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We have a baby 'eaeth our roof-
A flve-muatla' dwelle he !

'rwas God who sent him here, in proof
Of prayer on beaded knee.

Our hbome was dark until be came,
With sorrows manifold:

Now, woridly griefs are pet to shame
By bliss that ee't be told.

He line, as silver, ev'ry cloud
That floats, all-tbreat'ning, near:

Their light'nings cease-by infant cowed-
A rainbow spans each tear!

Oh, ask his mother, what she'd take
For that blight boy In areas

Who f subch comfort whse awake-
Or sleeplng--ful of charm !

There is so measure for the love
A mother bears her sou.

You girdle spaee-beneath, above--
You then have but begun!

The love which God feels for our race,
'Tis that alone outruns

The coLfiues of the love we trace
In mothers for their sons.

The first sltat cry a baby gives
Bursts ope a fount of love

Which ne'er can die, but ever lives
And ripens but abore.

Can pain, then, harm the mother's heart
Of her who bore our boy ?
is future ife shall ease each smart-
Bright, everlasting joy !

A tyrant he-yet, sweet the chains
In which he binds our hearts

He holds us firm by silken reins
And pins with golden deats!

lie looks and smiles and coos and cries
And wants to talk withal,

lie's master in each role he tries-
Our little roguish toll.

His eyes are blue as blue can be,
HBis*~ath's an aegel's sure-

lli, maiden-tooth we now can see,
He's fat and bright and pare!

In dimpling smiles his beauty lives
In cheek and chin and knee.

And fed'less Joys he daily gives:-
A blessing to ut three!

()h, Thou who art his father's Friend,
In tender mercy view

The boy whom Thou to him didst send
From Heaven all bright sod ne, .'

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

And needs the mantle of Thy love
More than my tongue can tell.

We would not have him puffed with pride,
Of wealth or name or fame,

Owned he the world -the stars besile-
b hey cou!d not bring him .hamoter

'Twere better he should die this day
And wing his way to Thee,

Than live for sin and not to pray
Each day at mother's knee. J

In Thy good time, oh, Lord, incline
Ilis heart to seek the Teuth :

Then, shall his light on others shine!
Make him a spot~ess youth !f

Olyks, Jam l*t. Ilss. tDNBURGo.

WrlttIn for thes uday Oresent.]
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CHAirTEB xIIV-CONTINCED.

" Poor Laura, I have heard of your father's
arrest, and it was the hope of being of some
service to him that brought me home thus
unexpectedly ; but I have not yet learned the t
causes that led to it, nor the pretext on which L
it was effected." f

And Laura at once proceeded to explain to 1,
hi r all of'the facts and circumstances con- c
nected with it, with which the reader is al.a
ready familiar ; hut when she came to detail I
her interview with Warren Hayes, and the in- fl
famous advantage he sought to take of her n
lhellpless situation, Zera's black eyes fairly p
hl',zed with passion. ti
"1I knew it," she said, "I knew it; sonic

instinct or prescience told me that villain was L
at the bottom of the whole transaction; but L
po on, my dear, do not let me interrupt you."
" There is little more to tell Both Mildred ri

nod her father were exceedingly kind to me y
throughout the whole affair, and are now even v
more so since they discovered it was to War- 11
ten we were indebted for our misfortunes. t
Thce day the old major learned of his son'l c
baseness, I believe he would have killed him o
or made him surrender the paper; but Warren a-
h:d left the city, nor has he since been heard ti
from." h

"lie rhall )be found, nevertheless. And
now, Laura, let me tell you what I know of e
this most unfortanate affair " and /:ra t at
once proceeded to detail the lose of the paper ci
intrasted to her by the old colonel for Gene- fa
ral Price, but reiterating the assurance that at
it referred exclusively to business trausac- te
tions and was not designed to have the
lightest reference to military matters. t
" Indeed," continued Zera, "he showed or

toe the note before it was sealed, which was i,
dlit, at mny requlest, and he repeatedly assurel d
mie that the matters to which it refrred ft
'il•-eted alone the private interests of the i
genieral. le said that he coluld in no wise at
justify himself in communicating contraband
intllhgeonce, andl that should I unluckily be wI
captured that paper would in no degree com- su

lrmnise himself or me. lint the wrong has hi
i-en done, and in measure through my care- th
lehness, and it certainly devolves upon me op
to employ every agency I can exert to redress du
it "

"*Oh, no Zera, do not blae ymourseclf, per It
gFirl, for ItS accident that mighlt ihave b'fallen i:
Ily one. You were not ctareless, I kUow. It It.

