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d to warm exi even &8
Bentenoed, then blotted from the ledlunl

Ac with doubt the life again
1 I::x“the doress of my couch, lhﬁok
Through Casa Gaidl windows to the san.

A fate like Farinata's held me fast
In some devouring fit of fever-fire,
Until, from ceaseless forms of toll that cast
Their will :};on me, whirled in endless gyre,
Tue Bpirit of the house brought help at iast.

Wit!lai Giotto wrestling, through the desperate
ours

A thousand erowded frescos most [ Sdﬂ.

Or spatch from twilight's dim and desky bowers
Alternate forms of bacchanal and saint,

The streets of Florence and ber beanteons towers,

Weak, wasted with those torments of the brain,
The circles of the Tuscan master's hell

Were dreams no more ; but when their flery strain
Was flercest, deep sud sudden stillness fell
Athwart the storm, and all was peace again.

She eame, whom Casa Guidl's chambers knew,

And know more proudly an immortal now ;

The air without & star was shivered throulh

‘With the resistiess radiance of her brow,

Aud :Hmeﬂns landscapes from the darkness
grew.

Thh. g_lumnn -like 3 lnd yet lho Imm.ghl me rest,
waords, ln

a-.--l’eﬂ weary lids with ueep. together pressed

In clasping quiet wandering hand to hand,

And smoothed the folded cloth lbun the breast.

.bnwd. looking through these windows, where the

Ehhe:’ on a terrace splendid with the gold
Of autumnp shrub, and greeén with 510-; bay.
Onee more her face, remade from duss, [ hold
In light so clear it cannot pass away,—

The quiet brow ; tbthcunfnn and fair
¥or such & voice of i the steady eye,

wsm #hone ibo .ud to outwear
her features lie

s fragile house ’
'.'IM Bolt Lall lhldown of lwr dl‘oaplag hain

Who oould forget those featares, having known?
Whose memory do his kindling reverence wrong
That'beard the soft [ontan fi=te, whose tone
Changed wl‘t.h thn il t of her song?
No sweeter 's lips were blown.

e
& v u“t’to left the In:t lh.ltnmnut find
Bopg for its heroes; and the Roman hill,
Omee free, lilllfnrhughualhhuuﬂnd.

Thnhﬂothlh,ou * Here she wrote and died,"”
teful Florence bids the record stand :

Bm inmm;nﬁwhhpﬂda

Above her grave,—and one remoter

Free as her prayers !o«llnohlt,ﬂﬂwh side.

1 will not doubt the vision :

The muing clouds that s; of lraodm won!

And life, ted, with a lark-like glee

Thmth CIII uidi windows hails the san,

hmnmmdunnhnnpkluln»m
Aslantic Montkiy,

Weitten for the Bunday Crescent]
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CHAPTER XXII—CONTINUED.

He cast one more look at her, full of in-
tense Liate, and turning, left the house.

Laung followed him with her eyes until the
closing door shut him from hersight, Then,
givivg way to the consuming grief that was
burning in her heart, she threw herself on a
lounge and cried passionately.  All the terri-
ble eongequences of this man's inexorable an-
tipathy rose before her, and filled ber mind
with the most torturing apprehensions, What
ought she to do? nay, what could she do ?
There was nothing that conld appease the
wrath of that obdurate and unscrupulous
mam  And if be bad even been befors their
intervigw amenabls to reason, which she
doubted, he was now provoked to such a de-
gree as would render him wholly im-
placable. .

How long she remained thus indulging her
bitter reflections she did not know—hours
must have passed; but she was at last aroused
by the entrance of Mildred Hayes into the
apartment. She came close up to the reclin.
ing girl, and stooping, kissed her tenderly :

** My dear Laura, how do you feel by this
time—better, I trust?” and the soft, white
fingers of the young girl strayed scothingly
through the dark, luxuriant masses of hair
that floated around the cushioned pillow on
‘whieh Laura bad laid her head.

