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For whe pew Urleans Sanday Cressent-]

Our Baby,
Wae have a baby 'seath our roof—
.lln-nnﬂh‘lnﬂa‘r-l
'Twan God who sent bim here, in proof
Of prayer o
Our home was dark wntil be came,
h\ﬂnu_'v*im "
Now, worldly griefs are shame
.'“' that can’t be e
He lives, 88 silver, ev'ry oloud
e

You beneath, above—

You then have mm'

The love which God feels for our race,
"Tis that slone outruns

The confives of the love we trace
In mothers for their soos.

The firet isint .tm
HBursts ope o ull of

Which pe'er can die, m qur lives
And ripens bat abore !

His eyes are Lloe as blue can be,
!M'ﬂ sn angel's sure—
Hie maiden-tooth we now can see,
He's fat oud bright sad pore!
1 l:luhin Imm lives

In cheek and cl

Atd fadeless Jnyl hl dnﬂ] glm —
A biessing o

Oh, Thon who art his father's Priend,
In tender wercy view

The boy whom o to I:h didn send
From Heaven all bright s

Tho' fresh from realms of bliss above
He's born for earth as well;

And needs the mantle of 'nuy love
More \hen my tongue can tell.

We would not have him puffsd with pride,
Of wealth or name or famne

Owned be the world —the stars heside—
They could not bring him shame !

"Twere beller hnbnnld die this day
na-m,u-n;
Tln!h or sin sod noilopn,r
day at mother's kunee.

In good time, ob, Lord, incline
“’Imﬂ to seek the Truth ;
Then, shall his light on others shine!
Make him & spotless youth !
Ouyks, Juos let, 1868
Written for the Bupday Crescent.)
BARTRELLE,

COHAPTER XXIV—(CONTINUED,

“ Poor Laura, I have heard of your father's
arrest, und it was the hope of being of some
service to him that brought me home thns
unexpeectedly ; but I have not yet learned the
causes that led to it, nor the pretext on which
it was effected.”

And Laura at once proceeded to explain to
her all of'the facts and circumstances con-
nected with it, with which the reader is al-
rendy familiar ; but when she came to detail
her interview with Warren Hayes, and the in-
famous ndvantage he sought to take of her
helpless situation, Zera's black eyes fairly
blazed with passion.

‘I knew it,” she said, “I knew it; some
instinet or prescience told me that villain was
at the bottom of the whole trunsaction; but
£o on, my dear, do not let me interrupt you.”

“ There is little more to tell. . Both Mildred
and ber father were exceedingly kind to me
throughout the whole affair, and are now even
more 80 since they discovered it was to War-
ren we were indebted for onr misfortunes
The day the old major learned of his son's
baseness, I believe he would have killed him
or made him surrender tho paper; but Warren
hod left the city, nor bas he since been heard
from."” -4

“He shall be found, nevertheless, And
now, Laura, let me tell you what T know of
this most unfortanate affair!" and Zera at
once proceeded to detail the loss of the paper
intrusted to her by the old colonel for Gene-
ral Price, but reiterating the assurance that

IDENBURG,

distrust your discretion, 'dear Laufd,” bt it
‘miny be a,d’ar for both of us that you remain
in ignorance of the nisasures I pursne.”

“As you will, Zera, Lhave implicit faith
in yourability to accomplish this, and your
means too."”

 Beliove me, Lanr, it is for the best.”

“] am eountent.”

“But Laura, I have some work for you to
do in (his matter. Listento me. You know
that it will not do for me to be seen abont

5, for in that conrt I would
slmost certainly be deteoted, and then you
know a speedy trial and swift execution wonld
in all probability be my fate. But against
you vo possible suspicion ean harbor. And
therefore, at the earliest practicable moment
I want you to ge down and obtsin am in-
terview with the general and ascertain these
things: First, if he has seen the paper on’
which Col. Taylor was arresied; and next, if it
inin bis possession. Now you may procure
this intelligence in any way that you choose,
but getit you must, for I do not know how
to go to work until I am in possession of this
knowledge.”

“I will do it the first thing in the mom-
ing,” said Laura, her beautiful features glow-
ing with hope and radiant with determined
resclution. “‘1 will find out whatis necessary
for you to know; he cannot deny a danghter
this information.”

