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While Jusn sang, all ronnd the tavern court
Gathered & constellation of hlack eyes,
Fat Lola leaned upon the baleony
With arms that might have ‘ﬂuund Heroules
(Who built, tis knowa, mightiest Spaaish

town ;)
Thin Alda's face, sad as a w
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Whe's that that ringe the bell? Disbolus, ho!

himdatichebice=i” I

It was late in the month of September—
the night clear and beantiful—thst wild
rumors began to fly through the eity, fol-
lowed by the tolling of the alarm belts and a
general consternation, which spread doubt
and dismay om every hand. The people
gathered in different places, on the street
» in hotels and saloons, and disoussed,

f ¥ sated 1, ,'r
O'er the coral-biting baty's; 'twixt the

rails
The little Pepe showed his two blaak beads,
Elis flat ringed bair sud small Semitic nose

;ll'l'lﬁ?ﬂm‘ ber kerchief discomposed
Quie tarned i

y B coquetry
ite tarped to & mother's cares and sweet con.

These on the baleony, while at the door
Gazed the lank boys and lazy-shonldered men.
'Tis likely, 100, the rats and s peeped,
Being Southern ready for s o,

1.

We soe the company, above their heads
The braided matting, golden as rine oora,
Biretebed in n uumnf #trip alose by the grapes,
.EI.;:M “lpn“ : mu:d b Ml;,m

near, v: road-lipped,
Where timorous birds alight with tny feet,
And hesitate snd bend w listening ears,
Andfiy away again with udigpu beak.
On the stone fluor the ler’s heaped-up goods,
and tambourine,
perchod with brows severe,
8pe whom none take sericusly,
Ob In this fool's world to ewrn his nata
By bard bufloonery. We see them all,
And bear their talk—the taik of Spipish men,
With Bon_thp hloultil,on. vowels turned

Caressingly o "
Pernuasive, willing, with such iatervals
As music borrows from the wooing birds,
That plead with subtly ourving, eweet descont—
And yet can quarrel, 48 these Spaniards

i
£
:
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“Tis daylight still, but now the gelden cross
Uplitted IE: the sugel on the dome
Sunds rayiess in cslm eolor clear-defined
mﬁu& & northern blue ; from tarrets high
i #plendor sinks with folded wing
Durk-bid morning. and the battiements
Wesr relenting whiteness msllowed o'er
By Bummers generons and Winters biand.
N{I in the east l.hd- di-hin:em its veil,
And e8 with u deepening esrnestness,
The o‘;z.rdh-mlwd mnunugn in their robes
Of shad

broken gray ; the ded
Reddened with the
limb

Is
bicod of Titaus, whose huge

L]
Entombed within, feed full the bardy flesh
Of cactus green and bive, broad-sworded aloes ;
The cypress soaring black above the liges
Of white court-walls ; the jointed ENgAr-cines
Pale-golden with their feathers motionless
In the warm qoiet ; all thought-teaching form
Utters itself in firm unshimmering hues,
Far the great rock has screened westering sun
That etill on plains beyond streams vaporous gold
Amaong the branches ; and within Bedmar
Hns come the time of sweet serenity
When color ﬂ". unglittering, and the soul
Of wvisible tb

s shows silent happiness,
As that of lovers trusting ﬂwn;g-parl.
The ripe-cbeeked fruits, the or -petaled flow-

o ;

The wingéd life that pavsing sees & gem
Cuoningly carven on the dark.green leaf;
The foce of man with hnes supremely blent
To difference fine as a voice 'mid svunds —
Ench Jovely light-dipped thing seems to emergs
Flugbed gravely from bap saorament,
All besuteous exi-tenos rests, {ul wakes,
Lies etill, yet ions, with ¢clear pened eyes
And gentle breath and mild suffaséd j Y.
'Tis day, but day that tslls like melody
Repeated on 4 string with Eraver toneg—
Tones such as linger in & long farewall,

