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PREFACE.
e ——
The plot of this little work wag firgt thoughbt of by ‘thé wiiter in the
month of December, 1862, on hefu'ingI the story of a soldier from New

Orleans, who arrived from Camp Douglas just in time to see his wife dic
at Jackson, Mississippi, *Although the Press of that city made no notice

of it, tho cate presented itgell a8 4 fit subject for o literary work. If the
pieture drawn in the following pages appears exaggerated to our readers,

they will at loast recognize the moral jt containg ag truthful,
Trusting that the public will overlook its many defcets, the Author yeu

hopes there will be found in this little book, maiter of snflicient interest

to while away the idle hour of the reader. \
ATranra, April 20th, 1864, :
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CHAPTER FIR®T.
THE Y ORESCENT CFPY T—TIE HTSRAND'S DECARLOWE,

KiNo READLER, lnve you over been to New Orloaus ?  If not,
we will attempt to describe the metropolis of the Confoderate
States of Awmericp,

Naw Orloans is mtuated on the Mlﬁﬁlﬁslppl l'l'br(}l, ‘mci i built
in the ;-shapc of g erescent, from which it derives the appellation -
of “Crescent City,” The inhabitants—shat is, tho éeducated
class—are universally considered as the most relined ‘and aris-
memtm members of society on the continent,  When wo.nny
.m%rocratm we do not mean a pretension of ﬂuperwuby abovo
Qt,hcer but that elegance and etiguette which distinguish the
pareeni of society, aml the vulgar, but wealthy class of mt«
izong thh which ‘this country is infested, The Iadies of Ncw
Orlmm e m:ted for, thon‘ beauty and vefinement, and ‘ll’b cox-
tamly, a8 a dcno al Lhmcr, th(~ most aouomphshed claps. of fc,-
m.ﬂeg in the South,” e\cept the fair reader into whﬁq(- hrmdﬁ t}us

work mny fall. o

It w:\g’, in the month of Mdy, 1861, that our stor ¥ commienesy,
Seeesmon llad Lieen resorted to as the last chance left the South
{tor a prescrvatton of hr rights. Fort Swmter had fallen, and from
all parts of the land troops wore pourmg to mect, the threat-
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ened invasion of their homes, As history will record, New
Orlenns was not idle in those days of excitement. Thousands

. of her gons came forward at the first call, and offered their ser-
vices for the good of the common cause, and for weeks the city
wasg one spene of excitemént from the departure of the differ-
ent companies to Virginia.

Among the thousands who replied to the ﬁrst. call of their
country, was Alfred Wentworth, the confidential clerk of onc
_of the largest commission bouses in the city. e was of re-
spectable family, and held a high position in society, both on
acopunt of his respeetnblhty and the elevated talent he had dis-

played during his carcer in the world. ' He had been married’

forvabout five years, and two little children—one a light-cyed
girl of four summers, and the other an infant of two years—
were the small family with which heaven had blessed him.

After joining a company of infantry, and signing the muster
roll, Alfred returned home to his wife and informed her of
what he bad done, expecting that she would regret it. But the
patriotic heart of his wife would not reproach him for having
‘performed his duty; so heaving a sigh as she looked at the
child in her arms, and the little girl on her father's knee, a tear
trickled down her flushed cheek as shé bade him God-spead.

- The time that elapsed between his enlistment and dep‘uturc
for the seat of war, was spent by Alfred Wentworth in pro-
viding a home for his family, so that in the ovent of his being
killed in battle, they should not want, Purchasing a small
regidence on Prytania street, he removed his family into it and
~concluded his business in time for his departure.

The morning of the twenty-second of May broke brightly
over the far-famed “ Crescent O:ty ?  Crowds of citizens were
fect congregating on Canal street to witness the departure of
two ihore regxments of Orleanians. The two regiments were
drawn up in line between Camp and Carondelet streets, and

their fine umf‘orms, glistening muskets and soldierly appearance
creatéd a feeling of pride among the people. They were com-
posed principally of Creoles and Americans, proper. The hand-
some, though dark complexxons of the Creoles could be seen lit
up with enthusiasm, in conversation with the dark-eyed Creole

* beauties of the city, while the light-haired gnd fair-faced sons
of! thé Crescént City were seen mingling among the crowd of

anxions relatives who thronged to bid them farewell. '
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Apart from the mise of volunteers—who had previously
stacked their arms-=Alfred Wentworth and Lis wife were
bidding that agonizing farewell, whiech only those whe have
parted from loved ones can feel. His little bright-eyed daugh-

~ ter was olasped in his arms, and every minute he would stoop

over his infant and kiss its tiny cheeks. Marks of tears weve
on the eyelids of his wife, but she gtrove to hide them, and
smiled at every remark made by her dsughter. They were -
alone from the eyes of a curious crowd. Hach person present

" had too much of his own acquaintances to bid farewell,;t0 no-

tice the speechless farewell which the soldier gave his wife.
With one arm clasped around her, and the other hold;mg his
daughter, Alfred Wentworth gazed long and earnestly at the
toatures of his wife and children, as if to impress the features
of those loved ones still firmer in his mind, -

« Attention, battalion!” rang along the line in stentorian
tones, and the voices of the company officers calling “fhll in,
hoys, fall in!” were heard in the streets. Clasping his wife to
his heart, and imprinting a fond, fond kiss of love upon her
cheeks, and embracing his ehildren, the roldier took his place in
the ranks, and after the necessary commands, the volunteers
moved forward. A crowd of their relatives followed them to
the depot of the New Onleans, Jackson and Great Northern
Railroad, and remained witil the care were out of sight. After
the troops had entered, and the train was slowly moving off
one of the soldiers Jumped from' the platform, and emhracmg
a lady who stood near, exclaimed:

“ Farewell, dearest Eva! God bless you and the children—
wo shall meet again.” As soon as he spoke, Alfred Wentworth
sprang into the cars again aml was soon swiftly borne from the
city,

Mrs. Wentworth remained standing whexe her husband had
left her, until the vast crowd had dispersed, and nothmg could
bo secn of the train but a thin wreath of smoke emerging from
the trec-tops in the distance. Calling the colored nurse, who

- had followed with the children, she bade her return home, snd

aceompanied her back to her now lonely residence,
. ‘ ¥
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'le weel,.s paﬁs&.d slqwly to Mm. Wontworth t'wm tho de-
partnre of, her husband ; but her consciousness that he was per-
forming his. duty to hix country, and the lotters ho wrote from
V;rgmla, «choered her spirite, and, in a measure, made hor forget
hm abaence. - ‘

S$he was. alone one evening with he: children, who had bo-

~ come the sole treasures of her heart, and on whom she lavished
every. attention possible, when the ringing of the boll notified
lar of the presence of & visitor. Calling the servant, she bade
her admit the person a the door. Tho negro left the reom to
dlo hor mistress’ bidding, and shortly after, s handsomo gontle-
man of ‘about thirty-five years of age entered.

¢ (i-oo'd morning, Mrs, Wentworth,” he said, on cuterinp; the
raom. ~# L trust yoursclf and children are in good health.”

Mrs, Wentworth rose froni-her chair, and, slightly incliningy
her, head, : replied
tho harior pt this visit, Mr, Awtry??

“ Nothing very particular, madam,”' he vgphed “but hear-
ing of your hnshand’s departare, Tthotght T should take the
liborty of payuw' a Visit to an old ‘acquaintance, and of oﬁu ing
my servicdé 1f yoiu should evér necd them.”

“# T thank you for your kindness ; and should I ever need your
services, you may depend upon my availing myself of your
ofter ; although,” she added, “T do not think it hkely T ¥halt
stand inneed of iny agsistance.”

| rq}oiée td hear it, my dear madam,” ho repllcd “hut T
" trudt,” he contmued on notxcum the look of surprise which
covered her feattires, “ that you wﬂl not think my offer in the
least insulting ; for I can assure you, it was only prompted by
tho most friendly motives, and the recollections of past days.”

Mrs, Wentworth mado no reply, and he continued : “ I hope
that, after an absence of five ycars, the memory of the past has

i
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“To:what circumstance am I mdcbted f'm
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~prove otherwise than worthy of your triondship.

e mn.ma, Mnlmmmﬂwnl R S e s i
S it s or} L T TR v i

v

THE TRIALS OF PI6 SOLDIER'S WEl, 1
lieen banished from yor. With mé things have changed mate-
rially.  The follies of my youth have, 1 trust, been expmted
and I am a different man now to what { was whon T last saw
you.

% Mr. Awtry,” 1ephod Mrs, 'Wcuf,won,h, “f foel rather sur-
prised that, after your presence in New Orleans for so many
months, you should not have thought proper to renow our ac.
quaintance until aftor the departure of my hushand.”

“Pardon me,” he quickly answered. 1 was introduced ‘to
your husband by a mutual friend: .md as he never thought
proper to extend an mwtaﬁmn to me, I did not think mysclf
authorized to call here,  Tioarning of his departure this morn-
ing, and knowing that his circumstances were not of so favor-
able n character as he could wish, T thought you might pardon
my presumption in calling on you when you learned the motive
which actuated this visit--tbelicve me, I am sincere ; and now,”
he continmed, “will yon gecept my proffered hand of friond-
ship, and believe that my desire is only to aid the relatives of
one of the gallant men who have gone to struggle for their
rights®” '

Mrs, Weut,“ orth paused a moment bofore she ace vpLul the
extended hand, while her brow appeared clonded. At length,
holding -out hor hand to him, she said:

“ T accept your offered friendship, Mr. Awtry, in the samne
spirvit, a8 I hope, it is given ; but, at the same lime, trast you
shall never be troubled with any importunitios from me.”

“Thank you—thank you,” he reptied eagerly ; ¢ I shall uot
Theso are
your children ¥’ ho continued, changing the conversation.

“Yeos,”. she replied, with a look of pride wpon her littho
daughter and the sleeping infant on the wofa; “these are my
little family.”

Mr. Awtry took the little girl upon his knees and commenced
caressing it, and, after remaining for a fow moments in unim-
portant ¢onversation, took hlq <,‘mp-nmw with the promise to
call at some future time, - ,

As soon as he left Mrs. Wentworth sat down, and resting

* her hands on the table, spoke to herself’ gn the visit sho had re-

coived. “What could have induced him to pay me this visit ?”
she said, musingly ; “it is strange—very atrange that he should

A2 AC T ezt P s -
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ehoose this particular time 10 remew our acqumntance! He
spoko honestly, bowever, and may be sincere in his offers of
assmtance, should T ever need anything.’ He is wealthy, and
ean certainly aid me.” She sat there musing, until the little
girl, coming up to her, twined her tiny arms round her
mother’s neck, and asked if it was not time to light the gas.

Yo, darling,” said Mrs, Wentworth, klssmg her fondly;
“ oall Betny and let her get a light.”

" After the negre had lit the gas, Mrs. Wentworth said to Her, -

“Should that gentleman, who was here to-day, call at any time
again, let me know before you admit him.”
% Yes, mistis,” replied the negro with a curtsey.

]

CHAPTER THIRD,
MR. BORACE AWTRY. !

Mz, Horacs Awrry was a native of the State of New York,
and was, at the time of writing, about thirty-five years of age.
He was a tall and well-forméd man, with light hair clustering
in curls on a broad and noble looking forchead ; his features
were well chiselled, and hig upper lip was ornamented with a
mustaehe of the same color as his hair. Notwithstanding his
“ handsome features and. extravagant display of dress, there was
an expression in his dark blue eyes, whieh, though likely to
captivate the young and innocent portion of the fair sex, was
" not deemed elegant by those who are accustomed to read the
features of man. - He was very wealthy, but was a perfect type
of the roue, although a good education and remarkable controi
of himself rendered it difficult for his acquaintances to charge

him with dissipation, or any conduct unworthy of a gentleman,

As this gentleman will occupy a somewhat conspicuous posi-
tion in our tale, we deem it necessary to go into these partic-
ulare.

Bome seven years previous to her marriage, and while yet a
child, Mrs. Wentworth, with her father, the orly surviving rel-
ative she had, spent the summer at Saratoga.Springs in the

. R LN C 1Y '
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State of New York, and there met Mr Awtry, who was then
a handsome and dashing young man. Struck by her beéoauty,
and various acoomphshments, he lost no time in making her ac-
guaintance, and before her departure from the Sprmgs, offared.
her his hand. To his utter astonisliment, the proposal was re-
jected, with the statement that she was alrcady engaged to a
gentleman of New Oleans. This refusal would have satisfied
any other person, but Horace Awtry was not a man to yield so

“oasily ; he, therefore, followed her to New Orleans on her re-

turn, and endeavored, by every means in his power, to sup-
plant Alfred Wentworth in the affections of KEva Seymour—
Mrs, Wentworth’s maiden name—and in the confidence of her
father, F alllnﬂ' in this, and having the mortification of seemw
them married, he set to work and succeeded in ruining M.
Seymeour in business, which accounts for the moderate circum-
stances in which we find Mrs, Wentworth and her husband at,
the commencement of this book. Worn out by his failure in
business and loss of fortune, Mr, Seymour died shortly after
his daughter’s marriage, without knowing who caused his mis-
{01't1mcs, and IIorﬁLmu Awtry returned to the Novth. After
being absent for several years, lie caune back to New Orleans
somo months before: the departure of Mrs. Wentworth's hus-
band, but never called upon her until after he had left, when
she was surprised at the visit narrated in the foregoing chapter.

This gentleman was seated in the portico df the St. Charles
Hlotel a fow mornings after his visit to Mrs. Wentworth, and
by his movements of impatienge was evidently awaiting the ar-
rival of some one. At last a young man ran down the steps
leading from the apartments, and he rose hurriedly to meet
him.

“ You are the very man I have beeu waiting to see,” said
Ilorace Awtry; you must exeuse my apparent neglect in not
calling on you before.”

“(lertainly, my dear fellow,” replied the gentleman, “T am
certain your reasons are good for not attending to ‘your ar-
rangement punctually—by the way,” he continued, “who the

- deuce was th'lt iady T saw ‘you cscorting to church last Sun-

day 27

* An acquaintance of ‘mine that T had not seen for yeam un-
Ul o faw days agoe chance threw me in her path and 1 p'nd ‘her
A viait,” ‘
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“ Ha, ha, ha,” langhed hiz companion. *“I1 understand; but
who is she, and her name ?  She is very prett.y,” he continued,
gravely.

“ Hush, Charlie!” replied I'Iorac-e 3 * cometo my room in the
St. Lonis Hotel, and I will tell you all shout it.”

«Wait a moment, my friend, and let me get some bre: Wklst,”?
he replied.

“Pooh!” eaid Horacd, * we ean have . breakfast at Galpin's
after 1 have conversed with you at my room; or,” he contin-
ued, “T will ordu' a breakfaﬂt and ohampag}le to be brought up
10 my room.” :

“ As you like,” said the other, taking a couple of cigars ivom
his pocket and offering one to his companion.

After lighting their cigars, the two men left the hotel, and
purehasing the New York Jerald and News front the news.
dealer below, proceeded to the St. Louis otel, where Ilorace
ordered o breakfast and champague for himself' and guest.

Throwing himself on onc of the richly-covered conches thas,
ornamented the apartment, Charles Bell——{or thai, was the name
of the gentleman—requested hig fiiend 4o inforin him who the
Iady was that he cscorted to charch.

“Well, my dear friend,” said Horace, “as you appear ko de-
girous t0 know I will tc¢ll you. T met that lady some seven
years ago at Saratoga Springs.  If' she is now beautiful she was

ten times 5o then, and T endeavored to gain her aftoctions,  She -

was, however, engaged Lo another young man of this city, and
on my offering her my hand in marriage, doclineﬂ it on that,
groomd. 1 followed hey here with the mtentmn of supplanting
her lover in her affections, hut it wns of no. avail’; th(,y wers
warried, and the.only gatisfaction T cowld find Wik 1o ruin her
father, wkich T did, and he died shortly after without a doltar
10 his nanze,

* 8o ghe is married ¥ interrupted his companion,
“ Yes, aitd has two children,” replied Horace.
“4'Where is her hushand ¥
“ e left for V:rgmm some time ago, where 1 sincorely trust
he will get a bullet through hie beart,” was the very charitable
rejoinder.
“What! do you desgire to marry his widow ” asked his
friend.

e R AT AN LA RS NN I A5 S SRRV o

PHE TRIALS OF THE BOLDIER'S Wiks,

8
“ No, indeed,” be rephied ; “ but yon see they. are not in very
good cirenmstances, and if he were once dead she would be

- gompelled to work for & living, as they have no relatives in this

Htate, and only a few in Baltimore. To gain my object, I shonld
pretend that 1 desired to befriend her~send the two cliildren
{6 some nurse, and then have her all to myself. This,” -con-
tinuod the vlllam, is the object with which T have called apon
her”’—

“ And paid a visit to church for the first time in your life,”
said Bell, laughing ; “but,” he resumed, “it is not neeessar y
for you to wish the husband dead—why not ﬁarocee(l to work
at onee 77

“Well, so T would, but she'is ro very particular, that on- the
sligl‘ltest suspicion she would take the alarm and communiente
to her hushand the fact of my having renewed my acquaintance

with her, which would, perhaps, bring him home on furlough,”.

“ Nonsense,” replied his friend, ““ the secessionists noed every
man 10 assist them in driving back McDowell, and there is no
¢hanee of any furloughs being granted ; besides whieh, we me
on the eve of a great battle, and for any of the men to ask for
o furlough would lay him open.to the charge ol cowardice,”

¢ That may be all true,” said Tloraee, “Dbut 1 shall not ven-
ture on anything more as yet, As fur as | have gone, she be-
lieves me actuated by no other motives than the remembrance
of my fonuer aﬁwt,:(m for her, and, \uﬂl that h('llnf places im-
piicit trust in me)/

The conversation was here interrupted by Lhn appearance ol
Lwo waiters, one earrying a waiter filled with ditterent deserip-
tions of food, and the vther a small basket containing six bot.
tles of champagne. After setting them on a table, Horace in.
quired what the charges were,

“Pwelve dollars B:lh,” was the reply.

Horace took out his pocket book, and throwing the man a
twenty dollar gold piece, told him to pay for the breakfast and
champagne, and purchase cigars with the remainder.

The negroes having left, Horace Awtry osnd his friend pro-
ceeded to discuss their breakfast and champagne. After
eating for a few minntes in silence, Horace suddenly said :

N Chmlie, what do you think of this war?”

“My opinion is, that the South has got in a pretty bad {i.

lerama,” replied that gentleman.
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*That is identically my impression, but for heaven’s sake do

not let:any one hear you say so. ' The peoplo are half crazed
wlﬂi exoitement, and ' thie slightest word in fivor of the North

may lay you at the merey of an'infuriated mob.”

“ What do you intend doing, now the ports are biockadcd ,

and no one can leave the country ” asked his friend.

“Why, ‘remain here and prefend all the friendship possible
for the South. Maybe I will get a contract or two, which will
further the demgn of ocovering my opinions on this contest.”

“Such was my idea, but I am afraid that the secesh govern-

ment. will issge their cotton bonds until all the gold is driven

from the States, and then we will have nothing but their worth-
less paper money,” replied Bell.

“TI have thought of that, and made up my mind to eonvert
all the property I have here into gold at once, which will give
me botween sixty and seventy thousand dollars, and as fast as I
mako any of the bonds from contracts, I will sell them for
whatever gold they will bring,”

“That's a capital idea, my dem fellow,” said Bell, rising ﬁom
his chair and slapping Awtry on the shouldor; “T think I ghall
tollow your plan.” ‘

" The cigars having been brought in, after a few minutes of
unimpoytant conversation, Charles Bell left his friend, with tho
arrangement to mect at the Varieties theatre in the evening,
and Horace Awtry, divesting himself of his clothm retived to
sleep until the evening bhoxdd come, '

v
£

CHAPTER FOURTIL
A POLITLC STROK H—THY TELEGRARLIC DISEATCL,

J UNE and half of July had sped swiftly away. Tho great
battle, which everybedy daily cxpected, had been tounrht;, and
the Yankeo army ignominiously defeated. Ag every éne of our

readers are well'aotjuainted with this battle, I shall not go into’

any details ; anough as. hisbmy will tell, to know that it ro-
sulted in a glorlou% vietory to the ‘Confederate army, and cov-
ered the fallant Boutherners wnﬁh honor :
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P :
‘On the arrival of dispatches gwmg an-aceount of thiy vie-
tory, to use a vulgar. phrase, Now Orleans *run wild.” ' The

excitement and exultasion of the people were heyond deserip-

tion, and during the same night that the news was reeeived,
ono scone of gayety was observed in tho eity. There was one
heart, however, that did not share the joy and merriment so
universal among the people. T the privacy of her dwelling,
with her two children near hy,.BMrs, Wentworth spent o night
of prayer and anxicty, and next morning rose from her hed

with the same fecling of anxiety to know whether her hmsband -

had cscaped unhurt. At abont ten o'cleck in the morning, a
konock was llemd at the tlr)m L aid soon after Mr. Awtl y o
tered. ‘ .
“«Jlow are you this morning, Mrs, W entworth § he said,
taking her little danghter in hm arms *md Lissing her; “so we
havo. gamml a great vietory in- Virginin.’

“Yos,” she leplml . put I do, feel so anxious to. Lxluw 1i my
lmsband is safe.” : - :

“Do not think for a mqment othm wnse,” he aupwemd .
<% why, a soldier’s wife shmtld not, sitow halt" a8 mm,h sohmt,uch
as you do.” o S

“'am, mdeed vory d&‘illonﬂ of l\nowmw hm ‘.tate, and’ I am
sure the fact of being a soldier’s wife does not prevout. mjr feol-
ing a desire to ascortain if he is uphurt, or if he is?— sho
paused at the thought which seemed so horrid i her imagina-
tion, and lowering her face in her hands, burst into tears.

« Mother, what are you crying for ?”. asked her little dawghe

ter, who way still sitting on Mr, Awtry’s knees.

%My dear madam,” said Mr, Awtry, ¢ why do you give way
to tears ? - If you desire,” he continued, “I will telegraph to
Virginia and learn if your husband is safe.”

“Thank you-~thank you!” she answered c.xgcaly' “T shall
feel decply obligated if yon will.”

“T shall go down to the telegraph office ab onee,” he said,
rising from luq seat and placing the child down ; “*and now, my
little darling,” he continued, speaklng to the child, *you must
tell your ma not to cry so much.” . With these wor ds he shook
Mrs, Wentworth’s hand and left the house, ‘

The: day passed: wearily for Mys. Wentworth §: every hour sho

would open one of the windows leading to the street and look
2

un
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ont, as if expéeting to see Mr. Awtry with a tolegraphic dis-
patch in his hand,. and each -disappointment she met with on
thege visits would only. add to her intense anxiety. Theshades
of  evening bad overshadowed the earth, and Mrs. Went-

worth sat at the window df her dwdlmg Avaiting the arrival of

the news, which would gither remove her fears or plunge her.in

gorrew. Long hours passed, and she had almost despaired ol

Mr.. Awiry’s coming that evening, when he walked u]p the
street, and in a fow minutes was inithe house,

“ What news ?” gasped Mrs. Wentworth, starting from hew
seat and meeting him at the door of the apartment,
+  4“Read it, my dear madam. I shall leave that pleasure o
yon,” he replied, handmg hor a telegraphic dispateh he held in
hm band. -

“Taking the dispateh, Mra Wentworth, with trembling {in-
gers, unfolded it and read these words: “ Mrs. Eva Went-
~worth, Netw Orleans, Louidiada: Yours received. ¥ am eafe.
Alfred Wentworth.” As soon ae she had read the Mapatch,
M pent up atliﬂétj“ for his - aafety ‘wag alleyed, and throwing
* Berpelf on her krees before b eouich, rogardless of the presence
of Mr. Awtry, who stood looking en, Mrs, Wentworth poured
forth a prayeriof thanks at the safety of her husband, while
fears of joy triekled down her cheoks,

¢ Allow me to congratulate you, Mus. Wentwoith, on Lho
safety of your husband,” said Horace Awtry, after she had be.
come sufliciently composed. “I aszure you,” he continued, * ¥
feel ]mppy at the knowledge: of being. the medium throngh
which this weleome intelligence has reached you.”

“You have, indeed, proved o friond,” she said, extending hev
band, which he shook warmly, “and one that I fecl T can trust.”

« Do not speak of it,” he answered; “it is only o natural net
- of kindiess towards one whom T desi}'e t0 befriend.”

“ And one I will never oease to forgot.  Oh! if you had but
known how I felt during these past hours of agonizing sus.
pense, you would not have theught Hghtly of your kind atten-
tion; and I am sure when I write Alfred of it, he will not have
words suflicient to expressd his: gratitnde.”

“In my haste to impart the good .news to you,” snid Mr.
_Awiry, riging,. “X almost forgot an engagement I made this
menmg It is vow getting late, and I mast leave. Good eve-
ning.”
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“ Good evening,” she lephed “ T trust you will eall to see
mo soon again.” - . :

“ With your permmsmu I will,” he answered, laymp; particu-
lar eraphasis on the word “your.”
. s Certeinly,” she-satd. 1T shall be. moqt happy to ree you ay
any time.” "

T will oall soon, then,” he replied. * Good night,” and he
stepped from the threshold of the house. :

“ Good night,” she said, closing the door. -

Horaoce Awtry stoed for a moment near the house; then
walking on Tio wuttered: * A politie stroke, thet telegraphic
dispatch.”’ ‘ C

CHAPTER FIFTH,

JACKHON, MIBSIMSIPPI—A HAPPY ROME,

WL will now cba.nge the soene of our stsory, and, nmg the
license of oll writers, traunsport the reader to J ackeon, the Cap-
ital of the great State of Mississippi, and there introduce him
or her to ot,her characters who wxll bem 4 prominent part in
thiy book.

~In the pavior of an elegant resident on Main strect, o beauti-
fuf girl was mttmg with an open book in her hand, She W
wot, kowever, u,a.(lm}, as her bright blue eyes rested not on the
pages, but were gacing at the half opened door, as if expecting
tho arrival of some one. While she is thus musing, we will cu-
loavor 4o give a deseription of the fair maiden. I*ancya.shght
and eiwant figare, richly dressed in a robe of smoire antaguc,
from under the folds of which the daintiest littlo feet i imagina-
bie eould be seen. Iler fostures, though not regularly carved,

-+ made her, at the same titne, very beamtiful, while her bright
% blue eyes and rich golden hair, braided smooth to her forehead,
i3 and ornamented with g Jewelled tiara, then much. worn, lent ad-

ditional charm to her appeavance. Her hands were small, and

as Byvon, we think, has it, was an undoubted mark of gentle
. birth.

Sho remained in this reverio for fome t.u:ne, but was ot last
aroased bv Mo entrance, ﬂnannouneed of a handsomg youug
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}
man dressed in the uniformy of a licutenant, when she started |
up, and meeting him, said in a half-vexed, half-playful tone:
%Ol Harry ! why did you not come earlier? [ have heen
waiting for your arrival over an hour!”
. “Exeusoe me, dearest,” he answered,
point of starting from my office when T reccived a mass of or-
ders from regimental headgnarters, which detained me until @ !
fow minunfes ago.  You must, therefore,” he continued, “ exeuso |
me for this once, snd I shall not offend again,” and s he spoke

_he parted the hair from her forchead and ptOS‘E(‘d . dss. upon

. her lips.

'ping him on the shonlder with her fan
T will not be so likely to exciise.”

“T forgive you for this time,” she mmi':-rcd, Playfudly tap-

“¥ will take good care rot to oﬁeml again,

“ingly said.

The conversation Lontmued for some time in this light way,
which lovers will sometimes indulgo in, when, assuming a seri-
ous countenance, she spoke to him:

#When Qogs your Fegimetit leave for Vn'gmm (24

- «T'hardly know,” he reptied, “if it will go to Virginia at all.

'l'he doloﬁel informs me tfhat it 1§ likely the regiment will o ¢
© gont't6 Tonnessee ; so if it ia'sent thero, T will bo nearer tlnn ;

you thought.”

“What a horrid thmg war is!” she said, without appearing ¥

to notice his last remarks.
“ You are not Inolined to show the wlute feather now, are

“'you ?” he eaid, laughing.

 replied, ““and 1 shall remember your words when T go into bat-

o

‘age, when T fecollect that T am battling for you.” . As he spole

the yazed at her with mingled prlde and affection; and for some
~~*mmutes they remained ‘gazing at esch other wmh that affection

Hor bright bluo eyes sparkied for a moment, as if 1cpmlm
ting the question ; then lowcering them she ahswered: “No, in-

‘deed. I'would not have a smgle one that I love remain ot i3
| tioner in that city from the time it was nothing more than a

home while the AbOIIthlllStS' q‘lf invading our homes,”

“Spoken like 4 brave girl and a truo Southern woman,” lie

tle. It will nerve ‘and inspire me to fight with redoubled cour-

wluch sprmgs from

B e K Prdraotly with bit's single- thought*

Ei
4y Fal

_ Two hearts that beat as one,” -

|

!

: F

“1 was jugt on U E
E

Mt T i . .
then,” he laugh- 13 _saidl, ik one breath, as he shook the young man warmly by the

1+
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tr}i [ALE OF

Oh, Love! ye goddess of all that is blissful and elevating in

dman!  How thy devetees bow down to thy shrine and offer:
talt that they possess to purchase but a smilo from thee!

And
when you have cast, your fivors on some happy mortal, and the
pure feeling of affection becomes centered -on woman, the fairest
flower from Eden, how should not mankind cherish the gift you

Luve bestowed upon him, and Took upon it ag the first and

priceless ohject on carth, and but sceond to one abeve in hea-
\ .

g ven!

The lovers remained n this silence, which spoke more than

#words could have done, until the entrance of a tall and venera-
4 ble looking gentleman of about fifty years of age.
. . 4 hi: entered, they rose up- together, the young lady addressing
“but the next offence |4 . w 1 i Ny . 2
P8 Lim as “ fagher,” and the young man as “ doetor.

As soon o8

“Jlow are you, Harry, my boy? give me a kiss, Em’,” he

hand akd pressed a parental kiss on the brow of his daunghter.

¢ Pretty) warm weather, this,” ke continued, speaking to the
“loyoungrx

an; “itis abnost stifling.”
”‘auppme wa slap out on thb balcony, pa,” said the yonng

{ luiy; *it is mnch cooler there.”

“1fa, ha, ha,” he langhed; “you bad not found that out
until T entered.  Uowever,” he went on, “ do you both go- out.
there. .1 am certain you will do better without than with me.’
1lis daughter blushed, but made no reply, and the young
man removing two chairs to the balcony, they both left the old
gcntleman, whe, turning up the. qaﬂ, proceeded to read his eve-
ning Mississippian, - -

Dr, James Humphries was one of the oldcst; and most re-

" spectable citizens of Jackson, and was looked upon' with: great

esteem by all who knew him, 1le had been a medieal practi- .
fittle village, until railvoad connections had raised it to be a
place of some consequence, and the eapital of the State. He
had marvied when & young man, but of all his children, none

- remained but his danghter Emmg, in gaining whom he lost
4 much.loved wife, she having died in child-birth.

At the time we write, Emma Ilwnphries was bet.rothed to
ilenry Shackleford, & young lawyer of fine ability, but who
was, like many of his countrymen, a goldier in the service of

'
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his country, and had been elected first lieutenant of the ¢ Mis-
sisgippi Rifles. »

Wo will now leave them for the pmseub, and in th(- next
chapter introduce the reader to two other characters.

.

CHAPTER STXTIL

THIE ASPIEOULATOR AND BXTORTIONELR,

Mz. Jacor Swarrz was sitting in the back room of his store

on Main stieet counting a heap of gold and silver coing which
Iay on a table before him. Mo was a small, thin-bodied man,
with little gray eyes, light hair and aquiline nose. Ile was of
that nationality generally known in this country as “Duteh;”
but hinving been there for over twenty years, he had become
nataralizedy and was now a eitizen of the ohivalrous Htate of
Mississippi, a fact of which he prided himself' considerably.
© Mr. Bwartz was busily engaged eeunting his ‘monay, when o
little boy, who seemed, from a similarity of featuves, to be his
“#on, appeared at the dom' and mentmned that Me. Eldcv de-
sired to see him.,
“ Vot ean he vant ?” said Mr. Swartz. Then as if recollect-
_ ingy'he continued : 1 suppose it is apout that little shtore ho
vants to rent ma. Tell hiz to come in.”
The boy withdrew, and a fow seconds after a tall and seru-
pulously dressed gentleman, with his coat Luttoned up to the
throat; and wearing:a hroad rimmed. hat, entered tho room.
This wasiMr. James Elder, a citizen of Jackson, but not a naw
tive of the State. -He came from Kentucky several yoats he-
fore, and was a man with “Southern principles.”” To do him
justioe, we will say that he was roally 5 true friend to the Sonth,
which faet may have Leen not only. from principle, but from bis
being a large slaveholder, - I¥o was aldo the possessor of a con-
siderable athount of landed property and real estate, among
which were several buildings in Fackson., He was also looked
upon by theoorid.as 4 very charitsble man, being always busy
collecting mondy from tho peaple in aid of some benevolent ob-
jeat, and.occasionally his name would appear in tho newspapers,
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accompanied by a flattering cofupliment to his gonerosity, as

tho donor of a liberal amount of money to somo charitable in-
stitution or society. There wore people, hewever, who said:
that the poor families, who hired a scrics of tenement buildings
he possessed in the lower part of the city, were very often hard
pressed for their rent, and more than once turned out for non-
payment. Theso reports were considered as slanders, for being
a member, and one of the pillars of the Methodist Church, no
oue, for & moment, believed that he would be guilty of wo un-
feeling an action.

On entering the room, Mr James Flder made a stifft bow to
Mr. Bwartz, and declining the hand offored to him, as if it were
contamination to touch the person of one of (tod’s likeness, .
dusted a chair and sat down oppesite his hest.

“Vell, Mr, Eldm have you deoided whether [ can got, the
shtore or not ?  Tis placo of mime is in very pad orter, and I
tinks yours vill shust suit me,” began Mr, Swartz, aftor a silonce
of about three minutes.

“Yes, Mr. Swartz, I think you can have the place, ift youand -
[ can como Lo terms about the price of the rent, which must be
payable always in advanco,” repliod, Mr. Elder. :

“I tont cave,” answercd Mr. Swarts, . %I would ay, soon pay
you in advance as not. But vet price to you charge?”

I charge fifty dollars per month,” was the short answor.

“Vell, dat vill do; and I suppose you vill give mo the shtore
{or von year certain 9

“I am not decided about thag,” replied Mr. Klder, “as [ do
not like to bind myself for any given timse; for,” he (lom.i,nued,

“there is no telling what may he the worth ot 4. stors in six
. inonths,”

“I vould not take it anless I conld gos o lesse by tho yoar,”

veplied Mr. Swartz; “for the fact ix, 1 have made a large. con-

tract with the government, and vill have to extond hy pisness.”
Mz Elder remained thoughtful for-a few moments; then he
veplied: “:As you wont take it unless 1 give a leaso for twelve
months, 1 will do so on one-condition: that on your failure to
pay the rent monthly in advance, you, forfeit tho lease, and T
am at liberty to demand your removal without any notice,”
‘“$hust as you like,” he replied, *for I know t6 monish vill
always pe ready in advance.” C
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“'Well,:1 shail have the lease drdwn out to-day and bring it
to you to:sign,” said Mr. Klder, rising and ‘putting on his
gloyes. * Good morning ; be here at three o’clock, as T .shall
call round at that hour,” and with those words he left the room,
and the Putchman resumed the counting of his moncy.

CHAPTER SEVENTII.
TUE HUBBAND A PRISONER—IXILE OF THI BULDIEL'S WIFE,

Moxras rolled on, during which time Mrs. Wentworth was
cheered by many kind and affectionate letters from her hus-
band, who had not been sick o day sinco his departure from
home One'of the Tetters retoived from him stated that he'had
been detailéd fromi “his regiment to act s clork in Bngadle:
General Floyd’s adjutant general’s office, his superior intelli-
- genee fitting him admirably for such an office; and the next
letteir from him was dated at Fort Dcmelson, whenco Genmi
F16%d had been ordered with his brigade. -
~* Fort Donelson fell. - 'We nieed not record here tlie heroic de-

fense and stibhborii fighting of thé Confederato forces; and their
unfortunate ciiptire aftérwards, ‘These are matters of history,
and shonld e recorded by the historian, and not the novelist.
Sufilofert 'to sy, that in tho lagt day’a ﬁght Alfred Wentworth,
having received a severe wound in the arm, was marching to
the rear, when an officer, dressed. in-the garb of a Heutenant,
who:was lying on the field, called faintly to him, and on his go-
ingiup, he observed that the lieutenant’s left log was fearfully
mapgled by » fragment of shell, and was bleeding so profusely,

that, unless medical aid. wag quiekly proenred,- he would die..

Forgetting his.own wound, which was very painful, he! lifted
the officer .on his shoulder and bore him to the hospital,: where
his; leg: was immediately attended to, and his life saved. The se-
verity of hiz own wonnd, and the length of time which elapsed
before any attention was paid to it, brought on & severe fever,

and pn-the escape of General ¥loyd, he was delirions and una-

ble to aceontpany.: him, He was, therefore, sent to Chicago,

andl plaged in the same: hospital w:th the heutenant} ‘whose life:

_he had saved.
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(n their recovery, which was zbout the gane time, Licaten-
ant Shackleford—ifor it was he—nd Alfred - Wentworth were
both sent to ¢ Camp 'Drm«r!'m,” the military prison near Chi-
cago.

()n the receipt of the news in New Orleans, that IFort Don-
clson and nearly its entire garricon had swrdendered, Mrs.
Wentworth niderwent anather long suspense of exciteraent.
and anxiety, which wag, however, partinlly allayed by the intel-
ligemee that General ¥loyd and staff hnd ercaped, But as the
weeks volled on, and sheé received no letter from hor husb‘imﬂ,
the old fear that he may have been killed came over her again,
until.religved by secing his name as being among the woundgd
at the Chieago ho‘zplml in one of the city papers.

In nientioning these hours of grief and suspense on the part
of Mrs. Wentworth, it must not be understood thiat wo are vep-
resonting g weak-minded and cowardly woman. On the con-
teary, Mrs. Wentworlth wonld have rather heard that ‘her has-
band was killed than one word spoken derogatory to his cour-
age, and would never have consented to his remaining at home, -
while so many of lig countrymen wore hurrying to protect
their country trom invasion. Iler suspense and grief at the in-
telligence of a battle in which her husband was cnpaged, ‘were
only.the natural fecling of an sffectionate .wife. At that mo- .

_ment she was no longer tho patriot daughter of the-South; she

was the wife and mother, and none should blame her for her
anxiety to know tho fate of ‘one so much loved as her husband, -

" and the father of her children.

Soon after her husband wag taken prisoner, Mrs. Wentworth
observed that Herace Awtry became more assiduous in’his at-
tentions to her. FEvery day he would call with presents for her
children, and several times small packages of banlk-bills were
found in the parlor, which, when presented te him, he would
always disclaim being the owner of ; and although Mrs. Went-
worth teuly believed that they had been left there by him, the
kind and respectful tone he used to her, and the intense ititerest
lie appeared 10 take in the welfaro of her children, were such
that she never imagined, for a moment, he wag using this means
to cloak a vile and unmanly purpese. Once, and only onee,
was she made aware that the scandal tongues of her neighbors
were being used detrimental to her honor; and then the infor-
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mation was given by her slave Elsy, who overheard a couver-
 aation between two of her neighbers not at all comphmontm'y
to her, and which the faithful negress lost no time in ropeating
to her mistress, with the very indignant remark that, “ef dom.
people nex! doh faney dey can do anyting to take away your

name, dey’s much mistaken, as I will toll you ebory ting dey

say 'bont.you, sn’ you will know what to do.” Mrs. Went-
worth made no reply to the negro, but.on thoe next visit of Mr,
Awtry’s, she candidly told him what had, been said of her in
congeguence of his visits, He appeared vory much surprised,
but told her that suoh soaudalous remarks, cmanating as they
did out of pure malice, should not bo noticed, as all who were
acquainted with her know vory well that her character and
fair.name were . above $l18p1010n. ‘With that tho snbject .was
dropped, and ho continued paying her his visits. '
l\few Orleans fell into the hands of the enemy, and. tho whole
Confederacy was convulsed, as if shaken by an- eatthqualko,
None anticipated.such & thing, ard its fall bronght misery to
thomsands., The ,enemty had searcoly . taken possession, than
Horace Awtry and his bosom friend, Charles Bell, went to the
pravost marshal’s office and took the .oath of sllegiance, after
provisg, entirely to the satisfaction of the Yankees, that they

were Northern, and had always beon Union men. Mr. Awtry:

immediately received a eommission in the Federal army, and by

hig-willingness to: point: out prominent *gecossion” men and -
women, sgon mgrat:mted himself in the favor of ¢ Beast But- ,

lor,”

No sooner-had Lo gainod the favor of Butlor than his atton-
tione to Mrs. Wentworth changed to.thai of unmanly presump-
tion, and at last he had the baseness to make proposalfs at onoe

dishonorable to her as a lady of virtue and position in society,

and disgraceful to him as a man. - These propositions. were ac-
companied by a threat to have her turned out of the house and
oxiled from New Orléans. - With o spirit worthy of a South-
ern woman, she indignantly spurned his base offers and ordered,
him. never to place lis feet acros§.the threshold of her bouse,

at the same time defying to do his worse. IHe lefs her, doclar- ~

ing that she shonld' be turned-out of the city, and a fow days
- after, .in proof. .of hia threat, ‘an.order .was presented to hor,
signed. by General Butler, commanding her to leave the city.

. .
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Her faithiu) siave, Elsy, shed bitter tears on hearing that her
«ind mistross wonld have to leave New Orleans, and declared
that she would not remain in the city, but would follow her.

“ But they will not let yon go with me, Elgy,” said Mrs, Went.
worth,  Wou aro free now, they say, to do as you fike—you
ave no longer belonging to me.’

“I zl,m’t a gwine to stay here, missis,” replied the negro,  tor
any money in dis world, and if dey wont let mo go ont w:d
you, I will come arter you by myself.”

« Well, Klsy,” sald Mre, Wentworth, “I do not force you
to leave New Orleans, but should you get out, come to me at
Jackson. You are a good girl, and T shall not forget your
fidelity.” '

«Pll bo dere, shiire,” said tho negro,’ qulte plcamﬂ at tho
permission 1o follow her mistiess if khe could.

Mrs. Wentworth immediately set to work packing dp o fow
necessavies, and with the small amount of money sho had lpft

awaited the next morning, when she would start, for Pass
Manchae.

On the following morning she pmooeded to 1.11@ beat, amul
tho ories and lamentations of the faithful Elsy, and with throb-
bing heart and man »8 sighs gazed on her loved eity unul it hall-
roccded from her view.

On arriving at the “ Pags” ghe was about to atop from the
boat, when 2 hand was laid upon hor.shouldor, and looking
round she observed Mr. Awtry, dressed in the fall uniform of a
Yankee captain, standing by her.

“ Aro you determined to leave home,” he said, “and all ity
pleasuros; and starve in the vebel lines 7 ° 'Why not accept my
offer anil lead a life of ease and affluence. Your hushand shall
never know of oar connection, and thus you will be spared
many o Wezxi'y day and night working for broad to feed your
children.” : - ‘

She looked at him for a moment with ’dh that withering soom
and indignation which outraged virtwe and innogence can ay-
sume, and then said : ¢ Jieave me! Go to the land {from whenee
you came and make such offors to the women theye, but. vemem-
ber now you arc speaking to a Southern woman.”

“ But think a moment, and-+" he began.

% Leave me this instant,” srl:c said excitedly, “ or. I shall call
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others with more the heart of men than you to my assistance,
Aeccept your offer P? shé continued with all the scorn she could
nse, “ Accept such an offer from a Yankee! Go, I wonld de-

spise and hate were you not too despicable for etther fecling of

enmity :

Several persons approaching at that moment, he moved away
hurriedly, afier hissing in her ear: “Take your choice, In either
one way or,the other I am revcnged on you for the way.you re-
jected my addresses in past years.”

She. landed on the shofe, and afew minutes after th(, boat’
mowd back on its. way to New Orleans, when taking her small-

trunk in fer hands the soldier’s wife, with lser two child ren,
started on their long and lively march. For where 2 She knew

_ not.._ There sho was, an utter str.mger with two tentler ehild-

ren, far from her home, and with only two hundred dollars in
money: Where could she go to for Support: Her husband was
ina fqr@lgn prison, and shea wandercr in a strange State. Iler
huut sank within her, and the soldier’s wife wept. Aye, wept !
. Not’ tears of regvet at what she had sacrificed, but tears of
loneliuess.  Who would not weep if they were pdrted {rom
thosc they Iove, and were cast in a strange land withont a
fmqnd and with searecly duny nteans ¢

We leave the soldier’s wifo for a Wrief Whll(., and transport
the”lentlu' to her husband.  Her trials b we vommenced—God

i
3

.. CHAPTER EIGHTIL

"UIHE PRISONERS—TIIR HUSBANL AN THE LOVIUL

W stated that on the recovery of Alfred Wentworth and Lieu-
tenant Shackleford from their wounds, both were sent to Camp
Douglas together, aid as Alfred had ne regiment of his own
captured, the lieutenant promptly requested him to become one
of his mess.” The generous conrage exhibited by Alfred Went-
worth, and the fact that but for his chivalrio attention, he should
have-died on the bloody field ‘of Fort Donelson, had’ created 2
feeling of gratitude in L:eutenant Shackleford for his preserver,
which, on- closer acqnaintanae, had #pened inte a warm friend-
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ship, and ho soon made Alfred acquainted with the fact of his
betrothal to Emma Humphries, and Alfred in turn would speak
of his wife and children in such tones of affegtion as only those
who love ean use. Thoy would sit down for hours and con-
verso on the loved ones at home, thus wiling away the sad
and lonely hours of a prison life, until the news was received

in Chicago of the fall of New Orleans, - Although he blttmly

regretted hin native city having allen into the hinds of thoe
enemy, the opportunity which it presented of onee more being
able to correspond with his wife, made him feel happier, and ax
soon #s mail communication was received with the city, he re-
quested aud obtained permission to write her,

Alfrod- 'Wentworth had not the slightest idea that Iforace

Awtry would ever dare to offend his wife, much less to ofler

infamous proposals, and on their being refused have her driven
from the home he had placed her in. Tt is true that his wito
had written to him that Mr, Awtry bad renewed. his acquaint-
ance with her, bui her statements of his kind attention to her
and the children, and her mentioning the eager manner in which
he had relieved her anxiety after the battle of the 21st of ‘July,
1861, instead of raising any suspicion on liis part of ghe honcsty
and purity of his motives, only made him retarn t'ﬁ:’lkﬂ'ili his
heart for the previous kindness showa to his wife, -

On obtaining permission to write her, heimmediately penned
a long and effectionate letter which was forwarded. For many
days after ho remained in a long suspense for the expected an-
swer, a8 ho never believed for a moment that she wonld delay an-
swering him, but as days rolled into wecks, aud no letter came,
while the other prisoners from New Orleans veceived letters
regularly, he became alarmed, :md spoke his fears to gh'ickle—
ford.
% 1o not be afraid of any harm having eccurred 1o her, AH”
said the lientenant, aftor listening attentively to his friend’s
words. ““You may depend that your letter never reached her,
and she, in iznorance whether you cescaped unhurt from the en-
gagement, cannot write, not knowing where you are,”

%It is not her silence which troubles me-as much as the know-

ledge that she possess no other money than Confederate notes,”

replied Alfred. *How she will manage to suppert hcrsélf ‘and
the children God only knows,”
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. "“Have you not friends there?” enquired Har-ry. N
.4 Yeg, but 1 cannot depend on thein for assistance, for two
veagons : first, because from the disordered state of the. money
market in New Qrloans, they are almort as badly oft’ as she1s;
-and second, I am quite certain that Kva would rather starve
than ask for charity.” ‘ ‘ . '
“Charity I echoed his companion, Do you eall it charity
to assist another situated as your wife is, particularly whers her
‘husband is fav from her fighting for his country ¥ -
Yoy do not know the people of New Orleans,” replied Al
fred. “No mutter how kindly a favor may be bestowed on
" them, it 8 etill considered charity, and though dire necessity
" may induce them to accept sid if profiered, the knowledge that
they were esting.the bread of charity, would embltter each
I 3 . L
m?? ;’!foh, pooh,” a,n!id his friend, * all these ﬁnel‘n::;tions would
do.very well before the war, }gnt at the present time the least
we think of them the better,” ‘ |
. &} ig all very well for you to a;?ea‘k that ufay,” answered
J‘A}fmﬂy!ﬁ‘fqr you have no wife and (‘pl};iéren 1o catise nneasiness,
bus. T ognnot. be otherwise than auxions to know what hag be-
,cbmegihen; hat I receive no letters, while qthgr prigoners
bave hell theirs regularly by mail”. ~ . . :
. « Ap unforfungge fact, which you muy depend has beeu‘uuused
i)y no other reason than the ueglect of the Yankee officers to

: . va T TPV TR t .
forward your letters,” naid Harry, then. continuing:  Come,.

