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One more unfortunate
(Solk of the hours-

Weary. importunate.)
Brings you his flowers.

Cherish them tenderly,
Smell them with care-

Fashloned so salenderly,
Sweet and so rare.

Think of the weeds and things
Under the son;

Think by what deeds and things
These have been won!

Tumbles and scrambles,
Lost in the break,

Torn by the brambles,
" Bit by a snake ;

Look at my nose,
Sun-burned so ruddily,

Look at my clothes
Oozing so bloodily!

Think of thee woes of mine
niffered for yon,

See these poor hose of mine
Cut through and through,

Take this red rose of mine
Gathered in rue.

Over the smell of it
Laughingly tell of it-

Give by degrees
An inch or an ell of it-

All, if you please.
MlNDUtGo r-S.

Sit. Mary, Is a., 2b April. tlnL

For the Sunday Crerces 1
To the BLeameee.

Ales, for history ! for tradition woe!
If we believe all faler that they narrate-

Doubt all that poets sing with rhythmic flow,
And sink their legends in oblivious fate!

It seems we most; for while with eager haste
I read your lay, Banshee, your rhymes did

quaff- lo!
I founn this line, in faultless meter chaste,
" H bile thou art Homer, sir-while I am Sappho."

Now, history and tradition both combined
To give these nob!e poets Grecian brth;

Which proof Banshee with haughty air declined,
And writes her verdict as of greater worth,

For see! her "Jove of rhyme," her stately
" Hoimer,"

Is not a Greek, but I• bre'c-quite a difference,
truly !

While " appho," who should have a learned
diploma,

Must be from Erin green. Now,. Banshee, take
this coolly.

April 2eth, Ic. ('O)T N PRESS.

per the Sunday tUrescout I

To "lrumb/as."
In acknowledynlnt of a gif t of fruit.

Enchanting hug, who, sending these,
Hiah robb'd some rich Hesperides,

Why with equivocation
lShould I not own, discarding thrift,

My lips failed not to press thy gift
With due appreciation?

0. if I prized thee, Ed, before,
Believe me now my soul brims o'er

In rapturonus. fervid manner!
For as my trembling lips now part,
What nestles nearer to my heart

Than this-devoured banana!
BAKNSBHIE.

New Crleans, April 29. I9K,

The Trumpes "mith.

[From the (ialix r for May.]
Day after day, blow het, blow cold,

At his benrh, close by the window-sill,
Steadily works the trumpet smith,8teadily, still;

Fitting the valves of a silver horn
That coils like a snake round his naked arm,

And the valves to the touch of his ready hand,
Work like a charm.

" Blow, trumpet suith; ring out one blast;
One tuneful blast I pause to hear,"

But never a note from his bugle-horn
Falls on my ear.

Never a sound of cadent musico
That might bring a tear or smile;

The clink of the hammer I hear, I hear
The shriek of the file.

Unto his lips he lifts his pipe,
Arid blows through his teeth an azure cloou ;

But never blows in the bugle-horn,
Or soft or loud.

Unto his lipe he lifts anon
The pot-bellied jug of tawny beer,

But never the dumb, vexatious horn
I lohg to hear.

And when, rome night, in the music hall
The great Herr this, or Signor that,

From the silver horn a solo breathes,
Now sharp, now flat,

(;loved hands in ecstacy will beat,
L.orgnettes on the lucky wight will bear;

But iever a word of the trumpet smith,
Nor a thought, nor a care.

Bright eyes to the player's clang will flash,
iloft eyes to his whispered notes grow dim,

But never " Who forged yon wizard horn ? I
Tell me of him."

" ,Sic ros on roa is.
'

i t
'ailg the Roman bard of old :;

Forge on min the heat, O trumpet smith,
Forge on in the cold!

pesagr--A Node.

ry t soits . satatort.

11hw sweetly on the balmy air
Steals in the miellow breath of spring :

The tbreeze is full of - I declare !
Hleap on the coal here i doesn't it sting ?

I bhear the robino cheery song;
And Phaebe rails th' awakening flowers,

Aid fast the flock-Ugh ; how this strong
Northeaster rattles at the doors I

The dewy hearted Violet
-weetly to lyacinthus tells

II r love in od.rt,,-- Well. you bet t
lily dose ruds so it dover shells t

All blooms the newbbot~ year renews,
Ard warms to life the very stones :

The sky's blue deepens - Faith, the hlnes
Htere struck ,•e to my marrow bo~nes

Pore incense of the earth once more,
Warm tflliuence of the clods that yearn

To perfect greennees- Shut that door '
WhLt ails the tire ? Wi l't never burn ?

