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PREFACE.

I mave alway s entertained the idea of writing a book
but this is entirely contrary to what 1 elpected to put
bafore the public I fully intended to sprinkle it
with the dews of romance, but those incidents related
therein. will adinit of no brilliant hues of liction, ag niany
who are now scattered broadcast over the world can tes-
tify. IMaving left out all that seemed egotistical, T feel
coutent. I suppose many -will say, Lhow came this book to
be written?  Well, I will answer, simply because mighty
pens will not rec,ord those actnal facts, and in my own
simple language I set my first hook beforc you, trusting
that it may prove diverting. I dare not hope to COlllpOtb
with known authors. ‘Some parts are sad, other parts again
arc pleasing and gay, but all are mudents that ‘1(,‘nmlly
occurred during the rebellion. In the trials of the heroine
I may not have colored it high enough; bat were I to
have given more of her trials, it wonld have been too emo-
tional; and as I canmot bear to see tears, I will not cause
them to flow too freely, hoping, however, that whoever
reads this book may be able to think that it is all true,
and I shall indeed be pleased should the reader pay me
the imprompti- compliment of a smile or a tear. '
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HOME SCENES

DURING THE REBELLION.

CHAPTER 1
“ THE EMANCIPATION PROCLAMATION.”

“Brrrie ! Bettie! where are you? come quick,
I have something to ShOW you that Wlll surprise
you greatly.”

So called” Bettie Howard’s handsome brother
- Aleck from the foot of the stairs. :
A sweet voice answered from the hall above,
- “Here I am, Aleck;” and Bettie came bounding
down the stairs and rushed up to her brother, as he
‘stood holding up a paper to her view, saying :

“ Now, ligten, Bettie, here is the President’s proe-
Jamation ”—and he read lover the Emancipation
Proclamation - carefully, As he ceased reading,
he struck the paper with the back of his hand, ex-
'claiming in tones of indignation: “That’s what
we've come to at last. Now, this is what the -

South has to do, I tell you, SlSteI‘ we must give
1
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up our heritage ; our slaves, whom we have clothed
" and fed, and partly reared in indolence, must go
out into the world to starve, because when they are
- free they will have no one to run to with all their
little complamts And T11 bet my life, that be-
fore this thing is over, we¢ white men. W111 be held
in bondage more severe than we ever held our
slaves. ¢ Let us have war—war to the knife, say

I, for has not Lincoln ‘proclaimed war by this '

very thing? We must now prepare to meet the
foe In the field. Ah! the tocsin }]as sounded. So

hie thee away, my sister, and make ready every-

thmw at a moment’s warning, for I would fain' die
on the field of battle, rather than live to see the
day when we will have a negro senator, or perhaps
a negro president. ”

“ O Aleck! don’t talk of war: you frighten me
half to death.” And poor fnghtened Bettle began

to cry.
Aleck laid his hand gently upon her bowed head

‘and said softly: “Ah ! sister mine, do not weep, -

for you will have enough of that to do when I am
off to the wars. Look up, girl, and remember that
you have a child—a boy at that” (and the speaker
grew excited as he said), “ Now, teach that boy to

pray, that through this very proclamation may -

come their own destruction, that this very negro

DURING THE REBELLION. 3

~ whom they seek to free may be the dagger to stab

the nation to the heart. Mind you, Bettie, this is

- no time for tears, but for action, ﬁelce and strong.

We must leave all that we hold dear behind, to go
forth to conguer or die. I for one would prefer
death rather than live to bear the humiliation of
‘equality, for sure as I am standing here, that will
follow this proclamation.” :

This conversation took place in a grand old farm-
‘house in Maryland, between a widow in one of
the oldest aristocrati¢ families in ‘the State, and a
promising young lawyel her brotlier—one of the
handsomest young men in the country. (Alas! that
one so full of life and vigor should have passed
away from our midst, cut off in all his manly grace
and beauty.) A httle while after the above con-
versation took place, Stonewall Jackson’s name
ran “chlough the country like wildfire; our hero,
being fired with enthusiasm, was one of the first to
enroll his name as a member of the Stonewall
Brigade. Yet all through the counties were seen
the boys in gray, mustering for the fray.

Mothers clasped their noble sons to their bosoms,
and like true Spartan mothers, bade them God
speed. Alas! how many gazed upon the loved
features for the last time! Yet their countr y de-
manded the sacrifice, and they made it without a




4 HOME SCENES .

3

murmur. Sisters waved their hands to thelr

brothers; while the tears chased each other down

their cheeks. Sweethearts, with, their utterance
choked with unshed tears, urged their lovers to
go fight for their homes and defend their fire-
sides. Although many a heart was ready to break
at saying that terrible word “farewell,” yet they
were willing to make their sacrifice upon the
altar of ]1bel ty. Ah! they werenot afraid to trust
their loved ones with such leaders as Stonewall
Jackson, the Christian hero, and our grand and
noble chieftain, Robert E. Lee. . |

Oh, whose blood does not, even now, tingle with
enthusiasm when they think of the daring of those
two chiefs, whose names the world reveres? Not
only those whom they led to battle, but those to
whom they were opposed acknow]ed@cd that they
had met

% Foemen worthy of their steel.”

"Who shall éay that the spirit of him “who was

first in war,” “first in peace,” and “first in the

hearts of his countrymen,” did not enter into the
noble chief, who trod in lordly grandeur the grand
old halls of Arlington in the footprints of Zim
whose silver salver has been handed to noble dames
both of the past and present day, to kiss only
the edge, because it had been hallowed by his
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touch? And riow behold the place which was once
the dwelling of the grandson of the illustrious
Washington, George Washington Park Custis.
Well do I remember the venerable gentleman.
Often, when a child, has he patted me on the head
and said In his own- genial tone, “ Now scamper
away ;" and he used to laugh heartily when the
children would roll down the hill, or, when they
reached bottom, would fall into the shallow water, to
be dragged out by ready hands, all dripping with

‘muddy water, not hurt, only scared. But I am

digressing.

I must now go back to Mar yland As all know,
the boys were preparing for the fray, and indeed
seemed now eager for it. They left Maryland by
squads, and very quietly too: everything seemed to

- favor them as they left for Virginia. - Ah! yes: as

they would sing:

“Virginia, Virginia, the home of the free, -
The birth-place of Washington, the land of liberty,
Our soil is invaded by tyrants and knaves,
Our fields, once so brilliant, now gloomy with graves.
Virginia, Virginia, the home of the free,
Three cheers for Virginia and sweeb liberty.”




CHAPTER II.

“ ELLSWORTH'S ZOUAVES.”

I was in Washington City at the time of the ar-
rival of Ellsworth’s Zouaves. Every one dreaded
the time when they should make their appem ance.
The stores were closed immediately upou their ar-

vival at the depot, for all feared a “raid by the .
tigers,” as they were called; notwithstanding-

the general scare, as the drum corps was hb&_ld
coming up Pennsylvania Avenue, crowds rushed to
the corners to see them pass. They did not make
a fine display, their dress being of a dii'ty-looking
gray, and there being no moon that night; but they
“certainly made up for not being seen to advantage.
They were exceedingly noisy. As they passed a
- group of ladies they would call out to each other :
- “T say, Ben, what do you think of "Washington
‘gals ¢ and the answer would come back, thlee or
:Eour ranks deep, “ Well, some of ’em are tarnation
pretty, and if we stay long enough, I guess we'll
capture some of the best looking;” and as the
order came to halt, while resting apon their arms,
one would shout out, “ I wish I was married.”

L
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i .
But, réally, I don’t think Old Niek was half so

black, in that instance, as people painted him, for
when those men became ac¢quainted with the man-
ners and customs of the people, they behaved as
rationally as any other regiment. |

I never saw such mﬂuence as Ellsworth had over
those untamed men : they really appeared to idolize
their leader, for no matter how boisterous they
were, one look from him would subdue their hilar-
ity instantly. One morning, some time after thewr

~ arrival, while they were quartered in the United

States Capltel a fire broke out' about a mile
distant from them. When they heard it they be-

came unmanageable. Col. Ellsworth was absent,
_and had to be sent for. 'When he arrived he found

everything in confusion, and reprimanded them
sharply for their conduct, for which they expressed
the utmost sorrow. After some fime, secing the fire

" still raged fiercely, he gave the word of command,

and oft they went. No sooner had the colonel
turned his back than the air resounded with their
yells, and when they would come to an engine-house
they would take the “machine,” as they called it, and,
run with it to the fire. Everybody gave way before
them, and when they arrived at Willard’s Hotel—
for it was in that square—-their beloved leader was

“already there; he gave the word of command, and
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every man was ah post in an instant. Nothing
was seen of them for some time, when a shout from
the crowd told that they wereupon the roof. There
they performed a feat worthy of record. Several

of them lay flat upon the roof, passing the hose

from one to the other; then they formed a chain,
and swung themselves over the roof on to the
shutters, from one SfOl‘y to another, one holding on
to the feet of the other, and working the hose all
the time. Thus by this strange means the Willard
House was saved from destruction.

While this wonderful feat was being performed,
the great multitude below held their breath in

terrible suspense, expecting every moment that some -
link in the chain would break, and some of them .

would be dashed to pieces; but such, thank
Heaven, was not the case. Col. Ellsworth presently

placed a whistle to his mouth, and in an instant

every man arose as if by magie, then a deafening
shout arose from below, while the poor fellows
were panting for breath upon the hot roof.

Again the eolonel gave asignal, and in an instant
they sw ung themselves from story to story until
they reached Zo 1% Jfirma, when a tremendous shout
. rent the air, and by another signal from the colonel
they ran around on the double quick,” shouting;
“ Hip, hip, hurrah !” and gave three cheers and a
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tiger for their brave leader. After this they were

mvited in to breakfast, which I'll warrant they had
a keen relish for. ‘
* When all was over, they again took possessmn of

“the old “machines,” and went tearing down Penn-

sylvania Avenue at a fearful rate. It must be re-
membered that in those days there were no steam-

~engines. I must say, if those men did their duty

as faithfully in the field as they did that morning
at the fire, they deserved more credit than they
ever received at the hands.of their own people.
Soon after, this occurrence, Ellsworth was quar-
tered in Alexandri r1a, where, upon seeing the ob-

" noxious stars and bals ﬂoatmw upon the top of

the Marshall House, he cried out: “Boys, that flag
must fall;” and 1nstead of going to work upon the
outside to tear down the flag, he entered Jackson’s
private part of the house to get up to the roof, so
that he might tear down the flag, when, as we all

‘know, Mr. Jackson shot him on his way down. As

Jackson fired the fatal shot, a man by the name of
Brownell shot Jackson, and he fell by the side of
the dead Tllsworth, and immediately two zouaves
took their bayouets and stuck them through the
breast of the fallen Jackson, and as an eye- -witness
to the scene told me, they held the quivering body
down for fifteen 1n1nutes, until his agonized wife
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and sister came for their heloved dead, who indeed
died nobly defending his rights ~who can gainsay
that? When a man isin his own house he has a right
to repel any invasion whatever.

For some time after that, whenever a Yankee
asked a rebel his name, the rebel would. answer
Jackson. '

. Although I am a Southerner by birth and through
principle, I regretted exceedingly to hear of the
noble-hearted but rash young colonel’s death, and
when the ambulance containing his corpse passed
up the avenue towards the President’s mansion,
followed only by six men and a drummer boy, I
could not restrain my tears: for when I saw him
last ‘he was looking so full of life, and to think
for one rash act he should’ pay the forfeit of his life.

I remember being on a visit to. Washington some
years before, when Captain Ellsworth visited that
eity with his company of zouaves from Chicago—
all splendid-looking and well-educated men. I‘hey
performed their evolutions upon the green sward
before the President’s mansion, after which they
were grouped around their leader, who was ad-
dressing President Buchanan. Ile stood gallantly,
holding in one hand his hat and in the other his
~sword. . These were his words, as well as I ean re-
member ;.
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“ Mr. President, it ever our country should need
our services, we are ready to lay down our lives
upon the altar of liberty. I will be one of the

b))

first to draw my sword i its defence;” saying

which, he bade adieu to the President, the men
formed in line, and marched to the City Hall.
Well did he keep his word, but little did he

think then that so soon his services would be

- called into requisition; he was indeed one of. the

ﬁrst to draw his sword in defence of the Union.

Agam the day of his funeral was an exciting
day in Washington. As the funeral cortége was
passing the Treasury, the steps and windows were
crowded to their utmost capacity. Several of his
regiment who had escaped from the hospital, with,
blankets wrapped around their emaciated forms,
stood upon the sidewalks, with the great. tears
rolling down their bronzed cheeks, Watchmg the
procession, when,! just as.the PIeSIdeIltb carriage
passed the Tlea,sury building, & man in a lieuten-

‘ant’s uniform suddenly rushed up to the carriage,

bearing in his arms a flag, thrust it into the Presi-
dent’s lap, and shouted out, “I am Brownell,
who killed Jackson.” TLeaving the flag with the
astonished party, he made his way throuﬂ‘h the
erowd, and the cortege moved on,

But scarcely had the procession .reached the
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depot, when a great light was seen in the direction
of Alexandria, and in a moment all was confu-
sion: the bells (which had been tolling) now
_rang out furiously, and the dull thunder of distant

cannon was heard ; then the ery rang far and near

that the rebels had taken Alexandma, and were
marching steadily on to Washington. The officers

that accompanied the remains of the gallant dead

to the depot, hearing the great confusion, dashed

up the avenue in the wildest disorder, thinking -

really that the city was besieged.

The alarm was false : the great light proved to
be a large fire in the country. But at that time
eve1yt1nng was magnified: there were many ru-
mors that were not strictly true, and [ th]nk it
has been so ever since,

CHAPTER IIL

“ BUTTERFIELD'S CIRCUS.”

Tits was the name given to the Twelfth Regi-
ment New York National Guard, which, immed-
iately upon their arrival in Washington, took pos-
session of Franklin Square. In former times it was
used by the Indians to dance their war dances in,
while on a visit to the Great Father, the President
of the United States. I remeinber when a child /I
used to accompany the nurse, who could ‘easily scare
me with saying that she would give me to one of
the hideously painted warriors, who would pat me
upon the head, and call me ¢ papusie.”

But our settlers on this occasion were a little.
more ecivilized, yet not. more dignified, than the

‘red man of the forest. It was very aniusing to.

see them in the evening running around on the’
double-quick ; but oh! it was almost death to the
poor fellows, whom General Butterfield would
order out on dress parade every evening from two
till five o’clock, no matter how warm the day, just
to please his vanity and about five hundred silly
ladies, who Would congregate to witness this grand
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spectacle—for indeed it was grand to see one thou-
sand men in the pieturesque dress of the Zouave,
fully armed and equipped, going through their evo-
lutions. Of course the great applause from the

spectators would gratify their vanity ; but it was -

like the frog in the fable-—it might have been fun
to the multitude, but it wag almost death to them.

Well, to the'point.  One evening, the heroine of
this book, whom I have not yet introduced (but

will do so now), by the name of “TLuly,” being .

‘with a party of young friends, eleven in number,
“ all Southerners,” visited ¢ Buttelﬁeld s - Circus,”
and Whlle lookmg on delighted, Lulu was accosted

by Dr. , & rising young physician of Wash- -

ington, Who introduced the ladies to several of his
New York friends, members of the Twelfth Regi-
ment, who was very anxious to show off their ele-
gant quarters, and forthwith invited the Iadles to
inspeet them.

‘While in the quarters of one of the c1ack"
companies, Lulu, who was up to all mischief,

canght sight of the tables, which consisted of two

or thlee planks nailed together, with ropes drawn

through holes at the ends, and said table was
drawn by these ropes elear up to the roof of the
building. Lulu looked up with a longmg eye, and
said laughingly to some one near :

DURING THE REBELLION, ( 15
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“If you will let me swing upon that table, I
will 1)11110 you some biscuits zmd butter for your
supper.” |

The soldiers were delighted at the prospect of
such a luxury, so the table was drawn down, and
Lulu seated upon it. She held on tenaciously with
both hands, and amid roars of laughter aécom-
plished her desire, and looking demure as a mouse,
walted until Mr. S— a handsoma “high private,”
lifted ler gently off the table. She thanked them
kindly, said she would not forget her promise, and
bade them adieu, promising to call often.

That evening, as the soldiers were about to take
their evening meal, a little mulatto stood before

. the door with a basket uponher arm. When asked

what she twanted, she replied that she came with .
Miss Lulu’s compliments to the soldiers, and there
were some biscuits and butter for their supper.
The handsome Private S—— placed the things upon
the table, and then said, “ Boys, let us say grace.”

They all arose immediately, as he said, solemnly,
“(Fod bless the little rebel who sent us this good
©food. Amen.”

Kvery morning after this incident the little mu-
latto was at her post, waiting for the sentinel to
let her pass with her pot of coffee, hot rolls and
beafsteak, Whlch Lulu sent to her friends, for she
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made many friends among the Twelith. .‘T.he.-.sg
visits continued until they were ordered to Virginia.
* One evening after dress parade they were gﬂl as-
sembled around a small cannon, and the *Star-
Spangled Banner” was proudly floating over them,
when Mr. 8——, who, had been promoted to ser-
. geant, approached the group with. a finedooking
-young girl, who without much ado fired off the
cannon. - When the soldiers found that a young
oirl had fired it, they gave three rousing cheers, and
one Zouave in his enthusiasm clapped his hands,
and shouted, ¢ Bully for you.” |

An officer came forward and extended his hand
(which the child took frankly) ; told her that that

was bravely done, that he supposed, she thougl-lt
that she was firing at the arch-traitor, Jefk. pav1s,
to which she replied undaunted, “No, sir! I

* thought T was firing at the Yankees.”  The officer

turned away abruptly, and he was .heard to say a
very ungracious thing-—something like, The d-—1!
who would have thought that she was a rebel 27
This little girl, who was Lulu’s niece, became a
great favorite with the company: she was very
kind to the soldiers, but whenever she would go up
to camp that particular officer would gramble,

“ Here comes that d—d little rebel ;” but still he

" thought a great deal of Lulu.
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- One day there was a great confusion in camp,
the band was playing the Dead March, and several
men were carrying something like a coffin upon

- . their shoulders. The thing was covered with a

black pall, and as they approached a deep and nar-

- row grave, there was a terrible rattle of Lkettle-

drums, and all who participated in the funeral cere-
monies were put under arrest. So ended the mutiny
of the Twelfth Regiment. The news spread like
wildfire, and the old Twelfth were heroes after that.
~On the Fourth of July some of the soldiers dined
at Lulu’s, and there met some of the boys from “ Old -
Virginia,” who were surprised to find the boys in
blue ; but nevertheless they accepted the invitation
to witness the display of fireworks in camp that
night. 8o the evening passed away pleasantly,
The next day was Sunday, and the Twelfth was
ordered to quarter over the river, opposite Arling-

. ton, known as Roach’s Springs, where some regi-

ment had been quartered hefore and had destroyed
the place, and even bragged about how inhumanly
they had treated the proprietot, whom they chained
to a tree hefore his door because he would not take
the oath of allegiance. "Then.they took every arti.
cle of furniture out of the house and made a great
boufire before his eyes, u

‘When the Twelfth arrived they found a sceﬁe of
2 o | ‘ ,
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desolation only, instead of fertile fields, and Mr.
Roach chained to the old oak-tree like a dog. Ile
was so emaciated, and was also insensible from ex-

- posure, that it was only by the care and attention

of the kindhearted men that he ever recovered.
His wife and daughters escaped the. clutches of
those fiends in human shape, who wore the livery
of Uncle S8am to accomplish their fiendish desires.

I think that the day on which the Twelfth Regi-
ment left Washington was the hottest I ever ex-
perienced. While marching down the avenue several
fell from the ranks com pletely exhausted by the
Leat, Still General Butterfield would not allow
the train of ambulances to stop to take them in,
and consequently the poor fellows had to lie in
that condition until the citizens could obtain stages
from the National Hotel and take them to private
'houses, where they had every attention.

There. is where General Butterfield showed his’

" heartlessness again. One of those who fell with
coup de soleil was Sergeant S , who, when he
recovered from the sad effects, made his way to
Lulu’s home, and to show his gratitude, purchased
an opera fan as a present to her, which said fan
she has to this day, and prizes it highly. The pri-
vites in this regiment were more highly thought of
than the officers. Everybody seemed to miss the
old Twelfth with their wonderful drum coips.