hIs all been done through some inuscrutllt 1 r
lpurposl e of thie Divine Bleing. who rulhs all it]
things wdlL I feel that lie will not SutT r my v :

polr father to perish ignominiously l '
"lIe never shall, of that rest assured : but I l

Mr. Warren lHayes had better look out, for I(
It-fore another sun goes down I will put onu ni
his trIr k one who will find him, althou:l h- I<
may hide in the most remote corner o1 tie gr
earth; and when found he shall surrendbr a.,
that lpaper r ,'e to his life ." As she tinished t
ejiaking she rose from the table and stood ch
I, fore Laura, no in-apt representation of the we
]Nemesis she avowed herself to be. "That al
h lter, hkel the poisoned robe of Nessus, shall lit
be the death of him who shall dare apply it ui
to other uses than those for which it was d.- di
signed."

'"Oh, Zera, do you think you can make an
him srneader the lett ad eNve my father's it
life--ad that which he veanee more, his do
honor I"

''Aye ! I can and will!" an
"But how, Zer ? Pardon my impatience, ye

and tell ashow P' yo
"'That I omme d at lsent. You must

trust al to ma sad alkfor nch time as I she
think a•-am..... whLJuL siin reval.. me

ng to you the means I employ. I do not
distrust your discretiet, d-Jr I t,' - it'
Smay be safer for both of us that you remain
in ignorance of t lasaes I pmaae."
"As you will, Zera, I hlve implicit faith

in yourabilityto accomplish this, and your
means too."
' Believe me, Lanu, it iu for the best."
"I am contest."
'But Laura, I have some work for yoa to

do in this matter. Listen to me. You know
that it will not do for me to be seen about
headquarters, for in that court I would
almoot certainly be detected, and then you
know a speedy trial and swift execution would
in all probability be my fate. But against
you no possible suspicion can harbor. And
therefore, at the earliest practicable moment
I want you to go down and obtain an in-
terview with the general and ascertain these
things: First, if he has seen the paper on
which CoL Taylor was arrested; and next, if it
is in his possession. Now you may procure
this intelligence in any way that you choose,
but get it 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 morn-
ing," said Laura, her beautiful features glow-
ing with hope and radiant with determined
resolution. "I will find out what is necessary
for you to know; he cannot deny a daughter
this information."

"No, he cannot; but you can effect you ob-
ject much more readily by expressing a doubt
of the existence of any such document at
All. After such an expression, your subse-
qu-nt inquiry will not appear surprising !"

"Oh, Zero, what a diplomatist you are!"
exclaimed Laura, in undisguised admiration
of the keen, brilliant, subtle intellect of this
remarkable 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
course 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 watch
and guard physical interests as well as life
itself; it is not surprising that I hire acquired
some little insight into men and things. I
was scarcely fifteen years of age, Laura, when
I trod the palace of a hundred emirs, the
.bsolute ruler of my grand father's provinces.

I, a girl, who never felt the force of my own
passions, had to govern men; put down with
the sti rn fiat of my own will the unbridled
license of a licentious court-the turbulent
factions of an imperial city. Yet none in
Yezd will ever say I shrank from my duty.
And now throughout its wide palaces and
porphyry halls, among its people and satra-
pies there is not one who owns a law or holds
a life save at my command. Those people that
you see around me are but the reflex of those
at home. You wonder at my courage-you
are surprised at my finesse, yet I learned it
amid carnage and conquest, and the perils of
fraud and ftorce, when fear might have cost
me my life. But it is over now. Firmly
seated on the throne of my ancestors, there is
none to dispute my away-no, not one. Years
I may tarry here-until the form now radiant
shall grow shriveled and worn; but until I die
lily people will acknowledge no other rule
e save that of Zera Al Ilassan!" said the young
s girl, not with flippantry and in a boasting

oe tone, but low and sad, gs if the experience ofh her life had torn from her heart the love and

freshness of its early days, and left it deso-o late. The play of emotion on the exquisitely

chiseled features showed that feelings were
aron•ted that wore not born of happiness.
i Dark and troubled gleamed her features; the

flash, the glare of her dilating eye, spoke of
r nemories that rose on her vision distinct andY plain, yet replete with sorrowful recollec-

tions.
e "Poor girl!" Laura said at length, winding

ShLer amns mlound the beautiful neck, "yours
t has, indeed, been a sad life, but yet a glorious

one. Never give way to such memories, bat
rather to the happy time when restored to
e your rative land, Richard and I will come to
visit you; when, hand in hand, we will stray
lthrough your blooming gardens, or listen to
the sweet minstrelsy which no other clime
can exdel; float on the bosom of the Mourga,
aor sit beneath the nut groves of Samareand,
and .idteh the fair maidens of Yeren asI they stray among bowers of Geel in their

bloom."
There was magic in the low tone and earnest 1

f eyes of the comforter. Zera listened to the
st weet, flexible voice, as it breathed its soft
cadence into her ear; the shadows left her
face and smiles nestled among the dimples,
Sand rippled like waves over the sunny coun- r
-tenance.