", cheer up, and throw agide your dullness. - Apother hattle like
" that bf‘ Shilok, will: give the Bouth as many Y ankee prigoners
as they have of us, and then ho! for howe and the “Sunny
SouthI” Assoon as we returg, will take youto J aok.son, a.nd
then yon oan write your wite to eome ont, and she can 11.ve }v1t};
iy mether, i’ you are pot 100 proud to accept.m:y hos?ltahty.”
“«Thank you,” he replied, “ but I must. first wait until we are
. exchailged, aud God knows when t)pa;t will be.” |
“.Why, man, I tell you there is no doubt of our whipping the
Yanke and eapturiog o lot of them in the next hat_tnlgl; then
adien to Oamp: Douglasj and hurrah for the Confederacy once
wore !, xeplied Harry, taking his compavion by the arm, and
drogging bis to sheir tent where dioner 'had betn pleced in
readiness for them. o s
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CHAPTER NINTIL
ROOMS o RENT.

Wo must now reburn to m’y heroine, wlho, with her two child-
ren, we left slowly travelling toward Jackson, Mississippi. On
arriving at Poachatula, she took the cars on the New Orleans,
Jackson and Great Northern Hailroad, and in a few hours was™
in Jackson. On arriving there she proceeded to the Bowman
Houee, and purchasing & newspaper cagerly soanned the col-
nmus to find an advertisernent, of rooms to vent, knowing full »
well that, with ter limited means, she would never be able to
remim 2t the hotel, or live at » boarding house, ‘

After locking for some time, withous finding the desired ad-
vertisement, her eye at last 1it upon the following notice under
the heading of “To rent ¥ ‘ ‘

o mENT,
“ Unfurnished roows in the ons-slory te:wu_neiit buildings on ~-—— street o

Tor particulars, apply to the undersigned ot his office on Miin street,

near the Biate House, L - Jaams Brogr?

After reading it she folded the paper, and remained musing
for several minutes, when rising up she went to her children,
and, kivsing' them, told thein she was going out for o fow wmin.
ites, and to play like good children until hor return. She then
left the hotel, and, afier some little trouble, at last found out
tha office of Mr, Elder, which sho entered. '

“Ts Mr. Elder in ?” she ingunived of a clevk.

“ Yes, madam,” he veplied.

“Can 1 see him?” gho agked.

e gave her no answor, but going to an adjoining door, halt
opened if, and amonneed, in a loud voice, that & lady desired
to seo M. Iilder, '

“ Admit her,” was 1he vepiy of that gentlema, .

Mre. Wentworth passed the desk, and, entering the room
from whence the voico procecded, found Lerself in the presence . -
of Mr. Elder, whe was seated in an arm chair reading a news-
paper. . . Co '

“ Bo seated, madam,” Lie sdid; rising and handing her a chair.
“What cin I have tho honor of doing for you ‘this morning
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“This is your advertisement, 1 bche\re,” she replied, banding
him the newspaper. *

“Yes, madam,” he answered, looking at her through his
gpectacles,

« Well, sir, it i3 my desire to vent one of the rooms.

“You, madam!” he replmd ovidently surprised at hor ques
tiom, .

“ ch, wir,” she 1ephcd “I am arefugee from New ()rlgmu,

ha,vmg been driven from thera by Geueral Butler.. My hasband.

is now a prisonce of war in.the hands of the cnemy, and.my

© means. being limited, I am compelled to live cconomically.”

“ Alxem, shem,” said Mr, Elder, clearing his throat ; “indecd,
~madam, [ sympathma thh you, This war hes cast many peo-
" ple homeless and .in need. throughout the country.; I sympa-

. thize with you, mdeedf I do,” and he IooLvd on her in the most

bencs‘vgglent manner possible.

ell, sir, what is the price chargcd fol‘ the. rent of ‘ong of
your rooms ?”’ asked Mrs. Wentworth after a few moments’ si-
lence

« W;Bll,.a]ﬂﬂ—WGH ah—-—-yqu see, my- dea,r madam, tha pueo of
@veryuhmg has gone up immensely,” he replied: :

“ And what do you charga for the room ! she asked.

«Well, ab, I think gixteen dollars per month as cheap, s T
could. posqxb}a rent m,” he anwered ﬁnally _ ,

“ T will take it, t.hen, by the month,” she answered, rmng,
“and will go into possegsion to. day ?

“Well, ah, my dear anadam, it is'a rule I have :ﬂw.gyi-, nudo
only to rent my houses for the money, paid in’ advanee—not
‘that T have tho least apprehension of your inability to pay me,
bat you sce it never does any good to deviate from fixed rules.”

“T am perfeetly vlelmg to pay you in advance,” she replied,
taking her port. moniz {rom her pocket and handing him the
advance pay for one month’s rent.

Calling a clerk, Mr. Elder handed him the money, and or-
dered a receipt to be made out; then turning to Mrs. Went-

worth, hegaid: . Lt

.. “There is anotb,er thmg I deswe to. have you - ‘understand,
mwdam, and agree to, The tall of New Orleans has occasioned
_the mﬁa.txon of all km@a of veal esinte in prige, and this, added
t.o thg rapld maune); m Whmh Confederate notes ave depreciating
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in value, may eompel me to raise the price of rens. I would,
therefore, like you to agree, that in no way am I bound for any
time longer than the month you have paid for, to take the pres-
ent price; and another thing. I desire iy, that yon agree not to
take advantage of the stay law, in the cvent of non-payment,
or refusal to pay any additional price I may ehargo.  In making
these conditions, madam,” he eontinued, “ I must not be under-
stood to say that the contingencies mentioned.are at all likely to' -
occur, as I trust and hope they will not; but at the same time,
T only desire to avoid all deviation trom my usual course of do-
ing business.” ‘

“ Any terms you may dosive I will agree to,” she replied in
an absent manner, “as I wish to r(\m.n o from tho lmtcﬂ tho
charged there being ahove my meaus,”

“ Very woll, madam, very well,” he responded.

After the clerk had brought the receipt for the mounths reat,

. Mr. Elder rose from his chair, and, requesting Mrs, Wentworth

to remain geated for a fow minutes, left the apartment. He
shortly after roturned with a printed documont in bis hand, -
which he requested her to sign, - Without reading the paper, -
she obeyed his request, and, receiving the key of the room she
had just rented, requested that My, Klder would have het shown

~ where it was situated. Calling a negro boy, who was lounging

ot the door, he dirocted him to accompany Mes. Wentworth to
~— gtroet and show Qer the rooms.  With that he made allow
bow, and she left following the boy. o

“Humph!” said Mr. Kider, half aloud, as .soon as she had
teft. T do not care much aliout hiring my rooms to such ten-
ants. Refugees are certainly becoming as thick ag locusts in
the State, and are nearly all as peor as Job. However, I have
made myself securo against any excuse for pay on the ground
of poverty, by the paper sho signed,” and with these reflections,
that worthy gentleman re-entered his room, and was soon
deeply interested in his nowspaper.
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. CHAPTER TENTH.

THE NEW TOME

Mrs. Wenrworta followed the boy till he arrived in fromt
of a peries of wretched 1ooking rooms, kituated on one of the
. migerable lines with which Jackson abouunds. Stopping in
front of one of them, he pointed to it, and withino other words
than ¢ Dem.is de room, ws’'m,”. walked oft. Taking the key,
which Mr. Elder had previously gt\ en her, she openéd the door
and entered. " '

Mrs, Wentworth’s heart sank within }mr as she viewed the
wretched looking apartment. . The interior of the room was
exceedivgly dirty, while the faded paper, which -once gaudily

adorned it, pow hung in shreds from the wails, - The fireplace -
wag broken up, and disgusting words were written in every.

partof the roomr. It had been, in facty,, the lodging of a wo-
man of dissolute character, who had been-accustomed to gather
a erowd of . debavched characters in her apurtment nightly, but
who, from g fallure to. pay ber rent, had been turned out by Mr.
+Elder. ' The other apartments were still occnpied by abandoned
women 3, but of this fact Mrs, Wentworth was not aware.

As ghe looked at the room n feeling of . indescribable sadness
crept over her, and i sigh of Litternosg burst from her throb.
bing bosom. It was, however, rot to be helped ; she hind already
pald the rent; nud was compelled te koep it for the month.
Sadly:she left the room, snd Jocking it after her, repaired to
storo to purchase a fow necessary artioles of furniture.

On éntering o-store, the tivst person she saw was Mr. Swarts,

- who had, by this time, rigen from the lowly position of a gro- -
cer to that of a “ Génaral wholesale and retall merchant,” as the’

sign-over his door very pompousiy announced,

Mr., Swarts remained on kig seat at her entrance, bavely raising
his eyes to seo who had entered. She stood for & few moments,
when, seeing that no one appeared to notice her presence, she
walked up to him and informed him thai{ she wished to pur-
chase a few pieces of furniture.

“Vot kind do you.vant?” he mqun‘ct] without moving from
‘ hls seat,
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“ A small bedstead, three or four chairs, a table and a wash-
stand,” she answered,
A Liook at them and see vich you like te best,” he said, *“and

.1 vill tell you te brice.”

After a littlo search, Mee, Wentworth selested the plainest
and wmost homely she could find of all the articles ske dexired,
and, turning to him, iuquired: whait the pncc would be.’

K Te pedstead is forty tohm 83 te choirs is three tollars apiece;
te taple is twenty t tollars ; and tc washstand is fourteen,” he re-
plied. ’

“ And kow much w1l! that amount to, altogether ¥ sh(, asked.

“ Kighty-six tollars,” he responded

“Can you takono less, sir 7 she asked.

“No, ma’am,” he answered. “1 have put one brice, and 11'
you don’t vant to pay it you can leave it.”

Taking out the desired ameunt, she paid him without mﬂkmg'
any further remark, and requested that they would be sent:
after her.  Calling a drayman, Mr, Swartz told him to follow ‘

_her with the furnitore, and ho returned to HNis seat, satisfied

with liaving made sixty dollars on the eighty-six received from
Mrs. Wentworth, the farniture havin g been Longht ' at sherifi’s
rale for 2 mere trifle.

Having purchased a few  other huusehold untensils, Mrs.
Wentworth proceeded to the bowmnn House, trom which, ai-
ter paying her Lill, she remov od her children, and, followed hy
vhe dray with Lev furniture, proeceded to the wnctched hovel
she had vented,  Her stock of money liad now been reduced to
less than sivty dollars, and with this she unhmknd fipon thL
world with two tender, children.

After paying the drayman, whe was a lind- hcal't,ul neﬂm,
and getting him 16 erect the bedstead, he departed, and a’ feel-
ing of desolation and loneliness spread its dark shadows over
the heart of Mrs. Wentworth, Seating huaelf‘ on’ a'chair, with
her two children clinging to her knecs, the long pent up foun-
tain of grief burst forth, and tears bedewed the cheeks of the
Soldier’s Wife; tears, such as only those whq have felt the
change of fortune, can shed; teavs, which, like the last despair-

ing evy of the desolate, can only be answered in heaven!
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CHAPTER ELEVENTH.

THE ATTEMPTED IISQATIS

Wr must now return to Alfred, whom we left in a disconso-
late mood ab Oamp Douglas, with his friend trying to cheer hig
gpirits, But he could think of nothmnr else but his absent wife,
until at last he determined to attempt an escape. The idea once
in his mind could not he dismissed. Ife, thorefore, informed
Harry of his intention, and asked if he thourrht it 10%11)‘10, or
likely to result in success. ‘

“So'far as the feagibility of the attt,mpt ig oonccmed ” ob-
serwod Halry, a3 soon as Alfred had concluded, “I think it
‘could be attempted. But about the reésult, yoy will have o
truﬁt to luc *

“ I am a.ware of that,” he 1cphbd “But I do not know how
the a.ttempt can possibly 'be made. The'camp s so woll guard.
od, that an attempt to escape is almost hopeless of success.”

“Psha.w! If you are determined to go, I see nothmrr to pre- .

vent your making the attempt. If it even fails, the most that
will be done to you by the Federals is closer confinement.”

«r’ do not care much about that msk,” be replied. “My de-
sire is to form some plan of escdpe. Cau you devise onc by
which I can get away 2

“That is a diffienlt’ mak,” said Harry. “But as we are of
the same desite, I supposo something must be done.  What do
you say about digging a tunnel, and escaping by that route ??

“That i8 a very good idea; but it will take too long,” replied
Alfred S Besgdeq which, What are wo to do with the Jdirt that
is &ug up ¥

“T never thoughb of that, » he answored “But now thatr .

you have lemmded e of it, I do not beheva the plan will suit.
Some other must T devised, but what it is to %e I cannot, for
the life of me, Jmagme.” '

“What do you say to, scaling tho walls ?’ asked Alfred.

WA very g,ood idos it would be, if we had anything to scale
them with,” ho replied. b

% Supposc we tear up our blankets And make a rope of thom.”

“Jiow will you attach the rope to the wall 22 asked Tlarry,
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“We can easily get a hook of wire and throw it over. It
will be certain to eatch,” he repliod,

“Very likely,” observed Harry, drily, “and make such a con-
founded noise, that the first thing we heard after, it would be 2
Minie ball whistling past our ears; or should it cateh without
making any noise,, the chanees arc that, when one of up as-
cends, it will be to meet the burly form ol some Dutch senti-
nel traversing the walk, ‘I'he iden i3 not feasible; so we must
think of something clse,” ' ‘ )

“1 do vot know what to think,” replied Alfred; “and the
probability is, that if T even did, you would find some gbjection
to its per fmmfm(-v

“Fhat is trae,” answered arry, laughing, “and T accept the
reproach in the spivit it is given. Tt will never do for us to be
aising objections 1o every plan offered, for that will not hasten
our eseape.” ' , ,

“Then think of something clse, and I will acquiesce, no mat-
ter how extravagant it may be,” said Alfred, 1 am tired of
this cursed prison, and idend te get nway by seme means or
other.” i ‘ ‘

“Tt is all very good 18 talk about getting away,” said Harry.
“¥or tho matter of that, T am as anxioos to leave ag you are,
but in the name of wonder, bow are wo going to manage it

“"That is the very thing T desiro to consult you about. We
certainly will nover escape, unless we mako tho attempt 3 but in
what manner we are to attempt it, is emct]y what T desn'e to
know, ?

"% What do you say to bribing ono of 1;110 centinols ¥ ngked
tnrry. :

“Where will we get the means from ?” inquired Alfred. “1I
have some Confederate Treasury notes, but they will not be any
temptation to a Yankee,”

“Leave mo 1o find tho means,” replied Tharry., “I have a

fine gold wateh, and about seventy dollars in gold.  These' will
be sufiicicut, 1 ﬂmﬂ\, to atiempt the ('upullty of any I Dutchmian
in the Yunkee army.”

“ And how do y(m propowg oflering the bribe ¥ Alfred in-
(aired,

“F shall look out e the first chanee to.spenk 1o the sentinel
at the gate, some time duving the day, and will make theneees.
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sary preparitions to oscape to-mgh!; :t‘ the Yankee' w*!’l aecept
- my offer.” :

“Phat will do very well " obiserved Alf‘recl “Thers is onc

" thing, how‘evef, 1 must remind you of. It will not do to . offer

the sentinel all yous gold, for’ we will 1eqmro money to pay our
way into Tennessee.” ' »\'

- “Do you never foar that,” replied Harry. T will bie certain

to resorve enough funds for our expenies. It does not. cost

mush at any time to tr avel through these Northern States.”
“Well, I trust to you to male all the necessary arrange-
ments,” replied Alfred. “T am determined not to remain in
_ this place, with my mind so disturbed about my wife and chil-
dren. If T can only yeach tho Confederato lines wafely, T will
have no difficulty in heuring from New Orleans.”

' T will make every eﬂ'orl; to fadilitate “am ercape,” vemarked
Harry; “and if my penetlamnw qualitics do not deceive mo,
“there ik o sentinel at the gato to- -day, who would not be averse

to taking a bribe; even if it penmt a “rebel” Lo wseape,

Cheer up, my friend,” ho continméd. 1 will guarants that

your w1(e and children are all well and happy, exeept 2 natural

anxioty cm your,a¢oount.”,
Alfl‘eﬂ made no reply, and jhe two hw"dw shortly m,e HOp-
amted

Hmry kept an tswldueua watcl fm an opporhumty to sponk
-with the sentinel.’ The time for the man to remain on guard
cxpired, however, without any favorable chance pr esentmg At
self. - He was, therefore, compelled to wait until the evening,
when the same sentinel would o again on guard, botoro he
could attempt to bribo him. At four o’clock he was posted,
and after somo hesitation, Ilarry determined 1o address him.
Walking up as soon as he perceived no one near the wan, ho
called .out to him.

“Vot te deuce do you vant? you rehel,” asked tan sentinal
"in a broad Duteh accent.

“Will you let me come a Lttle nearer ? " Harry Inquired, per-
ceiving that the distance hetween the puard and himself too
great for a conversation.

“Yot do }’mt vaut to come a lvet!e nearer for 7 asked the
sentinel. : ’
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« [ waut to talk to you,” he replied, making s motion. of his
hand to indicato that he wished to cotverse ‘m seuwt

The scatinel, looking carcfully avound to be’ uartam (t};hn.t. no
one was near at hand who counld perceive him, bockoned to
Harry to approach. The young man went forward éautiously,
asthe numcerovs sentinels around the wall wers likely to, per-
ceive him, and would not hesitate to tire if they imagined he
was about to attempt an-gscape.  Aw weon as lo reached the
sentinel, he made known hig wishes, and ended by offering the
wman his wateh and forty dollars 1 gold it he would permit him-
solf and his friend to pass the gate at night, At the vame timo
he promised the man he would take all the responsibility in the
event of detection or re-capture.

Thoe sentinet listened attentively, and ol lu'si. appeared unwill-
ing to reecive the bribe, but upon. Marry representing to him
that therc was no chance of his agency in the esvape being
discovered, ho finally consented to resciveit. It was, there-
fore, arranged between them, that at tweive o'clocle that
night the two prisoncrs should start.  The signal was to bo a
faint whistle, whieh would intimate to the guard that they were
there, if it was answoered they should 1dmncc, but if not they
should return, as hiy silence would either indicate tlut ho was
not alone, or th it he was not on bis post. Fverything having
been amicably arranged between thom, Ilarry promised to
pay the bribe as soon as they had reachud the gate. This thoe
follow demurred to at first, but as llarry was determined not
to pay over the watch and forty dollars, until the hour of their
departywe, he was compelled to assont. §

On Harry's return to kis tont he found Alfred mqu 2 Yan-
kee picsorial newspaper.

“Well,” he vemarked, fooking wy {rum hix paper as soon as
Iarry entered.

“lovéry thing progresses Qnely.” veplied Harry.

“Have you bcnn Jable to speak Lo the sentinel ¥ he askod,

“I havo seen hnn, and m.u]c all the necessary airangoinents,
Haxrry replied.

“And when will we leave,” Allr m'l asked.

“To-night at tw {alvc is the thne fixed bebwoeen s’ he replied.
“The tellow appeared unw-llmw at fivst, But a little persuasion

"
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y with 2 sight 2t the watch and money, was too much for his na-
‘ture, and he yielded to-my wishes,”

“Then everything goes on well, if the idlow does not play
us ﬁlse,” Alfred remarked.

“That is a risk we are bound to 1un,” replied Harry. “I think
the ﬁallow mieans to be honest, if & man can be honest who
agrees to allow a prisoner to (-aoape, who is placed under his

. _chm‘ e ;

d you inform him there were two of s who dosu ed to

‘ leave,” asked Alfred.

" “Yes,” was the reply, “I would never have bothered to cs-
“eape and run the rigk of re-capture and harsh treatment, did

not you desire to leave this place, and the teip could as well be

made with you as otherwise,” :

- Alfred pressed his friend’s kand warmly, as he replied.
¥Thank you, Harry, I trust I will be akle to retusn tho kindness
you have shown me, at some future and more favorable time.”

“Poli, poh ":he replied. “Don’t speak of it. The kindncss

" has l’}een paid for long ago,” pointing to his wound as he spoke.

+ “T expect we may as well make preparations to le'we,” re-

marked Alfred, sfter a moment’s panse, :

- “Prepatations” cchoed his friend, “What in the name of

‘all that is glotious, do you requn ¢ any preparations for ¥ and
" then, he added dryly, “there is one. thing certain, my trink (r)
s already packed although T don’t know if yours is.”

. ¥A trucb to Jokmg ahout trunks,” replied Alfred, “but seri-
ously yoi must "bo aware that we cannot leave lere without
being diessed in citizens clothos.”

“The thunder I” exclaimed Harry, “are you going to raise
dny miere ohjections ¥

““No,” he replied, “but it is absolutely newe‘!mythdt we shall

" be apparelled in different elothes to those of a soldier.”

“I think we can get o couple of suits to botrow from the
ofticers, bt how T will get themn, without their knowing our
intention to u,c-ﬂpc Is a matter of much difficulty, If they should
oneo know it, the whole crowg will desire to leave with us.”

“That 'would be uyreasonaple on their part,” replied Alfred.

“ Tlmy wust be aware that every wan carnot get awa y at the
| samo thue,, and th desire or attempt sneh a thing wonld e to
. Lnam'e the rec ntnre ol aver ¥y ut,

f

. H
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“'Weli, 1 will start now on the borrowing expedition, and by
some JSubterfuge, be saved the necessity of infor mmg any per-
son of onr intention.”

Having moved ofl’ a8 he b_[)()}\(!, and proceeding to the tent of

;) bl_other officer, succeeded in borrowing a citizens’ coat and

pants without exciting any suspicion of his intended escape.
At the next place he went to, & few remarks were made, but
upon his informing the Captain to whom he applied, that he
desired to have his uniforin renovated, and had no change of
olothing while 1liut was being done. The citizens’ elothes were
cordially loaved, aud he returned to Alfred with a joyons heart.

“ What lock have you had ¥ enquired Alfred as soon as he
returned. ‘

“See for yourséll,” was the reply of Hairy, as he threw down
the coats and pants.

“Then cverything needed is procured,” he observed.

“¥es,” roplied Tarry,  “'We must now mix with the other
prisogers, as i’ nothing wag transpiving in our minds, like an
attempt 1o escape. It will be no use kcepmrr away from them,
ag it is likely to exoite sugpicion.”

The two friends lcft the tent and pr moulul 10 where o group
of prisoners were seated. 'Their appearance was grected with
cheers, ns Harry was a universal favorite among both officors
and-men, on account of his lively and gonial tentper, combined
with a fine voice for music—an accomplishment that with sol-
diers endears, and makes a favorite of any pérson possessing it.
He was soon called wpon for a song,’and in accerdance with the
requesy commenced a song, and soon the rich and eloar voice of
the young man rang out on the air of the soft twilight. e
sang of home, and as ench word fell with distinetnesss on the
ears of the sceldiers, whe grouped around him, each heart throb-
bed witl emotion, and cach mind wandered back to the distant™
land, where, in the mansion, or in the little cottage, loved ones
there dwelt, pining for those who were now priseners in a for-
cign country, . .

“The howr of ning huving arrived, the soldiors dispersed 1o
their respoctive auariers, and soon after the comnmand “lights
out” swas ustered in stentorian notes. — Long and anxiously tho
two fricuds remained ]tmu ot their hunks in the tent, awaiting
tho hour of twelve,  ach moment seemed an honr 1o Alfred
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: ”Wentworlﬁh, whose miid was Wwrought up fo 3 piteh 'of excite-
©ment, almost *ﬂnendumb\e%"'Severdl times ha'rose’ from his bed
and paced the tent, At last the long wished fof hour atrived.
* Harry who had been smoking all the night, looked at his wutel
by rthe faint light the fire éf his segar ‘emitted, and perecived
+thob it wis only five: minutes for twolve. ~ Orossing ovir t4 the
‘bunk on which Alfred was lying, he whispered: Tt §s time.”
leénﬂy they put on the citizens clothes borrowed in the even-
ing, and left the tent. The night hiad changed from the plensaat,
atarl'y evenintv to'a black and dismal gloom. Ueavy elouds co
-vered the skms, giving every indication of rain.” Thé night was
Just such a one for an escape, and althongh the darkness was so
intenso, that it was impossible {for the eye to penctrate a'distance
-of (fiive paces, both felt; ‘that their chance o’r escape was aécelor
ate
. “ Give me your hand,” whmpm el Han vy A8 HOON 8y tucy had
~ooleft ghe tent. -+ - - . e
-4 Do yowknow the: duenb way {0 the gate,” asked Alfred,
%¥Yos,". he replied, “censo 5peakmg now and follow me, The
least whisper may bo licard, and then our attompt will he
foiled” . ] :
- Grasping _the -hand of- lus fmend Aln ed . tollowed bhim," and
‘;thcy moved with noiseless tread toward the gate. As sopn as
he degeried the faint light of ‘the sentinel’s lamp near him, Har-

_rystepped, and stooping down gave a faint whistle, : For some

- tinie no -answer was: returned, - The two friends remained in
almost broathless suspense awpiting the signal. At last it was
roturned, and moving forward, they 1ea,ched the gate,

“Hem,” whisperéd Harry to the sentinel, as h@ han ded him
the watch and money '

The man raised the little' lantern near Inm and looked at tae
bribe to seo that it was all #ight. “Pass on,” he said.

"As Harry and his feiond p'mt,d the gate, the former porceived
several forms flit across the darkness, aml a suspicion of treach-
ory instantly flashed through his mind.

“We are betrayed,” he whispored to Alfred.

“No mattor, let us puslh holdly forward,” was the reply.
* They hnd not mm*cd teu paces befora the command “Haly”
was given, -

“Push on!” exclaimed Alfred, th‘Lm«* for wmd A

'
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The two friends moved on at ¥ mpld ran, Wwhen 2 ‘rolley of
musketry was fired at them. Harry eseaped unhm(} and; con-
tinued running at the top of his speed, and fiot until ho had’
gone a censiderable distanee, did e discover that his frtend was
not with hitm, It W'ls, how ever, too lnte for him to turn bacL
and entering (}'hmnwo, he made hiv way throughe the mty, and
continued his Journev

At the firé of the Fedevals, Altred recoived four wotnds; and

Jsank without 2 word to the ground,” The cnemy shortly affer

coming up found him insensible, aud conv eyed His inanimato
body to the hospital. e was d‘mqmously wouu(‘lul, and the
physicinng declared there was but littlo hopv of lis recovery.
"Two weeks afier this wnforttinate occurrénce, a eartel for the
exchange of prisoners wis agreed Hpou’ between the Féderal
and Confederate authoritic, nnu'lho prisoners as Camp Pouglas
were tr ‘m'spmt@d to Vicksburg. The doctors declared that Al-
fred was not in a st‘lte 1o he mnlovm‘i, and was left at the hos-
pital. Tlis condition at that tiime was very procirioiis. One of
the balls that ind entered his body could not be faund, and tho
wound was kept open with the view to disdovering whers' it
had lodgoed.  Flis agony of rind at the fiilure of his attempt
to cseape had retarded his recovery in'a great degree, and ‘when
the information came that the prisoners wero about 'to'be ex-
shanged, and hé waa diclared unable’ to be removed, it added
further to his detriment. A fover seized Him, aud for niany
days®he rémained on his bed, Novering hetween life aud death,

CHAPTER TWELITH,

RRERH nAR\ri Ny € ‘Iu DN,

Tosa weeks rolled ou, and the amall sum possessed by Mus,
Wentworth, had boen entivoly exhausted.  She had, however,
by sewing; coutrived to supply herself and ehildren with food.
Tt was the same old talo of slecplesy mghtq of toil. Often the
grey streak wlhich heralds the morniag, would find her still
pouring over her work, while her two children wore aleepuw
on the bed in one corner of the room. At timoes she woultl
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' dreary prospect, looming ug bef‘me her.

i
44 TBE TRIALS OF THE HOLDIER'S WIFE.

" cense her work, and thiok for long hours .on the loved husband,
- POW B pnsouer in the hands of the Federals, In those hours,
tﬁar‘a would ¢ course, her cheeks, as the stern 1ethty of her posi-
. tion presented itself ;" to know that he was absent, while she
was leadmg a life of penury and toil, Sl she sm uggled on,
“When at tmlcs despair rose up hefore her like a demon, and she
felt hersolf about to succumb to it, the memory of her abgent
“hushand, and the sight of her loved children, wOuld nerve the
“soldier’s wife to Dbear with fmtltmk the misery to which she
had heen redneed.

And thus she toiled on, until tire last source ot suppmt had

vanished. The Quarte:mastm from whom ghe reeeived work,
ha.vmg comp]eted all the clothing he required, had no further
_use for her services, and she then saw uothing but a blank and
Bhe had no means of
., purchasing food for her ¢hildren. . Piece by picce Ler (urniture
was sold to supply their wants, until nothing was Jeft i the
rgom but a sohtm‘y bedstend. Starvation in its worst forn star-
od her in phe face, until at last she sold what clothing she bad
brought out from New Orleans. This relicved her necessities
. but a short time, and then her lagt, resonrce was gone,

. If her present was dark, the future seemed but one black
cloud. of despair., Iope, that ignis futuws, which decgives so
many on earth, left the woldiev’s wife, and she was indeed
Wmt.ched The blooming woman had become o haggard and
. eave-worn 1sother. * She had no thought for herself. It was for
her children alone she felt solicitous, and when the day arrived
that saw her without the means of purchasing bread, her long
Ailling cup of misery overflowed, and she wept.

Yes, she wept.  Wept as if her whole Tife bad been changed

. in & moment, {rom one of joywand happiness, to that of qqdnuss
and misery..

Her children in that dark honr clustered around her. They
could not cry. A fast ol over twenty-four hours had dried all
tears within ther. They only wondered for awhile, until the

sh.u'p pangs of hunger reminded them of another wad greater

woe, They 100 had been changed, The blooin of youth had

. dcptutul from their little checks, while in the cyes of the oldest

an unuatural light barned.  She whs fast sinking to the grave,
but tho mother knew it npt.” Knew rot Ih.lt Liev darling child
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'-":f,‘: had contracted 2 diseage, whlch would shortly take her to-
- Heaven, for the little Eva onke no word of complaint, Youhg,

as she way, she saw her mother’s agony of soul, and though ‘
the little lips were parched and dry; she told not her ailing.

The tears continuéd to flow from Mre. Weéntworth, fmd still
the children gazed on in wonderment. They knew not 'what
they meant,

“ Mother,” at last saicl her little mf‘mt, “why do you ery?”

Shie took her on her knees.  “Nothing, my d’.ullng, shoe rd--
plied. ’

“Then stop erying,” he said, pressing his little hand on Mis,
Wentwortl’s eheek,  ““It m‘ll{ea me teel bad.” '

«T will stop orying, darling,” she replied, drying her tears
and smiling. o

Smiles are not always the reply of the heart. 'We Liave scen
men smile whese whole life was a seento of misfortune, and yet
this emblem of happiness has it their featnres. Tt is.outwegrd
show-—a fruit, whose surface presents a tempting appearance
to the eye, but which is blasted and withered within, Bmiles
aro often like the fruit called the Guaowvee, Tt i3 a beautifal look. -
ing fruit which grows in the West Indies, and to the taste is
very lucious, bhut when ¢xamined throngh a microscope, it pre-
sents the appearance of n moving mass of worms. Its beauty
is deceptive, nothing but a wretched view presents itself,

 “Like dead sea fruit, that tompts the oye,
And falls io ashes on the lips*

"The child saw her mother smile, und the little heart forgot
its hunger, and for a momaont beat with joy. The gleam of sun-
shine that spread itself over him, did not last, for soon after the
face of the mother assumed the sama sad and cheerless expres-
sion, it had worn for many weeks,  The child saw it, and again
folt hig hunger, -

* Mother ,” she said, * give me a picce of bread.”

“T will get some for you to.morrow,” she 1013110(1 “There
is no bread in the house this evening.”

“Tam so hungrv,” remarked the child.” * Why is there no
bread 27

“Mother has got no mdney to buy any,” she replied. -

The other child had reéinained quict all the while. She still
neqﬂed to her mother s side and looked long and earnestly jnito
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hot-- fuge, , She was npot thinking, for one of her years knew
nothing of ¢ ught, but divined that all was not vight with
her: mothua .

"lwn, my (,iuld,”,the motlwl hal(’] speaking to he: for the

first time, g0 to the grocu s, and .qu him :f he wxl] let me

have g loaf of bread on er¢dit,” ‘
“T am go glad you have gent for bread, " exelaimed tho mixmt
on her knces, as he clapped his hand joyfully together,
Eva left the room, awl in-n few minutes returned empty
. handed.
“Has he refused 1o lu you hf;vu it?? asked Mys, Went-
worth. ‘
w Yes, mother,” rephed ﬂae child sadly “ He gays he will
not give credit to anybody.”
“I thoughL as mueh,” Mres. Wentworth remarked,
“Then I won’t get any bread 27 asked the ohild on her
knegw. :
“No my dmlmg,” Mra Weanorth answered, “ you must
wait: wml to—mormw,”
“I IMW nt. eaten o long, mothu ) be said, W}iy aint you
got any bread [
“ Because mother is p;)m' and wmmut uny money,” she
rephed '
“But 1 fed 5o huugn ¥, -x;,:un the child remar ked.
“I know it, my swiet lnoy," repiied his mol,he], “but wait
a littlo Jonger and T will give you something to eat.”

Her heart was wrung with agony at.the cogaplaint of the
“child and. his call for bread but she she knew not how to
ovade hiy Auestions or to proeure food.  Thethoughs of asking
chavity had never once entered her mind, for these with whom
sho-had daxly insercourse, were too much engaged in selfinter-
est to make her hope that any appeal for help would touch their
sordid hearts ;- and yet food must be hdd but how she knew
not. kler promise to give her child fovd, on the next day, was
maudle only to silence his call for bread. - There was no prospect
of receiving any money, and she could not see her children
starve. Buy one recourse was left. She must sell the bed—the
last piece of furniture remaining.in ghe room—no matter that
in go domg her wretahednesp increaged instead of diminished.

Phe child was not satistied with her promise. The pangs he

- —
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. endured were too much for one of his age, and again he uttered
. his call. fox, bread.

“ There is no by éad \Vﬂly,” said Eva, spealmw for the fu &t
time. " Don’t ask for any bresd. It makes mamma sad.”
The child opened his large blue eyes (‘ll.(}ll}l‘lﬂ"‘]y.'llpon his

. migter,

“My sweet, darling ehild,” exciaimed Mrs. We,nt.wort,h,
clasping the little Flh to her heart, and then bursting into

i tears at thig proof of her e}uld’s fortitude, slie continned : * Are

you not hungry, tao ¥

“ Yon, mother,” she replied, *but ——"  Jlere the little girl
cessed to gpeak an if desirous of sparing her mother pain,

“ Bat what " agked Mrs. Wentworth. ‘

“ Mother,” cxclaimed the child, throwing her arms round
her mother’s neck, dnd evading the question, “father wili

_ come back te us, and then we will not want bread.”

The word “father,” brought to Mrs, Wentworth’s mind her
absent husband.,  She thought of the agony ho would endyre -
if ko knew that his wife and children were suffering for food,
A swellmg of her bosom told of the emotion raging . within
her, and again the tears started to her eyes,

“Come, my sweet boy,” she said, dashing away the tears, as
they came like d(‘Wleph from her eyelids, and speaking to the
infant en her knee, ** it is time 1o go to bed.”

“ Aint § to get some bread before T go to bed ¥ he asked,

“Yhere is pope, darling,” she answered hastily, « Wait -
antil fo-uorrow and you will get some.” ) o

“But 1o so hungry,” again wpefneel the child, and again
& pan of wretcheduess shot through the mother’s breast,

* Never mind,” she observed, kissing him fondly, “if you
fuve me, let e pat you to bed like o good: child,”

“Tlove you!” he snid, looking np into her eyes with all that
deep love that instinet gives to children.

She undressed and put him to bed, where the little Ella fol-
lowed him soon after. Mrs. Wentworth sat by the bedside
until they had fallen asleep.

“I love you, mother, but I am so tnmgl ¥, . were the last
words the infant murmured s he closed his eyes in sleep, and
in that slumber forgot his agonizing pangs for awhile, B

As soon as they were asleep, Mrs. W.entwotth removed from
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tho: bedwide. end: seated  herself at the: Winddw, which ‘she-

opened, There she sat, lookmw at the clouds as they floated

by; dark as her iown' prospects were, "The" mommg dawned
and saw her still there. It was a beantiful morning, but the’

“warble of the bird in a trée near'by,'as he poured forth his

morning’ song, awoke no echo in the heart of tho soldier’s
wife.. .-All was cheerloss within ber. The brightness of the

morning_ only acted’like a gleam “of light at the mouth of a
cavern. It'made the darkness of her thoughts more dismal. -

. CHAPTER THIRTEENTIH,

THW APPEAL FOR CRELIT, |

Tax first call of the littla boy, when ho awoke in the morn-

‘ ing; whaa-for bread. "He'was doubly hungry now.  Thirty-six

hotirs ‘hid passed sinow he had eaten:the last mouthful of food

that rémained in the room. Mrs. Wentworth on that night of -

. vigils, had determined to make an appeal for hélp to the man
she. had purchased the furniture from, on her arrival'at J ack-
80M,. and in the event of his refusing to assist hey, to sell the
bed on which her childrén. were wont to sleep.  This determi-
nation had not been arrived at without » struggle in the heart
of the soldier’s wife. . Forthe first time in her life she was about
to sue for help from a stranger, and the blood rushed to hor
cheeks, as she thought of the humiliatiom that povelty entails
vpon mortal. . It is tree, she was not about to ask for charity,
as her object was only to procure credit for a gmall quantity of
provisions to feed her children with. The debt would be paid,
she knew well enongh, bat still it was asking a favor, and the
iden of being obligated to a stranger, was galling to her proud
and gepsitive nature.

“Mother,” exdaimed tho child, as he 1086 ﬂom his bed, it
is morning now ; aint I going to get some bread P’

“Yes," glio réphea “T will go out to tho Bhop dn cotly and
'geb Jou gotie? . .

About an héiw a"terWafds she ' left tlie yoom, and biddin g
Ell& 40 take dare of hior ‘b‘rother, while §he ‘was absent, bending

o
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her steps towm ab the sﬁme of Mr bwartz. Thls gent,léii;ap
had became, ina ﬁ,w short waeks, possessed ot thx ee or, four
times the wealth he owned when we first introduced him, to
our readers. The bpui!; ‘of speculation had seized him among
the vast number of the southern people, who were drawn into
its vortex, and ¢reatod ungold suﬂ’crmw among the poorer olas-
ses of the people. The difference with Mr, Swartz aud the
great majority of southern speculators, was the depth to which
he descended for the purpose of making money. No attiele of
trade, however petty, that he thought hiraself’ able to make a
few dollars by, was passéd aside wnnoticed, while he would sell
from the paltry amount of a pound of flonr to the largest quan-

tity of merchandize require ed. Like all persons who are suddenly
clevated, ffom comparative dependence, to wenlth, beo Imd be-
come purse proud and ostentatious, as he was humble and crmg~
ing before the wir. In thw dis) lay of tho mus]nqom could be
casily discovered the valgar ani uneducated favorite of frikle
fortune. Iven these displays could have been overlooked and
pardoned, had he shown any chamty to the ﬂuﬂ’mng poor, But.
his heart was as hard as the flinty rocks against Whlch wash the
bﬂlowg of the Atlantlc The ery of” hungex never reached the
inside of his breast, It was guarded with a covering of i xron,
impenetrable to the vome of misery. '

"And it was to this man ‘that Mra, Wentwor th, in her hour of
bitter need applied. She entered his storé and enguired of the
clerk for Mr. Swartz,

“You, will find hims in that room,” he Jephed pomtmg to a
chamber in the rear of the store. ¢

Mrs, Wentworth entered the room, and found My/Swart«
seated before a desk. The office, for it was his pmvate‘ office,
was most clegantly farnished, and exhibited marks of the pro-
prietor’s wealth,

Mr. Swartz elevated his hrows with surprise, as he looked at
the care-worn expression and needy attire of tho womau before
him,

“Vot can I do for you may coot voman,” he enguired, with-
out even extending the courtesy of offering her a seat.

Mrs. Wentworth remained for » moment without replying.
She was embarrassed at the mngourteous reception Mr, Swarts

gave her, She did not wco]leot her altered outward appeal-
4
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anoe, but thought only of the fact that she was a lady. Herin-
téﬂg;iim to'appéal to him for crednt, wavered for awhile, but the
ghont skeletéh, WaNT, rose vip and held her two children be-
ford her, and she Jetermined to subdue’ pride, and ask the obli-
gatjozr. -

“UT'dp not Tnow if you regollect me,” she replied at lnst, and

then added, “ ¥ am the lady who puach u,ed a lot of iiu niture

from jt)u a i‘ew weeks ago.”
“T do ot remember” Mr. Swarte observed, with a look of
: surpme. “Bat vot can I to for you dis morning ?”

' “I ain a soldlex § awife,” Mrs, Wentwoz th, commenced Lies-
1t,at.mgly M;r hushand is now a prisoner in the North, and I
ar hgre, a lefuﬂ'ee from New O;leans, with two small children,
Uhtﬂ é; shgrt. time ago I had suceeededin supporting my little
f‘amily 'bX working on soldiers’ clothing, but the Quartermaster’s
départiient hiaving ceased to manufseture clothing, T have hieen
f \{arai dsys w1thout “ ork#’ Ilere sho pauscd Ie pamcd
her tp éonémue. L
oM, Swartﬁ Iooked_ at ‘her wif,h suipnse, aml th‘«‘ idea came
i’ ;b h"é’n@lﬁ

gy d'tha e was an_ appliepnt for charity.
"Vell vpt 'hasldat get t6'do vid.your pisness,” he' observed
i in cofd tone of vowo, determmed that she should see no hope

i his face;

“ This much,” she rephcd “For ovér twenty fom hours my
‘”two httle childien and mysclf have béen W;thout food, and X
"Have wot a dollar to purchise 1t

“T can’t do anything for you,” Mr. Sw hrtz sanl wuh a frown.

“ Dére is ‘searco o day but, some peoples or anoder vants
ghamt;fy, aud -

) | do ngt pome to %sk for clmmt;y,” she interrupted - Imst:ly
“‘I %&y pnly o1 1e to dﬁk you a favor.”
qhs it 1 ]xe enquired.,

Az 1 told you befblc, my children and myqelf are nearly
sta.rwng,” she rqplled “I have not. themeans of buying food
at prosent, Lut think it more than likely T will procture wor kin
a few days, I have ealled to ask if yon would givo me credit
for'a fow ar t,xcle@. of food unt:l thex;, by whxch 1 will be able to
sustam my fam:ly v

A thoyght' it vas somethmg like ehnnty you vanted,” ho
oﬁserved “but T cannot do vat.you vish, It is te same ting
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very tay mit te sogers’ families.. Dey comes here and aska for
charity and credit, shust as if a man vas made of mqmah-—
Gootness grae:ouu! I don’t pehevu dat te peoples‘ who comes
here every tay is as pad off as tey vish to appear.”

“ You are mistaken, sir,” Mrs, Wentworth replied, *if you
think I have come here without being actually. in want of the
food, I ask you to let me have on credit.. Necessity, and dire
necessity alone, has prompted e to geek an obligation of you,
and if you require it I am witling to pay double the amount you
eharge, so that my poor children are saved from starvation.”

+ ¢T reckon you vill,” Mr. Swartz said, “Dbut ven you vill
pay irh te question.” .

“I could not name any precise duy to you,” .answered Mus.
Wentworth, “J ean only promise that the debt will be paid.
It T cannot even pay it myself, as soon as my husbind is ex-
changed he will pay whatever you charge.” .

“Dat ish a very doubtful vay of doing pisness,” he yemark-
ed. “I cannot do as youn.ask.”

“ QOonsider, sir, she replicd. *The amount ¥ ask you to credit
me for is but smell, and éven if 'you should not get paid (which
I am certain you w11]) the logs cannot be felt by a man of you;

‘wealth,”. .- . oy

“Dat makes no d1ﬁ‘eremsh I ean't give yOu credlt. It; ‘ish
against my rules, and if I ploke tem for you Ivill have to do
go for évery body.” : ;

Mra, Wentworth’s heart sank wmhm her ag t.he determmad
manner in which he expressed his refisal. Without replying

iwhe moved towards-the-door, and was about to leave the room

when she thought of the bedstead, on the sale of which ghe
now depended. Ile may loan money on it ghe thought, and she
returned to the side of Lis desk. 1le lookcd Jup ab her impa-
tiently.

“Vell,” he remarkéd, firo ownmfr as Lie uttered the fsmgle wo‘d
“As you won’t give me credit,” said Mrs, Wentworth, I
thought. you may be willing to logn me some money 1t I gavea

seeurity for its payment.” Co

* Vat kind of gecurity 2 he enqmred :

“I have, at my room, a bedstead I purehaaed ﬁom you gome
time ago,” she replied, Will you lend a small sum, of money
on it §”
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3‘ But yout mipht aceoﬁimodate adostitite mother,” Femarked
Mg, Wehtworth, “ You Lisive refased to give me credit, and

now I ask you to loan me a'small suri of money, for the pay- -

- et of which I offer deourity.”-

- “¥ cannot ﬁ(h it,“ he answeredi “Venl sayﬂ a tmg T means
Wi s .
L SWil you bny *tha bedstead then 7" aqLed Mrs. Wentworth

in despair. - ‘ .
© & Wagean I do mit it?” ke enquired. :

“Why you oan sell hgain,” replied Mrs, Wentworth.  “Tt
will always find a purchaser, partioularly now that the price of
evérytling has incroased so largely,”

“Vell, I vill puy te pedstead,” he said, and then onquned
“ How mauch monish do you vant for it?”

“'What will yok give mé ?"* she asked.

.Y vill giva you forty tollars for'it,” he replied.

“Tt must be worth more than that,” she remarked. “The
prlce of everything is so increased that it appears to me ag if
the bedetend should command a hlgher price than that offered
byyeu'

. “Shust as you hke, my goot vomau,” Mr Swarm remark-

od, hhmgging bis shoulders. “If you vant at mine prite, all
vell and goot ; if not, you can leave it alone. I only puy te
plece ‘of furniture to accommodate you, and you should pe
Mnkful ” .

¥, suppone I will be obhgeti to take your prlce,” replied Mra.
Wenhworth ¢ although I believe I could get more for it, did I
kmow any one in town who purchased such things.”

'M& ‘made no reply, but calling his clerk ordered him to bring
forty dollare from the safe, The clerk having brought the me-
ney retired, and left them alone again.

1 Vere is to pedetend ?” asked Swarts;

"« Fb'iu 8t home,” Mrs, Wentworth replied.

“Den you must pring it round ‘here bofore I can pay for lt ;!
he observed,

“Tam in want of the money now to buy bread,” éhe answer-
ed. “¥fyou will pay me and let rour clerk follow with a dray,

I wonld return home itimodistely and have the bodstead taken |

~ dovn and sent to you.”
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Mr. Bwartz called. the. elerk again, and ordered 'him to
brmg a dray to the fr onb of the store. The clork did as he was
requested, and: soon after returned with the mtelhgenne t;hat.,
the dray was veady.

“ Do you follow dis voman 10 her house, and she vxll gwa“
you a’ pedstead. DBring it down here,” and then he-added,
speaking to tho clerk who had not yet left the room; “ Vat
doen te trayman sharge.” :

“One dollar and a half,”” was the leply

Takuw up the forty dollars which had been pr c.vmus]y brought
to him, Mr Swartz counted out. thirty-gight and a half dol-
lars, and handod them to Mrs. Wentworth. -

“De von tollar and a half out ish to pay for te tmya«e,” he
remarked as she received the money, |

She made no reply, but left the room followed by the olexk
whon, with the drayman, they soon ardived at her room. The
bedstead was soon taken down . and 1emov<,d to Mr. &wal 2’8
ntore. '

‘¢ Sharge one huntred tollars fom dat pedate&d ? he remarked
to his elerk as soon ag it had arrived.

While he was rejoicing at the good speculation he had ma.de,
the soldier’s wife sat on a box in her room feeding her half fam-
ished children. The yoom was now utterly destitute of farni-
ture, but the heart of the mother rejoiced at the knowledge.
that for a couple of weeks longer.her children would have foed.

AR
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CHAPTER FOURTEENTH.

DR, HUMPORIES BUYS A SLAVE AND BRINGS HOML NEWH.

A fow days afier Mrs. Wentworth had sold her.last piece of
farniture; Dr. Humphrics was walking along one of the princi-
pal streets in-Jackson when he was stopped by a crowd that
had gathered in front of an auction mart. -On-walking up he
learned’ that it was a sheriff’s sale of a “likely young negre
girl”  Remembering that Emma had requested him. to pur.
chage a girl' as.a whiting mdid for her, he examined the slave
and found her in all respects the kmd of house servant. he de-

&
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sit‘e&. Gofng up’ to the ‘anotionéer ‘who hdd just mounted a
el for the purpose of selliug the slave, he’ enquired whére
shiehad come from. - The avotioneer responded by handing the
dootor 3 small hand bill setting forth the sale.. After reading
it he-walkéed up to the slave and commenced to-question her.

[ Yghxt is your name P” he enquired. - '

¢ Hlsy; sir,” she replied. ‘

“ You' say that you come from New Orleans,” he continued. -

“ Yes, sir,” she rasponded
“a, What Wa8 your mastér’s name 7 asked the doctor.
‘“Hi-nato iy Mr. Alfred Wentworth,” the negro answered.
“ Where is your master now 'P” he enqmred contmumg his
GWestions. * -
“ Massa is a prisner in de Yankes army,” she replied,
4 And "whit made you leavo New Orleans ?” was the next
qumﬁl:r.oni R v 5
“ My missis ‘was turned away from de city, and I mquy
from dem Yankecs and come here to look {or her,”

"4 Have you not been able to find yom' mistress ?” asked Dr. .

Humphrnes :
¥ No, sir,” Jost a8 I came herc de city polu,e took me up and
piit nie in jall?