Hail, hopeful Advent! Prophet, hail l
Ilall, happy hour when green bills laugh '

All flowers that blow---There, what a gale '
There's too much Lcw and ,ttul by haaf !

Dear Spring ! the tenderest child of Time,
Thou whole delight of soul and eye.,

Stay - Han- g the mittens! if I Ioust rhyme. I
0, Sprinr, Ill wait till next July ! I

Ot-TnRaN l't.tSirc SL.ATs RoorrIo.-- \s will
be seen upon reference to an advertisement pi;u:-
lished eleewiet in the ('ciroCINT of this morning.
the louthern Plastic Slate Roofing Company is t
now prepared to put on roofs. These roofs are
acknowledged by a.l who have given them a trial.
to be moot excellent, ad uas the, are much
cheaper than others, they murt become very
popular all over the city. Persons having leaky
houses would do well to give their orJcrs to this
company, uas they will find upon inquiry that they
ea thee ae several pennies and at the same
time get their houses covered as securely ascodid be desired, and have it guiarI.antend t
bo. kemay theseL days should be tle ohje:t c
of aU, ad here n opportunity to pra ti.'e i: t ,
advantage. Let property holders lobk int. thu
matter, _

The but wa• toa esemeaie i these hard times.
Sto l y a ~ ree & b r awba machine, nd ta

do yur on work. f.

Writtea for the lSandaY CFree.]

BAIRTRELLE.

CIArrZ'Ta Xv
T.esve venieasce to our God,
And lay the Iron rule aude;
Be hin the olive rod.

([Bllad of Sir Charles Bawdis.
The adhesion of Warren Hayes tp the

federal cause had now become generally recog-
nized throughout the city. Those who knew
him best readily accounted for this political
apostasy, by ascribing to it the sinister mo-
tives which ever seemed, to be the rule of his
conduct.

Nevertheless a Unionist he had become,
and was already high in favor at headquarters.
It was under such impressions as these, har.
ing heard of his change of faith, that his
father saluted him at the breakfast table on
the morning following the party, with an
angry gleam in his eye and a sneering lip.

" Well, sir ! I am told I must recognize in
my own son a Gamaliel to teach his father
loyalty ! I would," he continued with deep
feeling, " before I had heard of this last dis-
grace, the grave had closed over my dis-
honored boy."

Warren Hayes exhibited under these severe
reproaches a momentary symptom of ex-
treme confusion, and replied in a tone of un-
wonted submission.

" If you, sir, can wish me dead, I cannot,
though the heir of your wealth, return the
compliment. Few there are who, in sincerity,
can say as much; but whatever may be my
political predilections, and however unhap-
pily they may differ from yours, still is there
one sentiment in common with us, and that
marks me as the true descendant of a line
famed for its memory of injuries."

"I do not understand you, sir."
" It is not necessary that you should; but

Mildred can enlighten you as to my moaning,
if you take interest enough to inquire."

"Then it is true that you have identified
yourself with the Lincoln cause ?"

" I am so pledged, sir."
"TThis last act, Warren, has grieved me

more than all your other sine, although your
life has been made up of folly and error.
lHad this step been taken from a deliberate

sense of duty, though differing from you, I
should have honored you. But that convic-
tion is denied me. I must believe that your
motives are hidden from the penetration of
honest men; and such bring the case, the
fllies of an unhappy life will end
in ruin. Go your ways, Warren; but
if the consciousness of such a truth
can w ;-gh a father's load in your breast, you
must know that you carry with you a father's
broken heart. Go your ways-accompanied
by every good man's contempt; by every
honest man's scorn. Your presence is con-
tumely and your name a reproach."

To say that Warren Hayes was not deeply
affected by what his father said, would be
doing him injustice. But his emotions were
evanescent and did not produce that whole-
some sense of evil in his heart, which some-
times leads to a radical change in our career.
He was simply mortified; but his humiliation
brought with it the conviction that he must
no longer remain in the city-he must leave;
and now he thought his interest with the
federal commander might be made available
in procuring a position in the army.

With this object in view he left
the house and hastened to headquarters.
Seeking and obtaining an interview with
the general, he entered his presence with the
easy grace of an accomplished courtier, and
spoke with winning address the customary
compliments which were wont to pass between
visitor and host upon such occasions.

