«Dear little darling I said Agnes,
her besom.

wTeln armer, Heinee Qetlingl” fagte Agued,
ble Bruft vritdte :

oz ek S A

tenderly, pressing the infont sgainst

{nvem fie vad Kinb ctitd on

MATTIE STEPHENSON,

THOE

SWEET YOUNG MARTYR OF MEMPHIS.

AN ACCOUNT OF THE

DEVOTION OF MISS MARTHA STEPHENSON,

OF TOWANDA, ILLINOIS,

WHO, LIKR AGNES ARNOLD, SACRIFICED HER YOUNG LIFE IA
TIE CAUSE OF HUMANITY. ‘

SUCH WAS THRE HIGH ESTEEM IN WHICH SHE WAS HELD BY o

THE PEOPLE OF MEMPHIS, THAT A MAGNIFICENT ' ﬂ%’
MARBLE MONUMENT I8 TO BE ERECTED '

OVER HER GRAVE AT

ELMWOOD CEMETKERY,

It soemy that this girl had not suMelent clothing, but, refusing to adcept any Intended
for the siek, and refusing pay for her services, she wrote home for a few neadad artlolos,
snd the day befora alie died Lhe box arrived. She was then, of courwe, tao ill to know nny
thing about it and Mr. Langutal, President of the Howard Arsociation, upane%lalm box te
fing some trace of the giri's history. The box contained two nent cafico dresses’home cuffi
aid Dndergarments, and several small pnelagen of deolicscies auitabla for the sk, an:d which -
bad evidently beett put up for such a purpose. They were carefully replaced, while the
bystanders turned away with tear-dimmed eyes, and silenily left the room.

ISSUED BY

Entored accordivg to Aot of Congross, in the yoar 1873, by €. W, Adziioes, ja the Ofice of
the Librarian of Congress at Washington, D. Q,
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THE UNFORTUNATE COURTSIIIP.

BINOE we published the aceount of the heroie services and tragienl

death of Miss AanEs ARNOLD, the adopted duughter of the late Sumuel
Arnold, Heq., of this eity, a great deal of curiosity has been excited in
the public mind in regard to her disappointnent in marringe.

From partics who were intimate with both her family and Gearge
Harkness, we have obtained a reliable statement of the whole aad affuir,
And we venture to say that the designing young lady through whose
deception and machinations Agnes Arnold and her intended husbaud were
estrunged from exch other, will never know another happy hour.

For Jegal reasons, we are not at liberty to use her repl last name. DBut
we give her first name correctly, and persons who live in the neighbor-
bood or know her, will readily recognize her by that.

[t seems like a judgment on her from Heaven that, by the failureof
her father, who was a prominent banker, she has been reduced from her
former proud wealth to abject poverty. _

Her first name is Sophia, and by that we will call her. She was a tall, -
well-tormed, dashing girl, and considered quite pretty. A singular thing
about her was, that while one of her eyes was a bright blue, the other wus
s cold gray color. To some this wus attractive, while to others of her
au.qumnbance it was quite repuluive. ‘

The way in whick. she first became acquamted mth Gearge Harkness
wan ‘a8 follows:

Agnes Arnold, on the oceasion of her twentieth birthday, gave a party,
to which, among the rest of her young friends, she invited Sophia.

During the course of the festivities there were singing and daneing. A
diffioult duet was ealled for by some one, and the music-mastor decided
that the ouly voiees present by which it could be rendered properly were
Miss Sophis and George Harkness's.

Accordingly theso two were persuaded by the merry company $o sing.
Agnes wag to accompiny on the grand piano,

This piano wus a present which Mrs, Arnold had bought for her adopted
danghter for this very ogeusion. It was indeed 2 most magnificent instru-

-ment, having been constructed by the first pianc company of New York,

in their hest style,
2
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Agnes was a splendid performer, and geating h;arsel’f I:I'P;)ln :;he :t:;::, ::;
i the scale with all the ,
truck the keys, runming up and down_ ; e :
:'r:ce and powy;ar’ of & maestro, and bringing out the beauties of the piano
)
to their utmost extent, ) ‘

Tl:o duet was beautifully-given, after which Agnes played several sclec.
tions from difficult operas, much to the delight of her guesta. et

Sophia seemed to be much impressed by Mr. Harkoess, '-who, alt :lmgd
he was already affianced to Agnes, was quite gallv:nt. to her frleqd. I;'ea“;
it is likely that it was this fact which causfed him ‘to ba a0 attentive
Bophia, as she was a most intimate companion of Miss Arnold. .

But ,the disastrons result shows the correctness of the sage old. rema;;
# Qyeethearts should mever trust their beaux even with their dear
friends till they are married.” .

Tt po happened thai Sophia’s birthday came just ten d.aya_ afzer that ::
Agnes, and to her soiréo she of course took good eare to invite Agnes &
Qeorpe. ' ' o

'.l‘hg; unprincipled girl, even a8 sbe kissed her ﬂ;eng. ggod-g;riht; };ﬁ

i i intended husband. &
lved, if possible, to rob her of her in : !
x:ea ,hom: and i:: the quiet of her own ioom viewed herself in the long

j he thus gave utterance to her emotions: .

‘l:fg;‘;” lnughfd ghe, ‘if Aggie only knew what I am going to dfo,"ahe
would not feel so much at ease, nor so happy. Georg‘e isa spleadui [ 1:,:;
Y'm sure I'd like to have him for a husband. :]There s 80 muc?daby 1;1 " i
Mim: and he is altogether such a grand-looking man. Besi 33& e's ”
rich' .1 have often read in novels of wealthy young sawneys wedding po!

'rl!; on sccount of their besuty and their love, aud vice versa. But nowi
glere’s me and George. e is wealthy, and I, or at lea;t‘. p:, is v;t)aal;hy;any

teh for each other. Do LT
Jove Greorge, and we would make a good ma .
lo:: him?g ,Yes, I guess I do. I will think T do, at any rate. Do.of l{e, o;':
sathor will he, love me? One thing is certain, if I intend to win hxml,mt
rust desiga some way to part him and Agnes. Ifs shall be donc.’ If mus
have George, that is certain. T'm sorry for Aggie, but then all’s fair in

Yove and war, they say.” L , ]
For severa]: hours Sophia laid awake, studying over some means by which

she might accomplish her mean apd contemptible design. And ere she sue-
=] ]

ceeded she had wearied herself into a ﬁ:tful, brolfen slumber, }f‘ro:: whu;l‘;
she did not awaken till late on the following morning. In t;u::l , : he w:)iloxor
" gearcely have aroused then had not the chambermaid k.noT eh ad ernded
to inform her that breakfast was weiting for her: Hurriedly ‘S] o e:ce od
0 the dining-room, but without much appetite ‘for the elegant rep
spl..zzdabegf:;:r}:r.thing, her father had iseveral ,gueu'bs siltfu}baneou::,ly _:.:
his table, for it was part of the old man’s mfzthod in business tlo mv& .
eustomers to his palatial residence and entertain them sumptuousiy.
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often bonsted that he sccomplished more finaneially at his house than in
the offive. . And indeed this was true,