“Exouse nie,” mterrupted the auctioneer, “but I must sell

this gu‘l it once. - Time is fpreclous, 86 you must cxease me;”
then‘turhing to the crowd he continued: “ Here is the: s]avé
gentlemen. She is an intelligent looking negro, says she an-
derltnnds all that appertains to the duues of a house servant.
What, will you bid for her #”
“Seven hundred dollars,” exclaimed a voice in the crowd.
“Thank you, sif; seved hundred dolinrs; going at meven
hundred dollars. Look at the girl, gentlemen, going ' at seven
hundred .dollars. Can I get another bid #” exclaimed the auc-
tioneer in: the rapid voice peculiar.to his olass.
% Seven hundred and twenty-five,”? was thoe next bid, -
- #%Heven hundred and fifsy,” D%, Humphrms cmed oub, havmg
made 'up his mind to purchase'her. . .
~ In-w fow minktes the slave was 4 knocked down” to the doe-
 tov for eleven: bundred dollars; afid after.the: proper form was
gone thiough dnd- thé money paid, he ordered her to follow
hirh; and retraced his steps homeWard -
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As our readers must have recognized already, Elsy was. no
other than the slave who was left at New brleans by Mrs.
Wentworth, aind who declared that she would follow her mis-
tress into the Confederate lines. After making deveral inoffoct-
ual attempts she had suoceeded in reachmg Baton Rouge, the
capital of Louisiana, at which place she cluded the Federal: pick-
ets, and made her way to Jackson. The first part of her jour-
ney being through the country she passed unnoticed, until on
her arrival at Jackson she was stopped by the police, who do-
manded her papers. Not having any she was confined in the
county jail, and after due noticoe in the papers, calling for the-
owner to come and take her away, she was sold. at auetion ao-
cording to law. “The girl was very much grieved at her failure
to find her mistress, bug being of a good dmpomtmu soon be-
came contented with her lot. Accordingly, when Dr, IIump‘nues
purchased her, she followed him home with a checrful step,

On entering ' his house the doctor preseuted the negro to -
Emma,

“ JTove, Emma,” he observed “fg a girl I, havu bought fm
you to-day.”
 “Thank [you,”. qhe answered, looklne; ‘at LFlﬁy “This is
really a nice Iook.mg girl, Who did you buy her from ?”

“She says she is from New Orleans, Mer mmgter is a pris-
oner in the hands of the Yankees, ahd her mistress being turned
out of her home by Butler, is now somewhene in the Confoeder-
acy, but where, the girl cannot tell. When her mistress left
New Orleans, the Yankees would not permit the slave to, leave
with her, but she succeeded in cscaping from their lines, and
came to Jackson, where she was arrested, and as no owner
claimed her, she was sold to me a¢ auction t]ns mor mnn' accord
ing to law.,” '

*Then we will not be doing justice to the owner of the gnl
if we keep her constantly. Perhaps her mistress is some poor
soldier’s wife who would be glid to get the ‘money you have
expended, or may require her services.”

“I'have thought of that before I pm'chased her, but as sho -
seems honest, I did not make the thought prevept. mafmm gett-
ing her. T have also made gp my mind. to give her up ﬁhould
her owner at any time claim her, and he is a poor man,”

“Iam glad youn have so decided,” Emily replied, “for I shoul(l
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" met have lg};ed o idea of. depriving any (Jonf‘edqrate soldier of
‘ih’* dlaye,’ pammlar'ly if he is & poor man, And uoﬁ?,” she

36 hﬂﬁe& bpeafsmg to E]ay,‘ “(Io yc,u go i the next room ‘md
%ﬁiem ‘uﬁtil ¥ cqme in) "’

‘a’kmﬁ a cultesy, E!,sy left t@xe pm‘lm, r.md entercd t]le room
156111“!&? qnt lly Imily, ‘

*‘ﬁa&‘e some news for, you, Fmﬂy,” rémarked the Doctor as
soon 4 the negro had Teft the room,

T What id it :fbout,” sho enqmr’ed

(] ”Somethmﬂ- tl,\at wlll mtea csh yeu (,01)~1fk1 wly,” hie ans wer-
e .

“l ff 1t Wlll ;ntuust me, Iem me know \\’h.].b it 1s,” she re-
mai-k , ‘

“1 havc 1eoexvt~1d a8 tbletrmplue dlbp‘kt(h from Harry ,” Dr. .
}I}ump ries replidd, .

@ Why how could he have muved in our lines ?” she cn-
qﬁn‘eﬂ‘ ay a smﬂe of JGy Illummed het fcatmcs
V'“Heré 38 what the dispatoh” sayq 7« ‘avrived here this
mormnﬂ', having escaped from pnson Will be in Jacksqn on
to-moFrows train. Show this to Enily?”

“1 am so glad,” -exclaimed E wily joyfully, -as soon as, her
ﬁtﬁéi‘ had conc.luded ;‘Ladmn' the dl,spateh “for,she conbmued
“I was beﬁmimng to ho dfraid t,h.z!t our unforfunate prisoners in
tléhands of thd ‘Yankeeﬁ, would ficver be'exchanged.”
"““’Yé)u néed 5ot hove' hhcnul undér any, such feal ”? Dr, Iun-
Eh es’ obaer\fed @ The papera of t,his mormng axmounw that

ft‘el has bden arransed and the prxsonma held on boph sides
w‘m b’ shortly e)ichauged b

d Neverthe?ess, Iam gla(’l that Hauy bas madq his esca,pe,
for it wx!l brmg hifn to us yoaper thantwe .'mt:clpated Besides

Blc'h it is grnt.lf‘ymg 1o know that he had no occasion 1o wait
for an %chnnge.”, L
wo !iag.‘ls Nery t ge,” mphed bwg {‘uther “.md a8 he has ﬂufely
esgaped, yon can. re Jo;c,e, 'bnt t.he dangpns whmh must have ne-
ceasanly presented t.hemsel\re,s m thp attempt, were of snch .a
a nre, thqt. yo would not § have gi_e_sue@ h1m t,o make the effort

!d dn nofvp‘ theni b
RS iife nnq nwﬂe q.m well gaﬂ'ord to ]au th at. t}lem,” she
A %eaq“faﬁ I ﬂope is {fha£ he may nevel Ige taken prispiier

?%m TN NI ’ s ‘:'U;:"” ,f ?' e el e
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“ I do ngt believe he will velish the idea,; much less the: real-
ity of such & thing again geourring,” obseryed Dy, Humphries.
“ITowever,” he continued, “he will be hére to-morrow; and the
little cloud that his capture had sent over our happiness, will
ha.vc heen removed, and all will agrain be bught noo

T«Ashe concluded speaking, a servant entered . with a letter
contmmng & summons to attend a patient, and Dr. Ilumphrles
kissing his daughter once more, lofi ihe houge.

e
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CHAPTER FIFTEENTH.

ARRIVAL OFF HARRY,

The next day Emily prepared herself to welcome the return
of her lover, while Dr. ITumphries proeeeded to the railroad
depot to meet him, In the meantine, we will gwe our wadcrs
a briet aceount of larry’s eseape..

After leaving Chicago, Harry made his way thwunh the
caunhy towards the Tennessee river. iy journey was e dan-
gerous one, for the people of Ilinois where then highly elated
at the successes which had attended the Yankee arms, and the
fow sympathisers that the South had in thelr midst, were afraid
to express their sympathies. He, luckily, however, succeedod
‘in finding out a worthy gentleman, who not only befriended
him, but furnished the necessary means. for his journey, and
procured o passpors for him to visit Nashville.  Prepared for a
continuation of his trayel, Harty, who had been staying at the
residence of his noble hearted host for three days, bade. bim
adieu, and started on his way to Nashville. On arriving st
Frankfort, Kentucky, he met with-a man he had become ne-
quainted with in Mississippi, but whe, on account of his strong
Unign' proclivities, was compelled to leave the South at the.
commencement of the war. ‘This creature immediately recog.
nized Harry, and knowing that ho had always been an. afdent
Secegsmnmt, conjeotured that he was either a spy, oran escapgd'
prisoner. Ilarry was accordingly srrested and carried before
the military, anthorities, but hie persistent denial of any know-
ledge of the man who had caused his arrest, and. the - prssport
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~ho hiad réosived from.the generous Illinoisan, induced the Yan-

kee offiobr by whom he was examined, to release him, and per-
mit his departure for Nashville.

-+ Harty bad many hair breadth escapes from detéction and
capture, but surmountizg all the dangers which beset his path,
ho succeeded tn reaching the' Confederate lines in safety, ‘and
m‘medmtely started for Jackson. But one thing marred the

joy he experienced at his daringly won freedons, and that was - |

his ignorance of Alfred’s fate. ' Had not the love of freedom
been too strong in his breast, he would have returned and eu-
deavored to find his friend, but the success of his escape, and
the idea that Alfred may have pursued a different road, deterr-
ed him from so doing. He determined, however, to make cn-
*quiry on his return to Jackson, whet.her his friend had arrived
thers, he having prormsed Harry to call on Dr. Humphries after
they should arrive in the Confederate lines. e was not aware
of the wound his friend had received, for though the Chicago
papers made a-notice of the attempted cscape, and wounding of
one of the prisoners, the notice was never seen by him, as he
had no opportunity of getting a newspaper: .

-@un drriving at Jackson, the evening after he had forwarded
~ his telegraphic” dispatch,  Harry found Dr; Huwmphries at the
depo} awaiting his arrival After they had exchanged hearty
expressions of delight at meeting cach other again, they pro-

deeded to the house whei-e ‘Enmma was anmoualy lookmg out

for her lover,. - bty

- fThe customa.ry salutations Detiween lovers who have been se-
pdt‘hted baiﬁg over, Harry proceeded to give an ficcount of his
osaape, which was hstcned to. thh grefzt mtm-est by his
hesrers, . - -

¢ By the way,” h'e l'emm'kefl, as soon as he had coucluded,
“hins s ‘soldier gwing his name as Wentworth, and claiming to
bwa friendl ‘of “mine, ealled here within the last ten’ days)? -

4 No one-has: ealled here of. thaﬁ name,” 1cphed Dr, Hum
lﬂ‘ms.‘?. Seien SRR

T am very anximrs to ¥ecoive some intelligence of hlm,” re-
magked Harry.: %o was the fr!end I mentioned, having made
thy ‘escape’ with. ",

e mny have taken C dlﬁ'erent road to the one you pit-

sued,” Dr. Humphmes obsetved. |

+
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« It I were satisfied in my mind that he did ésoape safoly,
my fears would be allayed,” he answered, “but,” he eontinued,
twe left the gates of the prison together, and were not four
yards apart when the treachery of the guard was discovered.
‘We both started at a full run, and almost instantaneously the
Yankees, who lay in ambush for us, fired their muskets in
the direction we were going. The bullets whistled harmless .
by me, and I continued my flight At the top of my speed, nor
did I discover' the ghsence of my’ friend until some distance
from the pmson, when stopping-to take breath, I onlled him by
name, and receiving no answer found out that he was not with
me. I am afraid he might have been shot.”

“Did you hear no cry after the Yankees had fived,” enquired
Dr. Humphries. .

“ No, and that is the reason I foel anxious to learn his fato.
Had ke uttered any cry, I should be certain that he was wound-
ed, but the silence on his parh may have been caused hom in-
stant death.” P e

“ You would have. hemd hxm fall at any rate; had he been
struck by the Yankee bullets,” rémarked Dr. Humphues.

“That is very doubtful,” he replied.. *“I was running .at such
a rapid rato, and the uproar made by the Yankees was suﬂmwnt '
to drown the sound that o fall is likely to create.”

“J really trust your friend is safe,”? said Dr. IIumphnes.
“Perhaps, after all, he did not make any attemps to esmpe, but

_ surrendered himsolf to the Yankees.”

“There is not tho slightest ehance of his having done su(,h
a thing,” Harry answered.  “Ho was determined to eScape, and
had told me that he would rather be shot than bé re-captured,
alter once leaving the prison. I shall never cease to regrot the
misfortuno should he have fallen in our attempt to escape. His
kindness to me at Fort Donelson had caused a warm. friendiship
to spring up between us. Besides which, he has a wife and'two
small childrent in New Orleans, who were the sole ‘cause of his
attempting to éscape. He informed me that they were not in
very good circumstances, and should Alfred Wentworth have
been killed at Camp Douglas, God help his poor w:dow and
orphans {”

“ Did you say his name was Alfr ed Wentworth,” mqmred
Emma, for the first time joining in the conversation. -

i
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 #¥ee, apd-do y6u kiow auything about him 2 he asked.:

N, sho toplied, “I know.notliing of the gentleman, but
father bought a:slave on yesterday, who stited that she has be-
lohged to a’ gent]ematn of New Orleans, of tlie name you men-
* tioked: just now . :

w4 By what meﬂnsdld you pur chase hcla;’” as!;ed Han ¥ ad—
dresking hitsglf: to Dr, Humphyies; , 3

:The Doctorrelated to bim the éircumstances thh Occaﬁlone(l
tha purchase;-ay well:as the statement of Eigy. Iarry listened
at«tennmely, for the frieridship he felt for- his friend naturally
made hit intorested in all that concerned Alfred, or his fatmly

“Is there no way by which I ean discover where Mrs.- Went-
worth is residing at present # he enquired, after o mnment of
thiought. c ¥

% None that T could devise,” answered Dr, Humphrles o §
kaow nothing of the family personally, nor would I have known
asything of their existence, had not chance carried me to the
auetion sale, at whieh I purchased Elsy.” :

.. %.Call the girl here for me,”? Harry said ; “I must lcm n gome-
thmg more of the depirture of: Mrs. Wentwm th and her child-
rén from New: Orl'eans, and endeavor to obtain a clue to-her
"wheréabouts. - It is-a'duty I owe to the man who saved my
life, that evel'ythmgrl caw.do for his family shall be performed.”

Emma d¢ft the room #s he was sponkmg and shortly aftu
returned. followed by Elsy.

# Here is the gnl ? ghe said, a8 she e‘utered

“So0.you belonged to Mr. Wentworth of New Orieam, -did
ng o Harry eommence, . ‘ -
' !,“nged 0 belopg:to lnm, repl:ud Llsv -

.}t What made Mrs, Wentworth leave New Orleans ?” he ask~

odx,ooutmmng His quesgions..

Pl

iy gave.d long account. of the. vﬂhnny ot Awtry, in-: the :

usml Atyle adopted by negives, ‘but. sufficiently intelligible. for
* Harey tonnderstandthe canse of Mrs. Wentworth being com-
peiled to. abandon ber home; and take ref; uge inthe 00nfedel ate
lipgeh 1v. - 5 anh et b

umm& m)b your inistress gtite where she ‘wag goiu g\,” he
asked. ‘

M Nogaghyt, xoplied/Eldy.. *"My mistis jest told me goodf bye
when she lelb tvid de ohildten: ¥ promised her Fwould get away
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frora de Yankees, but she forgot to tell me wbar sho was gwine

to Iib.”

“Did she bring out plenty of nioney with' her ?” he enquired,

“Yes, sah,” Elsy answered. She had seen the sum of money
possessed by Mrs. Wentworth, on her départure from New
Orleang, and it being a much larger amount than she had ever be-
held before, made the faithful girl believe that her mistress, had
left with quite a fortune. z

“Very well, you can go now,” remarked ILn vy K It Js i
satisfaotion,” ho continued as Elsy left the reom, “to know that
Wentworth’s wife is well provided with money, although-it
does appear strange that she should have a plenty of funds,
when her husband informed me, while in prigon, that'the money
he left her with could not maintain his wife and ehildron for any

great length of time,”

% Sho may have been furnished with money by some frxend
who intending to remain in, the city, had no use for Conﬁ,dem
ate Treasury notes,” Dr, Humphues remarked, :

“That is vecy likely, and I trust it is so,” observed Hany
“However,” he continued, “I ghall take stops. on Monday next,
to find ont where Mrs, Wentworth is now residing.” ‘

On Monday the following advertisement appear ed in thc
ovening papers ;

INFORMATION WANTED.

é NY one knowing where Mra, Eva Wentworth and her two children ‘
reside, will be liberally rewarded, by addressing the undeysigned at
this place. "Mra, Wentworth iaa xet‘u‘gzee from New Or leans, and the wife

of & gallant soldler, now a prisoner of war.
Tackson, 1863, H. SHACKLEFORD.

It was too late, Extensively published asit was, Mrs., Went-
worth never saw it. Her hardships and ¢rials had increased
ten-fold ; she was fast drifting before the storm, with hLreakers

‘befora, threatenmg to wreck and sink into the grave the wife

and childron of Alfred Wentworth.
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. <. . CHAPTER SIXTEENTH,

| . MR, ELDER DEMANDS MIS RENT.~NOTICE TO QUIT.

~''The mottey received by Mrs. Wentworth from Mr. Swartz,
Proved but s temporary relief for her ¢hildren and ‘herself, A
fatal day was fast arriving, and she knew not how to avert the
impending storm, - By o great ‘desl of labor and deprivation
‘ghe had heretofore succeeded in paying the rent of the room
shé occupied, althougl Mr. Klder had twice advanced the priee.
Now there was no hope of her being able to ébtain a suflicient
'aﬁiu"éf‘nibﬁ'éy;tq' meet ‘the demand of that géntleman, who
would éall on her the following day 1 person, did she not call
at his 'oﬁ'lce'and settle for at least one montl’d'rent in' advance.
“Piie month for which skie hiad paid expiréd in three days, and
dhb as appreheusive of eing turned but, unless she could col-
Toct suficient money to pay him. She know not where to find
_ thé mennsi The room' was stripped bare of furnjture to sup-
‘ply“the ‘calls of natutre; Hcthing but'a matrasy in one corner of
the apartmeit, and a few tookingz uténsils remained. She la-
bored dag’ avd night, to'prosure work, but all her efforts were
unavailing. It appeared to her as if the Almighty had forsak-
~en herself and children,. and shad left them to perish through
It carnot be'that Giod wonld place his image on carth, and
williigly Isavo ‘thiem to perigh from destitution,  Many have
been known to dic of starvation, and the tales of wretchedness
and woe with which thoe public ear is often filled attest the fhct.
. Bguallid forms and threadbare garments ave sceny alas! too
“often in. this ‘civilized . world, and the -grave of the pauper is
-often opahed to regeive some ‘uﬁhu‘ppy mortal, - whose life had
‘been onc scene of. suffeding and want. TPhilanthropy shudders
and Chiristianity helieves it to be a punishnietit, administered by
the hand'of God; that the haggard cause of the starved creat-

nre, who has thus miscrably died, once contained the spirit of §

a mortal undergoing the penalty of Him, who judges mankind
on high, and expiating through his heart-rending bodily agony,
crimes committed in by-gone days.

This isnot 5o in all cases, What merey could we attribute to
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God, did he willingly entail misery upon the innocent, or pun-
ish them for the erimes of the guilty ? Why call it 2 dispen-
sation of Divine justice, that would condemn to weeke, months
and years)of . \ﬂjgjchednggs, the mortals he brought in the world
himself? Who hath seon the hovel of the pauper; beheld its
wretched inmates, heard their tale of ‘woe, heard them . tell of
days passing without their having a erumb of bread to éatisfy'
the eravings of hunger, ov seen them in that last stage of des-
litution, when huiger brings on despair, until the mind wand-
ers from its seat, and mnadness takes its place; heard the ray-
ing of the maniae, his'frenzed eall for bread, and his abject de-
solation, until death came kindly to relieve his sufferings, and
felt not that the hand of God had never worked so rmuch ill
for his people?  Tn it profanity to say that the eye of God had
wandered from them ? Webelieve it ; for the Book that tenches
as of the Almizhty, depicts him as a- God ot moerey and oom-
passion. The eye of the Omnipotent is not upon the wreteh-
ed.  “Ile seeth all things,” but there are times when His. Jeyes
are turned froni those who endure the’storm of a cold and
heartless wor!(], and e knows not of their suffering, until. the'
Angel of Death brings their spirit before the Judgment seat.

God had not deserted the soldier’s wife, Lut His eyes were
turned away, and 1le saw not her condition, Thus was she left
unaided by the hand of Providence. She felt her desolation,
for ns cach day passed by, and her eondition became Worse,
sho knew that her prayers were unanswered. Thoy reached
not the ear of the Almighty, and the innocent ohildren were
allowed to participate of that bitter cap, which tho chances of
wordly fortune had placed before the unhappy family,

Threo days sped away quickly, and the fatal morning ar-
vived.  8She had no money to pay the rent, and the day passed
away without Mr, Elder receiving a visit from her. She dared
1ot to tell him of her position, bt awaited patiently his arvival
on the following day, for she well knew he would be sure 1o
soMe. . -

The next morning saw him at her ‘door, much annoyed at
the trouble she gave him to call and collect the money. Mrs,
Wentwarth had nothing to say, nor had she a dollyr to satisfy
his demands.. . o e

“ Good morning, madam,” he said, as she opened the door to
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admit. him, -.#I was much surprised at your not calling’ to- Py
theirent af iny offce on y’eqmt‘day T admtro punctuahty qbd%
everything: else” « @

.‘He entered the room, and cast his éyes on its empty walls,
They did ‘not satisfy him, for the absence of any farniture told
the tale of the soldier’s wife in a more graphic manner than
words could have'done.

% What docs this mean ?” he enquired.

.4 Tt means that necessity has compelled a mothor to gacrifice
overything to keop her children from starving,” Mrs, Weont-
worth replied. '

“ IIwmmph,” said Mr. Elder, ¢ Thm in singular. So Isuppose,”
he ¢ontinued, addressing her, “you will say you have no monoy
to pay your month’s. rent in advance,”

“T' have not a dollar this day to'buy bread,” she answered.
A frown gathered on Mr. Elder’s brow, as ho remarked : = ¢
- suppose you recollect the arrangement made between us when

you first hired the room from me.”

“ What arrangement was that ?” ghe enquuod in an absent

manner, - ‘
© "“That on you fa.lhng to pay the rent, X should have the powm
to resume possession of bhe room, withont giving you notioe
t7'ledve.”

£ T recollect,” she said. .

% Well, in accordance with our arrangements, I shall require
that you vaoste the room to-day, as I can procare another ten-
ant, who will be able to pay the rent promptly.

“Po you mean that I muast leave to-day,” she asked.

s Yes,” he replied, “I desire to have the room renovated at
‘once.”

“ Whare can I go to without money, she enqmred in a tone
meore like as if she was addressing bherself than speaking to
him,

« really cannot tell my good woman,” he answered, “I am

sorry for your position, but cannot afford to lose the rent of
myroom, Iam compeiled to pay my taxes, and support my-
self by the money I receive from rent.
“I canngt leave to-day,” Mrs. Wentworth oried in & despair-
ing tone % 1 cannot leave to-day. Oh, sir! look at my child
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lying on that wretched bed, and tell me, if you can_have the
heart to turn ‘me out, homeless, friendless and alone.” _

« My good wonian,” he answered. “I cannot help your mis-
fortunes, nor can I dv anythmg to a%tst'. you. If you cait pay
the rent, I have no ob}ectlon to your mm'umu , but if you ocan
not, I will be compel!ul to get another tenant who will be
db](, Y 4

4 Sir,)? she vemarked, speqkmw slowly. “Iam a woman with
two children, alone in tlns State. My huqbaiid and protector
is now pining in a Yankhe plmon, a sner 1ﬁee on the altar of his
country, et e a‘sk you as a man, and perhaps a 1.1.the:, to
pause erc you turn a helpless woman from the shelter of your
property. You appear wealthy, and the sum charaed for the
rent would make but little difference io you, if it wag never

paid. Oh! do not eject us from this room, My child hgs\t{hﬂhq-

parched with fever, and to remove her may be fatal’

“There is no ne(,eﬂsaty for any appeals to me,” he wphed '

“If I were to give way to such exmav.tgant requests in your
cnsg, L should be necessitated to do so in others, and the result
would be, that I should find my‘;elf sheltering all my tenants,

without receiving any pay for houso rent. The idea caunot be
entertained for a moment,”

“T,et your own heart speak,” she maid, “&nd not. the profnpbmgs

of worldly thoughts. All those who rent your houses are not
situated as L am. They are at homse among friends, who will

aid and succor them, if ever mecessity overtook them. I am -

far .-1way from home and friends. There is no one in this town

that T can call npon for assistance, and even now, my children '

ave without food for want of funds to purchase it: To not add

| to my wretchedness by depriving them of shelter. Let me

Enow that if we are to die of starvation, a roof, at least, wﬂl
cover our bodies.” L

He looked at her with unchangcd countenance. Not even
the movement of a mugcle, denoted that his heart was touched
at her pathetic appeal. Iis expression was as hard and cold as
adamantine, nor did a single feeling of pxty move him. He cared
for nothing byt monoy ; she gould not give him what he wanted,
and Ho kentiment of commlseramon, no spark of charity, no
feeling of manly regret at her sufferings entered his bosom, '

“ Be charitable,” she continued. T have prayed night after
B 5 .
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mght, to.God to relieve my, necessities ; I ]mw walked the town
through and throuo'h in the effort to _procure work bt my
prayers have been un'mswel Ld and my eﬁ'mts have proven un-
avaﬂmg (At times ‘the thought of the mallstrom of woe into
whieh Tam plunfvea has well nigh driven me to maduess. My
brain has seemed on five, and- tho shricks ‘of the maniae would
bave been heard 1eq0undmfr t,hrmmh the walls of this room,
hut my children would come before me, and the light of reason
Would agalﬁ return. But for theu‘ sake 1 should welcome death
a8 4 premous boon. Life has but évery charm for me. Tn the
pa.le and alternated woman before you, none could recognize &
once ha.ppy wife,, Oh, sir!” she continuned, with euner s “‘be
lieve ime When I tell you that for iny children’s sake alone, ¥
now ap}?e'll Hear me, and look with pity on a mother’s plead-
mgs. "It is for them T plead.  Were I ulone, no word of suppli-
cation woyld you hoar. I should leave herc, and in thie cold
aml,tm'bld \vatvrs of Pearl uver' ﬁnd t.he rest T am demed on
eal‘th »

“ ThIB ja a Vel unnccountablc thmg to ne,” said Mr. leu,
Al an make an agreement to leave as soon as you fail to pay
your rent and’ now that that hour has arrived, instead of con-
formmg to your agr eemerit, T ar beset Wlth a long supphcatlun
My good woman, this eﬁ'ort of yours to mdu(:e me to provide
4 homd for your fanmily at my expense, ¢annot be suceessful.
You hiave no (‘Imm upon my charity, and those who have, are
suﬁmmntly yiumerous alréady without my (lecm-mo* to me :,l\(, any
addltmn As T mentioned hefore,” you must, mthm' find’ mone;,
\ “to pay the'rent, or’ vacite the room.” :

s Gmre me tum,, she i‘lld speaking o with au eilmt é,i\’(‘ me
but two <1ays, and T will cndmvor uthm to oht'\m the mouey,
or to plocuw gomewhers to st’ty | o

Mr. Eider kuit his brows again a8 he answered. “I cannot
51"0 you two days, for I intend renting the room by to- -Inor-
tow, You can, however, remain hcrc until this cvmmg, at
Whlch time yon must either be prepa"ed to lesvé, or find money
to pay fi for the rent,”

“ It is well,” she rephed «Y will do as you say.”

*~&PHen’ 'ydu may expect' me here this evening at dusk,” he
u&id,f:m& turnmg towards t.he door left the room mntteung,‘

L
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“when will I ever get rid of this crowd of paupers, who, it is

always my luck to rent roowms to,”

~“(od of Ileaven aid mel” exelaimed Mr Wentwo:t,h, a8
she closed the door in the receding fonn of, Mr, Klder, and sank
on her kaees before the bed on which Ellz lay in a high fever.

'

A}

UHAPTER SEVENTHEENTIL,

s TRE BIECTMRNT,

AMrs. Wentworth knew not where to 4o to procure money 1o

pay the rent, and when she agked Mr. Elder to give her timeto

procure cither the means of paying him,-or to procure another
place to stay, she did so only to avert thethreatened ejectment.
for a brief period. Nor did she know where to procure another

shelter.. There was no one in the town that ghe knew from
whom she could have obtained a room to vent, unless the money
was paid in advance,

After Mr. Elder's dtapartuxe, sha Iell »on her- knees and prayed
for help, but she did so only from habit, not with the belief that
an Omnipotent arm w0uld bestretched put 1o aid hcr "There
she knelt and pmyui, until the thought of her sick child flashed
2cr08s her braie, and rising, she stooped over und enqguired how
she folt, : Co

“The pame way,” answered Llla “§ deel V(—:I'y hot, aml my
throat is quite parched.”

- “ You have got the fever, darling,” .'ud Murs, Wentworth -
¢ 18 there anything 1 can do for you #” '

“Nothing,” replied Ella, “except,” she confinued, “ yon
could get me something sweot to take this bitter taste from my
mouth.”

A pang shot through Mrs. Wentworth’s hart as she replmd
“I eannot get anything Just now, You must wait until a little
later in the day.”

‘She speke sadly, for- it was e deceptmn that she was practie-

ing upon her child, when she pmmmed to gratify her w;shep at
a later honr.
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. % Never mind,” observed Ella. Do not trouble yourself,
my dear mother, I do not want it very badly.”

The little giil defined the ciuse ot her mother’s not Aeceding
to her request at that moment, and she had ne desire to cause
her additional painy by again asking for anything to moisten
her parched lips, or remove thé dry and bitter taste that the
fover had caused.

Mrs. Wentworth had at last found out that Ella was sick.—
Wot from any complaint of the child, tor the little girl remain-
od suffering in silence, atd nevér hinted that she was un wolli—
But she had become so weak that one morning, on endeavoring
to rise from tho bed, she foll back and fainted froM exhaustion,
and on her mother’s ehafing her forehead with water for the
purpose of reviving her, dlScovered that Klla had a hot fever.
She was very much alarmed, and would -have called a doctor,
but fknowmg no medical mxan who would attend her child with-
oilt remunérition, she was necessitited to eontent” herself with
what knowledge she had of sickness. ~This had uumed the. mo-
ney .shie-had remaining in her possession to be gnicldy expendcd

' The little girl bore her illness uncomplainingly, and although
each day she sunk lower and felt herself getting wenker, she
‘concenled her. condition; aud answered her mother’s questions
cheerfully. She was a little angel that God had sent to Mrs.
Wentworth. She was too young to appreciate. the extent of
her mother’s wretchedness, but she saw that something was
wrong and kept silent, and she lay there that day sick. There

was no hope for the olild. Death had marked her as his prey,
and nothing could stay or turn away his ruthless hand from
this little flower of earth. Stern fate hadl decreed that sho
should ‘die. 'The unalterable sentence had been registered in
the book of Hoaven, and an augel stood at heét bedside: ready to
_take her to God. :

The day passed over tho’ wratched family. Ella lay oni the
. bed in silence throughout what appearcd to her, the long ‘and
weary hours; the little'boy osiled every few minutes for hread,
and as his mfamt volea uftered theé call, the agony of Mrs, Went-

worth increased. Thus was the day passed and as the dusk of
evening spread its mantle over the town, the soldier’s wxfe pre-
‘pared to reteive-hersumitiony'for efectiiont. She was not kept
waiting long. No sooner,had the darkness set in, than Mr. Eb

.wentlenan,”
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dev, acegmpanied by another man, opened the door and ente:ed
the room. ‘ :

“ Well,” he said, ““have you suc(,u,ded in procuring money

to pay the rent, »

[ havg not,” Murs, Wentwmth answered,

. “I suppose you have made ar 1°anvrement3 to o 50mewhere
else theu,” he remarked.

“ No,” sho replied.  “ My child has been ill all day long, a.ncl
I was corapelled to remain here and attend to her wants.””’

“That is very unfortunate,” Mr, Elder remarked, * for‘this
pointing to the stranger who accompanied him,
“has made avrangements to take the room, and will move
intodd to-night” . : .

“ Will he not wait until the morumg, ’ she enquired.

“1 do not know,” he Bephed “Will you,” he asked, speak-
ing to Lhc, man,. ** be.willing to wait until to-morrow before you
tuke possession 27 .

“Bo jabers! I'Ve got to leave my owld room to-night, and
il I cannot git Llns I must take suother that I can get in town,”
answered the man, who was o rough and unedueated son of tho
Erer ald 1sle, |

“That sctties the matter, then,” observed Mr. [lder, % You
will have to leave,” he continued, addressing Mrs, Wentworth.

“You will pereeive that 1 cannos lose -a tenant throvgh y@ur
remaining in the room to-night.” -

“Och ' gaid the Trishman, “if the lady ean’t lave to- nlght,
shure an’ I'will take the other room, for bo jabers I wouldn’t
have n woman turnod out of doors {01 me,’

* You need not fear abont that, my good friend,” romnarked
Mr. Elder. - “Does the room suit you #*

“Yes! Tt does well enough for myself and my children,”
wad the answer,

“Then you ean conslder yoursell' a tenant from to-night,”
Mr, Elder said.  “Go and bring your things here. By the time
you retarn [ shall have the room vacated and ready for you.”

“Jist as.you say, yer honox,” replied the man, as he bowed
hunsoli from the room, ‘

“And now, my good woman,” lemalked Mr. }uldu' “you
will perecive. the neeessity of removing your children and
whatever articles you may bave here to some other place at
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once. ‘I cannot-be inducad to' grant any further time, gnd lose
tenanty by the operamon ‘

- % Great Grod, sir 1" exclaimed’ Mrs. Wentworth, * where am
I'to go to'? I know of no place where [ can find a shelter this
night. You cannot, must not, force me to leave.”

“14rust-you will not put me to the neecessity of having you v

ejected by foree,” remarked Mr. Elder “You are fully aware
that by the arrangement efitered into between' us, when you
first rented the room, that I am doing nothing illegal in 1-equu'
ing 'you to'leave. You will save mo bot.h troublo :md pain by
doing as L have requested.” ‘

“T eannot,” she replied, pressing her hands to her forehead,
and then bursting intoYears she exclaimed appealingly: * For
the-sake of God have pity, sir!' Tet not your heart be so har-
denod, but tnin and befriend a soldier’s wrotched wife, There
is dcarce a beast but contains some touch of feeling, scarec a
heart but vibrates in some degroe, and beats thh a quicker pul.
sation at the sight of poverty and misery. Tt me hope that

ybm's ‘containg, t],lb same feeling, and beats with the same sorrow

at the miser ablo scene before you. ‘Look around you, sir, and
see the de<titution of my family ;' go to the side of that Towly
bed and press y our hand upon the buriing brow of my child;
call that little boy and ask him how long he lias been without
food, look at a wretched mother’s tears, and let n gracions God
remove the hardness {rom your heart,and drive us not homeless
from. this ‘roof. Think not that the ragged woman who now
" stands before 'you, weeping and pleading, would have thus sup-
plicated without a cause. There was a time when I never

dreained of experiencing ench suffering. and hardships, such ¥8

bitter, ‘bitter woo, Oh! sir, let pity teign dominant in your
‘heart.” -

Ile was unmoved. \Vhy Bhould he care for the wmisery of
strangers ¥ Wasg ho hot of the wolld as man generally finds
it? The exeeptions to the rule ave not of this earth. They
occupy a place in tho oclestial realms, for, 'if ‘even they may
‘have committed sins ‘in enrly life, their deeds of charity blots
out the record, and they onter Heaven welcomed by the hosts
of andels who dwell thére, while their ahsence from this creates
'a de riot easily filled.

Me. ¥ldor nngwercd “her not, tor several minutes. e stood '_'.1;
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there with hix arms folded, silently gazmg upon’ the*’thw form
of Mrs. Wentwortl, who, with clasped hands aud outstretched
4rms, Jumom«ly awaited his decision. DBut he gzwe no plQ‘l]llBe
of acquiescence, no hope of pity, no ivok of c‘_arity in his fe.l.-
tures—they looked cold, stern, and wxod

" Thete she stood the plobulc of grrief, aw‘utmg the words that
would either givo her hope or plunge her forever into the fath--,
omless depths of despsm. The cyos of the soldier’s wife wero
turned on Mr. Elder with g sad and supplicating look. In any
other but the cold, ‘calculating créatuie before her, their look
might have moved to pity, but with himuothing availed; not
even a Hh'uggle for mastery betwéen b nnamty‘aud l)rutahty
conld be seen, and as she gazed dpon him' gho felt tlnt‘. thete
wag no chance of her wishes being gratified,

Tor little son elung to her dreqs halt fr. zghtened at the atti-
tugde of his mother, and the stern and unforbidding a4peot of
Mr. Elder. Ella strove to riso while her mother was speakmg,
but, fell back on her bed unable to pe!fmm tho effort. She was,
ther cfore, content to be there and listen to the conversation as
it ocdurred between Mr, Elder and her mother, Her little heart
was also tortured, for this had been the first time she had ever
heard such passionate and earnest language as was depicted in
Brs, Wentworth’s words.

At last Mr. Elder spoke, and his Words were eagerly hstcued
to by Mrs. Wentworth,

“This annoys me very much, he said. © Youi importuni-
ties are very disagreeable to me, ‘and I must Insist that they
shall scease.  As I told you before, I cannot afford to lose ten-
ants in an unnecessary act of liberality, and through mistaken
charity. The fact is,” he continued in a firm and deocisive tone,
“ you must leave this room to-night. T will not listen to any
more of your pleading. Your ease is but the repetition of

‘many others who flod from their homes™and left all they had,

under the impression that the people of other States would be
compelled to support them. i"This is a mistaken idea, and the
sooner its error is made known the better it will be for the peo-
ple of the South, whose homes are in the hands cf the enemy.”

“Then you are determined that my children and myself shall
re turned from the shelter of this room to. night ”? ghe enquired, .

dropping her hands by her side, and assuming » qundmw atti-
tade.
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. “Youhave heard what I have already said, my good woinan,”
he rephed “ And ]et ne repeat, th'xt I will listen to no further
Jsupphcatmns n o

" “I i’tall supphca,te to you no more,” she answeud “T seg,
alna 1’ too well; that I mmht gooner e)\pwt pity from the hands
of. an unclwlmed Indian than charity or aid from you. Nor
W:ll T glve you imy ‘troublé to foreibly cject me -

. “TI am véry glad to hear it,”” he rejoined.

2 Yes, » sht, continued, without noticing his wmds, “ I shall
leave of my own accord, and thele,  she said, pointing to lilla,
“igs my slbk child., Should e\posuw on this night cause her
%eath, 1 aha]l Tet you know of it that you may have some sul-

,i@ct acering from your hun tless conduct, on which to ponder.”

Slowly she removed ) the articles that were in the room,
and placed them on the sidewnlk. There were, but few thmgﬁ
m the room, ami her task was soop LOI]I})ILLL(] )

“ Come, al ]mg,” she said ag she wmpped up Ella i in, a cover

‘lul and Tifted the chzfd in her arms, « coine, and lot us go.”

1

Mr. Elder StlH ‘stood w1t.h folded arms lookmrr on. .

“'Farewcll alr,” ghe B‘le tu:nmg to lum, “ you have diiven
@ soldmr s helples% w1f‘c, and children from the roof tlmt cover-
etl them mto the open strects, with ll(D.t]G other than skies above
a8 a covering. May God pardon you as I dp,” and speaking to

-the httle boy who Stll‘l (Imw t0 her drcsa, she: 1ep]1ed ¢ Cqme,

dmlnw let us go.”

Gro where? - She ]um\v not, thouglt 1101; W ]u re.
knew that the was now humelema. ' v

Thb clouds looked as serend, the stars twinkled as merrily as

She -only

_'ever and the moon shed as ‘lmght a light upon the form of the

“goldier’s wife, assho walked out of that room, a wanderer upon
" the enrth, as it did on scenes of peace and happiness. The Ruler
of the Universe saw not the dosolate mother and her chﬂdmu‘

thus there was no change in the firmament, for had e ga/ed

"upon them at, that moment, a black cloud would have been

gent to obscm'e the earth, and, darkness ‘would h‘we taken the
place of hght
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CITAPTER EIGHTEENTIIL.
TIHE RESTING PLAGE-—ANOTHUER VISIT TO MR. SWARTZ,

Tue mother and her child walked on in silence.  Mrs,
Weutworlth knew not where to go- From hev heart the har-
rowing-cry of Aesolation went out, and mingled with the even-
ing air, filling it with the sound of wretchedness, until it ap-
peared dull and suﬂmrr. But. she kncw not this, for to her it
fhiad never appeared ple want,  Ior weeks past her cup of misery
had heen filling, and as each drop of sorrow cntered the goblet

“of her life, so did all sense of what was happy and lovely de-

part frons her heart. Shc was, indeed, a breathing figure of all
that could he conceived miscrable and unliappy. The flowers

that Dloomed in the Spring time of her happy years, had wither-
ed in the winter of her wxciched weeks, and over the whole
garden of her life, nothmg but the dead and scontless petals

. Lcnmmm] to tell of wlmt. was cmcm a p:u 'Ldlsc of nﬁoctlon——

blomnmw imago of lovc

1

As she walled on, sh(, dlswvu ed that the child she carried
in her arms Lad t.untcd She paused noL for consideration, but
obsorving a hrrhh in o smafl cabin near by, s‘fu, hurriedly Dent
her steps towards it, and entered, through the h'ﬂfnpul(,d door.
Tt was the home of an aged negro woman, and who luoku’l up
much surprised at the intrusion. y ‘ | ,

“ Ih}ro auntie,” Mrs. Wentworth said hastily, “give me SOl
water qmc!\ly, my child has fainted.”

“ Goodness, gracious, what could ]1.1 mudu you bring dem
chifdren to dis part of de town dis time o' night,” exclaimed
the old negress, as she hastened to do the bidding of Mrs.

‘Wentworth, who had already. placed the inanimate body oi

Iilli.on the negro’s humblebed.

The water being brought, Mrs, Wentworth sprinkled it upon
the fuce of the duld but without awail, . Ella still remained
motionless, and to all appearances lifeless.

“ Great Heaven!” Lx(,laimed Mys. cht.wmth “my ohﬂd
camnot be dead 1" ‘

“Top a bit, mistis, an’ 1 wnll fw (]e htble gal for you,l’ sa,id
the old negro, hobbling to the bedside, with a small bottle filled
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with camphor in her hand. “ Dis stuff will bring ber to. Don ¢
be afeard, she mn’t, dead.”

Pouring out some of the stimulant in one hand, the kind-
hearted old woman bathed Elia's face with it, and held the hetile
to her nostrils, until a sigh from the child showed that she still
lived. Aftera fow seconds she opened her eyes, and looked up
to her mather, who was, bendmg with anxmus _countenance
over hor,

% Dy now, said the old negro in a tone of satisfaction, “did
not X tell you st de swoet littlé child was {ibbing.”

"% Thank you,. old” woman, God in Heaven bless you 1 ex.
“elaimed Mrs. Wentworth, aﬂ she oI.mped tho olrl Wom-m & hand
in her own.

" «Berry well, berry wcll ” s tlu, inswor of the negrd, “you
elcome migses.’

Them, in the cabm of thab good old slave! the soldier’s wife
heard the first voige of kindness that had greeted her ears for
months. From the hands of a servile race she had received the
firg act of « harity, and in a land like thls In the performance
of that kindness, the old slave had done moto to elovate hergelf
thaat all the philanthropists and abolitionists of the North could
have done.  Could the onrsed raoé, whose wat tpon the South
have seen this dct, they would haye éonceded to her peoplo the
Justice of their nght to slavery, when such a slave as this
oxisted.

i What make you come to dis part ob t;oWn to-night, missis,”

- asked the negro, after a fow moments of silence, = .

% Nothing, nothing, my good woman,” replied Mrs. Went-
worth hastily She could not let a slave know of her trials and
isery.

% Pohy’ tmn'l” e,]:mnlated the old ‘woman in a compmsmmto
‘tone, but too low for Mea. Wentworth to hear her. T ’spec
her hasband been treatin’ het bad.’ Dem men behave berry bad
‘ sometlme,” and ‘with a sxgh she resumed her silence.

‘The soldier’s wife 54¢ by ‘the hedside, an oné of the rude
_chairs, that formed portlon of the furnlture, ‘and remained
plunﬂed in‘thought. A deep sleep had overtaken Klia, although

“her breathing was heavy, and the fever raged with l'édoubled
! Vlolence

~¢ Mother can’t T get something to eat ?° asked her little son.
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His words wo'ct his mother from her thoughts, but before she
aould reply, the old negro had forestalled. ,

« g it some ting yon want to eat, my little darling,” she en-
quired, rising from her seat, and going to a little cuplm'n'rl near
the door of the room. .

“Yeg granny,” he answered, “l am quite hunmy'

s Bress your little heart,” she remarked, giving lnm a large
piece of bread. *Tlere is some ting to cat.”

Taking the child on her knees, she watched him until lic had
completed eating the food, when patting him dowi, she opened
a trunk, and pulled ont a clean white gheet, which Hh(‘ placed
on a little matrass near the bed.

“@ome now,” she said, “‘go to bed now like o good boy.”

The child obeyed her, :md Wils ROOL on]oymg a rofreshing
sleep. :

“Where wﬂl you sleep to-night, ammtie,” asked Mls Went-
worth, who had hoeen a silent observer of the old woman 8 pro-
ceedings.

“T got sone tmgjﬁ "hout here; missis, dat will do for a bed,”
she answered. :

«I am sorry 1 have to take away your bed to-night,” 1emark-
od Mrs. Wentworth, “but I hope I will be ablo to pny you for
your kindness some time.”

“at’s all right,” replied the old negress, and & spreading a

! mass of different articles on the floor, she crept in among them,
and shortly after-foll aslecp, leaving Mrs, Wentworth alone with
her ‘thioughts, watchmg over the sleeping forms of her children.

The nex. morning the old weman woke upearly, and light-
ing fire, made a frugal but amply sufficient breakfast, which she
placed beforo her uninvited guests. Mrs, Wentworth partook
of the meal but slightly, and her little son ate heartily.. Ella
being still asleep, she was not disturbed. Shortly after the meal
was over, the old negro left the eabin, mymg :she’ would Teturn
gome fime durmq the day.

About nine o ‘elock, Klla woke, and iecbiy called her mother.
Mrs. Wentworth approached the hedside, and ‘started back
much shocked at the appearance of her child. ; Thejaws of the
little girl had sunk, her eyes were dull and’ expressiveless, and
her breath eatne thick and heavily, !

“ What do you wish my darling, enquired ber mother.
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“T feel quite sick, mothel,” said the little girk speaking faint-

ly and with great difficulty. : .

“What is the matter with you ? 9 Mrs. Wentworth asked,
her tace turning as pale as her child’s, ‘

“I cannot breathe,” she 'mswmed “and my eyes feel dim,
What can be the matter ?”’

“ Nothing much, my ange] ” wphul hier 1other. % You have

only taken & cold from .exposure in the air last night, Iieur up
and you will soon get well again,”

.. %1 feel 80 dlﬂ'ert,nt now-from what I did before,” bh@ 1una1 k-

ed “ Before I ww; 80 hot, gnd now I feel us cold ayg ice.”

Mrs, Wentworth put her hand upon thé face of her chlld Iy
was indeed as cold as ice, and alarmed the mother exceedihgly,
She knew not how to act; she was alono in the c‘tbm, and even
had the old negro been at hone, she had no money to purchase
medicines with. She was determined, howewer, that: somethmg
should be done for her child; and the thought of .again .zp])eal
ing to. Mr. Swartz for assistance came into her mind,

“ “Perhaps. he will Joan me a srmll sum of monoy when he
learns how destitate I am, and’ that my child is ver y ill,”” she-
saidymusingly, and then addea P At .my rate 1 will my wlmt 1
can do with him.”. . :

Tarning to Klla Mrs, \Vcntwm th bald ])0 you think you
could remain here with your brother wntil my return, I waut
10 g0 out and get something for you to take.”

. “Yes, mother, bug do nog be long,” she repdied. I will try
and keep Lrother, Dy me while you ave away.” r

“ Vely well,” Baul Mrs, Wentworth, « 1 shall mako Laste and
mtmn R .

Admomshmg hen llt,bla son not 1o leave the room dmmg hex
abgence, Mrs, Wentworth was on the poiut of leaving the room

when Ella ea]led to er: * Bo sure to come hack so&n, mother,”

she sgid. I want you back early patticularly.”

u Why, my darling ?7 enqmrud her mother,

“Why, in case I should ke going to—" 1lere her voice sunk
to a whisper, and her mother failed to eatch what she said.

“.In cas you shonld be gomg t2, what #” enquired Mrs.
rWent.worth .

“Nothing, mother,” she rephed. “T way unly thmkmg, -but
make haste and come back,”
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«1 will,”’ her mother answered,  “ T will come‘ba,ck immedi‘- -
ately.”

Choking the sob that rose in her throat, Mps. Went,warth
loft the room and proceeded towards Mr. Swartz’s oftice. Her
visit was a hopeless one, but she determined to make the trial,
She could not believe that the heart of every man was turned,
against the poor and helpless.

What a world is thig we live in! We view with ealm indif-
ference the downfall of our fellow-mortals. We see them strug-
gling in the billows of adversity, and as oux proud bark of
wealth glides swiftly by, we extend no helping hand to the
worn swimmer, And yet we ean look upon our past life with
oomplaoepcy, can delight to recall the hours of happiness we
have past, and it some scene of penury and grief is recalled. to
our memory, we drive away the thought of what we then hﬂf
held and sought not to better. : ‘ . ;

What is that that makes man’s heart eold as the mountain
tops of Kdmts(,]mtka'? It is that cursed greed for gain—that
ail absorbing ambition for fortune—that warps the heart and
turns to adamant all those sttributes ot gentleness with which
God has made us. The haggard beggar and the affluent’man
of the world, must eventually share the same fate. No matter
that 'on the grave of the first—*no storied urn records who
rests below,” while on the grave of the other, we find in seulp-
tured marble long culogies of those who rest beneath, telling ,
ug ni;t, what he was, but what he should have been.” Their
end is the same, for beneath the same sod they “sleep the last
sleep that knows no wakmg;,” and their spirifs wing their flight
to the same cternal realms, there to be judged by their own
merits, and not by the station they occupied below.