ORORGE ELIOT,

A Bogal Yucht,

DEACRIFTION OF TR YAONT ON WHICH THE
FRINCE AKD PRINCESS OF WALES CROSSED To
IRKELAND, e
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The Vietoris and Albert is a slogular specimen
of the perfection of naval architecture, sad evi-
dences the utmost taste in the construction of her
interior. Few yachts have more graceful lines,
and nope sppear to bettar advantage. Bhe is of
pretiy elipper built, having two white fannels and
three masts. Painted black, n golden band,
representiog & rope, which encircles the hull,
gives 8 pleasant relief to the yacht, and the gilt
ornsmentation at the bow snd stern are also
frems favorable to her general outiine. Every
comfort. even luxury, conld requira, ja

m wey of accommodation, is 10 be nad op

rd

Her majesty's yacht, the Vietoria and Albart,
was boilt st Pembroke, from the desigas of the
surveyor of the navy, in Febrawry, 1451, 8he was
leoncbed on the 1ith of Janoary, 1855, and the

ueen took her first cruise on the 12th of Jaly,

© rame year. The extrewe length is thrae hun.

dred and thirty-six feet, and ber width aoroas her
paddle boxes mixty-six sod s balf feer, It ap-

ra by the particalars fopnd om board that she
K‘:'m tons Lurden, and has a dranght of fifteen
feet. The slate deck is seven fest nine inches in
height, and the lower deck six feet sevon fnches.
Bbe is driven by Penn's engines, of
(nomizally) 600-borse power, and possesses fonr
boilers, capable of containing each ninety-six
tons of water. The consumption of coal when at
fuil speed is about four and a half tons per hoar,
aud at this poiot sbe is able to go, in moderate
weather, between seventeen and pineteen miles
an hour. The ioside of ber bolwarks are painted
‘white, the panneliogs being chnstensd by golden
framework and orosmentstion. The maats, the
wheel, and the pavilion are adorned in s aimilar
fashion, sud the deck is painted in ok,

he saloon or !rnilion is lit, hung with finted
cream-colored chintz, and beaatifully furnished,
It is carpeted with the richest Brussels erimson
carpet, snd the chairs and lounges are splendily
upholstered in green. To the saloon, which is
more often used ag & dining room, there are two
entries bp folding doors in o dark green ground,
and baving ivory bandles, surmonnted with silver.
The supports ruand the pavilion are also Ivory,
with silver appendages, and between each window
thers is & writing desk, There are also in the
pavilion & number of maps, and slmost at avery
point around there are bells. Near sach door
there is an intricately worked candelabra, richly
rilt,
; A pretty staircese, with the same earpsting, and
painted in & similar style, ieads from the pavilion
1o the royal cabin. The priveipal Apartment at
the stern of the versel is termed the breakfast.
room, sud ia elnborately farnished. Lounges and
cushions of beantifal Torm surround the room,
which is almost of a'semi-circular form, sad the
center is taken up by a table supporting these in
color. The piilars supporting the roof are ted
white, with golden cornices, op,
door is an inlaid stone of unique pattern, the
chimney flue being hidden by 8 sqaare pillar cor-
responding with the p 1 S0ring in the stove.
The cabio ot night is lit with exceedingly pretty
lamps, which are supported by anchors suspende ]
by git chains. The trank of the lamp represents
& group of dolphins bearing in their moaths the
pipes from which the oil emsnates, and attached
1o these are the anchors. lave cartsios of very
elegant design are wuspended from the windows
which surroond this spartment,

In the passage leading from this there are twn
#uits of cadine for the royal family—that on the
left ia wet
chamber there 1s & berth for the goutleman in
weiting snd two pnd.u. On the right are the
Priocess's rooms, acd commanicating with these

Are cabins for the lady fn waiting snd chamber-
maids. The queen’s chamber is on the same |
wide, and is & spacious apurtment. There is

door leading from it at one end into her majesty’s
wardrobe, sad on the other into the dressing-
room of the late prince consort.