" am growing rather tired of my inaction,
gtnetal, and have onalled this morning to see if
yon cannot put me in the way of some sort of
active service."

" Indeed, I am very glad to hear it," was
the gratified reply.

"Yes, these rumors of fights and skirmishes
on the border have stirred up my blood, and
I think I would like to see some of them."

" And do you really wish to enter the
armniy ?"

' Indeed, I do."
"Then I think I can be of service to you.

But you have, I believe, no military expe-
rience ? "

"None whatever. I have been studying
tactics some, and have also acquired some
little idea of the duties of an aid-de-camp."

"Ah, indeed; how would you like the lat-
ter position on Gen. Lyon's staff? You will
see service there."

"It would be the very thing I want."
"Then I think I can aidyoru. I am in need

of a trusty messenger to carry dispatches to
the general in the field, and if you can set out
to-night, I will nndert.ake to farther your
wishes in the direction you desire."

"Nothing could suit me better. I will be
frank with you, general," continued the visi-
tor, with an ingenious look well calculated to
win the confidence he songht, and leave be-
Liti Lim an inplression of exceeding honesty.
" My father, a.u you are perhaps aware, leans
to tile rebel side, and with my decided pro-
cliv:iies in the opposite direction, our inter-
views are growing decidedly unpleasant And
this morning I concluded it would be best for
me to take some decided stei at once, and

hahle putting an end to an intercourse so dia.
Itrthsing, at the same time contribute some-
tling in furtherance of the principles I so
deally cherish."

"I honor your determination, sir, beyaonI
n. a.sure. It shows tili d rl)pct at well as a
.->a, of dlutyv." relphed the contidin: oflicer,
ireally moved towar-Is the young man, whose
lelicat' sensibilities were undergoing, as he
in.ained, such a i,.i.: ordeal. Had he un-
derstoo d thle rtal facts in the case, we very
n.:ch <iua stion whether his sympathies would
i.a I .tn* so sincertly manifested. As it was,
ho' ever, Warren Hays got the credit of being
a viry tenahr-heartedl gentleman, when, in
fact, te weas only deserving uf censure as a man

Sfaithless ,like to the cause he had abandoned
and the one whose service hie was seeking to
titer. But so goes the world. In the social
Su:rrn-rcy of life we are too prone to accept
tL, wrthless dross for the refined toll.

lT:re was some further conversation about
the dtta:ls of the service he was entering
upon, and then the newly appointed Lieute-
nant lia•es tak his d.parture and went in
search of his military outtit.

Thus it hal-lnaitl that the same train car-
ried both Zera and Warren Hayes from the
city.

The night was beautiful. The moon rode
h:igh in the heavens, and the stars studded
the wide expanse of cloud and air with glit-
trring brilliancy. The passengers leaned
frt in the windows of the fuatlly-movringtrain,

to watch the play of glittering starlight and
the sheen of moon-rays, glancing in wood-
land hill and river. The prairies lay spread
bensath this silver light, wide and billowy
like the bosom of the ocean; and like it re-
flected the softened glory of that summer
coming, in many a wind and mellow shadow,e gorgeous as the gleam of the Enohanter's

wand above the blooming gardens of Alain.
On, on, past the high headlands of '8t

Charles-past Franklin and Herman, until
again the river breaks upon the vision a solid
shield of silver. Height upon height of
mountain rose above them on the left, and as
the train moved along, their dark and
gloomy shadows caught and reflected in start-
ling phantom-like spectres, the angry glare of
the head-lights.

Again the scene changed, and the splen-
a did landscape on which the traveler now
turned his eye, was the angle or loop of
meadow land where the Gasconade, rushing

r in full swollen dignity from its parent hills,
comes dancing through beautiful valleys, and
then darts onward like a fierce conqueror,
despising the gray rocks and gloomy fells that
hover on its banks or seek to impedaits
e way.

The route, though tiresome and weary, was
rendered interesting by these splendid and
rapid changes of scenery, which no country
exhibits in a more astonishing manner than
that which lies along the banks bf the Mis-
souri; where the rocky pass, the verdant val-
ley, the broad river and the rushing torrent,
the attributes of other places as well as this,
e are interspersed with views as magnificent

t and thrilling as ever gladdened the gaze of
a the Switzer or toned the gloomy grandeur of
the Alps.