On the morning to which we refer thera chanced to be present none of
this classof visitors, and consequently the repast was not cnlivened with
the usual small talk and exchange of compliments and repartee,

After brenkfast Miss Sophia went at her daily routine; first her musie
practice, then hor instructor came and gave her lessons in Fronch and
drawing, The rest of the forenoon, or nntil dinner, which was served at
two o’clock, she devoted to embroidery and the acquisition of such other
accomplishments as are now-adays eonsidered to be indispensable to young
ladies moving in the uppermost eireles of soeiety. :

Ab, you gilded butterflies of the aristosratie circles, who dress in silks,
and sating, and velvets, and glitter in diamonds and golden ornaments,

. if you could be compelled to teead the hard and cloudy path of your

hutbler sistors, the poor shop girls, who, thinly clad and very often
hungry, are obliged to drag to work through the deep snows and piereing
winds of winter, and the broiling heats of midsummer, you would then be
shle to appreciate the oursc of poverty! Then you would have at least
some’ feeling for those you now so loftily designate as your inforiors; but
who, nine times out of ten, are infinitely your superiors, both mentally and
physieally. '

After dinner Sophia either went out riding with her mother in the
family carriage, or on horseback., * If the latter, then the eolored groom
always rode behind her on another horse at & distance of fitty feet. The
supposed object.r of thie was to assist Sophia in case of any necident ; but
the commoner folks averred that it was o speeiul way in whieh Sophia'e
family put on airs, - ‘

Be this as it might, it did nob alter the fuct, nor did these onvious
remarks even reach the ears of. Sophia’s faniily, beeause those with whom
they came in contaot, and who thought all these things, were entirely too
time-serving and cringing to their dollars and cents to ever hint what
passed in their minds,

And this seems to be the great trouble of American society. There ia

-entirely too much reverence (that is the correct word) among the working

classes for mere money wealth, Let two men be pus up for public office, -
the one an honest, toiling, intelligent mechanie, who lives in a four-roomed
house on a little baek street, supporting his wife and several children on a
woekly saiary of fifteen or sixteen dollars, and the other a known gambler

and dishonest man, who steals from the public treasury, or from the
pockets of dimetn fhale 1

@ frequent his gilded rummory,~—we say let
th~

ce e Psehat s the result? Tt is fust this,—tha¢
thy nonest mechanie is defeated, and ¢ owbler and el is elected, by
the votes of working men. The wives and daughters, too, of these very
wotking men, will scarcely notice the wife and daughters of the honest
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mechanie, but will be highly pleased to have the slightest nod of
secognition from the wife and daughters of the suceessful gambling
politiciun. )

(\), you toiling masscs, before faces you will abuse ecapitalists and
wealthy aristocrats, yet behind backs you cringe humbly to the golden god,
you fopge the fetters and you snap them on your own wrists, and until you
huve more real respeol for your fellow-laborers and artisons you never will
be rid of them!

. Now the father of Sophia had beem a young man with but little
education and no trade. To be sure, he was not exactly to blame for
growing up without a trade, because the rulo of the Union to which his
futher belonged did not permit him the privilege of learning his father's
“art. * So, when he was seventeen, he by chance obtained a pitnation as a
gort of sweep-out clerk in a banking-house. He was avaricious, ke was
smbitious, he was unscrupulous, and he was smart. In these times a
yquag man with all these qualities may easily be a millionaire by the time
he is thirty. Sophia's father at twenty-three concoived the brilliant idea
:of taking his employer’s businéss, not by purchasing it, but by setting up

opposition to it, and offering a much higher rate of interest than could be:

gafely done, and resorting to a number of smart finaneial tricks. All the
monay he took in he spent in beantifying his office—making it look like
a very Bank of England in heavy solid walnut furniture, aolid marble floor,

_and ponderous safes. In short, knowing the value of outside appearances,
he took the greatest care to make everything look solid and substantial,
without being gorgeous. He was correct in his judgment. Business
flowed in upon him, and he at once invested in more véneer for himself.

" e joined the church, or rather several churches, subseribing heavily to
each, and taking good care to advertise the fact. He went inte the Y. M.

- Q. A. and he went into politics, and then he went direotly for the public
purse. - He became 2 sort of a small financial king, but in the end, like all
eharlatans and humbugs, he at last becime utterly bankrapt.

This is the kind of father Sophia has, and so how can wo wonder at her
being otherwise than o worthy child of "a worthy parent? Unserupulous-
pess in her heart, falseness on her tongue, and deception in her face,
Sophia was well fitted to succeed in her nefarious object of at leant cansing
Agnes Arnold to lose George Ifarkness, even though she herself should
not win him. And we doubt very much whether she really cored for him
at all. We do not see how a girl with such a heart could care for any
one. : :

On the day to which we have referred, Sophia ordered her horse to be
anddled, and, with her mounted servant in his usual position, she cantered
gayly away, not to the Park, as was her habit, but down to the office
wheve George Harkness was employed. . '

Wer horse was pure white—a beautiful and spirited ereature—and as

/
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she rode along she ecaused him to rear and plunge st such a rate as to
sttract quite a orowd of spectators on the sidewalks, and bring out all the
olerks and ealesmen of the offices and stores along the stroet. Among the
latter was George Harkness, who, upon recognizing the fair ridor, at onoce
sprang out into the street, seized the fractious steed, and brought him te
& ptate of comparative quiet. ; ’

“Are you not afraid to continuwe your ride, Miss Sophin}”’ asked
George,

“Q no, not at sll,” laughed Sophia, who was a splendid equestrienne, an
she gathered up the reins and settled herself firmer in the saddle; “&oe
often cuts up this way, but I always master him,” ’

“You had better dismount and allow me to call a earriage for you, Mies
Sophia. Your groom here can take this vicious brute home again g oon-
tinued George, really fearful of an accident, ’

With a semi-serious, pretty pout, Sophia archly replied:

“Ah, now, George, you must not abuse poor Joe that way. Please lot
us go home.” '

. “Well, if I must, T must,” said Harkness, gravely, “but I fear you
will get hurt.”

He let go of the bridle, and the next instant Joe was plunging as before
and kept it wp until his mistress thought she had shown off suﬁiciently.'
Then in a moment or two, by her skilful handiing of the curb and several
sharp strokes of her whip, she made him perfectly tractable, bringing him
%o such a hult that she and he looked iike a monument in stone. Patting
his neck, she gave him the rein, and turning gracefully around, she kissed
the tip of her fingers to George and cantered away amid the elapping of
hands of the sidewalk audience.

George’s fellows were half beside themselves with admiration and envy
and for the rest of that week he wus assuiled continually by their sallie;
and their requests for an introduction. :

Thig display was the opening move of Miss Sophia. George could not
belp thinking of the girl every moment, and could not banish from his mem-
ory Ehe lovks Miss Sophia bestowed upon him as he held Joe’s bridle. The
admiration of hie companions for this gplendid girl piqued his pride, and he
©ould not help thinking that here was a prize ready for him to talze when
he willed. Yet in the midst of it all, the Lenutiful, innocent faca of Agnes

* Arnold floated before him like an angel’s, and he folt that he never could

love any one like Agnes.