"Ah ! nma belle Laura, what a magician you
are !'" andi warm, passionate kisses, rained
on her face, and lips; "but the night is wear-
ifg late; we must to bed, and be ready for

' ir work in the morning." Andi Zera rung
for hier maidens to char away the dishes, and
prepare couches for the repose of her friend
ai.d herself.

Weary and broken by fatigue, the morning
was fiar advanced btfore they awoke, and the
sun was playing many a coquettish game of
hide and seek .:mong the flowers and vases
that stood in the room, when at last their eyes
opened to the sessiuty of attendingto the
duties of t!e day.

I.aura sprang frnm her couch, and wa~s soon
avram, d for her sisit to headquarters. A de- a
l:htful little brealfa.t parlor, redolent with
tL.e 'dcors f an inviting culinary display,
grected their alpearance below, and aeduced h
thelir appetites with its charming viands:

i run ntr trout, fresh and browned to a nicety,
nitc piquant sauce, to give it flavor; English r
I u!,. garnished with green peas; filots of
lief, broiled with mushrooms, and steaks
S\ith fri-h fried potatoes; peaches and black- fi
bLtrrics, ad bright cluotcrs of the summer t

I grape shone through tltir crystal prisons:
aid ccffe and light lFra:h rolls completed
tle list of edibles, dank,, by Sauterne and
claret wiles. It would have satisfied the
wasts of an pieure; but the two young ladies a
who 1 artook of its temnlptin arr.:7, carel but
hlttle what they ate. Matters of more press-
ag exigency required their attention and
di manded consideration.

"Well, Laura dear, it is not hilpitable, I w
know, to hurry the departure of a guest, but at
it is now just noon, the c.,rriage is at the t

door, and the affair cries haste. I will await a
yeurreturn. You hadbetter stop athoaa, al
and say to my sable friend Aunt letsy, that a1
you will not be at home for several day., as b
you will stay with me."

"-tt retrit, my dear," laghed Lau~ a, as h
she asee from the table. "And, La re. p
member, aide-toi, le del fraidera."

not "Doat feegsm-l I bana toomachaatake

I ' :to give way to suphlenes and eowardioe.ain You sainl mve reasesn to coeswatlate me on

my return."ith Fili~ng a glass of sparkling wine, Zer
our raised it to her lips with smiling encourage-

ment.
"A vetre sonti, mam'setle," and, bowing

with mock gravity, she suffered Laura to pro.
to eeed on her way. ,ow Let us precede her.

at The same apartment-the same lettered
aPd table; but the occupant of the room wasiou neither at work, nor altogether idle. He was

nld pacing the room seemingly engaged in reflec-oat tions that were far from p!esant. His face was

nd pale, and the high intellectual forehead wasant seamed with wrinkles that were not there ain- few weeks before. From the unpleasant

se thoughts which were evidently disturbing him

on greatly, he was aroused by a knock at the
fit door.ire "Come in!" and a servant appeared, hold-

se, ing a silver salver in his hand, on which a

ow card was laid.
his "A lady, sir, to see you!"

"Miss Taylor, poor girl; I am sorry form- her, and she has come no doubt to intercede
w- for her father's liberty, or for permission to
ad visit him. The last she shall have, no mat.try ter what objection may be urged to it. Nor

ter do I like this mystery in which Lieut. Hayes

has chosen to envelop this whole matter.sb- But never mind, it will all come out right.

tbt Where did you show the lady?"

at 'To the parlor,sir!"se- "There, let her remain. I will be with her

in a momernt," andafter giving some attention
to his dress he went to meet his visitor. Ileon had some acquaintance with her, and he ad-

via vanced directly to where she had risen from

her seat and greeted her most kindly.
ur "'My dear Miss Taylor, I am very glad to
d- see you, and am sorry, too, that it is underast circumstarces in which I cannot expect to see

y, you perfectly happy. Can I be of service to
en N cu in any thing?" and he bowed over heron hand with gr-ve and stately courtesy--"Pray,

ch be stated!"

