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A few bonrs" rapid innlhlg earried the
party to the outskirts of the little village of
CMwhmMﬂme
to a halt by the sharp hail of the sentry, who
called out the usual interrogatory:

“Who goes there? "

“Friends! " Zera replied.

“Halt! and give the conntersign!” was
the response in the tone of one sceustomed to
Lis duty and meant to do it.

1 baven't got it; but call the corporal of
the guard and edmit us.”

The srrival of the latter ended their
troubles, and they were permitted to pass on

| Zern and her companions flang themselves
| from their horses in the center of the ranger
| esmp, snd, darting into the central tent, Zera
I was clasped in the arms of Bartrelle.
“Why, Zera | dear, dear Zera, is it you, back
agnm safe and sound? Are you sure it is
ou?”
*Yes, Richard, it is I, in very flesh and
| blood; but I have s couple of attendants out
there both tired and hungry—see that they
| are suitably quartered for the night.”
‘ #That T will!" and Bartrelle moved from
| the tent to give such ditections as would se-
| eure Zera's followers & night's repose.
|+ And now my dear girl tell meall Did
il you reach the city—did you learn anything of
importance, and did you see Laura?” and
[ Bartrelle blushed like a school boy as he men-
| tioned her name.
| But blame him not. Think of the woman
you yourself love or have loved; fancy her, as
| did he, in her moments of ravishing loveli-
ness (and Laura was always s0) and extenuate
his impatience.
He had not seen her for some months.
Dauys of danger, nights of peril, had he past
| through since then. But deeply engraven on
| the tablets of his heart the impression of her
| besuty remained. He could never forget that
stately regal form; theraven hair profased and
glossed; the almond eyes, with long dark
fringes, the pear! white teeth, and checks
tinted with damasecene; the soul, the spirit,
that united in iluprim.ing on his heart the
v of the i ble And
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CHAPTER XVII—CONTINUED,

«Well, my lad, you have led nus quite a
jaunt this morning, May I ask if you have

ded mow 10 Sarremder

1 have no such intention, eaptain, since I
cannot conceive for what purpose yon de-
gire to take ns prisomers; bat may [ ask
why you are pursuing us "

+‘Now, by the Lord, you crow it bravely, my
youngspringald! What the devil did you run
for, if you are not conscious of any reason
why we should apprehend you ?"

4(h, merely for the sake of ndventure.”

“Humph ! that wont go down, my friend.”

“] am vory sorry forit, captain, for in de-
fault of a better ome you will have to con-
tent yoursell with this.”

“Buat I may choose not to be so contented,
what then ¥

“Do you say, captain, that you are mot
content "

“Yes, T will have to take you to head-
quarters.”

“But what if I do not choosa to go?”

“ ANT then it will be my duty to compel
you; lest, were I to let yon go, you shonld
make directly for the camp of the enemy; and
indeed it is no great distance off.”

“You are correct, eaptain; such is my
destination, and I think I shall reach there to-
night.”

v And you think I will let you go affer
your avowing as much?”

“1 think youn will, captain. Read that!"”
and she handed him the pass given her by the
general-in-ohief of the Union army, command-
ing and enjoining all to respect the bearer,
and to permit his motions nurestricted and un-
questioned freedom,

“Why, this is the safe-guard of the gtuemﬂ
Why didn’t you show ma this at first ?°

mthln just told you that I am
going to the camp of the ememy, and I
didn‘t wish it told there that I had just held
o communication with a federsl officer; but
you have forced me to it.”

Aud the tone of regret and impatience she
employed convinced the officer that he saw
before him oue of those adventurous spirits
whose hair-breadth eseapes by fload and field
form a volume in the annals of our civil war,
unsurpassed in deeds of gallantry and daring
by the events of any period in the worlds
history—in other words a spy. It was, there-
fore, with amlth\ of regret and self justi-
fication that he mplud

T did but my duty, and yet 1 regret this
confréfénips 88 mtch as you can possibly; but
those men you have with you—who are
they ™

“ Both rebels; but neesssary to my safoty—
you must let them pass.”