“ Better, dear? Oh! no. I am miserable
beyond the power of words to express! "

* Poor dear! poor dear! how sincerely do
1 sympathize in your distresses; but, dear
Laura, why do you ery so? Have you for-
gotten that God tempers the wind to the
shorn lamb; and that He does not put upon
us & loud of misery we are unable to bear?
He fits the burden to the back. Trustin
His merey, Laura, and it will all come out
right, despite the darkness that now gathers
around us.”

“Qh! Milly, dear, darling girl, if you only
knew all.”

“Don't I know all, my dear?"” and the
great, wandering, blue eyes sought her
friend’s face with such a look of tenderness
and love that Laurn wondered how any one
ullied to so much purity and truth could be
g0 wicked ns her brother; but she simply
said :

« Milly, your brother has been here to-
day,” y

“Oh! I am so glad. Aund did he promise
1 procure our dear old colonel's release ?

“No, Milly, It was he who bad him ar-
rested.”

* Léara Taylor, are you mad? " exelaimed
the terrifted girl, springing from her side and
gazing npotter with dilating eyes and white,
quivering lips.

“ No, no, Milly, I wisk | was; but it is too
true. He told me so himmelf, He showed
me the paper upon which e charge was
based—a letter written by my fabter to Gen.
Price—and demanded, as the only way to
secnre his forbearance in the prosetation,
ihat I should become his wife.” |

«“Dh, Laura, you are mad, mad, mad!"
wailed the poor stricken girl; ““he could not
be so bage.”

“My poor child, I wish it were not true;
bul you will find it as I have said,” and
Laura kissed the pale lips whieh bat
& moment before was endeavoring to
console ber in the depths of her afitiotion,
but now, alas, feeling the band of sorrow
pressing as heavily upon herself,

“And he said it was himself, Lanra—he ac-
knowledged it, did be? Ok! may there not
be some mistake?™

‘‘Nome, my ehild, it is as I tell yon.”

¢ But his motive, Laura—he must have had
pome motive ? "™

- _Hosti!ity to my cousin, 1 believe, was the
moving cause ; he said he would make him
mowm an uncle slaip, or suatch from bis

—

W

mlﬁl betrothed !dh J-Iruddfh-

“Oh' my bwﬂur nybmﬂlet.hmr have
you fallen!” and her hands were raised
in passionate despair, “but it shall not be;
I will turn heaven and earth, but that I will
succor that old man.”

Bhe raised herself from the s=at into which
she had fallen on the first intelligence of this
terrible news, snd moving to the side of her
friend, bent low and kissed her.

“Ium going to see my father, Laura—he
must know of this—I will return very soon,
but do not seek to detain me now ;" and
snatohing bher hat, she was out of the room
before her friend could frame a reply to her.
Down the street she ran, and crossing into
Vine, hurried on towards her father's place of
business on Main. She reached it at last.
Ont of breath and flushed with rapid walk-
ing, she entered the counting room, where
her father was enjoying quietly his afternoon
siesta. He raised his head as his daughter
entered—

“Why, Milly, bless my soul! what's the
matter, child—what brings you down town at
this hour of the day?"” and the anxious father
moved unsasily in his chair, as he motioned
his daughter to a seat.

« Father, I must speak with yom,” she re-
plied, “and you must nerve your heart te
hear that which will bow your hLead with
inconevivable shame.”

“Now heaven help me, what is it »¥
child?”

* Father, Warren hd Oolonel Taylor ar-
rested! " E

**Child, you are dreaming ; .n?.md bﬂtﬂlm
heard of it when I met him

*No, father, it is tped 5 and what is more,

he visited Laura te# morning—showed her a
letter writte» by the colonel to Gen. Price,
and upes Which the charge against him is
bosed, and announced his inexorable deter-
mination to push proceedings against him
to the utmost extremity, unless she would
consent to purchase his forbearance by be-
coming his wife.”
“' My God, my God, what have I done, that
Thou should’st curse me with such ason?”
exclaimed the old man, giving way in his dis-
tress to the most passionate excess of sor-
TOW.

