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THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPIIC

CAN A MOTHER FORCET ?

— e —p———

N one of the poorest and moat overerowded
. of poor and overcrowded London stands a little
b : whitawashed bouse, differing from the sgualid
hounses rvand it only in its perfect cleanlinesa
—Ior on entering, nothing but the plainest
n and most pecessary farnishings were to be
found.

Une bitter night early in February there sat,
in the hardly furnished sitting roow, & youpg
prient. He waa evidently expecting rome one,

and some one ha loved ; for, from time to time, he stirred
the tire and locked with something liken sigh at the meagre
meal which was prepared on the table.  * 1 must not put on
conls,” he said to himeelf; *for if Lthe fire is really bright
when he cumes in, be will grndge himself the warmth. I
dare nut make ready & comiortable meal, for he will grudge
himself the foul. I is alwaya eo, for he thinks that he
alune can o withoot rvest, warmth, and eomfurt; for oh!
how tender and thaughtiul he is about every oce else I’

Agr he sat duown again the door opened to mdmit a tall,
powerful map, leoking weary beyond words, aod wet o
the skin, It needed pot his clerical dress to assure any
who saw him what his calling was; for interesting as hiy
face must have been under any circumstances, it was rend-
ered beautiful by the beanty of holiness, and the streogth
and sweetness mingled in it made it like the face of an
aouel,

' Dear brother,” he smid, as be came in, ‘I can go out no
more this night, for my body is so weary and my heatt so
sure, that [ feel helpless and dispirited, aa 1 have rarely felt
befure. The sin and the suffeiing, the wretchedness and
poverly, and, above all, the ery of 1he children, are break-
g iy hemt. And if mine—t Thou loving Shepherd !
what must the sutfering be to Thee, in Thy perfeet purity
]nml noequalled tenderness?  How lopg, U Lord, how
ung?

He sank down on a chair and buried his face in his hands
for a few muments, while the younger priest louked ac him
endly and anxionsly. 1t wis s0 sousnal fur Father Warren'a
face tu be clouded, and su rare for bis spirit to be despon.
dent, that he felt wure something was wrung, and that aver-
work and cunstant exposure were sk Inst beginning to tell
.even on hiv wAgnificent health and frame.  * Now, dear
Fattier,' he =aid beseechinyly, 'do put on dry clothes, and
rent this evening, and take a loog quiet sleep ; fur if you
persist in this constant sell furgetiuloess, yuu will have to
pive up work altogether, and 1 thiuk no greater trouble
could befail you anmd ns then that.”

“AWell, truly,” replied Father Warren, ' I am resolved to
go onkt no mure this mght, for, thaugh the apicit is williog,
the Hesh 13 werk.” Hea had hardiy tinished speaking wlen
a ring was heard at the door, and the rervant entering said,
‘ Father, o lady desites to see you, aad bege you will not
refuse her.’ )

* Let me go,’ snid the young priest, jumping up. ' It I3
too bard this perpetual importunivy. 1 will =peak to ber,
and tell her how uniit you are 3o do anylhiog wore vr ree
any one this eveniog.’

*Do s0, mynsen,’ said Father Warren, 'but let it be courte-
ously and gently said, as befita thuae whu speak ia the
name of & gentle'and never weary Master.'

The yonog man crossed Limself, abd left the room ; he
retarned, however, alter a few minutes, with a disappuinted
and renew hat mortitied air.

1 8he will have none of me, derr Father, but desires to see
you anl you only ; snd io very truth 1 feel myself asking
for her; her pleading is so louching and her looging xo
earnest, that 1 have pgone over tu her side, and can resist
her wish po longer.*

Father Warren rose briekly and said, * Do not let her
wait a moment longer. I feel to blame that she has waited
®o long already. Bring her in at once, I pray you ;' and
while the priest hastened to obey, be placed & chair near
the tire, and muttering to himsell, * Neither turoeth a deaf
ear to any poor man,’ he Fun the teapot on the table, and
prepared Lo receive cordially the onexpected visitor,

The dour was gently opened hya tall lady, dressed in
black. She was exceedingly fair to see, beantiful in
feature and carriage beyond most women ; but there was
an inexpressible charm far beyond even that,--a dignity
and perfection of manner and appearance such ss Father
Warren had never sren before.

