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[For the Nuws.]

(raKorner.)

Bout ~. ood.nlght 1
wer rmyonr pain,

Sletythe day le dying
Eddnwyour care aud ighing

Till the norning break agate.
Good.nlght I

Reat awhllo!
Lot the weory eyelids close 1
Over ail a tilluesa talleth-
Hearken, 'Unc the watohmon oalleth!

-Nght bath enlace for our woeu.
Bout aw lie!

glamber jDow 1
Dream a dream of happy meeting!
Thou who art by love foraken
Shah ID faDoy re-awaken
To the loved ou'à greetlng.

Siomber nov!1

Goodnlght 1
Sumeber tit the brook of dawn;
.8iumber tiUl you hear the vornlnc
Whimpered by the breath of morning.
G od in watchlng; alazeber on!1

Good-nlghtl
GOWAN LEÂ.

THAT LITTLE CUTTY.

flY MRS. OLIPHANT.

Auikor of IlTh4 Ckroniclu of C(arlUnqjrd.'

CHAPTER I.-(Cotwbinu.d.)

"Ay, ay, my lamb, that's juat vlîat it i,"
said the nurse in ber croon, "'tby father bas
wrought ber greot annoy.-She's juat a poor sas.
crifeesed lamb hersel' iny bonnie, bonnie bairn;
and eh, if she but kont what's happening the
nicbt, or the rnorn's morn-Boloo my boy, tby
mother's joy--oh, if she but kent wbat's hap.
pening the nicht, or the morn'a mor-"

Here Jeanie leapt upon the woman liko o
young deer, and seized ber by tbe arm-'O Janet,
what do you meont Whot is geing to hppen
that 1 ought to know 1--teîl me, for I vili
hear 1"

"-Miss Jeanie-L'nmoaning Mistreas Sin-
clair, my bonnie lamb ; eh, mr doarie, take you
care or you'll vaken the bire 1"

Jeanie graspedher armn vioently-"l What. is
it, wbot is it?" she eried, "that is happening
to-night,or tbe morn'a morn 1"

"O0h, my honnie daim'," cried the nurse,
goit vuauon old sang 1 vas singing ; and, there
you me, you've wakened the birn 1"

"4Wbat is the bairu ta me 1" cried Jean ie
vildly, IIwhat is thot is happening to-nigbt, or
the ruorn's moru V'

"lYon mauin satiafy ber yersel' mem," sid
the nurse, turning to Mis. Pillons, who came
itito the room in alarm. 1- 1 canna look in my
bairn's face and toit ber boas about her mon, no
me ! and I bave this innocenît te look to-yon
mauin stisfy ber yersel'."

Jeanie tumned upon ber mother like a wild
creature, seiziug ber by botb ber bauds. 'lWbat
is it aheut Edword, mother.* He's utl-be vas
like a gbost when ho went away-or you know
somthing that bas irever been told me. Wbat
do I care for baby or anything 1 Dinua speok
to me, dinna speak to me about the bire t-
Edwrd-what is happening to Edward T-oh,
it's cruel, cruel, to keep it from me 1"'

goMy darling," said Mis. Pillons, IIm'y
honnie Jeanie ; that in what I always said. 1
woutd nt have doue it ; but, my pot, it was
for oui good, te save yen a sad, sore parting-
it was to save you-it vas for your good."

11,Parting t" Jeanie cried, witb o shriek. The
poor littbe girl was hoîf crazed. She pusbed her
mother away frorn ber, and fllw out of the room
witbout another word. ' As she did sol she ran
almoat into ber father'. arma. Edward would
bave reaubed Kinghorn; ho* would b. crossing
the Firth by thia time, Mr. Pillons tbought.
His beart ornoto o little for vhat ho hod don.,
but be said in bis beart, as bis vif. vas saying,
that it was ail for ber good. For better for ber
to romain safe in ber father's bouse, thon te ssii
awoy in a misorabie troop ship ta the end of the
vorld, foibowing a regiment. He moant to
corne in very qpietly, sud slip away te bis room,
and pretend ta ba very busy witb bis papers-
for ho did not foot that ho 'coubd confroqt the
poor bttle vietim to.nigbt.

But thore sbe was, vild witb dospair antd

cheateti me, anti blindeti me, sud I vili nover
trust yen more. Lot me go, father, bt nie go 1
l'in net geing te stay with yen, inom vitb HlM,
nom anybody but my' husand. No, I vont ne
cbothea ; I vaut notbing. l'Il net voit the
nigbt. Do yeu thiuk I coutti sleep, sud Edvard
svay T - Oh,-vbat voubti yen say, moîber, if it
vas yen, andti tby hadti tken your mon froni
yen t Dinna speak te me -aGood.bye te Von
all-tl'in going after my huabanti t" abe cried,
bnrsling from bier fatbem's held, sud fiying eut
viltily mbt the resti.