*Father, this is terrible, I know, for it
bas almost broken my heart. On you, I
know it has fallen mors heavily still ; but
there is no time to be lost—you must be up
and doing, and this wost inconeeivable wick-
edness must not be suffered to proceed. It
will wring our hearts with homiliation
the exposure, but that old
man must mot be permitted to rot in
prison, becausse a son of our houss
hes forgotten his honor, and trampled Lis
manhood under his feet.”

*You are right, my child; you are right.
But ch! my son, my son! Yon of whom I
was once 8o proud! Who I thought, when I
was gohe, would be the stay and prop of the
old house, in whose annals a eoward or &
scoundrel never stained the page of our
story! Now, alag! my trust is gone—my
pride is broken; and I, who held my head so
high, must shun men's glances—evade my
neighbor's looks, and go down to the grave
vroken-hearted!” And the old soldier, who
had looked upon battle-flelds and met the
shock of charging sguadrons undismayed,
but with a gleaming eye and a lofty courage, -
now bowed his head upon his hands and
wept.

+«Talk not of sorrow 'til thon haat seen
the tears of warlike men"— ;

To Mildred there wes something pwial in
secing her father thus affected. She flang
her arms around his peck and kissed him,
with passionate entreatics to be caln. He
raised his head at last—the old stately head—
and said, with a wan smile:

“ Yon are all that is left me now, Milly, I
have no son—he who called himself so, shall
be 50 no longer; but, stripped of everything
but his name, shall go forth into the world
with a father's curse upon his head."

«+Oh! father, don'tsay that—don't, I en-
treat! He is bad, I know; but he may
reform, and be s better man, and then we
shall all be so happy !” And the fair young
girl elung around his neck with tears and em-
braces. . To her pure, guiltless heart, there
was sornething so terrible in a father's curse,
that she would not have been surprised to see
the earth open to receive the unfortunate
recipient of that dire malison.

“Itis long,” seid the embittered father,
+tginee I saw he was selfish and revengeful;
but to be o perjured informer, worse than a
common stabber! I never thought that such
@ blot would have fallen on my race. But he
shall correct the evil he has done, Ha shall
take back his accusation and surrender the
seroll he has forged or purloined. He shall
do it, or 1 will take the life T gave him."
And the grand old man raised his head and
dashed the gushing tear from his eye.

“Oh! father, be calm, I entréat.”

I am, my child; but I have a duty to per-
form, and that right speedily. So return you
to the bapless girl, who weeps her father's
imprisonment. Poor child! Hers, a8 well
as ours, is & hard lot. I will join you there
in o few hours.” And the old man took his
hat and strode away in search of his son.
Long and anxiously he searched, but without
avail.

‘Warren Hayes had left the city.

CHATTER XXITL.

Why, 'tis a boisterons and cruel style,
A style for chaliengers. Why,she defies us,
Like Turk to Christian,

[As You Like It.

Near the close of the day, about the wmid-
dle of the month of August, at the period
the events we have just related cocurred, a
lady fashionably attired and bearing evident
marks of wealth and refinement, was driven
in & splendid carriage up to the door of the
house occupied by Gen. Seigel as headquar-
‘¢rs while at Rolla. The lady was young and
bantiful; and from the profound respect
shioWa her by the offieials as she alighted, it
Was eVient this was not her first visit to the
Union getersl, She passed through the ante-
room, and Wis shown to the presence of the
military chieftas, He was a man nearing
the middle of life, but had in his counte-
nance but few tracesof the passage of time.
Rising from his seat as the lady entered, he
handed her with graceful yoliteness to a chair
near his own. Bat few (jeots of interest
were to be seen in the apafment. Swords,
maps and papers, in great conlusion, littered
the table at which he sat.

“You must pardon our disordar, mam'-

selle,” he remarked to the iady in French,
“our aflairs are po confused that we even

.