“*No, he cannot; but you can effect you ob-
jeot much more readily by expressing a doubt
of the existence of any suoh doonment at
all.  After such an expression, your subse-
quent inguiry will not appear surprising !

“Ohb, Zers, what a diplomatist you are!"
exclaimed Laura, in undisgnised admiration
of the keen, brilliant, subtle intelleet of this
remnrkable girl

“Come now, none of that, I won't bear your
flattery! It is not any extraordinary shrewd-
ness that enables me to decide upon the best
coursé to pursue in any given emergency,
but the consciousness of self reliance, When
one is thrown so early as I have been upon
the turbulent sea of life, compelled to wateh
and guard physical interests as well as life
itself, it is not surprising that I have acquired
some Yittle insight into men and things. I
was scarcely fifteen years of age, Laura, when
1 trod the palnce of a hundred emirs, the
tbsolule ruler of my grand father's provineces.
I, agirl, who never foll the foree of my own
passions, had to govern men; put down with
the stern fiat of my own will the unbridled
license of a licentions court—the turbulent
factions of an imperial ¢ity. Yot none in
Yezd will ever say I shrank from my duty.
And pow throughout its wide palaces and
porphyry Lalls, among its people and satra-
pies there is not one who owns a law or holds
a life save at my d. These people that
you see around me are but the reflex uf those
at home. You wonder at my courage—you
are surprised at my finesse, yet I learned it
amid earnage and conquest, and the perils of
fraud and foree, when fear might have cost
me my life. But it is over now. Firmly
seated on the throme of my ancestors, there is
none to dispute my sway—no, not ons. Years
I may tarry here—until the form now radiant
shall grow shriveled and worn; but until I die
wy people will acknowledge no other rule
save that of Zera Al Hassan!” said the young
girl, not with flippantry and in a boasting
tone, but low and sad, as if the experience of
hobier life had torn from her heart the love and
freshmees of ita early days, and left it deso-
late. The play of emotion on the exquidtalﬂ
chiseled fentures showed that feelings were
arcuged that were not born of bappiness.
Dark and tronbled gleamed her features; the
flash, the glare of her dilating eye, spoke of
memories that rose on her vision distinet and
plain, yet replete with sorrowfal recollec-
fions,

* Poor girl!” Laura said at length, winding
ber arms arcund the beautiful neck, *“yours
bas, indeed, been u sad life, but yet a glorions
one, Never give way to such memories, bat
rather to the bappy time when rostored to
your native land, Richardand I will come to
visit you; when, haud in band, we will stray
through your Llooming gardens, or listen to
the sweet minstrelsy which no other clime
can exdel; float on the bosom of the Mourga,
or sit benenth the nut groves of Samarcand,
and watch the fair maidens of Yernen as
they stray among bowers of Geel in their
bloom."”

There was magic in the low tone and earnest
eyes of the comforter. Zern listaned to the
sweet, flexible voice, p8 it breathed its soft
coedence into her ear; the shadows left her
face and smiles nestled among the dimples,
and rippled like waves over the sunny coun-

it referred exclusively to busi tra

"
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tions and was pot designed to have the
elightest reference to military matters,

*Indeed,” continued Zera, *‘he showed
me the note before it was sealed, which was
doneat my request, and he repeatedly 1
me that the matters to which it refarred
affected mlome the private interests of the

general.  He said that he mhi in no wise
justify himself in
intelligence, and that should 7l unluckily be
captured that paper would in no degree com-
promise himself or we. But the wrong has
Leen done, and in measure through my eare-
lessncss, and it certainly devolves upon me
to employ every agency Ican exert to redress
i—"

“Oh, no Zera, do not blame yoursel, poor
girl, for an accident that might have befallen
any one., You were not careless, I know. It
bas all been doune throngh some inscrutible
purposs of the Divine Being, who rules all
things well. I feel that He will not suffor my
poor father to perish ignominiously!"