If there are men in this world who cannot -be ‘changed by
wealth, Swartz was not of the number. What cared he for the
sighs of the desolate, the appeals of the hungry, or the tears of
the helpless ?  His'duty was but to fill his coffers with money,
and not to expend it in aimjess’ deeds of 'charity. He looked
upon the poor just as we Would Took: upon ‘A repﬁile—hsomething |

bé shitined. ‘
i.IOII; was indeed a wild ha.llucmatlon that induced Mrs. Wéht-
worth to bend hér steps towards his office. - Could he have #een
hér as she was cemmg, he ‘would have ‘left “his Foonm, “fot-th
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sight of the mendicant filled him with greater horror than a .

decree of God declaring t}nt the end of t,he world had come,

v

(‘I IAPTFR NIN ETI...ENTH

AN A(‘l‘ Uh‘ DISTALR,

¢

L MRrs. WENTWORTH reached the stme of Mr. Swartz and- én
t;ered “The clerk looked 4t her in'astoriishment. . She was ' wu-
recognizable. "Her dress was ragged and d:rty ; the hands and
face that once rvivalled the Parian marble in whiteness, were

tanied: by toil, and lay’ shrivelled and dried.. Her hair was dis- .

havéllefl and gathered up in an uncornely heap on the back of
her head. . She looked like the beggar, she had become.
‘i #“Bome begpar,” the clerk said, in oontemptuous tore, as
he advanced towards her. .
“Te M. Swwrtz in P* enquired Mrs, Wentworth in a husky
tone, . - - ! b
< What "do you want wath hrm 3 he dun:mded in-a grofy
voige. : -
%1 desire to see Ium pnv'm,ly, for a ﬁ.w nlomentq,” she ang-
wered, . ' : :
i #40F it ig eharity you h'ne come to beg, you may as well save
yoiurgelf the trouble,” observed the clor k. “[his- house don't
undertake to support all the beggars in- Jackson.” ~ .
AN hig-brutal- wr ds fell on her ear, a spark of womanly: dw
mtly filled her broast, and her: eyes Lindled with mdlgnation
She looked at-liim for & moment- sternly and silently, -until her
gz .caused him to turn his countenance from her, abashed at
* the mute rebuke she had administered, The pride. of" by-gone
days had returnedy with the unfeeling remarks of the clerk, and
Mrs.. Wentworth again felt all the bitterness of hor position,

t. %1 didpot pgy. I was an apphcant tor charity,” she said a4

Iput, All & depwe to know is, if Mr. Swartz is in.”” ‘.

«1 believe he is,” replled the clerk. “Do you wish to see
himana’am:”. .
o Hig.fone was. more regpqe;ful Even poverl;y can commzmd
,mpmt at t.uneq, and the thread-bare garment. be looked upon
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with as niuch dlﬂ'el ence as t.he worgt,ous silken dvess, It was
40 at'this moment.
 «Yes, Idesire tosee bim,” answued be. Wentworth, “Be
kind enough {0 mfo:m Mr. Swartz t,h‘u, 4 lady hay ealled upon
him,”

As she used the- word “ifuly,” the clerk elevated his eyebrows,
and a smile of pity stole over his features. Lady! Could the
miserable looking object, who stood before him have any clainm
to the title. T?0or woman! She knew not that the outward
form of woman i3 the only recognized title to the term. What
though the mind be filled with the loftiest sentiment, and stored
with the richest lore of Jearning. What though the heart be
purer than the snow which covers the mountaintaps, can they

-ever claim a position among the favorites of fortune, when ac-

companied by beggary ? Philanthr opists, and philosophers tel!
us they .can, but the demon, Prejudice, has ercotett a banner,
which can never be pulied down, until man resumes the patri-
archal life of centuries ago, and socicty, the mockery by which
wo claim ciwilization was built up, is removed {rom the earth,

* and mankind can mingle with each other in free and umestnet-

ed intercourse.

That day will nover come. :

But to return to ourfstory. The clork looked pmymc‘ly at - Mra.
Wentworth for a moment, than walked to the door of Mr.
Mwartz's office, and knodcéd.

The door was opened.

“Thore is a lady hore who wants 1o oo youon prmm bum«
ness,’” he said with emphasis. :

“Nhust tell de fady I will sec her in a fow minutes,” mplied
the volee of My, Swartz,' iromn the interior of. the room.

The elerk withdrow, after closing the door, and advanced to
where Mrs. Wentworth was standing.

“ Mr. Swartz will see you in afoew moments, hL suid.”

(3o back for me, and tell him my business is urgent, and
v:ll admit of no delay,” ghe angwered. :

" Her thoughts weré of the little girl, who Jay 111 on the bcd in
the negro’s eabm, and to whom she had promised to return
quickly.

The clerk wn;hdrew, and annouveed her wmhes to hm em-
ployer, ‘
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s ‘W’oll ” gaid-Mr. Swartz. % Tell horté come in,” -

- She walked up to the door, and as she reached the threshold
it’ o'ﬁened and . Mr, Elder stood - before her. She, spoke not a
word ds he started from euvprise at hér unexpected appearance.
~ She only gazed upon him for awhile with a calm and steady'
gaze. ' Hastily dropping his eyes 16 the ground; Mr. Elder re-

covered. his'ugnal composure, and brushing past the soldier’s

wife ileft : the atore, wln!e Bhe entel‘ed the oﬂiea ’where Mr.
- Bwavtw-wasir o1
¢ ot tom,”: b «muutered ‘ag she entered "4 ghall give dat
dlerkte t.e'\di fmf aendmg dis vbmnnrto me. Sum pegga.r I vilt
F R T A S e
p S have aa.lled on you again, Mi- 'SWarm,” Mné Wenth-tli
began\‘mw e
Me. Bwarts’ looked ,at zhar s |f tvying tor remembel‘ where
thay had met before, but-hé fatled to7 recognize her features. -
4T don't know. dat you vash het'e to see ma pefme,” !‘ae re-
N plleda to ‘, . . e
~#You do not:zracogmza mé ”? she: remarked aind then added ]
%] am the lady who wold Ler ]ast pnqce oi' furﬁttute to yc:u some
time ago.”
He frowned as she reminded him who she wis, for he then
- winithised. what ¢the objeot; ‘of her visit wWha.
" 114 Oh 1 he answered, * I recolleot you now, and vat do you
vant "

| “T have come upon the same errand,” she replied. £ | hnve
. - ‘coms ense:move to-ask you to aid me, but this time T come bar-

rea of anything to induce you to comply with my request. No-
thing But, the:generous promptings of your heatt can ]'iiold up
"before you, to extend the charity I now solicit.” :
w48 You have come ‘héré'to 'peg again,” he observed, « but I
oannot gwe you anythmg Gootnessl ven vnll te place pe . rid
of all te peprgrars #7-
i T 'obinin6t help ‘my)
has deprived mb of him wiio is6d'to s port me,’and I 'am now
1l slond with 'y ‘hildreii Ho’eke oii¢ the wretohed extsteilug
8fi Pauper; Tt dight Tovditifned it of my room’ by, the
man who lefs here a few seconds agp, because 1 could n t?ay
e et OO :ﬂy**elmﬂmﬁf‘%s stk bt o ‘aibed n.?} %r
_ that. I told him of' my poverty, and he turned a deaf eaf to

o

itioh,” ghg satd “A ciuel fortune'
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wards me. L wad i‘mced to leave, and my child lms become'
*worse from expostivk i the night air.”

* And vot have 1 cot to do mit all dis,” he enquired,

“You can give ®m¢ the means of purchasing medicine for my
sick child,” she replied. “'The amount thus bestowed cannos
caude you any inconvenicnee, while it may be the means of sav-
ing life.”” : :

4 Dis never vill do,” Mr. bwartz wald, mtenuptm" her, “My
oot woman, you must go to sonmpody else, I'ean’t give aW'ty
my monish,” ‘ ,

¢ You have got a plenty,” she persisted, you are rich. Oh,
nid 1me ! If you bolieve there is a God above, who' rewards the
charitable, aid me, and rcecive the heartfelt Dblossings of a
mother. Twenty dollars will be enough to satisfly my present
wants, ad that sum will make but little difference 1o a nran of
your wealth. ‘

“Mine Cot,l” e exclaimed, <If [ LE o monish T w 011\ ﬁ)l it,

and don’t go about begging.
T anv that, she answered, “and it i3 to tho rich that the
poor must appeal for assistance, This has made me come to
you this day.” Lot my desire e realized.  Aid me i saving
the lifo of ny child who is now lying ill, and destitute of medi-
el attendauce.”

1Ly éould not appreciate her appead, 'lml e again 1‘<,'f'uscd. '

“1 ean’t give you any ding,” he answered.

“here Is o vivtue  which shines Lor nore thin sl the gold,

you po“c%, replied Mrs.: Wentworth, Tv is in man what
chastity is in a womat,  An act of charity ennobles man more
than all the fame bestowed upon him for any other merit, and

his reward is always commensurate with his works. Let this

virtue move you. The ear of God cannot 'llways be turned

. against my prayers to Ifim, and the Lour must surely come,

when my husband will 'be released from prison, and be enabled

.o yepay any kindness you may show his wife and children, Let

me have the money I havo asked you for.” “Oh, sir ! she con-'
tinued, falling on her knees before him, “believe the words I

" speak to you, and save my child from the hands of déath. But

a short time ago I left her gasping for breath, with cold drops.
of perspivation resting on her brow, pérhaps the ‘marks of ‘ap-

- proaching &msolutlon. 'She is very if; and can only fecover,
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p 3
through proper trcatment. Place 1t in my power to uall A ply-
slcmn and {o procure medicines, and 1 shall never cease 1o Dless
you.” :
He moved uneasily in his chalr, and averted his hczul from
where she was kneeling, not beeause he.felt touched at, her ap-
pea] but beease he iclL anoy ed ut her importuning him fer
money. | '

“Ilere my voman,’ }u, saicl oy last.?  “Here is.von tollar pi!Ih i
dat is all T ean give you.” :

She looked a¢ the note in Tiis oxterded hand, ‘11]i1 felt the
mockery.
eIt will not do,” she answereds “Let me have the amount |
havé asked you for., You can gpare it, Do not be hardencd.
Recollect it is to provide medicine for the siek.”

“¥ ean’t do it,” hereplied. “You shanld Le shankfal for wing
you got.”- .

Higmotive in oﬁmmw her the dollar, was not from a ehavitu-
ble feeling, it was only to get rid of a Leggar.

’,

“ Oh God I” she.groaned, rising from lier kneces, and restine
Terelbow on an iron safo near hy “Fave. you a heart 2 ghe
exclaimed wildly, “I tell you my child is ill, perhaps at this
moment dying, aid me! nid me! Do not turn away a miserable
mother from your door to witness her ¢hild die through.desti-
tution, when i, is in yonr power toe relieve its sufforings, and
"save it, so that 15 may live to bea blessing and solace tome. It

not for my sake, if' not for the suke of the child, let me appe:d
to you for charity, for the sake of him, who is now imprisoncd
in a foreign dunn'vm! Te deft me to defend you from the ene
my—Tleft Tiw ife and ebildeen to starve and sulter, for tlmpm-
pose of aiding in that holy cause we are now engaged in con-
flict for. For Lis sake, i for no -othery give me 1hd means of
s'wmg my child.” ' ‘

1

1T did not roply to her passionate words, but simply rang &
Dell that stood on the table before which he was seated.  His
clexk answered t,he summons, '
W you vont qult mithout my making you,” le obsery ed to
Mrs. Wethort,h ih a bratal tone, “I must send for a police
oﬁiq@r t0 take. you, a.way Gootness,“ he continued, speakmg to
T

}mgelf' § peheve te voman is mat.*

“ Srourseif the tréublc,” she repheé «J will Ieave. I an

' not yet mad,” she added..

by the gentle winds of, life's Joyons summer, |
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“But oh, (xod !"the }lour is fa.st; ap-
proaching, “hen imadness must Told possomon of my mmd I
go to my child—my poot dying ¢hild. Oh, I{(,swen, help me P

As th move ed her hand from the safe, r-.he percmved a sma,ll
package of money Iymg onit.  She p.mfsed and looked mound
The elerk Imd \vithflrﬂ.wn at. o %wn from Mr, Swar "t wh11¢ that
gentleman was gn/mrf mtently at the open pages’ of' a Iedger
that lay before him. For a moment she hesitated and tr embled
from head to foot, while the warm blood rished to Loy cheeks,
until they wore n deep erimson hue, © Swiftly she exténded her
hand towards the package; and grasped it; in aunother instant
it was concealed inlier dress, and the act of despair W'm ag-
compliched,

“God pity me!” she t\dmmed, s Jshe, left the room and de-
parted from tie scene of her involuntary erime.

!)csp'm had induced Ler to commit o theft, Lut-no augel of
Gail ig purer'in mind than was the Soldier’s Wife, when she did
wo.  H was the result of' madness, and if the Recording Angel
witnessed the act, he recorded not the transgression against.

her, fov it was a sin only in the eyes of wan ; above it was the

child of despair, born of a, pure and i mnof'an wind, and thme
is no panishment for such.

HThank CGod, 1 have the mems of wing-oy darling thl( ”
exclaimed Mrs, Wantworth, as shie bent hep steps towqrds a
deagists store.  Futer ing it, she puuhuﬂ-\vd a fow articley of
medicine, and started {m- the old negre’s cabiu, imending fo
send the old waman for g nh)wn:m, a8 Hoow as Hh( could reach -
there, ‘

Hwittly sh sped along the streets. Mary passers by, ﬁtopped

-aud looked with surprise at her rapid walking. "Chey knew not

tho sorrows of the Soldier’s W"lfe. Many thero . were who -
gazed upon her thrcadbale ha.bthentas and haggard features,
who could never surmise that. the light, of joy had- deased to
burn in her heart. Their life had been one long dream of hap-
piness, unmarred, save by thoga light. clouds of a@rrow, which -
at times flit across the horrizon of man's career, ibut, wlnch e
swiftly driven away by the sunshme of happ,mesb, or dxmpated
And the crowds passed her in sxlence» and; su:t;i)hsa,g‘hq&,ghe
heeded them not. Her thoughts were of the angel dnughteru'
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m t,he negros lonely cabm., To her she carried life; at least

The eye of God was - stlll tirned from tlm widow and her
¢chitdron, ' Hosaw them not, but his Angels, whose duty it is
to ehromclo all that occurs on earth, looked down on that bright
autpmn day, and a tear fell from the etherial realms in which
‘they dwelt, and rested upon the Soldier’s Wife. ~

It was the tear of p:ty, not of' relief.

1

CHADTER TWENTIENTIL

THE DYING CHILD, 4
Aan thc departure of Mrs. ‘Wentworth, the little girl lic
stx]l upon the bed, whilo her hbtl(, brother playcd about the

room. 'Nearly one hour elapsed in silence. Thoe breath of the

child heoamo shorter and harder drawn. Her littlo face hecameo
more pinched, -while the cold drops of perspiration rose largor
on her forehead. Instinet told her she was dying, but young
as she was, death created no terrors in her heart. Shelay there,
anxious-for her mothor’s return, that she may die in the arms
of the one who gave her birth,  Death seermed 1o her but the
‘advent to Ieaven, that home in which we are told all is good-

ness and happiness.  She thought herselt’ an Angcl dwelling
with the Maker, and in lier childish trustfulpess and faith al-

most wished hevself alr e.xdy numbéred amonw the Chorubs of
Paradise.

The old negro returned before M. Wentwortb, and walking
to the bedside of the child, lookdd af her, and recognized the
impress of a.pproachmg death, She felt alarmed, but could not
remedy the evil, Looking at the chlld sorrowfully for a mo-
ment, sfie turned away.

& Poh ehﬂe,” ‘she muf.tered sadly, “sho is dym sho’ and her

maminy is gopo out. "Da's a tuig to take place in my rosm.’
‘% Grpndy,” said Eila feebly.

“What do you want iy durlm’ chlle, answered the olf'l woman, ‘

wtuming t the bedﬁxde.

\‘,“‘

mated.  Soon, soen wounld it have boon borne on high, for the
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“8ee if nivther is commp‘,” she 1equuhted
The old woman walked to' the door; and looked down the

- wtreel. There - fras no gign of Mts, antworth

¢ Nao missy,” she said to Fila, “yout "ll’me}’ iR not commg
}TG( L . [

“Oh,. do wish she wonld come,” remarked the httle.glrl

4 Tde stitl, de vhn’,” the old woman answered. “Youl mammy‘
will eome back direetly. P ‘ :

. The child Jay still for several minutes, but hel' mother céame
not,nrmf] she {elt th'lb before many houw sho Would cv'tse ‘to .
live, ‘ {

“Look apuin, granny, and see i mother is coming,” she
agrain reqnested, ‘md in a fainter tone.” '

T he old woman looked out oneo move, but gtill there was no
st of Mrs, Wentworth,

“ Neber mind, durlin’ your mammy will. eum dueetly,’? she

~snidy and then added, Lot o know what you want and I

will git % for you.”

“1don's want anything, granny,” Tla answered, and re-
mained silent for & moment, whr-n she econtinued s “(ﬂ anny am
I poing to dl(, oy

The old neo'm looked at her for & moment, am"l a “tear stola
down her withered featurcs. ~Sho could not angwer, for igno-
vant 2nd uneducatelns she was, the signs which betoken ‘the
parting of the goul from the body, were too mpp:went not ta
be easily recognizéd, - S

“Toh chile,” she muttered, ns Bhe tm ned her heftd nmi brush-
ed away the falling tear: :

“ Answer mo; granny,” daid Ella Sl I arh not afraid to die,
but I would tike to bid mother gt)ad bye bef‘om I wcnt to
Heaven™ ‘ ' o

“ Don't tink of sich tmrrs clnle”’ ochnod the o'ld woman.
‘You is sick now only, lie m!l and ‘you will soon ﬁee your
mother.” «

* The tine sped swiftly, but to Lhc dying child it %vomed an

- age.  She lay there ; her lifo breath ebbmg fast, waiting i'01‘her

wother, that she may die in her arms,  Angels filled the fowly
eabin, and held their outgtretchéd arms to receive the spu‘lt. of
a sinless babe, ns soon as it wmﬂd Jeave the mortal clay it ani-

*
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rattle in the child’s throat had almost commenced, when a
hurried footstep was heard at the door, and Mrs, Wentworth,
pale and tired entered the room. -

The hand of Death was stayed for dwhile, for the presence
of the mother started ahew the arteries of life, and the blood
once more rushed to the cheeks of the dying. Ela held out
her arms as her mother approached her, with some medicino in
her hand. As she gazed upon her child, Mrs. Wentworth
started back, and uttered a faint exclunation of anguish. She
gaw the worst at a glance, and placing aside the medicine, she
seized her child’s extended hands, and bending over her, pressed
her darling daughter to her healt

“Ilere 'ulnty,” she said, as soon as she had releas Li fllla,
“Ilere is some money, run and call o physician ot once.”

Tho old negro took the moncy and moved ofl.

“Tell him to come instantly,” she called out atter the negro.
“Ttis a matter of life and deash, and theroe is no time {0 loso,”

“Too lIate, too late! poor people, said the old woman, as<she

- hurried on her mission of ‘merey. '

Tt was too late. No seience on carth counld save flla from
death, and none on high save the Infinite Power, but Jle knew
not of it, Hiy cyes were still turned away trom the Soldier’s
Wife and her children. .

Mrs. Wentworth remained silent, looking at hoer child as she
gasped for breath. OFf what use was the money she had com-
mitted a crime to obtain? Of what avail were her supplications
to God ? It were thoughtslike thesc that passed rapidly through
her mind, as she specchlessly gazed at the fast sinking form of
ber child. Ella saw her agony, and tried to soothe her mother.

* Como noarer to me, mother,” she said. “ Come near and
gpeak to me.” Mrs. Wentworth drew near the bedside, and
bent her face to tho child.

“ What do you wish, darling 2’7 she asked.

“Mother, Tam dying—I am goiny to IHeaven,” Klla said,
speaking with an effort. '

A smothered sch, was the only response she met with,

- “Don’t ery mother,” continued the chitd, * [ am going to 2
good place, and do not feel afraid to die.”

Shaking, off’ her half maddened feoling, Mys. Wentworth re-
phed. *“Don’t speak that way, davling. You are not going to

. ) Al
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die. The physician will soon be here, and he will give yousome
thing which will get you better.”

THa smiled faintly, ¢ No, mother, I cannot get better; 1
inow L am going to die. Tast night, while sleeping, an angel
told me in my dream, that I would sleep with God to-night.”

«That was only a dream, darling,” Mrs, Wentworth replied,
“youn will get well and live along time.” ‘

As she spoke the old negro returned, accompanied by a phy-
sician. Ile was onc of these old fashioned gentlemen, who
never concern themselves with another’s businéss, and there-
tore, he did net enquire the caude of Mrs. Wentworth, and her
f=mily being in so poor a dwelling. 1is business was to at.
send the sick, for which he expected to be paid; not that he
was hard-hearted, for, to the contrary, he was a vory charitable
and gencrous man, hut he expéeted that all persons who requir-
ed his advice, should have the means of paying for the same,
ar go to the public hospital, where they could be attended to
free of charge. 1lig notiong were on o par with those of man-
kind in general, ro we cannot complain of him.

Approaching Fila, he took her hand and felt the pulse, which
was then feebly beating, A significant shako of the head told
Mrs. Wentworth that there was no hope for her child’s recovery.

“Doctor,” ehe asked, “will my danghter recover ¢

“ Madam,” he replied, “your child is very, very ill, in fact, 1
fuar she has not many hours to live.”

¢ Tt cannot be,” ghe said. Do not tell me there is no hope
for my child. ‘ ‘ '

“ I eannot decgive you, madam,” he replied, the child has
been neglected too long for seience to trinmph over her disease. -
When did you first call in a medieal practitioner #* he added.

“ Not until you were sent for,” she answered.

“Then you are much to blame, mnadam,” he observed biuntly,
“Ifad you sent for a physician three weeks ago, the lits of
your child would have been saved, but your eriminal negleet to
Jo 80, has sacrificed her Iife.” ot

Mrs. Wentworth did not reply to his candid remarks.  She
did not tell him that for weeks past her children and herself
had searcely been able to find bread to eat, much less to pay a
doctor’s bill. She did not tell himthat she was friendloss and
amknown 3 that her husband had Dbeen taken prisoner while
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struggling for hig conntry’s vights ; that Mr. Elder had turned
herself and hér children ﬁom a shelter, becm}m sho had no
money to pay him for tho rent.ol the room; nor, did she tell

him that, the fee he Liad reccived, was obiained L_\, thefi—was

the fruit of a tmnsgrcsxxou of God’ commandments.
Sho fmgob all these. Tho veproach of the physician had
faHen ke a thundurbolt from ITeav en, in Lep boson,  Already

in her heart she accuged hersell with bcmn the murdercss of

her child, Already she :m::,;jlnml because her pov crty had pre-
vented her rogeiving medical advice, that the aeceusing Angel
stood 1(-udy to prefor charges aguinst her for .mothm and a
gleatu' erime, than.any ghe bad ever before committed.

#Dying.! dying!” sho nttered ab last, her words issuing trom

" her lips, as if thcy were mere tllermees (rom sgme machine,
“Neo ]mpo-—-—no hope ! '

CCAccept my uOIillJllsvtdtIUl] , nadnm,” ebserved th{, physician,
placing hig hat on, and preparing to depart.  “Could 1 save
your th],d I would giadly'do so, but theve is no hepe. ishe
may live until nightfall, but even that i is donbtiul,”

Bownw to Mra, Wentworth, he left e roon, in ignorance
of the agony Lis reproach had caused hiery and 1'01,11111(-11 to his
offico ~ Dr, Mallawed was the physician™s name. They met again,

Ella had listened attentiv oly to th, physiciaus words, but not
theslightest emotion wag manifested by her, when ho, announ-
cod that she was dying., She listened cally, and as the doctor
had i{mbhed 11110111ung her mqthor of the hopelossnebs of. hor
case, the littlo pale lips moved Hlowlv, and tho prayer that had
boen t,aurrht her when all was joy and happiness, was, silently

) bl'eathed by the dying child, '
4 Mothu‘ " ghe said, as soon as Dr, \Idllmd had lgin the
room. “ Come here and speak to me before I die.”
“Ella! Ella!” exclaimed Mrs. Wentwoxth w:ldly “Did you
not hear what the, physician said 2 7
“ Yaos, mother,” she answered, “but 1 kuew 1L bptore Do
- not look so sad, corue and speak to e, an d Jot me tell youthat
I am not afr aid to die”

i Dlla, wmy dm'lmg ehild,” oonumu,(l My, \Vemwm th in  the
same strain, “Did you not hefu the physician say it is my neg-
lect Lhaj‘, has cauaul youto, be dying 27

- “Iho.u’(l him mnthcl, but Le was not right,” she loplud
}
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“Come nearer,” she continued in aqn c.u‘m,st. tonu “3it on tht,
bed and let me rest my head on your lap.”

Seating herself on the bed, Mrs, Wentwortlhi lifted the body
of the dying child in ber arms, and pillowed her head on her
breast. The old negro was smndmw at the foot of the bed,
looking uu quictly, u}n‘e the tears poured down her agod checks,
Mrs, Wentworlhs little son climbed on the bed, fmcl o;fved in
wondvr at the »ad aspoct of his mother, and the dyiig features
of his zistur, . o

“ATother,” um] the child, “T wun going to Ifeaven, saya
prayer for e, hc essayed to pray, but counld nat, her lips
moveel, bt ntierance was denied to ler.

“F gannag pray, darling,” she veplied, “yrayer is denfed to
ne” : :

he chilid agked no more, for sho stw her mutho 3 1!1.\1)111‘0}
to comply with her wishes. -

The little group wm'unul in the same position untll the set-

" ting sun gleamed through the window, and shed a bright ray

a0ross the bed, . Not a sound was heard, save the ticking of
the, olfl faslioned clock on the manile piece, ag its hands slowly
marked the fleeting minutes.  The eyes of the dying child had
been closed at the time, bug as the sunlight shot across her fzee
shke opened them, and looked up into her mothet’s face.

“Open the window, granny,” sho said,

The old woman opened it, and as she did go, the round red
glare of the san was revealed, while the aroma of thousands
wﬂd flowers that greiw beneath the window, entered ﬂm room,
and floated ite perfume on the antummn air.

“ Mothor,” sald, the dying child. .

Mrs. Wentworth looked down upon her chiid.

“ What is it darling,” she asked. :

“ Let brother kiss me,” she requested. :

ifer little brother was lifted up and held over her. She p1 (08
sed a soft kisy npon his lips,

“ Good-bye, grauny,” she said, holdm'r vit her hand to tho
negro.

The ofd woman scized it, and the tears fell faster on the bed
than they bad hitherto done.  Hor humble heart was touched
at the simple, yet unfoaring conduct of, the child.

“ Mother, kiss me,” she continwed. “ o not Le sad,” she




a0 THI '1"1:11\1?;8 OF THE BOLMER'S wWivn,

added, observing her mother’s pale and ghastly countenance,
“I am going to o world where no one is sick, and po one knows
want.”

Stooping over her dying ohild, Mrs. Wentworth complicd
with Ella’s request, and pressed her brow in a long and earnest
kiss. She had not spoken a word from tho time her child ve-
quested the old woman to open the window, but she had nevor
for an instant, ceased looking on the foatures of her dying
daughter, and she saw that the film was fast gathering on her
€Yo, ‘

After her mother had kissod her, ¥lla reinained silent fov
several minutes, when suddenly starting, she exclaimed: «1
soe them, mother?!: I see them! See the Angels coming {or
we—leaven—mother—Angels P A bright smile [it her foat-
ures, the half-opened eyes lis up with the last fires of life ! tien
as they faded away, hor limbs relaxed, and still gazing en Ler
mothoer’s face, the breath left the hody.

There was a rush as of wind through the window, but 3t
was the Angels, who were bearing the child’s spirit to 2 brighter
and . a better world. '

CHAPTER TWENTY-FIRST.

THIR INTRUSATON,

As goon as the breath had left her child’s body, Mre. Went-
worth removed the corpso from her lap and laid it on the bed;
than standing aside of it, gazed upon all that remained of her
little daughter. Not atoar, not a sigh, not a groan denoted
that she felt any grief at her hercavement. Exeept a nervous
twitching of her mouth, her features wore a cold and rigid ap-
pearance, and her eye looked dull and glasay. 8he spoke not
a word to those around her who yot lived. Ifer little oy was
unnoticed, no other oh]oct. hut the dead hody appeared to meel.

her view. :
. There are momonts when the fountains of grief Lecome dried
up. It was so with Mra. Wentworth, The sight of her dead
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child’s face-—Dbeautiful in death—for it wore a calm and placid
exterior, too lifelike for death, too rigid for life, awoke no
emotion in her bosom ; nor did the knowledge that the infing

-would soon be placed in'the grave, and be forever hidden from
‘the gaze she now placed on it so steadfistly, cause a single tear

drop to gather in her eye, nov a sigh to burst from her pale
and firmly closed lips.  And yet, there raged within her breast
a voleano, the violence of whose fire would soon exhaust, and
icave her scarred and blasted forever. At that moment it kindled
with a Dlaze, that reorclied her heart, but she felt it not. Ier
whole 11('1110r was transformed into a mass of ruin,  She feli not,
the strain on the tendrils of her mind: that her overwrought,
Brain was swaying hetween oy adness and reason, She (mly
saw the lifeless linemmnents ot her ¢hild—the tirst pledge of’ hoer
wodded affection—-dead before her, '

Tt eame to her like a wild drearmn,'s e hallueination-—an -
agination of u distempered mind.  She could not believe it.
There, on that lowly hed, her ehild to die? It was something
too horrible for her thoughts, and though the cvidence lay
before her, in all its solemn grandeur, there wag something to
hier eye #o unreal and unposqablc i its silent magnificonce that
she doubted its truthfulness.

The old negro saw her misery. She knew that the waters
which run with & mild and silent surface, are often possessed of
greater depth, than those which rush onward with a mighty

noise,

“(lome missis,” she said, placing her hand on Mrs. Went-
worth’s shoulder. “Dc Lord will be done. Nebber mind, He
know better what to do dan we ﬂf’i, and we mast all bo satisfy
wid his works,”

Mrs. Wentworth looked at the old woman for a moment, and
a bitter smile swept across her counteriance. What were words
of consolation to Ler? They sounded like a mockery in her
heart. She needed them not, for they Lroughi not to life again
the c¢hild whose spirit had winged its flight to eternity, but a
ghort time sinee.

“Peace old woman,” she replied calinly, “you know nol, what

you say. “That,” she continued, pointing to the body of Klla,

“that you tell me not to mourn, but to bend to the will of (xod.
Pshaw ! 1T mourn it not. Better for the child to die than Iead a
beggar's life on earth.”




02 \ 'I'H-E TRIALS O TIIE SOLDIERH WIFE.

“ Shame, eha,mo rispis,’ obauml the old w onk, ve:y el
shodked at Wh‘it appeared 10 her the insensibiility of Mra., Went.
Worth “You musn’t talk dat way, it don’t' do quy. good,”

““Yon know not what T niean, mmtu- ? Mrs. Wentworth
answered in a milder tond. “Why did I conio here? Why did
I'bring my child il and dying from a shelter, amd o my hoy
throuo'h the night div, untit T tfound s Liome in your lonely c‘ll)m-’

Do you know why ?” she continued with bitterness. It was
bécausa I was a boggar, and conld not pay ihe domnm?.a. of ﬂm
rieh.” ‘

“Poh lady 1" cjaculated the ol wownan, “3Whar ix your Fus
band.”

“ My husband ¥ who veplicd, « Aht wheve is he? O6, God 17
she contmuecl wildly.  “ Where i3 he now while Jis f,luld Lies
dead tlnough destitution, and his wife foels the heand of the
thief imprinted npon her forehend? Why i he not lero to
succor the infang bay who yet remains, and ‘whb may soon fol.

Jow' his kister ? Oh, God! Oh, (God ! that he showd he far

away, and I be here gazing oh the dead hody of my ehild—dead
through my neglees to procnre her proper mm]m.‘zl attendance ;
dead through ﬂw destitution of ker mother.

w Ncbbel mmd, misgis,” observed the old negro soothmmly
“De chile is’ gone to heaben, whar it wont sufler ay more.”

"« Poade!” exclaimed "Ix 5, Wentworth pwmmmcly “Do
not talk 1o me of Ieaven. What las God done to aid me in
my misery #  Has he not suftered me to feol the pangs of hun-
gér, t0 seb my children deprwed of bréad, to permit me 10 stain
my whole eu.stence with a erinie ® Tho ehild s gzone to Heav-
on, Ay(,! there her-sinlessness and innoceuce mwight give her a
welcome, and she may be happy, but the blank left in my heart,
the darkness of my mind, the cheerless and unpropitious futuw
that unvails itsclf before my aching eycs, can niever bo oblitera-
ted imtil T am laid in the grave Dbeside her, and my spivit has
‘winged its flight to the home where she now dwells.””

She'spoke slowly and cf).mostly, but her words were of' des-
pair not of grief. Motioning to the old woman that she desired
ho further conversation, Mrs. Wentworth again fixed her’ gaze
upon the dead featires of hor child.  On them she: looked, untit
tho tablet of her memory contained ,but ono 1mpre§q, that of
Ther dau;ghtel s face. Al records of past suffering, all anxicty

”
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for the present, all prayor for the future, were driven away, and

.golitary and alone the image of the dead child filled their place,

and in that lone thought was coneentr ated all that had trans-
pited in her life for months past. It was the last remaining
bulwark to her tottering mind, aid though it still held reason
dominant, the foundation of sanity had been shuken 1o such an
extent that the slightest touch and tho fabric would fall from
its throne and crumble to dust at the feet of madness, But this
was unknown to God. e who knoweth all things still kept
his eyes away from the mother and her-children.

“Dead ! dead ! said, Mrs, Wentworth, swaying hor body
to and fro. “ My angel child dead! Oh, God!” she cdntinued,
passing her hand across ber brow. ¢ That T should live to see
this day, that this honr of Lereavement should cver be known
tome. Oh! that this should Dbe the result of my suifumgs,
that this should be the only veward of my toils and prayers.
“*The blood rushed to her face, and [hér whole form trembled
with an uncoutroliable agitdtion 3 her bosom heaved with emo-
Liow, and the beatings of her heart were heard as plain as the
click of the clock on the mantlepiece.  tooping over the dead
hody she (-l'vapul it fn her arms, apd pressed the blosdless and
inanimate lips in a fond embrace. 1t was the promptings of o
mother’s heart. t5he had nursed the child when an infant, and
had seen her grow up as beautiful o the fairies so often deseribed
by the writers of fiction, -Fhe had looked forward fur the day
when the ehild quld Lloom into woemanhood, and be a bless-
ing and o comforth her old "age. Al these were now forever
blighted. Not, even the presenee of her son awoke a thought
within her that the living remained to claim her care and affec-
tion. TIe was but a link in the chain of her paternal love, and

the bonds having been broken she look td on tho shattered frag-

ent and sourrhh not 10 unite what veh remained in an unhult
stato. '

When 'she rose from hor stooping posture her face had re-
gumed its cold and rigid appearance. Turning to tho old negro
‘who was looking on in silent wonder and grief, she enquired in
a calm tope: “ Hlavo you any of the morey lefb that I gave you
thid morning 2" ‘ ,

Yo, missis,” she replied. «T got some'loft.” .

S How wuch is it #* asked Mrs, Weniworth

'

1
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had fdken frot’n' her pbckét. ‘ .
o Will that be enough to pay for a coftin for my child #* Mrs,
Wentworth enquived. =~
. “I doq’t‘};npw, but T spect it will do,” replied the old 4neg1;0.
“.TQ make sure that it will be encugh,” obscrved Mrs. Went-
worth, “here is some more money to pay for it.”  As she spoke
she handed several notes to the old woman,  “ And now,” she

“Twelve dollars,” she aﬁswered, co’untiﬁg the notes that she

continued, “I wait you to go out and order a coffin, as T want
the child to be buried to-morrow morning.” :

“T spec I better get de parson to preach over de poor chile,”
remarked the old woman, who was a strict member of the

- chuyeh, and very superstitious in relation o the evils that would
acorie from a'departure from all that is Iaid «lown in religi ons:
tenets. ' ' | S

“Yes, yes!” Mrs, Wentworth replied.  “ Butthere is no ne-
cessity of geing for him this evening, walt until early in the
morning, that time will do well enough.” ‘

The old woman curtsied and moved out of the room. Arriv-
ing in town she entored an undertaker’s shop and eliquired if
?:e,couh} furnish a coflin by the next morning. On Lis answer-
ing in the affirmative she paid him twenty ("lollal's, the amount
charged, and hastened back to her cabin.  The interest mani-
fested by this old woman, was that nsually shown to all pPersons.
in distress by the faithlul slave of the Houtl,  She had net ever
learned Mrs. Wentworth’s name, but the sight of Lor sad and hag-
gard features, as woll as the death of Klla, had awaken a fcciint?!
of sympathy for the unfortunate family ; thus we sce hor obe}:

‘ing the orders of her accidental guests, witheut makin
objections. Dut to return to the dead.

As soon as Mrs. Wentworth was left alone, her faco. assumed
its natural appenrance, and the rigid expression it had hitherto
worn wag dispelled.  Opening a bundle she had brought from
her room, she took out o white dress, Tt was one oi? the fow
remaining articlos of clothing she posscssed, and had only been
saved at the earnest golicitation of the little Ella.. It was hér
bridal robe; in that she-had walked up to the altar and pli‘ght-
od her troth to the loved husband who wasnow a prispner and
far away. The firgt and last time she had worn it, was on that
day, and as she gazed ‘ou it the memory of the past rushed upon

g any
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her. She thought of the hour when, as a blushing bride, she
leancd on the prond form of her lover, as they walked toguther,
in the sacred edifice to register those vows that bound them in
an indissolnble tie, dnd unite their hearts in a stronger and ho- .
lier love than their-Jover’s vows had done. Then sho know not
what sorrow was. No gift of futurity had disclosed to her the
wretehedness and penury that after years had prepared for er.
No, then.all wis. joy and happines, As she stood by the side
of hor lover lier maiden face suffused with biushes, and her pal-
pitating hewt tilled with mingled felicity and anxiety as'she
looked down on the Lridal dress that covered her form. No-
thouglit, no drean, not even a fenr of what after years would

bring to her, <tivred the fountain of fear and cansed her a sin-
“gle paig.  Awd_now—but why trouble the reader with any
Afarther remuvis of thepast? That is gone aud forever. We

have seen her tread the paths in which all that is dismal and
wretched abides; we have seen herself’ and her c:l\iidgenh lead
a lifey the very thodght of which should cause us to pray it
may never be our lot.  Words can avail but little.  They only
fill the brain with gladness for awhile to turn to horror after-
wards,  We have but to write of the present. In it we find
misery enougl, we find gorrow and wretehedness, without the
hand of cowpagsion being held forth to help the miserable from

- the deep and fearful gull” with which penury and want abound,

The wedding dress” was solled and erumpled ; the bunches of
orango blossomy with which it was adorned,. Iny crushed upon
i folds+a i appoeavance (or the heart of the owner.—It look-
ed like n velig-ot gradeny shinjng inthe midst of poverty, and as.
its once ga§\ly [olds vested aguinst the counterpanc in the
bed, thoe manifest difference of the two appeared striking and
significant, '

For n moment Mrs. Wentworth gazed upon this last mo-
menio of long past happiness, and a spasm of grief contracted
her features. It passed away, however, in. an instant, and she
laid the dress across the dead body of her child. Drawing a
chair to the bedside, she took from her pocket a spool of thread,
some needles and her scissors, Selecting one of the needles,
ghe thread it, and pinning it in the body of her dress, removed:
the wedding gown from the body of her child, and propared to
make a shroud of it. Rapidly she worked at her task, and be-
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fore flgmﬁcness Iad set in, the hurial garment was completed, and
the body of Ello was cneclosed in the last robe she .would wear
on earth. o .

The body of the dead child locked beautiful. The snowy
folds-of the dress- were looped: up with the orange blossoms
whioch Mrs, Wentworth had restored to their natural heauty.
On her cold, yet Jovely brow, a wreath of the same flowers
was placed, while in her hand was placed a liny ivory cross,
that Ella had worn around ber neck while living, The trans.
formation was complete. The dress of the young and blooming
bride had become the habiliments of the dead child, and the
orange blossoms that rested on ity folds and on the brow of
Ella, werenot more emblematical for the dead than they Lad been
for the living, -

“Oh! how pretty sister looky,” excluimed the little boy, whe
could not comprehend why the dead hody Iie so motionless and
pliff.  “Wake her up, mother,” he coutinued, “nhe locks o
pretty that I want her to stand up and sce hiersel)”

Mrs. Wentworth siniled sorrowfully at Ler son’s vemarks, but
she did nol remove her fuatures from the dend.  The saintlike
expression of her child, and the placid and beantiful fice that
lay Lefore her devold of animation, had swoke the benumbed
feelings of affection within her, A Dbright light {lashed aorosy
her brain, and the long pan,ui) tears, were ahout Lo flow, when
tho door was widely opened, and o dark shadow sprend itself
over the body of Ella, Checking her emotion, Mres. Wentwortl
tooked around and beheld the igure of Blr, Qwarts, accompanied
by two police officers. .

She spoke not a word af first, for in ait instant the cause of
~ his visit was known. One look she gave him, which sunk into
the inmost depths of his soul; then turning to the dead ohild,
she slowly extended her hand and pointed to it

“'There,” she said at last, “Look there,” and her face aguin
wore its former colerless and rigid aspect.
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CHAPTER TWENTY-SECOND.

L))
i

"IMPRISONMENT .OF THR SOLDIER%S*WIFE.

We must now take a glance back at the time that Mrs, Went.
worth comnmitted her act of despair in taking the paekagé of
money from the safe. Mr. Swarts, as we stated, was then gag-
ing intently a% the epon pages of his lodger, and, in her leaying
the roow hurriedly, did not take any other notice of her, than
mere glance.  He then resumed his ealoulations, nor did he rige
from his seat for nearly three hours ‘afterwards, so intent was
Le on the books before him. Rising up at last, he walked to.
the safe, and observing that the, package of mongy wag gone,
ulled ont to his clerk, who quickly answered tho summons and
entered the reom. ) : S

“Vore is dat packago of money I had on do safe: dis morn-
ing ?” he enquired, a8 soon as tho clerk had entered. . L

“T have not seen anything of it,. since | gave it into your
hands this morning at vine o’clock,” the clerk replied. ‘

“Vell, 1 put it on top of dis safe,” observed Mr. Swartz,
“and I forgot to lock it up, ven Mr. Elder came in, .and kept
me talking nearly two hours, den de beggar ceme in and re-
mained for a long time,  After dat I vas busy mit the ledger,
aud didn’t think of it.” o :

“ Perhaps you have placed it soméwhere else, and cannot re-
colleet where,” remarked'the clerk, who was apprehensive that
Mr. Swartz would charge’him with having stolen the nonaey.

“No, [ didn’t,’ ariswered Mr. Swartz, “De monish vas put
down ou de top of the safe, for I remember. putting it down
hete myself,” he added, pointing to the spot whiere the money
had been. S o

“You had botter séarch aboit before you make pertain of
that,” said the elerk. * “See if it is not in your pocket youmay
have jplaced it there, and at the same timxe believe hatyou
placed it on your safe.” : S

“Mine Cot 1” answered Mr. Swartz, “I tell you 1 -put_the
package on de safoe. See here,” he. continued, searching his
pockets, and emptying them of whatever they contajned, “Don’t
you see7da.!;,de wonish is not in my pockets. It vas on de safe
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‘und unless somebody removed it, it never could have gone
away.”

“You should be oertmn, sir, before you insist that you placed
it on the safe,” romarked the clerk. “Look in the draw of your
desk, it may have béen placed there as well as any other place.”

With a gesture of impatience Mr, Swartz opened the draw-
orlfiof't the desl, ‘and’s removmg everytﬁmg they contained search-
ed cal‘éfhllj’ ahiéng the' large number ‘of papers for the mmsmg
pﬁ&lﬂagﬁ“’ Tt wda 1ot there, however, and turning to the clerk
Wb Wi s'éa.hdmg near by, ke pomted to the table to indicate
thé ' fact Pf “fta' absénca among the papers e had taken ﬁ om the
ditdgesl =

] t6ld you it vash not tere,” heremarked. « Somebody has
tiken te morish;, and, py Cot! T vill find out who has got it.”

hd Don’t“be 86 hasty in your' conclusions, sir,” said the clerk.
- “Dipt ul 'eiel” he voom caréﬁ:]ly, and see whether it has not
been mislaid by you, It will never do,” he added, “to charge
atiybody with' having taken the money, “when it may be lying
about the room ¢ '

Y ér on it pe lymg P? agked Mr, Swartz angrily, “T tell
you it 1.*_&\&;15:f o!n‘ t safé, and t(,re ish no use lookmg any where
else ”. i vt ’

"’“Thﬂﬁ maybe 99, sit; ""rbphed the clerk, “but if you will give
md pm‘hnsbwh Twill seafch ‘hbe Foom we]l before you take any
fiitther' stéf)b fh the wiiatter

“You oan look if you llke,” observed Mr. Swartz, “but I
kﬁbw ‘tere'ish ho ehance of youir ﬁndmg i, and it ish only giv-
mfg yom‘self‘ “ti’éuble for ixotmg Mmoo o

“Rever 6 you ‘mind that, sir,” the clerk answered. « “ ¥ am
w“l‘fmg to ta’ke the trouble.”

AL IR

. Removing: ‘t,!mi books from the t.op of the sai'e he etnefullyl
ghook them out, but the package was not smong them. He then
Te laced them and tur ned tﬁe safe rouud thh the hope that

LR g

“1‘{ ‘atfender in and he was compelled to renew his efforts.

very\'.hmg in the-room was removed without the  packagle be-
? found. After a minute and dlhgent search he was compeli-
¢i'$o' give uy the work in dedpair, ad ceasing he stood tremb-
lﬂl’é beforg Mr. SWartz, who, he momentaril;r expected would
dhii‘ge B With h‘hvmg“eéthltted a theﬂ.‘ ?But for this fear

lfﬂi‘” [T L I

tbe Paonéy might have fallen under it. The samme Bucoess, how-
oy Elg
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he would never have taken the trouble of upsetting and replacs
ing everything in the room, but would have been pelf'u,tly 8&t-
isfied for his employer to sustain the loss,

“Vell!” gaid Mr. Swartz. I suppose you igh la.tlsﬁed dat
te monish ain’t heré.” '

“Its disappearance is very smgul:u',” replied the clork, ¢ Iﬂ,
as you-say, the package was laid on the =afe and never removed .

, by you, somebody must have taken it away.”

* Of vourse, somepody tock it,” remarked Mr. Swartz. * How.
te tevil could it go mitous it vash taken away py somepody
" # Do you, suspect any one of having stolen it,” asked the
clerk, turuing a# white as the shirt he wore.

“Did you ever come near de rafe to«day,’ *agked- Mr Swartz,
abruptly, -

“Me, sir P said the now thoroughly frightened clelk “No,
I--No sir—I-~never emme further than the door each time you
called to me.” -

“I caw’t say dat Mr.Elder vould take it,” observed Mr
Swartz, “and all I remember now dat you didn’t come anyvere
near de safe, I ean’t tink who could have taken the monish.”

Assulcd‘by his maoner that Mr. Swartz had dismissed all idea
of charging him with the theft, the clerk’s confidence 1etumed
and he ceased stuttering and trembling.

“ Do you think the woman who was here could . have taken
it he enquired, and then added: “The last time I entered
this room while she was here, I remember seeing. her standmg
near the safe, with her elbow on the top.,” , ;

“ By Cot!” exclaimed My. Swartz, striking the table w1bh his
hand. * She must be de very person. She vanted mo to give
her monish, and she must have scen de package lying on the‘

safe and taken it avay.”

“It is no'iise wasting any time then,” said the clerk, '“yoil
* must endeavor to find out where she stays, and have her arrest-
od this evening.” ‘
 Vere can I find her house 7" asked Mr Swartz.- :
“You will have to track her,” answered the clerk. “The
first place you had better go to is Eikin’s drug store, for I saw
the woman enter there after leaving here.”
“ Mr. Swartz made no reply, but taking np his hat ha walked
out of his office, and proceeded to the drug store. The drug-
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gist, who had noticed the wild fmd h'lggard appearance ot Mrs,
‘Wengworth, informed hin, in reply to his ehquiries, that such
a person as the one he desoribed had purchased several desorip-
tions of medicines from him, and on leaving his store, she had
waltked up the strect, This bemg the only information that the
dmcvp;m't. could give, Mr, Swartz left the store, and after many
enquiries discovered wheve Mrs, Wentworth resided. e im-

mediately returned to his store, and mentioned his discoveryto |

the clerk. ,
"% You hnd bettor go at once and take out a warrant against

her for robbery.;” remarked the clerk, “and take a .couple of

pohcemen with you to arrest her.”