Bty Bew Orlsans rescent, Sund

bmgfhmu”..wmdon-hnu-
rAngements.

“There is no apology necessary, monsieur.
I perecive it is unavoidable; but how does
our own affairs progress ¥

“Ah! mam'selle, I am happy to qu
the maps are all completed,” he said, taking
a roll of parchment from the drawer of his
table and handing it to her;” “but I really
mqologmh-dahhlagmulms'"

“bis » it mon=
sieur; donolmthnit.lhl]wwm[tu
reach my destination, monsieur, since the
bridges are burnt *”

Mm'&dle,thtmﬂiimpodom—
will it not

“T bed thought, mhgm«
changing my dress for a youth's, and, accom-
penied by my servant, strike across the coun-
try towards Jefferson City, on bhorseback.
What do you advise?”

Beally,maaﬂe,ld:ulti searcely ven-
ture to give such advice ; but if you think of
adopting it, T will say T think the plan an ad-
mirable ope.”

“Then, I will tronble you to procure me
two fast horses—fast, mind, monsieur; sud
give me a pass for bearers—a ped and
youth—and I will attempt it.”

“The horses shall be at sour door in an

ﬁd&aﬁ&hmmmu;}hﬂﬁm
with an inimitable shrug of the shoulders.

“Never fear, monsieur, the papers shall be
weﬂ]mkodm and, with a graceful bow,
Zera, for the reader has already divined it to
be her, leit the apartment and sought her car-
riage.

+*Back to the hotel,” she said, and sank
down upon the Inxurious seats,

It was but & moment before the earriage
pulled npnthehuhl.mdlnvtngthw-
hicle, Zers mounted to her room, but not till
she had given Holden directions to follow her
at once. She had scarcely taken her seat
before bier servant entered.

**Holden," #he said, “*1 must leave here to-
night. Iam in possession of all I came to

‘seek. In an honr there will be two horses at

the door; as soon #s they arrive take them to
the foot of the hill be; the Lranch, and
there await my coming, I mustchange this
apparel for boy's attire again—by the time I
have mentioned I can eseape from the house
unobserved. Now go and see that there is m
mistake."”

“ 1 will make no blunder my lady! "

“You never do—I but spoke in caution.”

«'Yes, my lady,” and the man retired.

An hour later might have been seen a youth
stealing cauntiously out of the house, and hur-
rying in the direction Holden had
with the horses. When he reached the branch
he found everything in readiness for an im-
mediate start. He waited for no leave-taking,
Vuulting into the saddle his servant followed
him. They rode slowly until the outermost
picket was passed. And now, with loosed
rein, the horses stretch forward at their swift-
est speed.

Mile after mile fades behind them—hour
tiring gallop is maintained. Farover hill and
valley until the dawn of another day sheds its
light upon the world, rushed the dark horse-
men towards the end of their journey. No
words were spoken—save some inquiry ad-
dressed by the smaller of the two to his com-
panion touching their route, in short, peremp-
tory language, and the reply, given in the
same concise and explicit manner. And again
the rapid pace and the stern silence as before.

Like messengers of fate and fear they dashed
slong, in their wild eareer.

But the course they are oes not tend
in the direction of the eapital. from it,
The direction they are now is in

precisely an opposite course. Bufba few
miles further on and the spires of the little
city of Springfield will break upon their
vision.

“ We are almost there, are we not, Holden?”

“ Yes, my lady, the distance cannot be
great.

I am glad of it; for to tell you the truth
this mad gallop has weariad me beyond all
endurance.”

¢ It has, indeed, bemalmgﬁdemyhﬁy."
and again they relapsed into silemce, and
several miles were passed over without a word
being eaid on either gide. The youth whom
his eomponion had addressed as * my lady"
at last broke the stillness.