CHAPTER Iv.
EPIPHANY TIOSPITAT.

In 1s ot my purpoese to follow up the army, or
fo pamnt terrible war scenes, for my pen is far too
weak for that, and moreover, a repetition of those
harrqwmg scenes are not necessary; if possible, we
want to forget them, although in 1862; when I resid-
ed in Washington, I saw enough to make my heart
ache, | S |

I remember, while on a visit to the Epiphany
Hospital, this little incident occurred. This was
the Church of the Epiphany, and the pew of our
14 - waslidn o 1 Ta 1
thN Ql).le Plemdcni}, Jefferson Davis,” was in one of
the wings of the church, having a silver plate upon

1t Tt wag designated from the others. When some

of the soldiers heard of it they wanted to take up
the planks that were laid over it as the floor of the
hospital, and keep the plate as a trophy.

Well, .the day to which I have reférencé was a
very exciting one in the hospital. There stood in
the centre aisle a young lady with a large sponge-
cake and balls of red and white popped corn Whi?:h
she was distributing among the wounded sc"ldiers;
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she would cut a slice of cake, place a ball of corn
upon it, which made it look quite inviting, then hand
it to a soldier with a pleasant smile and kind word.
Scarcely had she done this when she heard t].Je
" words, “That's the one,” whereupon an officer laid
his hand upon her shoulder, saying, “ I arrest you!”

The young girl turned from the bed of the suf-
ferer, and demzmded of him by what authority
dared he arrest her.

e answered unheswatmgly, “X understand that

you are a rebel !”
She dropped the cake and knife upon the floor,
and answered haughtily, her great dark eyes fairly

emitting fire: “Yes! [ am a rebel, and proud am

I to own it. You can incarcerate mé in the deep-
est, darkest dungeon, but to stop my tongue you
shall newer. While I have that article it shall wag
for the South. * 7 can stand the horrors of a dun-
geon, and, if I thought the South would gain her
independence by it, I would have my body cut up
into inch pieces. Now, arrest me, gentlemen!”

One of those who stood by said tauntingly,
“My! but you are a brave girl; pray, may I ask
your name ?"”

Throwing back her head in deﬁance she answer-
ed, « My name is rebel : T came here unknm.zvn, I go
away unknown. I came not to .seek notoriety.”
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“You came to carry letters, or to take what in-
:Formation you could to your noble boys in gray, I
presume,” said the officer,

“ No, su,” answered Lulu, “I came not for either.
You can inquire of every man in this bulldmg" if I
ever asked him to change his opinion. No, sir; I
came not to make dhCOI'd I was taught in the
“Episcopal faith, ‘ to love my neighbor as myself,
and to do unto others as I Woul(l have others do
unto me.”” S ‘ ‘ ,

Then pointing to a sick man, she continued : “If
my brother inflicted this man’s wounds, shall 7 in-
flict a deeper one? No, as a woman and as Chris-
tians we are commanded to heal not to inflict

“wounds. I came here to alleviate suffering if I
_could, and make these poor men find a brotherina .

foe, or rather sisters.”

“But why, pray, don’t you go to the hospltal
where you will find some of your precious boys in

~ gray, whom we have captured ? 7 said the officer.

“ anply, sir,” answered Lulu, “1 cannot afford
two dollars for carriage hire, for then I would have
nothlug to give to those who have shed their blood
in our defence. I hope that those who are living
near will do all i their power to ameliorate their
woes. "I hope they will throw off party feeling as
I have done. "While we are oppoqed to each other
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in the field we will fight it out on that line; hut

when a man is wounded ke is no longer; an equ.al,
but, a depend'ant,f therefore we help him to rise
again.”

“ Umph 17 said the officer; “I suppose your the-

ory is, that you will mend or patch him up so he .

will try it again: it’s a great pity that you are, 11,(,)1;
a man. DPray, what would you do if you were?

“ Why,” said Lulu, T would shoulder a musket -

and go to the front—not stay as a home-guard, like
you do but go where I could smell powder, and if
I saw you getting behind a tree, I would take good
aim and bring you down, shoulder-straps, bmss
huttons, and impudence. I am sure that if Uncle
Sam could not feed, clothe, and fill your pockets
with greenbacks, you would never face a ‘m‘ay
hack,’ or take up arms for the cause of the negro.”

“We are not fighting for the negro,” said the of-
ficer qmcldy “ We are ﬁrrhtlng f01 our 0‘101'1011%
Union.”

«T don’t see that you are ﬁghtmg for anythmcr ;
but I hope the first band of union of' YOurs Wﬂl‘be
the band of wedlock with some nice greasy, Jet-
black negro girl. Now, if you don’t know that

fighting for the Union means simply to free the

»
negroes, you will soon know it. )
“ Come, come, what is all this about? sald a

1
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cheery voice, as a middle-aged gentleman pushed
his way through the crowd up to where the young
‘girl was standing.

As soon as She saw hlm she held out her hand,
saying : ‘

“0O doctor, T’'m so glad that you have come,
for those vandals in Uncle Sam’s livery want to
arrest me,”

The good doctor grasped her hand, and turning
fiercely upon the officers, eried out :

“What! arrest you for bringing back those
poor fellows. fr om the brink of the grave? for
nursing them and cheering them when their own
people have neglected them and left them to die,
simply becanse they were not of some favorite regi-
ment. Why, gentlemen, I am surprised and griev-
ed.  This little girl has done as much good by her
bright smiles and cheering words of comfort as I
have with my surgical 1nqt1uments Now come
with me to the bed, of each suffer(,r and ask hlm
what does he think of the little TéZ)GZ ”

As the good doctor said this he took the hand of
Lulu and went up to each bed, the officers following.
Then Tmlu, taking the hand of the sufferer,
asked him in gentle tones, “Sijr, have I ever sald

anything obnoxmus to you while T have been nurs-
ing you?” And the answer was :
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“ Never, never, lady; God bless you” As she
asked each sufferer the answer was the same.

Some of the poor weak men would burst into
tears as Lulu bade them good-by forever. By this

time the poor girl was weeping bitterly, for her

feelings were deeply wounded. Some of the men
ventured to ask her name, but the answer was the
same to all : h

"« Tf you think of me at all, think kindly ; and if
ever any of our noble boys in gray should fall into
your hands, treat them kindly as you have been
treated by the unknown rebel. I come unknown
among you, I leave in the same manner. Now,
farewell : may you all soon be restored to your
homes and in the bosoms of your families, but if
you rejoin your eorps, and should ‘take -any South-
ern prisoners, think that they are your brothers

Afighting for their homes and firesides, as you would .

do were you in their place ; deal with them kindly.

Farewell.” And poor Lulu could scarcely speak. |

Every man that could rise grasped her hand, and

- in many instances covered it with kisses, while there
was scarcely a dry eye in the place. They said:

“ od bless vou lady ; we pray that - this eruel

war will soon be over ; farewell, and again accept -

aur heartfelt thanks ; we will think of your words.
Farewell.”
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The doctor then s’aurned to the officers and said :
“ Now, gentlemen, are you satisfied ? what more do
you want than the gratitude of these poor fellows
to show you that my little girl here is no Spy.
Sha'me‘ on you all; if this thing should ever be
bruited abroad, how would you look in the eyes
of your own peaple ? |

Oue of the officers answered sharply : “From
what I hear, doctor, T think the most of this con-
gregation are secessionist, and they 01ight to he
m:}de an example of.” Then turning to Lulu he
said: “I hear that the rector, Dr. F who s
from Georgia, is a rebel too; is that so?” , L

Lulu answered haughtily : « Dr, T is of age
he can speak for himself. T hear his words frgn;
the pulpit to the effect that he came to teach men

“to follow in the footsteps of the Divine Master—

to love one another, not to stir up strife. Now
. - ?
gentlumen, I thank you, for you have taught me a
life-long lesson.”
I . R . . s .
“And pray, what is that 2 ” said an upstart of-

ficer, . :

“ Why, "tis this,” said Lulu: “ when you see your
el,}elllies dying for want of proper treatment, do as
the Levite did—pass on the other side of th(; wa
and take no notice of him, I really think, if peo {e?
want- to keep out of harm's way, théy h,ad betlzer

|
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follow his example, and not that of the good Sama-
vitan. Now, gentlemen, if you have no objection,
T will go home, but will just tell you my opinion
of you frankly : would you like to hear it ?”
“By all means,” said the same little officer.
«Welll” said Lulu, “I think if you had stayed
at home, and let mien who know something of human
nature come, perhaps the war would sooner close;
but it is such as yourselves that will keep this
thing in agitation. Now the feeling with which I
leave you is that of the blacksmith who took a

serpent in bis bosom and it stung him. Gratitude for

kindness rendered maketh the heart rejoice. Al-
though this is a bitter pill to take, and it catises me
to make a terrible grimace, yet I think by taking a
little 1emon-juide, or rinsing the month with a little
cold water, its bad effects will be entirely destroyed.
So now with your permission 1 will say farewell.”

So saying, before any one could prevent her she
disappeared through one of the side doors, and
when Dr. B——returned she could not be found,
and as no one knew where she lived, nothing more
was ever seen of Lulu at Epiphany Hospital. Adfter
that, all ladies who were not strictly loyal were
prohibited from visiting there. .

But Tulu was still on her raids, as the next
chapter will show. '

CIAPTER V.

THE OLD CAFPITOL PRISON. ‘

q]ﬂv » L] L] . - -
DEVERAL amusing incidents occurred while Lula

. visited this prison.

She had a particular friend whose husband, with -
ﬁ-fteen others, was confined therein. General Mar-
tindale, who was then provost-marshal of Wash-

- ngton City, gave her permission to cary anything
D

she. could get up to her friends. 'Well, she went
through the market, and from all that she dealt

“with <he begged whatever they sold. She had a

roll of butter and three dozen eggs from one, and
a splendid roast of beef from agothel', and SoJ on;
and when everything was. completed, she had a:
large box nailed up, and drove up to the old Cap-itol

And often after. that would she take whatever

.she conld get..

One day, when she went up as usual, the wife of

- Capt. 8 marched past the prison with a pair

of cavalry boots thrown over her shoulder, wait-

- ing for her husband to come to the window. The

l’aﬂliees laughed at her heartily. Lulu had her
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little gir] by the hand, waiting and walking past to
catch a glimpse of her father, wherl the sentinel on
guard, who was a Dutchman, shouted out at the
top of his voice: “I say, go along on the other
side of the street, or T will fire at you.” Lulu said:
“TFire away, old mean, but [ want yoit to understand
that T am not going to leave this pavement until
this child can see her father, who is kept from even
" kissing his only qhild by those cruel iron bars.
Now, if you were in Libby Prison I would take
your child past the windows for you to see.”.

The old man spoke with great feeling, while the
tears rolled down his bronzed face: “ O my God!
1 have some little children up in Pennsylvania, where
my regiment come from, and if T get killed what
will become of them! My name is Charles H—-,
-and I belong to the Regiment, and if you ever
come across my little girls, will you be kind to

them too?” And when Lulu promised that she’

would, he seemed to be satisfied, and placing entire

- confidence in her words he turned from her, saying,
«Now I must turn my back and cry out to you—

~ do you understand ?” and when Lulu said yes, he
shouted out: © Go away from hars, or L'l fire”
Some days they were not allowed to go into the

«old Capitol, so had to content themselves with send-

ing in whatever they had. And as Lilu made
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.friends with an Irish hack-driver, who was ver
indulgent to her, for he sympathized “wid de byes

| in gray—indade he did,” she also made friends with

‘the guards at the prison, for she would take a

" box of cigars or i i ‘ ‘
cigars or something nice up to them, and

they would like her to come up the days that they
were on guard. ' i

One day, while the ladies weré in their carriage
the guard having sent in the things which L‘LTII],.
carrleq up, the boys in gray sang out, “I wish
I was in Dixie,” and “The boniie blue flag,” when
they would join in the chorus, and the soldiers -
would throw down buttons off their coats.

On this particular day of which I speak, when
the hackman picked from the gu‘tter, where it had
been thrown, a little package and gave 1t to Luln,

an officer approached the carriage and sternly
asked :

“ What was that this man gave to you?”
111 3 ) 4 \
NQ!JhIHg for you, or it would have been given
to you,” answered Lulu. |
Just then some one threw a large button from

off his coat, which struck the officer upon the head.
He turned fiercely, and said :

e ) C e f ' )
“ Dama it! these women are enough to set & man

erazy ;" then he shook his fist up at the -window,

and cried out in‘ a great rage, “ The first man that
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throws out anything more, I'll have shot like a
dog.”- ‘ . .
They saw that if he was exasperated he might
imbrue his hands with the blood of theinnocent, for

who could tell the guilty party in a crowd of a

dozen men? So Lulu gave him her hand in token

of goodfellowship, that although they had tan-,
" talized him they bore him no real animosity, for

he thought he was doing his duty, poor benighted
man. - |
Although he was so angry at first, he lifted his
cap, and grasped the proffered hand. And away
they whirled down Capitol Hill,

I say heartily God bless General Martindale, for
if there is a Union officer that we ought to think
kindly of, it is he. He had a heart that could feel
for friend and foe alike.

. Three weeks later he gave permission (under -

guard, 'tis true) to Captain S to stay with his

wife, and receive the present God sent them-—a bean-

tiful daughter, who was called “ Bessie Lee,” after
our noble chief, General Robert E. Lee.

During his visit to his wife the guards were
very kind to Captain 8—— and Lulu sobn made
friends with them, by passing in and ont so often.
Soon after, Captain S~—— was marched back to
prison. He always spoke highly of General Mar--
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tindale ; he was a favorite with evéry one. I think
he was the noblest work of God—an honest ‘man

; 1 ' !
and 2 man with a heart tender, brave, and ‘true;

- again I'say, God bless and keep General Martindale
wherever he may be, ,

L
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CHAPTER VI,

DIFFERENCES OF OPINION, AND ITS RESULT.

' - ' ] T
Ir the reader will follow me to “ Rose !Cottcfzge,

‘ i aligl "OT1L

the home of Lulu, we will see who dhghlts 110001‘
the elegant carriage standing now b{?fore t 3;3 ¢ ‘ 1
Ah! now we are satisfied : two ladies alight anc
pass into the house, and we must follow them fo
gratify our curiosity.

Oh! what a meeting between them after years

. of separation —kisses and tears of joy, as th;y 1@}1'(:;
- clasped to the hosoms of ea.cl.'l of the three ladies
who constitute the family resﬂentg.

First there is an old lady, dignified as a queen.
This old lady bears a striking likeness to the 111}15-
trions Mrs, Martha ‘Washingt.on—so say entire
strangers. Althongh of noble lineage, she is no re-

lation whatever to that lady. 1

One day, immediately after the attempted arrest:

of Tulu, a Union officer questioned her household

about her Soutlrern proclivities. Looking a}'ound, he -
shrogged his shoulders, saying, “ I feel like there

e o e
has been some great personage under this roof.

The old lady answered, “ No matter what great-
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ness has been under this roof, the old blue hen and
her chickens have possession now.”

The officer soon after ook his leave, and’ often
said afterwards that he would never question an
old gray-haired lady again ; that well he knew that
an old hen would scrateh for her chickens, and he
would rather attack the chickens when the old blue
hen was not around.

But I am digressing,

After the surprise was over, and the ladies had
been talking of old times and peaceful scenes, the
old lady, Mrs. Walton, requested Mrs. Dalton to tel]

her all about New Orleans, and how did the people
stand the emancipation of their slaves, and how
did you stand it, Mary, parting from old family
servants, which you took from Maryland years ago?
Oh! I think it is perfectly right that they should
have their freedom. It made my heart leap with joy
when I read the President’s proclamation; T im.
mediately liberated three hundred human beings
from bondage, that before that blessed proclamation
I had no control over. |
- Mrs. Walton exclaimed in surprise: Why,
Mary, have vou turned with the North ‘—vyou,

‘who from your earliest childhood never went any-

where without two or three servants with you.
Oh! I am really ashamed of you.”
3
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My dear madam, I wish you to.undei'.stfmfl
plainly that I put my politics before my re }fg?(: d,
: he minister refused . -

» T left my church because t : used
\ le I]):ra(; forythe- President of the United States,

I 1 g ignity.

id Mrs. Dalton with great dignt ¥ .
Sm’%he i)ld lady held up her hands m hO].).T ]1((311;;1(1,'
saying : * Well, Marie, what would 31;0111d Sd:ll; -

et ive 2 Oh, to think a daugh
r say were she alive? Oh,. ' |
ﬁoﬁi SO?lﬂl should talk like that ; that's becils;i |
yoﬁ married a Northern man. Qh,‘treason, tre
”
SOI‘I‘. - ell, perhaps so; Ilove my husband, and would

( ing for his
' ' g everything for
sacrifice country, religion, and ything

sake. I am thankful that all are free now, and if B

they can be educated, they will b<? able to hoig) 11;13
their heads with the whites of this g:reat na . .
| Mrs. Dalton arose. ‘
Anl\(}rs I??Val’con gaid : “ Marie, Would_ you like tQ
: N .- ‘fe? ?7
ur.son with a black wi .
rsee“ﬁg)h it will never come to that, Mrs. Waltoilf '
said Mr,s Dalton. “But I must now say farewell,

and she extendedsher hand coldly to Mrs. Walton ;

and to her daughter Amelia, Whlq was the ail;@;i
and playmate of her you’_nh, she sau} in l’jgngisthaﬁ .
as ice, “Goodby, Amelia: I don’t thin hat wo
will ever meet again as fmen('fls, \beca.ulse 9‘2 Sontl
ments and opinions are so widely different, th
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think the farther apart we remain the better it will -
be for both parties.” , :

Amelia stood up in all her womanly dighity ; she
took the proffered hand, and said: « Good-hy,
Mary. I am heartily sorry that such s thing -
should happen. You were born free, so was I;
each has a right to her own opinion ; I do not
wish you to change yours, for I'll assure you I
will remain unchanged in mine. T have a husband,
thank goodness, who is in the Southern army ; heis
nowin Charleston, ﬁghting under the Bonnie Blue
Flag,) under which all freemen can die; let him
defend the place of his birth and that of his
ter, and if his life must be the forfeit he will pay
it readily. ¥ yield all for- my country. If we
nhever meet again, Mary, do not think that I heapr -
you any ill-will ; let us look over the terrible scenes
that are now heing enacted, and go back to our
childhood’s home,” ' 4

“Oh mno, Amelia, that can never be. If my
own mother were to appear before me this moment,
and she differed in opinion from me, I would say,
“Avaunt! T have chosen the right path, and
will walk therein henceforth,’” said Mrs. Dalton

daugh-

«. solemnly,

Amelia exclaimed in horror, “ Why, Mary, how

‘can you talk in that wild way? I really think you
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have lost youi' senses; you n}'ust. b_e delx'ielnt.ed: bllllt
tis ugeless, I see, to prolcmg. this visit, which ]1;; Eea].c ly
becolming painful on all sides. T hadjlo% i 1;)3 !
ward to this visit with so much pleasure, ub alas!
this cruel war has done its W(.)I'k. So good- y.:bl

There was a sorrowful parting x\:hen that terr 1{1
word ¢ Farewell” was uttered ; nelifher,lparty coulc
restrain their tears and they vffept‘ in sﬂgncg Ilapqn
each other’s bosoms, but neither would y}ei d 12
their belief. So the farewell was spoken a}n;l;d eff:)ll
and sighs, and the friends of youth separa

o h
ever—one to her luxuriant home, for although

<he had liberated all her people her husband was
making a fortune out of the war, and she was
happy. ‘ o -
a’%lz other party had lost all, and Amelia’s h]us
band’s life was in imminent danger, and sltfe was 1;r
ing in seclusion ; but she always had ffl.‘brlght S]:I.ll j
anbd kind word for everybody, and ;hd %Vieryt ing
e ti table.
for the Yankees to make them comIor o
OISO here we must leave these parties of differ e}lt
opinions to go their way.

i

CHAPTER VIL
- “THE WELCOME VISITOR.”