“That is a satisfactory beginning,” mused Sophia, as she stood before
her glass dressing herself for supper, after returning from her canter, *and
mow the ncxt movo must be as bold and yet equally eautions, for Ge;rge is
& high-strung fellow, who, if he should suspect me for an instant, would

#nd all my designs in o summary way. Ah, well, ‘Faint heart never won

Gair lady,” and I don’t suppose fair lady is going to win brave heart any
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sauce for goose] dreadful vulgar but dreadful true.
I wonder who that sharp pa of mine
I belicve L am.”

ensicr, Sauee for gander,
Ta!lal there goes the supper bell.
has got here this evening. Am I worthy of my pa? Yes,

SOPHIA’S BIRTHDAY SOIRKE.

Mo this rechérohe and splendid entertainment Miss Sophia of courso
especially invited Agnes Arnold, and with shrewd finesse she oxtended an
invitation to George Harkness through Agnes.

There was 2 brilliant und fashionable collection of fiiends heneath the
groat banker’s roof ; for the great banker, as well as his danghter, had takeo.
the opportunity to invite guests to the party. )

- Sophia shone resplendently. She was the cynosure of all eyes, the object.
of all the compliments. No outlay had been spared by her paps, and ag
she stood besido him to welcome the company, she might have been valued
at thirty thousand dollars, for she was adorned with laces, gatin and jewelry
to that amount. .

Early in the evening Sophia slipped to her mother’s side, and told her to
get Bome one to request the singing of the same duet which she and Greorge
had sung at Agnes’s birthday party.

This programme was strictly earried out by Sophiz’s mother, and when
called upon, Sophin of conrse insisted that Agnes should play the accom-

* paniment on the piano. - ’ ‘

At its conclusion, as George led Sophis to a seat, she whispered to him:

«J hope our friend Agnes will not become jealous of you and L T
noticed her glancing rather furtively at you once or twice.”

«Q my, no! do mot imugine such a thing, Sophia. Agnes would be
angry were you even to hint it to her,” replicd Harkness, warmly,

“Well, I hope not, but women are gifted, you know, with keener per-
eaptions than men,” insinuated the designing girl.

- How came you to interpret a mere glance in that manner?” rejoined

Harkness, o ‘ '

“8h ,let us drop all such subjects,” laughed Sophia, * Let us permit

no greon -eyed monsters—'’
At this moment sevoral of the party came to Sophia, and an animated con-

versation ensued, though she was somewhat chagrined to see George

Harkness leave her and walk over to where Agnes had set down, and com-
mence to talk to her. .

She was too much of an adeptat deception, however, to show tho alightest
sign of ber discomfiture; and during the rest of the evening she rathee
avoided foreing herself upon George, ) ‘

It 50 happened that there was present on thie festive ooeasion a gentle
roan who hiad bacome acquainted with Agnes' Arnold i New Orleans, when:
ahe wos in that city with her father. They had not met sinco that time
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anti .
llzltlll now. Gonsequent.l.y he was particularly attentive to her during the
:n ;‘I 8 e:aﬁung, and she in courtesy was extra pleasant to him. He did not
W of her engagement, and she, in the inuocent simplicity of her heart,
never thought of mentioning it to anybody. !
!edGe;r.ge Ha.rknfass coubd not fail to notice this, and it must be acknoﬁ-
oncie it made hlm_ feol, if not exactly jealous, yet somowhat uneasy. And
mnka.l n;an enterta{ns _such o feeling, it is not long before it developes into
o jea ousgf. Tt is like taking & lighted toreh into powder magazine,
N 1n sec;n 1 thonght, he concluded that Agnes had hecome a little bis
h] alons o him on account of his apparent attentions to Sophia, and in his
own mind he at once resolved to tease her a little. ,
SOI;‘purs;;anee of this foolish resolution, George paid particular court to
in. : i
bafk 11al.er Owl:t 1sdwe h:u:ie previonsly remarked, that adroit young lady keps
1 ardor, and treated Harkness rather eavali | i
Finally, ot . ] er eavnlierly for some time.
) consummate skill i i
- ill, she yielded and bLeeame oxceedingly
By the ti : )
o g GED::)?:GI Iil:;j party bro.ke up and the guests prepared to take their
, 26 Harkness was in a very unenviable stat i
] : nes ' e state of mind between
oc;v: arlx]d Jea[l?usy. J.L'_-.n-".q never entertained the slightost trace of a thought
o uch a 1:1(1 Bt giill, noticing the change in the manner of i
in er-nded Vushand, she wondered why it was. and all the Away hom Ifr
e, ot ' ) 8. e
:;?tmuedl to twit him about it. for she was of n merry disposition BI:
8 way, however. poor Arnes was only adding fuel to the fire whi 11
soon to burst forth into a conflagration, ' o
bei}:fe r;:lphes anddqueries thut were exehunged between the two lovers
¢ sharper and sharper until, b i ‘
: 2 by the time they rexched Mrs, A y
‘ ‘ il, b Y TeRe . Arold
::!::e, ;.ll}ey ware quite put out in temper, and instead of Geores goin ins
y a8 hig nsntl custom, he very eoldly bade Agnes good—uight;‘anrl r ing
lss?at. as though to a stranger, he tonk his leave. , s
;hisl:‘iz trl;:; rgor??mt Aﬁnes ahnd Genrze had been betrothed to each other
a8 the first time there had over heon e } '
vl ’ ¢ pen even an approach to s quarp
tween ,them. [he evil leaven of the banker's daughter's b ! _03
was vorking. ) " e dosign
Al ; i ‘
N qt!,!.(,l;: va.ty to '};ll]s ]o.wn home George fumed and fretted to himself as
" g along with bis mind in a state of wild ch
LTt along W ' vild chaos; and when he threw
gely into bed, it was not to sleep, but
ot ely - P, but to roll and toss frem sid
das;;i‘:;tuplilraxdllng h;ms.elf', and Agnes, and Sophia by turng, till nem-le
ylight, when he fell into a broken slumber, as unrefreshi it
o ) shing ag it was
Poor * it iti
bs Agnes wae n na he'’or condition than her lover. Like him, she
' wpavee o e sha avied hargelf to sl ’
v A\) 5 J : 0 . ; s eep‘
iur Sophia, she kept herselt awake xucily two houn, tiinking over
(=]

ner signal fri : P .
dream{i, rinmph, and then tranquilly passed \into the land of pleasant
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THE SECOND PART OF!THE PLOT.

Rarly the next day Sophia sented herself at her rosewood inlaid desk
and began the second and really most delicaté part of her plot. .

The duy following would be 8t. Valeatine's DNay, and taking advantage
of this circumstance, Sophia wrote two anonymous notes. One ske intended
to send to Greorge Hurkness, and the other to Agnes Arnold.

In that which she wrote for him, she referred to his being so exceedingly
attentive to Miss Sophia . and suggested to him that it was quite a

wrong thing for him to be doing so. But then she hinted that there

might be good cause for it, considering the very kindly feeling between
The note was craftily and cun-

Agnes and the other young gentleman.
ningly worded, just such a onc as Tago would have writéen to Othello.