¢ Holden, as soon as this business is throngh
with we must hasten to the city. 1 heard
news from them to-day, or rather yesterday,
which surprised me beyond messure."

t Indeed, my lady, what was it 7"

“Our captain's nnele, old Col. Taylor, has
been arrested and thrown into prison for some
imaginary offense against the government at
Washington! "

* But what do they charge him with ?”

“That I eould not sscertain; but whatever
it may be, the charge in itself is a mere pre-
text, for the good old man has done nothing
I am sure, to justify them in pursuing such a
course towsrds him."

It is not likely, gince he is very old, is he
not "

“Yes, ce monde est plein de fous "

“You may well say that; but I should
jndge that this thing is attributable more to
malignaney than to s fool.”

“It may be so! Where is Warren Hayes,
now 7

“ 1 learned at Rolla that he had returned to
the city, and it may be that he has had some
hand in this enterprise against the old col-
onel.”

“True, he is mean and wicked emcugh to
have dare it; but I will soon ascertain, sod if
he has, *woe to his life," it will not be worth
the purchase of & pin's point.”

“ It will not, my lady, if you only say re-
move him from my path. 1have some old
seores to settle with bun myself.”

“ Well, let the matter rest for the present.
We will talk of it again hereafter!” and Zera
gove her borse the rein and again dashed for-
ward at head-long speed Two hours after-
ward she dismounted at the headquarters of
the Confederate general'in Springfield. This
time she was shown into the splendidly fur-
nished parlor of a wealthy citizen instead of
the plain canvas tent which the gemeral oc-
cupied at their last interview.

As she entered the room, the general was
busily engaged in writing some dispatches,
while an orderly stood by, hat in hand, ready
to receive them. It was some moments be-
fore the general locked up, and when he did,
Zera, who bad, in the meantime, withdrawn
the papers she carried from their concealment,
stepped forward and laid them on the table
petore him.

“mt-u. mua
me# -
wﬂl
ded;:di.mh J‘“
“ Is it possible | a rﬂlﬂnf‘
"BIWMWNMMM
Uﬂoumgmmnhmmﬁcm
mﬂghnoei;;qﬁe schedule accompanying
them—and earefully perused the written
explanations, hmymnmm or two his face
%WQﬂ:;#mm
change vigilant serutiny,
a8 the information he was gleaning was pleas-
ing or obscaré, He read all the papers
through and then commenced and scrutinized
them again. Apperently they gave him room
for surprise; for laying them down on the
table, he lookdl up at Zera, and fixing upon
her bis splendid eyes, gazed 1:190'I ber long
and searchingly.
At last, as if satisfied nthhh'hqnaﬁun.
he said: My boy, you are the most ex-

traordinary rreature I have ever beheld—

here have yon brought me documents twice
containing information, that I could have
thought y purchased at the price of a

pitched ba When 1 say these papers are
invaluable to me, (I do not overrate their im-
portanee, since they place in my hands the
keys of the State from the eapital to the bor-
der,) what am I to think of you?" and the
chieftain gazed upon the young being before
bim in absolute amnazement.

“ Think, genersl, that I am very happy in
having been able to serve you, and more than
happy in meeting your kind approval.”

* But how, in the name of all that is won-
derful, were you able to accomplish it #°

“Ob! very easily, gemerall As you are
aware, I arrayed myself in feminine apparel
and, accompanied by & person agting in the
eapacity of my servant, reached Rolla three
days ago. Taking great pains to have my
toilet perfectly rechéreie, I called upon the
little Dutch ecommander, representing myself
as an emissary of the commanding general of
the department, who wished explicit informa-

‘tion of the siluation. In evidence of this

fact, I showed him my pass, commanding all
officers to farther my business and permit me
to go whither I desired unquestioned. But
to dissipate any suspicions that Me might
bave, I told him that as the bridges were
burnt, and no direct communication could be
had with the city, and the country being full
of inswrrectionary parties the genaral thought
his dispatches could be more safely intrusted
to a lady than & man. I communieated with

‘bim jn French exclusively, and as he speaks

French, quite fluently, this in itself charmed
him. In a word, he believed my tale, and
furthered my design with fhe utmost celerity.
Parlies were sent out in every direction to
survey the country and to make ncourate
maps of the different roads, military defenses,
and, in short, everything you desired to know.
These were all completed on yesterday after-
noon, and in an hour afterward I was in the
saddle, I bave ridden withont drawing rein
sinee then.