« Of pourse, if you desire it; but yon are
too generous, sir, not to pardon the rudencss
to which you have been subjeeted My mis-
take was natural!”

“ Freely, eapum: !‘reely——‘tmt ahont the |

manner of my going. It will not do for us
1o part in apparent amity.”

1 see that; and have thought of an expe-
dient. Do you retarn to your party as if our
conference had been unsatisfactory, and Iwill
deétain wy men long enongh to give you time
toget off. Keep the timber between you and
us, until you are out of sight. Bear to the
southwest a little, Yon will strike the out-
posts of the ememy a dozen miles hence; and
now, geod-bye.”

And the captain tarned his horse's head and
rode back to his followers, letting a prize es-
cape him which, had be known it, wonld have
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ara, glad to escape so easily, speedily
jer friends, and &s they rapidly pur-

Zers commenced and rel.ntud her adventares;
and first she told bim of Laura, giving him
her letter to read, and whon he had finished
| this, and gloated over its love-lit pages and
kissed the scented words that seemed to glow
and beam before him—she told him of the in-
terview with the federul general—of the means
she adopted to secure it, and ended by laying
before him the maps and letters of explana-
tion that she had secured,

“ What!” exclaimed Bartrelle, examining
the papers with feverish haste, ‘‘you don't
tell me you secured these papers ¥’

“How else would I come by them

“True ; but Zera, this ia fortune! The
possession of these papers are worth yonr
weight in gold—why, child, they are price-
lewn;” and his flerce, blue eves were wild with
astonishment,

“ Whatever their value, Richard, they are
yours to do with as you like; but I have lost,
or mislaid a letter from your uncle to the gen-
eral. He 1 me it related to busi of
importance, and its loss, I fear, will be of con-
sequence. What amI to do. Isurely started
with it."”

i Oh, it is probably of but little value. Any
way, you can't help it!™

“No, but Iam sorry itis gone; bul per-
haps T left it at home ?”

“ Very probable!"

“Well, IT1l goto bed now and get some
rest:” and the yourg girl lifted the curtain of
ihe double tent, and leaping om the couch,
was almost instantly asleep.

* Wonderful! wonderful!” muttered Bar-
trelle, 1 must place these papers at once in
the hands of the general—they are, indeed,
priceless.”

CHAFTER XVIIL

—— Here's a weapon now,
Ehall shake & covqueriog ganeral In his tant,
A monarch on his throne —. [01d Play.

the Southron ; and the sheen of its many
varying beams are reflected back from a ham-
let of white tents, dotting the boundless
prairie. Ower the large central tent was a
banner of two bars of searlet, and a single
one of snow. It is the camp of the
Confederste army. In front of each
tent the bayonets gleam in stacks of
gliltering steel, Here, you behold the parks
of artillery—and further to the right and left,
the single batterics of Napoleon guns, guard-
ing in their silent grandenr the dreary wasta
of prairie that spreads out on every hand.

The silence, like death, is broken by the
shrill note of the reveilli—the hum of the
awakening camp—the neigh of the war stesd.

And now, like the roarof the ocean breaking
on the shore, that camp of 10,000 men
wakens into life. On every side is seen hur-
rying men and battalions formed in martial
nrray. Here, a staff-officer, resplendent in
brillisnt uniform, deshed along glittering
ranks, with sword and bayonet blazing over
their  heads. Here, again, is seen
the subaltetn with his fila of raw re-
ernits, monlding those stalwart limbs into
mackines fit for battle. Long rows of noble
horses were seen at picket, prancing and toss-
ing their heads, impatient of the inactivity to
which they were subjected, or neighing over
the provender spread before them. The sol-
diers stood in gronps—some goged in
drill, whulst others formed parties sround the
sutler’s tent or strolled about at leisare,

The day wears on. The san is blazing far
up in the zenith; the Lour of noon is upon
the stroke. In the large temt over which
waves the flag of the South four persons are
grthered,

Let us enter! In the far corner of this
| honse, with its roof and walls of flatter-
| ing canvas, you behold military trunks and
comp equipage, piled up in a rude, indiserimi-
tiste mass, The rest of the place within forms
a level grassy sod. As we said, four persons
are gathered thera,

The cne on the right, dressed in the plain
suit of military gray, with sword by his side
and pistol on bis kip, and bis head surmounted
by a blood red esp, is a partisan ranger; a
man of slender build, ‘Jﬂ!i}t:: frame, not so
remarkable forbis height, which is below tha
medinm of ordinery men, as for the indomit-
able resolution that is ‘written upon his sun-
Lurnt face; this is Captain Bartreile.