The road, as we have said, lay along the
t banks of the river, at times level and close on

its very margin, and again rising to a great
height on the side of the mountain and wind-
ing along the verge of precipices which sunk
down to the water, as sharp and sheep as the
wall of a castle descending in the ditch which
defends it; and at other times it traversed
spots of milder character-delightful green
slopes and lowly, retired valleys, watered by
small streams which wound by the country
village with its little church, around the
farmer's dwelling, the orchard, and the gar-
r den filled with roses, and, murmuring gently
as it ran, found a quiet passage to the
river.

Seated in the rear car, Zera and Holden
were gazing on such a scene as I have
described. To the sensitive and poetic heart
of the young girl such views were fall of
strange indescribable interest.

"I ow like some of the scenery in our
own land!" she said, addressing her com-
panion.

"Yes," he replied, "but lacking the
charm of climate anu atmosphere which
makes ours so lovely."

"True, but I do not know that the differ-
ence is to the disadvantage of this country.
The air if less mild is more bracing; and
these hills if n,t possessed of the verdure and
flowers that clothe our own, are clad in a ves-
t tore more grand and heroic. Do you know,
Hollden, that I sometimes think the people of
a country assume character and disposition
from the nature of the land they inhabit?
Here these granite hills filled with torrents
t are but the counterpart of the fierce, impetu-
ous race that was 1 ,rn among them. Strong
and warlike, the3 are yet geaerous and hos-
pitable; while in a land like ours the soft
brilliancy of everything on which the sun may
rest lends to the heart the dreamy, ease-loving
life that becomes our characters."

"Yes, I have often thought the same."
" But, HIolden, since we are indulging in

fanciful comparisons, tell me, if you can,
fhat yonder headlong stream, rushing over
rocks and marking its course by the foam it
dashes up in the air,remind you of the most?"

"That of a brave but unfortunate life-
brief, but glorious!" was the smiling reply.

"And the man, Holden, the man, whom the
mad little torrent portrays ,"

"No, I cannot say that I know any such
particularly; but there are many whom the
description might apply to."

"Out upon you, I/olden-you are blind!
That little brook is Richard BLartrelle all over."

"Yes, the conceit is well taken, now
you mention it; but," and he dropped
his voice to a whisper so low that
only she alone could detect his utterance,
"just behind us is a gentleman in uniform
whom it would not be well to have see your
face. He has been intently regarding us for
an hour. Me he knows, and may possibly
remember you."

"'Who is it ?"' was the cautious reply
breathed in the same low utterance.

"Warren IIHaves! he is a lieutenant now in
the Union army and is en rote for the field."

" Is there no way of avoiding him utterly?"
"I fear not-his suspicions are evidently

aroused."
" Then go back and speak to him-try and

ocncupy his milnd for a little while. At Otter-
ville we will leavo the cars and strike across
the country: but do not let him know the
point at whlch wff•ave the train. When I
get up and leave the car, do you remain
seated by him until the train is in motion
again, and then quietly leave him and jump
from the platform. You understand me-
now go! Tell him any specious tale you
choose, but do not suffer our destination to
escape you."

IHolden quietly rose from his seat, and
sauntered down the aisle of the car, until
c~rming opposite where Lieutenant Htayes was
seated, he started as if much surprised at
bhholding him, and then cordially ertending
his band, he inquired what good fortune
lronoht him that way? And then, as if no-
ticing his uniform for the first time,

" A.\h, I see, going into the army, are you ?"
" Yes," replied thle i ung subaltern, return-

ing HIolden's salutation with equal cordiality,
" Ltt sit down and tell me 'ahat brings you
here.'

" Who, me:? c,' I'm just roving around-
Ltd a th',ught of going to Stedlia. 1 have a
r lation lio ng near there.

"Ah, indted, I shall stop there myself for
a ftw d(ays but what youth is that you have
with you 3".

' That is my son!'"
" Indeed ' I did not know yo~u were blessed

Sit h such a hopeful family, su and daughter,
too ?"