When she had completed this villainous production to her satisfaction,
ghe indited the second one. 'This was to ba sent to Agnes Arnold, and wna
worded with even more specious core than the first, for Sophia well knew
that with ber woman’s intuitive perception Agnes would be more likely
to discover the wicked fraud than her lover.

These two letters cost Sophia the whole of that day for their complotion
to her satisfaction. But finally it was done, and thrusting all the copies
and corrections and re-copies of them into the fire, she enclosed the approved
and final transeripts in their proper envelopes and sealed them.

Her father was intending to go to the post-office after tea, as he wished te
get a particular lester from Now York city, and he was pleased to grant het
permission to go along with him. _

She posted the two deadly billets, ond sont them, like the poisoned shafta
of the savage Indian, to do their work gilently but surely.

That night Sophia slept less than any previous night, owing to her anxiety
a8 to what the real effect of her plot would be. In truth, a whole week passod
before she could hear the least tidings. But they were satisfactory to the
wicked girl when they did come.

Stopping at the house of a youn
ilies, she mentioned onsually that s
soon be married. )

«Married!” excloimed her friend, ¢ no indeed; and that is not ally for I
do-not believe they ever will be.” )

«Now you reaily do not mean what you are saying, do you?” ,

«] do, really. I am certain the marriage is or will be broken off. And
there’s something elge about it which I would rather not tell you.”

« Rather not tell me? Why, what is the reason you would rather not

tell me?"” .

«If you will never mention i, Sophia,” whispered the friend, «] will
tell you.” o ‘ ‘
«Q, you may depend I never will, dear,” assured Sophia.

g lady who was intimate with both fam-
he supposed George and Agnes would
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“le s
) itam n:hzs, th]t;n ; that the mateh was broken off on your aecount.”
“co{m,t \:};Oz; au}?on my word! did you ever? On my accoun-ti my
s i 8 1rnocent ag a new-born babe [ ejacul i i
an“n‘((ivm;lmble felgning‘of' utter astonishment, proviated Sophis with
o eI, vr;z:]v,,bdolr; t; n.ever.breathe one word that I have told you Soph,”
y ] ; but it onl j ispos ;
oupabi of dup H e onys.llovys what a mean, jealous disposition is
Al 8. 1 did not think that of Agnos Arnold.”
¢ 01 t‘Jecnrge make any advances to you, Sophia 1
- t,o ntzu more than any gentleman might do with perfeet propriet
you the truth, I think he was a little too attentive to me tyo

ense Arivs on the eveni i
e i ning I had my birthday party.  Don't you

“Yes, T noticed it at the time.”

*“And did you not notice th ]

M at after the openi i
hn‘?, 1:,0 prevent any ill-will on the part of Agn!:as ?::]g * purpoely aveided
Sophi:s;lfp:};z:; térmt youhdid zlliot. give him any encouragement. But lal

ophia, eorge hag taken a fancy to you, and su .

: 080
:1;1;1 ;;::e:d (})lf Agt;les, is he not a splendid prize ?’ Why,plpwoul{iozigg Ef;
0 have him. I do thi i i

ARCA o think he is perfgctiy splendid. Mind, too,
“ ::i'ter much ore conversation of a like nature, and which it is of n
con tﬂlenee to repeat here, these two well-matched friends parted ;

le utmost eoolness Sophia deliberatoly drove ous P ol
o : out to Mrs. Arnold's

I :

Amaoiol ::gp(;ned that when she got there, no one wos home but Mrg
' er reception not being particnlarl .

‘ y warm toward i
It;l::t delogtable young lady left after a vory short stay. Vet no::;l;lifr Soptin
(\;.veenf'Agn}e;a 8 mother and her in regard to the all-absorbine toplg;opussed

ne o i .
e I:‘tlc: began to worry Sc‘;phla very much, which was Dthat a8 yet,
oo :;e estr:zt rgac}e hej& any visit. She had fondly hoped that ;vhenyhe;
. ged from Agnes he would com i

B0t men from e courting t0 her. But he

A . er a shade of anxiety, bus q
with the thought, He will come after awhile. e s'he comlorted herslf

_MRS. ARNOLD'S STATEMENT.

t;,A:]'thiB lady’s special request, and om aceoun
uching reconeiliation between Ge
el : orge and Agnes, wo have s
5},2 Izt::s v;l;::h the] former wrote to the latter wllen, he had tho?:ﬂll)l;e:;:‘:
et B n;: onger. Regarding the conclusion of the int:rcourse
Pl aughter and George Harkness, Mrs. Arnold states:
b pﬁt::]:i :eTelljlr re{i;eththab this matter should have heen broug:*lm befors
, at all.  Nothing could be so distasteful i
would have been oven more 8o to Agnes and Gra:r;e Bt it et

t, also, of the éubaequent

But sines not only our
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own frieﬁda and acquaintances, but also well-meaning str;ngojrs, ha;e:m:;
. A N aty
sstated certain facts, I condider it my
understood, and therefore miss ' . : . ;
both the y,cmng people to correct various inaccuracies which have gone
broad. _ T ‘
' #(yeorge, as well as Agnes, was extremely sensitive in dls.p()?ltl:):f
Both were ’pmud, and consequently when they We;e mtade the ‘:lt(},lt;;mlme
i fei all it by no other term-—ne
Sophia’s maliciousness—for T can ¢ _ ' or 0
woll).lld seek any explanation from.the other. Tt was impossible ]jmﬂ‘aunly:
third person to interfere with-a reasonable hope of success. ?uc (‘:.{;bl;
aro invariably made more complicated and less capable of amic
ing hers.
cttlement by the meddling of ot - » .
’ “f notice{i a change in both u short time after the occasion of Sophia
irthday party. | |
’ “ Gegrge d{d not come sz frequently to the }lous?,as beff)rﬁ,landq\:;mt’t;
he did come, there was not that warmth and sprightiiness whlc_ lu, lu. .N‘ed
- dizpley Al’rnes also altered. Instead of the merry, happy, light-hes
) = - .
i ¢ d, quiet and anxious,
] she had been, ghe beecame sad, . |
gu"‘I often pressed her to confide her troubles to me, :m(;l s}:ie d.;d[.1 ssf«:'a f;.]:‘
‘ : —indefinite,
" Rex se had none, except the constant drea :
a8 she could. Reully sbe ha R ‘ e
it i a8 ore harpssing-~that some tim g
it is true, but for that reason m e e
1l awure that she had never ¢
crhaps lose George.  She was so we oo 10J-
fhinrrpto cause his singular treatment, that ahe could nc_)t ageount oS10 !
3ther manner than by supposing that, in the dashing, showy 1:) )
an , : . i
heysaw gomething more pleasing than in herself, It could not:; l.la;rlzrit o
the mere prospett of wealth, because George km}aw Asgne}si.was 1d“111 o
"hi inly ¢ ch or more than Sophia cou .
we had., This was certainly s mu > than Soj al e
«'This indcfinite apprehension and uncertainty eoutinued for i?:;:? time
before Aznes came at the true cause. DBub she would noi‘b’eiven then Tive
known i:.jbut that, by my advice, she asked George plainly why

eooled so toward her.