*He never shall, of that rest assured ; but
Mr. Warren Hayos had better lock out, for
before another sun goes down I will put on
his track one who will find him, although he
may hide in the most remote corner of the
earth; and when found he shall surrender
that paper or woe fo his life 7 As she finishad
speaking she rose from the table and stood
before Laura, no in-spt representation of the
Nemesis she avowed herself to be, “That
letler, like the poisoned robe of Nessus, shall
be the death of him who shall dare apply it
to other uses than those for which it wa de-
signed.” A

*‘Ob, Zera, do you think you can make
bim surrender the letter and save my fathor's
lifo—and {hat which he wvalues more, his
bonog ¥*

“‘Aya! I can and will 1"

“But how, Zera ? Pardon my impatience,
and tell mehow ®

“'That I cannot do at present. Yom mmust
trust all to me, and wait-for such time as I
think cironmstances will justify me in reveal-

fnathans

“Ah! ma belle Laura, what a magician you
are!” snd warm, passionate kisses, rained
on ber face and lips; * but the night is wear-
ing late; we must to bed, and be ready for
cur work in the morning.” And Zera rung
for her maidens to clear away the dishes, and
prepare conches for the repose of her friend
and herself

Weary and broken by fatigue, the morning
was far advaneed before they awoke, and the
sun was playing many a coquettish game of
hide and seek, among the flowers and vases
ihat stood in the room, when at last their eyes
opened o ibe neeessity of attending to the
duties of tte day.

Lanra sprang from her eouch, and was soon
errayed for her visit to headquarters. A de-
lightful little breakfast parlor, redolent with
the cdors of an inviting culinary display,
greeted their appearance below, and seduced
their appetites with its charming viands:
summer trout, fresh and browned to a nicety,
with piquant sauce, to give it flavor; English
lamub, gernished with greem peas; filets of
beef, broiled with mushrooms, and steaks
with fresh fried potatoes; peaches and black-
berries, and bright clusters of the summer
grape shone throngh their erystal prisons;
and coffee and light French rolls completed
the list of edibles, flanked by Bauterne and
claret wines. It would have satisfied the
wants of an cpicure; but the two young Indies
who partook of its tempting array, cared but
little what they ste. Matters of more press-
ing exigency required their attention and
demanded consideration.

“Well, Laura dear, it is not hospitable, I
know, to hurry the departure of a guest, but
it is now just noom, the carriage is at the
door, and the affair cries haste. I will await
your yeturn,  You had better stop at homas, |
and gay to my sable friend Aunt Bstsy, shat
you will not be at home for several days, as
you will stay with me."”

“Au revoir, mydear,” lsnghed Launra, as
#he arose from the table. “And, Laura, re-
member, aide-toi, le ciel Paidera.™
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ceed on her way.

anmhu.

The same apartment—the same lettared
table; but the occupant of the room was
neither at work, nor altogether idie. He was
pacing the room seemingly engaged in reflec-
tions that were far from plessant. His faco was
pale, and the high intellectual forshead was
seamed with wrinkles that were not thers o
few weeks before. From the unpleasant
thoughts which were evidently disturbing him
srel.ﬁg he was aronsed by s kuock at the

'Gma in!" and a servant appeared, hold.
ing a gilver galver in his hand, on which a
card was Inid.

“A lady, sir, to see you!"

“Miss Taylor, poor girl; I am sorry for
her, and she has come no doubt to intercede
for her {ather's liberty, or for permission to
vigit bim. The last she shall have, no mat-
ter what objection may be urged to it. Nor
do Ilike this mystery in which Lisut. Hayes
bas chosen to envelop this whols matter.
But never mind, it will all eoms out right,
Where did you show the lady ?"

“To the parlor, sir!"”

“‘Thege, let her remain. I will be with her
in u moment,” and after giving some attention
to his dress be went to meet his visitor. He
bad some acquaintance with her, and he ad-
vanced direetly to where she had risem from
her seat and greeted her most kindly.

“My dear Miss Taylor, I am very glad to
see you, and am sorry, too, that it is under
cirenmetances in which I eannot expect to see
you perfectly happy. Can I be of service to
you in anything?" and he bowed over her
hand with grave and stately courtesy—*‘Pray,
be seated !™

“As you have no doubt divined, general,”
she said, resuming her seat, *I have called
this morning to inquire something about my
father's arrest.  The shock of the intelligence
at first unfitted me to act, as I probably ought
fo have dome at omce; but at that time I
could have done him little service; but now
be is imprisoned and unable to do aught in
Lis own behalf, I must, therefore, work for
him. Of course, I come to you to learn the
nature of the charge preferred sgainst him,
and what evidence there is to support it. I
bave not, I irust, presumed too much on for-
wer soquaintance and yonr well-known char-
acter for humanity in this respect ?"