"Yes, the two are all I have."
" Tht youth is strikingly like your daugh-

ter. Ned '
And Warrten Hayes fixed his eyes piercingly

on the face of the man besidle him. His sus-
pi'icions were already aroused as to the identity
of iolden's companion. 'he haughty poise

I of that regal head he would never forget; nor

-was he satisfied that the woman he so vividly
I remembered, was the daughter of the out-r law. The momentary intercourse that he

-had observed between them on the night

of his visit to Holden's apartmente
,had more the appearance of an interview be-

B tween princess and servant, than the footing

on which a parent may meet a child.
And then that concealed meeting with Lsara

I Taylor on the night of the ball I He knewI the pride of her raoe too well, to suppose that
f she would meet with such genuine friendship

t and undisguised pleasure the daughter of a
I felon. Kind and gentle she might have been,

for such was her nature; but intimate, as thatI interview revealed, she could never be. There

was some mystery connected with the whole
transaction-mystery, too, involving more
than what at once might be observable ; andf he determined to search the matter to its

depth.
Had Holden faltered under that gaze then;

I had he even colored, or a feature quivered,

his suspicions would in his own mind have
t received confirmation. But the man he had
a to deal with was not so easily put off his

guard. He saw the object of the inquiry, and
replied to it with calm indifference.

"Yes, very like-they are twins!"
"IHumph!" muttered Hayes between his

shut teeth. "But I will try another shot."
" Your daughter was among the maskers at

the recent ball. I saw her in intercourse
with the beautiful Miss Taylor! Your daugh.
ter's acquaintances are of a more elevatedt social position than your own Ned."

"I I Yes, she was at the ball; but," and his face
r was as calm as if he was imparting the most

ordinary information, "her interview with
Miss Taylor is attributable to the fact that
they were pupils at the same seminary at
Philadelphia some years since, and neither the
one nor the other are familiar with the history
of my life. I have not revealed my ante-
cedents to my children, Lieut. Hayes; nor
have they any reason to suppose their father
oth, rwise than an honorable man."

"The devil! There may be something in
that," muttered the officer; "but I will watch
the old rogue, and yonder dark-faced stripling
nevertheless."

The early gray of the morning was now
contending with the inky clouds which always
precede dawn, as the rushing train darted
along the heavy, gloomy bottoms cf the La-
mine and approached the beautiful little vil-
lage of Otterville. The shriek of the engine
and the quickly curbing brakes had already
subdued the rapid career of the loaded cars
to the slow, rocking motion which precedes a
full pause in their rapid career.

As the train approached the station, Zera
quietly and unobserved lifted her valise and
pitched it from the window; and then, as if
nothing in the world was the matter, quietly
rose from her seat, and mingled in the crowd
that was moving to the door.

The train stopped only for an instant and
then moved on. As it begun to move slowly
at first, and then with increasing speed,
Holden left the side of young Hayes and
walked quietly to the rear door of the car.
Yielding to the pressure of his hand the lock
revolved, and he stood on the platform.
With a quick sudden spring he left the train
and struck lightly on the ground. Quickly
recovering his equilibrium, he walked rapidly
to the depot, where clearly defined against its
dark background, he saw the slender form of
his young charge, quietly awaiting his ap-
pearance.

"Do you see yonder Joad. Holden ? I will
pursue it, until you overtake me. Take this
purse and get two horses. I see a corral
yonder, and some of the horses are fine ones.
Don't stand on the price-equip the horses
and follow me. Now, begone."

CHarEn vI.

To fly the bear before the boar pursues,
Were to incense the boar to follow us
And make pursuit, where he did mean no chafe.

[(Shakapeare.
Eagerly enjoying the cool, thrilling breezes

that swept down the valleys of the Laurine,
Zera stepped forward on her journey. The
early gray of the morning was yet abroad on
field and fell, while the carol of the early
birds lent their charms of varied minstrelsy
to the solitary youth who rapidly pursued his
way.

For near an hour Zera walked on, now 1
stopping to pluck a flower that grew by the
wayside, and then stretching out the vigorous
young limbs m a race.over the soft, grassy 2
turf.
SAt length the sound of rapidly approaching
hoofs struck upon her ear, and looking up she
teheld lHolden, mounted on a splendid bay
horse, broad in the chest, small in the heal,
tdelicate in each slender limb, and with the
nostrils quivering as though they shot forth
jets of flame. He lead another by the bridle,
smaller, and of a ditfferent color from the one
he bestrode, but almost his exact counterpart
in the splendid points that denoted both
speed and action.
" Ahb hat splendid animalsl" exclaimed

SZera as shte gazed on the horses, whose gallant
eppearance would have won admiration from B
one less devoted to these fine creatures than
Lerself.