Starting to the City Hall, Mr. Swartz took out a warrant
ag‘unsl; Mrs, Wentworth for larceny, and procuring the assist-
ance of two policemen, he started for the. old negro’s cabin,
determined to prosecutethe thief to the utmost extent of ‘his
power and thelaw, Having informed our readers of his con-
‘duct on discovering that his money had been stolen, we will
continue from where we lef nﬁ' at.the close of the last chapter.

Mrs. Wentworth on perceiving Mr. Swartz and the two po-
licemen, had pointed to the dend body of her child, and pro-
nounced the solitary word, “there,” while her faee becamo cold
, nml expressiveless.

. Tnvoluntarily Tooking in.the direction pointed out by Mrs.
Wentwm th; the three men started with awe as their eyes fell
upon the beautiful face of the dead.child. One of the police.
men, who was a devout Cathelic crossed himself, and withdrew
from the entrance of the door, but the other policeman and Mr.
Swarts quickly shook off ail feolings of fear that bad passed
over them, .

“Here is de_voman,” said Mr. Swaltz, pomtmg to Mrs.
Wentworth, “Dls is de voman who shtole mine monish.”

. As he gpoke she turned her face towards him, but the mitt’e ‘

anguish of the mother did not cause & sentiment of regret to
enter Mr. Swartz’s heart,” at thie part he was acting towards
her. - . : ‘
o 4 Arrest her“,” continu‘ed Mr- Swartz, “I vant you to take her
4o de jail, where sho can be examined, and to- -IHOTTOW morning
"X oan have her-up before de Mayor.”
4 Not to-night,” exclaimed Mrs, Wentworth in a hollow

1
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voice. “Leave me with the dead body of my child ; a.f't,m che
is buried you can do a8 you please with me.” ‘
“I'knows hetter tan to do dat, observed Mr, Swartz, “by to-
morrow morning you vould be a pretty far avay from Shack-
son.”
*I will not move from this cabin an inch further than to the

‘buriul ground,” veplicd Mrs. Wentworth, “but if you fear it is

my intention to excape, let one of vour policemen remuin here
and watch me to night.” :

Mr. Swartz stepped to the threshold of the door, .md con-
sulted the two men on the possibility of complying with her re-
quest, but oune refused throu:h superstition, while the other
declined in consequence of his being on the'night watch,

1 can’t agree to your vishes,” said Mr. Swartz, as soon as
the conference was over, andshe returned to the bed-side. “De
policemen vont remain here.” | -

“Then do yon trust me,” she replied.  *#By the holy name of
God, I implore you not 10 tear me from the body o my child,
but if’ that name has no weight with you, and as I perveewve it
is useless to appeal to you by the'sacred tenets of Christiavity,
let me pray you, that as u nuin, yon will not descead 1o such
brutality as to force mo from the dead body that now lics betore
you, and deprive me of performing the last sad rites over her.
In the name of all that is humane, I plead to you,and, oh,
God ! let my supplications be answered.” )

“Dere is no use of yon tulking in dat vay to me,”” said Mr.
Swartz in a coarge and brutal tone.  “Tt vas in de same sthyle
dat you vent on dis morning, ven you vas begging me, and den
you afterwards ghtole my mombh v

As he fiuished speaking, the old negro ontel ed the eabin, and
perceiving the intruders, anunvd the cause of their presence.
The Catholio who was an Irishman, briefly explained the ob.ju,t;

“of their visit to the astonished old woman, who never conceiv-

cd for a moment that Mrs, Wentworth had been guilty of theft.
“De Lor!” she exclaimed, s soon as her informant had con-
cluded his remarks. “Who would’a believe it ? Poh people, dey
is renlly bad off,” and she hurried to Mis, Wentworth’s side,
M:s ‘Wentworth had paid no attention to the colloquy be-
tween the old negro-and’ the policeman; she ‘was engaped in
uppealing to Mr. Bwartz, not to remove hier to jail that night,
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“You must have some feelings of humanity within you,”
"she was obselzving. “You must have somle touch of pity in
your heart for my condition. Do not send me to jail to-night,”
#he continned in an earnest tone.. “If your own heart is steeled
aguingt the sorrows of a helpléss and wretched ‘woman ; if the
sight of that dead face does not awaken a spark of msmiy- pity
within you, let me entreat you, by the memory of the mother you
onee hagd, net po‘t'e?r me from the body of my child. The hours

. of night will pase ot rapidly, and by the dawn of meorning
my daughter shall be buried.”. .

‘This- was the firat touch of feeling she had manifested,, and
thongh no tears bedewed her checks, the swelling of her bosum
and the anguished look she wore; told of sorrdw more terrible
than if tears had come. . ’

. The wretch was nnmoved. He stood there, not thinking of
the solemn and heart-rending scene befotre him, but of the money
he had lost, and the chance of its being found on the person of
Mrs, Wentworth. ' ' :

/) “Do your duty, policemen,” he said, without appearing as
if he had heard her remarks. " . A
- “Itis well,” she said, and walking up to the bedside of her
fiead child, she lifted the body until it almost assumed s stand-
Ing poiition. “Farewell child, farewell forever I she continued,
covering the lifeless face with kisses. “Sce this!” she said,
turning to the men, “see the result of beggary and starvation.
Look upon it, you have had it in your power to save me from
this desolation, and rejoice in vour woik. Here, take me,”
‘sh;e added, laying down the corpse. ?,Take me from the pre’s-
once of the dead, for if I remain gazing at it much Jonger, I
will indeed go mad.” ‘ ,

Walking up to the old woman, Mrs. Wentworth continued,
* Auntie, I leave my child’s body with you. See thatit.is buried
and mark the spot where it rests, for.oh! I feel that the day is
not far distant when my weary head will rest in peace at last,
and when.tha\t time arrives, I desire to be buried by the re-
mains of her who now lies there. For the kittle boy who s
here, keep him At_l.ntie, until Lis father elaims him, and should

‘ hlis father never return, take him before some man high in po-
sition, and tell him that a wretched mother leaves him tg the
varé of Lis oouutry, as & momento of one of the patriot band

who died in her service.”
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The old negro feill'upbn her knees before the 'speak_er, and
burst into tears, while even the rude policemen were touched
by her remarks. Mr, Swartz alone remained unmoved, the only
feeling within him was a desive that the work of confining her
in jail should be completed. '

“ And now one last farewell, continued Mrs, Wentworth, -
again embracing the corpse. Another instant and she was out
of the room followed by the three men, and they proceeded in
the direction of the jail. e

The old negro fell on her knees by the side of the bed, bury-
ing her head in the folds of the counterpane, while the tears
flowed freely from her eyes. 'The little boy nestled by her side
gohbing and calling for his mosher. e

“Don’t ¢ry chile,” gaid the old negro, endeavoring to console .
him. “ Your mammy will come back one.of dese days,” thén
recolleeting the words of Mrs. Wientworth in reference to him,
she took him in her arms, and continued, “poh chile, I will take
care ob, you until your father come for you.”

Thas did the good hearted slave register her promise to take
cgre of the child, and her action was but the result of the kind
troatment she had received. from her owner. She had been
taken care of when a ehild by the father of her present owner,
who was no ether than Dr, Humphries, and now . that she had
grown old and, feeblp, he had provided her with & home, and
supported her in veturn for the long life of faithfal service she
had spent as his slave. o ;

The next morning at about nine o'clock, a hearge might have
been seen in frong of the old woman’s cabin. - Without any as-
sistance the negro driver lifted a little coffin from the chairs on
which it vested in the room, and conveyed it into the hearse,
It then drove off. slowly, followed by the old negro and the in-
fant, and drove to the burial ground. There a short and simple
prayer was breathed over the coftin, and in a ﬁew_mggﬁeuts 3
mound of earth covered it. Thus was buried the little angel
girl, who we have seen suffer uncomplainingly, a'n.(i' die with a
trusting faith in her advent to Heaven. No long pl"bcg&sioh. of
mortals followed her.body, but the Angels of God \ﬂveuﬁ thér;e,
and they strewed the wood with the flowers of Paradise, which
though invisible, wafted a perfume into the soul sweeter than
the choicest exotics of earth. ' S
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. Frorr‘l‘the grave of the child we turn to the mother, to gee if
her sufferings died with the body of the Angel which had just
been buridd. They had not, for still the"ey'é of God was turned
from the Boldier’s Wife, and he saw not the life of misery and
degradation that she was leading, ' '

-

.. . CHAPTER TWENTY-THIRD.

', THRE COMMITTAL.

~ Ox the morning that Ella was buried, Mrs. Wentworth was
gtrneﬂ- before the Mayor, and charges prefevred against her for
obbery, The package containing the roemainder of the money
bad been found.on her person’the night previous, and this evi-
dence was brought forward against her,
“ What_; are your charges against this woman, Mr. Swartz,”
began his Honor, |

. “ Vell your Honor,” replied that individual, “I vill tell don
in but few words. Dis vomun called at my shtore yesterday,
and begged me for monish. 1 gave her von tollar, bLut she
vouldn’t take it, and after she left, de shtore I found out 'dat a
p;fckage of monish, dat was on de safe was gone. I den called
mine clerk, and I look for. de monish, and he looked for de
monish, but ve neider of us find de monish. Den I sdy dat
dertainly somepody must take dish monish, and he 83Y BO 100}
den ve remémber dat dis voman vas leaning againgt do safe,
and he'told me of it; and I remember too, and-—"
“ Explain your charges against the woman as briefly as pos-
sible, Mf;"’Swartz,”: interrupted the Mayor. *“1 have not time
to'stay here ligtening to a long Found-about story.”
“ Vpn‘ ;pixﬁ’\itejdur_ Honor, von minute,,” replied the wretch.
“I‘Wi‘ll g?oﬁ:ﬁni@h"'ae'ac,cmﬁt. ‘As T vas saying, I remember
dat dis voman vag 'btandiﬁg leaping by de safe and mine elerk
" tells me to &0 to de Trug Shtore, as de-voman vent in dere, and
I goes in dg, Trug Sthoro, dnd Mr. Elkin he tlls me dnt de

vomah did oome in dere and py some physic and dat she valk
"up de streat, and I goes up do street and—" "
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“TFor goodness sake, Mr. Swarta, let me beg of you to con-
clude your remarks as soen as possible and not detain the Cowrt

with unnecessary giatements,” again intorrupted the Mayor, I
see no use for you to repeat all that you did.  Just come to the
point at once and I will be able to decide whether this woman
is to be committed or not.”

“Shust von minute longer, your Honor,” Mr. Swartz answered,
“T vill finish directly. Vell, you see, I vent in te street, and I
goes up te street, and I asks te beoples if tey see tis voman, and
von of tem say he not see te voman, and I ask anoter and he
not see te voman, and I ask anoter again and he not see te voman
eider.” :

“1If you are golng to continue this nonsensc all day lot me
know, and I will prepare myself to listen,.as vrell as to return
the other prisoners Lo jail until to-merrow,” observed Iis ITonor.
“It appears-as if you ean never get through Four tale. Speak
quickly and briefly, and do not keep me waiting.”

% Shust vait a little vile more nor not so musht,” replied Mr.
Swartz, and continuing his story he said, “I ask everybody if
tey sces dis voman and dey say doy not sces te voman, and after
I ask everybody von man tell me dat he sees dis voman valk up
de shtreet, and ¥ go up de ghtreet von little more vay and-—"

“Tn the name of Heaven cease your remarks,” exclaimed the
Mayor, who had become thoroughly exasperated at the narrative
of Mr, Swartz. '

“(ootness,” observed that gentleman, “did you not shay I
vas for to tell vy I pring dis voman up ? ' .

“Yes,” replied His Honor, “ but I did not expect you to give
me a long narrative of all that ocourred duving the .time while
you were looking for where she lived.” , ‘

“ Vell, T vill soon finish,” he remarked, “as I was saying, I
goes up de shtreet von little more vays and I ask apoder man
vere dis voman vas, and he shust look on me and shay he vould
not tell noting to von tam Tutchman, and I go to von oder man
and he show me von little log cabin, and 1 goes up dere softly
and I seos dig voman in dere.” v

“ All this has wothing to do with the charge you bave pre-
forred against her,” the Mayor said, “let me know upon what
grounds you prefer the charge of robbery against her”

“Vell, ven I sees her I valks pack to mino Shtore and I talks
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mit:mine clerk, and he say I vas have to take out a varrant, and

T comes t6 de City Hall and I takes out de varrant, and T takes

" two policemen and' I goes to te cabin and finds dis voman dere,
and she peg me not to take her to jail, but I vouldn’t pe pogged
and T pring her, to jail.” . D

“ Mr. Swartz, if you don’t, conclude your remarks at once I
will be necessitated to postpone your case until to-morrow ; [
X am tired of hearing your remarks, every ono of whieh has
been to no purpose. . You fay the package of money that you
lost was found on this woman, and that she- had been in your
store the same day and had leaned against the safe on the top
‘of which the money bad been placed by you.” :
_“Dat’s shust it,” replied Mr. Swartz. “Ven I go mit te vo-
man to te jail te jail'man search her and find te monish; in her

pocket, and it vag te sume monish as I had stolen off te safo.— *

Bat te monish vas not all dere; over tirty tollars vas taken out
of it, and dat vas vat dis voman sphent, and I—

“ That’s enough, Mr, Swartz,” interrupted the Mayor. “You
have said enough on the subject, and I will now proceed with
the accused.” iy '

While Mr. Swaitz was speaking Mrs. Wentworth remained
as silent s if she had not heard a word he said. Her appear-
ance Was calm, nor was there anything remarkable about her
except a strange unnatural brightness of the eye.

“Well, my woman,” continued the Mayor, “what have yon
to say in extenuation of the charge. ) ‘

“ Nothing, 8ir,” she replied, “I have nothing to say in de-
~ fénse of myself, The money was found on my person, and
would alone prove me guilty of the thefs. Besides which, I
have neither desire nor intention to deny having taken the
money."” . o o :
- “ What indnoed you to steal ? ” agked the Mayor.

“A greater tempter than I had ever. met before,” she teplied.
“It was necessity that prompted nie to take that money.”
-~ WAnd you sphent tirty-tree tollers of it, Py gootness,” ex-
claimed Mr, Swartz, in an excited tone. .

4 A you acknowledge the theft,” said the Mayor, “I s com-
pelled to- cotimit you to prison until the meeting of the Supérior
Court, which' will'be in'four days from this.» -

- Mré. Wentworth was then committed back to pifson, and Mr.
Bwartz returned to his store.
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The §f)i1'it of the child had reached God and at that; moment
was pointing to her mother below. The day of rest is near.

CHAPTER TWENTY-FOURTIL
RETURN OF ALFRED WENTWORTH—A STRANGR.

After long weeks of pain and illness Alfred Wentworth be-
eame well enough to return to the Confederacy. He was ac-
cordingly sent-down by the first flag of truce that wen? to
Vicksburg after his recovery, and two days after the commitial
of his wife arrived at Jackson, where he\’was warmly welecomed

Harry, ‘ o »
bj‘r“%amydelighmd to see you, my dear friend,” heexelaimed,
gshaking his hands warmly, “you have no idea the suspense I
have been in since my escape, to learn whether you were recap-
tured. It would have reproached me to the Jast hour of my
life had you been killed by those carsed .\fanltt?es.” e

«7 came pretty near it,” replied Alfred, smiling at his friend’s
earncsthess.

“You were not hurt, were you?” enquired his friend..

“The slight magter of a few minie balls, lodged in different

‘parts of my bady, is all the injury I received,” he answered,

«1 suppose that oceasioned your not coming with the firat lot
of prisoners,” Huarry rerharked. ‘ .
“ Yes,” he replied, “ whon the cartel was arranged and orders

" were given for the prisonérs to prepare for their departare from

Camp Douglas, T was still suffering from my wound, and the
doctors declared me unable to move for several days. An ex-

. cited mind soon brought on fever, which so prostrated me that

the days extended to weeks before I was able to leave the hos-
pital.” ' ‘

“7 am hem"t,ily.gla('l to see you once more safo -on Oonf'e-d.e-
rate soll, at any rate,” observed Harry, and he added, “as I will
insist upon your staying at my house while you are here, let, me
know where your baggage is, that I may have it 1'f3moved.’

“T am staying at the Burman House, bqt what little baggage

I possess is at Vicksbarg.”
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" “Then take a walk with me to the residence of Dr, Ham.

phries,” said Harry, “and I will intr oduce you to my betr othed.”

“T thank you,” Alfred replied, *but the present state of my
wardrobe does not admit of my appearing before ladies.”

© % Pshaw,” observed Iarry, “that is the least part of the
‘question, Let me know what you desire and I will get it for
you directly.”

“T have about seven hundred dollars in Confederate money
with me,” answered Alfred, “if yon will show me some store
where T can purchase a decent suit of clothes; that will be all
I shall trouble you for.” "

“Take a walk with me to Lemby ] clothmg store and you
will find a fine outfit there.,”

Drawing Alfr d’s ar 'm in his, Harry eonducted him to Lem-
by’ s clothing store, where a suit of clothing was bought. They
then procecded to t,he Bowman House :md entered Alfred’s
room,

T4 My furlough is only for th.irty“days,” Alfred remarked,
while engaged in dressing himself, “ and how I am to send in a
Jetter to New Orleans and recelve an answer before that time
expires I cannot conjecture.”

“What do you wish to write to Now Orleans for,” asked
Harry.

“ Why, to wife,” answered Alfred “T t.hmk it is aboui time
that she should hear from me.” .

“ My dear friend,” replicd Harr ¥, ‘“ your wife is not in New
' Ollefms, she is in the Confederate lines.”

% Where is she ? he enquired, eagerly.

“I could not tell you that,” Harry answered, “but of one

thing you may be certain, she is not in New Orleans,”
 How do you know that ?” he asked.

“Dr Humphl les purchased a negro girl the day befow I ve.
turned ; she gave her name as Klsy, and said she was belonging
to Mr. Alfred Wentworth, of New Orlesns. On being’ ques-
t,wneél why she had left the city, the girl said that her mistross
with your Ewo Ohlldl en bad been fm‘ced to leave by Beast Dut-
ler, who would not allow her to go also, but, that, being deter-
mined to fullow your w:f'e, she had ran ‘the blockade and came
. into the C nfeélerate lines.” .

(% And difl my wife sell her to anybody else L enqun od Al
fred
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“ Wait a moment my dP‘u fuend and I will tell you,” an-

swored Harry. “The girl did not see her mistress at all, for she
was arrested on her arrival in this city, and having no papers,
as well as no owner, she wag sold according to law, and was
purchased by De. Huinphries, at whose residence she is now. 1
would have told you this when we first m(,t, but it slipped my
memory completely.”

“But where could my' . wife have gone to 2" omarked Alfred.
4T do not know of any person in the Confedernte lines with
whom she is acquginted, and where she can get the mesns to
support herself atd children I have 1ot the least idea.”

“That, ahe has been to Jackson Lam certain,” Harry replied,
“for no sooner didt I hear what the girl had informed Dr. Hurm-
phries, than I endeavored to find out where she resided, I
searched the register of both the hotels in this city and found that
she had been staying at this hotel; but the clerk did not recol-
lect anything about hier, and could not tell me where she went
to on her departure from this city. Talso advertised in several
newsp‘ap(-{ a for her, but lt’bbiving no information, was compelled
to give up my search in despair.”

“T thank you for your remembrance of me,” observed A]-
fred. ¢ 'This intelligence, however, will compel me to apply for
an oxtension of my furlough, so that T may be ecnabled to find
out where my wife aid children are. I am very much alarmed
at the news you have given me.”

«1 hope your wife and children are comfortably situated,
wherever they may be; and could 1 have discovered their resi-
denoe, I should have made it rny duty to see t,llfl.t. they wautcd

.for nothing.”

«Y know it, I know it,” said Alfred, pl'essfng his friend’s
hand, and he continued, “you will favor me on our.arriving at
Dr. Humphries’ by obtammg an interview for me with ]&lsy 3 X
desire to know the cause of my wife’s ejectment from New Or-
leang ' :

“ As soon as you are ready let me know and we will stmtfm- ~
the Doctor’s,” Harry answered, ¢ whe:e youw ill find the girl,”
Dr. Humphries told me that he intended returning her to you
or your wife as soon as he discovered either of you. So in the
event of your finding out whete Mrs. Wentworth lives, she will
be promptly given up.” .
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. “No, uo,” Alﬁed remal'ked, hurriedly, “the Doctor has pur-
chased her and I do not- desire the girl unless T can return the
money he paid for her. If you are ready to go,” he added, “lot
us leave at once.”

The two. friends left the hotel and soon arrived at the resi.
dence of Dr. fumphries. The Doctor-was not at home, but
Emma received them. After introducing Alfred to her, and
engaging in & brief’ conversation, Harry requested her to call
Elsy, as he desired her to speak with his friend, - The fair gnl
.complied with his request by ringing tho bell that lay on the
table; her call was answored by the slave in person.

On entering the room Elsy made a low eurtsey to the gentle-
men, and looked at Alfred earncetly for a moment, but the sol-
dier had become so sunburnt and altered in. features that she
failed to recognize him.

“ Do you not remember me, Elsy ? enqmred Alfred, as soon
as he pereewed her,

His voice wus still the same, and running up to him, the girl
seizéd his-hand with j Joy.

“1 tought I knowed you, sah,” she exclaimed, “ but you is so

,change I didn’t remember you.”

“1 am indeed changed hlsy,” he replied ; “I have been sick
for a long tinie. And new'that Iam once more in the Confed-
eracy, it ia to find my wife and o]uldnen driven from their
homés, while God only knows if they are not wandering all over
the South, homeless and friendless. Tell me Elsy,” he contin-
ued, “tell me what caused my wife to be turned out of the city ¥

In complla.nce w1th his request, the girl bmeﬂy told him of
the villainy of Awtry, and the infamous manner in which he
had acted towards Mrs, Wentworth. She then went on to re-
late that, failing to achieve his purpose, Awtry had succeeded
in having het expeIIed from New Orleans,

“Did your m:stress—-lf beg pardon—I meant, did my wife
‘téll yoir where she was going to?* enquired Alfred,

“8he told me to come to Jackson, after I told her I would be
sure to get awﬁy from de clty,” answered the girl ; * but de po:
lice ketch mie up befoye I could look for her ; and since I been
belonging to Dr,’ Humphnes I has look for her eber y Whar but
T can’t find ‘out whar she am gone to.” ,

“That is ehough "observed Alfred, *you can go now, Elsy.
“if I should want to see you again I will send for you.” ’ ’

v
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«] trost you may succeed in finding your wifey sir,”” Emma
said as the girl left the parlor, ~

«1 gincerely hope so myself, Miss llumphries,” he answer od,
“but Heaven only knows where Tam to look for her, It will
take me a much lopger timo than I can spare to travel over the
Confederacy ; in fact, I doubt whether I can get an exte nsion
of my furlough, so, that X may have about three months of time
to seavch for her.”

“Tt-is gingular that she should have told I]lsy to come, hioré

to her, and not to bo in the eity,” observed Emily.
«7 am afraid that my wife has, through prudence, gone into the,

.country to live ; for, with the means 1left her, she could not

possibly have aﬁmded to reside in any part of the Confedoracy
where prices rule so high as they do here. It is this belief that

~ makes my prospect of finding her very dim, IIarrysays he ad-

vertised for her in several newspapers, but that he received ne’
mformatlon‘from any source respecting where she lived. I.am.
certain ghe would have seen the advertisement had sho been re-
siding in any of our cities.” '

“She may not have noticed the advertising column of the
newspaper,” put in Harry, * if ever she did chance to have a
copy of one that contained my notice to her. Ladies, as a gen-
eral thing, never interest themselves with advertisementh.”

“You are right,” Alfred replied, “but it is singular that
some person wiho knew her did not see it antiﬁ inform her; she
surely must have made some acquaintances since she arrived in
our lines, and I am certain that there are none who do not sym-
pathize with the unfortunate lel]"‘GGS who have been driven
into exile by our fiendish enemy.” .

“1 am sorry to say that refugees arenot as favorably thought
of as they deserve,” Emma remarked. . © To-the shama of the
citizens of our Confederacy, instead of receiving them as suf.
ferers in & common cause, t.hey are Jooked upon a8 mtmders.
There are some exceptions, as in all ‘cases, but I fear they are

very few.”

“Your statement will only increase my anxiety to find my
wife,” answered Alfred ; for if the people act as unpatrloucally
a8 you represent, there i is no telling if my unfortunate famxly
are not reduced to dire necessity, although it is with sur prise
that I hear your remarks on the conduct of our people. I had
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' t,honght that‘they would lose no opportunity to manifest their
symlpathy with those who are now exiles from their homes, and
that ides had made me feel satisfied in my mind- that my wile
-and childven’ would, at least, bo able to find sheltev »

* “I do not think any'one would vefuse to aid your famlly, my
dear hu,nd " Harry obqelved @ a}thouqh I agree with Miss
Emmg, that our people do not pay as much attention to refugees
as they should ; but the ummlunate exile will always find g
sympathizing heart among our people,  You may rest assured
that, wherever your wifs may be, she has a home whmh, if

‘not 1y comfortable as the- one she was. driven from, is at least:

home enough to keep hetself and her children from want.”

lavry Shacketford judged others by the promptings of hig
own lLieart, and as he uttered these words of comfort to his
{riend, he litile dreamed that Mrs. Wentworth was then the iu-
mate of a prison, awaiting her trial for robbery, and that the
crimo had her committed thr ough the very neeessity he had go
confidently asserted could never exist in the country,

“ Will you take a walk to the hotel,” enquired Alfred, aftera

fow minutes of silence, “I dusire to sett,lc niy bill with the cerk.”
« Certainly,” he replied, lmng hom fiis ehair, “I desire to

conduct you to my home,” \

. % Good evenlag to you "Miss IMumphries,” said Alﬁed 18 he

. walked to the doot with his friend.

She extended her hand to him’as she replied, “Good evening, |

sir—allow me to repeat my wishes for your success in hndmg
your wife and children.”

Bowing to her in reply, he loft, tho room, a.ccompn.med by
Harry.
~ % Do youknow, Harry,” he observed, as they walked towards
the Bowiian House, *1 have 2 strange presentiment that all
is not well with ' my famxly n
T Pgha,w,” replied his friend, % you are ag supertitious as any
old woman of eighty, Why in the nama of wonder will you
- continue t0 look npon the dark side of the picture ? Ttis more
likely that your faniily are now comfortably, if not happxly 8it-
uated. Depend: upon it,my dear'friend, the world is not so
cold’ and uncharitable as to refuse a shelter, or a meal to the
uufortuuate.

Alfred made no reply, and they walked on in silence until the

and recognized Milivy. - 0w

i
¥
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" hotel was reached. ‘On entering the sm‘,mg room of the Bow-

man House, the two gentlemen: were attracted by t.he loud“talk

ing of ‘a'group of men’ standm‘g in the.centreiof! the room.
~“There st.mds an-Eiglishmad who latdy run the blotkide

on a visit to"the -Oonfederady,” - observed Harry as they ap

proached the' group 5 let me introduce Him to yon, ” :

* Walking apto’ where the Englishman wi s, IIany tbuchéﬂ

him lightly ot theishoulderts - ¢+ e E
“ How are you L1em,eua.nt Shacke,h”md " he S‘l.ld as he tulned

’
Vi

S

"4 Very woll; Mt I*ng‘tbl:,” answered’ IIany, and then ad
ded, « allow 6 fo Thtiodudd iy fiiend M1 Wthm th to you
—Mr. Went.worth! Mr. B llmgton LA

As the naine of Waitworth escaped IIariys lips the Eng-

 Tishnian stirted and’ ‘changed (,0101, bus qulckly wsummo’ hls

ik i
composure, he extended his hand to Alfred. : !

“I-am hippy to mhke your at-qn*uuhncc, Kir,” li¢'observed,
and then eontinued, your fdl.tm*ts resemble ‘th(ibu of a gentie-
man'l have fot'sden  for yuu §~=ko ' much,: indeed; that T contd
not repress a starg as my eyes foll upon your conntonance” -

« T was rather surprised'at sceing you start,” observed Har-
vy, “for I knew: that yow were not avquainted- with ‘my filend
Mr. Wentworth. He was o prisoner at Camp Douglas-—the
ptison you have read so much’ abm1t~—~when you arrived:ib
this eountry, and -hagionly 1et.u1ned to the Oontedermy w:thm
the last few days - . I e T 1
- A mere resemblance toione- whosc intercourse with me was
not fraught with. many- pleasant recollections,” - remarked Mr.
Llhngtou. “ Indeed your fiiend js so much like him, both in
form and feat‘.ures, that T really 1maw1ned that he was my old
enemy standing hefore me! . .- ‘ o

“# Al -singular resemblanoe,” said Alfr ed ‘ﬁ aud one whlch I A
rejoiced to know only exists in formi and featured, And now,”
he continued, *¢allow mé to ask yon a question.” o

‘Mvr, Ellington bowed:an_ assent. S T A .nlw

“ Were you ever in this country before ? asked Alfy ed,

-4 Yen,”? replied M. Ellington, * I visited America a fewyearq
ago, but why do you ask ?” -

"4 Becaude youn features are familiar to'me,” he aziswered fand

then enquired; ¢ W ere you.ever in New Qrleans.” i
8
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“No s:r-——no," veplied Mr. Ellington, ¢ olormg a8 he spoke,
"J wag always afraid.of the climate.”

“The reason of my asking you,” obserw.d Alfred, “m beoanse
* you.regemble a gentleman with whom I was only very slightly

aoquainted, but who,: like the party you 'mistopk me for, hag
doue me an injury which neither time nor explanation can re.
pair, but,” he added, “now I recolleet yon cannot be the party

to whom I reter, for he was a Northern man, while you are an

_Englishman,”

Before the Englishman could reply, 8 gentlem'm at the f‘mt,her

~«ond of the room called him by name, and, bowing to the two

|friends, he apo]og)zed for leaving them so abruptfly, and walked
off o where the call eame from.”

As roon 88 he left them AItred went up to the elerlk’s office
and paid his bill,, 'I:he two friends then left the hotel and pré-
oeeded to Harry's residence.

~ “Doyon know, IIarry,”,observed Altred, ag they walked
along, 1 have an jden that Mr. Ellington is no Enghhhman but
that he is Awtry, the rcoundrel who vaused my wifu and chil-
ren to be driven from Now Orleans #* .

“Why do you imagine such a thing ?” asked Harry.

“ Only because his featnres are very. much like those of Aw-
try; and the start he gave when you pronounced my name
half - uontnmq my suspicion.” '

1 feel certaiii you are inistaken,” Harry remarked “ e ar-
rived at Chavleston in a blockade runner a short time ago, and
brought letters of introduction to many prominent men in the
Bouth from some of the first characters in Lagland.”

' “'Thut may be,” Alfred answered, still I shall keep my eyo
on him, and’cultivate his acquaintance. ¥f T -am mintaken it
will make no difference, for he shall never know my suspicions ;

but if I am right-in my surmise he shall answer me for hﬂs treat-

ment of my wife and ohildren.” ‘

“That you can' do,” said Harry, “but be ' cautious how yon
wharge him with being a Yankee spy, and have certain proof of
his idenm_y before you intimate your suspicions to him.”  As he
#poke they reached their destination’ and the two friends entered
the house,

- Horace Awtry, for the Enghshman was nione other than he,
undu au assumed’ ‘nawme, had ventured to etiter the Confederate

¢

v

" reveral efforts to see hor master,
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4

lines a3 a spy for Sherman, who was then gettirg up his expadi—
tion against Vicksbury., He would have left Jaokson ‘immedi-

ately afler the meeting with Alfred, but upon enquiry he learned
that Mrs Wentworth’s place of lemdence was unknown, snd his
services being needed near Vieksburg decided him to remain,

®

CHAPTER TWENTY-FIFTH.

THE TWO SLAVES"--’J.‘H;E GLIMMER OF LAGHT. .

T'rom the time of Mra. Wentworth’s arrest and imprisonment,
the old negro had paid every attention to the little boy left un-
der her care.  Knowing that she wonld be likely to receive pun-

“ishunent for having a white child living with her, she had made
but eachi time she calied, both
the Doctor and Emma were sbsum She was thus compelled to
wait until some opportunity offered to turn the livtle boy over
to Lier master, who she knew would promptly. give him a home
while he lemmned wnclaimed by his lawtul guardians. In her
visits to Dr. Humphries’ louse the old negro had met Elsy, and
being pleased with the appearance of the girl, had contracted
quite a fi imdahip for her, and on every opportunity would hold
a conversation with her,  Having called several times without
seeing her master or Kruma, Klsy enquired if sho had anything
of consequence to impart to the Doctor, 08, if she had, she
WOuld inform him on his retarn home,

“ Yes, gal” replivd the old woman, “I got a loetle boy at my
" eabiu dat was lef dar by him mammy, and T want de boss 4o
tuke him away and puat him in a better place den my roon. "

“ What chile is it, Auntic? " enquncd Elsy.

“T do’ know what dename is,” answer edvthe old woman, “bnt
a lady enm to my cabin one night wid abeny sick gal chile and
de lcetle boy, and next day de gal die, and in de ebening some
police come and take away de lady because ‘she ‘teal money,’
and dey lef de dead ghile and de libing oné wid me,”

“ Groodness sakes, Auatie,” interrupted Llsy,, “what did yon
do wid de dead chile ?

“Why, gal, I bury her next mormn," replied@the old wonmn,




'a.m .  THE,TRIALS OF THE SOLDIERS . WIFH.

+f.and do, legtle “bOF -bin Staym wid me cber since ;- but I don't
srant 40 keep him;: for dis mgger hab no right to hab - white
kchile » keepin to herself™. ...+ .

e You better, see de Doctor, den,”. Elsy obsarved When he |

~ come in L will tell him dat you want to see him patickler.”

@ Dat’s a good gal,” answered the old negro, % ' you tell him

dat T want to see him, but don’t tell him what T wa.nt him for—
T rader tell him dat mysef.” .
““Berry well, Auntic,” she replied, “de Doctor will come in
" about dinner time; pnd @8 soon as'he iz done eatin T will talk to
him about it. But do you tmk he wﬂl bung de chlle home, yah,
and take care o’b"}ilm | AL
$ “ Ob qourse he wﬂi " said the old woman, “he neber see any
_})ody wanr. i)qt ]w get h}m plenty and take care ob him.”-
L, What kmd 8 chlleJ )38 de one you hab at your cabin ? ” asked
; Isy - 4
Ex i
}the Qld negro. M IIe is one ob de best childr en:I eber had taking
'care ob . ;
o Don’t he ory none for his mudder,” enquir od sy,
. “ Ob com'se he ‘ery plenty de first day,” she replied, but ater-
,warcls he. behsfbe WeIl f‘m- I promlae him dat be mammy will
s some X back soon.,_ IIe am. 4 1ale good ohile, and T would lub to
tkeep 1111‘;: w1{ul me all tlme, but 1 *fraid de polme will get ater me
fqr habin him.”
o Dat’s so,” 1'emarked Ti.]sy, “ but you oan. t‘\ke care ob him
’ter  you tell 49 bqss»you oan. come herp and stay.
, 'No gal,” she answered, “I can’t leab me old cabin; I been
llbbmg dzar de'sle twelve years, and I got 80 used to it dat I can’t
a}eep éut ob 1t,”‘ :
s Den I wﬂl take care ob de chile for you, sald Elsy, ¢ and
you can eome ebery now and den and gee him,”
o Ay ]?at’s 80,” she replwd “ But tell me, gal,” she contmucd
Wit L PRI
i 1w}\“ comé from?

. qqmeifrom Newi Orleaps, Auntie,” r(’phed B lsy
L éE}??'h%t bring you to Jackson? ” continued the old woman.
“Hlsy repeat.eg the tale she had told Dr. IInmphrles and Al
.“(ggfi,@nq after sl)e, lqu concluded, the old woman elasped her
~ hands” as she oxelaimed, *Sake alibo! what become ob your
Jpistis and dei,ahnldeu ?,’{ 0

o 4 .

“J %s de Iubhes; baby you eber seed in youl hfe,” answered -
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“T don’t ktfow; Auntie, but my Ne ew Orleans mass’r 13 he1e ‘
now, and I's been looking for dem.” ’

“ Why de lady and childen dat come to’ my cibin was from
New Orleans too,” observed t.he oid negro ' '

* «You say you don’t know de name'?" remarked Elsy

“No, T forget,” she answered ;. * but what name dxd youl
mistis hab 27

“ Dey was,name Wentworth,” she rephed

- ¢ Wantworth— Wentworth,” repeated the old woman. “No, '
dat don’t sound like de name ob de lady, but may be I for get
What was do leetle gal name? ™ she added

 Klla,” 1eplled Lisy. S e :

“ Dat’s it,” exclaimed the old negro, dat’s do berry name!”

“Den it was my mistis aud her ehllden,” a.uswered Elgy, “and
you pay de polu o take her to prison 7

“Yes, gal,” she answered, “ dey take her'away from de dea.d
body ob her chile and take her to pmson for gtealin.?

“ It ain’t tr ue, ? said Elsy, ¢ my mistis is 4 born lady, and she
wouldn’t steal for anyting. I don’t bdlicke 2 word ob it.” -

+ %1 don't belieho neider,” veplied the old woman, * but for all
dat, dey did cary h(,r to prison because dey say she steal
‘money.”

My poh mistis,” - remarked Ilsy, bursting inte tems,' “1
knowed dat some bad ting would happen to her—and T was iu .
town 8o long and ueber eben sawed her.”

“ Poh lady,” observed the old negro, *she look bery bad and
sorrowful like, aldough she didu’t ery when de chile .die; but
she tan up by de bedside and look ’pon de dead face widout’
sayin’ a word—it made me t(,el bad to see her.”

1 must tell my master,” said Iilsy, * 8o dat he can go and
take her ot ob prison. It am a shame dat a lady like dat.should.
be locked up in 2 prison, and Mr. Wentworth will soon take
her out.” ‘ i

“

“You better not'say anyting to yom"mast'e: ‘about it, yet,”

observed the old weman,  “8ce de Doctor dnd tell him; he
will will know what m do, and dun he ean tcll de' gemman all
about it a’terwar ds.” ‘
“ But you eértain it am my mistis ? " said ‘Elhy .
“1 ain’t qnite sure ob dat,” she atswere d “for de name sound
different to de one I'heard, and dats de reason I don’t want you
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to say noting *bout it till de Dootor enquire into de maiter and
find out.” I must go now, gal,” she added, “ don’s forget to
tell de Doctor all ?pout it when he come home.” '
“I won’t,” replied Elsy. , | '
The old woman then left the house aud returned to her cabin
where she found the little hoy amusing himself on the floor
with some marbles. |
. Dr.. Humphries, accompanied by Ilarry, returngd home at
tshe,-uual‘ hour, . After dianer Elsy requosted him .tq speak to
her for a fow minntes—a vequest which he ﬁromptly complied

“with,

" “Well, my good.girl, whatslo you wish with me?” he en.
. quived., - .. . .
“Oh ! sir,” she roplied, “ hab found out whar my mistis is.”
- “You have,” answered Dr. Humnphries, rasher astonished at
the intelligence, ** where is she ?” he added.
“In prison, sah,” she replied, * : '
“In-prison]” exclaimed the Doctor, * for what "
- “X don’no, sah,” she replied, “but I hear it is for st:eaﬁng."’
% Who gave you the information ? ” asked Dr. Humphries,

It was your ole slave what liba in de eabin, up town,” an.
swered Elsy. o ‘ '

-4 And how did she learn anything about Mrs, Wentworth 2
enquired Dr. Humphries, ' L '

“My Mistis went dere. wid her chil’en, sah, andl her little
daughter died in de ole woman’s cabin.” o .

“ Good God!” exolaimed the Ddcto’r, “and how was it thaﬁ
I have heard nothing about it until now #”

“It only was a-few days ago,” replied Elsy, “and Auntic
come here ebéry day, but you and Miss Emma was not at home
ebery time, and she-only tole me about it dis mornin.”

2 “Aracyou certain that the woman who has been carried to
jail is your Mistress ?” asked Dr, Humphries. ‘

% No sah,” she ahswered, “ Auntio say dat de name am differ-

ant, but dat de-ngme ob de leetle gal am de same.” '
. “ And the little boy you say has been under the care of the

. old woman ever since,” remarked Dr. Humphries, B

“Yes sah,” Elsy,replied, “but she want you to take him away
from her, so dat he may be. under a white pusson, and das de

reason, why she been here wantin’ to see, you bout it.”

/
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“Very well,” gaid Dr. H;lmphriea, “T will attend to it this
evening; in the meantime do yoi remain here and go with me
to the cabin and seé if the ohild is your Mistress’.”

Elsy curtsied as she enquired, *Bhall I telt my Mastcr *bout
dis, sah 2”7 ' :

«No, no,” replied the Doctor, *he must know notliing about
it until T have arranged everything for his wife and removed
her from, prison. Bg certain,” he dontinued, walking to the

- door, “that yow do not breathe a word about this unti' 1 have
’ hj 1 \

goeh 'your Mistress and tearned the reason of her imprisonment.”

On reiurning to the parler, where Harty and Emmb were
seated, Dr. Humphries called him aside and related what he had
heard from Klsy. The yonng man listened attentively, and was
very much shicked to hear of Murs, Wentworth’s being impris-
onad for theft. e knew that Alfréd was the soul of honor,
and he could not conceive that the wifo of his friend would be
guilty of such s offense. -

“lp is impossi‘)hs to boliove such a thing,” he said, after Dr.
Humphries had concluded, “ [ cannot believe ‘that the wife of
such & man as Alfred Wentworth would eommit an offen-e of
such a nature; it must be some one else, and not Mrs. Went-
worth,” —

«That we ean find out this evening,” observed the Doctor.
“Tet us first call at the eabin of my Qld slave ,and. find out’
whether the chitd in her keeping is one of Mrs., Wentworth’s
children.” i .

“ How will wo be able to discover,” asked Iarry, *It ap-

' pears by your account that the boy is a mere infant, and he

conld hardly be expeeted: to give an account of himself or his
parents.” ' :

“1 have removed any diffienlty-of that natwre,” replied Dr.
Humphyies,” Elsy will occompany us to the cabin, and she will
canily vecognize the child if he is the son of your friend,”

“ You are rigat,” Harry remarked; and then continued, “1
trust he may not be, for Alfred would almost go erazy at the
knowledge shat his wife was the itmMate of a prison on the
charge of robbery.” L

«1 hope o myself, for the sake of your friend,” sald Doctor
Humphries, * Mr. Wentworth appears to be quite 2 gentleman,
and T shoyld greatly regret his finding his wite in such an unfor-
tunate position as the woman in prison is represented to be.”
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bi: L know, the, spiri, of .the map,” remarked Harry, « he is sen-
sjtive to,dishapor, no matter in what form, or,shapo.it may come
and the: knowledge, that, his wife. was, oharged with rgbery
A 4 be a,fenfal blow to his:pride, stem and unyielding as
' . . . . : i

ai0df it is hip wife, and sho has gemymitted », thefs, Ipity her,
indeed; for I am sare;if ghe i3 the lady her husband '1°ep1-es;’ents
ngthing byt the most dire negessity cqﬁlg.havé induced her to
depoeqd s erime” - 00 T o

v Al si”, pepliod Harvy,  Heaven only, knows if it is noy
thronsh, wauty, Alfred  Wentworth feared that lis wifo was
Ripein, penuryy for: ho knew. that she was, without adequate
ey 1 sho bas mnfortynately boon allowed to suffor, and
hjg];. !thltlh:g,}qv o want with, hor, . what gratitication is it fQ} him
th kngw that bo was proving his loyalty to the Svuth in » for-
#lEn prigon, while his.wife and children were wanting bread to
eat in our very midst ?» - . l

- It will indeed be a sad commentary. on ony pétriotism ” ‘re-
marked Dr. Humphriss,: “ God only knows how willing I sl,mul&
have been to serva - the. poor woman and: her children had they
applied to me for:assistance.” . .. ., .. .

“ Apd I fervently wish that every heart in the State beat; wiith

the same feeling of benevolence thas yours does,” repiied Harry. |

o4, PP NI 3 |

¥4 o wiovér, this is no. time to Iatment or regret what is.inexor.
ahlﬂ;;«,;w,.e must see the c¢hild, and afterwards.tbe mother, fnr,md
matter whether they are the family of Alfred 'Wentweorth or

nqt, the fagt-of their, boing tho. wife and child .of -0 seldier en-

titles them to our assistance, and it is. a debt we should always >

willingly pay to those who are defending onr.country.”

. “ Y‘uu‘ are right, Harry, you are right,” observed the Doctor,
.’{)]I(‘l‘.),tf‘lg a debt that we -will pay,. if no one else does it. Do
Yyou return to Emma, now,” he c@ntiqued, “ while I order the
buggy o, tako, us to the cabin? . :

i+ Lgaving Harvy, Dr Hamplries went to'the stable and ordered
thy greow te put.tha'horse. in the, buggy. .. He was very much

moved ol t}‘lﬂ‘ iden ot adriendless woman being necessitated to

s?eul' for the. purpose of feeding her children, and in his heart he
~ pincerely wished she would not, prove to be the wife of Alfred

Wentworth. . Harryls story of his fiiend’s chivalrons conduct
g Fan N . -
o him at Fos Q;’J)0ﬂ9189!1, as, well as the high toned  charagter

o
i e . . .

-
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evinced by Alfred, during the few days. acquaiptance he had .
with, him, had combined to. procnre a favorable, opinion of the

soldier by, Dr. Humphries ; :at the same tixae, hé gonld not conz,
ceive how :any one could be s6 friendless in a land famed for the,

" generous hospitalities of its people, qst_th(g\:S.guth is ; but he knew

not, or rather he had never observed, that there were times when
the.eye of heneyolenco and the hand of charity were strangers
to the unfortgmate,, . . . . .
There aré no poople on the face of thé earth so .just'ly farned
for their charitable actions as that &f thie Confederate States—
Bofore the unfortunate war for seperation’ commencod; every
stranger who visited their shores was received with a cordial.
welcome, ' The: exilé' whol had been drivenfrom his home on
account of the tyriny of the ralers of his ‘native land, always
found a shelter and protectiom from the warm hearts-and liberal.
hands of the people of this sunny lahd; and theugh often times
those who. have received the aid and comfort of -the Soutlh,
shared its hospitalities;: received protection from their gnemies,
and been: esteemed as brothers, have turned 1k vipers and stung:
their generous host, still it passed- it hiedlessly and was ever

‘ready to do ns much in- the future as it -had done in the past:

As-gonial as their native clime, as gencrous as mortals could ever
be, those who sought the assistance of the people of the South.

wou!d find thein ready to accord -to the degerving, all:that they .

desired. It was indeed a.glorions landy bloowming with-the love:
liest blossoms of charity, flowing with the tears of pity for the
unfortunate, and resplendent with all the atributes of ‘mortal's
noblest impulges. Gazing on the past, we find in the days of
which we write no similitude with the days of the war, A
greater curse than had fallen on them when war was waged on
their soil, had fallen on the people of the South; all those
chivairous iduas. which had given to her people a eonfidence- of
superiority over the North had vanished from the minds of those
who had not.entered the Army. It:was in the “tented field ?
that could be found those qualities which make man the true no-
bility ‘of the world. ' It is true that among those who remained
aloof from active participation in the.bloody contest werc many

mehlxvllose'h[eq.;'l;p beat with as magpanimous -a pulsation as

could be found in thoge of the patriots and braves of the battlp}-f

figld ; bt they were only flowers in a garden of nature,, filled -

i
)
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‘with poisonous ‘weeds ‘that had twin'éid thémselves ovei the
land ,&ntf'lifiéd, up their heads sbove the purer plants, ‘Wwhich; in.
halitig the tdinted odor ‘emittad by them, sickened and died, or

i_f"l')'y‘eh:iﬁéi?‘.‘they remained and blobined in the midst of cim-
timination) and eventually rose ‘above until they scired over.

their poisdhous dompanions, their members were too fow to
make'un Eden“of o deliors, and they 'were compelled to sce the
blossoms -of humanity perish before them unrewaided and wi.
cared for, aurfeited in the nauscous.and loathsomo exhalytions
of a cold-and heartless world, without the hand of succor being
oktendsd; or the pitying tear of earth’s inhahitants being shed
- upon thieir untimely graves, Lo
-Whila they, the eurse of the world, how was it with them ?
But one thought, one desire, filled their hearts ; one ohject, one
intention, was their aim.  What of the speculator and extor-
tioner of the South, - Christian as well as J ew, Tuark as well ag
Infidel! From the hour that the spirit of avarice swept through
the hearts.of the people, the Suutly bevamen vast garden of ¢or
ruption, in which the pure and uncorrupted were as pearls
among rocks. From the hour that thelr fearful work after giin
commencved, vharity fled weeping from the midst of the people,

and tbi;-demons of avarice strode triamphant over the lund, heed-

less of the ories of the poverty stricken, regardless of the moan-
ings of hungry children, blind to the sufferings it had.occasioned
“and indiffurent to the woe and desolation it had brought on the
poor. o C ‘ |
But all this wis seen by God, and: the voice of Eternity ut-
tored a curse which will yet have effect. . Toven now 8 we wiite,
the voice of approaching pecé can be heard in the distance, for

the waters on which our bark of Btate has been tossing for three .

years begins to grow calmery while the haven of independenco
looms wp:beforaws, and s each mariner Alreots,his gaze on the
shore of lberty the mist ‘which obscured it*becomes dispeled,
until the blessed resumption.of happiness and prosperity once
more:presents itsself, like'a gleam of sunshine on u dark and
ohebrlossrodd of life, - - ‘ ’ o

- The eye of God is at last turned upon a sufferiig people. The
past yiars of Bloody warfire were 'not. His ‘work; He had no
agency ih'*gt.irring"qp' the' biser paksions of minkind apd imbu-
ing the hands of nin ia edeh others blood, nor.did He kiow-

i

“bugiy was.
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ingly permit the poor to die of want and privation. . He saw

- not all these, for the Eye which ! seeth all things . was twrned

from the scene of our desolation, and ﬁ‘end‘s triumphied where
Eiernity was not, Hell reigned supreme whgre Hegv,en -rult?d
not—Earth was but a plaything in the hands of Pestmy. . Phil-
anthropy may deny it—Christisnity will declare it heresy—man

- will challenge its truth, but it is no less true than is the universe

s fact boyond doubt, ahd beyond the comprehension of wmortals
to disoover its seerets. ‘

CHAPTER TWENTY.SIXTH.
TI[['} RECOGNITION.

