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fore me became indistinct in twilight. till the Jast slanting sun-
beams had withdeawa from the highest panes of the chnreh win-
dow, till the blackbied’s son was hushed; and the baby’s voice
was stdl, and the mother and here nurshing  had retreated inta
their uiet dwelling, and the cvening taper gleamed through the
fallen white curtun and stidl open window,

But yet befure the curtain (50, another act of the beaotiful
pantomine had passed in view betore me. The mother with her
infaat in her arms had seated herseifin a low chair, within the
Little parlonr.  She uatied the frock stringz, drew eff that, and
the second apper garments, dexteronsly and at intervals, as the
restless trolics of the still unwearied babe afforded opportunity ;
and thenat was in its hittle under cont, the plump white shoul-
ders shrugzed up in antic mersiment, far above the slackened
shoulder straps.  Then the mothers hand slivped off one shoe,
and having done so, herlips were pressed, almost as it seemed in-
volaatarily, to the little naked foot she still held,  The other, as
it in proud love of liberty, had spurned off to a distance the tel-
low shoe ; aud now the darling, disacrayed for ifs innocent slum-
bers, was hushed and guieted, but not yet to rest: the night dress
was still to be put on, and the little crib was not there ; not vet
to re=t, but to the nightly duty already requiced of young chriati-
ans.  Andin a moment it was hushied, and in a moment the small
hands were preszed together between the mother’s hands, and
the sweet serious eye was raised and (ixed on the mother’s eye
(there beamed, us yel the infant's heaven ;) and one saw that it
was lisping out its unconscious prayers; unconscious, surely not
uraccepted. A kiss from maternal lips was the token of God's
approval ; and then she rose, and gathered up the scattered gar-
mants in the same clasp with the hall’ naked bahe, she held it
smiling to its futher; and one saw in the expression of his face,
as he upraised it after having imprinted a kiss on that of his ckild,
one saw in it all the holy fervour of a father’s blessing.

Then the mother withdrew her Pitle one, and then the
cariain fell, and I still lingered, for after the interval of a few
minutes, sweet sounds arrested my departing footsteps ; a few
notes of the harp, a low prelude stole sweetly out, a voice still
sweeler, mingling ils tones, with a soit quiet accompaniment,
swollen out gradually into a strain of sacred harmony, and the
words of the evening hymn came wafted towards the house of
prayer. ‘Then ull was still in the cottaze and around it ; and the
perfect silence, and the deepening shadows, brought to my mind
more forcibly the lateness of the hour, and warned me to turn
my face homewards. So | moved a few steps, and yet again I
lingered, lingered still, for the moon was rising, and the stars
were shining out in the clear cloudless heaven ; and the bright
reflection of one danced and glittered like a lignid fire-fly on the
ripple of the stream, just where it glided into a dark deeper. pool
beneath a little rustic footbridge which led from where 1 stood into

a shady green lane, communicating with the neighbouring ham!et.
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