"Yes, indeed they are, and cost a good round
l'ric,. too, let me tell you '!" rejoined her com-

lpanion.
" That matters not; but you procured guns,

too!" Eaid the youth, his eyes retting on two
heavy rutles hiieh IIolden carried before him.
" Yes, my lady, I thought it best to pro-

vide against an emergency. I have herealso t
all the ammunition we require, and with our
revolvers and knives, I think we are pretty
well armed."

''I think so. too; but let us set forward, for t
befere another dawn we must be more than a
hundred miles from this spot."

The steeds quivrered beneath the spur, and c
sprr.ng away. On, over hill and valley, over
wild ravine and beautiful savannah, through t
woodland and prairie-on, on, in their swift r
career. The sun has mounted high in the t
heavens--Smithton and Sedalia are passed on
the right hand, and far in the distance the tall 1
summit of Mount Tebto breaks on the vision. t

Thirty nmles have been pa~sed-more than t
that, and still on, on over the grassy plain'--
c-n until tLe trees are no longer behind them, j
and the eye sees nought but the green prairie,. c
and the blue canopy arching over it-on, across
the center of that vast circle, whi'h has for its
Loundery the whqce horizon. On all that
wide plain bet two objects appear, the flying
foam of the dapple steed and the dark horse-
-an that followed. It is a long wild ride, a
cruel gallop-but it must be done; the goal

I must be won ere spur is stayed or the rein is
pulled.

On, on, they glide in silence. Not a sound
is heard but the stroke of the galloping hoofs.
But now the taell timber appears in view;
within its friendly shade a hospitable house
will afford both food and shelter. The blue,
thin, curaing moke is even now faintly tMae-
able, as it lazily rises and floasts away. The
wide grain fields and sweet scented meadow
lands begin to rise on the view-yes, we are
here at last.

" Let us pull up here, Holden, and reet."
Over fifty miles now separated them from

the place they left in the morning. It was
now near the hour of three in the afternoon.
They could rest here until the shadows of
evening began to fall.

The house at which they stopped was situa.
ted on the banks of the Osage, and was at
that time a rendezvous for all belated Confed.
erates. On her trip to the city, Bar.
telle had accompanied Zera to this place, and
here he had parted from her to resume the
duties of his command. The people of the
house were, therefore, known to him, and as
she rode up to the gate, a hale, handsome,
old gentleman met her with a cordial wel-
come.

"Well, my lad, you are back again! I am
really glad to see you; but who have we
here?"

"One whose honesty I will be responsible
for, sir," replied Zera, flinging the bridle of
her horse to a bright mulatto boy, who stood
in waiting to receive it. "Holden," she con-
tinued, "accompany the boy to the stable and
see the horses attended to."

-'You have ridden far," remarked her host.
"'Yes, sir, from Otterville since daylight,

and I must, if possible, reach the camp before
the coming dawn ; and I will have to rely on
your good offices to supply me with a guide."

"That will I do right willingly, my lad, but
you will have to be wary, for the country is
alive with the enemy."

,'Have you seen any of them to-day, sir?"
"Yes, a squadron of their cavalry passed

the 1,biat to-day, going southward, and scarcely 4
an hour since an orderly dashed by here on
his way up the river; but come in, come in,
you look tired and hungry."

"I am, indeed, sir; food nor rest have I had
since last night, and my man has fared no
letter."

"Indeed, is that possible? Here, wife, wife!"
he called, as he led the way into the broad
porch, "here is our little Frenchman returned,
tired and hungry; can't you get him and his
follower something quick?"

"Yes, indeed," replied a fine, matronly lady f
appearing at the door and shaking Zera by the
hand in the good old Southern fashion, "for
such guests as these my larder is always ready;
but, poor boy, you do look nearly famished.
I dare say you have had nothing to eat the
whole day."

,"No, madam, not a crust since yesterday
evening; but put yourself to no trouble on
our account, we can wait until your usual sup-
per time," and Zera, bowing politely, flashed
on the good lady one of those bewildering
smiles which never failed to enchant where
e'er it fell.

" No, no, a" will have you something to eat t
in a minute," and off the lady ran on hospit-
able thoughts intent.

"And now, my little man," suggested mine
host, "a glass of mint julep will be the very
thing for you after this hard ride."

'"No, I thank you, sir," said Zera, "my
man will be obliged to you for so much kind-
ness, but for myself, a glass of this cold spring
water is all that I require."