Peor Jeanie vas dislraugbt. She usheti
aloug, bier boum flying behiud lber, atong the
roadt t Kinghorn ; and il vas net tubl the fiat
impulse bati faiiedlhem, sud lber alepa hogan te
fag that, in lhem passion anti terrer, ah. hocame
copAlo of theugbt, sud reflected Ibat she couiti
net mun ail the vay to Kinghomn. Anti abe met
some of the village people, vho stareti at hiem,
tbinking bier mati. Anti thon the poor littho
girl eteppeti breathless, anti triedt t thirnk sud
te reeeiec t bersetf. Site hati almoat atartoti off
again, vhen s ah. mvier father close behinti
bier.

Mr. Pillons vas s humbleti anti broken-devu
mon.

'«Do net shrink from the qight of me," lie
said. 'lJeanie, you'Ilinover gelte him ike
that; cenie bock sud wvoîl tbiuk vbat's best te
ho doue."

" l'Il Det think," crieti Jeonie; ne, ne! l'Il
net think, nom go bock ; unless yen promise me
te get a chaise Ibis moment, anti take me after
bini-this moment or L'l valk ail the vay. l'in
streng enougb ant il'm net fighteneti for lb.
dark anti I knov it's net more thon ton mites,
anti a sîraight oadt t Kiugborn."

14Joonie ! Jeanie 1 Wiil yen break yonr
mother'a beart? anti think of yeur baby.
Tbere's ne boat to-night. Coîne in anti go te
yeur hed, andti te night viti bing counsol.
Yen sali do vhst yen like, I give-yeu my vorti,
in the morning."

««Jeanie looketi ot bim indignantiy, vith bier
blue. eyea blazing.

-"The mening," sho saiti, "vwheu Etivrd'a
gene t I amr giug nov ! i'm oanarrieti voman ;
I con get a ch b aise for mysoîf, sud 1 neeti nobody
te take carseof me. Yoit lmoybe lot Jouet
briug me rny bonnet and-shavi te p ut about me.
The fok voulti think me doft if I croaseti the
Firth vithout o bat upon my beoti or s thing ou
my abonidera. Good-bye father ; yen nord net
trouble yeurself any more about me."

Thero vas notbing for it nov but te yield.
t vas net difficuit te engage a boat te make the

passage. Jeanie sat in the bottom of the boat
vith hem shovi vrappeti round ber-for it is colti
on tbe Fiyth in tb. miatibe of the nigbt, even in
July-and fixet iber eyes upon the lighta oppo-
site, nover meving, acareely onsvoring vben
ber father spoke te bier. They reacheti Leitb
in the first gray of the mening, juut in time te
see the omharkatien cf the egirent, vhich vas.

g9ing te London fiat, ne amati voyage cf ilseif.
On theo pier young Sinclair vos standing, vory

pale, ahveriug, sud disconsolate, vatching bis
mon as tbey marcheti on boord. Ho tumueti
round aI the fimt tsound of Jeauie's voice, sud
lutcheti at bier vith o cry cf joy.

"I1 nover believeti yen voubti lot me go," hoe
crieti, witb a confidence vbicb made the ongry,
dovuesat father feel os if hoe hod receiveti s
blov. What goti is it te ho o faîer-to b. o
miother-te love yeur chiltiren anti briug thèm
up se teuderty T the fiast strauger that takes
thoir faney is more te tbem thon fther anti
mother. This vas vhot Mr. Piltans aidt t
himaeîf, as, vitb o very brief leavetokiug, b.e
vent ovoy.

(JHAPTER 111.-

It may b. supposeti that titis vas a nigbt of
mach agitation iu the littie seaside bouse
vbicb hati beau. depriv&l se suddeniy of its
chief inmate. -Mms. Pillons vas in s stote cf
indescribablo commotion. A kintiof cruel satis-
faction vue in bier mind wbich vQýundeti hem, yet
gave ber a certain pleasure. She ha4 knovn it
vouiti b. se. 84e hoti nover Appr oveti the plan
or believeti in it. Deceptien coulti nover corne
tea sy good, ah. saiti o laundreti timea;; sud in
ber beart ah. coulti net belp o painfut approval
of Jeanie, anti sympatby vitb bier ; theugh boy
abe coutti bave the baby vas inoompreheusibie
Wo the methem. Andt tongb ahe- tbought it im-
possible thot she ceutti ateep, ah. stil tii se,
vwitb the baby in bier arme ;, anti the morniug
vas netse drootiful te bier masshe expecteti vhen
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Jeanie's desertod baby was that ebilti. Tbey
went back te Bruutsfiold vory ahortty aftor, the
reason for their absence fron home b.iug e-
moveti hy Jeouie'a fiigbt, sud there the baby
grew and fiourished, auffering ne borm from ita
mother's departure.