Advancing tawards him, she said in B low, clesr, and
most melodious voice, ' Furgive e, dear Fuather, fur dis-
turbing you so late, and on such A night; buot no ather
could fullil so well the miesinn which 1 ask yon to under-
take. Will you come with me ta bing cemiort end hap-

inean to a departiog and eiring a01.1? aod will yeu bring

he Huly Sacrament with you, that, having confessed and
been absclved, he may po hence in peace 7'

* Dear lady,’ answered Father Warren, ‘[ have not eaten
since the moining. My clothes ara wet through, and I am
very weary. Anothes priest of God more worthy than I
ahall go with you.’

*Nay,' abie said, looking wistfully at bin, *I pray you,
go with vue yourself, for to you 1 was rent, and the time iz
very short. I beseech you to come with me and make no
delny. By the lave of the [Hessed Mather for Ler Son, by
the luve of that Son for all His erring ch:ldren, Iimplure you
tu eom:a with me, and come qnickly,’

She plesded so earnestly ard teoderly, and yet with
something of anthority in her tone, that the Father yielded ;
and furgetting ail but her anxiely aod that somevos had
ueed of him, be hastily put on o cloak and lett the house
with her.

A atroag, hiting wind and sharp, sleety rain made walk-
ing ditlicalt apd converration almoxt imposeible, se he ful-
lowed the lady silently ns tuey sped quickly along the
parrow atreets.  Father Warren could wut but marvel ex-
ceedingly that the lady did not seem to be aware of wind
nor rain nor anythiog round ber, but with firm tread and
head erect she walked calmly spd quietly though very
rapidly on.

She mnved ss one with a set purpose, while a amile of
hopre brightened her grave face.

Al last, niter walking thus for a enn=iderable distance,
they came to one of thase guiet ali! faskinoed rqueres, once
the chosen residence of the wealthiest Londoners, but now
deserted for places fusther from the crowded centre of the
huga city.

She stopped st one of the honses, and knoeking firmly and
deeidedly at the door, she turned round to the priest, nod
said, * I have shown you the place and told you of the sore
need of one who lives there. | ean do a0 niore, and muat
gunow. May the blessing of God the Father, the love of
tiod 'the Son, and ths help of God the Spirit go with yon
now.

She toroed rapidly away and was qoickly out of sight,
leavioe the prisst a fittle Dewildered at receiviog so solemn
a blessing from a lady and a stranger, and yet with the
feeling that thers was notling onauitable nor unbecuming
in her giving it.

Refore, bowever, he had time to collect hin thoughts or
oxplain to himself what he really felt abont it all, the door
was opened by & stout, comfortable, rerpectabla servant,
who seerued rather mstonished at his appearsnce. ‘I have
been sumirgoned to a dyicg bed,” he said, ' pray take me ab
onee to the reom.”

The woman looked perplexed, and answered —* There
fin't oo dying bedw here, nor hasn't been thia long time.
Thanka be to heaven, we're all well in thia honse, pir

* There must be some mnistake,’ replied Father Warren,
for I was conducted here by a lady who fetched me herself
to the very door, sad was in niuch anxiety and haste,”

'There's no lady got nu right te fetch anyone here, and
miatake there surely ia,' said the woman, rather testily;
but leoking at the priest, and recognisiog bis holy character,
she went on—* Buk you had better come in and explain it
to the young master—lor nore am I he wouldn't like &
beggar turned from the door on a cruel night like this, let
alvue & haly man like you, as ia well- known to the puor and
needy.’ Sueaying, she led the priest into a most comfort-
ahle room, where was peated alone a yonng men evidently
waiting for his dinner, preparations fur which were on the
table before him. '

! This reverend gentleman have been led astray, sir, by
some visiting ladly, and brought out of 'is 'ome, where better
he would have been on a might like this, an rampaging the
etreets to come to & 'vuse where dying beds there ie pune,
and nothing buy health and comfirt the Lord be praised,
But | knew as you would not wish him sent away, sir, for
the sake of her as iy gone, aod perbaps you can put bim io
the way to find the right ‘ouse,’ -

The young man smited, evidently well accustomed to the
ways of his faithinl old servant, and rising comitennsly, led
Father Warren to s seat by the blazing tive. * Why, you
are wet through and through ' he smid.  * At leaat let me
take off yonr cloak, anr rest a little, while yoo tell me how
I ensue tu the bouour of this visir.”