As soon as the groom had prepared the buggy, he announced
to Dr. iTumphries that it was in readiness, Calling Harry, who

* was again seated by the side of his betrothed, indulging in se-

crot conversation, the Doctor went into the street where the

I

“ T will” drive myseiif this ‘morning, John,” ho remarked to
the groom, * Mr, HMarry will go with me.” .

“Berry woll, sah,” replied the groom, moying off. .

Stepping into the buggy, followed by }I?rry, t}re Doctor took .
the reins in his hands and was aboit to drive off. :

“ Wait a moment,” observed Ifarry, “has Elsy gone to the

eabin P o :
“No, I forgot all about her,” answered the Doctor, and I

~ am glad you reminded me.”

“ You had bettor send for her at onoe, and give her ord.ers to
proceed immediately to the cabin,” said Harry, ‘f for' wwhout‘
her we would be unable to know whether the child n tl'lat of*
Alfred Wentworth or of sonie other unfortunate soldier.” . .

« Fepe, John1” called out Dr. Humpl,:ries after the r'etreatmg

w» room, ** come here to me. = o
t"or'.li.‘r;lei)(t)];etfmet} I,Jack and: returned to the side of the buggy.

¢+ Tell Elsy to come here*at once,” sm‘d the I)o’ct,or. .

The boy moved off to comply with his master’s order, arlsd‘ io
» few moments returned, accompauied by Elsy. | :
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1% Do yon fgcj to' the olid Woman's cabin,” said D Humphrie,
ds'soon agwhe had'veadhed the side'of the, buggy, *and wait
there-until I avrive, - THere is.no- necessity to mention what I

amigoing there fory . o fee i .
14Yen sahi” ropiied: Elsy, ‘as she turned away to-do her mag-
ter?s,bidding. et O T S L !
-’ And now,” remarked the Doctor,  we will go on and find
out' who these people-are, But before wb. g0} T'had better pur-
chase a few things that will relieve the necessities of the ehild.”
With these words the Dostor drove off, and on arriving in
front of a store, drew in the reins and, alighting, shdrtly after
returned with several packages, which he placed in the buggy
anﬁ, re-entering it, he drove to the cabin of the old slave. On
argiving there thd Doetor 4nd Hiirky found the old woman and
the child seated in the room talking. The boy appeared quite
. equtenter}, now that his'grief at thé loss of his sister and de.
parture Qf -his' mother had subsided, .and was laughing merrily
when theyigntered.. He wag dressed very, cleanly and neatly by

the old slave, who had expended all her savings in purchasing

suituble ¢loths for hi.m,, vand his appearance. excited the remark
of the Doctor and his companion the moment they entered the
thycshold of the.roam and saw him, , =

¢ NS SRS L A

“ Good day sah,” said the .9ld negro, riging and. curtseying
as soon as the two geptlemen entered, ‘ '

13 : e Tyt o A o
oﬁ,”gopd ,‘day,'.é.qume,’? said the Doctor, * how are you getting

T v P ot . “ ’ T ' ' i
LA Berry, well,” an's\wered\tliga old womun, and then add‘ed, “T'm

mighty glad ‘you come here dis ‘wi
oot gi fh@. gchil‘e.?r:‘ day, f(.:r I want to talk -wid ytou
“T have heard all about him, Aumtime,f-" said the i)octoi', “and
have eome hero expressly for the purpose of learning someihing

abqut. his parents.” .. T
A ?Sposé«.idat gal: Elsy tell you,” observed tho bld woman
ﬁnappifs‘h"ly; nettled because she had not &he opportunityof: telI:

Ing her magter the tale of Mrs' Wentworthi -and her shildren.

“Yes, Auntie,” he replied, * Elsy told mo,-but not before I
_ had asked her all:about thése - unfortunate péople, €0 you must

not bo mad'fwilshihel';"? T T T O

"'“‘Sh;e‘might‘-:ha""wﬂitedf bill Fou see me befo’ sho -éay a.nyt,in‘g
about it,” remarked the ‘old. women. . . . . ) o

1
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: %« Never mind that,” Auntie,” replied the Dootor, who know -
the old . woman’s jealous disposition and wanted to pacify her.

A as Elgy been here yet?” - ... . .

7

“ No sah,” she repiied, “ T aint.seen her since mornin’.
. “She will be here directly, then,” he remarked, #dnd sgating
himself the Doctor. waited the arrival of Elsy."... -~ . .-
. “Come here:my little man,” said Harry, who had heen sitting
on the bed during the dialogue between :the old slave and hor
magter. T
. The.child walked up to him and placed his arms on Ifarry’s
knees.. . .. i : ; A

“ What is your name,” enquired the young man, lifting the .
ehild up on' his kneeds oL

‘4 My name is ,Alf,"he replied.

¢« Alf what ?” asked Harry. BN .

.The child looked at: him enquiringly, not understanding the
question, . B : .

“ What is your mother’s name,” continued Harry, peroeiving

P B

4
!

o

- that the boy was unable to answer his question. -

¢ My ma’s name isiKva,” he answered.

“ And your sigter’s ¥’ asked ITarry.

« My. sister is named Ella,” veplicd the child, ard then added,
mournfully, ¢ but-she 'is gone from hefe; ‘they took her-out'in
2 little box and put her in the ground, and Grahny says she is
gone to heaven’; ‘aid my ma,” he continued, “ some bad then
cartied away, but Granny says she. will soon ¢ome back—wort
she 2 and his innocent face looked up corfidingly in Harry’s,
- “Yes, my boy,” lié answered, * your ma will soon come back '

to you” .~ v : ‘

“There appests no doubs of the identity of this family,” ‘re-
‘marked Harry ‘to Dr. Humphriés, after'a short panse,’ *“ every-
thing we have yét discévered indicates that Alfred Welitworth’s

 wife and childbéti‘ have passed a fearfiil life since their expulsion

from New Otlens® ' = S I
“ Poorwoman and-children,” observed the Doctor, dashing
away # tear, “could T have known thidir penury; I should have
been only glad to reliove them, and evén tow, it is not too late
for us to benefit this ehild and his ntothier, ‘As soon as Elsyar-
xives hore T shall remove ‘thie bipy to'my house and: visit the

mother in jail. . -~ - 0 ‘ ;

RO
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“T do mot think it advisdble to raove the child until you have
succeeded in ‘obtaining the: release of Mrs. Wentworth,” an.
swered Huarry, “ His father muy ohince to seo ki, and, nnder

the ciroumstances, would discover whore his wifs was ; which

disoovery T désire to avoid as long as possible;, Thi best thing
that you can do is to leave the boy here for twenty-four hoyrs
‘Tobiger, by which time bad can be procured forhis mothier; and
T shill ondeaver tosilence the oharge, ko that there may be no
necessity for a trial,” . ‘ .
~.*“May not Mr. Wentworth sea the child and recognize him
before we have accomplished his mother’s release,” enquired the
Doetar, - Co e SR -

“I do not think it likely,” be replid, “Alfred will not visit so
~remote a vicinity, and the ohild meed ‘not be earried itito the
~ business portion of the oity.” o

“Ishall leave him here, then, a8 you think it advisable,” re.

marked the Doctok ; “it cannot injare him to remain in this
oabin for.a-day longer, whiie it might lead to unpleasant discov-
eries should he. be removed.” - : 3 .

~ Harry and the old gentleman remained silent for some time,
when Elsy entered the room. 'No soonér did the girl see the
hoy thau she recognized her.imaster’s child, and taking him in
her armg carggsed him wich all the exhibitions of affection the
negro is capabléof, . - ;

+ *Disam Mas Alfred own chile.” she exclaimed to Harry and
the old gentleman, “and whe would thought dat him would be

libin' here® . e

“I supposed it was your master’s ohild, my good girl,” ob-
‘served the Dogtor, and then added, as he rose from his seat,
“ you oun stay, here with him until dark, when you had botter
raturn home; meanwhile, I do not, wish you to let Mr, Wente
worth kuow that his wife and_ohild are in this city, nor do I
wish you to take him out-of this cabin. . Come Harry,” he con-
tinaed, “let us go now and see the mother; she will.be able to
give us full details of her unfortunate life and to inform us of
the eause for which she is in prison.” .- *
. Leaviag tho cabin, the two. gentlemen re-entered the buggy
~and drove to the Mayor’s office,; Finding him absent, they pro-
" -ovedid to: his residence, and, after briefljr: narrating the tale of
lIalrna. Weatworth and her family, requested permigsion to visit

at,

!
*
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« Cortainly, my dear sirs,” replied Mr: Mansl.lip, ﬁu(fh bc::;:g
the name of the Mayor, * take a seat while I write you an ord

- itrance.”’ , o .
Ofll?ld::;g\:nmin{ltes the Q.rder'tq admit D1 Humplm&a‘s a“d: 11{113
companion in the female’s ward of the prison was Wl:lt:;lf]. 'the(;
suruing thanks to-the Mayor, Lhe.fiwo gentlemen st{u te }gn . .
pi‘iso.n,.un,d on showing the Eemut, were ushered th the ce

ied by Mrs Wentworth, - o L

oc?su (‘;(;:ld éod i 'ex'f:.!aim,ed Harry, as he looked upq‘:‘l‘th.e squg]}d
and haggard form of the broken hearted ::fﬂlllul;, ‘ this surely
eannot be the wife of Alfred ,Wentwo;:tb. N

Mrs: Wentworth had paid no sttention to the :'1§1tms w 1f!n
.ﬁhey first.entered, but on hearing h(.:r. Liusband Hf'n‘ﬂn:edptl,]?g;
ﬂohnccd, rose from her erotching position and conkronhe the
gpeaker,. The name of the one she lf}vcd had awo elt“c?‘s ™
bering faculties of the woman, and, like g, flash of elegtllc.lty o
& rod of steel, her waning reason flared up 'fqr a moment. .

“You spoke my husband’s name,” she said in a hourse tone,
“ him ¢ o :
:“:}gz (i);-fmy friend, madam,” replied 1larry, © am?l :fls suc:;ﬂi
have called to see you, so that you may be removed from
lnee.” ~ | '
' “Thank youn,” she anawerpﬁ;A“yov;rs is tho first Jw:lc.(; (i):_
charity I huve listened vo since I left .Itww O;‘lt:an_s. }bl‘,l: : 1im(1
100 late ;- I have nothing now to live for. .Ad\fermty 18 n;sm -
me until nothing but dikgrace and degvadation is left of a woman
who was once looked upon as a lady.” -
“ 'J'.‘hem is no.uecessity‘ for despondency, my g(l)-oc.l maﬁam,
observed Dr. Humphries. “The mi_si‘ort'nnes_ wlne,h:%@%e .at,.
tended you are such as sll who were.thrown 1,1,1 ylmgq m:?a:;l;;l
are subject to. . Our object-in coming .herez ‘ hg (:l(;ndln] od,
“¢ iy to Joarn the true cause of your ‘bmug in this wrete 10“1; i;l(;:;
" Disguise nothing, but speak t.rutl'lfulls;, (:‘l(;r,:,here/a;re times w
fimes in some become pecessity 1 others.” . o
cu‘t?.";;;tnl‘ie is brieﬂxtﬁld,” she, answered, lf‘ Forfe% 2‘{’ 31:
ernelty, of a.villian to leave my (;(‘!mfm;tﬂb]_e. ,}0n§<13 1:;|(iui o
lenns, X pought refuge in the Coqtf:‘derate ]1.1‘1‘(:’8.‘}. ’ 16,-@,‘ }mm‘
that refugees would meet with a ‘wi;iqomt.s fro t {ga dn e fore
nate people of the South, Inthot I was disappointed h

‘o " ' 0 procure work to feed
my means gave out, and every endeaver o procure :
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X y cluldren had’ féiuleﬂ—-“;hen I'had not a' dollar to put‘chase
bread for my frifiocenit "Babed, I dpplied for 'assistande,’ Nong
but, the most dirg necesmt,y would have pmmptcd me to duich &
gtt}p, and, Oh, God ! ' When it -was :efusedu—wmn the paltry pit-
tance I asked f'cu Was mtused thé 'hope which T'hiad  elung so
o despmrm‘(@ly 15, vamshed and T filt mys:lf’ indeed & misefable
woman, Piece aftér pleco of fuiniture wont mml all wai gone
oy clothlng was. ne;ct sold to purch:ise Yrdad. "Thie mlsel able
’ hf‘q 1 led, the‘fwurs spent with my ehlldeﬁ dround me ér ymg for
'bread—t'he agonizing pangs whlch ant my inother % heart whin
Lfole I could not comply with’ their dema 1Ll all combinad
to make me an ob]eot of abJ(,nt mmery Btit why deseribe my
3ﬁ‘cl'mgs? The bafance of my’ tdle i short. 1 Wwas' foreed out
thé shalger T occn]gied becausé I cotild not pay the owner his
rent. My . oldest child wés then ill, and'in the bleak night wind,
canopled by lisaven. :ﬂone, I was thrust, Howeless,’ from a shel
th owned by & man whose we.ﬂhh should haté made him pause
ere he perfor med'sach an act.” With fny sick’ ¢hild In ' armg
;I w:mdered I knew not where, until I found sho had iamtcd
Huu ying to a smaﬂ Labm on the road, I enteied and there dis-
covered an old T neglo wotnan, - From the lips of = slave T first
'zheard words of kindness, and for the first time aid was exténd-
ed to me. Applymg restoratives, my child: vevived and I waited
unt.ll nekt mof lﬂng, when'I returned oice more to agk-for aid.
Pwltty sum was handed 10'me, more for the sake of getting
4 of the mendicant than to reliove iny distress, T felt that the
'sum offered was insuflicient to bupp]y the demands of my sick
, &aughter and my starving boy.” I was turningin despair away
Whefl’ ‘my:eye lit upon-a package of money, resting on the safe.
’Fm' a moinett I hesitated, but the thought of my children rose
Quppermoﬁt in my'mmd and, setzmg the package I burried from
. the store.” * - '
gy you did take the money,” said PIa1*1 Y.

R Yes " she rephed « bm; it did me little good, for When the
dgct,m was oalled he pronounced my daug‘hte‘r beyond medical
. slull She gheﬂ that' événihg, and all the use to which the mohe}
yv;as appropqate(':l was the purchase of a eoffin.” ‘

“Then the-—-tﬁle-—- satd Ha1 Ty, hesmaﬁng 'td ‘use the word
t.ilef'u, h then, 1t. 'was ' 'not dlscOVered that you had taken the
mouey until your 'dhild Wag dead and buried.”
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© % No,” she said, listeh—-my ¢hild lay envobed in her gar-
ment of death, aud the sun was fast declining in the west, when
Mr. Swartz and two constables entered the room and arrested
me, On my bended kneos T sppealed to him not to tear me from
the body of my child, Yes,” she continued, excitedly, “I prayed
to him in the most abject manner to leave me until my child
was buried. My prayers were unavailing, and from the window
of this cell I witnessed a lonely hearse pass by, followed by
none other than my infant boy and the kind old negro. Oh
(tod! Oh God!” she went on, bursting into tears and throwing
herself on the wretched pallet in the cell, “my cup of misery
was then full, and I had drained it to the very dregs. Ihave
nothing mow to live for now, and the few days longer 1 have
to spend on earth can be passed as well in a prison as in a man-
sion.’

“ Not 80,” interrupted Dr. Humphries, “I trust you will live
many, many years longer, to be a guardian to your child and a
comfort to your husband.”

“Tt cannot be,” she answered sadly. ¢ The brain, over-
wrought, will soon give way to madness, and then a weleome
death will spare me the life of a maniac. I do not speak idly,”
she continued, observing the look thoy cast upon her; *from
the depths of my mind, a voice whispers that my troubles on
earth will soon be o’er. I have onc desire, however, and should.
like to see it granted.”

% Let me know what that is,” remarked Dr. Humphries, “and
if it lies in my power it shall be accorded to you with pleasure.”

“Your companion spoke of my hushand as his friend ; docs
he know where he is at present, and if so, can I not see him

“ T promise that you shall see your husband before many days.
Until you are removed from this place I do not think it gdvisa-
 ble, but,” continued Harry, “I shall, on leaving this place, en--
deavol to secure youwr release.”

Mrs, Wentworth made 1o answer , and, speaking a few words
of consolation and hope to her, the two gentlemen left the -
prison, 'The next morning Harry called on the Mayor and agked
it Mrs. Wentworth could be hailed, but on his honor mention-
ing that her trial would come off the next day, the court having
met that evening, he determined to await the trial, confident

that she would he acquitted when the facts of the case were
9 . .
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maile known to the jury. - Oa the same day he met Alfred
Went,worth who informed him that he was more strongly im-
pressed than ever in the belief that the p1 etended Enorhshman
Wwas a spy..

¢ T will mfoun you of a pian, that w1H prove whether you are
right or not,” observed Harry, when he bad concluded, ¢ To-

morrow at about three ¢’clock in the evening persnade him o
gp

visit the Court House. I will be present, and if he is really the
spy you imagine, wilt have full cvidence against him. »

“ Whas evidence ?” enquired Alfred.

£ Never do you mmd ? he replied, “ just bring Lim and there
will be plenty of eudence found to canvict him if he is a spy.
By the way,” he continued, ¢ you said you suspeoted him to be
the same man who caused your wife to be turned out of New
Orleans?”

“Yes,” Alfred fmsweled “but why do you ask ¥”

“ Oh, nothmw in particular,” he replied, “only in the event
8¢ his being Awtt'y, you will have 2 double motive in finding
out whether he is a spy or not.”

“Youare right,” observed Alfred, © but whether e is Aw-
iry or not, I shonld deem it my duty to the Government to
ferret out the trie status of that nan, and to have him bl'ought
to JllBtlce if hesis really a spy. Yom request Lo carry him to
the Court House is a strange one, and 1 will cheerfully comply
with it, dlthough T cannot sec how Lis Deing there will enable
115 to make the discovery.” '

“Loave that to me,” angwered arry, “and content yourself
with belioving that T am eertain it will prove whether he is an
Englishinan or a Yankée.”

With that the two friends departed and Tarry returned home
much perplexed at the manner he had arranged im the hushand
and wife to meet,

" CHHAPTER TWENTY—SEVENTII.

TRIAL OF: MRS, WENTWORTH—THE ADVOCATE.

'The mornmg for the trial of Mrs., Wentworth arrived, and
at the hour of ten she appeared in the court. Her appearance
was changed since we last sgw her. The kind hearted danghter

*HE TRIALS OF THE SULDIER’S WIF‘E. 132

of Dr. Humphries had visited her the day before with a supp}y
of clothing, and thoagh her features retained their lmggard and

careworn expression, none who looked upon her as she entered

tke court room could have failed to perceive that she was alady
snd unlike 2 majority of females brought before-a jury to ab-
swer grave charges. Her case did not excite any notice until
she appear ed, when the pinched and sharp face presented to the
spectators, and the cvidence her lady-like demeanor gave of her
being a different subject from that nsually presentéd, awoke a
feclingrof intercst in the crowd, and many enquiries were made
of the nature of the eharge made against her. None, however,

could inform the mqmsltox E, and they awaited the reading of

- the charges.

&

As Mrs, Wentworth eniéred the room she cast a look at the
jury box, and a shudder came over her as she perceived Mr, El-
der sitting among the jurymen. She knew that he would ‘not
favor the dismissal of the oase; but a gleam of hope presented
itself in the person of Dr. Mwlhrd who she believed to be a
good man, notwithstanding his abrupt and true remarks at the
Dedside of her dying child. These were the only two persons
present slie knew, save and except My, Swartz, who stood near
Ly, ready to give his evidence against her. But from him she
expecied nothing 3 nor did.she intend to ask one word of favor
of mevey. ’i‘hem wagno disposition within Ler to sue for mercy,
nor dld 51'0 purpose denying or p'ﬂh%mp’ her having taken the
money.”

After the usual delay, Mrs, Wentworth was placed in the'
prisoners’ stand and the charges preferved against her.  [n his
asual style Mr. Swartz procecded to narrate his business connec-
tion with the cecused, and stated that he had done everything
lie possibly could for ber, but dhiaty not satksiied with receiving
his bounty, she had stolen Lis raoney. Ilis story was given in
» conelugive and plausivle manner, and on his clork certifying
to what his employer had said, the chances for the acoused ap-
peared very dim, - What added more to the evidence against
her, was the conduct of Mr. Elder, who, rising from his seat,
briefly stated that, from bis intercourse with her, he believed
Mrs. Wentworth to be an 'unpl incipled and dishoneat woman,

4 On-what grounu do vou make that agsertion, Mr, K Elder I
enquired the Judge.

3
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, : As I stated before, in my intercourse with her,” ho repliad
And may I agk of what nature your intercour i
asked the Judge. | e wan
.~ “It would delay the court wer ‘ ;
transactions have taken place betweZnIﬂf;; ?iﬁa: s businesy
answered Mr. Elder. “ When I arose :
my belief in her dishonesty.” ’

; “You should have/appearéd on the witness’ hox
sired to give evidence against the aceused,” ’
“As it stands, your assertions cannot ,b
against her. If you desire to appear as a
ser, say so, and I will then b
have to say.”

“I have no such desire,” replied Mr, Ii i i
o« Aud‘r‘loiv my good WomanI:” said thel;;ﬁiegr;,iiﬁil;g I:omltg{[e-t :
:V’entw.orth, }vho had remained a silent listener to allg;.h t hm‘
een said against her, “let me know what you may ha o o
against the eharges brought against you. By you}:- a e
and general demeanor you have seen hetter days aﬁge%ra'me
soume.o'f' 1‘egvet that I should see any one bearin ’ev'd oo of
once living in a different sphero from the one %u o e
Py, brought before me on a charge of robbery yI =tn e mon
know what you have.to say on this charge.” P e mow
' :: I can say nothing,” she replied, . -
Jud;?\fe'ell, then, do you plead guilty, or not gunilty ™ asked (he
“Not Guilty I” thundered Harry, in an excited
. an exc n T
i];d been unavoidably delayod from ,accompan;i?mielll‘«fl'[ .
entworth to the Court House, and had Jjust arrived. " Nl:f:

gullty! I repeat, and, as counsel f; ad
make a fow rem;rks.”’ or the accu

_ nd myself,”
It was simply to state

if you de-
remarked the Judge,
o taken as evidence
’ witness for the accy-
?. prepared to hear what you may

sod, I beg leave to

“ Certainly, Lieutenant Sl;
‘ . ackleford,” answor
who knew Harry well, mewored the
The remarks of Harry; and his excited manner.

waning 'mtex:e.st in the: ease,-and the crowd clu
round the railings, '

J lu]é‘o,

awoke the
atered’ closer

.“ Your honor, and gentlemen of the J ury,” bhegan H
ag'soon as he had become calm enough to ’ k)-%(m
nearly two years since I ap apn,
court of justice,

arry,
e “1It is now

red m a eivil capacity beforc a
and Thad thought that while this war lasted
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‘my services would have been solely on the battle-fields of my

country, and not in the hails where law is dispensed. But the
case which I have appeared to defend, is so unlike. those you
ordinarily have before your honorable body, that I have, for a
while, thrown off the armor of the soldier, and once more ap-
pear as the Jawyer. You will pardon my appareént digression
from the subject at issue, but as I see many looks of -surprise at
my seemingly strange conduct, I dcem it but justice to myselt
that I should explain my motive for so acting. ' ‘
%1t is now neatly two years ago that a soldier in a happy and

. comfortable home in New Orleans bade adien to a fond wife

and two promising childven. As the tear-drop- trickled down
the cheek of his lovely and blooming wife, he whispered a word
of comfort and solace to her, and bade her be cheerful, for the
dark clowd which covered the politieal horizon of his country
would soon be dispelled by the bright sunshine of liberty. But
the tear that fell on her check was not of regret; for she felt
{hat in leaving her he obeyed the ‘call of his country, and wasd
but, performing 4 Jduty he owed to his native South. The tear
was brushed away, and she smiled in his face at the glowing
words of hope and comfort he spoke to her. They were full of
promise, and as each syllable fall on her car, they awoke an
echo in her heart, wntil the love of the wife paled before the en-
thugiastic patviotism of the Southern woman, and the dangers

~of the battle-field became hidden before the vision of the honor

and glory which awaited the patriot hero. 'Then she bade him
adicu with a smile, and they departed, full of love and hope.—

" Oh! gentlemen, let me take a glance back at the home and

household war had then severed. Before our treacherous enemy
had proclaimed war against us, this soldier’s home was & model
of earthly joy and felicity. It is true, there was no wealth to’
be found there, but there was a bright and more glovious gift
than, wealth can command ; there was happiness, and this,” com-
bined with the love borne by this seldier for his wife, served to
make them pass their years of wedded life in comfortable union.
Years pass over their heads, and two children are sent<o bless
them, and they were cherished as priceless gifts. 'When the
call to army resounded through the South, this husband, like
thousands of others, ceased his civil pursuits, and enlisted under
the banner of his courtry. None buf the purest and loftiest
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motives of: patriotism, and a sense of duty,
the step ; and though he knew that in so doin
his' wifo deprived of her natural protector,
tions, he thought, and with every right, that those who re-
mained at home would shield a roidier’s wife from danger, and
he trusted on the means at his disposal to kecp her from penury
and destitution,  Afrer making preparation for his wife and
children, he bade them adieu, as I have described already, and
depart_e@ for Virginia, whose soil had already been invaded by
the vandals of the North,

prompted him 1
g he would leave
‘and subject to privp.

And now, g',entlemen, lest you should think by my intimg. .

ting that this soldier wag not wealthy, I meant ho was also poor
in society, I will state that he and his wife held ag high a posi-
tion in the social circle of N. ew OrJeans ag the most favored of
fortune, Iis wife, this unfortunate lady, who now stands be-
- fore you charged with theft, is the daughter of one who was
once wealthy, but on whom adversity fell shortly before Lor
marriage. Think net that the haggard and careworn features
befm‘e you were always such. There was a time, not long dis-
tant, when the bloom of youth and beauty could be seen in that
- sunken’cheek and that sharpened face; bug adversity has re-
duced one of' Grod’s fairest works to.the wretched and unforty.
nate condition she is now in, Pardon my digression, for, the
tale I have to tell cannot bo briefly recited ; it is necessary that
1 sha]l speak in fall, and though I may-tire you by my lengthy
remarks, you must hear them with patience, for they are™meces-
sary.in this defence, and are equally needed to hold up to the
&corn and .contempt of every patriotic spirit in the land, two
men who have disgraced their sex and entailed misery, aye, and
degradation,.on an unfortunate woman,” -
. “If his honor, the judge, will permit me,” interrupted M.
. Elder, “I should like to decline Serving as a juryman on thip
case.” : -
. “Bilence!” exclaimed Harry,
*"You aye already sworn in, and
where yoy are,” :

“I cannot bossibly excuse you, Mr. Elder,” remarked the
judge,! in a tone of surprise, “the case las progressed too far

already for any excuse, Continue, Lieutengnt Shackleford,” he
continued, speaking to Harry. ‘

before the judge could reply.
I desire that you shail remain
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“ As I was cbserving,” I%Eaz'ry‘wgnt on, “‘t,bxs seld;i(i} ﬁil:zl ;Zg
for Virginia, and skortly after his departure, a vill _(‘1’ e
a 3 'Dd'h{s wife in former years and been 1le:.cte : fa, e
agd:}!:’es;p’s oarb and resumed his acqtla,intange with 1;1611“(1 é]imt')é
o the ki;;dnesses he extended towards her, gnd the cate
momnce | ‘hich he performed those little acts of (fm_ute‘sy, i
oo . cha ‘ ‘ t sociéty disarmed any suspicion of h‘m fsm(':.ex‘lty
V- Chi'um Icl}ut unde;' the guise of friendship, the villain de-
0.{‘ pupose. rcome o lonely womar., With that sub?le}ty :mfi _
Slgfwd_to Ovli;((}:h every roue possesses, he ingratiated l.nmf;elf in
g:fe(l:)(::;i?i;ce and favor until she began t?l r&:garﬂl 3“3, ;r:n;l:]i

: : » approached whe

e Prom(ﬁ;.uwliru(fult;%ehtoli'lowfg) aside and lris u‘nhaligweqd
ge h:i gglziri(:ved C,'l‘he goldier was taken prisoner at Fort

esires .

kf \ loll. Then
Donelson and within four monthe 3“.(3[‘, New Orlcans fell
y &

incipted villain commencod. A
ions the unprincipled vi ‘ , .
ergecutions of the fn LA
g\l;e 11);1 n man, he did not at the commencement of‘_t; e
‘Lner 4 L ' N "
cvow i -mpathics to be with the people of his seetion, ;
o ting i 1ship for the South, remained in our midst unti
' ing friendship for thev ; : ur "
retending frien te o O e the
].p ntler and his infamous cohorts ‘had giune.l _I peston of the
i hien he proclaimed hireself o Unienist, and g u z in
. v ‘ 1 v ato -
;’Izyc:r of that disgrace to the name of man, was (_;ioon z; )h eiﬂ o
: ¢ cowa far hrave ne o !
imic rdly or beggar the brave, . 5
imidate the cowardly beg > brave. OF bis ot
:Lt*emptq was to compel this lady to yield to ma;xep.x; },ﬁnﬂmer .
V‘v;ith coutempt ghe spurned his offers and ordere ,

% S ot r F Ce ‘
" to cross the threshold of her house. Bwearing vengenn
more to cross the

oainst her, he left, and on the folloxfring' morlmng 'Sh(ii recmv:i
9:3;;1;;101' to’leave the limits of the city, that day, :m‘1 . Il)refl;en
:o enter the Confederate 1ines: The'dm;lgmfs; a“w: dul(]:1 g then
threatened her, she deemed vams}xed, for & eente*r more 10
remain in the midst of our ?r_\emle&‘- lth:.a'n*tc’ e preﬁm‘ed
The order was therefore received with Jos f ::e | she prepared
to depart. Though a pang of sorrow may ha o fled her hewt

ing ¢ lled to relingutish hev comfortable home, oug f
3:'« s ci?;?i)liz her days, weeks,  months, p.m'hups. yeai g 1‘0
hardshiy o one feeling of temorse af having re'].ect’e( 1.:10
haﬂ}-dzlzgialiibertine, et'eri:n:ered the mind of the SOI.Lllell‘ 4 vs;xfc.

. . .
%’hil time at lengti: arrived foz: %101‘ to (}?I)Mz,al?ﬂi:llti} 1[31(‘”1:’}'0,
children, a few drticies of cl.ot.::u 4, .1}11u~ 'a, CH ']:u:‘mp ey
she was placed within our lines, f;:,: [ro,L}dauy Hai .
and left to find a shelter as best she cou'd.

o
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“'To this city she bent her footsteps, and here she anticipated
finding an asylum for herself and children. Gentlemen \Iie all
wg?ll knlow that, unfortunately for our canse and count,x" tlA
evils Speculation and Extortion, had spread their lepl-ous )\r;ri ;0
and covered our land with destitution. To a man of this cllltbs
who, before the world’s eye, appeared the Christian and t}{,
mlam of bgnevollence, but who.in his dealings with his fello ;
mén, was 28 vile an extortioner as the most heartless : to thw.
man 'she went and hired o room in which to find la, ﬁ;helt.el-sj
Finding she was a refugee and fearing an evil day, he bounli
her down by law to suffer cjectment the moment sh(’e could n(o

-longer pay the rent. Ignorant of the -weapon she placed in his

hal.1ds, she signed the deed, and after paying a portion of i}

refit-in advance, left him and assumed o
gentlemen, whit 1 have said. In his action we find no
th'st.lanitya——no benevolence; nothing but the spirit of the
extorglonea- is here manifested. There s no feeling of sorrolL
sh.own at her unfortunate position, no disposition evineod o
Shl(‘}ld the helpless mother and hLer babes. No! we ﬁu?i lt'o
aepuzng narrowed down to the sordidness of -the miser 1;1mf
avariciousness of the extortidnor. A feeling of surk ri, “1:
such conduct may flit across your bosoms, geitlemen E}:ndse y

may perchance doubt that I can show a man of th;s cit Y?“
bc,treft; of fzharity, 50 utterly oblivious to all the better iLeI{; :0
of human;ty, but I shall before long call his name e
such evidence of the truth of m D as will
contradiction or doubt,

‘ and give
y assertions, as will be beyond

“To .:mothfar man the soldier’s wife went for the purpose of
purchasing a few articles of furniture. Of him I have llijtt,le ’:)0‘
say at present, It is true that without caring who and what
shfa was, his merchandize was sold to her at the specrlator’
price. But he had the right to charge whatever l;e leaseds
and therefore I have nothing to say against him for thatp s

[13 .
with‘;‘;ze:{lfe przzids q())? ,pt?ll‘lc(:]agi]ef'l’ ng(i]ﬁ;s_ o ﬁ?lmd e

g or her children, The
howur had qt last arrived when she was utterly destitute. In
the meantime her husband lay in a foreign prison ignora.nt of
'1;];19 unhappy fate his wife was undergoing.: - M:any are the
nights we have walked to and fro on the grounds of Camp
Donglas, and of‘ten.has he spoken to me of his absent wife -anfl

possession.  Mark well,

THE TRIALE OF THL SOLDIER'S WIFE. 13%

children. I know him, gentlemen, and never in the breast of
man beat a.heart truer than his, nor in the minds of God’s
mortals ‘were there ever finer and nobler impulses. While be -
was thug suffering confinement for hie country’s sake, his wife
and children were here—in our very midst, starving [ Aye,
starving! Think of it, gentlemen—that in the midst of those

" who were supposed to be friends—the wife and children of a

patriot were allowed to starve. Great God! is there on earth
a spectacle so fearful to behold as starvation 2 And is it not
enough to cvoke the wrath of the "Infinite, when men, sur-
rounded by all that wealth can afford, refuse to aid and suecor
their starving fellow creatures ? '

“You may think that no man ean be found who would
refuse, but I tell you, gentlemen, that that man who now. stands
before you, was appealed to by this lady, the, accused, after-she
had disposed of every piece of furniture in the room, save and
except the bed on which her children slept. The appeal was
rejected, and, despairing of help, she offered and sold’ to him
the last remaining article of furniture. Ieve now is the
picture. e could not lend or give her a paltry pittance ; and
why, forsooth? DLceause the money would not yield him a
profit, and there wis a chanee of lis losing it. But the
moment she offered tdispose of the bed, he purehased it, for
in it did the profit of the speculator lie hidden, and on it could
he got his money doubled. Think not, gentlemen, that the tale
you have listened to from him is the true one. Itis a varnished
and highly colorel evidence, beneath which a wide extent of
corruption can be seen, the moment its curtain is removed.

“The pittance thus obtained serves but a short time, and
they are again reduced to want. The cldest child—a lovely
daughter, is taken ill, and while lying on a heap of gags in &
corner of the room, the man calls and demands his rent. The
poor woman has no money to satisfy his demands and he orders
her to leave. She appeals to him, points to herill child; but
her prayers are unavailing—and in the hour of night she
is thrust from .he room, homeless, penniless, friendless
Yes! he—that man who now sits in the jury-box—he—Mr.
Elder, the so-caled C'Aristion and man of CHARITY—he,
gjected this helpless woman from the shelter and forced her to
wander jn the night air with her sick child—her starving bakes.

"
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iHe~the: ewsortwner” ~~gontinwed ‘Harry, -with every fdature

exPressmg the utmost scorn, “turned her froin «the wretchod

‘home she had found. here, and left her to dic on the sidewalks,

Jike ‘thio veriest beggar. ‘No: touch of pity for -the child, no
feeling of sorrow for the innocent angel, no thought of the
patriot lingering in . pnsou, ever entered the mind of the

iextortioner. :There way nothing but self’ then, nothing but tho .

‘promptings-of his owil avarice, Whlch eould view with indiffer.
ence the miseries of ‘others, so long as they should. redound to
" bis own benefit and aggiandizoment. ¥ tell you that man dare
ot dény 4 word I utter, .He knows that every one is true,
"and if my language could wither hin with shame, could make
", him the detestation of the world, I' would spedk yet stronger,
for pity to him is but cbntempt for those he has injured.
“Thus thrust out of home and shelter, the helpless mothey
conveyed her fmntmg child to anegro’s cabin and there rovived
The next’ morning she once more called upon her accusey
and potitioned him- for help. He again refused to aid her,
although "informed that the money was intended to procure
- modical aid for her sick child, until at last, wearied of her
dmportunities, he handed her the pitiful sum of one dollar!
'This was not sufficient for the purpose shid desired, and she was
about turning away in despan' when hereye lit on a paclago of
notes lyinrr on the safe, Remember, gentlemen, what I have

told you. She was penniless and friendless, Her child wag ill

and shie' had no means to procure medical aid, Her appeal for
charity had been rejected, and can we blame her if she yielded
to the tempter and took the money lying before her? We can-
not. Look not on the act, gazé only on the provecation. Ifin
: your hearts there dw ells a'shade of pity, an acme of sympathy,

you casPot ‘return a verdict of guilty. ‘She is not guilty of
theft !, unhesitatingly asser, that if to' get ags she has, and

under, the circtumstances she acted, be theft, then such a
thiet would I become to-morrow ;. and in my own consdience,
heedless .of the opinions, of the -world and confident in the
| forgiveness of an Almighty Father, would I commit such a
theft as she has—just such an offence. I pleaded not guilty,’
and it may surprisc you that in the face of such a plea, Ishould-
acknowledge that she took the money, Again I repeat my
' plea. Bhe 14 not multy of. thpft, and to you who have hearts—
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10 you who sympathize with the sufférings of -a soldier’s wife—
to you, whose wives and children may to-morrow be placed in
a similar posttxon—-to you, T leave a verdict. But one word
yet ere T am done, ) -

“ The money which she took, to what use was i placed? To
purchase a coﬁn for her chﬂd!“ To place the liféless body ef
her ‘daughter in its last home ere it is covered by the dust—
this, and this only, was the good which accrued from it.
And, gentlemen, he—Mr. Elder—is _the. MURDERER of that
child.  As such I charge him, and as such I brand -him to be.
But for his brut.ahty-—-but for his avarice and selfish Tust for
gain, the mouldering corpse might now have been a blooming and
happy child; And yet another word., When the so-called
theft ‘was discovered, and the accuser sought the ‘accused, he
found her by the bedside on which the dead child lay c‘iothed
in its lagt earthly garments. Dxaregavdm« her entwat;e% sho
was torn from the corpse, thiust into prison, and the humble
and servile hands of the negro were left to perform those sad
rites which nffection is ever the first to do. This is my t:).le,
and——" -

“Here the excitement grew mtense and a htroug fecling of
fidignation was manifested by the soldiers present, against Mr.

'Swartz and Mr. Elder, and manyg thle’ttﬂ were made to hang

them. ‘ : B '

CHAPTER TWENTY-EIGHTH.
L] N .
'1‘1[']: VERDICT—THE HUABAND AND WIFR-—ARRESL OF AWIRY,

It was some time before the police could restore order and
quiet the exeitement. Ablength complete ~1ience was 1est01 ed
and Harry continueéd : o

“Such,” he contmued “is the tale of tuls unfortunate
woman, and the position in which she found herself placed
ghould exoite p feeling of sympathy, and not inducg you.to.

~ punish her for an act which may be denlured hut cannot be

condemned. That she.took the money. is v uknmb]e, hut why
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did she take it? I have told you it was o save her child’s life
and though that class of philosophers and witra moralists who

believe that there are no causés sufficient to justify her act, may

declare her guilty of theft, let the promptings of your own
hearts decide whether her position did not. excuse, if ig does
?ot repder her conduct undeserving of condemnation by a
Jury. But in claiming from you a verdict in favor of my client
I must take occasion to say, that your acquittal will not.rest‘.ort;
this .lft.dy t0 th’at_. position she formerly occupied, or remove
from her mind the impress lett there by an act which necessity.
and necessity alone, caused her to perform, It will not festéré-

to her the inngcent child now lying mouldering in the grave, it

will' not reunite the broken links of affection, it will not ease
t}ie:zfgony of the woldier when he discovers that his wife‘was
the inmate of a prison, nor will it replace on its former firm
bffﬂ@ the rJnind of this unforvunate ladly, which, like the piliars
of some ancient edifice, totters beneath a weight of agonizing
L]l.({ught, soon, alas! T fear, to fall, a.mass of r‘{;—in1 in the vortex
of insanity.,” The patriot soldier must return to find his démugh~
ter dead, his wife a4 maniac, and his only remaihing child a
dependent on the bounty of strangers.  But one thing remains;
he must turn from the spectacle thus presented and return to
th.e battle-field a hewrt-broken and unhappy man, The sﬁirit
with which he formerly contended for the liberty of his Goun-
t;‘ry-will have vanished and fled, for the remembranco of his.
iam_lly’_s fate must ever remain uppermost in his mind; and the
. reflections tihey will produce must leave a blighting scar, which
1o future kindness can remove, sympathy eradieate, or consola-
tion destroy. Iam done. On your good judgment and the
strel?gt,h of my assertions, which can be proven, if necessary,
- L rely for the acquittal of this lady.” ‘

As he concluded, the building shook with appl;use from the
erowd, and Mr, Swartz and Mr, Elder trembled for their safety.
Harry felt that the acqaittal of Mrs. Wentworth was now
seeu;e,.for the jury itself, sharing the popular feeling, gave
expressions of -approbation in many remarks, If the language
of Harry had been simple, it had carried convjetion to every
soul, and all present, as they looked upon the accused, felt that

her offense was fully atoned for by the chain of harrowing cif-
cumstances with which she had been bound.

-
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And for her—the soldier’s wife? Shehad remained a passive
spectator of all that occurred, When the voice of her defender
first broke on Ler ear, she turned and looked at him for a
moment, thon, as if indifferent whether his defensc was auccess-
ful or not, she turned her head gway and listlessly gazed at tho
crowd. She cared not now for frecdom and acquittal ; she felt
that the chords of veason were on the point of breaking, and
but, one thought, one desire, filled: her mind, before they broke
and madness held sway over her. It was to see that loved
form, to gaze once mote on those loved features, to he clasped
once again in her Mussanp'’s arms. This was the sole thoyght,
the only desire. All “fond records,” all recollection of past
years, all hope for future happiness, were. obliterated, and
nothing remained before her mind’s eye but the soldier who
had parted from her in New Orleans. Even the memory of
her dead and of her living child had vanished, and if they were
for a while brought to her mind, it was only in connection with:
the single desire which kept the chains of sanity gnited. The
lineauients of every. soldier in tho crowd were closely and
eagerly scanned, but there were none there who bore the
slightest resemblance to him for whom she yearned. But still
she peered into the assemblage, regardless of the efforts being
made in her behalf, and it was not until the interruption nar-
rated in the last chapter took place, that she manifested any
interest in the proceedings of the court, and then it was merely
by a gesture of surprise at the uproar. - When Harry conciuded
and sat?down, she again evinced astonishment, but not a syl-
lable escaped from her lips.

After a fow minutes the shouts of the erowd subsided, and
at the request of the judge, silence was restored. Idis honor
then addressed the jury. ' ,

.« (yentlemen of the jury,” he began, “the pase bhefore your
notice has become, from one of ~apparent insignificance,
one J iutense interest and importance. A merchant of this
¢ity, well known to youall, both by his wealth and his long
residence in your midst, appears hefore this court and acéuses
a woman of theft. She is.arvested and every evidence of ‘her

‘ guilt is found dn her person ; she does not deny the act, and is

:lécqrdingly brought before you to be tried and sentenced, oc
acquitted, as you may, in your good judgment think best,
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Overwhelming evidence is brought againgt her to-day, and no
H no 4

doubt of her having committed i "
little more for you to do than ﬁfl;i(:i'fihz?fe;fitli;r i‘:&y;oiplgears
fﬁ:,egi}':sﬁ]m?;]cﬁ But -hféf(;)re doing these, it i; necessary :h:;{:
the court ‘slfe’ h;:?:xiﬁng fgrtl,:?;isé Shei&S quefi’gioned, o inform;
cﬁ?ding‘s, a gentlemian wellgl':hdwilyt;o:yofl S;i ?gziewefathc 1?1‘0-‘
Uii8 place before the war commieticed, and better kt;']oi ?vye} .
then 48 2 gallant and meritorious officer, appears ag he;g ?Inee
,ant, 3{‘0‘11 bave heard his ‘défense. The act of taki e
mone)t is not denied, but in-his defense he claims th tm'g the
co&mmted't-hrough dire necessity. It is true that a 3 fe it ‘WRS'
this nature is 4 somewhat extraordinary one, and is[ n win g O-i
an‘nals"»qf grfr‘r;inal law. 'Still he has rriven"you a th: Wf‘ lE Y
Shli]?;hand -pr'wati}onﬂ which he claimg ol:acurred in.th;s ci(;;y 1;1;31
which, coming from any other sour el ’
Tlt.1 ai; Iiﬂ, for you to decige whetlizltlr}ff; z?fl‘;n ‘1';‘! e fouited,
shail be granted or not.. In my remarks i
biag you one way or the other, -‘J{wj;;?iill;s ()Ipi(zj?ozz P
given -after your decision’ it announced. 'To T oo
for thab decision.” | Host T8 you & ook

r au acquittal

" ' 11 it
“ If"uyoui hon'01' will Ijermxp me,” gaid Dr, Mallard rising

lm make a few remarks before th Jury retires '}.‘h : 1’
told by Fieut. Shacklcford ig correct so far as 1 kn; f 1
was called upon to attend on the sick girl menti;; Od 1t' lI
defensg, and found herin an' old cabin, almost at thee i 11"3.
de@F}l- At. the tine it did not strike me as sinﬁ‘uﬁr ‘Lhut’,}‘mmlt'Ot
famﬂ’y‘ shquld be found living in such 2 ho?e]‘b 1 tl o talo T
ha,vo Just heard nareated has made me reproach ,mu If'yi' t‘"le .
biindness in not diseovering that the wnfoirtunate {2;1 "\ 'm'y I
of greater respactability than can be forud in L‘!;njre%'lly' "‘ Cof
log eabine. Impressed, therefore, with & fiym chI:l;’ €'nmloI
irnthfulness of the tale T have heavd, T shall net ncc;idii:lfrlt l?"

Wxth :chese remarks he resumed his seat, and in afew i g
~ the jury retired to decide on £heir verdict.? My, Klder sz;ln}lteS
: re%uotantly, but had made up his mind 10 eive ‘consellit()f;lowed
thmyg the maj?rity should decido on. Hebwas alread . all'y h
1..19“?,51ve for his personal safety aud was anxious to be";taﬁ) -
. : 1t home

1
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Affer a short absence the jury retirned 2nd annpunced they
had decided on a verdiet,” R .
“What is’ that verdict, gentlemen?” inquired the judge.
«Do you find this lady guilty or not guilty ?” o
«Tgking all the cirewmstances into consideration,” replied
the foreman, “we find the prisoner Nor Guirry.of the
charge.” : o ‘
Fof n moment the building shook to the very foundation,.
from the prolonged cheers of the spectators: It 'was not
rejoicing at the cscape from punishuient of the. guilty, that

- they applanded, but it was through heartfelt exultation at the

acquittal of an wifortdnate woman. It was ‘the spontaneous
outburst of Southern hearts, bleeding with sy::fxp:i'thy for the
oppressed and poverty-strickon soldier’s wife, and swelling with ’
indignation at the brutai and unfecling conduct of Mr. Elder
and Mr. Swartz, o ‘ :
. Harry’s cye moistened as he Leard the shouts of applause,
and a fecling of gratefal cmotion swept over him, He felt no
gratification at his suceess in gaining her acquittal which did
not spring from she ofticst and most disinterested .motives. .
Ie rejoiced on account of Mrs. Wentworth and her child and
the gallant soldier he had so proudly called his friend. Ile
rejoised to know that tho fair {umo of the soldier’s wife stood
umtarnished, and that he conld restore her to the anns of her
husband, not as the inmate of a penitentiary, but as’ the
aequitted accused, who had committed the act she was aceused
of, bug was still considered by all who Lad heard of the case,
froe {rom erime, and pure and unstained as before the blighting '
hands of perury and euffering were stretched geross her sorrow-
beaten path. ' ‘ '

t Madam,” said the judge, when the cheering had ceased,
“ you have heard the verdict of the jury, acquitting you of the
charge made against you by Mr. Swartz, although in your
defonse, it is acknowledged you did take the money, and the-
jury is cognizant of the fact, While your acquittal, in face
of the evidenco given, and your own acknowledgment as well
ag the acknowledgment of your coungel, may 'be gomewhat '
deviating from the letter of the law, it is nevertheless in strict’
accordance with its spirit, and with pleasure I inform you that

| Leing acquitted you ave no longer held a prisoter, but are free
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Atc‘)‘ go where you. will. But before yom leave, let me make
few remfarks on this case, which in my judgment are called .
by the circumstances, and which may appear again in consor
guence of many parties being similarly situated. Al;;hou h tle‘
Jury has acquitted you, such acquittal must not be 'consﬁle y 33
a license for others to go and do likewise. Where your casm‘
.one of necessity, another of a like nature may he ol
th'rough dishonesty. Your act is not a ks
-fmpds, nor did the jury intend to convey the impregsion thag
m acquitting you they considered you had performed a v }'1
meritorious act. To the contrary, they deplore the perf‘ofIy
. ance of a deed which cannot be thought of but with re rerr
at t.h.e safge.ﬂme'they took into consideration the deplo%a,blc;
Ig?s;;:ﬁ..lntol which }.'ou :Were placed, and -‘declare you innoeent
¢ quor? closing my remarks,” he continued, “I would call
the attention of. those present, as well as the people in géneral
to.thas case. Like this unfortunate lady, tﬁany refug%es a:,
sojourning in our midst. ‘They should be reccived with Wele
‘come })y those- who are fortunate enough to live in peace and:
.ql,'uet in their happy homes. Bat.such, I fear, is not always the
‘oage. .Mgﬂy‘ respectable families who had been accustomed to
all tha!; w,efx.lt.h could afford; are now living, if not in absolute
mecf:sslty, in-very poor circumstances, and could have their
position materially improved if the people of this State would
offer them that assistance they need. It is not an act of charit
t9 lend a helping hand to the refugee. We are bound togethey:
by & sympathy formed on the battle-field by the gallant men olf'
every State now struggling side by side for our independence
and it 18 a matter of duty that the wives and children of bho:
soldier ghall not suffer uring his absence. It is a sordid spirit
 that refuses to aid a helpless woman because she happens tIo' be
a refugee, This Confederacy is a'home for all its sons and
dau.ght‘ers, and when they abandon their native State, and
fleeing from-a brutal enemy, come into our midst for safet:y an(i
p;'qt?cLiop, we should welcome them as suffering patriots and
cherish, them as they deserve. It is a hard struggle for a
vgom_a;n\i.:fo abandon o home, surrounded by all the luzuries of
life and in . which happiness reigns dominant, to incur hzirdshipa
and privations. In doing so her patriotism is severely tested,

¥
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and nothibg but the most exalted devotion to our country
triomphg over her fears. . = o
« Thire is yet another subject 1 will speak on. Thé twomen
who have figured so conspicuonsly in this case as the cause of
this lady’s sufferings,. cannot be allowed to pass unnoticed.