Iy a lovely little cottage nearly hidden by shrub-
hery, in front of which was a beautiful lawn that
looked like a splendid green velvet carpet, let us:
take a peep into the dining-room,

There sat three persons around a wellset table,

- Those three persons were the hostess and her son, a
little fair-haired, bright-eyed fellow of seven sum.
mers, and our little friend Lulu, who had just ar-
rived from Washington with many presents for
Carroll, who looked up into his mother’s face and

-said éarnestly, “Mamma, ain’t Miss Lulu one of
Stonewall Jackson’s aids, for who would send a
little rebel like me shoes and everything nice, if
Stonewall Jackson didn’t? ” :

He then put his little hands together and raised
his eyes to heaven, and said, “ God bless Stonewall
Jackson, and let him whip the Yankees.”

The ladies were very serious at first, but when
he said so earnestly, “ Please let Stonewall whip the
Yankees,” they could not repress a smile, and his
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mother ,excil_aimed in surprise, “Why, Carroll,
) : . N
where did you learn that . | !
“ Why, mamma, Uncle Dick learned me to say
that. He sings this too: o
¢ Stonewall Jackson, with his bully little crew,
ron’ ke the Yankees sing
Oh! won't Ihe make the Yan ee;{ e doodlido.
And, mamma, I sings that to the Yankee soldiers
- down in the meadow. 1 tock one sick man the
big apple you gave me yesterday, and ].16 took me
upbon the bed and cried over me, a}ld said T looked
just like his little boy; but his little boy had no
mother, like I had. Now, mamma, I llilssed that
poor man for his little boy, and to.ld him no’? ery,
that God would take care of his little boy till he

went home again; and, mamma, he asked me where

was my papa, and I told him my papg was d(iwg
in the churchyard under the tombsﬁolne. I 18

no papa now, but I had an uncle D‘lqk, who Wa,?
with Stonewall. -He said, ¢ What! with Stonewal

i mcle Dickisa
Jackson?’ and T said, ¢ Yes, sir; my uncle Dick

great big man, and he has gone to fight the Yan-

: e YOU are a poor
kees ; but he won’t hurt you, because you are a p

gick man. - When he comes again, I will bring
" him to see you. Don’t you want to see my unch?
Dick? he don’t wear clothes like you, but oh my !
he does look pretty; he wears gray clothes with
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gold buttons all over him, and then he sings so
pretty;” and the soldier said, ‘What does he sing,
my little man?’ and T told him he sung

¢ Stonewall Jackson,’
and

‘ 4]
“8o Iet the Yankee guns roar as they will,
We will stand by our Stonewall still.’

And then I said, ‘Now, don’t you want to see my
uncle Diek?’” -

The child was very proud of his soldier uncle,
“who was with the glorious Stonewall. One day,
when he was with the poor sick soldiers, he asked
his never tiresome question, “ Don’t you want to
see my uncle Dick?” | '

“Yes, my fine fellow,” said the soldier, “but we
must wait until the war is over; then we can meet
and talk about your Stonewall, but now we must
try and catch him.” : :

“Oh! but you can’t eatch him : his soldiers wonld
fight you and kill you, then you would not see
your little boy any more; and nother thing—you
couldn’t catch him, ’cause Stonewall Jackson goes
through a hole, then he pulls it after him.” _

The poor invalid laughed aloud at this last
remark of the child’s, and said, « Why, my dear hoy,
where did you get that from?”
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- Carroll looked up in the soldier’s face ztnd said :1

“ Why, old Uncle Ben says to me, * Mag'r Carrol )
dem Yankees neber will cateh Mas Sto_neW.aH,
'cause when he runs into a hole he‘ pulls it after
him. Oh honey, I wish I could just go alon.g
wid Mas't Diek: I knows we is free as you 1s'
now, honey, but dey ain’t gwine to take dis nigger
from dis child. Ole Ben dun got too ole to Eio for
hisself, so I'se gwine to stay wid Miss Lillie a}l(}
Mas™y Carroll, T’se one ob de home-g‘ual'd”s, I is.
Now, do you want see old Uncle Ben too ?. asked
Carroll; “he is very kind, anc?_ would bring you
chicken soup and everything nice. ”But 1 mus.t gio
now; I will come again to-morrow, and the little
fellow serambled over the bed.

The poor man was greatly amused, and begged
him to bring the wonderful Unc%e Ben; thin he
kissed Carroll over and over again, saying, God
bless you, my fine fellow; you are indeed a sun-
beam in my room; now good-by, ny boy, and

remember that

. -
“ Kinds words will never die.

Carroll threw kisses to him and vanished through

. - e . le
the open door, singing,

. -
¢ Kind words will never die.” |

Was J ming down the lane,
Old Uncle Ben'was just coming e
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and when he heard the child singing, he stopped
and cried, “I say, wat dat you got now, Mag'r
Carroll.” B '
When Carroll saw Unecle Ben, he told him that
he had been to see a poor sick man, who said that

- “ Kind words will never die.”

CUncle Ben grumbled out, “ Now, Mas'r Carroll,
you better jist let dem dere Yankees alone: I dun
no what dey cum here fur anyhow. We is a
peaceable set down in dis part ob de country—
nothing hut ole men and women and children. -
Thank goodness all our young mar’s gone Tong wid
our army; how many ob dem will come back, 1
wonder? I hope Mar’s Dick and Mar's Watt will

be cuming 'long soon. Now cam along, chile;” and

saying this, Uncle Ben took the child upon his
shoulders and went home, whistling

/¢ T wish T was in Dixie.”
3

‘When they reached home, Carroll ian up to his
mother, and said, “ O mamma, I must have a nice
big apple and a nice sweet potato to-morrow, to
take to a poor sick man, who says his little boy has
not got any mother like me.”

“Now Carroll,” said his mother, “T don’t think
a sick man wants a sweet potato, but, child, you
shall have some nice custard to take him. T reckon
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that will suit him better; don’t you? "’1 Then she
turned to her friend, saying, “ Lulu, don’t you want
to go over to the hoapltal to-morrow ?”

“ Lllhe I would like to go, but you know I have
just passed through a fiery ordeal, and another
time I may not come forth unscathed. Let Carroll
take the things over, but my advice to you 1s, keep
away. You know I speak from bitter exper 1e11ce
T nursed a serpent, and it turned and stung me.

As the ladies strolled into the garden, whom
should they see but Carroll pe;cl}ed upon the gate
post, singing at the top of his voice,

“ Kind words will never die.”

His mother went up to him, and putting her
arms tenderly around him, said, “ My son, who

ught you that?” :

* “ Wlf;r, nm,mma, the soldier lealne(l me that

sterda

VeJust t{;en a friend entered the gate, who said to
Lillie, “Tf I were in your place, I would keep
Carroll from those Yankees. You know what a
precocious child The is, and presently he will be en-
grafted with their puritanical pr inciples. As for
me, [ would just as lief meet old Satan in my
path as a Yankee.”

Carroll looked straight into hel face, and said
soberly :
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«“ M1 S. Howell

‘ Kmd words W111 never die)?

The lady blushed at this rebuke, and no more
was said upon the subject.  Lillie took the child
down from his perch, and they all went in to tea.

Some time aftelwalds they again came out on
the lawn; the moon was clear and bright, and as
the delwhtful music of the stir ring old R Star-s qun
gled Bd.l’lllel " floated out upon the evehing air,
Lulu remarked, “Ah ! how we used to love those old
familiar straing. Could the honored man who wrote
1t have seen the terrible convulsions in which this
great nation now writhes, hé would have eried oult,

¢ Dissolve the Union! Speak, ye hllls,
Ye everlasting mountains cry,
. Bhriek out, ye stream and mnw’hnfr rills,
And ocean, roar in agony. '

Dead heroes leap from glory’s sod,
And shield the manor of our God.’ 1

Indeed, that is what our noble hoys in crray are

trying to do on the field of battle —to shield the
manor that their sires have fought for—

¢ When, breast to bleast and brand to brand,
Our patriot fathers frecd the land.’

Oh! there 1is nothing so ealamitous as eivil war.

-When brother rises agamst brother, one leaves the

field Wlth the mark of Cain upon his brow
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As the familiar sounds were wafted to their ears,

Lillie said, “ Only to think, Luly, that those lines

were written by one of Maryland’s noble sons.
Ah! now our boys march off, singing,
¢The despot’s heel is on thy shore,

His foot is at thy temple door,
: Maryland, my Maryland.”

‘While they were talking the music ceased, the -

tattoo beat, and all was stillagain. The moon seem-
ed to be smiling down upon Dame Nature, decked
in her spring robes. The ladies soon after retired.

Early the next morning, the promised custard
‘was made, and Catroll and old Uncle Ben trudged
off. Carroll would bave his sweet potato and
great big apple. He soon became the pet of the

regiment, but nothing could keep him from shout-

ing out,
 Sronewall Jackson, with his bully little crew,

Oh! won't he make the Yankee's sing,
Hop-de-doo-dle-do.”

CHAPTER VII}ﬁ,

THE UNEXPECTED RETURN.

Sonr days after this an open carriage drove in-
to the court ; alady and gentleman alighted. Lulu
ran out, and was soon clasped in her sister Amelia’s
arms, who exclaimed, “ Now, Lulu, you must make
up your mind to go back with us.”

After jthe' greeting hetween the sisters Lulu turn- -
.ed to the gentleman, and gave him her hand, say

{ - - * ‘ -‘\

gg, "Wily, Major, is it you? How do you do?

ou really look like you had just esca .
< 3 ed fr

the rebels.” ] caped from

K1
. H”a! haf you. are a pretty good guesser, Misg

uly,” said the Major. “Old General Stewart
pounced upon the quartermaster storves of Gen-

~eral Pope.  As we were waiting to be called to

supper, our listening cars were startled with that.
infernal yell of the reb’s (excuse me, ladies), but
before we could say Jack Robinson, we Were, sur-
rounded by your ‘beloved brethern,” and marched
down to Warrington without supper. . But here T

am, you see: I came all the way from Warrington

just as I am, to capture you for spite, and carry
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you back in triumph. Of course, I wonld not be
so ungallant to take you by force of arms, but by
force of theatre tickets, knowing you had too much

ood sense, or rather too kind a heart, to let me go
alone or be disappointed after my recent capture
and escape.”

“« Well | come Into the house,” said Lulu, “and
when you have refreshed yourself, you must regale
our eager ears with the story of your escape, and
then we will start for home.” -

« Agreed,” said the Major; and they passed into
the house, where they were introduced to Lillie, and
her wonderful son. : :

THE MAJOR RELATES HIS ADVENTURES.

While they were waiting for the carrage, the
Major told of his escape.

“«Woell, Miss Lulu,” said he, “ as you always had '

your own way, I will obey you.

“ After eating our supper, and taking every ves- |

© tige of clothing away from us, the rebels marched
us off.  (General Stewart was mounted on a splen-
did charger, and as I had known him from boy-
hood, I did not fear him in the least. So when the

soldiers urged me onward I said in plain English, .

‘D——d if T would walk another step; it they

wanted me to go through Warrenton they would
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have to give me something to ride” SoI managed
to get near the General, when I bawled out, ‘1 say
General, I can’t walk. You ought to know me Weli
en.ough for that, I think, as often as we have scoured .
this part of the country together. |
“The Greneral turned at the sound of my voice

- and grasped my hand, and said that he was sorr

that he had to take me prisoner; but if I had been

~ on the right side would never have happened. But

such were the fortunes of war. - ‘ .

“Well, T walked on by the side of his horse until
.I was nearly ready to faint, for the sun was broil-
ing upon my hatless head.| w

# Th.e General ordered me a horse, and 'the'y“ rave
me a little mustang pony. I knew well what he
was worth, and forthwith contemplated making
my escape. e -

“When we entered Warrenton the porclies were
crowded with ladies and ' children shoutihq a wel-
come to their warriors. More than that: t}:ey had -

o little negroes with buckets of coffee, which they
- brought through the ranks, and each lady giving a

cup of coffee, and a roll to each soldier. At length
we passed through, amid shouts and waving of
ha.ndkerchiefs from the ladies, and the little neri'oes
grinned at us, like we were so many wild ani?nalé.

“ Tlllat night we encamped in the woods:  About

1
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L

two o'clock there arose a fearful thunderstorm
“during which I got my mustang in readiness, and
as I kneW every part of the countlyf[ succeeded
in' getting out of camp and by a vivid flash of
lwhtmnw I saw a squad of the enemy approach-
ing. There was no alternative but to go into a deep
ravite. I found it deeper than T elxpe‘cted. My
mustang gave a plunge, and we both rolled over
and lodged at the bottom ; but my precious beast was
equal to the emergency, fox he seemed to be trained,
and acted his part well. He first planted one foot
and then the other in the elay, and I was sur pmsed
to find myself at the top of the ravine in so shorta -
time. : ,
“You may depend upon it I did not wait long.
I looked cautionsly around, and finding my way
clear, I bounded off in double-quick time. When
I reached the outskirts of the woods, I found myself
face to face with three mounted cavalry, who saluted
me as I passed them. Of course they mistook me
for one of their own men (as you did, Miss Lulu).
“1 stopped for nothing after that, I 11 assure you
. So in this dilapidated condition, I soon reached
‘Washington, and not finding ‘you there to console
me for my losses, I thought I would come in pur-
suit of the runaway, and with your permlssxon :
take you back Wlth me.”

i
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In anotlier hour the friends separated, and the
trio -started for the city; but they had not pro-
ceeded far, when they were accosted by a sentinel
to halt (bemg near an encampment). The man
appr oached the carriage and insisted upon examin-
ing it: The Major plotested against any such
thing, telling the soldier that he was Major S-—-—,
of the quartermaster’s department. By that time

-several soldiers had gathered about the carriage,

and Lulu gave. them apples, with which she was
well supplied. They seemed well pleased, and pro-
ceeded, but they had not gone far before the sharp
report of a musket rang out upon the night air, the
horses gave a fearful plunge as the sentinel com-
manded them tq'halt; the Ma]m' told him also that
he was a Union ofheer

This sentinel was exceedingly 1‘011gh. ‘When the
Major spoke to him he laughed in derision, saying,
“Yes, you look like a Union officer, don’t you, with .
them old dabs on. Now yon don’t play that game
on me, old fellow; you just git dut of this wagon,
and come along with me, or I'll bet the first thing
you know you won't know nothing-—that’s all.”

Just then the Major spied an officer who was a
friend of hig, and he halloed to him, when the officer
obeyed the summons, and grasped the Major's hand,

who told him how rough the séntinel had heen.
4 .
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The -officer laughed good-humoredly, and said:
“ Well, old boy, I myself would have taken you for
a spy or some prowler. Ishould never have thought
to find the gallant Major 8—— inthat plight. ‘Why,
what has come o'er the spirit of your dream, old
“boyt” ‘ '
"The Major confessed to lis friend that he had
ordered a fine suit of clothes, “and when I get’
back to Washington they will be ready for we,”
said he. “Well, ol boy, if you had been in my
place, and have that incorrigible old reb, Stewart,
' to make a flank movement and strip you of every-
thing, you would have been in just such a plight as
I am. I'found I could not stay around the city, so
T thought I would go on a raid and. capture the first
rebel lady that I could find. So here let me in-
troduce you to my friends;” and the Major intro-
duced the officer to the ladies, who in turn chatted
' alittle while, then at parting gave a cordial invita-
tion to the officer to visit them in Washington.
After the adieus were spoken, they drove off in fine
style, Lulu tlirowing apples to the soldiers, telling
them that they were Jeff Davis’ bullets; at which
the soldiers laughed and said “they ghouldn’t nmind
standing under such a fire all the time with such
fair gunners;” and the soldiers gave three cheers
as they drove out of sight.
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~ Nothing else transpired upon the road, and in a
few hours more they arrived safely at hoine Wher:a '
everyth-ing was in readiness for them. Aléter tea -
tl.le major entertained them with further detaiis ocf

h1§ journey, which was quite amusine ; amone other. -
-tlungs, an old negro accosted him, V:;hﬂe (31'(}ré,gsirléF & |
swalen. stream, with, “I say, Mar’s Major yoz’]‘l
neber git long dat way : if you want to git ’ion‘ ' i
all, yow'll have to just bar up stream, bar up streiri
I say. Got “any "haceo, Major? dis poor nicr(re;
can’t afford a good chew nowdays.” -

+ So the Major thought he would “ bar up stream,” |
and soon landed safely on his sure-footed be ’t
upon erra firmea. But the best joke of all was ti?st
he 1:nade his escape from a band of rebels‘ to jo
stmlght into another ambuscade, althouoh he rrbl
lantly said that when ladies presenteda arm b? -
would cry out, “ Fall in, boys, fall in.” e

We must now leave our friends in Washineton
a,nc%G ]Ma;'y] a'nd to enjoy themselves as best theyC can
on this gloriously beautiful night, and we must see

~what is going on in other parts of the South. We
must drop the curtain upon the re-united family
;

and wish them a kind good-night.

|




CHAPTER IX.

“ Y OVE CONQUERS PRIDE.”

I~ a handsomely furnished parlor in the city of
‘New Orleans sat two lovely young girls. Oune was
exceedingly fair and delicate, her golden hair hung
loosely around her pearly shoulders, her lovely blue
eyes, which were raised to the face of her com-
panion, were filled with tears. Such was Nellie
Curran, the orphan heiress. Her friend, who held

her tiny hand within her own, seemed at that mo-
ment to read her very thoughts with her piercing

black eyes, as she said : e

“ Nellie, I say, you must not gtieve. your young
life away. 1 tell you, if hLe loves you, k'xe will not
stay away much longer. I canmot conceive why or

how he could throw such love as yours away ; were -

I in your place, I would spurn, I would loathe him.
Come, child, you are foolish to weep : you should
water the graves of our noble dead with those
precious dew-drops, they are far too precious to be
shed for or upon a low-born. Yankee.”

~ The speaker was a wondrously beautiful girl of
eighteen, tall and well formed, with a pl_'ofusion of
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| bluish black hair, which was braided and crossed

over her elegantly formed head; her eyes were
large, black, and bright as stars; her teeth were of
dazzling whiteness, and her features cleatly cut.
Altogether, May ILee was a regally beautiful:

~svoman as she uttered the last words in a scornful

tone. Nellie sprang to her feet, exclaiming :

“May Lee, I tell you that Louis Talmadge fis
no low-born Yankee, as you infer. I am ashamed of
you. Oh, to think that one of my best friends
should say such a thing in my presence. You know
Louis is a gentleman.” And Nellie sat down and
wept bitterly. , :

At this moment a servant entered with a letter,-
which he handed to May T.ce as he said: “ Miss
May, a young Yankee gemman is in de hall wait-
ing for de answer; he said he would like to see
Miss Nellie, but I dun told him Miss Nellie ain’t
home.” . . - S _' ~

“ Here's a letter for you, Nellie; T hope 1t will
explain the long silence and absence. 1 trust for
your sake, dear girl, that he may be able to excul-
pate himself;” and May Lee said this haughtily as
she handed the letter to her friend.

Poor Nellie. snatched the letter from the ex-

_tended hand, broke the seal and read the following

aloud:
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Miss Nunnie Curnaw ; —It becomes my painful duty to in-
form you of the illness of Caplain Louis Talmadge. Having dis-
covered through his delivium his feeling of vegard for yourself,

1 can no longer restrain the desive that I Have to write you of

hig condition, with the hope that you will soon come to see him,
for I really think that weve your face the first upon which he
gazed when consciousness returned, it wouldhave a happy effect
upon him. .
I humbly beg your pardon for thus intrnding wpon your
valuable time, but loving Louis as I do must be my excuse,
Anxiously awaiting your reply,
I am your obedient servant.
C. 1. Hexry,
, Surgeon of the Regimend.
“0O May, now ybu can see that Louls is net
false ;7 and Nellie arose and folded the letter, say-
ing, “ Poor Louis, poor Louis, to think that he has
‘been stretched upon a bed of sickness while I have
been imagining all sorts of things about him. Oh !
"tis joy to know that I have been in his uppermost
‘thoughts all through his illness. I am indeed hap-
py in my misery;” and Nelli¢ sat down to write
an answer to Dr, I1 ' '
As she did so May leaned over her chair and

said tauntingly, “ Now, Nellie, were I.you, I would’

pour out my whole heart upon paper, for the in-
spection of the Yankee surgeon. You know Louis

will never see that note; an_d another thing, you

should be cautlous what you say on papel some-

- T e
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times it is as forked-tongued lightning, for as the-

Jightning blasts the Qa,L that has weathered the

storm of centuries, so in these timies the wording

-‘of a letter may blast the 1‘(,putat1011 of a young.

gitl.  Now, beware, do not commit yourself upon
paper, for remember it is no small thing for
the daughter of a rebel ghlef to love a Yankee

- goldier.”

