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HA.T did yen say, if yen picase, ma'arn? Visitors iiskiug formni?
Giv tbem chaýirs by the fire, thon. Doar, how flustered I h!
Y ou sec, ma'am, I've been in tho workhousc five years coe

next.)iay,
-And no ono to sc me in ail that trne, and now te have two in a flay!

Nover a son nor a daughter? Ah! ma'ani, that's whiere it bo-
Yen should have seen my Laddio !-hh! iL was Goù's decerce!
])ead nowP Ye", so they tell nme. Hoe only died last weck,
Or I'd have torn out niy tougno lirst befoe a word I'd speak.

Now I may talk of xny firsthern-now hoe is inine again!
Dcad wvhilo hoe lived, lie lives now dead-ah ! aud I don't complain.
Laddio! xny little Laddio ! the esrly prattling lad,
In the grave hoe is mine again, now; and I arn glad, so glad.

Sece! 1 will toit you about it; I sliould like te before I die;
Nover a word have I spoken to the simple folk hereby.
Hlow should they ksow of Laddie P They are but common folle,
Who have led common lives like mie, ma'am; se not a nord I spoke.

But I will toll you. Ladies, you xnay have lknown nmy son;
Thengli you'd neyer have guessed bis mother was sneh a poor simple eue;
You'd nover gtesslIwas bis mother. Ahi! I will net toll yen Lis naine-
Lot him rest ir. bis gravo--my Laddie !-frea te the last fren shamo.

Ho and 1, and bis father-a clever carpenter hoe-
Livod in a Hampshire villagce-just wve thrco, 'wo tbree;
And Laddie, ho Nvas se quiek.like, and snob a sebiolar te rond,
That tho Squire mnade a deetor et in, ladies; hoe did, indeed!

Se ho went ap te London, and wo livcd peaeeably on,
Mightily prend te hear of, but nover seeing, our ses,
Until his poor fathoer was toeki, xna'arn-sudden it -wus at the end-
And I loft a leneiy widow, with nover a shilling te spend.

Thon, siliy thing that I was, what did I do but say,
«I 'will go up te Laddie, theugh London is far away.'
Se I packed sp wvhat littie 1 had, and seine pears frein bis ewn pear.tree,
And I went in the train te Londen-ignorant foot that I bo!

It was a weary journoy, and 1 xças tircd outright
When I steod in the front ef my Laddio's bouse, a gentleman's mansion

quito ;
And I knoeked a 10w knock at the deer, and tried te quiet my heart,
]?icturing over and ovor my boy's delighted start.

Den't ask mie te tolt yen the rest-it was net his fauit. I mind
Net a single word that wAs rough, not, a single look nnkisd;
Whilo ho showed me se plainiy, se plainly, how it would epeit bis lifo
If ho shoeod snob a poor old woman s his mother te bis wifo.