Neat tohim, presenting a perfect contrast
in Lis sipewy frame and steong athistic limbs,
is a soldierdressed in the fall of a
Confederate general. His dark hair fallf back
from his fine forechead—his full clear eye
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guerre by whichi she bad sccomplished their | loch,

through the lines. A few moments more,’

The morning sun bursts npon the camp of |

lpu.khp with fire; this il Gen. Ban McCal-
of Texas.

A little back and behind the rest stands a
youthful form, Surely we bave seen that
face before—yes, it is Zera!

The center of the group, snd the object
of every cye —an old man; not even
clad in the glitter and show of uniform,
but attired in & much-used plain eivilian
dress — his frame is tall and heavy —
hair ns white as snow, clings to his brow and
waves sround his head; and from the full gray
eve flashes out a wild, deep light. Know you
not this man—Missouri's idol 7 Tt is General
Sterling Price! within whose hands rest the
lives of those 10,000 men, with the honor of
the new flag in his keeping.

Even as we gaze upon him, he raises his
head and speaks :

“Yes, gentlemen, these papers show usall
we need to know, We will commence our
warch at once; and if Lyon does not meet us,
we will attack him in Springfleld.”

1t is better s0,” replied MoCulloch, ¢ ‘but
can we find no means of rewarding this boy "
turning and looking at Zera with deep ad-
wirstion kindling in his eyes.

“1t does mot meed,” she hastily replied,

M&nmn nn-n
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other the Confederate uniform.

In this horrid defile a man might searcely
walk with safety ; withered trees grow be-
tween the masses of granite ; and seattered
stones make the bed of the ravine dificult
and uncertain for the tread.

For n single moment all is silence! But
a single moment these two hundred men
gaze into the faces of Bartrelle’s iron-chested,
denth-eyed mngers. A moment, and then as
the Union musketry streams its steady blazs,
you wonld think that a ceaseless sheet of fire
was bathing those rocks and hills aud hollows
with flame; for all at once the federals have
delivered their fire full in the faces of the
Confederat

“] am too young fo bear a soldier's h
and for other reward, I would not fake it—
let the matter pass.”

“No, by my soul! Nay, lad, come over to
the Texas camp, and we will see if we cannot
diseover an aidship for you."

] am obliged to you, general, for your
kind intentions, but I must remain with my
cousin, Iam buta lad, as you see.”

“ Well, gentlemen, to your posts ; we must
move from here," said the old man, and the
council broke np.

In a very few moments the hurry and tu~
mult of the eamp were renewed. Dat the oe-
casion was different. Now joy and happiness
flashed from every eye, for soldiers are
always best pleased when ordered on
wilitary service. Aids dashed in the di-
rection of quariers assiguned to eommand-
ers of division with orders, snd hastened
back at the same headlong speed. The bugle
of the eavalry sounded out elesr and wild its
tshoots and saddle,” and in answer to its call
the squadrons began to form into line and
prepare for the route.

The trains of wagons with their white tilt
and long teams of mules formed into squares
and waited the movements of the column to
which they were attached. The ambulance
corps, too, were in motion ; the sick had been
safely stowed, and the vdhicles were ready for
the road.

We ean record only the salient points of the
pictura ! The minute details will readily oo«
cur to the memory of those who have seen a
camp breaking up for the march.

An hour later the spectacle changes ! Let
us seethe change ; lot ualook on the pistare !

Far in advanee are beheld the gleaming arms
of the advance guard. Some little distance in
the rear, the staff officers come riding in their
chivalric array. And in the far distance,
winding with every turn and sweep of the
road, the columns of marching regiments, bat-
tulions and squadrons of soldiers, their arms
glistening in the gleam of the sun—the bright
rays dancing on sword and bayonet and flash-
ing around the brazen muzzles of the artillery.
And bebind all these the baggage train of a
thousand wagons winding over hill and valley
its slow and tortuous ronte.