Mr. Elder is a well known, gentleman of this city and has

slent when secused of inhnman conduet towards fis lady, 1

thould hesitate to believe him guilty,of such an atrocity. But

o5 his silence is indicative of guilt, the horrible nature of his

act comes before us with great force, and we' shudder to think

that any one wearing the form of humanity could so far debase

{he mind a8 to turn a helpless woman and dying child from @

shelter becanse she had not the means of paying her debt. In

ko doing, Mr. Elder has displayed the spirit of the extortioner,

and must feel all the stings of *conscience which haunt the mind

of a murderer, should his heart he not too mueh hardened

already, He bas acted 2 worse part than a murderer, for the

aseassin Kills his vietin through revenge, or at the worst, for

pay. Ilere, Mr. Tlder—a possessor of wealth and not needing

the woney—tarns a tenant from his roof because she is penni-

lexs. 1 say nothing againet him for doing so, for it was an in-
disputable right of Liv, but when wo view the bratality of the
not—when we think of the hardness of the heart that conld
not commiissarate with the sitnation of Mrs, Wentworth—that,
was deaf to the mppeals of a mother—blind to the illness of
ber child—ihe son] sickens with horror at the knowledge that
o mortal so debased—so utterly devoid of the instincts of
kumanity whizh govern a brute—should exist on the earth.
Bt the mask of religion is now torn from his face, and we see
45 owp Lnenments, Jlenceforth the secorn of all generous
minds will he receive, and turned from the respectable position
Le onze Leld, musy reflect on the inevitable exposure of the
bypoerite some day, sooner or later. I shall leave him to the
scorn and indignation of all’ good ieen, From them he will
receive that punishment which his brutality, caased from his
extorting spiris, deserves. :

« And for Mr. Swartz, the accuser of this lady, I can see but
fittle i extennation of his condnet. If his ‘business is even
illegitimate, there are o wany gpeculators in the South that it

3O

Lisherto borse an irreproachable character. Did he%wt stand
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should not cause surprise that his refusal to aid this woman

necessitated her taking his money. The speculator cannot be

oxpected to have a heart tender enough to perform a charitable

act. The man who will speculate on the necessitios of the

people, is not likely to feed the hungry. .Itis too truc that

many good men have been drawn into the vortex of speeula. .
tion, but these ar¢ few in number and are isolated cases.

*“Mr. Swartz has been among us long enough to imbibe
the spirit and sentiments of our people, but from his action
towards this lady, he does not scem t6 have profited by their
example. A foreigner by birth, he has cast a stigma on his
nation, for, with all their fanits, I do not believe there is a more
charitable people than the German. I have found it so, in
many years of familiar interconrse with them.  But his last, act
is the one  deserving unqualified con/icimation. To fear a
mother from the bedside of her dead child—to ineareerato her
in-a prigon, while the hdnds of strangérs wero performing the
last sad rites over the dead, is an act that Christianity could
never believe, were the evidence not before us, too foreilile for
denial, too truthful for contradiction. Tt is an act that enlly
for withering rebuke, but we dismiss him with the beliof that
on the coming of that inevitable ZZoreasfter, Lie will receive the
punishment he so well merits.

“My remarks are now concluded, and the prizoner is dis-
- charged from custody.” ' :

There was deep silence for several minutes, during which
Harry looked anxiously in the crowd for his friend : but Alfred
was nowhere to boseen. Mrs: Weptworth retained her passivo
look of indifference, and took no further notice of the curious
orowd, which gazed upon her with hearts full of pity and com-
-misgeration. Once or twice she slowly raised lier hand and
pregsed her forehead with it, as if it ached. But she spoke no
word of complaint, nor did she give any other indication of
suffering. ‘

Harry was about to remove heér from the court, when thore
was a bustle in the crowd, and the voice of Alfred was heard
calling on those around him to give way. He was followod by

Awtry, perfectly unconscios of the cause of his companioh’s
agitation.

h
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« Make room there, for God’s sake,” aslkeld Alfred, pressm%
through the dense mass of men and women. Follow me,
he continued, speaking to Awury. :

‘The 'men nearest to him, perceiving his excitement, generally‘
curmised the truth, and a low murmur ran through ﬂm 1:0;;{11
that it was the prisoner’s husbland, and a passage was quickly

here Mrs. Wentworth was sitting. .
m{ﬁ:‘r::y‘;eard the words, “it is her husI‘[_)an(?l,” and tuullgd
back with the intention of leaving, but 1}13 arm was quic 1y ‘
seized by Alfred, who, still concealing his mjfent\on, S}mi)yi
¢aid, “Come onj I will find a passage for us. He h.esur% e:i
an instant, but, believing his appearance ml1ﬂ‘m'ent.1y (11sgmse‘
to prevent Mrs. Wentworth from recognizing 111113, he' deter-
mined to risk procecding, in the hope of escaping c‘u;scor. ery.

At last Alfred was by the side of his wife—~the soldier had
met her he loved for the first time in nearly two ycaia:
Silently and sadly he gazed at her changed :{ppiearance, and t}l(:
briny tears slowly trickled do;vn ;;he solldler  checks as he

or sunken features, , At last he spoke, -

nOie%‘}:!l " he said, in a 30ice that tretiibleil wlt;n” chiotion,
“ ife! my darling wife! do you not know me & @

Tﬁs‘ioicc, gﬂl of 101'0, sounded in her ear like the Bweete.‘it'
music ever played by the angels of God. .At the 'som}d of ey
name she turned round and looked anxiously ‘.m his face—a
moment more, and he had searcely ﬁnisbed speaking, before she

n hergelf in his arms.

hﬂg :\ﬁg':c;! my husband!” she 1;1urr:1}:red, as she pillowed her

in his bosom, * at last-—at last! '

he:‘tdOlh, I‘Ieavenly?Fathm'! " cxolaimgd' Alfred, raising her he}z:'dl

and gazing fondly at the wan and emaciated features of hig

ife “qs this all I find 27
WI?I}is :vords were those of anguish, wrung out ?‘rom 4 tortured
heart. It was not so he expected to meet his wife.

“ Rise, darling,” he continued, “rise, and let us leave t.hl.B
place—let us go where friends are.” She rose up, and l(}anll.:lg
on hig arnt, moved off, when he suddenly ‘cc')nfronted Awt-ny,
who had stood with anxious and palpitating hearfs for the
closing of the scene. ‘‘Stay awhile, dearest,”.Alfred went on,
as soon as he perceived Awtry, “ Look at thig man—do you

know him??” . .




148 . THE TRIALS OF THL SOLDIER'S WIFE.

- Mrs, Wentworth looked at him for soms time, but failed o
“I do not know him,” she said, shaking ber

regognize Awtry,
head. '

- “This is very strange conduct on your part, Mr. Went.
worth,” said Awtry, believing himself safe.

- “Ha!™ exclaimed Mrs. Wentworth, “it is his voice, It is
Awtry—there he is—I know him now,” and she fainted in her
husband’s ai'm." ‘

““Seize that man!” thundered Harry, who was standing near
Alfred, “he is a spy.” '

In an instant, Awtry was secured and hurried off to prison. ' |

Mrs. Wentworth was conducted by Ifarry and her husband to
Dr. Humphries’, where we leave them for awhile.

7

CHAPTER TWENTY-NINTH.

W
THR GOD—THE

. K

EYE oOF MANIAC WIFLE,

Pardon us, kind reader, for digressing for awhile trom the
sad tale it has Leen our lot to give you, to remark on the
strflngo fancies which govern the minds of a large majority.
Ho inscrutable do the works of the Almighty appear, that we
believe all the ills of this werld are cvoked by Ilim for some
£ood end.  In a measure this is corréct. © When sinful mortals
are burthened with sorrow and afiliction, we can vecognize in
them the chastening hand of God, for under such weight of
suflering the soul is apt to pass through purified of the black-
hess and ecorruption which darkened and rendered it odions to
the good. Here we sece the benefits aceruing from trouble and
distress, ‘W behold the sinper being punished for his trans-
gression, and to the righteous and good, these afilictions are
welcomed as the gaving of one more soul from the grasp of
hell.  But how is it when the innocent suffer ? It is not the
work of the Eternal. Iigh up in the celestial realms, His
gyés are.turned towards earth to prnnish the guilty and reward
the innocent, and in His works we find no instance where the
hands of adversity and suffering Jhave fallen upon those who

ErTca g
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deserved reward.  Where the guiltless are found suffering, Ilv
relieves their necessities, and bLrings them once more that hap-
piness which they deserve on earth. Co

i Why shall it be always said that when a home of' 'Illa,.ppiueas
is in an instant hurled from the summit of earthly felicity and
huried in the dark gulf of adversity, that such iy the work of
od ? If that home is contaminated by grievous sins, there' 14
justice in the claim, but whicre the transgressions are not heavier
shan those good men commit, it cannot be, for the God who
reigns above seeks to build up, and zl.ot.to destroy, Emlfass‘there.
is no other way of punishing the ginner but by 'tlm mﬁ.mtx.on of
the heaviest penaltiess  'We have painted a soldier’s wife, if not
frec from sin, at least innocent ‘of crimes which are caleulated
to bear upon the conscience and cause remorse or .-fe.'u‘; Wo
Lave pictured her two children, pure and unginful, for it cannet
e sald that mortal ean sin ininfancy. We have S.hOWll. thom
plunged in direst mizfortuncy, and is :thct'e not force i Itlm
fuestion when we ask if their months of penury and sruﬂcrmp;
were the works of the God of Merey and Righteousness?

Iy cannot be.  Mhe innocent do not sufter Igy the hantls of

¢+od, while the guilty revel in all the wealth and aﬂh.len(fe that

“4his carth bestows, Ilow many men are there who 1‘1 ve in e:‘wu
and comfort, while tiieir souls are bm"denml with sius? The
hypocrite,‘ the linr, the thicf, tho 1111}[‘(](31‘01'; all, and by hun-
dreds they can be counted, appear to the world

% A, combination and a form, indeed,
 Whero every god Qid seem $o set his geal,”

but, in whose souls the fires of hell rage with vemorscless fury.
Sut their afffictions arc not known to man., The eyes of the
world gaze not on them, when the mind is racked by the cou-
fliet of sin. - We sce not their sufterings ; we know not the
pangs they feel; we only recognize t‘hem by the outward
appeatance. They live, surrounded with all that ean maks
mortal happy, save the happiness of a clear conseience. In
* this world they prospef, and many gain the applause. m}d'com-
mendation of their fellow mortals, "What arc their suflerings ?
They are unknown io mda, though remembe1'e(]: by God, Aand
it punisment comes at last, it is just and ‘merited, nor (‘10 we
regret that sin is sconrged by the avenging hand. of a Savior.
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But while we witness the guilty revelling in wealth and afily.
enoe, hpw often are the innocent plunged in want? A 2-
myriads of times. We know not of them, hut over the la{;{
there are hundreds of our fellow mortals whose days are b (
a repetition of suff¢ring, Famine and sickness have stalked 111;

. the midst of hundreds who are innocent of crime and reduced
' ‘_them.,.to the last brink of despair. 13 this the w:)rk of God ?
Forbid it, Heaven! that the charge should be made, There is
, .Jno ground on which to assert that the Ruler of the Universe—
- the ..God of I?.ightepusness—-—-the Lord of Mercy, would thrust
~the innocent into woe—would blast their earthly prospeects—
would dash the cup of happiness from their lips, and loave
Phem. to perish throngh Famine and Disease—while men steeped
m crime, whose consciences, if read, would show an appallin
.bla({kngss of guilt-—while they, we say, escaped from earthlg
pumshmey_:t and enjoyed all the good of this world! Oi
Earth, as in Heaven and Hell, man is divided into two hodies
:.Angels and Fiends. Both are known to the Almighty, and it’.l
IS'Only when His eyes are turned from the good tha1: Fiends
triumph. . Only then—it is not Iis work—it -cannot and can
never be. . '

.And.now,‘ kind reader, you may think that the writer is either
atlunatlc-or a-madman to advance a doetrine which olaims that
God—the Infinite—the Everlasting—the Omniijotbut—-—the In.
scrutable, would turn awhile from the good and survey then
not—allow them to suffer. We are neither the one nor tjle
other., Perchance our doctrine is a mere vagary; still, as we

- glance over our country and see the scenes daily enac;ted ﬁ'e
cannot believe they .are the work of an Almighty Fat’her.

v - When our maidens are ravishedﬁb@} the hated foe and despoiled
- of .that Virtue held sacred in Heaven, is it the work of God?
~ When ;thqe creeping babe is immolated hy.the sa{rageé of the
| North, s it . dispensation of Providence ? When the homesteads

Cof th'e' pe‘ople are given to the flames and the cursed army of
Abolitionists exult at their demolition, does .the hand of our

. Heavenly Father direct the work of destrﬁotion ? When our
temples, are profaned by the bacohanalign orgies of the North-

. e hordoes, does tha Infinite invite them to desecrate His altars ?
. -They &re not His works—they never were.' These aots which
- the Christian world ehudders at, are the‘ machinations and

£
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promptings of Hell, and the Fiends who dwell therein trinmph
* for awhile where the Eye of God is not.

Bus the Eye of God is not always turned away from Iis
suffering people. The ery of the wretched is borne to Ilis ear
by the apgels, and Merey, Charity and Goodness descend to
Tarth and sweep away the inearnate spirits infesting it In
{his we behold the Greatness and Righteousness of God, for
though He may see not our hardships for awhile, the cry of the
Tnmocent will ascend to Heaven; their. sufferings will be
ohliterated, and if even on earth they gain not happiness, in
those réalms where sinless Angels abide, all past woes, all past
years of want, all former wretchedness, are removed and for-
gotten, in an eternity of peace and celestinl felicity. -

And 50 it was with the soldier’s wife whuse sad trials we are
‘narrating to the reader. The spirit of the angel daughter had
winged its flight to the Savior, and the little invisible hand
pointed to its mother on cartl below, and the Son of God sup-
plicated the Futher to relieve the miseries of the inmoeent.
Wo have shown Low this was done. The good of carth was
the medium of salvation, and her trials are at an end,

Yes, they are at an end! But with them, when she fell faint-
ing in her husband’s arms on recognizing Awtry, the light of
reason expired, and the soldier’s wife was a maniac.

They bore her gently to the residence of Dy, ITumphries, and
there all that medical science could perform was done, and -
every attention was lavished upon her. But it was of noavail ;

madness had scized the mind of blrs. Werntworth, and the

Qoctor shook his head sadly as he gazed upon her.  Days
“passed on, and still she continued in this state’ . '

v+ T fear she will only recover her reason to die,” observed

Dr. Tlampheies to Harry. “ Could her constitution gustain the
* frenzicd excitemont she now labors under, I would have some

hope, but the months -of wretchedness ghe has passed through,

has so weakened her frame that nothing remains ‘but a wreok
.of what was once a healthy woman.” L

“This is bad news,” remarked Harry, “and I fear it will
have s sad effect upon Alfred. I have been overcome with

sympathy at observing his silent grief at the bedside of ‘his

raving wife, and several times I have heard him mutter, *never
* mind, my darling, you will soon recover, and then we will be.
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hfl.I?}?y.’ IUnf'(?rtqnate man! Could there be the slightest
sﬂ:thty of saving his wife, I am certain you would n(?t debs PO?‘
. I_ do not yet des_pa-ir,‘” replied the doctor, “ althouan f ai};;,r
;zay Ir;;;wl;):;a:;ﬁasex}? lm{;wlelessi:l I have sent for Dl'.aMallat"(I
! . > When they have seen Mrs. Wentwor ¢
| iwhxll ]];avetz.ecormulf’atlon, andﬁIktrust some good will a;ol?lll'(;hf,i.';i{:
i y way, he continned, changing the conversation
“have you heard what has become of the supposed spy arres |
in the ¢ourt house ? 7 elepyuestad
“I' heard on yesterday that his trunks had been searclied, b
nothir;g ]f:d been digcovered in them, beyond the fact, thf:t il::
wsfH r. ;;vtry,'and not an‘Englia.hman, as he protended to he,”
ave they discharged him ? inquired the doctor.

“%Oh no;” Harry repli i |
37 Harry replied, “the fact of his agsuming a falso

character wag deemed sufficie i
o op (il nt evide T
until further discoveries are made.” ence to keep him in prison
“It is very likely, th iy
BIRRG » then, that he will eventually pay
of his erimes,” observed the doctor ally pay ¢l

“ . et 1 1

deat;i:is ,I _Ian'f} I trust it will not e long hefore he suffers
thirs.t;’ auly aInsfwered,‘and then added: “I am not blood
ynor do I tavor the hoisting of t 5

! the black flag i

many appear desirous of doing, But f ke Astry,

<. & for a wretch Iike b1

Db Lposs dosieon doir 3u a wreteh like Awtry
- ghtest pity, and would hear of hi fon
with pleasure. If even there i S lcovered o 1o

. . ere 18 no proof discovered of Li
. ‘ b even I scovered off Lis
me;:f 2&11)3'5 C‘lnls ?1ut:;hty ;o Mrs. Wentworth merits puni;lkl-

. nty tor that, I should desive 1 i L

! . L's 5 o sce him huog or
:hot;v'lilbow;}fel, I hgvc no fear but that the fact of his beine Jn.
{ fih il .e- iscovered, for several of the most expert (Ietectii?f‘-;
1n the service are on the search for the nece \
convict him,” o

e pemilty

ssary evidenca £

“ And toh avidenne T S
remarked rlrl}:(g;c;;;tleitfiﬂf trust they will soon discover,”
extermination, but when i e you, I._am averse to o war of
brought to our un 1‘-".1@11 mstances like the ono before us arn
demand satisfuct,iouoallf;, hau outraged and indiguant people

“ Ah! my d - ! (?uld have it accorded to thom.”
on Mrs, Wzntfgsrzif,dl‘cpllcd Hazty, * W‘hfle Awtry’s outrago
he s not solely tho guilty anus condenmnation and punishment,
moment ghe reachedgou { cause of her suforings. From tho
this cit to o r ines, 1t was the duty of the pedple of

¥ to aid and succor her. Fad this Loon done, her

Vel
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danghter nday have been alive this day. Unfortunately the
philanthropic and charitable ‘were idle and waited until such
cases came to their notice. ITad they looked for ‘them, Dys.
Wentworth never would have fallen into the hands of unprin-
cipled speculators and extortioners, and would have been spared
the load of ‘affliction which has now periled her life.”

“You arce right, Harry,” said Dr. [lumphries. It is our
duty to search for the unfortunate poor, and not 10 wait until
they appeal for assistance, There aré many destitute women
and children in our midst who have begn driven from their
once happy and prosperous homes by the hated Yankees
Among them are many high-toned and respectable families,
wlose pride shrinks from begging for bread, and who now live
a life of penury and starvation'rather than become the mendi-
cant. And if even they bury delicacy at the mandate of stern
‘Want, they are so apt to be refugzed assistance by the heartless,
that they tmagine all of our people alike, and fearing further
refusal, shrink with natural horror from a second rejection.”

«This can be ptevented,” observed Iarry. “Tiet the benevo-

Jent make it a busincss to find out the suffering wlo are worthy
of assistance, and let such aid be given, not ax charity, bul as
a duly we owe those who have remained faithful to our enuse,
and abandoned their iomes rather than submit to the enemy.
By so doing, we not only alleviate hardshipg, but we render
the soldicr happy and,contented to serve his country, The
knowledge that his family s protected by those at home, aud
supplied with all that is nccessary, will remove from his mind
all anxiety for their welfare. It will, besides, grasp them from
the clutches of the wretehes who are speculating and extorting,
and will not only be an act of everlasting honor to those who
perform this good work, but will aid otr cause as much as il
the partics were serving in-the ficld, Many a mun who now
lies in the deserter’s dishonored grave, would have been this.
day sharing the glory of his country and been leoked upon as
a, patriot, hind not his starving wife and children forced him iu
an evil hour to abandon fiis post and go to them. It is true,
Uhere is no oxcuse for the deserter; but where the human affec-
tione are concerned, it is Lut nasural that the goldier will fael
solicitoug for the eomfort of his wife and children.”
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* Something of that sort shou
the doctor, “and I believe there are many in onr
would cheerfully aid in this good work.
the majority of our

Elder and Swartz. It is true that these men h

in our midst, so far
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I, indeed, be done,” remarked

midst who
- I cannot believe that
people are such inhuman characters 28

ave a monopoly
as wealth is coneerned, but. it would be

- wrong to blame the majority for the crimes of a fey.”
“ The majority, if even good and charitable, are to blame,”

replied Harry, firmly, “for if they outnumb
creatires whose sole thought is to amass
ferings of our country, it is

er the miserable
weaith from the suf.
their duty to thwart such desires

by every possible means, and it could he done were the proper

steps taken. But the

ence almost crimina,

prejudice against refugees, I

be similarly situated,

the oppression of this unfortunate portion of our

are perfectly careless

ornot, We must not forget that these refu
- _centitled to a home.in this
bands, fathers and brother

jugation, and if we

relatives, it not only entails disgrace n
renders us deserving of a similar fate,

“I agree with you,’

concerned, everything thas o

performed? and—-="
Here a knock st

Harry opened it, and D, Mallard and Purtell we
© “@ood morning to you, gentlemen.” said Dr,

soon a3 they entered.

call g0 promptly, The

seriousness, but T with

¥ have heretofore displayed an indiftor
and appear to participate in the unworthy

orgetful that they may to-morrow
they lend a moral, if not an active aid, in

people, -and
whether want and misery overtake them

gees are as much
ag in their own State, Their hus.
8 are fighting to protect us from sub-
are unmindful of the comfort of their
pon our name, but
and worse treatment.”

* said the doctor, “and so far ag I am
21 be done for them ghall he
the door interrupted the conversation,

re announced,
Humphries, as

“I am very glad you have answered my

case I desire you to sce is one of great

hold any opinion until you have seen the

patient and expressed your ideas sbout it.”

“Yes sir,” answered
“T observed her fo
remarked Dr. Mallard,
soon be insane, that T

“I suppose it is the lady who was acoused of theft,” said
Dr. Mallard, o o ' '

Harry, “it is the same person.”
atures very attentively during the trial,”

“and so convinced was I that she would
determined, in the event of her being

i

(ST ? ' o
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| I My care om
f()lllld U'll'ih.y tO have her 1‘eleasexl and placed un,de ny
‘ o ’

8 ving ? i iri . nm.
t plea. Is she raving* " he added 111ql11‘11ng] of Dr. Hu
that plea, is® Y

7 ' u in her ravings she
} « Yes,” replied that gentleman, but

\ i : ife of the past few
: a'lusi ver 10 her wretched life o oW
akes no a’lusion whatever : : the past 7w
Izgnthﬂ.' She fancies herself at }}ome in Nego(;);lziery g’in é ‘
lrxr'l' asuﬂll was then happiness with her, so d
ﬂ. L3 [iD . '
appear to her mind the reflex of h(;l 5:1? I(__l)z:‘ysl)urten, “for the
ad better see her now,” 8t :  the
“Wes:r‘;l(et}ﬁng ig done towards restoring her resson the
sooner me |
b ies, “walk this way,”
Dr. HMumphries, “ wa
“ ainly,” answered Dr. k this way,”
Cr?:;nlleé ,Ieading them toward Mrs.\Ventw‘o};th 8 f;:lmhing.
hcﬁ the dOO,I' he was met by Emma, who. had been wat Z
by the bedside bf the marii-ac all ghe; ;nf}:';m;]gl;ee gentlemf,m -
sily,” she whispered : P
] ‘ga“t{nﬁz dz:)r « She iy now ealmer than ever, but the
eared a Lot 3 now @ |
glightest noise will excite her dg;m}.] o with moisclos steps
. red the ro
y medical gentlemen entere : ops
e mi?lif@li {?for aoveral minutes wa‘qchmg the ﬁfltiig::l%
ol 'm-n ‘Her emaciated featurés were flushed from exlcl ﬂhe.\
Sugel}eét. breathing was hard and diftienlt, In her i }f:f,wem |
iy murmared je " happy years the :
goftly murmured words whu_Jh told of h 11‘)1 3:03;6 T e
t and vanished forever and could never x el
pask‘ gentences told of love and bappiness, and a¢ cepr oing
o enm’h' stolc into the breasts of her hearers as tllnc.ay' is ?the
Ofiymf "'W'ig s. Alfred was sitting by the bed loo cmg or e
. lbll; :)‘f 11'1§ ﬂvif’e and when the doctors entered, he <I;OSG nd
O ; y & ) . e . |
{:'111((};1 saluted them.  To their words. of cf)ndole(;lciee f;slt iade.
‘reyl for Lis heart was bitter with grief, and h e that
o Ir;'g:;ry language was a mockery, and 1!0\','\’0\’(31 we Jnewnt
001550_ cere it may have been, it could not 1elieve }hehag ige%
: n i ! . - O 13 .
;'mlt :lb witnessing the destruction of his I'ar}nly sf ti%pheam
((;h lot those alone who have felt the bu.rmng }o ho heart
h,en it was wrung with agony, appreciate .tlea:lxgsbu};iea
M 1 struck down from the pedestal of earthly 30{ 3 buried
;Eethe gulf of wretchedness. V’Vde,ll}ave k:;;)i:;;ra . ;n};le ? whero
. ey s ife prom b
at high with joy, and life :
tl;.ehhear;ng:s andgpeaée ; where the fairest flowers of ;{ifsct_lg:l
‘zeer:fg to bloom for us, and over our pathway floated its p

u “
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":fume,. wh.i'le before our sight its loveliness remained un dimi

ished' until that fatal delusion, Hope, intoxicated the sense nd
.made'us oblivious to reality, A Dbrief spell——a charm of S EH?
‘«duration, and the hallucination. is dispelled,  only o Iensreo:l:

‘seared and blasted, almost hating mankind, and wearing the -

‘mask of the hypoorite, leading a double life, to hide the scars

(‘1;?;1 vy unsucceg?ﬁ,] -ambitioﬁ,‘ or disappointed aspiratioy
at wero death itself compared with the misery of finding,
. o)

u‘w(hen’ too late, that the hopes and happiness we deemed reglity.
“were but-a shadow, not a substance, which lingered for awhile1
iand left us to curse”ou’ fate. - - & |

And yet,it is but life—on

‘ . e—one hour on the pinnacle, - ther
-on the ground. - But to our tale. o vihe otiver
. After remaining by tlie bedside for several miﬁtites, the doc.
;-Torleere about to leave, when Mrs, Wentworth awoke from
:mr sleeg;: and gazed with an unmeaning look upon the gentle
. ' o : & : 1 .
g.:;en o eh recognized no one—mnot even her hushand, who
3 ;‘(Lr 3 ¢ her, save when nature imperatively demanded repose
e e doctors requested that Alived and Emnisi would retiu;
: e .

.,‘uw‘ ile they ex.ammed the patient. In accordance with their
:wishgs, theg.r did 80, and Alfred, entering tho baleony, paced up
.?ln own, impatient for the resilt of the consultation. The
‘ :1 03‘1 of Mrs. \Vent“'rm'th’s chamber remained closcd for nc'.u'.}v
e in hom:, when)lﬂ opened, and Drs. ITumiphries, Mallard
and Purtell issued from it, looking grave and sad.- B
", - el ' " ‘
_ The heart of the husband sank as lie looked at theis featires
“Let me know the worst,” he saj ly, v o
t, he sa huski :
proached him, i ’ b sk ey
“We ‘wi]} not deceive you,” i‘epiied D, Hallard, «
we 4fesu-, will remain, a maniac while her st ,
;_ahen—f,” here he paused,
‘ . . . o
:‘ é{ld{thet}—-—_”vrephed Alfred, inquiringly. :
“ We fear she will only recover her reason to d; i
| ‘ . er reason to dig;” o '
Dr. Mallard in s tone of sympathy, - 7 sontined

“ s ; od e ‘

A Goq hell’y me,” uttered the soldier, as he sunk on a chair
:md. burled his face in his hands. .
I*wAf;er a fgw more words full of sympathy and condolence the
& ‘o‘ octory I.eft;, and shortly after Dr, Humphries dispatched a

| ‘ﬁmvant to bring the little boy from the old negro’s eabin,

your wife,
rength lasts, and

. »
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« His'presence may rally Mr. Wentworth,” the dootor oh-
gerved to Harry. ¢ Since the consultation he has remained im
the same seat, and has never once visited the room of his wife:

'Som,ething must be done 1o rouse him from his grief] otherwise‘:
it will be fatal to hia health.” P

«The presence of his son may be benoficial,” smid Harry,

. whut T do mot believe the child can while him away from the.

sorrow he has met with. It has been' a hard—a fatal blow,,
and has fallen with fearfu} effect upon my poor friend.”

“In about an hour the servant returned with*fhe child. He:
bad been neatly dressed in-a new suit of clothes and looked:
the embodiment of childish innocence. ,

Taking him by the hand Dr. Humphries Jed him into the:
balcony where Alfred still sat with his face buried in his hands;..
" deep in thought and racked with grief, ~

« Tfere,” said the old gentleman, * here is your gon. The:
“living and well claim your attention as well as thore who are:
gone and those who suffer.” .

Alired raised Lis Lead and gazed at the child for a moment.

« My boy,” he exclnimed at last, ‘‘ you are the last link of «.

- once Lappy chain” As he spoke he pressed the child to his

hasom, and the viron g-hearted soldier found relief in tears.

* etk ——

| CHAPTER THIRTIETH. |

DEATE OF THE SOLDIER'S WIFE, ¢

The presence of his ehild lightened but did not remove the-
grief of Alfred Wentworth, The love he bore his wife may:
bo likened to the lovd of the eagle for liberty. Cage it, and |
the noble bird pines awsy; no longer allowed to soar on high,,
bus fettered "iuy man, it sickens and dies, nor can it, be tamed.
suficiently to become eatisfied with the wires of a oagé. So

it wae with the soldier. His love for hiz wife was of so. deep
and fathomless a nature, that the knowledge of her being a
maniac, and only returning to reason to die, changed the, cur-

vent of his nature, and from being a friendly and COMMUDioH
‘tive map_ he besame a silent and morose being. The world.,
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had lost its charms, and the blank lefy in his heart. the sear
upon his mind, the agony af knowing that his wife’—'his pure
-and pe’erlesslwife, had been compelled from her necessities to
take that which was not hier-own, could never bo filled, never
‘¢ healed and never be cased. ,

) ,
o A wife!l ' r nort i '
/ s A wife! "'We know smgg from, experience what it means, 34 -

c I;f,h.ere' .18 a something, an inward voice, which tells us that g
;Wite is the holiest gift of God to man. A wife! what is it;’
LA Woman to cherish and protect, to give the heart’s affection
r.l:o, and to receive all the confiding love with which her hosom
ig filled.. The partner of your happiness—the gource of ali
that makes man good and binds him to earth ; the solace of
woes, the sharer of joys—the gentle nurse in sickness, and t ‘
fond comlpanion in health. Oh1 ther ng in
name, Iwhilch thrills the heatt, and wakes it beat with emotion
. -at the sound of the word. Awmid the carcs and pleasures of
man, t_h'ere cah be no higher, no worthier desire {han to siiaie
-Ins’ triumphs with a wife, When Ambition tempts him t
mount yet higher in this earthiy lifs, and take hik soan U
. *EI'IG oxalted men of gonius, who 0 fittine to he ‘t';:o -
ahm' fame a3 the gentle woman of this v:' )
polnted in his aspirations, when the cold frowns of g callouy
‘wo.rld drive him trom the haants of men, who o soothinr; .fm 1,
Wife? She will smoothe the wrinkles on his forehead fuid 'b‘
jvorcls of loving cheer inspire him with couraro and ,l;id hirz“lz
brave the censure and mocking of the world, a:d strive azx
40 reach the summit of his desires, A Wife! There isno ‘;0113
that appeals with greater force to the heart than this. TFrom
'the m?ment the lover becomes the Wife, her lifo becomes a
fountain of happiness to a hushand, whick gushes out and rum
down the path of Time, never to cease, uutil the power of th;
f[t.xvigtble’ demands and the Angel of Death removes her 1'1-01:1
this gl.de. ‘..Age meets .‘.them hand in hand, and still imbuod wit';
E f'ecllpmclf.y of a‘ﬁ'gptlotf, her. children are taught a losson from
ergelf’ which mtkes'the Wife, from generation to generation
the same medium’ of admiration for the world, the s?une ob?oct’
of our q.‘dorati‘on and homage. Wao write these lines x;i‘t‘a |
vih‘oms}ge and respeot for the Wife, and with an - undefined emmo-
tion in eur hearts, which tells ug they are correct, and that the

value of ife 1 irnaginati ‘ i
) a Wife 1§ all the imagination can depict and the ren

he

d among
rartner of

¢ 18 a something in tho

eyl 7 "
orid, and when Qisap- .
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And to lose one! . Oh! what sorrow it must awaken—how
the fountains of grief must fill to overflowing, when the com-
panion of your life is- torn from you by the hand of Death!
No wonder, then, that the lieart of Alfred Wentworth bled
with woe, and he became a changed man. What cared he
longer for this world? Almostinothing! Butone thing urged
him to rally his energies and meet the blow with fortitude -
whenever it should come. Tt was the knowledge that his little
oy would noed a father’s care. This made him not quite
oblivious to this world, for though his life would bein the
front, 50 soon as he returned to the battle-ield, there were
chances for his eseaping death, and his desive was to live, so
that the child might grow up and remind him of his wife, No,
not remind ! As fresh as the hour when love first entered his
heart for her—oas plain 28 the day he led her to the altar and
registered his vows to Heavenwand as pure as herself, would
Lis memory ever be for her.  Time ean soothe woces, obliterate
the scars left by grief, but the memory of a desd wife eannever
be extinguished in the mind-of a 1:'11551)&11(1&@(:}33;1 thqugh hgrm
place in his Heart may be filled Ly another.; She must’ ever he
reoollected by him, and each hour ho thinks of her, so will her
virtues shine brightor and more transparent, and her faulte, it~
any, becoine forgotien, as they were forgiven,. . But we wedry
the reader with these digressions, and will pro%eed to elose our -
narrative. S

Three additional wecks passed, and still Mrs.,” Wentworth
remained insane, but her insanity being of a gentle character,
Dr. Humpliries would not permit her to be sent to the Iunatic
asylum, as her husband advised. Tt is true, he desived it more
for the purpose of avoiding being the recipient of any further
favorsy than because he thought it necessary. This morbid
gensitiveness shrank from being obligated to a comparative
stranger like the doctor, and it was not until the old gentleman
absolutely refused to permit Mrs. Wentworth to leave the
house, that he yielded his assent to her remaining. S

¢ As you insist upon it,” he remarked, “I make no further
opposition to her remainisg, but I think it an imposition on
_your benevolence that your home shall be made gloomy by my

. wife being in it.” ; ‘

“Not in the least gloomy, sir,” replied the doctor, “nor do
I think it the slightest imposition upon my benevolence. Were
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it only to repay the debt Harry owes youfor the preservation
of his life, I should insist upon her not being removed. DBuy, I
deem it a duty we owe to our suffering fellow mortals, and g5
long as she remains in her present state, so long will she be gn

inmate of my kouse, and everything that can lighten ang

ameliorate heryinhappy condition shall be deemed a pleasant
- business to perform,” ‘

“I do not doubt it, sir,” said Alfred, grasping the doctor’s
hand and shaking it heartily, “believe me, the attention of
‘your danghter, Harry and yourself, has been the oasis in my
present desert of life, and though in a few short weeks I expect,
all will be over, and she will no longer need your care, the
memory of your- kindness in these gloomy times of sorrow,

shall ever remain wnfading in memory, and shall always be

spoken of and thought of with the greatest gratitnde.

“No gratitude is necessary,” answered the doetor ag he
veturned the pressure of Alfred Wentworth’s hand, T con.
sider myself performing a sacred daty, both to God and to
humanity, and no gratitnde is neéded for the fajthful perform.
ance of the game.” \ ‘ -

“No, no sir,” interrupted Alfred; hastily, “itisno duty, am!
cannot be looked upon as such—at least by me,”

“Well, well,” remarked the doctor. “we will not argue
about that. - I only wish it were in ny power to do more by
giving yon assurance that your wife will recover, bug T fear
verymuch she never ean.”

- UIow long do you suppose she wilt linger?” asked Alfved
sadly. E ‘

“T cannot tell,” replied the doctor, © Her strength has been
failing very rapidly for the past week, and I do not think she
can last much longer,”

“ Could nothing be done to keep her alive, if' even it were us
a maniac ? ” he inquired, and then added, and as he spoke, re-
vressing the emotion he felt, “ Could she but live, it would be
some solace to me, for then I should have her with me, and by
procuring a position in some of the departments, be enabled to
remain with her; but the ides of her dying—it is that which .
saddens me and almost makes me curse the hour I left her,
My poor, darling wite 1¥ ) '

v
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The last words were uttered as if .he were speaking I;wdhg:;-
gelf, and the tone of BOITOW in wi.nch he spoke touche Dr.
ries deeply. - . .
H“l‘lnlilg;ll'“iii?}l il?oftitude the dispensations of a.Dwm]e Prov:
dence,” said the old gentleman, “If He. has w'ﬂled 'tli‘}?rfey\?vlilll
wife shall die, you must bow humbly to the d:eclx e;.' ;ad“too |
assuage your grief and remove from your mund, this
aad fate that has befallen her.” 7 sentiod

«If you think that time .can assuage my %1 ief, . e[:ﬁ{m
Alfred, “you greatly underrate the st}'cngth Of-my:; i}om:
When a mere stripling, I first met my wife, aml1 10;11 1: 1rew
all the affection I possessed was- hers. _Eazf 1 ¢ ay. it g t
stronger, and at the time I leit New Orlean’s \:Htl.l myleg{([;mno;
the love I bore my wife, and for her, my ,clul‘(h en,S }cou ’ nt
have been bartered for the wealth of Oahforma. 18 ”\x a8 to
me a dearer object than all else on carth, and mpre? "

e could gpeak no longer, 80 overcome was he;wt 1 emo 101:1.
Onee more wringing the @octor’s hand, he left the room an
entered the chamber of his wife. ‘ ‘)

« Unhappy man,” exclaimed the doctor, Wh‘ellll hebxlx‘ras.alogtz,’
“his is, indeed, a bitter grief, and one not casily o 1.1:(?1.1?1;3 )

With these words the kind-hearbe(} old gentleman 1fet11.(13 & 11,0
his study, greatly moved at the wisfortunes of the family he
had Dheen brought in contact with, B

The f|.1;'10'.:;;h.t; gr':mmd to Alfred and Ilftl‘l‘y had been ro-
newed on ﬂle"expil‘{btion of the t.imq t]wy: had been granted fo(xl',
but on.the representation of L Tumplirics, ]m{} bcgn} l(enm}‘fc. .
At the time the above convergation took place, they were again

i 'y delermine al 16 the govermnent
~ nearly expired,and Harry determined to appenl 16 the g

onee more for a sccond renewnl. Acco.rdingl%r he took‘ the‘ @1"5
for Richmond and oltaining An '.il}tf.irw?w with the &(fcll‘ctmglr
‘of War, e represented the condition of Mirs, W'_cntwmt 11,1 an '
exhibited the cortifidates of several .cloctql's that she cou d 11‘10'
survive two months longer.  Tor himself, he 1'e.questc‘d ah‘m-
ther renewal of his furlongh on the gmu.nq of ' hig appr Ea(;z ;r:lg
marriage, With that kindnress and: co'nmdemtmn ‘.Vhl(i » is al;l(i :
guished Gen. Randolph, his apphf}auons Wfalie gran el,
Joaves of absence for Alfred and himself for-sixty days olnguer
rdially granted.
W%Gafﬁlfﬁz fgrl%ughs, he arrived from Richmond the same even-
11 .
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ing that the conversation related above took. place between the

‘dootor and Alfred, and on the return of his friend from his

wife’s chamber, he presented him with his leave,

“You are indeed a friend,” remarked Alfred, “and I can -

never sufficiently repay the kindness you have shown me, But
before this furlough e\pu‘es I do not suppose I hall have any
wifo to be with. ' ,

“ Why do you speak so?” inquired Ilarry,

¢ She cannot last much longer,” he replied.  “ Althongh un-
wxllmgiy and with sorrow I am compelled to acknowledge that
every day she sinks lower, and to-day her appearance denotes
approaching dissolution too plain, even for me to persuade
myself that such i 1s not'the cage.”

T cannot tell you I hope ryou are m1staken,” observed hH
inend, “for I feel that such language can never lighten nor
remove your Sqrrow. But be assured that I deeply Sympathve
with you in your affliction.”

. %X know it,” he ans,\yeled. « Would to heaven all in the
South were like you. It might havg been different with my
poor wife, and my angel girl might have been slive this day.
However, it was not. their daty to succor and protect my
family, and I have nd right to complain because they leat her
.mo helping hand, 1 alone inust bear the weight of my aftic-
 tion, and’ from the misery it causesme, I devoutly trust none
of my comrades may ever know it. Here your betrothed
‘eomes,” he continued, observing Emma at the door, “I will
. leave you for the present, as I suppose you wish to spemk with
her and I desire to be alone for awhile.”

4 Do not let her presence hasten your departure,” Sdld Hauy
¢ 8he will be ag happy in my company while you are here, a3
if no third person was present.”

Alﬁ'ed smiled faintly as he replied: % Iler presence alone
'ﬂoes not 1mpe1 me to leave, but I desire to be alone for a

time, My mind is very much unsettled, and a fow moments of - 4

solitary thought will restove it to its wonted quietude.”

. Rising from his seat, he bade Harry adien, and bowi ing to
Bmma, who entered at the moment, left the house and bent his

steps toward his lodgings, Dr. Humphries had invited him to

- be a guest at Tis’ house, but he politély but firmly declined the

invitatton, as the same time his'days were spent there with his
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wife, and it was only in the evening he left, to take a few mo-
ments of rest. From the time he discovered his wife, and she
was carried to Dr, Humphries’ residence, he had never been to
any other place than the doctor’s or his lodgings.

Four days after Harry’s.return, he was seated with Emmg in
the parlo: conversing on the subject of his marriage, which the
fair girl desired put off until after Mrs, Wentworth's doath,
which her father told her eould not be postponed many weeks,
Ier lover mldeavmnd to gombat her resolution, by declaving
that while Alfred would always get a fmlough it Lhis wife was
atill alive at the expiration of its time, he could neither: ask nox
gxpoot to obtain any farther extension. They were in the
midst of a warm discyssion, when Dr. Mumphries entered.
He had just come from Mrs. Wentworth's room, and a,ppeared
exceedingly sad. '

“Tow is Mrs. Woentworth this morning, f'tthu Py mquued
Hmma, as the doctor entered, and obsel’vmfr his mournful
oxpression, she added, * Wiat is the matter, »

« Hra, Wentworth has recovered her reason, and is dymg ”
die 1ephed

“Poor Alfred,” observed Harry, “thls hour will HOL take
him by surprise, but it cannot fajl to add 1o his grief,

« I1as he been here this morning,” asked the doctqn,

4 Not yet,” answered. Iarry, “but,” he continued, looking
at his watch, “he will soon be here, for it is now his usual
hour of coming.” ‘

“Y trugt he will not delay,” said Dr, H mnphues % for his
wife eannot last three hours longer.”

¢“In that event,” I had better go and. look for Imn,” IIany
«ohserved ““he never leaves his lodgings except to comne here,
and there will be no dificulty in finding him.”

Rising from his seat, he took up his bat and dep'u'tcd 101 his
friend. Before e had gone two.squares he met Alfred; and
without saying amthmg to him, retraced his steps to the doc-
tor's window, |

“My friend” said Doctor Huraphries as Alfred entered, “the
hour has cote, when you must summon all your fortitude and.
hear with résignation the. stern decree of the Almighty. Yom
wife is perfectiy sane this morning but she is dying. On en-
tering her cha.mbm a while ago, [ found Ter qmte compochsmd

I
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érfectl" i ¢ the Iifo.sh ]
WP y sensible of the life,she had passed through.. Though :

she did not recognize fne, an intuitive knowledge of who I was
¥

- possessed her, and hor first request was that you should be gent |

“to her. Your little boy is i
e ‘ | ¥ 18 now with her
; 3?]?“% Alfred by the hand and followed by Harry, the doe
S;)t ; :g':;met}v;m{ tgt]lelchamber of the dying wife. Th(; child Wézs;

: ¢ bed with his mothers drms around hi, ;
: ved g : % neck, Fm.

i]?f, Elsie, and the old negro were standing at the Hedside 1?(:]1:

g sorrowfully at Mis, Wentworth. As' soon as her husha d

ep:;‘ejrd, they made way: for hinx to approach. e

b Ifred‘,‘my husband” exclaimed Mrs, chtWor‘th, extendin
er armg, “Tam go glad you have como that T can s .
more bofore I die,” o
« i ' "
B rf}:’]?é &nl):l .hfsaljp hstrmgn are torn with agony to gee you thus”
raising her gently and pillowing ki o b
ising g his head on 1 .
som, “ Oh! my wife, that this should be the end of allvmylf::)pjlg;

. b ! th "C !

1] ; LN :
thaﬁ[p?k not &0 despmrmgly” she answered, “It were better
that I should die than live'with a ‘burning conscience. My liug-

band, theé act for which T have been tried, still haunts me, for
Y

here on_earth it wi ) :

6 01, Cf it will ever be a repr i 6

' : . . : oach : '
g o earthIu Wit over | proach, while in Heaven, the
divino S.vior,”

and she awaits your

you once

given throngh the intercession of a
L1 3 . 3 ‘ . e .

. ngéSll‘t‘hg 1elm;embrance of that act?” answoered fier hushand
_ my darlibg wife it ean make no @i | '

orly the meesii wifo ake no ¢ terence, for T regret,

only 1 y which impelied you to do i '

el ity which in you to do if, and not the act.