ife "As you have no doubt divined, general,"
ed she said, resuming her seat, "1 have called

1 this morning to inquire something about myet fat ier's arr st. The shock of the intelligence
he at first unfitted tie to act, as I probably ought I

R. to have done at once; but at that time Ivn could have done him little service; but now
th he is imprisoned and unable to do aught in ted his own behalf. I must, therefore, work for

ut him. Of course, I come to you to learn the
in nature of the charge preferred against him,T. and what evidence there is to support it. Iad have not, I trust, presumed too much on for-

a- mer acquaintance and your well-known char-di acter for humanity in this respect ?"

at " Miss Taylor, if it rested with me I would
se release your father on the instant, but it does

u not. A charge has been preferred against him
it of Lolding correspondence with the enemy--
of the proof is an intercepted letter. I cannot
at name to you the person who brings the
ly charge."
is "It does not matter, sir, I know the man."

rs Y' ',uo-- you know him ! are you sure-may 3at )ou not be mistaken ?" inquired the general

ie in great surprise. r
le .- No, sir, I am not mistaken. Lieutenant s
1g Hayes visited me after the arreot, showed me tig the letter, and avowed his intention of prose- i:of cuting my father to the utmost extremity un- 8
d less I would comply with demands which he
Su ade, and in which case he said he would
ly tear up the paper." t
re As Laura calmly made these statements the h

L general's face underwent every variety of emo- he tion from the wildest surprise to the deepest L

indignation. t]
W\\.hat was the nature of that demand,

Miss Taylor '?" d
''That I should become his wife, sir ! re-

g plied Laura, her face turning crimsion at the
Sbstatement.i " Is it possible ? ('an it be possible that he y

has dared to make me a party to a wickedness re
A of this sort?" n

o '" Y(u certainly have been '
y " Miss Taylor, was that letter a forgery h IO I cannot say, sir. When shown me I was A
e two much agitated todiscern the handwriting,

b hut if3ou will have the kindnesstoashowit to al
, me I can tcll you, sir. "t
" ''I regret to say that it is still in the posses- h

Ssion of IHayes, who is ostensibly away looking it

upI additional testimiony; but let me assure you t(It that you have opened miy eyes to the real t
a claracter of this miscreaunt, and that letter

t shall not be brought against your fatther until
r subjected to the most rigid scrutiny. You as

, have seen the letter and know its contents; d
a- nd if3 ou desire to visit your father to inquire '
of him concerning it or other matters, I will ata supIply you with a pass to do so."

"I am really obliged to you," she replied, ti
"a•nd will accept your kind offer."

r 'It shall be sent to your residence in the
molfling; and now, Miss Taylor, is there noth- sl
ing cthe in 'hich I can serve you :" he
"LThank you, I believe not, unless you di

could show ne the letter, which I very much in
Sdtesire to see."'

e " It I had it, it should be suljcetced to your at

inspection at once: but it is t~ll in the hands
of l ieutenan t Hayes.'

"I am very grateful to you forall your kind- ni
ness, geneial, and if you will permit me, will to
now withdr:w',' and bow ing. sht, wae uthered tr
ty the gene.r:l to the doo.,r and fromn thence lt
-assisted to the carriage. 1'

As the carriage whirled away he lifted his je
SI.Un: d LA.t, and iagan howitg, rc-cunteiel the ra

I home. ---- Ir

(ttATE xxv. if

SYrw w h i ttptthat hsunts me lik my shadow. Stli wittL and uaur.antiag hLe an e• n moonght

A rn was at the door as Laura alighted
- fr mi tLhe :errioge cn returning fromn the in- n
t<\i' w with th fed, ral general. of

"W\hat succes, mny dear ' was the eager on
,ra eting.

Tllhe best," was the calm reply. to
S'Conme in at once, for I am as eager t hc.er tL

all that passed lbtween You as maiden to su
~pct hier lover a•ftr months of absence.' La

'"You must be aixious, then :"
"1 am. indeed.'
Aod Laura commenced and related all that 3d

was said at the interview, and especially did sri
she lay stress upon the fact that the general
secned greatly troubled in his mind over the sti
arrest, and Warren Hayes' unaccountable
aisencc. She did 'not know for oertain, but the
she was inclined to believe that much had no
bren said by parties high in esteem at head.
quarters of the impolicy of the course that fac
had been pursued. Her father she knew was
popular among al elalsees and she doubted thi
mot that the good old Major Hayes had imn- fom

d caededia onstng QnAS a 7 ohm of to im
os. tion against the abitllSWU prG4 .