The furniture of sll these rooms, a8 well as the
doors and paneling, are of beantifally polished
maple wood, and the walls are draped with a
feru pattern chintz, Her wajesty's bed-room s
hung with & pretty rosebod chints, and the biinds
are of tlowered -#ilk, Beneath
this deck is the Dursery, whichis oo the same
pln‘n as the royal cabins, the sime carpeting
an

there are two passages, which enable anybody to
Emceea aft Wpfol"ﬂ'd withont g 4
bere s also on board & diving room for the ladies
in waiting, which can be by this passage,
as 1;ll! ;? the eabics of 1he gl:lh-'b Ilomnm.
¢ officers’ ward-room is
and secommodation

with features betokening grave apprehen-
sions, some startling intelligence, The tele-
graph offices were besieged by an eager,
anxionus erowd.

In ihe meantime, the alarm perceivable in
every countenance had penetrated to the
remotest corners of the city, The windows
of every house disclosed the pale, auxions
visages of inmates under the influence of
some prevailing dread; and the streets balow
were filled with an hastening throng, r
to the public sq as toa ter,
““What can be the matter  was uttered in
meny an anxious whisper or loud inquiry,
but it received no reply. And so an hour
passed!

The residemce of Col Taylor, like his
neighbor’s, had caught the general infection,
The whole bouseliold were at the windows and
doors.  Laura, Zera, and the old colonel,
now 1 i from eonfi t and restored
to bis family, occupied the flight of marble
steps whioh uscended to the frout door of the
mansion, 'What could be the natare of this
excitement—the girls had asked the question
with quivering lips, the men with troubled
brows and perplexed, anxious faces. What
could it mean? But, bark! what means
that receding throng? Suddenly on the air
a stifled shout peals out. It echoes from the
iron walls of myrtle and is canght up by
responsive throats that swell the loud acelaim
from the gloomy cells of Gratwt! What can
it mean? That yell was uttered by the pri-

surely they t be breaking out !
No—what then ¢

*“My friend,” said Col. Taylor, addressing
an eager citizen burrying by, * what is the
occasion of this alarm "

** Lexington has fallen ! was the reply.

“What! capitalated ?"

“Yes. All the garrison are prisoners!”

“‘Is it possible! When did this oceur?"

“Yesterday. They are now receiving the
dispatehes.”

“Quick, Laura, Tun snod tell the coachman
to bring around the carriage! I'll go down
and hear all about it.”

“Let us go with you, father.
remain in the carriage.”

“Well, run and tell the coachman, and
then get on your things ; but do not keep ma
waiting.”

By the time the carringe was brought
around to the door the ludies were ready,
snd hastily taking their seats, they weore
driven to the Planters', the nearest telograph
station. Here the street was blocked from
Chiestnut to Pine with a dense throng of ex-
pectant people.  Sevoral vehicles, like their
own, hovered in the ecutskirts of the crowd.
Excitement was written on every conntenanse
in that vast throng; but it was subdued by

. ]

We can

apart for the prince, adjoining whose |

the intense desire of all to hear what might
be said by the reporters stationed along the
verandah of the hotel, to repeat to the erowd
below the substance of what theymight lsarn,
Low mutterings might be heard on the out-
skirts as some new addition was made to the
sen of eager up-turned faces!

Thelow inquiry, *‘What is it ?”

And the not less low rejoinder : “Lexington
Las fallen "

Suddenly, in front of the hotel, 2 man ap-
pears with a long paper in his hand. Itisa
transeript of the dispatches! Like the ocean
when its waves break and dash upon the
sands, the dense throung swayed and waved
towards the man who read, But still no
neise! Bilently as the running current heaves
the wave, this compact crowd of exgited ha-
man beings received the impulse and broke
or swayed with its vibeations. And what
were they to hear? The history of another
battle—the names of those who died, or
bravely sustained the right.