As May ceased speaklng, Nellie looked up into

" her face, and ald with the tears choking her

utterance :
“Why, May Lee T am surprised at a glrl like

yourself to say such' harsh things. You know as
well as T do that Louis Talmadge is a gentleman by
birth and edueation; there is no blemish upon his
escutcheon. Why are you so implacable in your
hatred to him? I’'m sure that he never harmed yonu,
May. You must remember, too, that I have loved
Louis from childhood ; he was my early playmate,
and he loves me with all his pure manly heart, and
I am not going to give him up because he has
chosen a different path to that in which I choose to
tread. No, I will go to him at once, for I well

- know if poor papa were living he would sanction

my going this very minute;” and she aroseand left

the room.
‘When May found herself alone, she walked
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across the room and wrung her hands in agony

At last she seemed completely exhausted, and sit-

ting upon a chair, lested her head upon her folded
~arms upon the table.

As she sat thus the door slowly opened, and a |

tall, handsome young man entered softly. Ie
secemed greatly surprised at seeing May in this

~ attitude of grief, and having ].llS hand still on the -

knob of the door seemed to survey calmly the
situation. Seeing May did not move, he approach-
ed her in silence, then laid his hand gently upon her
shoulder, when she arose quickly and confronted

i, All her features d1st0rted with 1a,ge, she al-

most sereamed out

“What! you here again, after having heen for-

bidden the house! Begone, 1 sy, Ralph Walton,
and never cross my path again. I hate you!

Now, there !”

The young man stood before her with hjs arms
folded upon his broad chest, his head throWwn back
~in proud defiance, and his great blue eyes fairly
emitting flames of fire.

As May ceased ‘speaking she leaned hel hand
upon -the table, her great black eyes flashing fire
upon him. ~ Thus those two who had been lovers
- stood confronting each other. At last the silence

was broken by Ralph, who'said :
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« Mav Tiee, vou have this day driven me from
ay » ¥ Y

- your presence like yotr would a hound; but mark

my words, girl—Ralph Walton is not the man to
heed the caprice of a girl, nor yet does he ever
forget an insult. Were you a man, I would knock
you down; but as you are a woman, I cannot lay .
violent DBands upon you. You know you have the
advantage there, but I will conquer you yet.”
Then unfolding his arms, he leaned his hand upon
the table and said softly, “Come, May, let us be
friends, for well I know that it is not your hest
nature that you have arrayed yourself . to-day.
Something has crossed you, child: look up, May,
and tell me what it is: won't you?” and Ralph
leaned over her tenderly and took her hand within
his own, when she leaned her head upon the table

" and burst into tears.

‘Poor Ralph was quite overcome at -the sight of
May’s tears, and as all other brave men, he forgot
his angerr and kneeled upon  one knee before
her. Stlll holding her hand in both of his, he
spoke in supphcatmcr tones: “May, May, can you
not give me one little word of kindness? You
Lnow May, that I love you deaver than life, and in
your softer moods I think that love reciprocated;
therefore I forgive those harsh words that you

" have just utter ed I know the cause—it is because
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I camnot accomplish an impossibility. : The man

you wish me to abduct is now upon the verge of
the grave—perhaps now he is being robed for the
tomb ; don’t pursue him with such relentless fury,
oy darling. Look upf be a woman, not an aveng-
ing Nemesis. :

May ceased weeping, and smoothing back the
clustering curls from the marble brow of Imlph
sald softly

““Ralph, you have won. Ol! T wish that T
could aceount for my sudden outbursts of temper ;
I know it will make me miserable for life. You
know before this war no one ever saw me in such

tantrums; but now, if I am thwarted in any of -

‘my undertakings, T seem to lose all control over
myself.”

But Ralph interr upted her by saymo" “Never
mind, May : just tell me that you love me, and all
will be forgotten.” :

May lfud one hand in his and raising the other
to heaven, said solemnly : “I swear to you, Ralph,
that I love you better than any one else on earth;

and I humbly ask your f()lglveness, and will tly |

in the future to govern both my temper and my

tongue. Now will you forgive me, Ralph?”  And -

- Imprinting a kiss upon his white brow, May arose
to leave. But Ralph was far too quick for her:
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he not only forgave, but showed it by taking her in '
his arms, and covering her brow, cheeks and lips
with passionate kisses. “Now darling,” said he,
“I do forgive; are you satisfled? Come, let us sit
upon yonder sofa, and have a long, old fas]uoned
talk.” :

He then led her to the sofa, and seating him.
self beside her, threw his arms lovingly around
her waist and said, gayly, 7

“Well, my pet, as the terrible storm has blown
over, and as I have failed to capture poor Louis,
perhaps it is as well I have not failed to secure the

only prize that I care for in this world. Now tell

me, darling, must I still pursue with relentless
fury to capture Louis because he is a Yankee?”

May stood before him, said with a bright, happy
smile, “ No, my prayer G:hall be for his recovery,
and that Nellie may find the same happiness that
I have. Now, sir, you have kept your word. You -
have won; as you said you would ‘conguer, so you
have,” S




CHAPTER X.

“THE STARTLING Dls'QOVERY.”

It was an ugly, dlsacrl eeable night; the wind
swept around the house, then died away in piteous
moans. Vivid flashes: Of lightning almost blinded
two old negro men as they tried to weather the
storm, and the rain descended upon them in fitful
- gusts, when one of them burst out with, “T say,
Pompy, I'se gwine to take to my heels, T is;” and
- suiting the action to the wood, poor Pompy was
left in the lurch, wondering ‘why ‘Bob “couldn’t

walk long home like a peaceable nigger should
widout cuttma" up like a young gal.”

Pompy was grumbling to himself trudgmcr alona'.

towards the house, which Bob had reached in safe-
ty, and was at the door to welcome old Pompy
. with, “I say, Pompy, you'd better come long fast ;
you see it’s gwine to rain in arnest. ~ Come, hurry
up, old hoy.” Then lowering his voice, he said,
“Look here now: dar is two ob Mar’s Ben Butler’s
boys in here, dar is; you better look out for yer
watch, you had Mmd you, I won’t be bPOll%lb]e
I Won’t ? ‘
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After this bright speech the two old men entered,
and there sat two Federal soldiers. chatting with
the wife and daughter of old Bob, who did not seem
to like it much; but as he whispered to Pompy,
“he’d have to grin and bear it, he reckoned, for.
he’d never he a white man if he didp’t.”

So with a scrape or two of the feet and a bow
of the head he approached the soldiers, and said
respectfully, “1 say, Mas’s gemien, Bob is mighty

~well pleased to see you on sich good terms wid my-

Polly and Hannah. T hope you'll take no offence
when I ax you if you intend to act onerable wid
my women. My Hannah, you see, is a lubly young
gal, well edicated too. 1 recLon she’s fit fur any

 siety, she is,” and with a twirl or two of the hat

Bob continued : “ My compliments, gemmen, how
is Mar’s Ben Butler? I spose he ain’t gwine to let
our young ladies walk 'hout de streets no more, is
he, gemmen ¢

The soldiers laughed outright at thls harangue
of Uncle Bob’s, and as soon as they eould find ut-
terance said, “ Well, old man, I guess the ladies
won't want to walk around much When they see us
about. You know. the order of our General, don’t
Yout If we capture a pretty woman, why, we have
a right to her. That's i}, old fellow. I came near
catching one the other day: she was coming up the
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street when we turned the corner, when I steps
up to her, and lifts my hat in gaﬂant style. SaysT,
¢ Miss, can T have the pleasule of seeing you home? ’
Well, I:E that young one’s eyes didn’t bla,ze like fire,
I hope I may never stir from here. She turned upon
me, and screaming to the top of her voice, says she,
“You Yankee rascal, do you think that I would 'wipe
my feet upon a Northern mudsill £ Well, sir, after

that I.didn’t care for anything: I just spit my to-

baceo juice anywhere, right over her dress, and says
L, ¢ My pretty creature, I'1I just fix you off, and right
.away too. Now you just got to kiss me, and no more
about it. I belong to Butler’s squad, T do, so here
goes;’ and I made for her, and she screamed, and 1
caught her around the waist, and just as I was ago-

ing to kiss her, one of your young bloods eame .
round the corner; and before I could say “Jack

Robinson,” he gave me a blow with his cane (which
1 believe was loaded), and I fell sprawling on the
pavement. Well, the girl had time to escape, but I
swore vengeance on all rebel women, and I've had
enongh too, for one Yankee soldier, as you eall us,
I've kissed more girls since that day than I ever

did before; but you needn’t be afraid, old boy, for

your gals are perfectly safe. I like to bring down
hlgh game myself. We're the boys for New Orleans

girls; they will get enough of the mudsills of the
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North; they will have to blte the "dust yet ny
darkies.”

“Oh! don’t say dat, mar’s—please, sir, don't ; for
dar is Miss Nellie gwine to marry dat young Mzu 8
Captain Talmadge. I dun tell you, sar, if Mar's
Captain was to hear you dem dar say dat I tell
you, sar, he wouldn’t like it a bit; for he dun played

wid MISS Nellie when she war nothmg but a little

gal, and law, mar’s, my little Hannah dar play wid
dem too. You bettel not let Mar’s Captain hear
you say anything about de young ladies.”

“Yes, but look here, old ni g.  Mar’s Captain (as

| you call Lim) don’t know our business ; he's laying

over yonder raving about the gal yet; he don’t know
nothing, he don’t. Now our General gave orders
that‘any girl that made a mouth at us, or said any-

thing sassy to any of Uncle Sam’s boyb, why just

- shut her up as quick as wink, and if we could get

any of them we was welcome.”
At the conclusion of this bright speech the two

‘men arose to go. They looked out into the darkness,
_saying, “ Well, old Bob, I thmk 1t’ done raining, a,nd‘

we had better scoot f01 camp.”

Bob arose with great reluctance, and said, “I
reckon you better had, gemmen. G‘rood night, gem-
men ; good-night,” and Bob bowed the two men out
the d001 After shutting the door and securing the

f“!
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f%stenings Bob returned to where the others sat, say-
ing sellously, “ Now, Pompy, mind old Bob—dem
_white niggers is bound on some mischief, I tell you,
dis night. I gota secr et for your ear by 1tself when
de women folks gone to bed.” Turning to his wife
and Iannah, who sat nodding, he sald “ Hannah,
.chile, you can’t keep your eyes open no longer ; you
and mudder had better go along to bed. I'se gwine
to stay up a little while wid Pompy.”

 Here Pompy drew a pipe from his pocket, and
filling it with tobacco, handed the tobacco to Bob.
Pompy lit his pipe and said:

“Isay, Bob, What fur dem white men come round
here fur? Dey look mighty sneaking and ’spicious,
deed dey do. Grolly, I'd like to wring dax l’lLCI\b
just like chickens.”

Bob, grinning from ear to ear, said, “ Now, Pompy,
don’t git Jealous tain’t our women dey’s arter : but
you kmow T'se got some silver quarter dollars, and
dey knows if, and dey think dat I'se gwine to show
it to dem some day and den dey Will snateh 1t and
run; but Lor’ a massa, dey neber was more mis-
taken in dar lives. But ecome, Pompy, what's dat
you's gwine to tell dis child? e women folks is
goune now, and. we is all alone in our glory, and
Mar's William used to say.”

Pompy looked around cautiously, then leaned

8

"

" DURING THE REBELLION. 65

his head near Bob’s, and said, “ Now, Bob, I'se gwine

~to tell you something dat will make you open
- your eyes. You know dat Mar’s Butler has gone and

tob de bank of all Miss Nellie's papers and silver,” -

Old Bob jumped up so suddenly that he over
turned his chair. He took Pompy by the arm, and
looking straight into his eyes, exclaimed :

“Look a here, Pompy, don’t lie to dis old nigger.
Did Mar’s General Butler go right into dat bank
and take dem silver things out? Does dey white
Jolks know 2?7

“None but Miss May knows it, and Mar’s Ralph
he wer a swearing like a Yankee. I tell you, Bob, ke

~ dun say dat he would hunt ole Mar’s Butler to

to death ’fore he should have dat silver. Lor’ me,
he’s dun gone and hide dat silver somewhar till dis
war is over, dat’s all;” and Pompy puffed away
with his pipe.

Poor old Bob sat with his face in hls hands,
and said

“Well ! did ever dis nigger think he'd ever come

to dis, to see dat family silver all gone! Oh! X

i

wish déy bad left Mar’s Lincoln home splitting logs
afore they thought of setting us free. 1 don’t

‘want to be free. I'd rather be a slave this day and

have all of Mar’s silver. Why, Pompy, you know

dat silver’s older den me or youis. ~ Poor chile, poor
3] ' ‘
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Miss Nellie, when she finds all dat stole (?ut de ban\k
I think she will have to go crazy. It is de worst

thing dat ever happened to dis country dis war is, .

Itell you. Why, our white ladies won’t be abl‘e,to
~ Jift up dar heads no more. But come, Pompy, I'se
heard enough; let’s go to bed. I ain’t gwine to
sleep nohow ; 1 want to think about how to get das

silver; " and they both avose'and left the room. But -

Bob soon forgot ahout the silver, for 111 a .short
time you could have heard him snorting ’hk_e a
locomotive, so we must be satisfied with that much
of the history of the stolen silver, and how the

startling discovery was made.

CHAPTER XI.
“PIIE MEETING IN THE HOSPITATL.”

Trur hospital was as clean and neat as a new

pin; the cot beds were nicely arranged in rows of

four, with a stand between every two ; some of the
patients were able to sit up and play chess, others
were reading ; some faces wore bright smiles because
they had “good news from home.” «Oh, how

" welcome to the absent!”

Well, our particular attention is diawn to a pa-
tient in the centre aisle. IHe tossed from side to
side, moaning most piteously. The surgeon bends
affectionately over him, and smoothes his beautiful
rich brown. curls from his white brow. Alas! he
knows it not, but moans, and the surgeon bends .
down his ear-to catch the name of “ Nellie,” when
he turned away, and walked to the foot of the cot,
and stood with his arms folded, looking' sorrowfully
at the patient. e said aloud : -

“ Oh, will she never come ! Cruel, cruel girl, to
tarry so long. Is my poor Louis to die without her,
and without reason? O God! O God !”

Ie then approached the side of the bed, and
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$ook the hand of Louis—stood with his watch in

the other hand, when there was a rustle of a dress

- near him. e turned his head quickly, and saw
" a young girl approaching the bed: H?) laid the
hand upon the coverlid, and extending his hand to
-~ the lady, said : 4 . -
“Oh! I am so glad you have come. Miss Nellie
Curran, I presume.” ' .
© Nellie bowed and said, “ It is, sir. This is, I
presume, Dr. Henry.” o
Thus these two, who were to figure so largely
afterward, met. Nellie approached the bed, and
"leaned lovingly over Louis, who still tossed and
moaned. The doctor handed Nellie a chair, which
she took mechanically, after gazing intently upon
the sick man. She asked the doctor how long
had he lain in that condition. He told her that
he had been delirious seine days, and that during
his ravings he continually called upon her, and .he
had taken the liberty to indite the epistle which

brought her to his side, which he hoped would be

the means of restoring him to health and l.ife. I
have often heard of such things, Miss Nellie, and
in fact have witnessed the same.

The doctor left Nellie, and she laid her hand

gently on the brow of Louis. At first he was
very restless, but after awhile it secemed to have a

o

'

DURING TIIE REBELLION. 69

soothing effect, and when the doctor came around
again he had fallen off in a quiet slumber,- The
doctor was both surprised and delighted, and said

~ to Nellie, “that if she had so much power as that,

he wished that she would remain some time,”

Nellie and the doctor were at once the hest
friends. The doctor was a thoroughbred gentle-
man, and his gentleness and suavity of manner
soon won the esteem of "Nellie, and she entered
freely into .conversation, which caused the good
doctor to exclaim: “ Why, Miss Nellie, T am sar-
prised to find that you are not alarmed at being in’
company with ¢ Yankees, as you term us.”

Nellie looked up into the doctor’s face and said,
“Doctor, I acknowledge the gentleman anywhere,
for I would be ashamed of my country if we could
not boast of having gentlemen on both sides of
the question, and in both sections. Yon must re-
member, doctor, that at one time we were a large
family, and you know there are such things as
family jars; and I suppose that although this is
rather a serious one, we may term it one. But pray
do not let us touch upon politics, for, as you are
aware, I have been a great loser in this terrible
strife. Father, brother, and cousin, all gone, and,
here lies all that iy dear to me on earth. Tshe, too,
to be snatched from me? Nellie clasped her hands,
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and raised her eyes to heaven and exclaimed, - O
Father, it is more than I can bear; spare, oh ! spare
him.”
The . doctor took Nellie’s hand gently, saying,
“ Qome, Miss Nellie, I think that he-will live; see
how quietly he sleeps ; why, dear child, he has not
slept for many, many days. This must be the crisis.
Stay by him; I bid you hope. The magnetism of
this little hand is indeed wonderful. I really be-

lieve when he awakes he will be conscious. Keep

"near him, and let your face be the first he looks
upon, and I'll bet my life that all will be well.”
The doctor after giving Nellie directions left her
by the bedside of Louis. She sat gazing upon the
emaciated form. At last he moved his hand. Nellie
saw the movement and placed her hand in his. He
opened his eyes wearily, and they rested upon

Nellie, who sat perfectly s utlll as she had been told

‘to do by the doctor.

Louis seemed to be studying Nellie's face, he 13,3
so quietly. At last he closed his eyes and heaved
a sigh. Nellie called gently, “Louis! Louis!”

 Her voice seemed to rouse him ; he opened his eyes
wide, and tried to speak. Nellie kneeled by his
- side, and eried : ¢ Louils, O Louis, don’t you know
me? I am your own Nellie. Louis, come back to
life, come back to me, or 1 shall die.”
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She arose from her knees, and pouring some cot-
dial in a glass, gave it to him. He drank it, and
when she laid his head back upon: the plllow he

- whispered faintly “Nellie.” That was eneugh;

she knew that he recognized her. She wet his
lips again with cordial ; he lay still as death.

‘When the doctor came along, he was greatly
surprised at finding such a favorable change in his

- patient and friend. He took Nellie’s hand, and

said, “Oh! this little hand has done more than I
could in a week; but, Miss Nellie, you must
keep perfectly still, or I will not answer for the
consequence. So far, so good ; but he is completely
exhausted from his long delirium. T will now
give him a sleeping potion, and when he awakes

. he will be all right.”
Nellie was soon rewarded by seeing Louis re-

stored to consciousness; he recognized her when
he awoke, and said, “ Oh my darling, my darling,
how happy I am that you are with me ! I so much
feared that I would lose you forever.”

%0 Louis, as I watched you, how often have
I thought that.death would snatch you from me!
All, all else are gone, and oh! how I prayed that
you might be spared. And now let us thank our
heavenly Father that he has let this. bitter cup
pass from my lips.”
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For many days Nellie watched beside the couch
of Louis; it was she who guided his feeble foot- -

. steps, but at last she was rewarded. Louis could
‘walk in the garden, and as he was able to be about
in the fresh air, he was soon invigorated thereby,
and gradually recovered his health. After he was
able to get about, Nellie sent- him all the delica-

cies, of which the good doctor partook ; and it was -

- noticed that LOHlS always had flowers in the but-

ton-hole of his coat: who sent them we may surmise.
One evening the doctor and Louis were con-

versing, when the doctor spoke up suddenly:

“Louis, do you know I firmly believe if it had
not been for the kindness of Miss Nellie in coming
to you when you were ill, I don’t believe you
would be living this day. I tell you, boy, I had
despaired of your life; but I pledge you my word,
it was not more than three hours bef01e she put
you off to sleep

Louis sald in surpuse ‘”Nhy doct01 how could
that have been?”