Tte father eould not wichstand the genial greeting, and,
ritting down, told the yonng man how he came there.  As
he tiied vodo this, however, ke found himzelf quite at a loss
to explain the impressinn the lady had made oo him, and
how powerless he felt tu resist her importunity, or even to
queeLiom her As to where che was leading litn.

Hig host was grieved and concerned at the useless fatigue
and expusure he bad gone throughb, and maid, *1 fear you
heave, in yonur ready self-eacritive, given way tuo earily to
auine charitable lady, mnre zealoms than julicivas, wha, in
her deasire to do muach, has, to pight at lea~t, done too mnch,
and made s niistake in an addrese which we can neither of
18 how rectify.”

Father Warren shook his head sadly, for he felt how
completely he had failed to represent truly his calm and
digpified visitor, and he sighed as he thought how, after all,
her mixsion bad failed.

* I sball oot let yiu go out again till you are thoronghly
warm and fed,’ said the young man; *and yoa st jusy
console yourself by the thought of the kindoess you are
duing in sharing y lunely dinner, and in giving me the
plensure of your company un such a dismal night as this.”

The woarn-out, hovgry man yielded to the cordiality and
heartiness of the bright ynuth's mannver, awl svon they were
tolking together as thungh they were old friends. They
eeemed deawn toward each other in some mysterinns way,
and theithearts were opesed, and they apuke as neilher had
done for years.

‘I once belonged to]your Church,’ ssid the lad in rather
sad, regietful tones; *but I belong to mo Chuarch now.
Since my dear mother died, nothing seems of resl interest,
and I feel that if abe were indeed living in any state, she
would find some way to communicate with me, for heaven
itself conld briog no juy to ber if [ were shut outside. And
indeed it is much the vame with me, for T have tried every
kind of life to furget my loneliness, but everything beecomes
d]ren.riness witheut her, and 1 bave found ne ouve to fill ber

ace,’

P Nay, not =0, dear boy,’ aaid Father Warren, very
gently, “you have mnot tried everything -not faith and
patience aod perfect subhmission, with furgetfulness of self,
the only things that can brizg yon peace and centent.’

‘[ do not want peace,” replied the boy—for he was little
more in hia impetuous, loving heart—* [ want happiness, [
want my mother, I want my old full life back sgain. It
cannot Le true that she is livizg anywhere, in any enodi-
tion, and "hea forgntten her only child, ber boy, her com-
panion, and her friend. My father died suddenly of heart
disease befnre I was born, anid my mother ned I were all in
all to each other ; we had not a thought apart. No! sbets
dead indeed ! gome for ever! Duat and ashes! anid the
snoner 1 min the same, the sonner will the aching of my
neart be stopped, and & nseless life be aver 1’

Father Warren was deeply moved by the passionate ont-
cry and evident sineerity of the lad's grief, is mother had
heen dead for three years, and he had not allowed anything
to Le touched or altered in the old house. He could not
bear any change in her arrangeients, and her books aod
work lay about as if ehe were still a living presence there.

As shey talked together it became evident that the yourg
man had drifted into diahelief of all kinds, and was tossed
about oo that dreary eea, forlorn and bopeless.

It woold not become e to try and repeat the powerful
argnments and loving pleadings used by the faichinl ser-
vant of his Miater to win back this lost soul.

The life of the priest was well koown to the lad, and he
remernbered in what ternis his miother had always spoken
of him ; how she had told of rank and wealth put a«ide hy
bim, that he might the better bring comfort lmrhupe to the

t neglected people among whom he lived ; and his heart

nroed within him sa the holy nian pleaded with him more

and more etrongly to 1eturn to the fuld he had left, but
where his place was always kept ready for him,

‘ Come back, come back,'he raid, * to the faith and to the
Chuich which tnade yoar mother what she war—what s
is. It is you who, by unlelief and waywardoess, have

riised the barrier batween you. It is you who bave closed
the door so that her holy angel cannot comes to yon. He-
turn to the Charch of God. Confess your sins snd receive
abaolution, remembering that thers is more joy in heaven
over one sinner that repenteth, than over ninety mnd nine
just men tlat neod no repentance. Open your ears and
Kunr heart now, so that, throngh my poor lips, you may

ear your angel niother pleading with yoo for your woul's
salvation—for anvther triumph for the b]n.eciy Saviour's
trosa.’