Tiut we all know what followed—the Blege—
the capture. And now the crowd begun to
growless,  One by one the dense mass began
to disperse. Noshout broke upon the air—no
signs of rejoicings; it would have been danger-
ous! Bint gloomy looks, veiled by shadowing
batsas the owners rapidly strodeaway, met the
eye. Those who rejoiced could not laugh—
the next intelligence might bring the story
of a brother killed, a friend or Linsman
wounded! There had been a battle. Some
were dead—no doubt of that!—but whom?
Many a pale lip in the wide city, prayed that
night with choking breath and eyes humid
with tears, *Not him, oh, Lord—not him!"
while the nnpitying light of the risen morn
was enveloping in its silver shroud the cold
form of the dead, or glinting through wind-
ows when the solitary light shone drearily
over the eouch of the wounded.

“Let us go home, father, I am gick at
heart,” and the pale face of the young girl
was raised pityingly to her father,

“As you please, my child!" and orders
were given to return to their home,

*“Oh! what if he should be among the
elain—what, if even now ke were dying ¥
sighed Laurs, as the splendid horses whirled
the luxurious carriage on its way, “But how
many others are muttering under their breath
the same anguished question : *Not mins, oh
Lord, not mine, but Thy will be done,"

It is mot likely that our boy is huart, my
child. This has been a siege, and cavalry
wonld be nseless here,” sajd her father, lay-
ing his band caressingly on Laura’s head,

“I know, father, but other hearts as fond
s mine, have lost those whom their very souls
cleave to tenderly. Let me weep for them !
the gnef-stricken North and South."

“Alss! my child, there is, indeed, many a
heart to-night with pulses wildly tremulcus,
who, before another sun shall set, will feel
like lead in the bosom—many an eye will, to-
IOrrow, scan with eager haste the newspaper
columns that tell of the battle; and as it lights
Upen a name, will reel in agony and close
in despair.”

“l1 know it father,
whoever they may be.”

“Why is it, Col. Taylar,”
““that in civil wars so little
shown? It is rarely that

11 is for them I weep,

inquired Zera,
magnanimity is
¥ou hear one side

speak in any other terms than those of re-
proach of the other,”

“‘Because men are too apt to let passion—
theirmpusion—hﬁndthemh the virtues

antagonists. It is wrong, but it is
the way of the world, In the battle which
has just been fought, the contestants have been
mainly Missourians. I have many friends on
both sides—men of high bonor and stern in-
tegrity, whose positions have been taken by
the force of conviction honestly entertained,
Who can arraign them? Not L On one side
I have my relatives, on the other my friends;
who shall say which is right but their own
conscience. One of the federal officers has
been my friend for years; if he lives, a deed
of ignominy will never stain his armor; if he
dies, the light of no truer soul will go out
than that which warms the heart of Col. Ben,
Grover. Brave and chivalrous as a paladin,
be is kind and gentle s 8 woman., The qual-
itics of the ancient and modern world are
mixed in his character—the knightly courtesy
of the Templar, with the love of improvement
which has webbed our country with the trail
of the steam engine sud the march of eivi.
lization. ™

*“I should love to know the man,” said Zera,
with @ sigh of regret. Everything generous
and noble appealed to the heart of the young
girl with quick vitalic sympathy. “Yes, I
should love to know him."

“I wish you did, my dear; thers breithes
no truer gentlewan.” And the old colonel fell
back in Lis seat and surrendered his mind to
thoughtsof friends and country.