Behind all this glistening array came the
rangers. Their's was no holiday service—no
ginecure did they fill.  Already had they
won fame and honor on the scout and in the
field. The name of their young leader had
become o synonym for all that was adventu-
rous and daring, for in many a wild encoun-
ter with the enemy had his genius and cour-
rage secured them' the victory. Now they
formed the rear guard of the army, which was
destined, in a few days, to mark the annals of
revolution with an episode as startling in its
wild grandeur as that whichsurprised Enrope
into admiration of the achievements of Lodi.

In the meantime all was activity in the
urmy. And on the march and in the ¢amp
the utmost exertions were made to have every-
thing in readiness for the engagement that all
saw wis approacking. Days glided past —the
armies were slowly coming together, and the
light troops sometimes met.

The rangers performed much of that ser-
vice on the part of the Confederates, since by
their skill, their fidelity and acqugjntance with
the country, they were admirably qualified
forit,

It was the day before the final engagement
that the general felt a desire to reconnoiter
the road leading into Bpringfield, having
some donbts whether the disposition of the
enemy's forees had been accurately reported.
On this service he orderad the ranger captain
aud his troop. At the entrance of a little ascen-
ing ravine, the captain was atiracted by the
pppearance of some light cavalry, which were
occupying the brow of the opposite hill; yet
go perfectly were they disposed that ke conld
neither ascertain their numbers nor the object
of their being thers. Sending forward a few
of his men as skirmishers, under the charge
of his lientenant, the captain formed his troop
into line and slowly moved after them. Not.
withstanding this movemeant on the part of
the Confederates, it prodused no perceptible
thange in the disposition of the enemy, and
they seemed to be awaiting the approsch of
the rangers with perfect indifference.

By this time, however, the skirmish lins
had advanced within firing distance, and de-
ploying right and loft, they delivered their shots
with fatal aceuracy. This seemed to waken
the enemy into life; and several shots in
retirm rattled against the stony road beneath
the rangers’ feet. Still advancing in the
same cautions way, the skirmish line returned
the fire of the picket, for such it seemed to
be.  And now, taking advautage of an inter-
vening rise in the ground, the whole line
wheeled to the left and formed on the fank
of the ememy.

tnt what was Bartrelle's surprise, when, on
tuking his new position, he saw before him a
company of infantry, and a troop of horse
drawn up to receive him. Conspicuous at
the head of the enemy rode Warren Hayes,
and by his side a gentlessan in the uniform of
a Union colonel, whom at that slight distance
Bartrelle readily recognized to be Col. Blount,
afterward so famons in the border warfare on
the frontiers of Missouri and Kensas.

Bartrelle saw his mistake in the mext mo-
ment. He had been lured into a field too
brokén and rough for the maneuvers of
cavalry, and in front of him wasa fores full
iwo hundred strong.

But in such exigencies as this the cool,
saguecicus ist can do more than
strength of numbers and advantageous posi-
tion often sccomplish.

| But where is Bartrelle? A shout echoes
from his lips as his eighty battle devils
poured their fire into the enemy's ranks, nnd
now, with upraised knives, charge them
home. At first it looks like u eloud of horse-
men and  steel-—of struggling, flonn-
dering,
suddenly yon see the rangers’ plin
uniform eame ont in strong contrast with the
federals gaudy trappings—you mark the flash
of the bowie knife, and the answering stream
of blood.

““Again, comrades! By the right flank—
well together, wheel—charge!” and Bartrelle's
stern command rung lond and clear above
that battlerout. From rank to rank he hur-
ried, his breast exposed to the enemy’'s dead-
liest fire, glaneing through the clouds of
battle, his slender form rose proudly in
every part of the field, a8 his blue eye gleam-
ing with battle light he hurried his men to
the charge.