an 'But the paperitslf ins ttil In the hands
of Lieutemait Eay, you my rera "Yes, the general so informed me."

ge- 'Then I shall still pursue the course I had

marked out before you weat"ing "And that is-"
ro- "My own affair, my dear, so ask no ques-

tions that might become embarrassing in the
future."red "Well, I trust you fully, and if you deem it
ras inadvisable for me to know, just yet, I will

ras restrain my impatience until such time as
yo- you care to make me acquainted with your
rae plan of operations."

as "DI)o so, my dear, and therein show how
a very sensible you are; but you look weary,unt go to your chamber, my love, while I attend

im to some household duties--I will join you

he presently," and Laura went on to her room.
As soon as Zera found herself alone, she rungId- her bell and said to the attendant who an-

a swered it :

"Send Holden to me !"
Hie camne in an instant, bowing, hat inror hand, to receive the commands of his

de mistress.

to "Come in and close the door! Have youat- fully rested from your journey ?"

or "Yes, my lady, fully."
"es '-Then listen to me! You are aware that

r. Col. Tay lor has been arrested and is still inat. prison. Since our arrival in the city I have 1

ascertained beyond question that the whole t
matter has been done at the instigation of 1ter Warren Hayes, for sinister purposes of his
on own, not now necessary to detaiL But to ac-

le conmplish these purposes he used the letter
.d- intrused to my care when we went from here c

m to the Southern camp, and which was I
lost. How it came into his possession I do

to not know; but he has it, and it is now on
er his lwrson. That letter, Holden, m'.•--I say
ee ,ast- le recovered. By re•iuining in his i
to hands it will work infinite injury to my friends i
,r and may cons'gn the good old colonel to long ,
y. in:priscnment, and perhaps death. Lieut. i

Ila; es l:s lest the city, but I have no doubt I
can be traced-- he te',,st Ie traced, and what is 1ad more, that paper must be returned to me.

y Now ( untie hrstand me, when do you set c
c ut ? " and the fierce black eyes almost fht glued themselves on the countenance of the

I retainer.
,w "As soon as I can discover in which direc-in tion the man lias gone; in a few hours at

or farthest! " 1
ae "Take this purse, you may need it-it con- a

tauins enough for every possible exigency! "
I ''Should it become necessary, my lady, to 1

r. use violence, what then ?"
"Use it! " she cried, stamping her foot in a

Ligh displeasure, ''why do you ask mte such a
Id question. When I tell you that this paper l

es must be recovered, Imean that niothiei, human
m must interpose an cffectual obstacle to its t

possesion. I)o you understand me noti sir?" i1
"t "Yes, my lady," said the man, bowing his

le head until his forehead almost touched the I
floor, "lpasdun me for angering you, my lady; 1
it is my misfortune. To hear is to obey-
your commands shall be complied with." t

al "Forgive me, HIolden, if I've grieved you, p

my old and faithful servant," she said, with a dit smile of winning sweetness, "but the loss of
it this paper has given me and my friends un- w
a imaginable trouble; and I do so want it back I

. again before it works more injury." a
e "And you shall have it, my lady, or old Ned I
d IIolden will lay down his life in the attempt ii

to get it. Farewell, my lady," he bent his a
e body before her, and stooping, kissed her

} hand, "you will not see me again until I
It bing the paper," and he vanished through n

the closing door. h
, " There goes a brave and faithful heart- a

death and life he accepts at my hands, as if sa
.I were the controller of fate ; nor is there one it

e in all my train but what would do the same. b'
'Ihey have no law but the commands of a t1

e young and inexperienced girl it is an awful b;
a responsiblity. Well! I was born to it-itu--its
me ! " and she laid her face upon her hand tl
and sat musing silently. The memories of at
her short young life came thick around her. un, Although so young it had not been happy. B
Its splringtide had vanished in a landtof strife, vi

o and the summer of her girlhood was now be- et
set with the dark anxieties which menaced LSher friends. But in that young head was an ar
g intellect rarely given to woman--subtle,quick

a to perceive, and ready to suggest expedients; el
l few were her equal in a gaume of wits; and or

r lhen exigencies arose to call into exkt-cise the in
Slaternt powers of her mind, the measures she inu adopt< d were hold, far reaching, daring and
deeisive: and they were always practicable. tLe Theee are the elements out of which great w