i ‘ 1d you believe it, .
(), dear mothor,” said she, when she told me, ¢ would y

George is jealous of me. 1 Lholughf:hfn){ hémrti\ ;?:foireul& ;h;;:l;\;] 23;:
i m sure that this is Sop . ‘

::;ats(iij li: (;'Jmt(:;is ]l:n?mner? I always thought so much of her, ;m(l ;23

always scemed so friendly to me, and now for her to tx;eu;,‘)lx:eogc; A

George, too, I little dreameod that he could ever beeom;;ea ,

never had the slightest cause for it, I am sure, has he Lusehter to oauso
#T had never seen anything in the cIm:dlL:lctl, c(:.fs:iy aughte

joalousy oin George’s part, and of course 1 told b . )

JG?‘] ‘ V?eli,'mothe'gr, what would you do, if you were I: ‘sbhe ?:t,k::‘ _—
« T did not know how to advise Agnes on such 2 de icate He, wel;-;m
it was with 8o mueh peril to her own peace and happiness. ‘ ifh. oo

s too great an object to my heart to allow of a hasty answer. _Therote

":n:)ld c{lf that T would thiok over it asd tell her the next morning.

“thinking of Agnes fur away, braving
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*That same evening Gleorge called, and, on the spur of the moment, J
resolved to step down into the little back parlor in which he and Agnes
generally sat and talked, and ask him frankly what the trouble was, But
when I entered the room, his manner was so changed from usuai—he being
cold, formal, and almost distant—thas iy resolution feil to the
I morely replied to his frigid
I told him Agnes would be do
hurt. -

“George did not stay more than half as long as was his habit, nor was
there any singing or piano playing, from which I judged that the young
people’s interviow had not been as pleasant as it ordinarily was.

“ After his departure Agnes came up stairs. Tt was always her habit,
before going to bed, to come and kiss me good-night. This time she went
on along the passage without doing so. But immediately after her room
door closed, it was quickly opened again, and the dear girl camo running te
Iy own room, and, throwing herself into my arms, she began orying and
exclaimed ;

'O mother, darling mother, I was thinking about something, and I
forgot to got my kiss. - There now, I'll give you two sweet ones, and they will
make up. Good-night|’ '

“And with & merry laugh, she ran away to her chamber again, [
wished very much to go to her; but after 5 moment’s thought, I conoluded it
would be best to lot mutters rest watil the next morning. '

*1 passed a miserable night mysclf, with thinking of oy daughter, and
I am sure she did also, for in the morning her eyes wore swollen and red
from orying. '

"When the postman came, he brought a note from Géorge to Agne.
Bhe gava it to me to read, and I was more astonished than cver. T was

written in a cold, cutting style. It was the final blow that parted Guorge
and Agnes forever in this world. '

“It was immediatel
to Shreveport. '

ground, and
greetings as oue stranger might to another,

wo prescntly, and Joft the parlor, feeling quite

!
y after this event that my daughter voluntered to go

“It seemed a8 though the wickedness of Sophia had triumphed, Rus it
was not o be so; for, although she had thus suo
and Agres, she did not sucoceed in winning

“Bhe employed all sorts of artifices to 4
completely in her object. And one day, in her desperation, she iuadver-
tantly referred to the notés she had originally sent to him wnd to Agnen,

This slip made the whole plot cloar to George, and he taxed her with
her cruel heartlesaness, and bade her fareweil, ’

“I was sitting

ceeded in estranging Moote
him for herself.
ccomplish this end, but failed

in my room one night, feeling lonely snough, for [ was
death and’ pestilence for the c.ase of
rang violently, It was gettiag rather
d the servant felt rather ti-nik about

humanity, when all at once the bel]
late, being well on to ten o’clock, an
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opening the door. 8o I went myself toa front window overhead, and
asked who was thore, It was George Harkness,

“iCome down, Mrs. Arnold! he execlaimed, in an execited manner.
‘Come down and let me in; I must see you and Agnes.’

“41 will be down right away I’ replied I, getting excited myself. And,
shuiting the, window, I ealled to Sallie to opcn the door and show Mr.
Harkness into the parior.

“When I went down, he was sitting on the little rocker thaﬁ Agnes
always used.

“¢ Mrs Aroold,” said he, in a somewhat unnerved tone, ‘T don’t want to
say a word till Agnes is here, and then I will teil you all,—how foolish, how
cruel I have been !’ ‘

#¢ George, replied I, fyou will not see Agnes again, at least for some
time. She is not here.

¢ Where is she, Mra. Arnold, for Heaven's sake "

“¢Bhe has gone to Shreveport, to nurse the yellow fover patients,

and—' )

“¢ Agunea! yellow fever! I am her murderer I’

“ I never beheld such utter wonder, nor sach utter despair ever depicted
in a haman face before. George had leaped 1o his feet a8 he mterrupt.ed
me, and a8 he uttered the word murderer, he sank back again on the
rooker all in n heap. Iis face I shall never forget, as he fixed his distended
eyes on me, and breathed so chokingly between his gritted teeth that I was:
terrified out of speech, till he started again, and, burying his face in his
hands, and bowing himself almost to the floor, he began to upbraid himaselt
in the wildest exclamations,

“4 George I’ Ispoke in a firm, comnmanding tone that surprised myself, ¢if
you are a man, atop all this ; follow Agnes to Shreveport, tell her | w you
bave wronged her—for you have deeply wronged her——and bring her back
home.’

#+She would not look at me agsin now, after what X have donel’ he
groaned.

¢ Nonsense! yes, sbe will, She loves you dearly, and you love her, I
know. Do as I tell you, and all may yet. be well I’

“T talked to hin a little more in this strain, and the consequence was,
that the next morning at nine o’clock he was on his way to Shreveport.

“ Would to Heaven, Mr, Bradshaw, I might finish as T could so much
desire ; but you know the rest—how Agnes and George both perished in that
far away pestilence-stricken city, Perhaps in God's own wisdom it is bet-
ter 8o, And, as ‘Agnes when dying, prayed, so now do I, in my loneliness
pray: ~ Not my will, but thine be done.”
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MATTIE STEPHENSON'S HEROISM,

Beside the name of Agnes Arnold there shines forth another with equal
refulgenza. 1t in that of Mattie Stepliensan, of the town of Towanda, 1ll-
nois. She was actuated by the same motives exactly as Agnes, though,
perhaps, there were characteristics aboutglher that wera not with her com-
peer, Aznes. Miss Arnold wes exceedingly lovely in person, very rich, and
engaged to be married. Fer prospects were golden. We havo seen that
these prospeots, by the designs of a rival, were dimmmed, and then she volun-
tecred to go to Shreveport and holp the affiieted.

On the eontrary, Mattic was poor in purse, passably pretty in face, and
was not as yet entrammelled-in love. Her volunteering, therefore, was from
pure ohildlike love aud inborn bravery of heart, The most touching
proof of all this was given in the fact that sho had no money to buy clothes,
yot she refused all proffers of pay for her pervices. Yet she took charge
of tho very worat case in the city of Memphis, withont an instant’s hesita-
tion, and tendorly nursed the patient til! death,

After her death, clergyuen, lawyers, doctors, merchants and working
people, in fact all olasses und everybody who could leave their houses,
Pollowed the noble young woman to her grave at Elmwood Cemetery.