“Why, I'll tell you,” said the doctor. “ When
she heard you call her name, the tears welled up into
her lovely eyes, and she smoothed back your damp
hair, and somehow or other she kept passing her
hand over your brow, and finally you dropped off
to sleep. So here youare in the full restoration, of
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health ¢ Please God, as the rebs say. By the way,
Louis, I am going to set my cap for one of those
very rebuels (rebels). You are a lucky dog, I
declare!”

Louis said laughmgly “Well, doctor, I really
wish you success ; for I am so happy myself that
I can afford to wish any other fellow joy. Now,

- my dear old fellow, with your permission T will

call upon my inamorata forthwith, and now I
leave you to enjoy your quiet siesta. Adiew”

So saying, Louis left, the good doctor fra/mg'
after him,




CHAPTER XIL

“THE EVENING OALL, AND ITS RESULTS.”

As Louis éntered the handsome drawing-room
on W Street, he did not fail to see two persons
" in the-deep recess of the window. They were so

deeply engrossed -in conversation that they did-

not observe his entrance, therefore he had ample
time to scrutinize them closely: they were stran-
gers to him, |

One was a lady of rare beauty, tall and ele-
gantly formed, with a rich profusion of golden
hair caught lightly into a net. She raised her
hand Wlth an angry gesture, and Louis saw that
it was exquisitely beautiful. She was addressing
a gentleman appalenﬂy about twenty-eight years
© of age, in this wise.

“You .need not tlouble yourself about it now,
for you shall not have one farthing while I live.
You have chosen your own course, now you must
abide by it.”

The young man turned his flashing eyes upon
. her as he gaid:

“Marie! I hate you for the WOI‘d‘S you have Jus’
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spoken. T know ‘that I have chosen my course,
and, let the worst come, I will maintain my dignity
as a Southern gentleman. . I shall marry *this

- poor girl) as you term her; but remember she is

not cast upon our charities, for you well know that
she was among us before this frouble came. It -
was she who taught, our little sister; you have
yourself acknowledged that she has always de.

ported herself with true Womanly dlcrmty, and the
only objection _you can raise is, that she is not a
Southern aristocrat. I-am aware that she has the
misfortune to be bred and born in the North, but
I love her, and intend, if God’s willing, to ma,ke
her my honored wife, Now I shall not wait until
the war is over. Now, sister, you can disown me
if you will; as you say, I am detel mined to pursue
the course I have marked out. I shall marry in

three weeks from this,”

“Well, marry her if you will, Fred but you
shall not bring her home; nor shall she, if you
fall in bafct]e, touch one cent of my father’s money,
for that is all that she is manceuvring for; she
thinks, as your widow, she will be entitled to her
thirds, But mark you, boy, she shall never re-
cover one cent;” and as Marie said this she

clinched her hands in anger.

Fred turned upon his heel as he retorted, “ Very
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well, Marie, if T cannot get your sanction to this
arrangement, I shall do without it. So farewell,

sister mine; but remember that when you are in
distress, you have only to look to my wife for

comfort and sympathy. You are angry now, but I
know your better nature too well to believe that
you will remain angry with me long. You know,
Marie, that we are orphans; but remember when
you are in disfress you have the strong arm of
your brother to lean upon. Although you cast
him off, he will ever be ready and willing to re
turn to vouchsafe his protection to his orphan
sister. But mark my words, there will be another

Yankee alliauce in our family yet. Now good-by, .

Marie; " and before she could hinder him he was
gone.

whom le grasped couh&lly by the hand, and ex-
claimed, “ Well, well, I wish you joy, and wish you
to do the same by me, for we are both going to
marry Yankees. So hurrah for the Umon e
And Fred sang out-— :
“The Union of bearts and the Union of ha,nds;,
"And the flag of our Union forever.”

“ Tf we cannot sing all the song; we can sing tha
much, can't we, Nell / 7 he eontmued “1say, Nell
suppose we have a double Weddmcr on Thursday

As Fred left the room he was met by Nellie, |
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next, and while Louis and I are in the field, popping
away at each other, our two little wives can be at
home praying for our safety, and begging the good
Lord, that if we are trying to get at each other, -

~ we may not hurt one another. But seriously; Nel-

le, you know that 1 believe in woman’s prayers.

- I remember my sainted mother ;7 and Fred bowed

his handsome head in reverence, as Nellie grasped’
his hand, as she said, “ Fred, if Louis is agreed, we -
will have a double Weddlng on Thu1sday Now
good-by, and may God bless you Come in this

+ evening, and I will report.”

As Nellie came in the room, Louis a10se and ex-
tended his arms, and Nellie was soon clasped to
his heart. 'When he released her, and took her to
the sofa and seated her, he still retained the little
white hand in his, and he related the conversation
which he had ovelheald between the brother and
sister, and he eontinued : A

“Now, Nellie, as I am in the secret, will you an-
swer me one question ?—will you consent to give me
that right which I have so long desired. Will you
consent to have a quiet wedding, say let it be Thurs-
day morning, and let it take place here in this very
room. Dearest, shallit beso?” And as he awaited
the answer he covered her face with kisses.

Nellie said, smiling and blushing, % Louis, I don't
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~ know why ‘you are in such great haste, but if it
pleases your lordship, I will consent on one con-
dition—that there shall be a double wedding. Fred
Mortimer is to bé married on that particular morn
ing, and it would be so pleasant for both to stand
up at once. It shall be avery quiet affair: we will
reverse our positions—you will marry a rebel, and
he will marry a Yankee girl.”

After a little more conversatlon that is not in-

tended for any but lovers’ ears, Louis arose to take
leave. He said that he would expect to claim his
bride on Thursday.

When Louis left, Nellie was met by Marie, who
‘told her of the interview between her bwthel and
herself, and asked her-advice upon the subject of
receiving her sister-in-law.

“ Well nOW, Mane,” said Nellie, ¢ you ‘have per-
haps come to the very last person to give you ad-
vice, for I must plead guilty of the same crime. T
am to be married to a Yankee officer on Thursday,
and wvice versd. Now you have the trath, I hope

you are not angry.”
As she said this, Nellie threw her arms around

the neck of Marie, who held her tightly to her
breast, and passed her hand softly over her white
| fomhead also imprinting several kisses thereon.
At the same time she said:
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“ Nellie, dear, you have broken down the barrier
of pride. I am sorry that I spoke so harshly to
poor Fred; he is so noble and kind, and 1 don’t
know When the terrible news may reach me that
he has fallen on the field of battle. Then indeed I

~ will be left alone in the world. Oh! if he were

only here, that he could hear me, and I could only
hear his words of forgiveness, Iwould be happy.

- Poor Fred, poor Fred;” and the poor girl hurst

into tears. :

Nellie tried to pacify Marie by telhng her of the
dpproaching wedding, which gleat]y surprised her
friend. Here the matter rested. . )

Thursday morning dawned bright and clear. The
servants set everything in order for, as they said, a
surprise party. About eleven o clock two carriages
drove up to the door, and from one alighted a, lady
In a neat suit of gray, and atall, handsome gentle-
man in black, with white vest and gloves; and from
the. other carriage alighted three gentlemen—an el-
derly one in black and one in full uniform, and the
other a surgeon of the United States Army. In a
few moments more we see them in the drawing-
room, where they were met by two ladies and a
gentleman, whom we recognize as our friend.

After the usual salutatlons, Louis approached

May Lee and whispered to her, when she imme.
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diately left the room, and soon after retnrned with
the blushing bride, “little Nellie.”

Louis approached her gallantly; he really looked
handsome in his inttering uniform. As he placed
Nellie's hand within his arm, he led her up to the
doctor and the clergyman, who in a few moments
pronounced them man and wife. Then Fred ap-

proached, leading the little figure in gray, and they -

were soon united. After which they had a pleasant
time conversing, until tea was announced. And

this was the great surprise party which the ser-

vants had expected in the morning.

¢ .

As they all appear to be happy, we will leave -

them, trusting that this incident may beé typical f)f
the reunion of the States, and I know thousands

echoed the same.

CHAPTER XIIIL
“THE RETURN FROM BULL RUN.”

Wz will now take a trip to Washington City,
and we must go back to the first battle of Bull Run.
- Oh! what a terrible time that was. At one time
the news canie that the Federals had gained the
day, then every one rejoiced ; but about four o’clock
the news spread like wildfire that the rebels were

- vietorious, and the Union people were very gloomy.

On that Sunday the sun was peculiarly bright, and

- itwas very warm. In the evening the sky had such

a lurid glare, as though there were a great fire rag-
ing at a distance; but no, there was no fire: it was
only from the intense heat of the day.

Well, the next morning, which was Monday, the
rain came down in torrents, and with a glass you
could discern the Loiig Bridge filled with people, -
By and by they came nearer, and then you could see
that they were Federal soldiers, that not less than
two weeks before had left Washington in the full
vigor of manhood. Ah! they were now straggling
back, weary' and wounded. Ol! what a pitiable
sight it was! Some were shoeless, and others were

6
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coatless and hatless, with their headls bound up,
some with a coat sleeve, and ogher.s Wfq]q handlfer-
chiefs,”and the blood and rain xhtera,lly pouring
from them. ' o

At the sight of this every hoflse was open fo
them; we knew no difference in friend or foe. The

family to which the young. girl helonged, whom we

met at the Epiphany Hospital, h?ad the table set in
the dining-room, with a nice white dama.sk clotl},
and china.-upon it, as though they were going to §1t
down themselves. Presently a little negro g1.r1
Bi‘ought in two soldiers, as they‘ afterwgrds smd
* that she told them that her white people would
give them something to eat, and therefore they had
" mustered up courage to come in. . ‘
They were seated only a short tlme,.when two
of the Seventh Regiment came in (this was the
pet regiment, yéu know). Well, they were in t]llg
parlor, which was on the same floor, when t1_1.e )
lady, Mrs, W. whom we have seen before, said to
them, “ Gentlemen, here are some of your men from
the field of Bull Run: won’t you come in and see
an I
‘theNn:)W, T don’t wish to censure the Seventh. Regi-
_ ment, for they are not responsible for the actions of
two ; but those two men actually looke.ad. through the
crack of the door, and after the soldiers were gone
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they told the ladies that they did very wrong to
let those men come into the house at all; that if
they had anything to give, they must let the little
rmaulatto put it in paper and take it to them out on
the pavement. o :

Mrs. W. asked them if that was the way they

 treated those men who were doing the hard ﬁghi':-

ing, while they were enjoying all of life’s pleasures ;
for you may be sure the Seventh of New York had
every attention from the ladies of Washington, for
women aré silly all over the world, and the Seventh
was the crack regiment: there were very handsome
men init, 'tis true.  But as I said, the poor fellows
sat a while talking about Bull Run, when Lulu
appeared, followed by a servant, who placed on the

. table soine elegant rock fish, fried beautiful and

brown, some nice home-made bread and fresh butter,
with strong coffee. "'While Lulu poured out the
coffee, one of the two exclaimed, with tears in his
eyes, “ When did we see a table-cloth before 27,
They then arose and seated themselves at the table,
and were eating when two others came in, and it
was that way for two whole days. The poor old
fellows were very grateful, but I don’t think the
two first ever forgot the two men of the Seventh, .

for long after when I met them they recognized
me, and spoke of it.
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Well, the soldiers were in many houses, and
treated kindly by all. Some,were in carpenter
shops, with nothing but the shavings at first to lie
- upon. Butsoonthere were mattresses brought, with
wine and erackers. The ladies did everything they
could to alleviate their sufferings; but many were
the amusing things they told about the rebels.

THE MEETING WITH CHARIIE.

And again they would tell of some comrade
lying on the road bleeding to death, whom they
‘were obliged to leave, after binding up his wounds
as best they coulfl. I remember one Zouave they
told of, whose haad had been shot off, and whose
strength gave out on the way; so he tore -the
bandage off, and tore the ligaments asunder with
‘his teeth, and’ actually bled to death on a lonely
road. When his comrades ran back to him, he
called out, “Tell the boys I died game,” and fell

back lifeless, without any fear of death, or without

even & prayer upon his lips.

One day I was passing Kidwell’s drug-store,
when 1 saw a carriage before the door, and being
attractedl by something red inside, I took the lib-
erty of looking in, and saw reclining on the seat,
apparently asleep, one of the handsomest young
men I ever saw. He was extremely pale; the long
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eyelashes laid upon his pale cheeks, which made a
shadow, and his hair, which was of a rich brown
cc;lor, was n one mass of curls clustered around
his ma.rble brow. "His chin was manly and broad
‘and his lips were red and full. His moustache:
was long, and curled at the ends. He was cer
tainly a study for a painter. As I was watchine
him' he seemed to be in pain, and awoke and askea
the. dl:iVGI‘ where was the doctor. Then I noticed -
that his foot was bandaged, and lying on the front
S(?at.. I stepped up to the carriage door, and. asked
h}m if I could do anything for him., He 1‘;urned
‘his brilliant black eyes upon me, and thanked me

i such a musical voice, I shall never forget it.

H'e asked me to get into the carriage and talk to -
him, T waited until the doctor came out of the
drl;g-si.:ore, and when I found the doctor was an
old friend and family physician, ‘T consented to
enter the carriage, and they drove me home: and
on the way home the doctor told me that thla sur-
geon of the regiment had concluded, after a con-
sultfdfion, to amputate_his foot. IHe said in such
a pitiful tone, “O doctor, please don’t let them

. do that, I am going to be married to the pret-

tiest. and proudest "girl in our city, and I am
af?ald she W}H not have me when she sees T am a
cripple for life” The doctor said, “Well, Char-

!
1
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lie, if she wouldn’t have me with one foot, she

shouldn’t with two ;" but he could not make him

~laugh. .

- Poor Charlie hegged: . me to come to see him, °
while he was in the city. I was with him often,’

“carrying him little delicacies. His great black
eyes would ‘brighten at my coming; but the -doc-
tor said, “The moment I left, Charlie would close
his eyes and compress his lips, and no one ever
saw him smile.” . \

One day there came a letter to Charlie that he
was released frofd his engagement. After reading
the 1ette\t\he/u;§t>r fellow sank back upon his pil-
low, lifeless, with the letter clutched in his hand.
And when the doctors were called in for consulta-

tion, they agreed that he should be removed before

the  amputation was to take place—that he was
too weak now for that. Co ‘
‘When Charlie recovered, he asked for me. "I
went, but oh! what a change. Around his eyes
were large dark circles, and he was so emaciated.
He called me to him at once, and /1 bent over
him to catch his words, for his voice was very
faint. He said, “ Maud, do you love Charlie?”
1 said, “ Charlie, I do; and would do anything in
the world to restore you to health, happiness
~ and your sweetheart,” thinking the last sentence
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would ‘make him smile. But instead, I saw my
mistake quickly. He frowned fiercely, and said
“Maud, if yow love me, I die content.” I said,
“O Charlie, you are not going to die. After the,‘
amputation, you will*feel like a new man.” I
leaned down, at his request, and kissed him. He
took my hands between his, then kissed them
while' the great tears ran down his cheeks, Hé
saic& “Good-by, Mand; God bless you, Pray for
1me. '

I kneeled down by his bed and prayed, while
his hand rested on my head. When I arose. he
took my hand again and smiled—oh ! such a sv:reet
melancholy smile. e did not Spéak. for some,
time, when he rested his cheek upon my hand, and
said: - S )

“Maud, will you miss’ Charlie? When I am
gone, will you sometimes visit my grave, and strew
flowers upon it.” k .

I said, “Charlie, don’t talk so. You will get
well and go home by and by ; and when you aré-
an old ‘man, you will lie down to rest with yoml-
fathers.” . ‘

He interrupted me, saying: “No, I will not die
at home: I want to die near you. I want to be

buried on Southern soil, though 1 am a Northern

man.  Read that;” and he thrust the cruel letter
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in my hand. Ah! well ha‘d‘i't done its work. I |
think if the heartless woman had seen the effects

of her wotk she would have tried to remedy the
evil. Her heart would have softened towards the
“cripple. ' o S

I folded the letter and handed it to him. I
had n6 words—for what could I havel said while
he held the proof of her falsity? He showed
me her photograph ; she was a beautiful creature,

and as I gazed upon the lovely face I said to my-

self, “Oh! what a handsome couple they would
make! But alas! for the fickleness of woman.
He would be a cripple, and she could not hear to

be a cripple’s wife, no matter if he did lose

his limb in ﬁghtihg for his country. It was a

crime to be a cripple: to me it would have been an -

honor.

with those glorious eyes. The doctor came.in and
said they were ready to move him now, and I
must bid him good-by. Charlie threw his arms
around me, and kissed me over and over again,
' and made me promise to pray’ for him, and write
to him. I did so for many days. Alas! soon
- came the amputation, and poor Charlie sank under

the operation. I never saw him again. But T .

never ceased 4o think of him, but could never

-

When I turned, Charlie was looking at me

¢
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" find his grave. 'I hope those who know where he

is buried will strew it with flowers. Tt was my
task to en.elose the cruel letter to the girl who
had sent him to his early grave, for with her love

* he might have had strength enough to bear all.

May he rest in peace !




'CHAPTER XIV.

A QUIET HOME—HOW LULU MET HER FATE.

Wz must now return to Lulu, whom we ﬁnd
in the parlor standing by the piano singing ; while
the little girl whom we saw at the camp of the
Twelfth Regiment was seated at the piano, ]g')laxmg
“ The Bonnie Blue Flag.,” Ag they ceased singing,
Lulu tarned quickly to welcome a Very'handsome
" Union officer, who said gallantly: “Miss Luly, I
have been outside listening to that. song, f.m,(} I
would beg as a special favor that you repeat 1t.

Tulu said laughingly : ¢ Why, Geneml,'that was
‘The Bonnie Blue Flag, and I am surprised tha..t
you would want to hear it at all, muph lesg hafie 3’0
repeated ; but, however, I will repeat thfa dose, }f
you are willing to fake it.” And the girls again
sang the song. When they came to the choras Fhe
" (General joined heartily, which n}ade the girls
laugh, and ask the General which side he was on.

In a little while they were joined by two other
officers, who begged them to sing “ The Star-Span-
gled Banner,” which, they said, if the gentlemen
would sit patiently, they would sing the “ Sogth-
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ern Star-Spangled Banner.” The officers promised,
and they sang : . ‘

“ Can ye bring the dead, the mother’s sole jov,
The lone widow’s hope, her bravée Southern boy,
Give the gray-headed sire his darling, his pride,
The husband again to the heart-broken bride ?

- To the famishing orphans their fathers once more,-
And their beautiful homes from the ashes restore,’
Efface from. each link a brother’s blood stain ?

If 5o, ye may hope for the Union again.

*.Can ye bring back the dead, 6ur noble, our brave,

Whom Cain-like ye’ve laid in an untimely grave ?

But a brother’s blood erieth to the God of the just,

And forever, like Cfain, shall ye wander accursed,

A reproach and a by-word, til ye're bowed down wﬁh shame,
- Andlose among nations your pride and your name.

Ah! in scorn and contempt are ye held even now,

For the brand of the felon’s on each Yaiikee brow.”

Lulu stopped singing, and turning to the officer,
sald : “General, I hope you will take no offende at .
those words. They express my sentiments exactly,
but you are my guest, and I believe you are all

. friendly towards me. Therefore I will desist. T

will sing no more in this melancholy strain, but
will sing the old stirring ‘Star-Spangled Banner,’
which we as a nation were so proud of, But alas !
that it should be trailed in the dust by tliose who
have the power now. Ask you have so kindly
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listened to our wholesome truth, which I have ut-
tered in song, I do not wish to.be personal, nor
wound your feehncrs in any way. - I will n0W~
remedy the evil as fal as I can; so here goes.”

. Here they all joined in heartily, and sang the good

~old sterling song—

% The Star Spangled Banner, ‘
0! againmay it wave
Q’er the land of the free
5 And the home of the brave.”

After which they were all very well satisfled, and
the General said: = .

“Well, Miss Lulu, I hope we may be able to turn
you over to our side yet, for we want all stch
worcen as you are. Ah! a few such as yumself
would cheer our men on to deeds of valor. Now
give us another song, and then we will leave for

camp.”
Lulu 1aughed and said she would not smg any

more Union songs. So she began with,

T wish I was in Dixie;
Away, away,
In Dixie’s land T'll take my stand,
And live and die in Dixie’s land,
Away, away.
Oh! send them back their fierco defiance,
Stamp upon their accursed alliance,
Look away, look away.”