On, right on, throngh the serried ranks,
darted the men of iron; they have passed the
infantry—they have turned the flank of the
cavalry; and wheeling suddenly, the rough
butting erags of the projecting ridge
scparate the combattants. The broad
road again appears before them, and too
late to remedy the mistake, whigh their own
want of foresight had made, and Bartrelle's
sagacity enabled him to take advantage of,
they were compélled to witness the escape of
the eagle they thonght was completely within
their clutches. Securs in his retreat, Bar-
trelle quietly moved sway. The enemy are
too badly crippled to follow him; and were
this not so, the infantry would be useless in
pursuit, and the cavalry alone would be unable
to cope with him.

By the side of the ranger eaptain throngh-
out this bloody fray quietly rode a youthfal
form, exnberant in grace and besuty., In the

writhing men and beasts; but.
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alry aﬂxuuﬂlm h L; but the
presence of infantry eertainly argues the ex-
istence of a supporting force very near. Do
you continue on to the camp, eaptain, and ad-
ﬁﬁmﬂdﬁl“%l do s littls
wdditional resonnoitering.”

1 say, colonel,” wm 1t
me advise the propristy of your sending for-
ward some scouts on foot. You will in this
way avoid the trap I fell into, if any is laid,”

“ By George! you are right—here Captain
Wood, dismount your company and deploy
them as skirmishers, while you send s half-
dozen forwnrd as scouts.”

And the columns moved on, each ina dif-
ferent direction.

“‘And that is the celebrated Colonel Shelby,
isit?" ssked Zers, s the march was again
resumed.

++ Yes—did yon never see him before 7"

*Never, he looks like » brave officer.”

*He is one—a braver never set a squadron
in the field; butlmvmnnﬁmn‘boltﬂul
body of the enemy. Solargea force
menns mischief;” and the soldier looked as
the more Le reflocted on the circumstance, be
viewed it with increasing apprehension.

" “It is probably but a picket,” suggested
Zera,

" «Notso, I tell you! We will hear a dif-
ferrent report when Shelby returns.”

A few hours later in the day Cel. Shelby
rode into camp with the intelligence that the
forces on the hill bad been reinforced by the
arrival of an entire regiment of infantry; and
that a picket station had been established a
mile nearer our lines.

None could doubt the meaning of the enemy
now, The guards were doubled, the lines
extended, and all made ready for the morrow.

CHAPTER XIX.
Faint the din of battle ’'d

It was  before daybreak om the
10th of Angust, 1861, a
marnbh for
that the Union and Confederate
armies met among the hills and hollows of

derness of timber, broken hills and ridges,

thickest of the fight warding off, but dealing
no blows, he moved conspicuously, from his
youthful appearance, and the calm smiling
gnze with which he looked upon the battle,
Conscious of no terror throughout the males,
Zera only éaw in the gloom of that battle
seene something so grandly sublime, that the
passionate fire of her Eastern heart thrilled
to the war spirit that burnt in unison with her
own. Her's was the wild, warm nature, born
of sunshine and tempest, and thas strangely
mixed with light and gloom, with joy and
sorrow, the record of her life would present,
a8 events might make it, & pieture of loving
beauty, rich and fervid with dreams of love,
or dark and lowering with flashes of somber
sublimity.

As the retreating ranpers slowly moved
away, Dartrelle, from whose side she never
strayed, was greatly amused in watching the
play of emotions that swept rapidly across
the features of the strange young being who
was offering 0p her life and happiness in his
service, Twice in the skirmish had she saved
his life; and when the contest was over, and
he tried to make her sensible of his gratitude,
she had turned from him, lsl!thamham
commended was of little worth.

%A tough tussel that, Zera! don't you think
so {" and the soldier beut forward to catch
the answer, which eame-in a low, quist tone,
but musical as the warble of a canary :

«Yes, terrible for a moment; but I never
donbted for an instant that you wounld extri-
cate yourself,” and the fine lip curled, and
the eye flashed with the pride she could not
conceal.

“And yei Ilost a hall dozen of my men.”

“They died brnefy—thny have done their
duty,” was the low, quiet reply ; but with &
moistened eye, and a look of poignant regret.

“But I can ill sustain the lost just now.,”

“You think there will be a battle scon
then ** questioned Zera in low, eager tones,
which showed how deeply she fell interested
in the answer.