Holden, *•eem as the moment, readily
joined the kind old gentleman in a glass of
his favorite beverage. Zera threw herself
along the rich, green award, that clothed the
yard in sodded velvet, and in a moment was
sound asleep. Fast on her teeming visions
crowded the dream land fancies, and a
smile sweet as the blush of spring 1
roses nestled on her lips. Trouble
and anxiety were alike forgotten in that much
needed repose.

Again she wandered alittle girl, amid the
fragrant lowers and orange groves of a far off I
land, or strayed beside the fountain which a
threw its ghttering spray high and cool, while 1
her cheeks were fanned by the scented gales I
which swept across the plains of Araby the
blessed. Holden and MIr. Payne (for such
was the gentleman's name) sat and watched a
her slumber, conversing in low tones of the I
war, and relating incidents that had come
under the observation of each, until the good I
matron again appeared and announced that I
their meal was ready. t

Zera sprang up at the call andl hastened to
lathe her face and hands in the clear, cool a
waters of the spring, which, gliding into a
rushing miniature torrent, leaped and sang i
over its rocl:y bed as it whirled along to the
river.

In a few moments they were all seated
around the generous board; and never did i
hungry men sit down to a more delicious re- i
past. Nice flaky biscuit.s, ham and eggs-the
standard Western dish-and young prairie
chickens broiled to a turn, and warm, steam-
ing hot coffee, and glorious pippin apples i
and delicious peaches, and near these rose
the tall, nLite pitcher filled with rich new
milk--not the adulterated imitation of the e
city, ,but pure and unmixed as when stripped i
fr m the udders in the pasture--and flanked
Iy a tower of golden-hued butter, and close
beside it rose thick layers of the delicate
comb of the wild honey-bee. For such a
feast it needed not days of fasting; and well
and gallantly did our hungry friends move to
the attack, and ever and anon, when partially
satiated appetite showed flagging zeal, the t
good, smiling hostess urged them on.

"''She wenull be sorry," she sud, "if
they did not eat." No fear of that ;
but nhuman courage--not even the cour-
age of hungry men-can endure forover, nor
could the appetites of our travelers, and they f
were obliged to cry enou'h at last. Rising, i
thcy returned to the porch where a young t
man from the neighborhood, one designed fur
their guide, was awaiting their appearance.

*IHow are you, James ? This is MIr. Taylor, a
James, and this is MIr. liolden. Tlhey b.'long
to the army, and I have sent for you to guido
them to.night to their destination."

"It will suit me very well to do, so. as I was
just tlhinking of setting out on my own ac-
count."

"Ah, indeed !' remarked Zera, "
; 
then I am

very happy to 1have met you."' Anti ale cor-
dially grasped the young farmer l'y the hand.

' "To what command do you belong '" asked
the young man.

"To Capt. Bartrelle's Rangers!" a
"Why, these are the very men I want to

join." 1
"I am very glad, we will go all the way

id together. At what hour do you think it most
h advisable to set out ?" asked Zers of her new

r; friend, whose frank manners and open in-
me genuous features ware fast winning upon heL

e, conddencae- "As soon as t is clearly sight; but you have
so a long ride before yea, and you must look

w well to your boses. If theyhave been riddea
re far to-day they ought to be well attended to."

"They have been thoroughly groomed sines
our arrnval here," said Holden, "and are nowa enjoying a plentiful supply of provender."

is "Let us all sleep then until sun down,
a. while our friend Mr. Payne watches for
of signs of danger. We will need rest before

the dawn, take my word for it," and fol-a. lowing his precept by example he stretched
at himself on the ground, followed by the

-. rest, and they were all soon enjoying a deep,
r- dreamless sleep. The approaching shadows

id of evening fell lower and lower in the west-
is ern sky, and still they slept. The lowing of
ie the kine, the shock of rattling harness, as the
is laborers, coming in from their daily toil
e, stripped their teams, waked them not. Long

1- habit enabled the one to snatch at intervals
needed repose, whilst weariness and greata fatigue combined to supply Zera and, her fal.

re lower with the ability to obtain requisite rest

a similar way. They slept long andle soundly, and awoke at last refreshed in body
of and mind, and ready to push forward on their

Id journey.
a- , And now, my men, let us tarry no longer.

id It is time we were away."

"Yes, it is time we were off," replied young
t. Gibson. " Look well to your arms, gentle-

st, men. We may need them before we get tore our journey's end," at the same time examin-
an ing his own.