At the time the pestilence broke out in Memphis, Mattie was on o visit
to some friends in New Kngland. 8he had been reading every day in the
papers about the dreadful disorder spreading from Shreveport along up the
siver, and the duily increusing lack of nurses. It was about time for hoer te
be roturning to her family in the town of Towanda, Illineis, and she made
wp her mind, instead of going thither, to continue on to Memphls there h
volunteer for che fearful work of nureing.

Being fully aware that if she mentioned her intentmn to her friends, they
would by all means in their power prevent her carrying them out, sho kepé
milent in regard to the matter.

In due eourse of thwe she arrived at Memphis, or st lenst at the firat
guarantine station, ‘and when she snnounced what she had come for,

.rough men were touched to the heart. And prompted by their feeling,
they would have turacd her back steruly to save her lifo, for they knew
that she would almost oertainly die if she took the fever. But thoy knew
also that there were scores of permhmg people with no one even “to give
them a drink of water.  And they were too glad to accept the services of .
any one willing to face the terrors of the pestilence.

#] don't like to let you pass, Miss Stephenson,” said the mspeotor, “but s
you still ingist after I have so plainly explained 10 you the perils you invite,

19
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T will let you go on, and ask Heaven’s best care and plusmng upon your

noble heart.” i . : .
b":ff ’tha,nk you kindly, sir,” yeplied the heroio young girl, ¢« for your can

dor. but T have considered all zbout it befure I started, and T will go right
)
on-” '

H L]
«Very well, pass her in, conductor. ) .
The l{ext r:lt?ment the train was thundering forward with the brave

gitl, while the men about the station looked wonderingly at each other,
?

d said : o
m“ No humbug about that little woman | She's a real heroinel God
loss that brave girl.” ‘5 ] |
’ eUpon her arrival in the stricken city, she bebe}l)d & acene]a] ea:ﬁl:lll:t:dhz:
ifs ' the place, whorever she
torrify the stoutest soul. All over : ver she e
louds of smoke from burning tar and pitet,

e s Mon. i ttering ohloride of lime, phenol, car-
infectants. Men were engaged in Bea g of phencl, car.
: i i irecti 1I was positively frightful, an

lie acid, &e., in all directions. The sme) :
E;}moat. su;foeat,ing. Henrsea dashed around at a galop on their way to
cemetery.
‘t‘hi\ic::;: wgsted no time in curiosity, however, but promptly pr‘esented
herself at the office of the {Toward Association. The_re ghe again aws.
kened great surprise by her unassuming manner and (%?1et.cou\ilase.l i
« We're very glad to have you, Misg Stephens?n, "sa.ld_rt o ¢ er’
charge of the office, and we’ll soon find you & faher::.
in and exciaimed :
Even as he spoke a messenger ran 1n and exca L
""# (Jan you send us a nurse right off to Dr. Williams? A lady in child
| H » ! .
irth and got the fever beside. . ‘
. The cle%k glanced inquiringly at Mattie, kSuf;“l;l a’ oase wa:)s ::: tf;::
ich i 1d shrink. are wWas n
which the most practised nurses would SRl ono there
atti ’ i@ not like to even suggest to her a
save Mattie, and yet the clerk did nab to 2ges
her going. {But she quickly rend kt.’h\e meamnglof his sﬂe.mt loo::', and
surning to the messenger, she said, without the sllight.esf. excitement :
H S 1)
«Yoa, I will go right along with you. ) .
“ Ym; will 77 ejaeulated the messenger, 1n utter wondermeqt, eyeing her
‘ head to foot. . -
fm‘I‘]]IThl:mt,’@; what I said,” quickly answered Mattio ;f“ and };1].011 ,l,lad better
' in in ious time for nothing.
ioving, and not standing wasting precious v '
hE“?‘We fz’wé 1o other durse in now, so you will have to take this young
o without,” sdded the offico clerk. ‘
lad‘?’Aﬁll; b:io'ht, com:a along, Miss,” said the messenger, and he went out,
L=}
followed by Mattie. . o
clo;?l{er:) the mess{anger led Mattie into the house of swknc?s.aud aﬁluitu;z;
the doctor looked first ‘at ber and then at the messenger, givi the lat

- quite a frown as 2 sebuke for bringing him a shy young gisk for such »
ease. -

* s both, There, put your arm around my neek.”

. patient, that the latter soon became perleetly quiet.
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“There was 1o other nurse there, sir, and so T had to fetoh this young
lady, who's kindly volunteered to come,” explained the messenger, inter-
preting the physician's frowns,

Mattie noticed the dilemma, and taking a step forward, seid:

“ Doetor, T know exsetly what the case is. I'll do my best, and I am
nob afraid but that I can manage it.”

“Very well, Miss, only I thought you would not like to be amsigried o
such @n oue,” said the physiciun. ’

“ Neither would I, sir,” candidly replied Mattie; “but under such
extraordinary circumstances as these, I have not the slightest objeetion.”

“Bravely spoken, my young ludy!” exelnimed (he doctor, in admiration,
“ You're a sensible, practical person. Girls of your age are generally so
very romantic and finieky., I wish we had & hundred more
though.  We'd soon make headway against this irightful fever.”

The doctor was obliged to leave now, to attend to other patients, and in
Mattie's care, therefore, he lofi! the Jpoor, suffering woman whom Mattie
had eome to nurse, |

like you,

The brave young horoine’s first oare was to ealm the patient’s terror and
exvitement, and this she soon succeeded in doing, She slipped her arm
under the woman’s neck, and leaning down, Inid her cheek against the hot,
saffron-hued forchead without the slightest fear. She did so to assure the
poor creature that she was not afraid of her.

O groaned the latter, < please, for God's sake, don’t go and leave me
like the other three nurses did! When they came and found what ailed
me, they all ran away and,left me alone.”

“Never mind, now, just quict all your foars. I will not go and leave
you,” said Mattie, in comforting, soothing tones. “God will take care of

And the sweet girl, taking her pationt’s arm, deliberately, even lovingly,
placed it about hor own neck, though it was like a band of fire, with its
fever-heated veins and arteries, And the woman clutched her tightly,
like o drowning person clutches the reseaer, while her heavy, fotid breatl;
almost scorched her fair young face. Yot Mattie never flinched from the
dreadtul ordeal, bat continusd to talk so kindly, so svothin: ly to her

_ Indeed, she presently
aank into a sleep that promised to refresh her greatly, while Mattic sap
down on an old rocking-chair beside the bed and watched her, '

The hour for giving the medicine left by the doetor eame ; hut, ag the
Putiunt still slumbered, Mattic would not awaken her, as she firmly belioved
in the comwon-gense rule that Nature heals the sie"

nelnet . hattor
than the physician, '

When the woman did arouse she scemsd somewhat better, and the

inrtant she cponed her eyes, Mattie took hold of her hand, and said in
shuery tones
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Taima
. tuke your medicine. . , o
mue'li‘l?atl‘fg dN;:J.t::'Zn;till hefc I exalajmed the patient. «Y¥es,” she
¢Thank God,