T'o a mind like Lis, this civil war was full of
gravest apprel No which
side triumphed, the seeds of death were strewn
over the land; and it might, nay would, so Le
thought, wipe from the face of the continent
the heritage of unrestricted liberty that the
revelution gaveus. The war of sections conld
not be stayed in his life—the history of ages
denied the possibility; and although the con-
flict of arme might be stopped, embittered
animosities would continue and would wreck
every attemptat n peaceable solution,

While indulging in these reflections, the
carriage reached the door. Dismissing the
domestics, who had crowded aroand them for
news, with the intelligence that nothing defi.
nite was known as yet, they entered the housa,

“Everything seems to be going in favor of
the Confederates, colonel; don't you think so?
Zera ventured to inguire,

“Yes, my dear, it looks so now, They are
fighting gallantly for their independcnce. I
wish they may get it."

“And don't you think they will>”

“It is difficult to tell. The waris assuming
proportions now which no one ever dreamed
it could possibly attain when it commenced.
It is diffienlt to speak confidently of the result
until this campaign is over and that of next
year has commenced.”

‘*And even then it may be doubtful.”

“Certainly! no one can tell with any de-
gree of assurance ; these things are wisely
bid in futurity; mam, in his puny strength,
capnot penetrate or overrule the designs of
the Creator! God works these things omt.
His ends are not unfrequently accomplished
through the passions and struggles of His
creatures. It is true that in sueh contests as
that which now desolates onr country, we all
have our preferences—this side or that we
pray may be triumphant—this is human na-
ture, and it is right, but God alone turns the
scales, a5 He rules the destinies of nations,

‘“But do you believe that God does turn
the seales in fuvor of one or the other side "

“Assuredly, my child!”

“Then, why does He not indieate His will
before so much desolation is wrought ¥

““That we cannot tell ; we must rest satis-
fied in fthe assurance that He dosth al] things
well ; and that He has some wise purpose to
sccomplish in every event that affects our
lives, He will manifest His Pleasure at the
proper time,"

“What teaches you this, Colonel Taylor—
science, faith, religion or what **

“All of these combined, my child, teach
obedience to God's law and trust in His pur-
poses ; but there is another principle that in-
fluences my faith in this doctrine over and
above these, or rather which, by the aid of
nsturnl science, enables me to place my trust
in this belief.”

“And that js—"

‘‘Hesson! The sense of a first cause, and
a process of natural ratiocination. "

“1 believe I understand you ; and yet I
caniot conceive how, unaided by what yon
term revelation, yon can acquire sufficient
premises to base your reasoning upon.”

“It is mot dificult, my child ; but your
religion and mine are differont. You believe
in a first cause; sodo I ; but here the Calvin-
istio and the Magian theory widely divergs,
The doetrine of Zoriaster finds in the subile.
ties of our weak and crooked understanding
avenues which please the fancy and impose
awe; but ite hieroglyphical imngery—even its
sacred fire, which you worship as the symbol
of the creator, to my mind, farnishes no ex-
ample of that broad Christian principle which
to be right must be reasonable. God has
givenus understandings, and aside from reve."
lstion, we ought to be able to trace the foot.
prints of the Deity. In our religion I think
we cgp. 1 believe we can discover by reason
only that He confrols all things for good. He
leaves to His finite subjects froe-will and free-
sgency; but He so shapes the aifairs of men
that good will come of them.”

“If T could only believe go, gir, I
should be much happier ; but when
you tell me that a Good Being controls hu-
man events, and I see the worse triumphant
evil prevailing our righteousness, what am I
to think? "

“What does your own religion teach you,
my child *”

“Free agency, and—Fate! "

*And mine—Faith! "

“Well! my friend, it matters not what
form of worship we pursue so that it tenches
ns brotherhood and human kindness,™ said
Zern, lnughing.

“No, my child,” the old eolonel replied,
true charity and love are the mainspring of ve-
ligion; but we will say ne more on this theme
lest we each try to proselyte the other—angd
then we might grow too earnest in onr Argu.
ments and too fierce in our zeal.”