“You are certainly the shrewdest and most
suceessful scout I have ever seen in my life.
And so young, too—why, you c¢an't be over
gixteen, and yet you have done what the old-

est officer in the army would scarcely dare |*

attempt 2

“You are disposed to flatter me, general.”

“Not at all -1 speak the simple truth ; but
is there nothing in which I can oblige you ¥"

“1 don't know, general—TI thought T would
ssk you—Colonel Taylor, that is my father,”
stammered Zera, in much confusion, **has
been arrested and thrown into prison on
some charge or other; the nature of the
offense with which he is aeeused I don't
know—1I but heard the fact of his arrest.”

“Indeed—ean this be true 7

] fear it js, sir; the intelligence seemed
to come direct, and I thought may be you
would be good enough to try and help him."

“That I will my son, that I will,
if I can—your brave father shall not
languish in prison if I can help it; but
you are tired and hungry, and besides have
not yet seen your cousin—he is much im-
proved since you left and is now about, and
almost well; go then {o his quarters and
find rest and refreshment, and do you and
he come up end see me this evening, and
we will see what can be done for your father,
wy brave old friend!”

“Indeed I am very grateful to you, gen-
eral; good morning,” and Zera turned from
the roowm.

“Strange " muttéred the general, “very
strange ! what a splendid intellect that child

! He seems to have been a born
deplomatist and turns men around his fingers
as if they were the mere puppets of a show.
Strange—inconcievable — incomprehensible. "

And the general commenced the re-exami-
nation of the papers so singularly acquired.

Mounting her horse, Zera rode slowly in
the direction of the rangers, quarters, situ-
ated in the outskirts of the town. As she
went along many a {riendly nod and pleasant
greeting met her from the men and officers
who had heard of her achievements as a
seout, and who were yet to be surprised by
the startling feat she had just sccomplished.
Before night the eamp rung with the intelli-
gence that young Taylor bad penetrated the
enemy’s camp and had absolutely taken maps
of the situation. As startling as was the
story of his success—and in the eyes of
the men these were almost incredible—
they fell far short of the real facts. Nev-
erthless he became a hero in their estimation,
and the undisguised admiration with which
the general viewed him still further tended to
elevate him in the eyes of those gallant men,
who looked upon bravery and daring as the
highest accomplishments with whieh & man
could be endowed. Through this ovation
of congratulatory smiles and greetings
Zera passed on to the encampment of the
TRnZETS.

Bartrelle greeted her with undisgnised
pleasure, embracing hes with the warm fervor
of his nature. They were cousing, the men
said to themselves, and Master Taylor, so
yonng too, no wonder the captain pets him
like he was a girlL The men too crowded
around to extend their congratulations, and
to ask, what success he had in his enterprise;
for it was well understood smong fthem that
he had gone upon & long end dangerous mis-
sion. *The best in the world,” was the calm
rejoinder, while Bartrelle took him by the
hand and led him into the tent. .

“Well!" he said, and paused for an
ANEWET,

«I have had suecess, Richard—learned all I
went to ascertain, but I bring you bad news,
notwithstanding.”

«What is it 2"
+Your uncle bas been arrested and thrown

prec, on s chrge o aber, it T
“My unele! why, what could he have done

to justify them in proceeding to such ex-
bmiﬁu—melythmmmtbemnh-

'Tinlhm—m he assuradly is,
but for what Teotild not ascertain.”

"ll,t old unele—God protect you !”

- you ‘heurd mmﬂn
simple fact of his arrest?”