. b g ? ) .
t.lnllcd, 1 ieel mIICh beltel Bll. dﬂn t 20 aWwh ﬂd 161’-“‘5 me 1 ll dle lt

you do, Iknowl will.”
“ No, I will not leave you.
Reassured, the apprebensiv

ini dose.
e a(:m“llﬂ:;l‘;is:;% d?n'ing the rest of the doy. The doctor
Matiers went on

g g, ld t n d
(ﬂlled agan 1n ﬁ]l(} avenl a d ¢O! ﬂludlng that. h wou
nin na, n e no be eede
befole mof n“]g agalll took hlB dEPHI‘Jure, ilﬂ'-e! cOmplllneﬂtnlIlg MMMO fOl
]

her heroism. - ‘
After he left, Mattuﬁ‘Was all

N
Come, now, take your medicine. N
e patient obeyed Mattie, who, tenderly

alope with the sick woman. She kept the

i bed, always
. d sat down beside the bed,
ing dimly out in the entry, an ture she
lamg bur;mqil:gmm's hand in her own to assure t.h.e IFOO!‘ :;eltluor the
1101‘1;(;‘8 tb(; B::.ve her. Through the erack of the Pa}‘ltlﬂ ¥ :(I)’o vas dread-
would not le ' he walls. Tho silence, too, i
trangest shadows on t e \ ore awlul;
lawmp madt;1 th:(;s;: ,gmw and then out in the_street were i‘tl::*t,i;.:iery w t.h;
o ional vehicle that dushed along like a piece 0 the hospital, oF
‘fmi(;)h‘;' (l))c‘:.:lz Mattio knew to be a patient being taken to
field of battle, d
: ied to the graveyard. ) . thio was
* COTPSGI:J‘:L"_E ::;::dnothing %o the trial to which brmte htt:et}?il:ki:dwof
*‘JY:: ‘?‘3 P“'°l Her patieat had fullon ?;1“?!; an];l |M:1‘;2; ;;?md out leero
g : _—of how they would talk when
hor frlendsdﬂﬁ i]:;[::e l::d come—-—{vhen o neighboring elock: beil tolled the
ghe was and W

leven. -
ho;; Zi einatant the sick w::m:m, wi
dled and chilled her nurse’s blood, i
Mattio was so startled that fo'r a mom}fug
for a moment, for, as the pn.tnenb.wlas Jizﬁ
the doorway, the brave young girl 86

t terrible nae
Btmgglet:asbzgor:nb; litted hejr in again. And there ghe held her ti
her to the ,

ia i .
talking to her in calm, assuring tones the while, to ge
(=1

th & wild, despairing shriek, t!hat.ﬂcm;-
sprang up out of bed on to the uol .
she was quite helpless; but ouly
t in the act of hounding t.hrou‘gh
d and’ grappled with her. The

paroxysm was over,

her quiet.

B tthe violen exert,]o was t()l) ]l]“l}ll. IMI.(l I,,h ]I()(b WO an bO"aﬂ pl'B‘
u t n ] -] T m B

ich, fi i V od adjudged all woman-
e ala maflor, v;?lz:‘i:afi::::dsre::el%v{%rﬁhe a\wJ'f:ul trial, and, hl:e
bond e br B“ﬁ?fi i :vas she kept faithfully her promise to do the veni
e e aould gllr\T Bt:: soui was there to help her, for the serean;z znd
st coi‘llm.nfor:unate mother brought in no p.asser-by. ‘Scma
gg::: :virfa teo:: common to attract anybody’s attention.

i ‘ ‘ ide the
N'wo long, long, dreadful hours pussed away, and on the bed besi -

and Mattie by superhuman gbrength dragged -

‘
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mother lay two babes,
gold.

Aad sadder than all, the mother
not know it, Poor, dear girl, she ¢
by saying:

“ Never mind, one is still alive.
of your babies living also.”

But the maternal ear was deaf,
she heeded not the kind words and.

At two o’clock all was over, and there was Mattic, the heroine, alone—
alone with three loathsome corpses. She atepped out, and bringing in the
lamp, gzazed sorrowfully at the dead ones. And to show how little fear
there was about her, this girl straightened the eontorted limbs of the

- mother, and with rare and touching pity, she laid tho babes on their
dead mother’s breast, and folded an arm over each of them,

“That's how she would have liked to have them if ghe had lived,” said
Mattie to herself,

Her next act. was to set the fur
which she sat down and awaited th
He Qid vot arrive until . halt-past

one dead and the other djing, and both as yellow as

too was now dying, though Mattie did
ven tried to cheer the mother’s heart

Be brave; you will live, and have one

the mother's soul wag summoned, and
soothing voice.

niture and other things to rights, after
¢ coming of the doctor in the morning,
five, and during the intervening time
Mattie kept up her solemn vigil by the dead. When he came he was much
surprised at what had occurred, and commended Mattie warmly for her
extraordinary bravery and fidelity to her terrible duty. He directed her
to the office, where he told her she should rest herself for & day or two,
" for he was afraidif she did not she would quickly die herself from mere
excitement and fatigue. But he did not know the heroic girl. Word
came that she was wanted, and she at onge entered the sick roomagain.
This time it was to No. 48 Main Street. There an old gentleman and hia
wife had taken in four orphan children, whose parents had all died of the
fever, and from them they both took it. At the same time two of the
children went down with it, making four patients in the one house,

Mattie, assisted by one of the regular Howard nurses, took charge of
them all, and tended them so faithfully that they all recovered in a shoré
time,

8o on, in this wzy, from house to house, and from ense to cage, did
young Mattie Stephenson flit, like a bright, ministering angel from henven,
nursing the sick, and, in' her: humble way, administering consolation te
the dying, whispering the last words of piety and ' Christian hope inte
many ears aud hearts ns the dark river flowed at their feet nnd engulfed
them.

Had it been so ordered by Providence, that this ohild
#oarcely eighteen yoars old—was to live,
popular and celobrated philanthropist of ¢
be. Ehe was to do so wuch, and then go

-saint—~she was
she would have been the moet
he times. But anch wag ot to
home to Glod and be rewarded,
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Her last patient was a man named Sullivan, who lived on Concord
Btreet. Vet this delicate girl, who might easily have excused herself
from the case, did not do so. " All she saw was that a human being was
suffering, with no one to help. That was enongh for her, and sho went
with ler pure and holy heart abd teok care of him,

Sullivan died, and Mattie, through over-exertion with him, reduced her
system so mueh that she fall an eagy vietim to the contagion, And the
very.day Sullivan died, Mattie was taken down with the fever.

The moment she, felt the peculiar, drendful headache, the numbness
and pain in her back and Hwnbs, she knew what was cowing, and usked to
be taken at once to the Walthall Infirmary. She was pluced in an easy
ehair, propped up with pillows, covered ecarefully over with blankets, and

_earried quickly but tenderly to the hospital.