And the good old man looked lovingly on
the fair young face, where ingennousness apnd
truth were legible as the day. He counld
searcely reconcile it to himself as true what
he bad heard about her—shrewd, courageons
and daring! How conld so fair and youthful
an exterior cover a heart so bold and an intel.
lect so subtle. And yet she had proven that
she possessed both these faculties, He did
not know—who could tell—the capacities of
that undeveloped nature. The fierce sun be-
neath which she was born had left its signet
on her brow—alas! it had penetrated her
heart; but the brain was as cool a5 that of the

“We will probably hear something more
defivitely by to-morrow from the seat of war,
will we not?” inquired Zera.

‘T should think by to-morrow night at far-
thest, the intelligence should be complete.”

I wonder what Price’s next move will be?"

“The investment of the eapital, no doubt—
he connot afford to be idle; quick marches
and sucoessive blows can alone give him the
State. This once seoured, I think the hopes
of the Confederacy will be placed on at least
a safe footing."”

“ But if he lingers ? "

**He will bardly do that—it would be in-

ble. No g il ought to give his
enemy Hme to recuperate when at the head of
& vietorious army, and the wealth of o State
open before him."

“You think his movements will be quick,
then, and his blows will full heavy 7"

“Why should they not! There is not in
the Biate a force capable of resisting him. 1
should not be surprised to hear the thunder
of his cannon even in St. Louis, If he ap-
preciates the situation he will searcely panse
ot Lexington. Tbe rich counties which lay
along the Missouri will afford him forage, and
their inbabitants will recruit his army.”

“I am no military person—nothing but a
simple girl—and yet I can see that he ought
to advance without a moment's loss of
time. His enemies are now astounded af
the results of the engagements already
fought —and a series of similar sieges
will place the whole State at his mercy.”

“And furnish his canse what they most
h-ed, provisions and men. The federal cause
in this Sfate is like & tower upon whose sum-
mit the lightning has broken, scattering its
fragments over the gronnd. If time is given
the builders, they will erect it again more
permanent and stronger than ever. But now
the opportunity is presented to prevent all
this, and Price must seize it or evil will come
of it. The Union soldiery is scattersd and
dispersed, and those in garrison are growing
every day disorderly and unfit for duty—in
other words they are terrified, and for the time
diseournged. The councils of the officers are
in confusion, and availing himself of these
circumstauces he may accowplish  great
things, but time will show.”

“1 trust sincerely he will adopt the wiser
eontee,” snid Zera, on whom the snggestions
of Col. Taylor had produced & marked effect.

“He is considered an able officer, my dear,
and I'believe he will do whatever the best in-
terests of the service require,”

“I trust so, sir—oh! I do sineerely trust
o

““There isno doubt of it, my child.”

“You served through the Mexican war, did
you not, colonel ¥

“Yes, my dear, but everything is different
here. The course pursued there forms no
criterion for o campaign here. Aside from
the military experience that it gives, and
whieh is ever valuable the throe years service
in Mexico would not enable me to form just
coneeptions of what ought to done in the con-
test that is going on around us. Still I sup-
pose from my ideas of war, and the informa-
tion which my military experience enables
me to pick up on reading accounts of the
present situation, I can form a pretty good
judgment of what s campaign ought to
amount to,”

“Indeed I think your views are more in ge-
cordance with the necessities of the Confed-
eracy, than some of its generals entertain,”
suid Zera langhing.

“You must not sayso, my dear: besides
praising me, you are speaking ill of Your
rulers,”

“Not my rulers, colonel 1™

“No, I forgot, you are a sort of crown head
yourself ! I beg pardon.”

“Now, colonel, you are Inughing at me!”
and Zera pretended to be greatly offended,

“No, my danghter, T am in earnest,
although I spoke the words in jest; but I
envy your subjects their soversign—good,
brave and generous—for you are all these, my
child. God bless you !”

Zern's eyes filled with tears as the old man
uttered these words with profound emotion,
She rose from her seat, and smoothing the
gray hairs back from his temple kissed
bim tenderly, and turning away left the
room.