I statesmeni and warriors are formed. Beinga it
woman, she could be neither, in the estima- el
tiorn of the world-had she been a man she ar
would have been Ioth. fe
a "Are you alone, Zera? " It was Laura who

s)spoke. Coming into the room silently she fri
had ftunrd her yoenrg hIostess inlul.ing dSdreamy rm tlections which threatuned to last

i ndefinitely. at
"No; the memories of the past are all Ii

Saround me!" "
"Then I will not intrnude," turning to go. L
'Stay-it has lasted long enough-my dr

nerves are beginning to shake, and my lips m1 to tremble with emotions too strongi for con-

Strol. It is best to Irek up a conference of tt
thie nrital with the invisible spirits that- .s
I,.s.t me. I'ah! how my eyclidts twitch ani k
Sjerk, as if I never called ni'niryv, with her th

ragged train, Ihlure ' unitil nw .:" and the di
proud girl dashed the tears from her eyes as ca
if as' arled of a weakness which all of her t:
s x find a soclace in. ic

" It is to rime a pleasure to call up these r
fancies of the past," said Laura, soothingly. tl

" With nme It is a stern reality. I do nrot hi
needt to 'isit fairy-land to find the retrospect ne
of life fiull of th.at which makes the heart cry rq
out passionat- ly with re'ret." vo

" Ncr with that, which lending real charms dr
to gill life's haltpiness, finds a comfort for all u
the ills you once did in the almost ianuea- Co

surable good you have accomplished. Yon tL
Lhave but very little to look back upon in life, sti
dear Zera, ath regret. h

" You think so, Laura; but it is not so! wi
Mly heart tells me that it is not so-con- be
science is an infallible monitor." th

"'It is not always, my dear. It is ever a to
stern accuser, but not always a just one." to

"Oh ! thou orthodox Laura ! what will ye
the church man my at your infidelity-tell it it
not in Gath . Le

''There is no infidelity in it-it is simply
fact." ar

" Well! I will not dispute an argaument th
that affords me personally so much eam- loi
fort."

akr laughing at me, Zera; bat, in
I•tth, I believe what I asy. Ari ymue t
leisure? If so, let goto te eity. Ihave
some shipping to do, and some affairs to
arrange at home."

"Certainly. I will call the carriage!"
rising to ring for a servant.
" You need not ; it has not yet been put

away. I told the coachman to remain at the
gate until I returned."

" I will change my dress, then, and be with
you in an instant," and Zera went singing
from the room; the joyous refrain rising
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. All signs of the
recent emotion had passed away, and Laura
smiled as she thought of the free young heart
whose griefs were so transitory and evanes-
cent. but there were depths of passion, of
stern, determined will, in that girlish nature
that Laura never dreamed of. It only lacked
the occasion to c'll it out. When once it
became aroused, like the 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 course, ruthlessly sweeping from
her path the unfortunate agents that might
seek to intercept or restrain her. But neither
Laura, nor Zera herself, knew of these ele-
ments in her character. They might never
be called into action-they might lie dormant
through her life, and, at any moment, they
might receive that impetous which would
cause them to burst the bounds of restraint.
liut we will not detain the reader with these
speculations. Character in itself is the creature
of circumstances, and events might mould
the In( st timid disposition into a tyrant who
would ruthlessly tlunpple on the rights of
others. Our lives are thrust out upon the
world, like a plank upon the sea. Without a
rudder the n inds and waves are liable to wash
it into any port-a haven of rest, or one of
wal fare. Nor can our own unassisted guid-
ance always direct our own destinisa in the
laths of virtue and peace. The shoals and
billows of life's great sea are around us, and
withont a moment's warning we may be
d~shed upon the breakers, while our less un-
fortulate neighbo)s float off into a calm, even
curientt, and thus ride into a happy haven. t

At lst t Zra made her appearance, dressed ]
and equipped for the ride.

- Now let us be off, my dear; andl if you A
have no objection we will take the house of
a poor woman in our route, whom I am anx- r
ious to see. She is all but destitute; her
husband, we l(ar, was killed at Wdson's 3
('re k," said Laura to her companion, as they
seated themselves in the carriage. 1
" What is her name ?" inquired Zera, ear-

nestly.
-" Maitin! hut what is the matter?" for at

the sound of the name Zera had started vio-
Ikiitly.

"Laura, I am so ghld we are going there. t
I saw the poor man when he was dying, and t
promised him to see that his family suffered
no want; but I cannot tell her this-do you a
tell her for me," and Zera went on and re-
peated the conversation with the dying sol- a
dier, and concluded her recital by saying : t

"The man thought I was your brother,and v
we could not explain to this poor woman how a
I, a young lady, should be on the battle-field, y
and receive the last farewell of her husband. t
You can repeat the information to her as hav- e
ing come to your knowledge by the report of iJ
an eye witness."