The voyage te the Thamea was a goodi eue,
but the ses did net continue te ho like glass al
the way, and eveti in this respect Jeanie was
miserabte enougb. As long as she could keep
upon dock, clingiug te ber husbaîd's arrn, the
cas was bearobte ; sud Edward, poor fellow,
did everything ho coulti to mafre up to ber for
the wout of ail ministrations but bis owu.
Wheu -Jeenie, however, sav the peor soldiers'
vives - forlomu euough, poer sonis, thougb
tbey vome the privitetigeti wornen of the tittle
bond, permittedti t accompany their buabands
-vitb their babies (sud they ait seemedt tehave
babie)-tbe sigbt vas more thon she coulti
beor. She wonld disappeo again almoat os soon
as abe hati corne on dock, sud throw berseîf
into ber tittte norrow bertb, sud cry titi hem
petty eyes voie blnrred eut of sîl sh;ipe sud
celour, sud ber very beart sick. She mode a
heroic effort te bide from Edward what she was
sufferiug, sud se long as ho was witb ber it vas
possible to keep up ; but ho hot i b duty ta do,
sud vben she vas obone the poor little thing
broke ber heart unreservedly, and vas as miser-
able as ever a girl of ber years vas. "lOh, my
baby!1 Oh, my honnie little mon! Oh, my
bairn-my little boire 1" tbe poor young crea-
ture vould mean When they get ta their
destination it turned eut that there would stili.
be weeka te voit befome the transport vas
ready, sud the battalion vas one wbite at
Chathaan d another ot Portsmouth lingering
sud veory, tilI it reeeived fluai ordera toeom-
bark. Perhaps the novelty of these movemonts
helped ber Wo conquer herseif, aud. it is certain
thot abe mode a herne effort te represent te ber-
self that HiE vould b. botter off- far botter,
vitb ber mother, nov thot ho bod lest bis na-
turai food. Hov vas a baby like thot te sup-
port a long voyage?1 Edvarti vas very soon
brdcugbt te thia viev of the case. He bad been
very proud of bis ebild, and. deligbted vith
him ; but Wo have Jeanie back again vith ne di-
videti intoeet, able tW go vith bîm vberever ho
wout, vithout leaviug hoif ber thoughta hehind
vas a stibi greator bappinesa Wo the youug fellew.
And ho acqniesced vith a pbilosopby vhich in-
atantiy voke in ber the germa of rehollion.
The hati been itting talking of HLM. IlMy
mother," Jeanie vas saying, vitb a quiver lu
ber voico, I"hou ne reason te compiain. If 've
corne avoy, V've loft her something better thon
myIf. Oh, my bounie littte man ! Ho vas
taUkng*mucb notice i If I enty pasootihirnho
vould lough te me sud put eut bis honnie arma;
anti nover se happy as when I took bim. 1
think I feel bim, vith bis vee bead dovu cbose,
and bis cheek tike velvet.

"My dariing !" aaid Etivard, 61but tbiuk,
vo ove your mother sornething for your mun-
ning avoy. Ho viii b. ail te ber that ho vai
Wo you. Hie viti b. like ber vory evu. She yl
bave aU i bhnnie littte vaya te ebeer ber."

h~u e's net ber very evu 1" crieti Jeanie,
vith astart. IlHe'a my bi-nobody's in
the vortd but mine. Oh, rny littte baby ! Sbe'a
oîîîy bis grsnny, after ail"

«fYes, rny evu love," said Elvward sootbiug.
ly ; "but tbink vhot a comfert te ber ; sud it
wilt ho for botter for him-the quiet sud the
gooti air, sud the cow ; foncy! inatoad of oui
long voyage sud ne comforta. If yen vere
taking bim vith you, ml darliug, sud doing
everythiug for bim, it would make me vreohed
-it vould vear yen eut."

IlMoke yen vietceet th ave yenr ovu son
-your own bairu T Oh, mou are net tike vo.
mon," cried Jeanie, spriuging ,te ber fort. 14I
theugbt differeut once ; but now I see my me-the r'arght, sud Janet sud overybody. You're
no like vomeu ; you've ne beart for your chul-
dreu. Edward, I canRastive vithout 1dm ! Oh,
my littie boby-my ovu littte bira!1 I canuet
tive vithout birn! 1 viii go eut ef my senses
if I do net get hock my boy 1"

And vhen this agony bati once burst out there
vas ne stepping it. Etivard hod as tittle
pover over over the mother's passion as Mr.
Pilions hoti over the impetueus desair ef the

yonng vif ; sud t tot the truth, it vas net
diffienît te reawaken in bis ovu hoyish bosom a
bouging for the. baby, vhich bati been en detiglit-
fui a to, and so great an objecteof pride.7 T ho
tvo sat dovu sud vroto an imptoring, cern-
msnding, beaeecing, tbreatening boetter ro-

with a blaze of indignation. He was almost
glod that ho hadi to leave ber for bis dut y
though ho went to that with a heavy heart. Ho
did flot know what niight ho going to happen to
him that day when he went back to the lodg-
inga, which bod been a littie paradise as long sa
Jeanie wus thore.