!
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She not only sang the song, but acted it he1
eyes flashing fire as her little foot came down ina
stamp. The gentlemen enjoyed the scene- very
much, they la,uwhed healtlly and shook hands with
the Tadies, and promising to call at the first oppor-
tunity, they took leave. ‘

The next day, as Lulu was Walkmg with two
friends, two fine-looking soldiers walked slowly
behind them. At last these words reached Lulu’s
ears : “That’s a fine-looking girl: I would like to
find out who she is. I'll bet my life she’s from
the South.”” o | L
- Lulu and her friend quickened their pace,
when one of the soldiers said: “T7l bet I can
make them look around.” ) |

Lulw’s companion, who was a very timid girl,
said : “Lulu, let’s hurry home. I am afraid of
those soldiers.” Just then the men passed close
“to. Luuln, who said aloud :

“ Whv, Mattie, you are not afraid of a soldlel I
hope. You know they are here for our protection,
not to insult us. T would not bé afraid to go any-
where when I saw a soldier near, for then I would
* feel safe.”

The soldiers never said another word but went

. their way, and the girls reached home in safety.

But a little while after this occurrence Lulu met
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her fate in a Yankee officer, who soon eaptured
the little rebel. This happened in 1863, directly
after the battle of Beverly Ford, where Lulu lost a
valued friend, which the family were then mourn-
ing for. This was the gallant and handsome Cap-
té?n Charles Canfield, of the Second United States
Cavalry. :

The mention of his name brings to mind 2 little -

incident which oceurred a little while before he was
- ordered into Virginia.

‘When General Custer was in Washington the

saptain and himself were then on alittle «bender,”

" as they called it. Charlie was the possessor of a

marvellously white horse, which was called “ Wide-

awake,” aid which was a most sagacious animal. .

Wide-awalke was like his master—he was accusi?omed
to his glass of brandy; and this day in particular

he seemed to know that he was in uncommon com-.

pany, and had some prodigious feat to perform.

Well, the first thing we knew was; that General-

Custer, with his long yellow hair ﬂo:z.hting in the
breeze, was running a race with Captain CT—-—— up
Pennsylvania Avenue, with the mounted 1)()11.(-36 after
them.. But they were too fleet for the Hp{_hce, and
reached their place of destination, amid the cheers
of the multitude. : :

Wide-awake had enough brandy that day, for
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. everybody.crbwded around him, and he seemed to

-understand the flattering encomiums bestowed upon
bim. He arched his beautiful white neck and
neighed—as much as to thanlk those around. But
I am digressing. : . o
- I'said Lulu met her fate in a Union officer, who
called at the house to bring the sad news of the
death of Captain Canfield, although tlie family had
heard the news before.

The officer in question, Captain Stuart, was of

. medium height, elegantly formed, with a beautifully -

shaped and very small hand; he had large, full blue
oyes, and beautiful rich wavy brown hair, and a
lovely mustache, slightly curled at the ends, ¢ la
Van Dyck. When he smiled, he displayed two beau-
tiful dimples, which completely captivated Lulu.

Well, that was how Lulu met her fate. Now let
us see how she lost her skirt,

The acquaintance began in June, and the brave

~ Captain called often to see Miss Lulu, and on the

fourth of July he solicited her company to witness

~ the fireworks, and they sallied forth to the Presi-

dent’s, where thousands were already strolling over
the grounds. An hour or two was spent there,

the fireworks were over, and everybody was rushing

towards the several gates, when Lulu and the Cap-

tain said they would take a short cut, and thought.

3




96 ~ HOME SOENES

they could see their way elear, in a corner where
there was some of the masonry misplaced, the
Captain leaped over, and then took Lulw’s hand,
who gave a spring, and he caught her.in his arms.
But what a dilemma poor Lulu wasin! Her hoop
skirt had caught in something when she jumped off

- the wall, and she had to let it drop and carry it
home in her arms.. But long after that the Captain

said he remembered the night when Lulu Iost her
skirt, but caught a husband.

However, they arrived safely at home, and he
continued his visits until the next May, when they

were married. For as he afterwards said, when .
he first saw her he made up his mind that if

she would have him, he would marry her. And as
it was the first time in his life that he had made up
his mind to that effect, it would have been a pity
for the little rebel to have said no.

On the next morning, which was Sunday and

~the 15th of July, General Sickles was brought
upon a Htter to his home oppqsite to where Lulu

lived. Itvas a solemn sight to see the bier, covered

‘with white, and borne by eight soldiers, with no-

"sound to break the stillness but the heavy tramp
of the men. It was only eight days-before that he
left Washington with his regiment, looking gay and

handsome. And now he was brought off the field
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- of Gettysburg in ‘a‘helplesﬂs and perhaps dying con-

dition; but as we all know, through untiring efforts
of ﬂfe surgeons in charge of him, and the faithfal
nursing, he recovered, and soon left the city.

Hfare his poor wife showed her contrition by
nursing him faithfully, and when the carriaces
were at the door on the eve of departure, she wias
brought out and placed in one; but oh! what a
change in the once beautiful woman !—she was so
emaciated, one could hardly recognize her.

7




' CHAPTER XV.

7
“THE TRIP NORTH.

}
In 1864 Lulu and the Captain were married in
the same church where we first saw her, it being
then used as a hospital. They started for Ne*;rv
York City, where they arrived in safety. Lulu’s
first impression was that the streets weze so narrgw
" and were so densely crowded, that she could scarce:
ly get her breath; but as she was soon caught in
‘the vortex of pleasure, she seeme(} to forget the in-
convenience of narrow streets entlre}y. : o
" One day, at a dinner party given in honor of the
Captain’s marriage,~—for no one th(,:»ught that h.e
would ever marry—Captain 3 introduced his
wife as his rebel trophy ; but little Lu.lq soon turned
the tables upon him by saying, that it was she who
had captured a live Yankee. So the laugh was
turned upon the Captain, x:vho took the joke re-
inarkai)ly well for one of his fiery temper. They
‘soon left the city for Long Branch, where they re-
mained for some time enjoying themselves finely,

having met many friends from the South, among

whom we recognize Captain Talmadge and his

X

L
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rebel trophy, little N ellie, they were accompanied
by the peerless May Lee the heiress. |

Among some new arrivals one day, there came
three young, beautiful girls, accompanied by an
old and decrepid lady, who, as they approached
the hotel, leaned heavily upon the arm of the
youngest of the ladies, who seemed to be really
solicitous about the old lady. Of course this
attracted the attention of all around.

When they were domiciled and had met Lulu ‘,
several times, the parties became quite intimate,
the youngest girl, “ Bella,” becoming very much
attached to Lulun. 1 L

There was, of course, no lack of beaux. I will
only speak of one in particular : he was a well-built
man of perhaps thirty-eight or forty years of age;
he was not- in the strictest sense handsome, but
there was something irresistible about him when
he smiled. Most always his face wore a melanchol y
expression, but when one could interest him in
conversation, then, and only then, could you see’
that it was the brilliancy of the mind that made
him handsome. e was a great linguist, and also a
musician, ‘ .

- After the arrival of the young ladies, although,
while others crowded around them, he would stand
aloof with his arms folded, watching them suspi-
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ciously. I could not then tell why he. Watcllgd
them so closely. But time will tell. .

There happened to be in the party a young g_l\rl
of herculean frame and strength, who was passion-
ately fond of rowing. She was in her element when
she was on the water, and, as she often remarked
to her eager listeners, there was nothing so fear-
-fully grand as when tossed upon the water in a
tiny shell of a boat.

This girl feared nothing, and one day persnaded

our party to put to sea in a bowl, as she declared she -

should. Well, she begged an old pilot to carry them
through the surf, who consented with great 1.'611'1013-
ance, for he declared his boat Would'not livein it.

"Yet being an old salt, and as he said he was fond
of the ladies, he watched his opportunity, and shot
out with his precious freight. After they got out
in smooth water Elsie took the oars, and soon pulled
out to sea, when a loud clap of thunder showed
them their folly in venturing out so far. Tl.ie
storm soon arose, while they were tossed about in
‘the tiny shell. ,

Crowds gathered on shore to witness the tossing

of the boat upon the mad waves, but who could -

venture out to ‘the rescue ?—for surely the little
party of weak women,with the old man, would soon
be ingulfed in the angry waters. L

[

L

4
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There stood Martin M——, with his arms folded
across his chest, his eyes fixed intently upon the
frail boat. IIe was aroused by Captain Stuart
clapping him upon the shoulder with, ¢ Martin, will
you let them drown without an effort to save
them ?” ' ‘

Martin grasped his hand, and the two men were
pale as death. As he said, “ God save them’”
they were at this moment joined by Louis Tal-
madge, who, learning who were in the boat, threw
off his coat, cried out. for a rope to fasten around
his waist. This seemed to break the stupor that
seemed to enthrall them, and soon ropes were
fastened around them, and they plunged into the
secthing flood and struck out manfully to the
reseue. : A

The boat, which had become unmanageable, rode
upon the waves, which fortunately seemed to be
coming inland ; soon the gentlemen, who were car-
ried first upon one wave, then down with another,
arose upon the same wave whereon was the boat,
when they grasped it quickly. The rope was let

-out, and they managed to get into the shell ; then a

shout arose from those on shore, who had seen all

* by the vivid flashes of lightning, The rope was

drawn in by ready and strong hands, and -our gal-
lant friends and the frightened ladies reached the
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shore in safety, but in a dilapidated condition.
The ladies were taken to the hotel by those who
stood walting for them, and the heroes were sur-
rounded by hosts of ma.le friends, who plied them
readily with hot brandy, and wrapped them up in
blankets. 8o they soon recovered from their salt-
water bath. | o '

The result was that Martin M—— was rewarded
with' the hand of “Bella,” whom he had always
loved, and whén he asked her to become Mes.
Martin, she demurely said that she owed him her
life, and at any time that he bhOOSBd to claim it,
she was ready. . i

After this fright, our paJty soon took their de-
parture. That summer there were several narrow
escapes from drowning, but I did not hear of but
one fatal case : that was of a young man who was
taken with eramps, and before assistancecould reach
him he sank to rise no more.

On the following December there Was 8 grand
weelding at Grace Church. Al the dite of t]lﬁ, city
were present, and after a round of pleasure the
happy Martin and his lovely Bella Stalted on a
tour to the Old World, ‘

CHAPTER XVI.

“SETTLED DOWN—THE SURRENDER OF LEE—TUR
' ASSASSINATION OF LINCOLN.”

For some days after the arrival of our par ty in

- Washington we find Lulu busy arranging her

houaehold The house was in a fine loccmtlon near
the circle, with a fine large” garden attached, and
Lulu amused herself by raising chickens and ducks.

Every visitor had to be shown this wonderful

family. I was greatly amused one evening. When
we came near the house we saw Cornelia (a wo-
man as black as charcoal) standing at the side gdte
with her apron gathered up in hel hands, which
also contained a slender switeh. - Directly she saw
Lulu her face brightened up with a smile.

“What’s that you are holding so carefully, Cor-
nelia ?” asked Lulu.

Cornelia opened her apron, and there nestled to-

~gether a tmy keat and gosling, which Cornelia

called Miss Lulu’s babies. Those two were constant

‘companions, much to. the delight of all who saw
~them, and especially the Captain, who- would sit

for hours watching them. The little keat with its
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pink feet would jump upon the back of ‘the green
goshnw which would run among the corn-stalks or
hide in the long grass until it was time to feed,
when “they would come up with the other fowls.
But alas for them! One day they ventured out
of the gate, when they were never seen afterward.

Lulw’s house was open to all. They uded to have .

grand excursions to Mount Vernon. and the sur-
rounding counties, and’ all who were inyited were
pleased to accept theinvitation, for well they knew
that they would have everything on a grand scale.

Well, things continued so until April, 1865,
when the news spread like wildfire that General
Robert E. Lee had surrendered, and the result was
a grand illumination. This took place on Holy
Thmsday

Tt was indeed a magnificent affair. The dome f
of the Capitol was lighted with a thousand gas |

jets, and every Wmdow in the vast structure was
illuminated. Then from' there to the President’s
Mansion was one flood of light. There were the

Treasury, the War and Interior Departments, all’

vying with each other. Every public building
‘was illuminated, and most of the private houses

Flags were suspended across the avenues, and the

streets were thronged with people eager to see

the grand torchlight procession; which passed up
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Pennsylvania Avenue to Georgetown. All was
life and bustle that night; the city was flooded

In h«rht

But alas | who among that vast multitnde could

- see the shadow of death that was to succeed that

glare of triumph?

Thousands were ready to do homage to him
who had ealled “ six hundred thousand men” from ‘
their homes, to sacrifice their lives upon the altar
of liberty, and who was 80 soon to f01fe1t his own
life.

That particular G‘rood Friday night the world
has cause to remember. “Honest Abe” (as the
President was called) had no inclination to go
to the theatre, but Aunt Polly, as Mrs. Lincoln
was familiarly called, took it into her head that
he must go, and thcref(ne she decked herself in’
gaudy array, and off to the theatre dragged the
poor unwilling husband. She had no idea that
she would have to f)ay so great a price for her
vanity: before another sun her husband lay a .
corpse. Every one knows, that as they were
Iaughing and chatting in their box, the assassin
entered, and the. fatal shot was heard Booth was
seen to leap from the box, and in his descent upon
the stage his spur caught in the American flag

(which was festooned alound the box) and tme
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out seven stars. Likewise on the first Fourth of
* July that Lincoln was in the White House, after
the oration was delivered in front of the house,
while hoisting the flag a strip caught 1’(’1 and tore
seven stars out. Buf again I am digress;ng.

How fatal to the assassin was the tearing of

those seven stars! In that descent he sprained his -

foot; had it not been for that aecident he never

Would have been captured.

While Booth struck. the blow: Whlch was to
| drape the Union in mourning, Payne was at his
work of butchery at Semetmy %ewal d’s,‘fol which
he paid the forfeit: his young life -was yldded
without a murmur.

Thus, by the workings of a monomaniac, S0

many innocent persons had to suffer. That noble-
hearted Christian, Mrs, Surratt, died an ignomini-

ous death—ah! death wupon the gfdlowe for a

woman, that will be a blot upon the page of our
coun’my s history forever. Where are those who
sat in judgment upon her. Retribution soon fol-
lowed. One was conscience-stricken, and fastened
a bag of sand to his feet and sank beneath the
quiet waves. Another put a bullet through his
brain, and fell a mangled corpse. And yet another
who refused an audlenee with the President to
Annie Surratt, moaned his life away ; fo;, said he,

LY
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“I see the corpse of Ler mother hanging from
the gibbet before my eyes. continually, and - death
is far preferable to a life of torment.”

It was currently reported that the President

- was kept dmgged all the time, for fear he ‘would

pardon Mrs, Surratt. Be tha_t as it may, we wish
1o believe so. | :

Well, the assassin escaped that night upon a
fleet ehal rger, and as he was well armed he feared -

- nothing, But God’s ways are inscrutable. Every

one knows how he was ca‘ﬁtured He was truly
a martyr to his country. Although worn down
by suffering, he sold  not his lifo cheaply. He

“kept 'his enemies at bay for a long time; shouting

at them, that if they took him at ali they should

- have to take him lifeless. He foucvht like a tiger,

until the fatal shot was fired. I‘hen he ylelded-
his young: life with these words: “I die for my
country.” His remains were taken from the barn
before it was consumed by fire; for he had fired

"1t when he fell.” But before that he was mag-

nanlmous enouo“h to let those who had shared hls
fate escape but alas! they were soon eaptured

~and brought to Washington, where the heart of .
Booth was taken out and preserved in aleohol,
~also the hand that dealt the blow. His body
(some say) was taken' down the Potomac at mid-
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night and buried-under its waters. Others again
said it was put under the slab in the Museum,
which was formerly Ford’s Theatre, where the
fatal shot was fired. The latter must have been
right, for not long since the remains were interred
in a cemetery in Baltimore, where lies his illus-
trious father.

Every one is familiar with the incarceration
“and suffering of Doctor Mudd, who for setting the
limb of the assassin paid the penalty. But all
have also read of his heroic and humane conduct
towards the troops, while the small-pox was rag-
ing among them. Through his skill thousands
were saved from death, who afterwards signed
a petition for his release, which was soon after
effected. : :

‘Well, the night of the assassination, they bore
the President from the theatre across the street,
where he died unconscious early on Saturday morn-
ing, and was removed to the Executive Mansion,
where he remained in state for some days. .

I certainly think that Mrs. Lincoln was instru-
mental in this great loss to the nation; for indeed
I think had old Abe lived we would hLave been
better treated than we have been since, for he was

" a humane man. Although I bitterly opposed his
politics, I would rather had him than the taci-
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turn, obstinate man that now wears the jron crown,
who takes care to provide for his own family, not
caring one fig about the great human family that
surrounds him. ' |

While T was commiserating the suffering of Mrs,

Lincoln, only to think she was busy gathering

everything together preparatory to leaving the. -

 White House. But let us throw the mantle of

charity over the poor lone woman, for indeed she
was meanly treated by those sycophants who
fawned and flattered her while in her exalted po-

- sition,




CHAPTER XVIL.

“THE GRAND REVIEW.”

Soox afterthe assassindtion came the grand re-
view of the whole army, which lasted three days.,

Several Union officers told Lulu that they would |

pass her house on their way across the river, and she
must be sure to have her Wmdows filled with the
flowers of the South—to view

”
“ The conqueunfr heroes on then march.

But Lulu declared that she would close her

house as tight as she could get it.
Sure enough, as they passed the shutters were

all closed, but Lulu was peeping through them,

for, said she, I love to look at soldiers, but I

“‘don’t want the Yankees to see me. Oh my! I am
heartily glad the war is over. We gave them
four years’ tlouble, anyhow.”

The house was so sibuated that it fronted both

atreets. On the front street was placed upon the

carriage step a large tin pan of water and cups .

setting around; so when the soldiers drew near
they could take a drink and fall into their ranks

in a minute.
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But Lula was busy in the rear. Upon a vacant
lot lay the poor soldiers who had fallen over-
powered by the sun, which broiled down upon
them. The surgeons tore open their shirts, and the
poor fellows panted for breath. Lulu sent brandy
and vinegar to rub them with. Some again were
stretched out for dead, they were commanded to’
halt, and threw themselves down in the streets in
every direction.

Lulu told a great strapping negro woman to
take a bucket a,n(l cup, and go with Cornelia (whom
we have seen with the chlckens), thr ough the ranks
and give the poor soldiers water.

“ ’Deed Miss Ly, I ain’t gwme to go out 1 dis
hot sun ]ust for dem Yankee soldlels 'deed I ain't,”

 eaid Mary.

Lulu turned quickly and said, “ Mary, you ought
to be ashamed of yourself : Whele would you be now

- 1t it were not for those men? You know that they

have left homes and everything dear to them, to .
ﬁght for your freedom. Now 20 immediately and

- give the poor fellows water: it is the least you can

do for your henefactors.”
“’Deed, Miss Lu, dese men ain’t done nuffin’ for
me, cause I'd been free anyhow. My master in-

~tended to set us free, he did hisself; dey never fit

for' me at all. I dldnt ask ’em to leave home;
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dey -great deal better off at home T reckon;” and
Mary tossed up her woolly head and walked off.

After a while Lulu prevailed upon the haughty
‘Mary to go with Cornelia, who was willing to do
anything she could for the soldiers. The soldiers
received the bread and butter and water with grati-
tude, the people of Washington had:their hands
tull attending to their wants for three days.