For weeks she had been looking forward to
such an event with the keemesh anxisty,
It was not apprehension—not fear ; but as
she reflected om the not improbable conse-
quences of a general engagement to the canse
in which she had begun to feel sll the inter-
est of nehild of the soil, she could not stifle the
fever of unrest that took possession of her
heart.

“ Yes, it cannot be postponed many days
longer. T should not be surprised if it burst
upon us before the dawn to-morrow. The
heavy picket we have just encountered means
something more than at first glance meets the
eye.”

But their further conversation was inter-
rupted by the approach of a body of eavalry,
nrrayed nnder the Southern banner. At their
head rode Colonel Shelby, who, on seeing
Bartrelle, dushed forward to meet him,

“What means the firing we so recently
beard, eaptain ? but I see, you bave been en-
paged with the enemy;” and he looked eagerly
for & reply.

“Yes, I have been engaged, and what is
worse, colonel Lave had Lo retreat.”

#Is it possible—where was this? "

“About two miles back, what appeared to
be culy 8 picket, lured me into one of the
worst places for an ambush & man ever en-
tered. But supposing I would' have nothing
Lt & siwple videtto to contend with, I pushed
ahead across the hill, and up the ravine, nntil
what was my surprise, when on wheeling into
line I discovered myself right in front of at

treat in the face of this foree was impossible,
umd:m:ﬁkw“ hmk
tive was to charge throngh them

+ ! the road they bad left open. l‘mbr

least two hundred infgntry and eavalry. Re- |

tretch far away, peak on peak of undulsting
rolling country. On the right a meandering
creek, bottom lands Glled with gullies, their
perpendioular sides rough witk rocks, sand
glowing swart and black from the slowly lift-
ing fog.

And in these ridges and hills, along thess
gullies und dark ravines, lies the Southern
Before them appears the foe; far as the
eye can see, the wilderness is one dense mass
of moving men—cannon and steel glowing
redly in the light of the ricing sun, as the
magnificent panorama spreads its details be-
fore the eye of the

From the Mﬂmmmm
splendid objects meet the eye; and far down
the ravines, over the ridges and hills, along
the gullies and the banks of the
‘creek, rank on rank, column on column, regi-
ment on regiment, that grand array seems
to grow larger and more magnificent, as it
flsshes into the light of the rising sun.

In the ranks of the Bouthern army, above
yonder defile, frowns & battery of Nupoleon
guns. The crests of the ridges on the left
are beeupied by Bartrelle’s Rangers and three
regiments of infantry. There yow see the
First and Becond Arkansas and the Fourth
Missouri. Lower down the valley stretohes
in line of battle the Texns]mnd Missonri
troops, the center of the line being defended
by three cighteen pounders. On the right,
the Tenth and Eleventh Missonri, supported
by McCulloch’s Rangers and McDonald's bat-
tery. 4

The reserves liec on the hills in the rear,
composed Of the Mississippi riflemen and
three regiments of Misgouri troops.

Under the shadow of the lmmense pall of
fog and smoke that hung along the hills and
over the ridges and ravines, Lyon hurled the
terror of his forees on the southern eenter,
and bathed the valleys in & mantle of fire.
On tbe left the foderals appeared in over-
whelming numbers—on hill and valley their
bayonets gleamed in & living wall of steel,
pouring a leaden hml from every ridge and
slope into the faces of the Arkansas troops.
The carnage was terrible. But the Southern-
ers were mot  idle.  The |battery of
Napoleon guns, threstemed by the heavy
columns advancing i its fromt, did
its work wupon  their ranks and
opened wide lanes in their array. The fourth
Missouri, under Col. Martin, performed deeds
that would have reflected honor upon the Old
(inard, and siding the battery, they face that
sen of flime and steel, swaying to and
fro with the rush of the battle, and then clos-
ing up their bleeding ranks, stand firm as
rocks in that whirlpool of death.

At this moment Lyon has pushed a heavy
force against the right flank and girdled our
rear with a dense mass of infantry. The mo-
ment is critical —the danger imminent. But
the Eleventh Missouri wheels into line, and
the Third Arkansss hurries to their aid, and
before their deadly riflss the Union troops fall
by bundreds. And now MeDonnald's battery
confronts the formidable post, and poars a
shower of grape and canister into their closely
moving ranks.