CHAPTER XXVILL
This day, st least, ia friendship's. Onthe morrow
Let sirife come, an’ she will, [Otway.

Before evening on the following day the full
particulars of the surrender had reached the
city, On the first train had come somo of the
piroled prisoners. These had brought defi
nite intelligence of the twelve days siege; and
on the Union side who had fallen, and who
still lived to add their own mortification and
regret to the general grief at the terrible dis-
aster.

Thronghout the city, those who wers of
Union sentiment were inconsolable at their
losses; nor was this regret confined exclusively
to the federals. There were many Confsdor.
ates who mourned a friend or brother lost
among those who had fallen on the Union
side. Among the list of the dangerously
wounded, Colonel Taylor saw, with profonnd
emotion, the name of the brave Colonel B,
W. Grover, Inthe fiercest of the fight, and
whilst leading kis regiment with conspicuons
gellantry, the Leroic soldier, the steadfast
friend, fell to rise no more, His wonnd was
mortal, though he lingered for days and
weeks, and closed hiseyes at last, surrounded
by faithful friends, far from the fleld of his
gallantry.

Nor was this the only one. Further on, a
name appeared which made the brave old
man shiver with awe. Silently he handed
the paper to Laura and Zera, who were sitting
by Lis side, and pointed to the name whicl,
Lud made his heart stand stll,

Yes—there it stood in conspicnons type, a
name! They did not smile as they read it.
The heart sunk in their bosom with regret—
sorrow brooded over each face ag they read
with undisguised emotion the aunouncemant ;
“ Liewt, Warren Hayes mortally wounded 1

That was all! The injuries he had dona
them were forgotten—the memory of his boy-
bood and the family friendship alone re-
mained.

“Imust goand see his father,” said Colonel
Taylor, rising from his seat and hurrying rap-
inly towurds the door.

** Father, may I go with yon—I should like
to " inquired Laura,

* Yes, my child, if you wish to,”

And the tather and
gether on their mission of consolation,

As was natural, they found the family in the

ferer bad been wild and wayward—what if
the hearts of his friends with auguish! he was
still a son and brother, and affection’s ties,
however strained by wrong or warped by ways
of evil, are seldom rent

“Old friend,” said Major Hayes, as the
father and daughter were admitted, * you find
us in sore trouble," and his proud head sunk
on his breast in & vain endeavor to stifle his
moﬁon,"hnilmon!yboy.ln&“m
hiad he lived, he yet might have become a stay
to our old age.”

‘*Heaven knows, my old friend, how deeply
I sympathize in your affliction. I have
burried to you to say as much. But it may
pot be as bad after all—the report may be
€exaggerated ? " said Col. Taylor, offering the
consolation which his own heart told him,
even while e uttersd it, was inefficient.

“ No, read that,” and he handed his friend
& dispateh which had just been received. It
ran in these words:

* Warren has been mortally wounded, but
mey live for days. He shall want for nothing,

‘* RICHARD BARTEELLE,"

*God bless your noble-hearted boy,” said
the major, while tears of sorrow were stream-
ing down his face,

Col. Tuylor's lip quivered as he asked, *Is
it your intention to go to him 7"

**Yes, Mildred and I will start in an hour,”
was the reply, in broken utterance.

“ I will accompany you."

“You! oh, colonel, this is too much!”
blurted out the old major,

* Why, he is the only son of my life-long
friend; his boyish passions have led him into
error, but they cannot destroy a father's vir-
tues and the friendship of thirty years—yes,
I will go with you,” and the brave old man
wrung the hand of his friend in the sincerity
of his purpose,

While preparations are going on in that
home of grief for the journey to the battle-
field—let us stand aside, nor look upon a spec-
tacle, so full of alPthat makes life's eap of
bitterness more wretehed to the taste. The
sorrows of filial love are sacred, nor must we
expose to the gaze of the world the dregs of
bumiliation that remain in the eup, when the
chalice of woe has been drained. But let us
lock on another picture in this life-drama
With the privilege of & narrator we may sbep
over space, and point the eyes of our readers
to scenes which actual Life does nob present so
rapidly.