“ Mies Taylor, if it rested with me I wonld
release your futher on the instant, but it does
not. A charge has been preforrsd against him
of holding eorrespondence with the enemy—
the proof is an intercepted letter. I camnot
name to you the pérson who brings the
charge.”

‘It doea not matter, sir, Iknow the man.”

** You—you know him | are you sure—may

you not be mistaken ¥* inquired the genera)
in great surprise,
* “No, sir, Iamnot mistaken. Lisutonant
Hayes visited me after the arrest, showed me
the letter, and avowed his intention of prosa-
euting my father to the ntmost extremity un-
lem I wouald comply with demands which he
‘wade, and in wlnuh case he said he wounld
tesr up the paper.”

As Laurs calmly made these statements the
general's face underwent every variety of emo-
tion from the wildest surprise to the deepest
indignation.

“*What was {he nature of that demand,
Miss Taylor?” £

¢*That I should become his wife, sir!” re-
plied Laura, her face turning crimson at the
statement,

" Is it possible ?  Can it be possible that he
has dared to make me a party to a wickednese
of this sort?

“ You certainly have been !”

* Miss Taylor, was that letter a forgery ?”

“I cannot say, sir. When shown me I was
two much agitated to discern the handwriting,
but if you will have the kindness to show it to
me I can tell you, sir.”

*1 regret Lo any thal it is still in the posses-
sion of Hayes, who is ostensibly away looking
up additional testimony; but letme assure you
that you bhave opened my eyes to the real
character of this miscreant, snd that letter
shall not be brought against your father until
subjected to the most rigid sernting. You
have seen the letter and know its contents;
and if you desire to visit your father toinguire
of hiro concerning it or other matters, I will
supply you with s pass to do so0."”

“Iam really obliged to yon," she replied,
“gnd will aceept your kind offer.™

It shall be sent to your residence in the
morning; and now, Miss Taylor, is there noth-
ing elee in which 1 can serve you 7"

“Thank you, I believe not, unless yon
eould showme the letter, which I very much
desire to ses,”

“If I had it, it should be subjected to your
inspection at once; but it is still in the baads
of Lieutenant Hayes,"

1 mm very grateful to you forall your kind-
ness, general, and if you will permit me, will
now withdraw,” and bowing, she was ushered
by the general to the door sud from thence
assisted to the carriage.

As the carriage whirled away he liftod his
plumed Lat, and again bowing, re-entered the
house,

CHAPTER XXV,

Fow whatis this that haunts me like my shadow,
Frisking aud murauriog like an uq in moonlight?
ben Jonsoa.

Zern was ai the door ns Laura alighted
from the carrisge ¢n returning from the in-
terview with the federal general.

“What success, my dear ?” was the eager
greeting,

“*The best,” was the ealm reply.

“Come in at once, for I dm a8 eager to hear
all that passed between yon as maiden to
greet her lover after months of absence.”

“You must be anxious, then !"

4] am, indeed."”

And Laurs commenced and related all that
was said at the interview, and especially did
she lay stress upon the fact that the general
scemed greatly troubled in his mind over the
arrest, and Wamen Hayes' unascountable
absence, She did "not know for certain, but
she was inclined to believe that much had
been eaid by parties high in esteem ai head-
quarters of theimpolicy of the course that
had been pursued. Her father she know was
popular among all classes and she doubted

not that the good old Msjor Hayes had suc-

Mlﬂmbwm-_ o

uﬁcdithh,tbl-ﬁ amiling encourage.

'a! volre sanfé, mam'selle,” and, bowing
with mock gravity, she suffcred Laura to pro- |

“Yes, the general amg'

“Then I shall still pursue the course I had
mmhhum-ﬂ"

“And that is—"

"llgmtﬁn.uxdﬂ,nukmh!l-
tions that might become embarrassing in the
fature.”