As the regiment was about to move, Lulu saw a
surgeon touch one of the fallen soldiers with his
foot, and not being able to rise, the poor fellow
hegged to be carried to an ambulance (which was
full of officers already), when the surgeon brutally ;
told him that if he couldn’t walk he might stay
there for what he cared ; and was walking away when
Lulu called to him, and asked him did not he ‘feel -
ashamed to treat one of his men in that manner:
and she called two soldiers and told them to carry
the man to the ambulance. The soldier said it was
full of officers who felt weak from marching.
“Well,” said Lulu, “pack him in with'the rest: if
he dies lot him die with his comrades—not-alone .
upon the hard ground, with no one to close his eyes.'
It would be a pity that one so young and handsome
should survive all the hard fights to die alone. I’
know that he is some one’s pet, so do all you can
to send him back to the loved ones at home.”
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The soldier looked his gratitude, and faintly
pressed her hand. The surgeon, who seemed heartily
- ashamed of his brutal treatment, helped to raise the
poor man, and he was crowded into the ambulance.
The surgeon touched his cap, and they drove slowly
off.

The next day the same scenes had to be enacted
over. '

~ As a certain regiment. was passing, [ was greatly
- amused to see a soldier leading a mule laden heavily
with a little of everything. Tied to the saddle was
- a 'possum and a coon, a ‘straw broom and candle-

stick, and over all ‘was seated as ugly an old negro
as I ever saw, with an owl per chied upon his shoul-

der, and an old coon- skin cap ‘upon hlS head. e,
was grinning from ear to ear. ’

As the mule passed the crowd shouted and
hooted at the old negro, who enjoyed the sport huge-
ly. e yelledout: “Yah! yah! dis nigger am free
now; Ise geod as any man. I is gwine to jine de
army. Who wouldn’t be a sojer? but I'se mighty
sorry Massa Lincum ain’t here to see dis great °
jubilee.” |

“Oh! you just shut up,” said Mary, and git
down off dat mule. I think it's got enuff to bar
widout you, you ugly ole nigger. Do you think.
I'se gwine to hand you a drink of water?—not if




114 HOME SCENES DURING THE REBELLION.

dis chile knows herself. I'd see you choking first. 1
say, git down, ole coon ; you're just 'as able to walk
as dese here soldiers.”
 The old negro laughed long and loud. ,
“Yah!yah!yah! Now look here, ole gall; don’t
o putting on airs wid me; do you knoYv whar I cum
from? I don’t Zlong to no poor white herring, I

don't. T come from an old Mississippi arusticrat T

did.” . | o
At this declaration, Mary, out of all patience,
elled out: X 7
i Gro long wid you, nigger : you ain’t nuffin but
an old countryband nohow.” . o '
So the old negro jogged along on his mule amid

roars of laughter, and left the indignant Mary '

standing on the curbstone gazing aftel: him, She
tossed up her head, at the same time tried to turn

~ up her nose, but that being alrea@dy' turned up, s.he ‘
could not succeed. She said, ¢ Come "long, Cornelia:

. don’t Jet’s have no more talk wid this unmannered-
1y set.” - ‘ o
v And they both went into the house, and 'the rest
of the regiment passed on. The gmnd review was
over, and none but stragglers remained in the city
of Washington. ' :

‘CHAPTER XVIII,

“THE WEDDING PARTY—THE SURPRISE.”

WE. must now return to our friends in New
Orleans, - .

We find the grand old mansion all in confusion,
for this is our imperious May Lee’s wedding morn.
The room where we find our three old acquaintances.

- Nellie, which is Mrs. Louis Talmadge; and her

sprightly little “Lee,” in whom his father took
great delight, in having him pull the comb out of
Nellie’s head, so that her golden hair might fall
over her shoulders in disorder, and then the little
fellow, who was standing on a chair hehind her, .

- held by his father, would peep around in her face

and receive a dozen kisses for his punishment.
- Near Nellie sat the bride elect, the beautiful

‘May. Her hands were lying listless upon her lap,

her black hair caught up with a large comb, and
her eyes turned wistfully towards the door. Pres.
ently a servant entered and handed May a large
box and a note. May took the box, and on_exam-
ining it, found it to contain a most elegant set of
pearls, a present from Ralph. May laid the box

®
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aside as her maid entered to dress her for her bri-
dal, under whose skilful hand she was completely
metamorphosed.

The guests soon ar rlved the streets were thr onged
with the most elegant equipages, and Ralph looked
really elegant and supremely happy as he came to
the door to receive his bride. A burst of admira-
tion escaped his lips as he gazed upon May, who
stood in the centre of the room with downcast eyes,
and covered with blushes, which contrasted be.aautl-
fully with her white drapery ; he noticed gmckly
that she wore his present of pearls, and his great
heart gave a bound of delight as he linked her hand
in his arm and walked through the hall, then to the
carriage, wherein he placed his bride and ﬁr.st
éromnsxxian, and seating himself and first briclesmz}ld
in another, they whirled away to the church, which
was thronged with spectators eager to see the hand-
some couple enter.

As the bridal party approached the altar, a mui-
mur of admiration was heard all over the church.

" Ralph’s fame as a Confederate soldier had preceded
him, and all were anxious to gaze upon the h'ero.
Also May’s beauty was talked of far and wide;
therefore, those who had never seen either filled the
church, to the detriment of invited guests, who
could scarcely get in at all.

DURING THE REBELLION. C 117

~ As the bridal party entered the church, Mr. B

the organist, performed a grand wedding march

“Soon the solemn ceremony was over, the minister
who had baptized each of them pronounced them
man and wife, wher, to the surprise of every one.
present, a Umted States officer with a lady closely
veiled, and dressed in silver gray, approached the
altar, When the minister pe1f01 med the same cere-

“mony for them, before the astonishment was over.

After receiving the blessing of Dr. R——, they
tarned their faces towards the audlence, When the

" new-made bride and groom were the first to con-

gratulate them, So the spell was broken, and
friends of both parties congratulated them, and as
the organ pealed forth its cheerihg notes, tho bridal
parties left the church, and after a grand reception -
at home, Ralph and his peerless brlde started on a
tour to Europe. :

And I must now tell you who was the mysteri-
ous bride—it was none other but Marie Mortimer, -
the haughty beauty, and sister to the gallant Fred
| Mortimer, the hero of many battles, and the inde-

' pendent Southern gentleman who married his first ‘
love, “a Yankee governess.” His words to his sister.

at parting had come true, for through Nellie she
became acquainted with the noble-hearted Yankee

surgeon, Dr. Henry, Louis’ friend ; and, as he said

)
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he would set his cap for a rebuel, he set it on the

right side, and soon won by his gentle and manly

ways the proudest and loveliest of our Southern
belles. When they left the church they started
for New York, the home of the doctor, where they
were received: with a hearty welcome,

CHHAPTER XIX.
“ NEW YEAR’S CALL.”

NOTH’ING of importance tra,nsplred untll 1867.
The sun was resplendent in.a blaze of light as he
mounted his chariot of clouds, and seemed to smile
benignantly npon the earth, Which was clothed in

. pure white, as a bride on the eve of marriage, wait-

ing to receive the first kiss, The trees were borne
down with the weight of icicles, which seemed to
be spangled over with gems, so brightly shone the
sun upon them. KEverywhere was heard the merry
jingle of sleigh-bells, and as the. snorting horses
plunged through the deep snow, they carrled their
precious freight in all directions. L

‘We must now take a peep at the Executive
Mansion. '

In the centre of the blue room stands P1 esident
Johnson, accompanied by his two accomplished,
daughters, Mrs., Patterson and Mrs. Stover, who

“with their pssual urbanity received their guests as
they are presented. -First came all the foreign

ambassadors, resplendent in their court dress, eager
to pay their respects to the Chief of this once great
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nation. Then came the officers of the, army and
navy, in their elegant uniforms of our g‘)wn' proud

nation, many of whom were accomPanied by -

their ladies in full dress, as were also ?he foreign
ministers, whose ladles appeared in’ fu]l court cos-
tumes.

At twelve o’clock preeisely the great doors were ,

thrown open to the publie, when they p@med in a
continual stream until two o'clock, when it is
customary to close the doors. Then {fl om. that
~ hour until late in"the evening they are visiting all
‘open houses ; people who have never seen the host

before are welcomed on that day. A sumptuous .

feast is spread in many houses, and all are wel-
come to partake. - ‘

I must carry you back from this court of splendor

to a meat private residence, the surroundings of
* which clearly denote refinement and comfort. 1In
the elegantly furnished parlor stands a gentleman
in citizen’s dress, apparently about thixty-five years
of age ; his merry blue eyes twinkled as he seemed
to become -interested at something that was said.
He welcomed a group of army officers in a deep
manly voice, as he grasped each friendly hand.
At his right stood our little friend Lulu, with two
lady friends who were helping her receive.

The army and nawy were well I'epresented Wlﬂ]‘

|
|
|

I
H
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-a goodly sprinkling of foreigners, whom we have

before seen, accompanied with their courtly ladies,
who were eager to pay their respects to this un-
ostentatious hew of many a hardfought battle.
Alas! how many thought that this would be the
last time they would hear his voice in heal ty tones
bidding them welcomé?

As all the fashionables left, only a few intimate~

‘friends remained. Several marine officers ap-

proached, they drauk his health, when the captain
raised his glass, and in a clear voice said; “ Here’s
to the health of the salt-water police,” which raised

“a great laugh. The marine officers thought it the

best toast of the day, when one of his “salt-
water ” friends shouted out, “ Gentlemen, we are in-
sulted ; let us draw ;" ‘and he approached Captain
S and said, “Come, sir, defend yourself—

- draw.” The Captam hfted hls glass, holding it at

arm’s length, said : ¢ Gentlemen, I have drawn my
sword for the last time : strike.” ‘

The officers immediately sheathed their swmds
and after many little pleasantries, took an affection. .

-ate leave, expressing their satisfaction at passing

8o pleasant & time with this unostentatious soldier.

Little did they think that would be their last
meeting on earth. Soon the doors were closed,
only a few friends remaining to participate in the
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' a
evening festivities, which Wounﬂ_ up i a aehght
ful moonhght sleigh-ride. -

+The moon .on $he breast of the now- fallen 8NOW
faave a lustre of mld-day to objects below

As the merry partles entered the \slewhs the
gentlemen wrapped them snugly up i the robes,
the horses gave a plunge, and away

“They all flew like the down of a thlstie »
and amid pleasare ended the New Year's day of

1867. Upon that day the sun of prosperlty shone
brightly. - But how about 18682 |

CHAPTER XX.

“DEATH OF OAPTAIN STUART—TLOSS OF
' THE BRAZIL.”

A suorr time after the scenes in the preceding
chapter, Captain Stuart left Washmgton City for
Texas. w

That was the first %eparatlon Lulu had since her
marriage, three years previous. The little wife
bore up bravely. The house was.full of company
as usual as the carriage drove up to the door and
the hurried farewells were uttered, and the gal-
lant Captain stood with one foot upon the car-

- riage step, the other on the pavement, turned

quickly, lifted ‘his hat and threw a kiss to Lulu,

- and with a few frlends he was hurried off to the

depot. :

Alas! that was. the last his friends ever saw of
him, Nothing of interest tran%pwed in the eight
months that intervened. Lulu lived in apparent

~seclusion with her mother and little nephew.

In September following, Lulu sold out her

house, left Washington, and was to meet her

husband in New Orleans; and about the same
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time Captain Stuart left Brazos de Santiago for
New Orleans, there to meet his wife. " When out
in the Gulf of Mexico, they were overtaken by the
equinoetial storm, and the vessel sunk. -

The Captain had ran his vessel in the Gulf for
thirty years, and did not apprehend any danger.
But the old man found a watery grave with the
-rest, :
This. was the first real sorrow poor Lulu ever

felt; for losing slaves, home and frlends was hght‘

compared with this, : ¥

Lulu was in New York City when this blow
fell. She was waiting patiently for a letter from
- her husband, telling her what to do and when
to start. But, as she used to say in her delirium,
it never, never came. For three weeks she was
kept in terrible suspense, till the final dispatch
from the Department at Washington told her it
would be useless to hope; then Nature. . gave way,

~and Lulu was ill from brain-fever. Being young;

with & fine constitution, she conquered.

Some days after she became convalescent she
started for Washington, which she now conmdered
her home. Buta few evenings before she left,
while with her mother-in-law, she saw her husband
lying on the bed ; she neither screamed nor fainted,
but tried to get a better look at hlm, but the shadow
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was gone. Then she said, “Mother, Harry is
dead.”  The old lady asked her why was she so
certain, and she replied that she had seen him, and
was now satisfied that she would never see him
again alive. ’
So she arose the next morning, had her mourn-

ing suit made, and in a few days the little widow
left the great city, and arrived in Washington that

night, all alone.

Here are the verses Whlch Lulu composed upon

the loss of the vessel:

© “’Mid thunder’s loud crash, in the wrathful sky,

And red lightning’s gleam, as the seas, mountain high,
Rose in terrible grandeur, in its awful unrest, ©
As’twould fain shake some load from its throbbing breast,

“The brave captain cried, ¢ There’s no hope of help now :
Let us die like true men, to our fate meekly how,
Praying our sins may all be forgiven,

That our souls may be reunited in heaven.”

% Another fierce shock, then "mid al)pailing glooﬁ,

That heroic band awaited their doom,
Now each manly heart has at length found rest,
And the sea seems cleared of its load on its breast.

“ No marble monument for them marks their graves :
They lie fathoms deep, ’neath the treacherous waves,
The sea, as though for them she yet grieves,

A shroud of sea~weed continually weaves.
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% Ag the shining waves go rippling along,
"They seem to be singing this doleful song :
¢ I cause the loved ones of earth to part,
To rock them to sleep on my cold, cold heart.

% ¢ The aged mother, and the loving young wife,
From their loved one have parted forever in life.
But remember, ye mourners that hold me in dread,
That at the last day I must give up my dead.”

% Do you wonder now, why I tremble so;,
As though to each wave, 'm murmuring low ?
Smooth out your ruffles, and put by that frown,
We must hide the place where the vessel went down.”

‘Alas! mno mafble monument marks the hero’s

grave. Poor Lulu had not now that strong arm

to lean upon ; she felt her loss keenly. But Lulu
was a true woman, and when she was asked how
she could bear up-so bravely, she answered : “I be-
lieve I will have to go through a fiery ordeal, and
surely the Hand that afflicts can heal my Wounds

Maybe some time he may come back ; the vessel may

have been cast upon some lonely shore, and in years
to come he may return like many others,”

.

CHAPTER XXIL

SKETCH OF CAPTAIN STUART'S LIPE.

Capraiy Srvarr came to this country when he
was only eleven years of age. Even in hischildhood
he was very daring, not knowing the meaning of
the word fear. When about fifteen years of age,
the Mexican war broke out, he was fired with
enthusiasm, and like many othels ran away from
home, enhsted and went of as a drummer hoy ; but

‘he could not stand beafing a drum when he saw
fighting going on. 'As he said, there was no musie

to his car sweeter than the WhlZZlng of bullets and
the bursting of shells.

So he threw his drum aside and shouldered a
musket, and before the close of the war, he did some
“tall ﬁghtmg,” as the SO]dlEﬂS used to say during
our late rebellion.

Well, it so happened that he was sent out on a
scouting expedition under a sergeant who became
very abusive to the men, and even went so far as
to buck and gag one of them.

Young Stuart being a great favorite with the
men, and also a very athletic fellow, became enraged
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and soon overpowered the sergeant, and when they
returned to camp carried his prisoner with him.

Greneral Scott soon became cognizant of this
daring exploit, and immediately gave him a position
near himself; but young Stuart showed unmis-
‘takable signs of uneasiness, and begged to be re-
lieved, telling the General frankly that he thought
his place was in the ficld, and forthwith General
Scott gave him a commission as lieutenant in the
regular infantry. | S

From that time until the close of the war he par-
ticipated in many battles, and at the battle of Cha-
pultepec he bore the colors of his regiment off the
field ; the color-bearer was shot down by his side.

Young as he was, his name had become a proverb, -

Many older men were only too glad to follow wheré
he would lead. His mother now shows his silver
medal with pride (of which but a few were dis-
tributed), upon which every battle in which he par-
ticipated was inscribed ; also a magnificent full-jewel
hilted sword, which was presented by his company.

After the Mexican war he was with General

Lopez in the halls of the Montezumas., Then after -

that he became too restless to settle down to a sed-
entary life, and joined Walker in his expedition
to Nicaragua, was with the General when under
sentence of death; but by some daring exploit he
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escaped and went to California, and by his indomi-
table energy he amassed a large fortune ; which by
the aid of many friends he soon got througil with
but set out again and soon made another. ’
" He remained in California until the breaking out
of the rebellion, when he made his way to ti\TeW
York, and raised a eompany and joined the Grand
Army of the Potomac. He participated in Imany
a hard-fought battle. His name there soon hecame
a proverb; he was always at his pbst ; he knew |
no fear in any danger, and his men would follow
him anywhere, for he was always to he relied

- WPpo. ‘

At one of _the seven days’ battles at Fair Oaks
the color-bearer was; shot down, when he rushed
forward, caught up the colors, and fought nobly .

_through and bore them in triumph off the field.

At the battle of Chancellorsville, where his

‘brave lead_er, the gallant Phil Kearney, fell, he
- was very sick at that time, and nearly blind, but

e(.)uld not contain himself any longer ; so he monuted
his charger, was led on the field, and fought with

great bravery. When the ficht was over, he was

taken from the fleld totally blind, was then sent to
the old. hospital on Broadway in New York City,

* where he remained many weeks, part of the time

placed between two planks, so the surgeons would
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be able to extract the halls that had been imbed-
ded in his frame since the Mexican, and Nlc‘a,rag}lg
wars. , . |

‘While there an amusing incident oceurred. The
surgeon in charge of the hospital gave orders that

everything should be kept very quiet, and no one-

‘admitted to his room. The Captain was lying vety
still, being completely exhausted from the recent

i , K - bt -
operation, when some one whispered that his

sister was at the gate and the sentinel would not

admit her.  Before any one could prevent i‘g, he
rushed past them and ran into the. yard, and pom-
melled the guard dreadfully, until the poor man
r help. -

Sh(;;ﬁi :Eat tinIl)e he became convalescent, although
[ believe if it had not been for this violent outburst
of temper he would have died from sheer exhaus.
tion. ITe always had his own way z.:cfter that, for
the balls were extracted and his eyesight perfectly
restored. '

After his troubles he rejoined his corps, and
some time elasped when he wound up ]1-13 n1;11t_ary
career by capturing “ little Lul-u.” Nothlng of note
transpired during their married hfe,. except the
little home scenes that /I represented in a fczrnr.ler
chapter, when he left on a Government mission
to Texas, and in coming to New Orleans was over-
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taken by the eqtinoctial storm, and the vessel went
down with all on board. ( |

Thus after many vicissitudes in his short life (for
the Captain was only thirty-five years of age) he
found a watery grave, althongh his monument
looms up in Greenwood Cemetery. He sleeps as

~quietly under the waves of the Gulf as he would

under the tall shaft ofi 3111:141'ble.
. i
“8o it is ever with life’s fitful fever,”

The following lines were composed by Lulu
after his departure from Washington 1

“TO MY ABSENT HUSBAND.

“ At silent eve T iiss thee most,
 When night draws out her shining host
. No kindred spirit near me hies
To watch the wonder of the skies,

“ No hugband’s arm around me thrown,
Nor mahly breast to lean upon,
But ever thinking of the bliss
Of love’s last thrilling'lingeriug kiss,
I
fOh! would T were a bird, I'd fly
Imprisoned in thine arms to lie,
And love's impassioned words to hear
From lips that are to me so dear.

= e e
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“Though stern fate the material part,
Yet soul to soul, and heart to heart,
Cries ount in ecstasy of bliss,

¢ Barth cannot bind such love as this.’ r ‘

. & |

Alas! little did she think that she had seen her
husband for the last time in this life, when she
wrote those simple lines, expressing her thOng‘l.lJES,
as she sat watching the clouds as they were chasing
each other over the blue vault of heaven, some-
times forming into grand hattle scenes, then again,
into huntmo‘ scenes, then again into na val scenes.
All of us have at some time watched the wounders
of the skies. It seems as though at eventide
the bhappy couple would sit for hours watching,
and he would always love to hear her tell what
they formed, and laugh hear tlly at hef wild ideas,
as he called them,

f,

CHAPTER XXIIL
“LULU’S FIRST BFFORT TO MAKE A LIVIiNG.”

AFren the news of the Captain’s death was con-
firmed, and Lulu became convalescent, she thought
she would try former friends of her husbands 8, aud
with some help she would open a hoarding-house.