Let us truverse these stroets, It is a little
country ¢ity; but activity and life prevail on
every hand. Thea are thronged—the
sidewalks me crowded, though not with eiti-
zens, The armed heel of the eavalry-man
rings on the pavement; the infantry soldier
threads the open street, the open piazza. The
porches and galleries of the Pprivate residences
are thronged with officers, and gleaming from
square and common—from every vacant lot
and bit of pasture-land, the white tents of
an army catch the blaze of the sun. Yes,
this is Lexington, six days after the battle.

Thaglmofmmd“pw
are seen before emch tent, gleaming in the
moonlight like scattered drops of silver,
There you see the shining muzzles of the ean.
non, and hnthermtholmgmnnfphkmd
horses, erouching in slamber on the grass of
the waste, i

Armed sentinels walk backward and for.
ward Dbefore the door of almost every
house. Off in the distanse you 'bshold
the banmer of the South waving in the
night wind above the battlements of the dis-
mantled fortifications. Here and there an
ambulance is driven slowly along, or turns
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from its way to give room to a quadron of
cavalry returning from & scout. The scens is
picturesque and grand.

In an upper chamber of a small brick house,
set apart from the rest, o solitary light gleams
lhmughthanhadaryuwu,fnominwﬂm
dusk. It is the sick chamber of s wonnded
soldier. Heavy folds of chintz ob-
seure the window. The soft earpet yields no
sound beneath the moving footstep, On a
hwmnhhwoemdthommthem
ferer lays extended. It is a young face —that
of a man scarcely twenty-five years of age—
that gleams whitemdbom&omthepﬂlow.
Beads of perspiration coze from the forehead
broad and high, and the clusters of chestnat
bair that hang thick upon the temples, are
damp with the dews of mortal agony.

A moan issues from Lis lips, now so pale
and contracted that you would never recog-
nise in their thin lineaments the proud enrve
that once distingnished Warren Hayes' haugh-
ty mouth, Yet it is he. Exchanged the day
before the battle, he went to meet his—Fato,
A form bends above him and inquires in low,
enrnest tones, *'Can 1 do anything for you,
Warren #

*No, Dick, my life is well nigh spent;
R;“'..I would so like to see my futher before I

1

“*Be calm, Warren, and don't worry ; he will
surely come,”

* Batin time, Dick ; do you think he will
reach here in time? "

*Yes, Warren, 1 think so ; yon have many
hours yet to live ; perbaps you may get well,
if you will only not fret,”

“And you have forgiven ms, Dick ; you
don’t bear malice for all I have caused you
and others to suffer? "

‘'No, Warren, not a bit ; we are good friends
again,”

* You have acted nobly towards me, Dick ;
your magnunimity put to shame my desp re-
sentment.  You found me stricken down and
bleeding to death ; you took me and cared for
me like a brother ; you have beaped eoals of
fire on my head. And now I am to die with-
out an opportunity of showing my repen-
tance. T have lead nn evil life, Dick, but I'm
very sorry for it. Eut contrition eomes too
late, I cannot amend my deeds ; but my father,
my poor old father ; oh! if I eould ouly hear
him Lreathe forgivensss, I could die con-
tent. Do you think he will be sure to come,
Dick#"

“Yes, Warren, 1am sure of it : he will be
bere to-night.”

**Oh, if he only would!” And thus ke
wailed, that stricken man. Cut down in his
pride—in the very spring of Life! But how
mapy such! All over the land, there is sor-
row and lamentation for just such scenes as
these—''Rachel weeping for her children,
and will not be comforted, because they are

not.” "
[To bo continved.]
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