“No; but when I came up from the ity he
intrusted me with 8 note to the general, re-
lating to some business transaction, which,
hcmd.hﬁhmphmdlnunhmh over &
year ggo. 'That letter was lost somewhers
between Otterville and the Osage. What be-
came of it I do not know, but it is possible it
may have fallen into the ememy’s hands, and
bave thus procured his arrest,”

‘“It may be so! Yes, I remember of your
telling me of the loss of this note, and I men-
'ﬁmmmwmmm he said it
was of no importance, as the matter related
exclusively to & matter of business.”

“1 am sorry if my carelessness has brought
him into trouble; but I will soon see, for I

will start in the morning for the city. But

Holden bas another suspicion. He says War-
ren Hayes escaped the hn.ltk,md succeeded

in making his way to the city. He says that
when there is any de on, he ia
sure to bave a hand in it.”

“ And my hands are tied—I cannot fly to
the sssistance of the good old man.”

¢ But I can,” replied Zera.

“And will you? Oh! Zera, you don't
know how mueh I will thank you.”

"Il.lmllﬁerhhlp‘:oto—momw"

1t will be best.™

By the way, I mentioned the matter to

thought it would do no harm to tell him, and
Mmyhawfsmhspo'uhdﬂu

*“He may truly; nxintﬂp ipatﬂm
time,"

“ At all events, I am off in the moring;
and now, if yon will order your familiar to
get me something to eat, T '!Ilq&ﬂoﬂrh

"Notmhd-lh.lqdla bu.tm
pretty bungry.”

*Well! here comes something—now eat
to your heart's MMM&%
No one shall disturb you till supper time,”

“Be sure and call me then,” said Zara

“ Trust me,” mw “Iwﬂlﬂ
be on hand if there is anything to

“Very well! Now leave me,™ uﬁ.m
ing ber repast, the brave girl songht that re-
pmalvhlhlhrm mmw
her.

N —thou best of

iy Ao o e

Help us to composition. [Anonymons,
As fust as horse and steam eould carry her,

searcely permit her to stand;, * call a carriage
and have me driven ss near home as advis-
able,” and then seating herself on the steps of
the building she waited the reappearance of
her servitor.

He came in a moment, and luia&nghu

into the comfortable vehiele, he took his seat
with the driver, and the eonveyanee whirled
rapidly off in the direction of Zera's home.
On over the stony streets, down Seventh
across into Market, and then into Tenth it
whirled, until it intersected the avenue, Bud-
denly the carringe drew up. Holden did not
care to take it any closer to his mistress's
mansion. Paying and discharging the hack-
man, Holden assisted Zern forward to her
bome. Reaching it at last, the astonished
household eame teeming around her.

“Take me to my room,” she said to her
bhand-maidens, “and let me have some rest,
Holden, go to Colonel Taylor's and say to
Miss Laura I am here, and would be glad to
see her, but she must come to me, for I can
go no further to-night—exhansted nature must
bave repose, Return as soon as you earry this
message and do not leave the house until my
further orders. But, poor fellow! you need
rest as well as myself—1 will send Manah!”

“ Not so, my lady,” eagerly responded Hol-
den, “this fatigne which so exhausts you
affects me not—1let me do your errand ?* and
the faithfol man bounded off with the speed
of the antelope.

# And now, my children,” to the wandering
servants grouped around, “‘to bed with me,
for 1 am tired to death.”

As the words issued from her lips, a large,
finely formed old man, dressed in the oriental
garb, stooped, and gathering her in his arms
88 lightly as & child wonld a feather, moved
with a stately tread through the long halls
and eorridors till he reached her chamber and
surrendered herto hermaidens, Zers lnnghed
heartily as he sat her down and bent to the
floor in his protound obeisance,

* Many thanks, Hadah, for your kindness,”
was the smiling tribute she awarded him.

My lady honors me!" was the grave
response; snd the sombre old Persian
moved with the same stately dignity from
the apartment.