There she was promptly pat to bed, and most speeially well nursed, for
the brave, devoted girl's name had become a household word in the
stricken city ; and when it was known that Mattic Stepheuson was dowa
with the fover, there was universal sorrow and a universal prayer that she
might recover. '

At the infirmary she war the object of everybody’s pity and-attention.
Indeed, a more tomching sight was never seen than when Sisters of
Charity and Mercy, Howards, priests, and clergymen of all denominations,
Baptist, Methodist, Preshyterian and Episcopalian, all vied with each
other in their kindness do the stricken girl. Tor the time they felt that
in true Christianity and God-love there were no ereeds, no isfs, no dsms.
None daved to olaim the dying girl as a member of his or her peculiar sech

No, she waa a real handmaiden of Grod. Each and all spoke to her of God .

and of His goodness and mercy, and to each and all she returned the assur-

" ance that God was with her orossing the river.

And surely He was, for all averred they had yet to see any one dying
with the fever whose passing away was so placid, so peaceful as Mattie's.
Hven after she had become unconseious, there was constantly a smile
flitting over her foatures; and whenever. her lips moved, it was to speak
of the bright heaven to which each ebhing wave of Jordan was bearing
her nearer and nearer, or to administer ineoherent words of consolation to
some patient whom she imagined she was nursing. ‘

All the medical skill and careful nursing was destined to be of no avail,
und that day, just at sunset, the sweet martyr of Memphis passed away
from earth. IHer last words, as she suddenly squeezed the hand of a
Sister of the Sanered Heart who stood at her bedside, were:

“ @od bless you all, T am going home.” .

Maitie, noble, blessed Mattie, was dead; and the myriad goldon harps
round Heaven’s white throne, in sublimest unisan, sang forth the praise of
» gow snint brought from earth, to be nmong them for evermore,

{
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MATTIE, STEPHENSON'S HEROISM, a

"A MOST PATHETIC INCIDENT.

One of the most touching incidents ocourring in connection with this
brave girl, Matiie Stephenson, was the following:

While she was well, and working at her dangerous post of duty, no
ono had had either the time or curicsity to inquire who she really was, or
where she had really come from. All knew she was called Mattie
Stephenson, and all knew that she was from some town in the Northern
States, but nothing more. And but for an sccident, her history would
never have come to light,

When Mattie came to Memphis she bad only a moderate change of
clothing. She would not take any of that which had beer donated-for
the sick, and at the same time ghe positively refused to necept any p
for her services, though all the paid nurses were receiving twenty ahdd
thirty dollars & weck.

She wrote to her people at homs, asking them to send her soms
little things that she most needed. And only on the day that she died did
the box containing thom arrive from Towanda, Illinois,

A, D. Langstaff, Bsq., who was in the room, consulted with the ministers
present, and then pried open the box to see if there were any note or token
by which Mattie might be traced. A handkerchief, washed and neatly
folded, lay upon the!top of the other things. Mr. Lungstaff was deeply
affocted, and turninglaway, requested one of the gisters to take the contents
of the box out, Thatlady didso with the tears coursing down her pale face.
The contents of the little box were some undargarments, wrist cuffs, two

-peab plain ealico dresses, and a package or two of delicacies smitable for

the sick. From the letter that aceompanied the box, it was ascertained
who Mattie was, and where her friends and family resided, ‘

Not & person was there in the room who was not shedding tears during
this scene, and we doubt if there ever was an incident so touching,

That evening Mattie died, and the day following she was buried in Elm.
wood Cemetery, on a rising knoll a short distance from the entrance. To
show how deeply grateful the people of Memphis were té the dead girl's
memory, we need only refer to the following deseription of her funeral, at
which it is atated that every well person in the whole city sttended.

First came two carriages with the pall-bearers, who were G. W, Gordon,
A. D. Longstaff, J. W. Smith, W, B. Lonsdale, and E. J. Mansfield.
Another carriage contained Rev. W. . Boggs and Rev. Dr. I.. Blackburn.

Next eame the hearse with the remains, encssed in the richest ond most

. beautiful casket that money could procure. Then followed, on foot, the

members of the Howard Association, the Mayor of the city, members of

, the press, and the citizens.
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MATTIE'S MONUMENT.
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Orrice oF Howanrp AGSG?HATIONl}
Memphis, Oct, 18, 1573.

Boon after the story of our suffering went abroad, when so many hearts
were paralyzed with terror at home, and when so many of our people lay
dying without help, Miss Martha Stephenson, a brave

young girl of
Towanda, Ilinois, hastened to our midst, and dedicated hers

el to our mick
and dying. From that time till she herself wag seized with the dread
pestilence, sho devoted her whole energies to the noble purpose for which
she had come. With tenderness and alacrity she attended the suffering,
day and night, till her own life wus demanded. Already the objeot of her
misgion, the kindness of her offices, and the heroism of her character, had
excited the interest and admiration of all who had seen her; and when
the destroyer, which spares neither the good, the beautifal, nor the brave,

-laid his futsl hand t-lpon her, aid rushed to her relief, and extraordinary
efforts were made to save her. All that human skill. atteation, and
sympathy could do for her was done; but all in vain, Tuis worning she
passed away, and thus ended her mission of love and merey. She conse-
erated herself to the good of others, and perished a martyr to the causs

of humanity. Her brief history while among us was grand, noble, and
beaatiful,

The eircumstances under which she came, leaving her home and friends

to die for those who Lnew her not, render her death pecaliarly mournful,
and we herein attest our sincere sorrow. Such examples of solf-szorifies,

Christian heroism, and péraonal fortitude ought ever to bo honored and
remembered. Therefore be it

Resolved, That the Howard Association deeply Jament tho. death of Mins
8tephenson,

the minister to the suffering and the friend of the helplass,

Resolved, That we sympathize with her family and friends in the losa
of one who laid down her own lifa that others might live,

Ziesolyed, That in honor of her memory, and in justice to ourselves, and
a8 an example to her race, a suitable monument be crected to mark the
spot where she sleeps, and that her epitaph shall tell this sublivie w4
beautiful story of her life. -

B. B. Awpzrson,
W. J. Suirw,
- W. J. Goropan,

Commitice,
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MATTIR STEPHENEON'S HEROIEM.
The Evening Ledger saye of her: .

“Angol of Patience! sent to ealm
Our feverish brows with cooling."— Whittier,

“Without knowing it, she has taught the world = great moral lesson.

" Perfoct examples are required to produce the highest types of character,
"When she died she only began to live on earth and in heaven. Tho weak

things of the world are often chosen to confound the mighty, and » weak
girl, without prestige, influential friends, or acoidental fame, has come

~ into our midst from a remote village, to add lustre to the attributes of her

sox. She has done even more for the living and the unborn than for the
sick and dying. In life she may have been ever so obscure, but in the
posthumous gratitude of a people, for whom sho laid down her existence,
she is immortalized ; in verse, a soft, Thymed poem; in history, a heroine;
in tradition, a martyr to gentle impulses; of sublime faith a chosen
exponent; in the hearts of the people an ideal of all that is good,
beautiful, and unselfish in life; her grave at E mwood a shrine where
worth and benuty, heroism, womsanhood, and silver-haired old age will
over pay affectionate tribute.””