“Well, I trust you fully, and if yon deem it
inadvisable for me to know, just yet, I will
restrain my. impatience uptil such time as

“yeu care lo make me acguainted mth your

plan of operationa.” -

“Do so, my dear, and therein show how
very nennib!a)m are; but you look weary,
80 to your chamber, my love, while I attend
to some household duties—I will join you
presently,” and Laura went on to her room.
As goon as Zera found herself alone, she rung
her bell and said to the attendant who an-
swered it :

“Send Holden to me 1"

He came in an instant, bowing, hat in
hand, to receive the commands of his
mistress,

“Come in and close the door!
fully rested from your journey ?"

“Yes, my lady, fully.”

‘“Then listen to me! You are aware that
Col. Taglor has been arrested and is still in
prison. Since our arrival in the city I have
agcertained beyond question that the whole
matter bas been done st the instigation of
Warren Hayes, for sinister purposes of his
own, not now pecessary to detail But to ae-
complish these purposes he used the letter
intrused to my care when we went from here
to the Southern camp, and which was
lost. How it came into his possession T do
not know; but he has it, and it is now on
his person. That letter, Holden, must—I say
must—be recovered. By remaining in his
hands it will work infinite injury to my friends
and may consign the good old colonel to long
impriscnment, and perhaps desth. Tdieut.
Hayes bhas left the eity, butI have no doubt
can be traced—he must be traced, and what is
more, that paper must be returned to me.
Now you understand me, when do “you set
out?” and the fierce black eyes almost
glued themselves on the countenance of the
retainer.

“As soon a8 I ean discover in which dirce-
tion the man has gone; ina few hours at
farthest!™

“Take this purse, you may need it—it con-
tuins enough for every possible exigeney!”

‘!Bhould it become necessary, my lady, to
use violence, what then?"

“Useit! " she eried, stamping her foot in
high displeasure, *‘why do you ask me sucha
question. When T tell you that this paper
must be recovered, Lmean that nothing human
must mterpme an effectnal ohahcle to its
¥ Do you understand me now sir?"

“Yes, my lady,” said the man, bowing his
head until his forehead almost touched the
floor, *pardon me forangering you, my lady;
it is my misfortune. To hearis to obey—
your commands shall be complied with.”

“Forgivé me, Holden, if I've grieved you,
my old and iaithful servant,” she said, with a
smile of winning sweetness, ** but the loas of
this paper has given me and my friends un-
imaginable trouble; and I do so want it back
sgain before it works more injury.”

“And you shall have it, my lady, or old Ned
Holden will lay down his life in the attempt
to get it. Farewell, my lady,” ha bent his
body before her, and stooping, kissed her
band, “you will not see me again until I
brieg the paper,” and he vanished through
the closing door.

“There gocs a brave and faithful bheart—
death and life he accepts at my hands, as if
I were the controller of fate ; nor is there one
in ll my train but what would do the same.
They have no law but the commands of a
young and inexperienced girl—it is an awfal
responsiblity. Well! I was born to it—itsuits
me!"” end she laid her face upon her hand
and sat musing silently, The memories of
her short young life came thick around her.
Although so young it had not been happy.
Its springtide had vanished in a land of strife,
and the summer of her girlhood was now be-
set with the dark anxielies which menaced
Ler friends. But in that young head was an
intellect rarely given to woman—snbtle, quick
fo perceive, and ready to suggest expedients;
few were her equal in a game of wits; and
when exigencies arose to call into ex®ise the
lntent powers of her mind, the measures she
adopted were bold, far reaching, daring and
decisive; and they were always prasticable.
These sre the elements out of which great
statesmen snd warriors are formed. Beinga
woman, she comld be neither, in the estima-
tion of the world—had she been a man she
would bave been both.

“Are you alone, Zern? " It was Laura who
spoke, Coming into the room silently she
had found her young hostess indulging

Have you

dreamy reflect which threatened to last
indefinitely. )
“No; the memories of the past are all

around me!™
*Then I will not intrade,” turning to go.
‘‘Stay—it bhas lasted long emongh—my
merves are beginning to shake, and my lips
to tremble with emotions too strong for con-
trol. It is best to bresk up a conference of

the mortal with the invisible spirits that-

beset me. Pah! how my eyelids taiteh and
jerk, as if I never called memory, with her
ragged train, before we until now!” and the
proud girl dashed the tears from her eyes as
if astamed of a weakness which all of her
sex find a solace in,

“It is to me a pleasure to call up these
fancies of the past,” said Laurs, soothingly,

“With me it is a stern reality. I do not
need to visit fairy-land to find the retrospect
of life full of that which makes the heart ory
ont passionately with regret.”