The young girls who attended their young
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watchers, with a rare and nameless beauty
attractive beyond expression. 8o thought at

Zera's summons without a moment's hesita-
tion, but was prepared to find- her enjoying
that repose which Holden had told her was
50 absolutely essential to his mistress after
her exhausting journey.

+Wake hernot,” she said to the attendants,
“let her sleep—poor thing, she meeded it
greatly,” and stooping, Laum pressed her
lips lovingly on the brow of the besatiful
girl.  As the warm ripe lips tonched her fore-
bead, a gentle agitation heaved her bosom
for s moment—the passionate mouth was
wreathed in smiles—and then the emotion
possed away, aud left her in the same silent
and serene repose.

“Oh! how besutiful, how very beautiful
she is,” murmured Laurs, “and good and
pure as beautifal " She looked upon the
sleeping beanty long and ardently, and then
hﬂ.&wv pocket a mininture likeness
of Bartrelle, and gazed allernately upon ths
pieture and the girl.

“HoW strangely like they are,” she
muttered to herself; the features ure
all the same, only she is dark and
he i# fair—but moulded in the same con-
totir of outline—only hers is more delicate ;
more feminine! Oh! God, how inserutible
mﬁmﬂl"

thmmﬁ and when
twosuch faces appear in juxtaposition, even

from s refreshing sleep; but when her eyes
opened she beheld her maidens and Laura

“Dear, dear Laura!" she exclaimed, and
gpringing from her couch was folded to the
bosom of her friend in & warm embrace.
‘How delighted 1 am to see you, wmy dear,
dear girl! How long have you been here

“Beveral hours, but I would not let them
aronse you; for your sleep seemed that of
utter exhaustion.”

“Indeed, itwas! T have taxed my strength
too severely of late ; and now, maidens, some
refreshments. I ain nearly famished.” And
while one of the girls went to order refresh-
ments, the other proceeded to invest her
mistress with a dress of the oriental style
which Zern ever wore when in her own house
and surrounded by her own domestics.

On this oceasion she assumed a costume of
gingular beanty and attraetive grace. It was
composed of three or four short vests of the
finest embroidered muslin, disposed one over
the other in shades of different colors, from
the pale pink to the deep binsh of the carnation
rose—these opened in fromt, while the body
and breast were obscured by an inner robe of
rich, flaky linen fringed with lace so costly
that it might bave purchased a prince's ran-
gom ; over all floated a robe of finest lace,
but so gauze-like in its texture that it added
a misty beauty to the whole charming and
naive beyond snything Laora had ever scen.
A small but beantiful turban was placed nnom
her head. The splendor and beauty
dress, enhanced by its air of ecooln¢-
comfort, made an impression on Lau
ghe never ceased to remember.  Harm
80 perfectly with the intense tropical
of the wearer, that it seemed to her th
gorgeous picture was but the realizati
splendid dream of romance, in which
tist sought to present to the eye a chef
of feminine besuty and lovelineas.

#“Now, ma belle Laura, I foel mj
dress sit as lightly upon me as feathe
whirlwind. I must array you in it sc
that you may appreciste how exceadi
cellent and ecomfortable it is beyos

“I do not doubt it, my dear,” sai
unable to withdraw her eyes from th
did cresture whose change of dress hs
on her an impression so powerful, *'bi
your maidens are coming with your
und while you are obtaining much ne
freshument, I will sit by and tell you o
which, within the last week, have ne

tracted me.”
1To be Contiwned. |
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mistress whenever she abided in the ma
now sppronched and speedily disrobed her,
substituting for the boyish habit & rich, ecool
wrapper, which brought to the tired feverish
body an inexpressible sense of comfort and
repose. Lifting her tenderly they put her in
the bath, and then laid her on a conch pre-
pared with the ntmost care to receive the
beautifal burden they put upon it It wasa
Inxuriogs chamber in which Zera now reposed,
fitted up with lavish expense in the oriental
taste in which she bhad been born and bred.
The flgor wag paved With mosaie slabs of
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