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this planet, we think tlîat the question had
botter awvait developements.

Perhaps it %voutd be impoin too much
on tho credulity of our reaerto ask them
to believe that the word Il<news " wvas dieriv-
ed from the first letters of the four points
of the compass, north, east, iv'est and South,
as the sources from which our information
cornes ; hience ive will add, that it is derivcd
from the Latin Movzis, French Yoii7el/c
and German Neu~.

'l'lie wva1 was o\,er andi iii theo hia1t
starveci soutliern c eity thie poor people
had (lone their best' to decorate and
beautiW the strectstas,«a clierful wclcoiie
to the brave, thougli deféated soldiers,

asthey returned froni their frtiitless
struggle. \Vornen zind chiildre.n throng-
the Street,- thriough-l whichl the returiiîgi
lies are to pass. Whiat a pic-ture, their
anxious faces present ! Soiii radiant w'ith
joy at the thiouglit of so soon1 clasping iu
tbuid eihaothe long absent tather or
liusband or, brother. others sad and
sorriowfuil,-io fond loved onue for theni
to wvoluoiie hlone, theji' dear ones have
gono to zinothori homo, anîd ail, even flie
nost joyous, Wear th;ît Iiiichod and care-

ivorn expression whichi spoaks only. too
plainly or t;he privations and hardships
whiCli hiad worked sticli liavoe ii thecir
once happy homes.

At the iviudow of a littie cottoe in
the outskirts of the City stands a votilno
girl or about fiftecin summiners. Na
hoî' propped up in a iow rocking chair
sits a wronan on whose sweet sad 1brow
the hlii lias turuoed bofore its tinie, to
silver. Thle pale, thin, gentie face tells
of sufl'ering plitiouîtly borne, and of a
swveet lire faist ebbing away. The tremif-
in- liands inove restlessly, uer vously
ovor lier tlîin shawl.

cMother de-ar, won't youi lie (lown a
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while? Yoti look so tired, and yon know
the neigl ibors say that tlioy cÈaunolt et
here tili ovoing."

"iBut oh ! hoe nîay niot corne then!
Oh ! Tz1Cck, mly boy, if I only kniew tihat
vou w'ere allive! " w'ailed the Poor- wcalç
voice.

Il ushl inother dear, of course Jack
wilhl corne. If' lie had died WC should
hiave hieard of it. Poor .JaCk! how 1
shiah hug'. hlmii whien hie coios, land WCe
throe shiall have su-h. a iie littie hioie
togethier, and oh! lie shiall neyer, never
Jeave uis aI-ain,ý shahl hoe mother ? "si

the gil, lea1ning- lier ficoe agailnst tlhe
wvinclow - pane and pecring dowii Mhe
street.

IIf' hoe iould onily coine to-igh-t deai-,
1 could die iii pe-we. Oh ! -1aCk,7 suroly
if yoit could know hio% near- the endi
your poor inother is you would not bc
solog.i eoiii,, -aid tlic teeble v'oie
sifdly, "l haste, you wvill bc fao late."

iMotiier, niother, don't s:ty thiat,"
cried fl ic -iîsingi- wildly to lier

nithr'1cair. "Yoli kulow it caunlot
bo truc,ý and oh! you hurt nie so ; ziid
nowv tha. .Jauk is coniin- hiome wc w~il1
all bo so happy together. Always plonty
to eut noiv anid no féar- of liearing evory
day that JTack is aiunong. the shi.

The~c inothor only strokod thflic uly
heai on hoer knce and gazed longingly
out of the w'indow.

iBrimî .Jackýs lotters anid lot us -ca
then-gin LuCy. c-hîld'' she S-1ilI ut
last. iReltetaiitlv Luc(.y took thomi froin
aMiong lier tieasuros. ýSeleetinI- ai tèw
oif thosc that were miost tori andi dirtied,
suie laid the others asido, aund read thieni
slowly over. They w'ero thiose. iviith l
*Joyous toile of hope albouit t1iin, whiclh
the poor soldior hud writteul whihe thorce
wvas stilli hope of defcatilig tle, Nortlh.
Little did the bravý\e strong soldior drearn,
ais lie sat writing ini the liglit of is camp
tire, thuat ail thiese brighîit liopes were si)
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