" Yea, it will he better to do so."
The carriage drove on and in a few mo- a

ments drew up before a low, dilapidated t
bui ding on Tenth street. The house was in n
a wretched state of dilapidation. It had b
stood for perhaps a quarter of a century, and h
in its day may have been a neat frame edifice; h
but wind and weather had torn many a rent a
through it, and it stood now the sad relic of a
by-gone age. Z

Some two or three children were playing in
the little space in front of the house, but they
stopped their infantile unmsements to gaze
upon the fine ladies and the splendid vehicle.
But when they recognized in one of their w
visitors Miss Taylor they rushed forward in
eager glee and welcomed her cordially.
Laura stooped and caressed each in its turn,
and then inqluired of them for their mother.

"She's in the house, Miss Taylor," said the
eldest, and with much more politeness than
one would have 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 coarse garments,
was scrn:pul,:usly clean,and welcomed her via-
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
f5ieid of mine all about your husband's
d.atb, I have come to tell you."

The poor woman's eyes filled with tears,
and the paleness of death settled in her face.
IlcH voice trembledl with deep emotion as she
rtijined--"HIe is dead, then? Oh! Miss
Laura, we are very desolate; but for my chil-
dren, I would gladly follow him;but that
may not be." to

"It is lard, I know, MIrs. Martin, but I 5'
thought ion would like to receive the mee-
s;•t s he E( lnt yo(,u ; and there is comfort in ei
knowing that hlie died like a brave soldier in
the d,'n use , of his country. Ybur little chil-
dlien can look with lri'i' up n tiheir father's Ut
career." Laura's voice was inexpressibly
t lder as she contiz ued, '" He wanted you to to
do the ,est you could with the children; ;
raise thl:(n in the fear of the Lord, s, that o
tlt.y will mIcet him in Hieaven. lie sent you Ii
his blessing, and entreated that you would b
not let his Ihttle (nes forget him. IHis greates th
ri gret in dying, was that he could not clasp '
you to his b.,som and kiss and bleso his chil- i,
dren before he took leave of earth. Ha"- kt
Iut Laura could proceed no further; broken
sobs sutlkd her utterance, while the wail of
the uidow. aad the wild cry of orphanage, at
atmnck uon hier ear. Rising from her seat, oc
she approached the desolate mother and
widowed wife, and falling ',n hebr knees before oU
her, s•ioke with a gasping utterance and
through binding tears--" Look up, my friend, to
to the Great Consoler Pray to God for help i
to bear your heavy troubles. He will help ,
vi, uandsesd yo comfort. Trytothinki that he

it is for the beat. Say in your heart Thy will
be dote! IIe doth all things welL"

"Oh ! I do, I do, Miss Laura; but my little nu
ones-mypoor fatherless uba Lbe on will
they look for his omsing, Miss Irand a
look in vaia;poor darlinag, they have as
father! Dad, dead, and I mt wthhbl !

ao&. phIt see.skmein ey deehtiost'and
,ts poor, hear-strisken widow cried in the
df te e tot andt, "goes, gene, ad I
wl never see .m again; never bar his
reios ser echo his laugh, as we listened to
the gay prattle of his babes-his babes ! They
are orphans."

But let us lave the house of mourning-
there is a eanrede hs a ief, which may not
be expesed to e eelous and wortdlysy.
The visitors asltly trek their leave; but
before she went, Zera put a purse contatning
five hundred dollass ia the widow's lap.
From her abundance she could not miss it;
but to those she left behind her it w as 4f/e-
bread!

That night a grocer's cart unloaded at Mrs.
Martin's door provisions of every description.
She did not know the good Samaritan who seat
them-nor who aflerwards provided her a
comfortable home and a yearly allowance,
sufficient for all her needs and the education
of her children-she never knew, but we do,
reader; Zera's promise to the dying soldier
was not forgotten.

"I never witnessed such a scene befobre,
Laura, and trust I never may again; yet I
have seen a battle-field and all the horrors of
war."

"It was dreadful, Zera; but I know how she
felt! "

" Oh no, Laura, we cannot imagine the
poor woman's feelings; none may know that,
save those who have experienced the same
anguish," 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 since this cruel war begun that
I am not Eo shocked now at a sight of
misery."

"Laura, do you go often t' such places? "
"Often, my dear!"
" For what, Laura-tell me why?" and

there was an eagerness in the upturned face,
a tremulousness in the lids that sheathed the
humid eyes, foreign tothat dark, proud face,
and yet which added to it a tenderness of
clarm inexpressibly bewitching.