The horses were now brought to the gate,it and looked as fresh and jaunty after their
is hard gallop as if they had spent the whole

time in Mr. Payne's hospitable barn. They
were again ready for the road.id Bidding their kind old friend and his gener-

ly ous dame farewell, and receiving from eaoh

n much good advice and many injunations to
1, look well to their safety, they mounted their

horses and set forward to the Southern camp.
d They crossed the river and, rising the long

0 ascent that lay beyond, skirted the prairie
that came up to its brow, and keeping well
under the shadows of the trees, pursued their

d journey, slowly at first, and then more rapidly,
1 until finally their horses were stretching for-

15 ward in full gallop.

But suddenly there came a sound on their
y ears which caused them to draw upon their
o bridles so strongly that their steeds fell back

or upon their haunches. Just before them ther; road they were pursuing was crossed by an.
L other at right angles. They had left the tim-

,e ber and were out upon the wide prairie;

and coming up the intersecting road they soon
y discovered a file of Union cavalry. At almost
n the same moment the two parties discovered

> each other.d "We must trust to our heels for safety,"

g said Zera, in a low, quiet voice. ' Do you,
Ge ibson, lead the way, just as if no enemy
were pursuing us. If we are taken do nei-
it ther of you say a word, but trust all to me.
Now set forward and do'not forget my instruo-
tions. We surely can outrun yonder heavy

e cavalry! "7 As the heroes of our party began to move

the enemy seemingly at once divined their
`y intention.

I " Halt there, on your lives !" came swelling

across the prairie. "Halt, or we fire ! " again
was repeated still fiercer than before, and the

y ranks began to form into line.
o " Away! " commanded Zera.

If There was a moment's silence, and then,
le like arrows launched from the bow, the horses
1a darted away. There was one loud, ringing

1s report, and then a succession of quick, sharp.

a reverberating echoes, as the shot rained like
1g hail about their horses feet. It was but forle one instant; and then the widening distance

h between them gave assurance that the experi.
ment would not be repeated. But now theto chase was fairly up. It led directly over the

ff prairie. The heavy horses of the dragoons
h sank deeply in the soft, moist earth, while thee hlighter animals of Zera's party bounded away

s like hares-they were distancing them; when

e suddenly some half dozen of the enemy forged

h suddenly in advance of their companions, and
d seemed bent on contesting with the fleeing
e party the superiority and fleetness of their
e steeds. The race had become exciting. Each

d party was now going at their utmost speed.
it Both pursuer and pursued were' on their met-

tle; btt now, a wheatfield, guarded by its low
o zigzag fence, was before them, and as they

I sprang over the frail barrier and entered the

a wet heavy ground, again Zera's party ran farg in advance.

0 When nearly through the field, some-

thing ahead began to dance and glistend hke water. It was a wide drain or ditch for
d irrigating the field and running transverseuly in

- its course. Instead of turning either to the

Sright or left, Zera's party headed their horses
o at the canal, and the noble creatures, rushing

forward, rose like birds upon tho wing, clear-
ing it with ease, though nearly twenty feet in

0 width. The pursuers were about three hun-

Sdred yards in the rear; they had no time to
e expend in admiring the feat; they hastened tod imitate it. They cleared it at a bound, and

d again set forward in the race at thelr swiftest

Sspeed. And now a grassy plain, a broad
Ssavannah, lay before them, and the hoofs of

S ,ursuers and pursued now rang out clear and11 free upon the hard level ground. The rest of

Sthe chase would have been a simple trial ofy speed; but Zera's guide was less fortunate in

e the animal he bestrode, and it would never
do to leave him behind.

f Stratagem must aid them here. The pass
she obtained from the federal general must be
resorted to. Moving rapidly to the side of

r her companions she drdected them to makey for the strip of timber land that jutted out

, into the prairie just ahead of them, and there
they could hold a parley.

"I have a pass in my possession," she said,
"which I think will aid us here, although Ir, am somewhat loth to use it."

g "Then let us try its virones," said Gibson,
e "for the thing is getting to be pretty warm."

S"Well,here we are! pull upl,, my men, and
Sface about, while I hoist this bit of handkecr-

-chief," said the youthful commander as he

1.roceeded to carry his words into effect.
n The pursuing party seeing thLi ch'mne of

r- front by the men who so lately seemod bent on
I. escaping by flight,at once drew rein, suspecting
d an ambuscade. But when they saw the white

flag raised, and the youth who evidently acted
as their leaderadvancing alone to meet them,0 their own commander rode forth to hear what

he nmight have to say.
I[T be OQatasd.J