#+ Nor with that, which lending real charms
to gild life’s happiness, finds a comfort for all
the ills you once did in the almost i.amea-
surable good you have accomplished. Yom
have but very little to look back upon in life,
dear Zern, with regret.”

“*You think so, Laura; but it is nofso!
My heart tells me that it is mot so—con-
science is an infallible monitor."”

“*Itis not always, mydear. Itis ever a
stern accnser, but not always a just one.”

“Oh! thou orthodox Laura! what will
the church man say st your infidelity—tell it
pot in Gath!”

“* There is no Myinﬂ—it is simply
facl”

“Well! I will not dispute an argument
that affords me personally 50 much com-
fort.™

¥ou in an instant,” Mhlmtﬁgln‘
from the room ; the joyous refrain nd'-‘
and swelling along the stately corridors and |
halls of the old mansion, as if some impri-
soned melody had been turned loose to thrill
the air with its music. Al signs of the
recent emotion had passed away, and Laura

whose griefs were so tramsitory and evanes-
cent. But there were depths of passion, of
stern, determined will, in that girlish natore
that Laura never dreamed of. It only lacked
the occasion to o-ll it 'ont. When once it
bécame aroused, likethe impetuous violence
of a swollen stream, obstacles might lash it
into foam, but could not intercept its way—
on, like the torrent, she would hold her
resistless eourse, ruthlessly sweeping from
her path the unfortunate sgents that might
seek to intercept or restrain her. Butnsither
Lavra, nor Zera Lerself, knew of these ele-
ments in ber character. They might never
be called into action—they might liec dormant
through her life, and, at any moment, they
might receive that impetous which would
cause them to burst the bounds of restraint.
But we will not detain the reader with these
speculations. Character initself is the creature.
of circumstances, and events might mould
the mest timid disposition into & tyrant who
would ruthlesely trample on the rights of
others. Our lives are thrust out upon the
world, like a plank upon the sea. Without a
rudder the winds and waves are liable to wash
it into any port—a haven of rest, or one of
warfare. Nor can our own unassisted guid-
ance always direct our own destinics in the
paths of virtue and peace. The shoals and
billows of life's great sea are around us, and
withotit @ moment's warning we may be
dashed vpon the breakers, while our less un-
foriunate neighbois float off into a calm, even
current, end thus ride into s happy haven.

At lust Zera made her appearance, dressed
and equipped for the ride.

“Now let us be off, my dear; and if you
have no objection we will take the house of
a poor woman in our route, whom I am anx-
ious to see, Bhe iz all but destitate ; her
husband, we hear, was killed at Wilson's
Creek,” said Laura to her companion, as they
seated themselves in the carriage.

““What is her name?" inquired Zara, ear-
nestly.

* Martin! but what is the matter?” for at
the sound of the name Zera had started vio-
lently.

“*Lanra, Tam so glad we are going there.
I saw the poor man when he was dying, and
promised him to see that his family suffered
no want ; but I eannot tell her this—do you
tell her for me,” and Zera went on and re-

dier, and concluded her recital by saying :

“The man thought I was your brother, and
we eonld not explain to this poor woman how
1, a young lady, should be on the battle-field,
and receive the last farewell of her busband.
You ean repeat the information to her as hav-
ing come to your knowledge by the report of
an eye witness.”

¢ Yes, it will be better to do so,”

The earriage drove on and in a fow mo-
ments drew up before a low, dilapidated
bui'ding on Tenth street. The honse was in
a wretched state of dilapidation. Tt had
stood for perhaps & quarter of a century, and
in its dny may bave been a neat frame edifice;
but wind and weather had torn many a rent
through it, and it stood now the sad relic of a
by-gone age.

Bome two or three children were playing in
the little epace in front of the house, but they
stopped their infantile umusements to gaze
upon the fine ladies and the splendid vehiole.
But when they recognized in one of their
vigitors Miss Taylor they rushed forward in
eager glee and welcomed her cordially.
Laura stooped and caressed each in ita turn,
and then inquired of them for their mother,

‘‘Bhe's in the house, Miss Taylor,” said the
eldest, snd with much more politeness than
one would bave looked for in such surround-
ings, she piloted them over the threshold and
into the best room the poor house afforded.

