of paper a few emoranda of suitebie places,
times of truins, &, and resohyal to spare sio
pains  or expense in aking  her thoronghly
comfortable, e even wrote a tiote or two (o
mt ofl some appointinents, amd felt quite grazi-
fied with the idea that he saertiving something
on his mather's aceount.  The cloek struck twe
as he rose to go ap o bed, and Be went up feed-
ing wueh wore conposed and satistied with
Limself, having pretty swccessiully argued aml
rensotied down his troublesotne, worbid puds.
giving<. He listened af his mother’s door 5 bat
all wus guiet, and he made haste into bed hiw-
sell, feeling he had gone through w gowt deal
that day.

He was just turning over o sleep when his
door opened softly and his mother vane in—
sueh agueer, tnny, old figure) with a shawl
wrapped ronod her and a very Jange uighteap on
==one of the old-fashionsd sort with very bruad
Rapping Nills.  She band o candle in ber hand,
andset it dewn on the table by his bed. - He
Juniped uyeus sheeame in,

Why, mother, what's the matter?
bed 7 Are you 17 : ;

* There, there t e down § there ain'tuothing
wrong. . But {'ve been Hatening for ye this long
time. . “Tis fifwen year and niore since | tneked
you up in bed, and you used to say as you never
slept so sweet when T didu’t do jett

i
i
H
{
{

Not in

She made him lie dowu, “and sibosthied. his
pillow and brushed his hair off iy forehead,
und tucked the clothes round ldm, and  kissed
him as ghe spoke—- - o

“Aud [ thought I'd like to ilo it for you onee
more. Good-night,” Luddie, good-night.”

And then she went away quickly, end did
not hear him eall ** Mother, oh, mother " after
her, for the cavefully tucked-in clothes ‘wers

et it, or for that tipesome ittle Soling o one |

then he settded doww 1o arrange the detatls of !

very unwillingly, to

, 1877,

ﬂuns; off and Laddie was out of bed, with b
huud on the handle of the door, and t.)\uxn«unm.vs
owd thoughts being coolor, if not bettep. ooy,
had better sleep,” Dr, Carter gaid, and wot b
into bed. i

Bat sleep'did not come at his eall ; he tossed
sbout feverishly and vesthessly, with his llfiful
tossing hither and thither us wuch us Lis bady
the strong wind of his pride and will Muwi:}«!v
aguinst. the running tide of his love and e,
seience, and making a rough sen between they,
which would not allow of any Tepose, :\mi
which af them was the strotgest | OAdter duge
and fierve debute with himsell he came A
conclusion which at all events braught Preaie
aleng with it *“Come what may,” he sl
Twill keep my mother with me, et ln'u);‘.v_"
sny or think what they will { even if it costs 1.
Violet hersell, as maost Hkely it willl 1
turn ny wother out in her old age, 50 thore's
an end of iG" And there and then he wing 1a
sleep.

It st have been soon after this that e
woke with i start, with a sound in his s B
the shuiting of the street-door. It was st
guite dark, wight to Lowdoners, mornine 1.,
country people, who were :\ln':nl_\' goinsg to theiy
work awd abour, and Do, Carter tarned hine it
over and went o sleep amain, saying, 1oy ..
my faney or g dien,” while Bs ol worlhe
stood shivering e the cold Novensber miorig o
outstde his door, snuroming, )

U wrever bea shame ooy bov, e
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“die ; Giond bless L,

CHAPTER TV,

Waes D, Carter openind Tis door neat n
ing, he foumd his mother's rocn cinpty, wind
secimsd alnsost as 3 the evonts of the night b
fore had been w Lad dreans @ only the basket o2
apples, and the landbox, stll ded up s
spotted  hutkercloef, o I his e
tonz, atd when deowent dowa, tise
stll on bis writing-table, adibed their tost
Bar where was Wis nethior 0 A the soraans
could tell him was that they hod foumd L

¢

Vedtootn door open when they camge dowr, o

1

the wnrning, wud the front door unbaned o

utbolted, wnl that was all,

U She Jats gone baek to Sunpybrook,”™ he
to himseli, with o very sore hewrt st
what a :uisvr.lhivf, base-hearted car of o son 5
bad, who gradged a weleame and a shivlier o
her who woubl Lave given ber nght hand o
Keep my Hitle finger from achings God
we for wounding the breve old fieart !
gl brdng her back §slie will be ey
give me nearly before bospeakl” )

He looked ot the tradn papes, and
there wis an varly, slew train by which his un
ther st hive gone, arod anexpress that woa
start in about an hour, and reack Msred ol
a gquarter of au hour afteor the slower one. 7
Just gove i time o taahe arratioaents
hix cnggenents, anl write a fine ta )
saying dor was unexpreetedly called vy
Lendon, but that L would e 1o b
mediazely on bic peturn, for he el wosho
todl and expdain, The eabowas at the oo oo
tike L to the station, amd eseryihae
redy, et b was giving his bot direciion
Mro Hyder,

b ahadt be Tk tosmuorrow, Hyviber, withos
il and b osball bring oy wothoor with mie
He brought ont the werd aven pese wiuh o
effort, and  deted hiteseld for ke o
that catie ap into hix face, but ke
Srmly, *thet was iy mother whe was hepe Lew
night, and wamen over had a Detoer”

[ den't know how ar Biappened, but ew
thing seeaned topey-turvy that norning:
all st onee Ve Carter fonsd Bineedf shding
Bansds wvith Huder Lefore he kew whiag be oo
about, and theedeferentinl, pelics Hvder, w
respreet had abways been shiehaly tinged »
contempt, Wissaying, with tearsin o< e
s nded, siv, Dsee that wdl along s snud 1alo
think uone the warse of vou, but s deal the bers
ter for saying i out ke w oo pand me o0l
eook anid the gads will do our Beest to ke the
old bidy cottertabie, that we will !’

. Carter Hel s strange, dream-like
s he ot it the eah. }‘)a‘«'rymw wied v
thang seeniesd changed, aud he contd net
it ont: even Hyder sevmesd soniething mor thas
an exeellent servant, B was quite aopdiel o
Bis mimd, on his return uext day, to fad Hydes
the same imperturbable person as Lefira, o
the Nttde episode of handshnking amd expressed
sympiathy, not Lroome o confirmed hatat 12
wii o tatling redief even in the midst of bis
wnxiety and disappointwrent, for He did not tind
his mother at Sunnybrook, nor did she anive
by either of the tming that followed the one ke
satne by, thougli e waited the artival of seven
at Martel. Su be came back to London, tedl-
ing he had - goue on the wrong track, bt con-
forting himself with the thought that he wonld
soolt be able to {rao: her ont wherever she had
goue.  But it was not 50 easy as e expocted
the most srtful nnd experieneed eriminal excap-
ing from justive, could not have gone to work
inare skilifally than the old woman did guite
uneonscionslv. Al his inguiries wers fruitless
she hd not heen seer or noticed at Pinddington
none ol the houses or shops abent had heen
open or astir at thet encly moruing hour,  Ounce
he thought he had w elne, lat it ¢ane to noth-
ing, wid, tired and dispirvifed, he was obliged,

r it the matter inte the
hands of the police, \\"m widertook with great
eonfidence to find the old womun before anothet
day way past,
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