"To relieve suffering, my dear-to minis-
ter to their afflictions. For what else should
I go?"

" For naught else, Laura, for naught else !
And yet I have perused a page to-day in the
history of humanity which, to me, is the
record of a Christian virtue, and which will
f•ever be forgotten ksould I live a thousand
years."

"You allude to the woman's love for her
husband ? "

"Yes, that is it."
' Why, Zera, don't you suppose all women

love their husbands ? "
"No! "
" Why, Zera, you shock me?! Where in

the world were you taught such infidel doc-
trines ? "

" From my own observation. I believe the
affection of man is more intense than that of
woman. It is a great heterodoxy I know, but
still I believe it is true. I have seen a man
toiling day after day against the shafts of ad-
versity, his brain racked with torture, his
spirit broken by continual misfortune; and
yet, for the sake of his wife and children,
toiling on, hoping on, trusting and praying,
even while the billows of despair were engulf.
ing his soul; and when he would go home at
night from this unsuccessful battle with fate,
a smile would light his face-a smile such
as the sun makes when it gleams on the
bosom of the glacier-that his loved ones
night not know of the sorrows that were
breaking his heart. And yet no sooner would
he enter the 'charmed circle of home' than
his wife would taunt him with his misfortunes
and deride his exert ons for subsistence."

" You say you have seen such an one,
Zera ?"

" Yes."
" She was no true wife! "
" The world called her such !"
"Nevertheless, she was not a type of

wives."
"I believe she was."

[To be Con*lnued ]

Smile sad Sever Used Me.

BY CHAS. swAIN.

Though, when other maids stand by,
I may deign thee no reply,
Iurn not then away and sigh-

81mile, and never heed me!
If our love, indeed, he such
As must thri ll at every touch,
Why should others learn as muach?

BSmile, and never heed me!

Where's the use that they should know
If one's heart beat fast or slow ?
Deepest love avoldeth show-

8mile, and sever heed me !
Let our hearts lIke stars of night.

bhunnlng day's Intrusive light,
Live but for each other's sight-

Smile, sad never heed me !

Even if, with maiden pride,
I should bid thee qu;t my aide,
Take this lessuon ior thy gaode-

BSmile, and never heed mel
But when stans and twilight meet,
And the doew as falling sweet,
A'ad thou bear'st my oomien feet-

Then-thou ther--asy'st heed me.

GaEELIY Ow CHAss.--Oreeley visited Washing-
ton while the impeaehment trial was ia progres,
and at a time when it was no recret thast the chief
justice wuas not in sympathy with the movement.
Talkiog on poitical topics with a tw frieads, eu
evening, the Trboune philosopher was asked

Swhat he thonght now of hid friend Chase"--a
qestiz n involving an allusion well understood by
tone who rememnber how ardestly he worked,
until a short time ago, to make bhase the Repub-
Ilcan candidate for the presidenoy.

Greeley paused a whi'e. as i tn doubt whether
to swear or sigh. end finally did seither, but said,
in tLat shrill treb!e el his, " Well, 1 gueams he'sgo eover to hisL folks."

" 'In't that a little funny ?" inquired a by-
tarder.
" It may be very funny."said (;reeley," bat 'il

be d--d li lsee where the laugh comes in; and if
there's uas much in it as some folks sa y, the laugh
will be all a the o her aide."

What II the November elections should make
Creeey a proIphet and Chase a president. Un-
Lkelher tbmlPs have happened.

T:ere is a family of Fords Ilving in a NorthernState consisting ot three old maitds, ail oversixty
aul their brother and hs family. Thes ele
occopy one house, but each of the dames mai-
tains her own domestic establishment li a sep•
rate room. They gnard theisr aparteats sojel.
ously thabif one steps out for wood or water Se
lckse her door seureo,]

. hat ther otLs •as • k
,eep i. Thrlue or a yerag• e ee -

took a notion to marry•, but after a trial of tote
three weekrs found at too ezpeasive, sI8 elred
her husband fl:ty dollars to leave her frever,
which he itM, esthe t irseJ hepLiey istiherself.

The BHuntsville (Ala.) ladepeadatays: " We
were informed by a btaM slerdsy that ie the
northera part of thMs qs t qe a eembwedpersobs have been pesed b e#atag metelre.
Two boys at ourt iofer bll u wee pm eewd,
mad he told a t~he dermtood th t .
three white sspl' 0. m Wee Wis

p~rra ~k~t n, b ea l h