1 know not what forther words he nsed, nor dare I ven-
ture to describe tbe feelings of the yooth as he listened ;
but, after m while, his better nature conquered eatiiely,
and koeeling before the priest, ha eried, * Receive me back
azain, I pray you, and blesa me, even me nlso, O wy
Father I'

Father Warren, however, replied thoughtfully, ' T think
it wiser and better, my son, that you ebould take this
solemn step when youn are caliner and have fully ¢onsidered
it with prayer, fur surely a second backsliding wonld be far
maore grievuus than a firse, I will leave you aow and retarn
RZAID T MOrTOw. "

*Now, I beseech you, dear Father, do not leave me so,
nnabsolved ; but if in your wisdom you thiok it well that T
shoull reflect farther alone, then go into my library and
take there the rest yon so much need for & few Louis,
while I remain here and think of all yon have said.’

_ To thia Father Warren assented, and passed into the ad-
joining rvom, lerving the young man alone.

Ha luoked ryund him befure nitting down, and found in
the books, mngazines, little works of art, and pictures,
further evidences of the 1efinement aod intelligence which
had been =0 marked in everything he had seen i tbe bouse,
But what arreated hia nttention wost, and fascinated while
it startled him, was the pictwie of a beaatiful lady in fall
evening dress which hunyg over an old buresu, and beneath
which was a vase of white flowers, evidenily placed there
by some loving hand.

“Where bave I seen that face before? he thought. *It
seems fresh in my luemory, aod yet [ have eeen nune sach
for many years.’ He took up a book and sat down befure
the tire, trying to rest. Tired as he was, he could not sleep,
for the picture seemed to haunt and disturb him. Again
and ag+in he ruse to look at ir, till suddenly it fla~hed
across him, * The lady that brought me bere to-night 1 How
like, and yet how ditterent '

Whila e was stili sianding looking, his new' fiiend
entered, and said quickly, * You are looking at she purtrait
of my muther! liisvery like har. lashe nut beautiful * Can
yva oot feel now how 1 must 10i~8 hrr sweet company every
hour of theday? Is it oot atraoge that I feel neurer her
tuo night than | have ever daone rince she died and left me
alone? ludeed | feel aow as if sbe weie oot really dead —
as 1f we miust meet again.  Will yon receive my cuufession
now, Fatker, and give me absolution before 1 eleep, and
then I think 1 sball feel a« if the black wall between ua had
beey bruken down fur ever.”

* Willingly, my son,’ answered the gnod priest,

Into that wolemn iuter view and snbsequent conversation
it is ont for us tu Intrude, but it was very iate befure they
parted for the aight, avd it was Arranged that they shoald
nieet agnin at the veven o’clock service in the Missiun-room
chapel the following morniog.

Linagrine then the disappointment of Father Warren when
the seivice beyan and ended, and his young friend did not
Bppear.

He was very rad. Accustomed as he was to dirappoint-
ments of this kind, be had never felt one so keenly ax this
befure, He had heen so confident of the lad’s earmestness,
of the strength of his resolve, that he would nut give op
bope. * I will go and see him,’ he thonght, * before L re-
torn home or break niy fast. Huly Muther, go with me, I
beseech thee P

He hastened away, and not without some difficulty found
the house again. He was not surprised to find the blinds
down and no zign of life, for it was not yet eight o’clock.
“Ah! hers is the explanation,’ he exclaimed cheerfuily.
¢ Unaccustomed to such early hours, both servamts and
master are slill probably asleep,” aod he kuocked loudly at
the door.

1t was quick!y opened Ly the same servant aa the evening
before. Hut ob ! how changed in herappearance. MHereyes
were streaming with tears, and she looked ten years older.
In a vouice broken by sobs she said, ' He is dead. He is
gone. Paesed smway in the night in his eleep ; no eound ;
no ctry. The best master that ever lived. ~He told my
huahnndpn call him very early, and when he went to doeo, he
found him lying guiet and ealm, like m miarble image.’
Father Warren passed by her silently into the room ; and
there indeed, he found bim lying calm and quiet, and very
Eeam—ful. put with sach a leok of bright happiness on hia

eantiful young face, as showed plainiy that he bhad felt
neither aclitude nor fear when the Angel of Death came to
fetch bim away,

¢ ¥/ ho can doubt that it was his mother who came for me
ast night ¥ said the priest to himself.  * For can & mother
ever forget, even in heaven, the child of her love oo earth?’
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