Here they were met by the mother, who,
though poorly clad,and in eoarse garments,
was sernpulously elean, and weleomed her vis-
itors with grave courtesy, The woman had
evidently a high sense of what was proper
and due to Miss Taylor, to whom she con-
fessed herself under many obligations,

“Mrs. Martin, learning to-day from a
friend of mine all sbout your husband's
death, I have come to tell you."”

The poor woman's eyes filled with tedrs,
and the paleness of death settled in her face,
Her voice trembled with deep emotion as she
rejoined—*“He is dead, then? Ok! Miss
Laura, we are very desolate ; but for my chil-
dren, I would gladly follow him ; bug M
may not be.”

“It is hard, I know, Mrs. Marlin, bnt I
thought you wonld like to receive the mes-
sages he sent you; and there is comfort in
knowing that he died like a brave soldier in
the def of his y.  Your little chil-

career.” Laura's voice was inexpressibly
tender as she contir ued, ** He wantad you to
do the best you could with the children ;
raise them in the fear of the Lord, so that
they will meet him in Heaven. He sent you
his blessing, and entreated that you would
not let his little cnes forget him, His greatest
regret in dying, was that he could not clasp
you to his bosom and kiss and bless his ehil-
dren before he took leave of earth. Ha"—

but Laura could proesed no furiber ; broken |
sobs stifled her utterance, while the wail of
the widow, apd the wild ery of orphanage,
stinck upon her ear. Rising from her seat,
she spproached the desolite mother and
widowed wife, ind falling on ber knees bafore
Ler, spoke with a utteranes and
through binding tears—* Look up, my friend,

to beéar your heavy fronbles. Te will help
you, and send you comfort. Try to think that
it is for the best. Say in your heart Thy will
Le dove! " e doth all things well."

stiled ns she thought of the free ypung heart | Sh

peated the conversation with the dying sol- |-

dren can look with pride upon their father's |

to the Great Conscler! Pray to.God for help |

_ “Oh! Ido,]I do, Miss Laura ; but my little :

‘bread!
That night a grocer's ﬂtml‘lh
Murtin's door of every

Laura, and trust I pever may again; yet
hwmnhdﬂ&lddmdnﬂ&sh“d

“0Oh no, Laura, we cannot imagine the
poor woman's feelings; none may know that,
save ihose who have experienced the samo
‘enguish,” and in the young girl's face there
/was an awe such as that we sometimes see in
the presence of death.

*«How terribly it has affected you, dear!”
said Laura.

“ Yes—and you?"
 “Not less; but I have seen so much of hu-
man suffering sinee this erugl war begun that
T am not so shocked mow at a sight of
misery.” t

** Laurs, do you go often ¥ such places? "

“Often, my dear!”

-“For what, Laura—tell me why?” and
there was an eagerness in the upturned facs,

humid eyes, foreign tothat dark, proud face,
and yet which added to it a tenderness of
.charm inexpressibly bewitching.

“To relieve suffering, my dear—to minis-
ter to their afiliotions. For what else shonld
Igo?”

* For naught else, Laura, for nanght else?
And yet I have perused a page to-day in the
history of bumanity which, to me, is the
record of a Christian virtne, and which will
nwbntorgomnﬁouu I live a thousand
years,"

“You allude tnﬁsms love for her
husband ? "

“Yes, that is it."

*<Why, Zera, don't you suppose all women
love their husbands 7"

“Nol"

“ Why, Zera, you shock me! Where in

i She was no true wife! "
¥ The world called her suak 1"
‘*Nevertheless, she was not a type of
sves.”
“I believe she was,"

[ Syt )
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Where's the use that they should know
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to swear or sigh, neither, bae
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over to bis folks.
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a tremulousness in the lids that sheathed the
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'"Gwhin!y. I will call the carriage!” | th gay prattle of his babes—his bades ! They
rising to ring for a servant. are ‘WBES & o NP
““You need not ; it bhas not yet been put | But let us leave the house of
away. I told the conchman to remain at the | there is a eacredness in grief, which may nok
gate until I returned.” be
*1 will ehange my dress, then, and be with | The visitors silently’ took their laave; but

but to those she left bebind her it was life—