,5:0{1,-, ]?;;S;)ny (\;{fq, live and your {nir fame shall never sufler, while

ek Tf};nh (:1 ablo to ghicld you from the reproaches ’of tho

whosé*},em. : ‘ li;,1 tl_lo Proud ‘may affeet 1o soorn you, those in
fo’i-get ne 3 : Fm':s a dingle touch'of genctosity will forgive and

» A 1f oven they do not, in the happiness of niy unifalt-

ering effections, the opi : ‘
garded.” s U 01311{110133 of the world, can be easily disre-

113 P '
forelélzznnl?; bc_a”. sh_el al'ls.\ffél‘f}(], “I am dying Alfred, and be-
Joii by myy Siggs, the spivit Wwill be resting in Lieaven. To have
Bt and o ere my breath leaves ‘my body, to grasp jour
» 8nd gaze ot your loved features ere I die, removes all

1y unhappiness of the'weary mo; :
world oo he wear i months now past, and I loave this

i "
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« Tg this the end of .our married

« Oh my wife” gaid Alfred,
Ob;

life? Isthis the rewavd Ircap for serving my country !

had I remained in New Orleans, tho eye of the libertine would’
. never have been cast upon you, and you would have been saved
from the grasp of tho heartless speculator and extortioner.—
.. What is independence compared with "you my wife ? Wha.ﬁ‘f\

" haveI gained by severing the ties of love and leaving @ happy \\\

homs, to struggle for the liberty of my country? A dead child
—-a dying wife—a child who will now be motherless ; while T \
will be a wretched heart-broken man. Botter, far botter, had I
resisted the calls of my country, and remained with you, than

zmay be the price of independence, and I meet “thom cheerfully.
Though in my hours of destitution, despair may have caused
meo to uttey words of anguish, never, {or a moment, have I re-
gretted that you loft me, to struggle for yowr comuntry. If in
ay sufferings ; i in the death of my child; if in my denth 3
aud if in the destroying of our once happy family circle, the
cnuse for which you are goldier is advanced, welcome then.
Woman can only show her devotion by sufforing, and though
. { cannot straggle with you on the battle-field, in suffering as 1
have done, T fecl it has been for our holy cause.”” . . .
. «Hya, Eva,” he exolaimed, “do all these give you back to-
me? Do they restore my angel daugftor ? Do thoy bring
.me happiness? Ohb, my wife, T had hoped that old age wonld
mect us califly floating down the strenm of Time, surrounded
by 'a happy family, and thanking God for the blessings he had
" hestowed upon me. When 1first led you to the altar, I dreamed
that our lives would be blended together for many, many years,
and though I knew that the * Lord giveth and the Tord taketh
away,” and that at any time we may die, I never thought that
the end of our happiness would bo brought about in such &
way as this. You tell me it is the price cf Independence. Ayoe,
and it is afearful price. When you are laid in the cold grave
agide of Ella,%and 1 am strugdling in the battle-field, what i8
thero to inspire me with edurage, and bid me fight on until
liverty is wan? And when it is at last aehiew’re&, T cannot ghare

:\\-
to return and find my happiness gone, and my family beggared, / f
_and tossing on the rough billows of adversity, unhceded bxjgl},f?‘_..;«v‘”
 ‘yealthy; and unfriended by alt,” , L

"« 8peak not o, my husband,” she auswered, “‘my gufferings -

F

*
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;h;_ joy ..,(;f f;iydcqmrades. I'have no home to go to, and if even
ave, it is’ desolate. ' No wife is ‘th ¥
‘ . D 8 ‘there to welcome: me, no
idgughter to lthqank me, 1put I must take my orphan boy by"t,he
t:_an ,hanlx? deading him to your grave, kneel by its side and weep
‘ \..,_wq%e; er .on thegod that covers your remains.” :
. ;;’3 ;va; not a ﬁll'y eye in the room. All wept with the
nd even i ' i X
prvey ) eve the d‘ymg woman coulq not restrain the
’ “ Alfved.” Tm fnt - i y
. e ot ‘::;:], sh'e .Salq, “do n‘ot weep. My husband, up there,
‘ Y s .we will mee-t again, and then the desolation on earth
v ¢ r;mme than repaid_by the pleasure of eternal joy. Let
Pmnn:i)ge( eath caus;e y];m to falter in your duty to the South
me, my hushand, that thiough all el will
éver remain steadfast and lo ¥ cante ook nes
yal to her sacred cause. Took not
’ fast ar : . 00k not
:]::3 rﬂllfecr&elty: of a'few men as the work of the whole, and re-
o 0;' miit if e(;rcn you are not niade happiér by the achieve.
ependence, thers are others ist i |
: ; . you assist in making
;‘?atai‘né.l other homes which would have been as desolate as yoursm
: }?a ; or 1you.=a|.nc‘l]yca‘nr comrades’ defense. Promise me ‘Alfred’
o 50 long as the war lasts, you will South.”
long never d
“1 promise,” ho replied, ’ fesert the Bouth.”
+ “T 5 . 8 ¥ . J -
continl::le; ;. ;selnm\f, but one thing that gives me vhought,” she
' Voite growd er
by ., . growing weaker each mement, “omr little
© % Shall have- e v
" couz:llirl;a’\’rfilixt h“om bg i(;ng as I live and his father is serving
his ¢ A ctrupled Dy, Humplries, “R
subject, madam,” he continy it will | S A
oty I ned, ¢ ! ey '
teke oars of the bas.s , it will be a pleawire for meto

‘QT . . A
ot lll:lst;)na gd(iéﬁélzlgg,” :?aéders. \Vc}t‘:\lvorbh, and tarning to
1d with diffienlty, & Farewell Inv hrshand.
Amid all my trbs h ditienlty, & Farewell, my husband.
_ and sufterings my love for
Ami , gs my love for you has eyer bee
a8 true and pure as the hour we marrigd, 'To die in yoﬁr :irm‘:[l
¢ =2

with my head on your bosom was all I wished, and my desire |

ig gratified. Farewell.” -

qhBefore.. hgr hugb.and could reply her lfeasoﬁ bad vanished, and
she re_mapned_ oblivious to all arorind her, Ifer eyes were clc;sed
langﬁte 'movzng of her .lips alone told that she yet lived. ’
“Spe:i 1:1;0 ilfrl!mgl! Wife 1 exclaimed  Alfred . passionately
P & e: oh my angel wife, speak one word te me ere youn-
» Lioox at me! say that you recognize me. Awake to con-

' Thus they ¢

H
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seiousness, and let me hear the sound of your voice once more.
Wake up my wife “he continued wildly,” Ohfor another word
—one look before you are no more.” : o

His wild and passionate words reached the ear of the dying
woman, and her voicecame again, but it was.the dying ficker of
the expiring lamp., She slowly opened her eyes and looked up
in the faee of her husband. ‘ : .

4 Alfved—husband, happiness” she murmurved softly, then
gently drawig down his head, her lips touched his for an in-
stant, and the soldier’s wife embraced her husband for the lagt.

time on earth. )

Releasing his head Mrs, Wentworth kept her eyes fixed upon
thoge of her husband, Their glances met and told their tale of
deep and unntterable affection. The look they gave each other
pierced their souls, and lif up each heart-with the fjres of love.
ontinued for several minutes, when Mrs, Went-

worth, rising on her elbow, Jooked for 1 moment onthe grief’

struck group around her bed. .
“ Farewgll,” she murmured, and then gazing
her lips moved, but hér words could not be heard.
Stdoping lis ear to her lips, Alfred  canght their import, and.
the tears coursed down his cheele, T '
The words were, “My husband'T die happy in your arms.”?
Asif an Almighty power Liad occasioned the metamorphasis,
“the countenance of the dying woman rapidly changed, and her
features bove the same appearance they had in years gone by.
A smile 1ingered-rdund her lips, and over her face was a beauti-
ful and saint-like expression, 'The hushand gazed npon it, and
Jier rescmblance to what she was in days of yore, flashed across
his mind with the rapidity of lightning. But the change did
not last long, for soon she closed her eyes and leosened her grasp
on her hushand’s neck, while her features resumed their ‘wan
and cheerless expression.  Nothing but the smile remained, and
that looked heavenly, Alfred still supported her; he thought

she was asleep.
“ She iznow in heaven

Yes, she was dead ! |
her with his hellish passions ; no more could b

at her husband,

.7 said Doctor Iumplhries solemnly.

No more could the libertine prosecute:
is vile and lustful

desives wreak their vengeance on her, because of disappointment.
o more could the heartless extortioner turn her from a shelter
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't ‘ i‘ - "
0 perish in the streets, No more could the hardened and uy

‘charitable speculator wring f
| . ator wring from her the last farthi
suffering and starvation tempt her any more to 0(1)1:111%1,11101' ot

No—ihe is in hegven, it wrong,

There the libertine is ;
b Ve eis not and can )
' neﬂes fﬁzre ;jl;ae;lgheev:;eﬁﬁi : shelter, for there the extortli]gzz:-
“holy abode saffering and stor aticn an e e o dhat
et shode i vation can never he known.
o ::;iroofhléaé)pu;ﬁss was now hers. To the home of the Fa?hn
fopeto b we mg'o.f tI.le Son, her spirit had winged it
ght, an enceforth, instead of tears, and lamentati .
voice of another angel would'be heard: i fve shammtuss
th;_ praises of Jehovah. ) (
e ;s::stll;: Zie I;)f God was turned upon the soldiers wife, and
s ma andeg)py. I.Icr m'onths of grief and misery ‘were
oo teoratod S,el{‘_"h}(a Almighty in his infinite goodness, had taken
hor Jo b Wit.h tha‘. itfﬂcen her to Heaven, The epivit of the
el home b Oe ¢ Iuld, and both are now in that home, where
hipors 'g‘l - In ﬂ:l(} ear of the soldier, two angels are
o pord Zm 01 (]S' of divine eomf‘ort and peace, and as their gen-
b voieo ¢ der Lis. heart, a feeling of resignation steals over
nd, and kneeling over the dead body of his wife he gent(!);r

n Paradise chauntmg

murmurs, - '
' ‘I‘:I‘lly will be done oh God !?
‘ 5 . Lo ) )
the.a:;g voice is hushed, every toar is dried, and the prayer of
ier ascends to Heaven for strength to hoar his affiction

"The eye of God iy nov ;
' Wt : : .y
supplicant, ' ‘qTon him, and Ife can minister to the

-

» CHAPTER THIRT.Y-FﬁST. o

CONCLUSION,

Th bur ' |
conco?ni??iffvgs- 1});“‘16&' The hearse was followed by a large
by tho sud tal af.l ump'hmegf fiiends, who were brought there
Sorvion rzag the trials of the Soldier’s Wife. The funeral

Sround Ao :1 and after t}}e grave was closed many grouped
‘mado o ront an Qﬁ'ered their cortdolence. He only bowed but
| reg y- The body of Ellx had been previously disinterred

. my marriage day, a3 a gaest, if not as a friend.”

i
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and placed in the same grave which afterward contained her

mother, and on the coflins of his wife and child Alfred Went-

~worth took a last look. When the service was over he turned

away, and’ accompanied by Harry returned to the dwelling of
the doctor, where, with his boy on his knees, ho conversed.

“ My furlough does not expire for forty days,’ he obseérved,
«fut I shall rejoin my regiment in & week from thig timoe, The
object for which it was obtained being no longer there, it is |
only just that I shall report for duty.” '

¢ You must do no such th'ing,’s angwered Harry, « I wish you
£o remain until your leave expires.” ' .

“ Why 2" asked Alfred, in a tone of surprise. -

« Well, the fact is,” said Harry, «T will be married in thirty
days, and it is my urgent desire that you shall be with me on

«T oant make bus a poor guest,” he replied. “ My heart is
o0 full of grief to willingly join in the mirth and happiness
such festivities bring with them. " You must therefore excuse
mo. - T should indeed start at once 4id 1 not desire to -find a
place to leave this child.” ' ) -

« Youw need not trouble yourself about him,” remarked Harry,
« gho doctor assured your wife that he should take earc of the
boy, and T feel certain he will be a father to him during'your ab-
gonce. Nor will T exeuse your absence ab my wedding, for I
do not see why you should object if 1 desive it, and Hmma, I
know, will be very much pleased at your presence. So’offer no
excuses, but prepare yourself to remain.”? .

“ Ag you appear so much to degire it,” heanswered. “Iwill
vemain, but T assure you I feel bus little inclined for such pleas-
ure at the present time, particularly a wedding, which canot
fail to bring up reminisences of ahappy day, not so long gone
but that it still remains in my memory; as fresh and vivid as
when T was an actor in a similar oceasion.”

«T,et not such thoughts disturb you,” said Harry, let the
Past bury the Past. Took forward only to the Future, and
there you will find objects worthy of your ambition, and if you

" wifl pursue them, they will serve to eradicate from your mind
thig harrowing scene you have just passed through. Delieveme,

Alfred,” hie continued, “it will nover de to pass your days in

vain regrets ay what is passed and vanished. It serves to irri-

!
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tate and: - i
¢ and' keep open the wounds in owr lives, while it never

S Y H »
| p‘;g:i’:l’: ;ﬁg ?‘iﬁjd’l nor gives us amoment of peace; Lot the
vou food for refie ?_ one ocoupy your thoughts. "They will give
s, and‘toentail?umn’ sufficient to bury all former unhappt-
OHG'G,POssessed.”‘ pon y?u ‘2 ret‘m'n. of that earthly joy you
“wy, | . . ) S '
‘Al:lned‘:u‘:'bllz,n:;;ks are correct in theory, my friend,” replied
" Mississippi river {;ec 3?'2?13&36(? I;Jtli!to practiee.  Soomer-can thé
Pt s it it waters than the inexorgble
n ‘Ifi:?;:]l;g:mt’id ;'r 011:1 the mmd.of' man, It must ever remain
slightest 'evenz ’w(il]; bit (I);]%Il ﬂf noeemsay iy lie dormant, the
The cares of the prea‘:;r?t oy de A wake it into life.
in the mind: anxiet. : ‘may deprive it of active participation '
1 from ae,t e g’ 01 thellf'fuure way prevent the mind of
imprinted on : ha):ne curring to it, bus it still remnains indellibly
pass; and the chane mor‘y, fmd. though a century of yoars should
the Past, the ‘latt.b-es of Time render-the Present opposite to
coming y’e:ars oari ?-1 n‘-}{m never be forgotten. Think not that
Thkey may make ‘duﬁ t(}e *' e oblivious to my presentaftliction.
then woar as bright .le a gony 1 now feel, and perchance I will
membranie of ng % smile as .I did in’yours ago, but the re-
sor shall & chad 1y '\}ufe allfl chl—]ld will never Le Dlunted: no
¢ _Cross over miy heart, and dim the aﬁ'ccti’on I,

had for them, whilo livj
whilo livi - .
. ¢ neg, and {or their monar
are in the grave.” = m‘Lhm memary now that they

- Alfred i P 1
counds w;;’lai;ﬁh:ﬂ flhe W.ords of Harry were a theory which
into practice, T?m IC;I' a(}mge, but which ean never be placed ‘
With its lond of earees i . AW forget ju 2 he Present,
perity s with ite dou‘bs’ “’@h its }}0111'5 of happiness and pros-
0 to. extinenicn 8 and'anxieties, is not snfficiently powes-
which e alT]ook fjl'ne;lnhrance of.' the Past, - The Fuature, to
achiovement of ‘1 v 9 ‘a?"comphshmena of our designs—the
our ambitions purposes—cannot I'CIEOVG the

Past, Both combi
i mbined
life of man proves it so, re mnequal to the task, and the daily

The Past! o of ' '
e -Pastasvt;i'thwpft a train of thought does’ it suggest! Aye
Gonseienées.andlis pleasures and misfortunes. ¥t haunts’ou;
cafely conc:a oy ;(Wm‘ before our eyes. The murderer, though
punishment b rom the world, and who may have escaped

! ¥ man for years, still has the Past to confront and

*

‘never remove.it. Surrounded though

" it will be irremovable. So with

- {hat. gentleman at ten o’clock the same morning
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enitence and prayer- maylighten; but cam
he be. with- health and
the demon of the Past will confront:him ever; and
Oh, whata fearful thing is that same&
Past, we hear gpoken of lightly by those whose lives have beew
along a smooth and flowery track over the same, and anmarked
by a single adversity or erime. A single deviation from the
path of honor, integrity and virtue, and. as yeard roll on the

memory of those past hours will cause bitter self-r\eprouch,-'for'
past happiness asit I8 with mis-

parrass his mind, T

happineéss,
make his life wretched.

The beggar can mever forget his past joys in
esent or hoping for the future, but it must
f never-failing regret and the fountain of

ery and erime,
contemplating the pr
ever remain, a'source o
unhealable wounds.

The Past 1—Dbut no more of it
of past happiness and. prosperity, of past
up with vividness, and though it is never forgotten,
a brighter light than before.

Qeveral days after his conversa
received a message from Dr. Humphries request

as we write the recollection
follies and errors rise
burns with

tion with Harry, Alfred
ing him to meet.
at his residence.

Accordingly, at the appointed hour, he presented himself to the

Doetor, by whom he was received with great cordiality and

kindness, _

«1 have sent for you, Mr. Wentworth,” began the doetor, as
woon a8 Alfred was seated, © to sjf®hk with you on a subject
which interests you as well as myself. As yg_u are aware, I

mised your wife when she was dying that your remaining

pro
This promise X

child should never want a home while I lived,
now desire you t0 ratify by gaining your consent to his remain- -
ing with me, at least until he i old enough not to nced the care
of alady.” o
“You have placed me under many obligations already, Dr.
Humphries,” replied Alfred, *and you will pardon me if I feel
loath to add another to the already long list. I have already
formed a plan to place my child in the hands of the Sisters of
Oharity at Charleston, by whom he will be treated with the
greatest kindness, and with but small expense to myself. You
must be aware that as a soldier my pay is very small, while ¥
bave no opportunity of increasing my salary by engaging in any




.
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mercantile pursuit. Such being ‘the case, and as I could not

conscnt to your defraying the expenses of the child, T think jt
better for him to be where I shall need only a small sum of
money to pay all needed charges.” At the same time let me
assure you of my sincere gratitude for your generous offer”’
“I will not Lear of your objections, my good friend,” said
the dootor; “it ig my desire that you allow me to adopt tho

bpj', if only in part. My daubhter will shortly be married, as -

you are aware, and then I shall be left alome, I possess ample
means, and would not acoept a dollarin return for the expenses
inourred for the ehild, while his presence will be a dource of
Happiness to me. Already I bave formed an attachment for
him, and it will only be gratifying my sincere wish if you will
give your consent. Beliave.me, I do not ask it for the purpose
of laying yon under any obligations, or from any charitablo
motive, but from an earnest desire for him to r
Let me hopo that you will pive your congent.”
'_“I searcely know what to say,” answered Alfred, * for while
feel a natural delicaoy in giving my consent, my Leart tells
tne that the child will be far more comfortable than if he were
at the convent.” X . ‘
“Why then do you not give your con
the offer is made,”

- -continued, “let no falso idea of delicacy pre

veny you from, giv-
ing your consent to that, which cannot fail to render your child

happy and comfortable,”

“I cannot give a decided answer to-day” said Alfred, “You
will give me time to consiifor your offer—say a week, In the
meantime I have no ohjection to my child remaining with you
until my mind iy decided upon what gourse I shall pursue.”

“T suppose I must be satisfied to wait”

" Humplhrigs, “but let mo trust your

01d.”  As I remarked before, I desire you consent, froni. nono
‘b&ﬁ 'the purest motives, and I hope you will grant it.

_ * ® ® * . % * *

“'The sad tale with which we have end

“reader is over, To the writer it has been.no pleasant task, but

. “the hope that may prove of some service, and of some inters

et to the publio, has cheered us in.our work, and disposed ya to

‘endure its nnpl asantuess.  Apart from the dearth of literary

'

cmain with me.

sentin the same spirit
observed the doctor. “My doar sir,” ho

answergd doctor
decision will be a favorablo

eavored {0 -entertain the

!
1
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productions iﬁ the South, we have belie;ed ﬁm{; ai'n;‘acii?i :‘i
i J is nature, andgwith such belie |
jsted for a work of this nature, andwith e o e e
i i agos to the people, in the hop itn
given the e 18 B o ba read, oriticised and laid aside,
ove, not merely a novel to be read, ised and. o,
]l;:m tc: be thought over, and its tmth examined, .m therdally
lives of bundreds in ourtmidst. Itie trucz, that with 1;}1(} lc:_nﬁe
of all writers we may have embelhsh?d misery ¢s @ wholg to »
reater extent than reality, but if it is taken to pieces no. exagﬁ
iemtion will be discovered, and eae:;l pwtuge drawn herein will
: 4 { ; has depicted. _
be found as truthful as our pen -
As the reader may desire to know Wha:;a l;ec.ongle of(‘, ‘ tl]l)(; ?[::]1;
i ' -eranining, we anticipated their desire,. nak-
1 characters remaining, we anti ¢ y
?:;I:enquiry and learned the following facts, which we give to
b . ) |
‘make this work as complete as possible. 1 e
Thirty days after the burial of Mrs. ‘Wentworth, :}bla& gm; o
-semblage of gaily dressed ladies and :gentlemen RSSE'EI-I.'I e ihe
residence of doetor Humphrics to witness the marriage 0

illiant  one ; impressive ceremony
"mna, 'The party was abrilliant one; the imp

of the Episcopal church was re'ftd, and IIarryIS:ri(:)lﬂzft‘ol glf \::s
the husband of Emma Mumphries. The usua amonnt of o |
bracing and congratulation 0(';(:}11'1'0(1 on the 0-(]}%2 a, tsuml;m(ms
the party adjourned to tllle dn;mbr;i :}?ﬂ:n:g w,; ‘::;Eaken e

< “had been prepared, and which was parta of by the
i:&;ﬁ:; i:;-{t]h)nmlly éomplimcﬂts to the fair 'br:]dc rftf;clil]j);;g}le
?;m()m, while many toasts were offered and dr em_ 1:, W lf’p;\(,u altg- ‘
iii‘e, fiealth and  prosperity to the young ecpuple. The p

i jgpers 1
" lasted to alate hour in the night, when the gucsts -dispersed, a

present having spent thieir hours:in galety and happiness,

A e ‘l‘ P+ . . . . ‘. l.-
o, not all, for apart from thethrong, while L]lxc ma mge.flg :
rany s s looked on the seenc with

ine read, wag one who looked on

emony wag being read, was on > on the soen h2

sad 11{1!‘1‘ (ad ju decp mourning, and holding hig ehild 11)y 1: ;

™ I3 n Y X . ‘ : R

hand, Alfred Wentworth standing aloof .? on}‘i’:hgeeb we ;ﬁ; "

: is frie ited ag man and wife with on.

Hmma and his friend wnited e e the

o vears before, that he led his w !

It hiad Leen enly afew years s o el Iis

rominiscences of the present awoke, & . :

altar and the reminiscences ofth : ‘ o

(grie:f', and brought back upon him, wu,l.x the glez}t;s‘t ﬂfl'c:) 1:3 ‘;1 o

sad bereavement. A tear startéd to his eye, als‘dzhis A ;Eéﬁbn

his present wunhappines, and he 'tu_rne,d asxge,hto 1;{ e on. -

from the crowd. Dashing the tear away, he .oa ed b e

gratulation and good wishes to the newly married coup € &

ID i
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thought, fwith calmness, but the quiver of his i '

X S Ips as |

«dld not pass unperceived by Harry, and as he I;}aspec;et?feo
tended hand of his friend, & fosling of sympath
would afford even in his happiness, crept over him,

Shortly after his marriage, Harry returned to kis corﬁrii;xn(] .
. . ¥

and is now the Lieutenant Colonitl of his regiment,

‘Iqﬁg}l,land“iv‘ith‘his wifoin Alabama, whre they now roside, he
having removed to that State s short time previous to the fail of

Vick‘isburg. So far, his woddéd life has boen one of unalloyed
hﬂPP‘f‘_"“J and we can only wish that it may coftinue so
‘through many long years, To-his wife, though she s
mot bgen a very prominent character in this hook ﬂwe tend;a;
our best wishes for the continuance of that happiu:ass whe now
enjoys, and trust the day will soon arrive when her hus!}‘.‘md \'w."iJ[
ﬁave nofurther need to peril his life in detence of his cauntr
aaut, turning his sword into a plough, he enabled to live als "
Fith her, and to reguire no more “furloughs,” ‘ e
-. -K'Slho.rt'sly_ after his daughter’s marriage and romoyal to A
j{)?.’l:ﬂﬁz Doctor Humphries found Jackson too lonely for him 1"3
}r351dg at. He; therefore, removed into the same State, whore
;'h‘e_o’possessefl a plantation, and is How residing there l’)elovel
‘and Ireqpectec} by all who know him.” The m:’f'ortunz;.te life ch
. _:111‘;-:. d\ifc\{elpt:vf?l":]:,"ailc}{ the sad fate of herself and the Iit‘tt)e
Eila, did not fail t6 make him actively aliv utied
:'_wea'ltl}'y_ towards: those :vho were d{-ivencf:;)r;t:;giibﬁ?mf;tll)le
 $he themy, é.'nvd dompelled to seek refuge in the States hehli by
‘the Confederate governinent, Every time a refugec arrived )t'
l}lg .!O'pgllty he visits the unfortunate family with a vi‘;siv ?of
- finding ctub the state of .their circumstances.’ If he discovers
. ,t:llug‘y;rq ];n 1-1’eed, relief is immediately granted; and the i)!.ll‘ti(!r;
'Suzzge d:ci Oi‘ [:3 ;V:n_!i. By lus. energy and perseverance he has
sucecede | orming a soctety forthe relief of all refiiwoes
g &ngﬁutt‘) T’I."’. country, and as President of the samo ha: in-
;i{gsg 8 g_pmt of benevolence in’ the meombers, which '{:i-mniées
‘to ecoyne‘a_. ﬁlgssmg to themselves as well as to the wrotched
exiles who are in their midst: S e .

ke,
g ex-
¥, which he

' ! having bai
pronioted to ﬁyat'hpnorablq position for gallantry e&-hibiﬁged bs:
many battle fields. When last we heard of him he was on fuy-
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-greatest persuasions possible that his father consented to his

remaining, but being overcome by the argument, of the Doctor

and' Harry as. well as the .solicitations. of Emma, he at last gave
his consent, fecling at the same time thal his boy would be

happier and fare more comfortable than with the Sisters of

- Mercy, who, from their austere and religious life, are ill suited

to rear an infant of such tender years. The boy is happy and
can every ovening be seen setting on the knees of Doctor
Humphries, who he calls “grandfather” and indulging in innogent
‘prattle. "He has not yet forgotten his mother and sister, and
very often he enguires of thé .Doctor if they will not come
Back to him at some fupire time. - On these occasions the old
gentleman shakes his head, and tells him that they are gono
to heaven where he will meet them at some future tini¢, if he
behaves like a good boy. Enjoying good health and perfeotly
happy, although anxious for the termination of the war,
and the achicvement of our independence, we leave this worthy
gentleman, withjthe hope that he may long live to receive the
"blessings and thanks of those who are daily bepg_ﬁtted by his
philanthropic benevolence. o
 The good old negro and Elsic accompanied the Doctor to Al-
abama, and are now residing on the Doctor’s plantation, The
old_woman still resides in a cabin by herself, for no amount of
persuasion could induce her to stay at the residence, but every
- day she may be scen Lobbling to the house with some present
for the little Alfred. The clothes which little Ella died in, and
the remaindet of the wedding gown, arc kept sacredly by her,
and often she narrates, to a group of open-mouthed negro chil.
dren, the sad tale of the soldier’s wife, embellishing, as a mat-
tor of course, the part she had in the eventful drama. Her
kindness to Mrs. Wentworth and Ella, was not forgotten by -
the soldier, and before he left for th¢ amy, she received a sub-
atantial reward as a token of his gratitude. She often gpenks
of Kl as the little angel who_¢ was nos fearcd to die, case ghe
was o angel on earf.” ‘ ‘ . o
¥ Notwithstanding be had yielded to s0 many, offers of the
Doctor, Alfred would not consent to receive Llsu from him,
wnless he paid back the sum of money given for the gitl. . This
he could not do at-the time, and it. was decided that she should

* "The little’ Alfred -is ‘still with the I)Octor,.mid is # scurce of

n‘mch* pleasate to the old- gentléthan. - It wad only after the remain a5 the slave of Doctor Humphriesy until he counld refund.
' . (')- ' : r
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the amount. 8he is now serving exclusively as the nurge of
the little boy, aud is as Lappy and contented as any slave in
the“Soutgh‘. Her' attachimient ‘to the child inereases daily, and
nothing "in the world could induce her to forego the pleasitre
of -attending to her wants. The old negro and herself are-
often together, conversing of the unfortunate family ‘of her for-
mer master, and their remarks teem with sympathy and abound
with the-affection folt by every slave for » kind and indulgent
owner. Although of a servile race, wé leave these negrocg,
fégretting that in the hoarts of many of our white people the
same grenerous . feelings do not exist. It it sad to think that,
with all the advantages of birth, educiition, and position, there
should be' found meh of Caucasian origin, who are below the
negro in all the noble 4ttributes of mankind, But there are
many such, and while they do not elevate the servile race, they
lower, to & considerable degree, the free born and educated,
* Vicksburg fell on the fourth day of J uly, 1868, and the an-
.niversary of American independence  was celebrated by the
Yankees in a Southern 'city which had cost them thousands

of lives to eapture. * A few days after the surrender, the cne.

my advanced on'J ackson, and com]gl)eiled General Johnston to
evaguate that eity, to save his army. Theso are matters of
‘higtory, and are doubtless well known to the reader. After ro-
taining possession a short time, the Yaukees rétroated from o
place,but not before they had given anothor proofof the vandalism
for which they have been rondered infamous throughout the eiv-
ilized world, by setting the city onfire.” Luckily only a portion
of the town was destroyed, and wo could almost. rcjoice at be-,
ing bl to write that among the many buildings burnt were
thoso belonging to Mr, lder, Did not the homes of many
good and worthy men shave the samo fate, wo would almost at- -
tribute the destruction of his properly to the righteous indig-
nation of God. e lost every residence le possessed, and as
the insurance companies refused to renew, from the aspect of
affairs, on the expiration of his policies, the loss was a total one,
and reduced him to almost beggary, With a few negroeg he
reached Mobile and is now living on the income their labor
"yields. His brutal cgnduct had roached the Bay city, before
thé fall of Jackson, and on his arrival there, instead of receiv-
dng the sympathy and aid of the generous hearted people, ho was

) [ -
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goldly met and all réjbiued ay his downfall. 'i‘,llose,‘i.n”that cx‘;y d:.
who in heart were like him, might have offered as\smt;:{nce, ld?
they not fear that such conduet would‘ lhead to suspicion ant
eventuate the exposition-of their enormities. His pumshmcf:n} .
is the just reward for his iniquities, ?nt} wa record ,zrxlljll:lost.hwiv 1;
regret that heis not reduced to abject beggary. ough -

H H "
1 for evil? and to “for our enaries,”
are told to "rcmrn‘good for evil”? and o “forgive s

we cannot in the ease of Mr.. Elder do either,' but Wo;:]lg .
like very much to sce the Mosaid law f)f Stan eye for an cyl;a m‘e-:,
a tooth for a tooth” put in force, and 11.1 thls. )Vl.eh those who are;
even more charitable than ourselves .\V}]ll c.omfflde. -
Swarte is now in Augusta, Georgia, living.in ea;(ls aln( ‘,9: h-,
ence, like the majority of SnuthemIspeculators. . e lpsls.oa i:':;
received from lis uncharitableness, has not berleh'tt.egt 1(:);nthe
the slightest degree. e still speculates orra the 1“ i;n : o the
poor, and is as niggardly to the needy. Ph{)u% }f oy | fo the
Confederacy, we believe his loyalty only causec 10;11 dl:s e
tng the possussor of a largo .'I‘mmmt of Oonf?({eratie ;}1‘:: ;1 ou
pt;rhaprs we judge him wrongi ully. At zmy‘ ]ﬂv?, . 1({13. "iuals o
donc any act ¢ither for the g‘ovel:nmtant or lfm. Gm tvic U bo
yerit praise or approbation. InJrusu‘ee 10 me‘_ e:'rr{i?fiﬁ o ,
Sonth, we would state that when s condnet tow: 1( . )___:
Wantworth became known, they g(zne-ml]y eondened ] nlnl. ‘
Ad we observed in a former chapter, ki-ndnessa and 1:('1?(,}v:()lcn<fté
19 the general trait of the {Hernang, m.u.l we ‘wuul‘tl g(_m | HA ?rl:e
gapposed that Hwartz is a represeRtative ?[ t},"il’lu peop'e.l The
logs sustained by b, Sw:u-tz,lry the ‘iql} of Jackson, way c.om;‘ _
paratively insignificant, and thercfore ]}@ h‘as felt no chz?n)g]fa& t(‘)
fortune. The prmishment that th merits, is no‘.‘.-yet m}ctu ’ 0
him, by we feel certain that it will be dealt to him at the prop-
o i i . . ) .
K %“]:t?t:}mr investigation and gearch resulted in thie dxgauv;;_y}' of
cuflicients evidence to convict .Awtry of being 2a }F-I}_Y ] (;clz:
brought before the eourt martlall convcn.ed tc; try‘ 1.11;11(1 uiau e
played considerable arrogance, and obs}tnmte{ palrms. lt’,im gl
claring himself a British subjeot. ‘Wlth. such p ansi ) ymléa;
he defend himself, that the court was at first Very muc P?afencé-
to decide whether or not he was 2 spy, iordeverg ?I\I:Bi nee
brought against the prisoner was explained a:}a .tma ';: On]j; by
cant by his consummate gkill in argument, and It Wws ‘
12
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whe opportune arrivalof a detective with the most decided proof -

«of hig g‘uilt;‘, that he was condemned to death, Awtry received
the sentence of the court with haughty indifference, and wag
Ned*badk to prison, to await death by hanging. On the morn.
irtg "€ bis execution, the “bowrage and obstinacy which had
rstitained him from the day of his dredt, gave way, and to the
" mijfisgtet who colled upon him, he made a full confession of his
" Ihaving been sent to Missisgippi 48 a épy for Sherman, and that
the ad already supplied that yankeo Genoral with' valuable n.
formiation of the strength and ‘eapacity of Vickshurg for ' resis
abed,"Y ¥Id was very much humilisted at bein g condemned to
«death byhanging and made agplication for the sentence to bo
wchanged toshooting, but the military authorities declined ac-
. «d¥éding tohis deinand, and ho'was accordingly hanged on the
Ibrestches of a tree near Jackson. = A small mound of earth inan
«Obsoure poition of the Confederacy is all that, is loft to mark the
zfe_l%ié.hm of Horace Awtry. The 'Iibél'tine{ and prosecator of
“Mis."Wentworth is no more, and to God wd leave him., Tn Iis
Hiands thé soul of the dedd will bo treated as it deserves, and the
unany sing which stain and blacken % will be punished by the
-Almighty as‘they deserve. Black as was his guilt, we have no
-word of reproach for the dead. ' Our maledictions are for tho
Hiviig alone, aiid then we give them only when stern necessity
~demands it, and when we do, cur work of duty is blended with
regret, and would be recalled weve it possible, and did not the
-outraged imperatively demandit. To our Savior, woleava Aw-
*try Bofore the Judge of mankind he will be arraigned for his
guilty acts on carth, and the just voice of the Father, will pro-
‘nounce on him the punishment he merits, ' :

" .But orie more character rémains for us to notice, Three or
fout times in the last twelve months a man dressed jn the uni-
form of a Lieutenant of the Staff, and wearing a Dlack crape
around his arm, may have been scen with a little boy kneeling
by the side of a grave in the cemetery of Jackson, Mississippi.
_T'hé grave contawns two remains, bhut is covered over with onc
'targe brick foundation from which ascends a pure and stainless

‘shaft of marble, with the following iuscription on its snowy °

tiont 1

TAR TRIALS OF THE BOLDIER'S WI[“]".

1

SACRED

TO TIE MEMORY OF
MY WIFE AND CHILD, |
EVA AND ELLA WENTWORTH.
“'flwir tmubies o'er, théy rest.in pence.” .

1865, N i AW,

Asour readers must perceive, the stranger ml-.d izhild, are ;&13.
fred Wentwortl: and his little boy. About four: ‘m‘(mt'hfs Ia er
the death of his wite, he was appointed Ingpector Generabq‘f' B
L.onisiana brigade with thé rauk of first Licutenant, and being

atationed for awhile near Jackson, paid trequent vidits to the city, .

and never failed on such ooccasions to take his son to the grave

* of hig wife and child. There, kneeling Lefore the grave, the I{;'o-
. .y > a7 1ad v Uiy
ken hearted soldier would offer up a prayer to God for the repose

of. the souls of those beneath the sod. The temrs'which fell’ on

tho erave on such visits, and watered the last vesting place of
Ctho g :

the loved ones were the holiest that ever fldwed from the eyos of
man-they were the homage of a bereaved husband to the mern-
ovy of a pureand spotless wife, and an angel daughter.  Alfred

iz gtill alive, and las passed unharmed through many a bhard

fought battle. "Those who know: not_the tale' of Lis fa.n.uié{’s
sufferings und unhappy fate, think him ulot.)(]y al}(l Lllltl;wn- J‘I,
but those who are acquainted with the t}'ials .o‘c the n-oldaeuf
wife, regard his veserved and silent manncrs with 1:031)1‘:?,}_1’91.
though the same sorrows may not (jlarken‘-the sunsgfnﬁz 01‘0 Je::
Iives:their instinet penctrates tho récess of the soldiers heart,

" and the sight of its shattered and wrecked remains oftén cause

cause 8 sigh of sorrow, and & tear of commisseration. et
: A . . a L] . . A A
us trust that a merciful God in s divine wisdom, 1;{ay :;]
' i i ! i 1 restore him to
Jeviate the poignant grief of the soldier, and rest
that happiness he once possessed, N
And now kind reader, we bid you a last fareweél; but ere ;he
pages of this book are closed, let us Espea.k a wor 1t0 you‘, au;
those unfortunates who abandon their homes on the approac

LS
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of the enemy to seek refuge in the Confederate hnes. Many—
" alag! too many of us, éon-ider the term “refugee SYNORnymous:
with that of “beggor.” In this idea we err. [tis true they
" are in many instances, reduced to penury, but in their poverty-
are a8 different from the mendicant'as the good are from the
bad, Many of these refugees have lost their homes, their wealth
—their everyth;ng to retain their patnotlsm and honor. Somo
of them adorned the most pohahed cireles in their midst, and
many held an envxable position in the State of their nativity or
residence, For their country, for our country, for your coun-
try, the brave abandoned all they possessed, preferring to live
in want, among the people of the South, than to revel in laxu.-
- riesin the midst of our enemies. Seek these exiles. TLook nup-
on them as suffering Confederates, and extend the hand off
- {riendship and dssistahce to all who are in need, Let the sol,
dier know that his wife and children *are pr ovided for by you..
It will cheer him while in camp, it will inspire bim in battle,
and if he 1alls by the kand of the enemy, the knowledge that.
those he lovea will be cared for, will lighten tne pangs of Deatl,,
and he will die, happy in the thought of falling for his country.
Oh ! kind reader, turn your ear to the moaning of the soldier’s
wife-—the oriea of hm children, and let your heart throb wish:
kindness agd symyathy for. their sufferings. Helieve their
" wants, alleviate thelr paing, and earn for yourself' a brighter re-
- avard than gold or influence can purchase—the eternal gratitude:
V of the defenders of our libertjes, _
 Farewell! if a single tear of sorrow, steals unhidden down
your cheek at the perusal of this sad tale—if in your heart a sin-
gle chord of pity is touched at its recital—we shall have been
fully rewarded for tHe time and labor expended by -us, And if
at some fature day you hear of some soldier’s family suffering ;
sympathise with their afflictions and cheerfully aid in ameliora-
ting their condition, by giving a single thought of “Tax Triavs
OF- THE SOLDILR s Wirg,”
FINIS,



APPENDIX.

In presenting awork of this nature to the reader, the Anthor
' takes the opportunity of makmg an apology for the errors, typo-
graphicsl and otherwiseé, which may be found therein. T,heyfi}lf‘
ficulties under which he labored in proeuring the publication o;'
the book at this txme, when the principal. publishers of ihe South

are 80 bulﬂy engaged in pubhshmg works written in foreign -

parts, and which cost them nothing but the expense of publiea-
tlon, and the procmmg of them throngh our blockaded ports,
The book which onr readers have just completed perusing, is
filled with many érrors; too many, in fack, for any literary Wg;:rk
to contain. The excuse of the Author for these, is, that at the
time the book was m ‘press he was with the Army <;f Tennessee
performmg his dutles, which prevented him from re‘ldan‘ tl

proof sheets and correcting all mistakes which crept in duunle
compesition. The party on whom devolved the duty of 1ezw'lmg
thei proof performed his work as well as could be expocted, f'of

in somne instances, the error s“were the fault of the Author, and -

not that of the printer, who Iaborefl under many disadvantages
in deciphieting the manuseript copy of the book; the gleafer
.pai-’t of wlnch Was written on the battle- ﬁeld and under fire of
the enemy.’ Tt s thus that in the first page we find an error of
the most glarmg obaracter possible, but which might have been
the Author’s, as-well ‘na the printer's ontission. Thus, the Au. *
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thor is made to say that the ans’oociacy » of New Oﬂeans
were “ well known by that eleg'mce and etiquette which distin-
guish the parveni of society.” Now the inténtion, a8 well as:
the words of the author, represented the ¢ aristocracy 7 i
quite a different light. That line should have read * that ele-”
gance and etiquette which distinguish ke well-bred from the-
parvenu of society, &e.” che1theless, the whole sense of the
sentence iy estroyed by the omission of the italicised words,.
and the veader is left to infer that the avistocracy of Now Or.-
leans are the parvenu of society; rathm, we must admit,. 2.
doubtful compllment and quite in accordance with the following:
words, which go on to speak of ¢ thef vulgar but wealthy clase:
of citizens with ‘which this countny is infested.” Now weé dd”
etend for a moment to bcl:eve that our 1c%dels would:

not P
e meant the gentence qudted in the sence it.

nmgme that w
appears, and they may, puhfnps, pass it over ‘without notieing:
the errors complained of’; but when such errors: should not est,,
they chomL a source of much annoyance to the ‘author, and!
could they Jiave been rectified before it was too late, they should:
never have appeared in print,  In faet, after discovering that an.

error of o gross a nature existed i in the first pages of the book“

the author would have had the entire ¢ form?” 1ep1mted Tad!

not the extravagant price of paper, and its groat scareity, pre-
cluded the pﬂ%tbllity of such an idea being eimied into effect!.
The errors, therefore, 1emam, and for them we would olaim in-
<]u1gcnce, although readily admitting that none is deser ved,

And now-we desire to say a few words ml'mve to the work:
you have just completed reading, It may appc’u to you»apwﬂ&
and extravagant tale of hardships and privations which existeci
only in the imagination of the author. “Were your supposition:
correct, we should rejoice, but unfortunately, every day brings:
us scenes of poverty that this work lacks in ability to portray,.
in auﬂiclcnt force, the terrible sufferings borne by thousands of
our people. In the plenitnde of our wealth, we think not of the

.
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poor, and thus we cannot tell or, find out the hundreds of pov-

ccrty steren wretoches who cover the: country Our natures .

may ‘be ehautable even, but we onl) give charity where it is
asked for, and await the coming of the mendicant before our
, pul 8es are opened By these means alone do we _]udnre the ex-
ﬂsent of’ suﬂtrlmﬂ in the land, and, not hearing of many cases of
penury, or receiving many applications for assistance, we believe

that the assertxons of greaf want heing among the people are

tuntrue, and we purposely avoid searching for the truth of such

aasertlons. “The des1gn of the author, in this httle hook, has.

: 'been to. open the eyes of the people to the trath. IE he has
pamtgd thie trials of the soldiers wite more highly colored than
roality eould permit, it has-been because ho desired to present

his argument with greater foree than he could otherwise have
Elone ; and yet, if' we examine well the plcbme he presents ; take
it in its every part, and, look on each one, we will ff‘nd that it

. does not. exaggerate a smgle woe.  'We havo seen far grester

scenes of wretohedness than those narrated herein ; ; scenes which

def‘y descmptmn 3 for their character has been so horrible that

0 deplct ity & pen mightior thm1 a Bulwe1 § ora Hcott’a would

bb neoessa!'y

The tale which the reader has Just ﬁmshed perustng is taken

from scenes that actuglly occurred duunw the present war—ex-
oept, pel;haps, that payt which relates the tearing of the mothel
“fiom, the bedside of her dead child. . In every other respect all
that is narrated in the foregoing pages are strictly true, and
there are parties now in the South, who, when they read this
- work, will recognise in themselves, some of the characters rep-
resehtod herein, The Author would rejoice, for the sake of hu-
m‘mnlty and civilization if the Lale he has written, was only -a
fiotion of his own i imagining; but did it not contain triths the
"work ‘would- never have been wutten. No other ohject than
thist of callmg attention to the vabt misery and wretchedaess

'whwh ot thd present time of writing’ abounds in the South,

-
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prompted the Author to pén the pages which you have pe: uged.

' He has witnessed them himself; he has seen the soldiers w1fe

absolutely stanm , and from a slender purae has himsclf en-
deavored to relieve then necessitics. To plcsent bef‘one tho
world the faet that there are thousands in our midst who are in’
absolute beggary, has been the olgect- of the writer, aud to c_all
ot those who are able to do so, to aid these unfortmiates,"ié‘ his
purpose. This book is an appeal to the Rich in favor of tho
Poor. It ig the voice of Humanity calling upon Wealtl‘ to rise
from her sluggish torpor and wrest the hungry and thrgad—
bare victim from the grasp of Famine, and drive desolation t.‘rom
our midst. If this call is answeved ; if the’ We‘xith) awake 'to,
their duty and save the wretched beings who are in our mldz«t;,
then the Authm will have muncﬁ a rvicher réward than all the
profits accruing from this work., e will have been mme than
rewarded by the knowledge that he has Deen the instr umcut,
through which charity has onge more visited the South, and
swept oppression and wint from our land. Such sccnes as
those we daily witness were never scen, even in the mildest form
a few short ycars ago. Prior to the war there was scar ce]y a
beggar in the South, and from one end of the country to the oth-
or-could we walk without hearing  the voice of the mendicant
appealing to'our benevolence. IHow changed now! ‘In .every

 city of. the South the streets are filled with ragged boys and

girls smppmg each passer by and asking aid. JIt'is a.digrace to
humanity and to God, and that such thmgq slmuld be in owr
land, whose sons have exhibited such heroism and devotion.—
Map‘y of thpée beggary are the sony and ‘daughters of .our sol-
diers—of our honoved dead and hergic living. To the soldier
who lies heneath the sod & martyr to bis country’s cause, their-
sufferings are unknown; byt if ‘in‘Heaven he can witness their
penury, his soul must'rest ill at peace and weep for those on
earth. - To the soldier, who is still alive and struggling for our
independence,. the letter that brings him news of his wife"é and

.
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chlldrens Joverty must bring him discontent, and render

. him uuwx]lmg to longer remain in the _army and stmwgle for

Izberty while they are starving. How many times have not de.

gertion t.aken place through this very cause. In’ Misswmppl we
Wltnelaed the exeeutxon of a soldier fof the erime of desel rtlon,
On the morning of hIS execlmon he informed the minister that
he never deserted until. repeated letters fr om his wife informed
h1m of‘ her wretched (;ond:tlon 3 mformed him that herself and
her chlldren were absolul;ely starvmg }Ie could no longer re-
_-méin in the army ; the dlctates of his own heart ; the prompt«

ings of his dffection tuumphed and in an evil hom he desexted ‘

and returned home to find her ta]e, alas! too trug. Ile was ar-
rested courtmartla!ed md 8hot.  He had 1"01ﬁ:1t,ed his life by

hxﬂ desertlpn and bore ]us fate manfully ; his only fear bemw for -

the fut,ure welfare of that wife and her  children for whom he
had lost hxs life. When he fell, pierced by the ballets of his
comrades, was there not a murder commnwd? There Was, Imt
not by the men who sentenced h:m to defxth They but per-

formed duty, and, we are. ehautable endugh to suppose, per-

formed it with regret. The murderers were the heartless nien
who ave scattered over the land like locusts, qpeeuhtmg on the
) necessities of the people, and their aiders and abettors ave those
whio calmly sat with folded arme, and’ essayed not to aid his fan-

11y Rise, O my readers and aid the poor of our land. Tet
your hearts he fiMed with mercy to the anfortunate. Remem.

ber that,

“The quality of mercy is Lot strain’d
I droppeth, a$ the gentle raia from heaven
Upon the place‘beneath, itis'twice blessed, i
1t blesseth him that gives and him that takes :
“Tis mightiest in the mightiest; it becomes

' The crowned monatch better thaa his crown : "

a.nd in performmg an act of charity you bless yourself a8 well
as the one. who is benefitted by such charity.
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We shall now close our remarks with the hope that thq.lzreaﬂ‘m '
er will appreciate the motive which prompted the writing of”
tkis book. . As will be seen, it hasno plot—it never was intend--
ed to have any. The Anthor intended merely to write a sim-
ple narrative when he commenced this work, and to plade be-,
fore the public in the most agreeable form of reading, & subject. .
of vital importance to the Confederacy, and to impress upon the
minds of the wealthy their duty to the poor. He knows not
whether he has succeoded in the latter hope, and he could have

wished that some other pen had taken up the subject and woven:
it jnto a tale that,could have had a better and more lasting ef-
fect than the foregoing iy likely to have. Nevertheless he
trdsts vhat all hislabor is not lost, 1;,ut that some attention wili’
be paid to his words and a kinder feeling bo manifested towards
refugeos and the poor than has hitherto been shown. If this be
done then nothing buk the happiest results can follow, and the'
blessings of thousands, the heavtfelt blessings of thousands on.
carth, will follow those who aid in the work of charity, called'
for ‘by the present emergency, and from the celestial realms the-
voice of God will be heard thanking ITis children on earth for
their kindness to their fellow mortals,
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For ihe publication of this work the Author has to thankthe:

‘kind proprictor of the “Atlanta Intelligencer,” Col. Jared I. .

‘Whitaker. To this gentleman is he indebted for being able to-
present: the work to the publie, and tokim does the Author ex-
tend his sincere thanks, In Col, W:hitakef; the Confederacy
hasg cne son who, uncontaminated by the vile weeds of mortali-
ly which infest us, still remaing pure and undefiled, and, not
only. the obligations due from the author are hereby acknowl-
edged, hut as one who has witnessed the whole souled charity
of this gentleman, weemgecor@ ‘ef him t‘he‘ p_oseession of a.
heart, unswayed by a sordid motive. To this gentleman. are




‘LPPEND[X'

the thanks of the author tendered, witih the wish ¢
L

hat he may ‘
ive mﬁ.\iy long years to reap the reward due to those, Who, like - -
hunself' ‘are over foremost in deeds of c‘muty and benovolence,

* '
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