On the center the combat is terrible. Can-
non answers cannon, and at musket range the
contending forces pour into each other an
incessant hail of whizzing balls, Here meet
front to front the border men from Kansss
sud Missouri, there Blunt shakes his sword in
the face of Cockerill, aud is answered back by |
8 leaden tempest by the men from Johnson
“ﬂ‘rh‘n!‘m Kmn.“
gomery, rushed at the left; but as ﬁux';»
leons answer the charge by wild flashes
flame, which open wide rents in the Huor
dered regiment, the rangers, with Bartrells in

|.r 4

the évents which marked

no avail. mmmmmmwm
It sweeps them before ita angry

insects before the breath of a tornado. But
new, and until then unengaged, reserves come
to the rescue. The federal line thickens, and

from
and dying wretch that is earried to the rear.
And now the contest thickens and the car-

seethes, nﬂbumuﬂdmnlilosmh-
tival ; sword elangs against sword, and bayo-
net meets bayonet, while along the line swells
the fierce unceasing shriek of exploding mus-

pall. But suddenly the batteries in the centor
‘speek out, and by their blazing light we ses

men.

And now the federal line wavers and bends,
Slowly, foot by foot, the sérried columns sway
backward with & tremulous impulse, while
their unslackened fire gleams sud burns snd
brightens all along their line, by
thohﬂnnm advance, (sh‘:,nn. ::2
the dead and the dying, move those inexora-
ble foes, while the battle flame flashes on
each set, determined face in bluish light.

A shout—a deafening roar! Lyon is down;
the strength of his army is broken!

Price gaw that the moment for decisive
‘sction had come. A word passed his lips,

snd an aid-de-csmp darted over the fleld to

‘| the left; & moment more the dark mass of

moving squadrons bresk into view—from the
bosom of that clond of battle -ﬁhﬁl

impede their course, and like a mob drunk
vﬁmnﬁﬂnﬂ.'ﬁﬂﬂh‘w
nate rowl,

Yes, the victory was won; the flag of the
mnpubﬂnuvdhhmphﬂumm
battle-field; but—the costin blood ! N

Nigh!.tumuhgon‘mmihnhﬂnu
were settling along the forest.

Yes, it was night on the battle-field!

Oh! what a terrible spectactle is a field of
recent battle, when night has thrown her
mautle on the stené! Did you ever witness
o soene so sad ?

Look! the stars shine seremely; the moon
pours a flood of light on the sickening seene.

the fatignes of the day.

In & tent set apart from the rest a solitary
light burns on & small wooden table. A
young lad sits beside it—pale and care.worn,
Lis face reveals a look of unutterable weari-
nesa. Buddenly a form darkeos the open
door of the tent ; a face, bronzed and dark.
ened, gazes on the boy ; the figure moves to
the boy's side—

“Yon are tired to death, my Indy. Let me
wateh the capiain.™

It was Holden who spoke. His low utter-
nnee had a theill of apprebension in it which
aroused the yonth from the reveries he was
indulging in, more thun the words which met
his ear.

fro ne cosmisven.]

Parsrs, Ows, Prare Grass, wro.—Mesars,
Potthofl & Kuight, importers and desiers in the
above line of goods, 94 Cam, uext door to
the CRESCENT, e Pre the wade
st the lowesh market rates with the beat paints,
ﬂ‘.'w.l“. w “ m ‘I“I
nriita’ materidls, etc. They are also sgeass for
Evglish plate glass, which they are relljug ata
very small sdvance upon cost. Messra. Potthofl
& Knight sre ascommodating and pleassat men to
@0 business with. Those who are in waot of soy
artiole in their line will Jdo well by giviag them
call at 96 Camp wtreet hefore purohnsing.

!—:nm.mmmm_m:-m
try be
m’”mw&hm&:
the laké end of the Pontehartrain Rallread .
Whmm—m ‘delightful @
wet of 'M:.n—u:?m

the faces of a hundred bleediog mod fallen