His worst fears seerned to b. realized when ho
went in. A littie travelling bog stood on the
table, open, crammed with tbings tbrust into it
anybow; and Jeanie's cloak was thrown over a
chair. She met him with a pale and resolute
face. Poor Edward did flot know wbat to do.
Lt seemed to be bis to take the passive part, to
endure, as women geWerally have to do. Some-
thing swelled in bis tbroat, s0 that be could
scarcely spoak. IlI have brougbt it ail upon
you," ho cried piteously. IlI cannot forbid you
thongh 1 arn your husband. Are you going to
rive me up 1" the young mon exclairned witb aite ry.

Thon she began to cry in ber exciternent.
"Give birn up 1 Me beave him 1 oh, do ye hear

him speaki.ng ? tbat's aIl ho knows. l'Il nover
give you up, Edward, if I was to be eut in little
pioes ; but you must flot say a word-not a
word-you. must lot me do it or 1 wiIl die. 1
am going to briug my boy.

" 1Jeanie 1 you 1 and 1 cannot get away ; a
journoy like that, days and aays 1 you cannot do
it, it will kill you!1 Jeanie, Jeanie do you mmnd
how young yon are, and how delicate 1 No,
no, I cannot lot you kil yourself-you.rust not
do it!"

IlBut I wi!" said the girl. She looked
about fifteen as she stood beside hima in ber
simple frock, with her four hoir knotted up for
the journoy, and her blue eyes blazinqg; but
Edward, proud of her even in thie bold rebellio n,
thought sho looked like a general ready for sorne
daring expedition. --- And whiat was there more ta
ho sIdi Joanie carried out ber intention.-
Thero was flot in any of those people who lôved
ber strength enough to subdue the energy and
the force of this passionote nature. That even-
ing with many fgars, Edward went with ber to

tecoach and p ut ber in, onxiously looking for
sorne fernale fellow-traveller wbo would have a
care of ber.-But Jeanie scorned ail such pro-
paations. She feared nothing. IlI wil[ ho

bk in a week, and 1 will bring HLM, and
we'll nover be parted more," she said.

The household at Bruntsfield did flot know
wbat was happening, but, without knowing it,
they were vory unoasy. Wýhen they road in the
papers thot the regiment was to set sail on the
2th tboir heorts wero in their rnoutbs, as Mrs.
PiP ans said. What if thoy might be driving
their owx' child to desai? As soon as a stop
of this kind had been toen the mmnd begins to
rebel against it-to suggest a hundred evils thot
rnay follow. 'lOh, how dare 1, how dare I take
ploasure from my own lassie V' Mrs. Pillans said
ta hersoîf, when sho sot witb the baby on ber
knee.

And so the days went on ; tbey were terrible
days to everybody concerned. No sooner was
bis wife gone than Edward beard, witb un-
spoakable torror that there wore good bopos thot
the transport rnight ho ready sooner than was
anticipated. Good hopes ! The young man
was more miserablo than eau ho described. Ho
would desert, ho tbougbt,' like one of the mon,
if Jeanie did flot arrive in time. And the
parents, thouigh they knew nothing, were ex.
cited and auxions, wondering if their decision
would make thoir cbild wretcbed-compune-
tions and remorsoful, longing, yot terrified for
the noxt btter. The weatber had cbanged, too,
to make things worse; it rainodjIberistontly
day after day, as somotime4 happons in autumn,
and frorn being warm became at once unseason-
ably cold, darnp, dark and miserable.

Tbe letters wero delivered loto at Brnntsfield.
Lt watt in the afternoon thot tbey carne, and
Mrs. Pillans had been watching at the parlour
wiùdow, for a long time before the boni -on the
day of the roturn post, ber beart sick witb ber
tboughts of what Jeanie înigbt say. Sbe left
the parlour and went to the cheerful firo.ligbted
room wbicb the baby inbabited, feeling at once
the wrong of depriving ber child of it. As sbe
looked ont at tbe aide window in passing, she
saw a lit tic figure in a eloak, dragging feebly
along the bock way througb the gardon in tbe
darkness and the rain. Her beart was toucbed
by the feeble stop, the drènched clothes, the
forlorn kppeoranee altogether. She atopped for
a moment at the kitchen door as sho passed.
IlTarn nobody from the door this miserablo
night," she aaid;- "1if anypor body cqogive