Well, accordingly she hastened to Washmcrtou
City, and ealled upon her husband’s physician, Who

“for four years had him constantly under medical

treatment (or rather salary); and not only that,
but knowing his generous disposition would borrow
money any time he wauted it. . So Lulu thought
she would make application to him to go her secur-
ity in renting a house, or for fmmtur She did
s0, and he told her that he had a very large family
to support, and could not do it; but if she would
go to Dr. K——d-—1], where her husband had paid

enormous bills for. medlcme for yems and if he

would do anything for her, that he would j join him.
Well, poor Laulu called at the (]1'110-stme on

| Pemlsylvama Avenue. Dr. K—d—11, by the way,

is. a very 11(3]1 man. Also the physmmn, Dr.

R

T
’ .
H
!
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M-——, who has a very fine residence near Wil-
lard’s Hotel. 4

When Lula called at the drug-store of Dur.
K—d—11, and laid her case before that benevolent

gentleman, he demurred for some time, and finally E
told the widow of him who had spent hundreds of -

dollars with him, that he could not go any one’s
security; that she was too young to ta]xe such a
responsibility upon herself, and in the end it
would be a failure, and he was too poor to ad-
vance her a loan.

Luln, almost heart-broken, went back to rdate
all that had occurred to Dr. M r, when that gen-
tleman, without the least pity. for the .unfortunate
widow, told her in plain, cold English, that if it was
- only ten dollars that she wanted he cotld not raise
it—rthat 1t took every cent to snppmt his family.

Lulu turned away, her voice choked with the
rising fears that she tried in vain to suppress; but
When she could get utterance, she told him that

before she would ask him or Dr. K—d—-11 for a /

crust of hread, she would fall exhausted in the

street; that she well knew both were speaking
falsely, and that she was sorry that such men were.

called Southerners; and that both of them had
made enough out of the Captain to put her into a
comfortable position, where she could soon refund

!
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the amount. But they were obdurate, and Lulu
nevel saw them afterwards, nor does she ever
want to see them.

I only relate this as one, and the first instance.
The second was in this wise : Lula applied to a man
for the loan of a small amount of money. She
thought she certainly would get it, because her
hushand had paid three thousand dollars for the
good-will of the place in which he was making his
living, and she knew very well that he had for-
merly received two thousand dollars from her hus.
band, because she gave into his hands four five-
hundred-dollar notes while walking in the street
with some friends, and he handed it over immedi-
ately to Mr. W , who said he-wanted to bor-
row it to speculate in horses. I merely mention
this, because Lulu thought certainly she could
gPt help from him.

- But alas for the hopeful, trusting Lulu, she was
refused! But Mr. W—— said that there was a
gentleman at. Willard’s Hlotel that wished to see her
very much; that he felt deeply indebted to the
Captain for his kindness during the war; that

- he not only got him a sutler’s position, but ad-

vanced a considerable amount of money to load
his vessel, and it was through him, that he now
enjoyed having some eight hundred thousand dol-
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larg, and whatever he could do for his widow, he
would do with pleasure, for he felt it was his duty.

So Mr. W—— took Lula up to the hotel, and
introduced her to Mr. N—— V.——y, who treated

her kindly, and told her how brave the Captain .

was during the late rebellion—how he was led
upon the field of battle partially blind, and fought
desperately; thew after the fight was led off by
some of his men, and brought on board his vessel,
where, passing under the machinery, he was struck
- upon the head and fell, but soon arose with the
help of those around, when, hearing familiar voices,
he laughed héartily at something that was said;
but he could not see. Ile was’totally blind.

Well, the old man promised great things for ;

Tulu, and shed tears when he spoke of her hus-
band’s sufferings, and when she arose to leave
he thrust a twenty-dollar note in her hand, and
told her to look for him at twelve o'clock the
next day. DBut that day has lasted for three
years, for he never came. Lulu saw him often on
the street, but he always had occasion to look
another way. , '

Such is the gratitude of one man, who is worth
‘nearly a million through the influence of another.,

CHAPTER XXIIIL

: “ LULU'S 8ECOND E¥FORT.”

}
A

Luru wasindefatigable in the pursuit of a living, -
so she sold some jewelry and took a house with
her family, and lived six months in_Washington.
In the meantime she visited the Department, and

. . o ’ . ’
received her hushand’s mileage ; but when she carme
to learn the facts from -an officer just in from

. Texas, she found that she had only received one-

half the amount. 8o even inso trifling a thing she.
was defrauded. S

At this time she parted with a set of very hand-
some paintings, a valued gift from her hushand.
Then learning there was something coming to
him from the War Department she started in pur-
suit of that, and after many futile efforts found
that General § h, who was her husband’s at-
!ft)l'ney, had received the amount, and appropriated
1t to his own use. He was afterwards killed by the
Indians ;. so Lulu could do nothing in that instance.

But Lulu arose from the ashes, and determined
to leave for New York City, left her family in
good circumstances, and went to New York ; —re-

I
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mained there for some time, where she was robbed

of her pocket-book while in a stage, and was .

left without one cent in the great city. Then she
went to see a gentleman who, during the war, had
horrowed money to the amount of four thousand
dollars from her husband. When she saw him she
told him that she owed one hundred dollars for
hoard, and had her pocket picked. She asked
him for the money, or to come up to the house and
stand for her board, when he coolly told her that
he could not raise the amount, and what would
people think if he, a married man, would stand for
a lady’s board? After that he avoided Lulu as
much- as possible. ‘Whenever he saw her on one
side of the street, he would cross over to the other,
simply because his. friend, whose hand was always
ready to help him, was vesting quietly in his wa-

tery grave, and could not plead for his young and

lonely wife. And that wife had requested him, as
a brother officer in the late war, and his superior-
officer in the war with Mexico, to have her husband’s
~ name inscribed upon. the. monument; in Green,
wool Cemetery, erected and dedicated to the New
York heroes of the Mexican war. He told her

that he would lay the matter before the committee,

but that he thought it would be useljess, becatse
“his body was not deposited in the grave. '

!
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He never troubled himself about the affair, and
Lulu lost sight of him. 8o we leave the gallant .
General W——, who told Lulu that if the Captain )
had died a nataral death, no matter in what section

- .
‘of the country he died in, he would have been

carried to New York City, and would have had as

- Jarge a military funeral as was ever scen in the

city ; lE)ut all that show would not have benefited
Lulu in her. present position, yet it would have

| done honor to the gallant man. '

"




CHAPTER XXIV.

; 1
“1PHE FINAL REMOVAL,

- Arrer this cool treatment, Lula came to the:
conclusion that she would not trouble any more of

" her hushand’s dear five hundred friends, and after .

calling wpon a person to whom she loaned three

hundred dollars once in her own home, her hus-

band took-him lome with him to hear h‘er sing the

“ Bonnie Blue Flag,” with which he seemed much

pleased, he took the money and left. When ‘Lulu
asked him for the return of the money, he said he
remembered the circumstance very well, but that
he had no money to pay it with, and as Lulu had
no children he did not think she needed to run

“around looking up what her dead husband had

loaned to his friends. ‘ 7 .
Lulu was struck dumb for some time, then said
he was weleome to it. As herhusband was not there
to speak for her, she had to let the matter rest. .
Lulu left New York, and arrived sa,fely in
- Washington the following Saturday, after the in-
terview with this hard-hearted person, who always
wore a smilé upon his face. She met many old
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friends, but they were uniformly polite—that was

all.

Well, she spent only two or three weeks in. the .
city, and prevailed upon her mother and sister to
sell out what they had, and go to New York to
live; they consented, and soon left the city.

The summer passed, and Lulu took another trip

_to her old home, and after a great deal of trouble
- succeeded in finding out that there stilliremained

some few thousand dollars coming to her. She
therefore gave the power of attorney to a lawyer
that she had known many years. He obtained the
money and speculated with it, and the result was
he lost all and his own too; so there was another
disappointment. But Luly, who was always hope-
ful and cheerful under all circumstances, said she .
knew that the darkest hour was just before dawn,

~and that the sun of prosperity would some day. .

shine uwpon her, and his bright rays would soon
dispel the fog and gloom of adversity. When
asked how she could bear up so cheerfully under
such terrible storms of adversity, she would answer
with a smile that. the Hand that afflicted her
could, and would, in, His own time, heal her, and
she trusted implicitly in the All Omnipotent; and

- also she firmly believed that she was to pass

through a fiery ordeal, and hoped that she would
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come forth unscathed, and that she had a great
deal to be thankful for: that she was blessed with

oood health and fine spivits.

Now, that was the key to the mystery of Lulw’s

cheerfulness—her simple faith in the words of the
hymn she used to love to repeat :—

« That soul, though all hell shall endeavor to shake,
Tl never, no, never, no, never forsake:”

We will only follow Lulu’s trials in this chapter.

After the lawyer failed in his speeulations, he -

made all the reparation in his power by giving her
what money he could spare for her immediate
wants, and she was well content; so we: shall leave
her still wearing a smile of cheerfulness; and no

one, to look into her beaming eyes and hear her

merry langh, would think for an instant that she
had suffered one-third as much as she had.

But, I'll assure the reader, there is not a word of .

fiction in what I have written, and I could write as
much more of the same sort of trials; but I must
carry them through more cheerful scenes. I only
wanted to show how the great debt of gratitude 1is

paid when a man is no more, and would advise a
man of generous impulses and trusting nature to

‘provide for the wife he loves, beforé setting out on
a journey from which he may never return.

CHAPTER XXV.
“THE UNEXPECTED MEETING.

Ox~E day in the fall of 1869, as Lulu was walking

- down Broadway, she heard her name called twice,

an‘?l looking to see who called, she encountered a
pair .of flashing black eyes fixed intently upon her
al?d i another instant her hand was held in a WELI'I];
friendly grasp, while a rich manly voice called out :
“Why, Lulu, is it possible that I have found y.du
atlast? Ihave searched all over Marylaﬁd Virginia
gfld Washington City for you, and in des?pair had
given you up for dead, when here in this gay me-
tropolis I find you trudging along alone, and as
. K I
merry looking as ever; only I want to know why
you are wearing -this sombre dress ? ” ‘ |
The speszer was none other than our old friend
Fred Mortimer, of New Orleans, who would have

“his own way in marrying a Yankee governess.

When he asked the question about her dress he

- looked somewhat confused and pityingly towards

Lulu, as she said :
“Why, Fred, don’t you know I lost my husband
two years ago?” ' .
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Fred started back in surprise and said :
“ Why, Lulu, is that so? Can it be possible that

‘you are left alone? * But, my dear girl, remember

that if you need a friend, lean upon me as you
would a brother. Now come, tell me what you
have been doing this long time. My wite is up with
her relatives, and I would be pleased to take you up
at any time you can find it convenient. Shewould be
delighted to see you, for she often talks about you;
and Llu, we have the prettiest little girl that you
ever saw, -that we call Lulu Beauregard,” he laugh-
~ingly said. *Tlow do.you like the picture?” Walk-
ing slowly along he continued. Do, Lulu, come
up and let us talk over old times- I mean the old
happy time we used to have.” '

Lulu said that she would, and repeated one of
her own little verses :(—

“ Ah! now, alas! those times ave all past,
But they live in my memory still ; !
. Tl follow them back, through affection’s track,
And cherish them with a good will.”

As she said this, Fred took her-hand affectionately
and said : , S S

“Yes, Lulu, those times are all past, and I do not
know which of us does not cherish them up in our
memory. I think I must take you back with us.
Bahy will be delighted to make your acquaintance,
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for she can crow by note, 1 tell you, and will
keep you lauglhing all the time.” And theti he whis.
pered : “Luly, what do you think —my wife's re-
lations are all very much pleased with an “original

- rebel,’—that’s me; and I have a splendid little sistor-

i.ll-law, that you will like ever so much, for she is
just your style. I must bid you good-by now, and
will come to-morrow, and take you up home. So au
revoer.”  And they parted.

10




CHAPTER XXVIL

- THE BOND OF FRIENDSHIP |

Some time had elapqed since the scene on Broad-
way. Lulo had paid several visits to the little
wife, and had become greatly attached to the
baby, which made the father very pr oud; and the

little sister thl(}h he told her about Wa,s a most

beautiful gxrl of sixteen years of a,ge, and more
over she had a beau, so of course she Was guite a
woman.
One day, while Lulu was on a VLSlb jat the cot-
. tage, “ Birdie,” as she was called, came running to
her and threw herself at Lulu’s feet and beo‘ged of
her to write her a piece of poetry for her lover.
“ Well, my dear girl, what subject shall T write
upon,” sald Lulu; “tell me what he likes best.”
«Q love! love! love!” cried out ﬁlrdle “I
do wish I was smart enough to write| poetly 1
*would write bushels of it,—that T woul{l.”
And the gay young glll danced around the room,
and never forgot when she came near Lulu to ask

for the poetry. ’ |
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At-last Lula promised by the next evening she
should have the desired effusion, and with a hearty
kiss, with, “You dear, good old thmg,” she van.
ished throuorh the door.

But Lulu was not alone very long, for in a few
minutes Birdie came back, leading by the hand a
very handsome, tall young man, and introduced
him to Lulu as “ Frank Ray, her dearly beloved
intended ; that is, if he didn’t elope with some one
else befme that auspicious day when they two
'should be made one.” And Birdie rattled on for
some time, until Frank told her that he thoueht she
was like a crow whose tongne was split.a Then
she pouted and left the room. '

After some 111telhgent conversation with Tulu,

Frank expressed himself much pleased, and took hls |

leave; that is, he went in search of Birdie, whom
he found sitting on the-back veranda, making -
faees at the moon, as she said, but in. rea,hty ka
ing and blinking in spite of herself, because she
thouo*ht Frank had spoken cross to her and laugh-,
ed at her before Luln. Now she thought that
could Lulu write about a “crow with its tongue
split.” ‘And Frank coaxed her out for a Walk '
but she still pouted:
At last, as Frank said, “ Time was on the wing,”
s0 he Would thake the best of it; and down he '
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went ou hls marr ow-bone% before Bir dle| in a most .

tmcnc manner, and begged her to love, honor and
obey him all the rest of her days. ‘ ’

At which Birdie’s merry laugh rang g)ut on the
night air, and she begged. Frank not to soil his
good clothes, for, said she, “ He ought to, know that:
1f they should get mam'xed they, as new|begiuners,
would have to econonu/e. and I want you to look
genteel as 1011g as you can. Now get up that’s a
good boy.”

So Frank yielded to the earnest soh,eltude for
the welfare of his pants, and arose from|his recum-
bent position. He caught Birdie, and ;folded the
little fluttering thing in his arms, and as all lovers
are wont to do, covered her brow, lips, and cheeks
with passionate kisses, and before she conld remon-

strate, he was gone. Therefore she had all the

grumbling to do alone. And gazing after the re-
treating figure of her lover as long ds possible,
she w1thdreW to her chamber stealthﬂy, because
(as she said a long time afterward) she felt so
ashamed of herself, for her cheeks were like a
flame of fire. ~ :

‘When in her chamber she soon was folded in

the arms of Morpheus, to dream of Il‘rank and
bright prospects, while Lulu sat 1n| her room
composing the following lines : i :

#

|
1
I
t
I
I
|
%
i

I
|
H
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" “LINES TO MY LOVER, FRANK Reme—,

“Oh! why have we thus strangely met ?
Is it stern fate's decree ?
My beart is wildly beating yet ;
I find it throbs for thee.

 Then let us sail our tiny bafque
Upon life’s stormy sea,
And fan in flame the glimmering spark
Of love thou hast for me.

“I'll be thy love, thy life, thine all,
’ In sunshine and in storm,
Till death’s dread angel shall thee call
Yo waft thy spirit home.

“ You ask of me my love, my soul ;
To thee it shall be given,

O’er my short life t6 have control,

Then anchor safe in he.éven."’

I had foro*ottén to say that‘the‘ lovers met in

“some romantic way. I think her horse rai away

with her, and the brave youth saved her life at the
risk of losing his own; and' of course the conse-

quence was, thlough gratltude they became firm
lovers,




GH‘APTER XXVII.

“THE BALL.” o

‘WE must leave the youncr lovers for somt, time,
as nothing unusnal transpired. Of course they quar-
relled often, and always made up, to have the spcut
over again; as what lovers that will 1ead this o’er
true tale have not, for indeed who could appreclate
the sun, if it were not for storms ? ¢

Well as I said, we will now’ leave the youno“
lovers, to visit our, fl ienids in New Orleans.

In an elegant mansion on W-—— Street is heard
the sound of merriment, and many feet are trip-
ping “ on the light fantastic toe,” and bright eyes
are looking love again.

' Now, all seem to be watching a very handsome
couple who are on the floor waltzing, and many

are the encomiums bestowed upon them as they -

whirl: along, seemingly unconscious of the feeling
of admiration among the lookers-on. The young
man’s beard just touched the forehead of hislovely
golden-haired partner, as they whirled around, and
both seem 1nt0x1cated with delight.

At length the waltz, like all delightful thulgs
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ended, and Loujs Talmadge—for it was he—led
his lovely young wife to a seat, where she was soon |
surrounded by a host of admirers, while her hus-

-band leaned -in loverlike style over her, feusting
" his eyes on her fresh young beauty. Rea]]y to

have seen them then, one would have thought that
they had not yet passed their honéymoon. Ah!
no cloud had yet dimmed the light horizon of
their wedded life, but no one can see under the
veil of the future. Everything around them wore

- a bright aspect. Nellie was idolized by her hus-
- band, had wealth at her command, had a son that

all hér hopes were centred in, and what was there
to mar her happiness? Was she not admired
by the votaries of pleasure. into whoqe vortex
she was continually whirled.

But at this very feast there was a comparatlve
stranger in their midst, who was in every respect
a very Apollo. His maguificent black eyes were
constantly following the fair-haired wife, who wore
her robe of innocence so well. ~ As he approached
the group, Louis took him warmly by the hand,
and welecomed him to his Southern home, and

~ told him Whlle in’ ﬂle city, to make hlS house his -

home. ‘
Charle; Moreland acknow]edged the comphment
paid him, and eagerly accepted the kind invitation
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- extended to him by the generous host. But the
. noble-hearted Louis little dreamed of the serpent
he was ~nourishing in-his bosom. But of that,
anon. & _
After a few more danceq the party separated,
and Louis urged the 1mmedmte removal from the
hotel to his own magnificent home, of Charles,
who graciously smiled, and as he grasped Louis’
hand in a friendly good-night, said, “that he

would have his luggage conveyed thither in the .

morning, and, as soon as convenient, would domi.
cile himself in his new and elegant quarters.” So
saying he took leave of his friends.

After the room was clear, Nellie laughmcrly
said: “Louis, I have enjoyed myself so much this
night; and oh, that Charles Moreland; he 18 80
| hz}ndsome, and dances dlvmely I am| very glad

he is coming to stay with us. ‘

“Well, little wife, I am very glad that you ale‘
pleased with my friend. As you see, he is a per-

fect Apollo, and the only thing that spoils him, he

is very vindictive. © Now be sure, little bne, not to .

cross him. He is also as proud as Lucifer.”

And as Louis said this to his wife, he kissed

her fondly, then took her hand and led hel to her
chamber, where little Lu was sleepmg sweetly,
They both approached the cradle and imprinted
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\

. loving kisses upon the brow and lips of the mfant
and each clasped the other’s hand in silence, as
they thanked God for that precious gift, and the
blessing which sum ounded them.

/.




CHAPTER XXVIIL
. THE ARRIVAL OF THE HANDSOME GUEST.

Ar eleven o’clock the next mtorning, the baggage
of Mr. Moreland was brought by express, and as
Pompy had to see to its being takfm to the room
prepared for him, he had a good time grumbling.

As he helped little Nace up with a heavy trunk,

he said :

“ Come, Nace, you lif np your side leetle bit

higher, or ‘pext thing youll knock dis here ole
nigger off his feet, an right down dese stal*s, dat
you will; dat’s right, bar up, bar up. Oh, y?u
- good-fornoting lazy nigger; clar de way, and 'l
drag it long myself, I will.”

So saying, he. gave poor little Nace a push, .

which sent the little woolly head rolling down the
" gteps, and when he reached the bottom he gave a
terrific vell, which brought out Nellie upon the

‘seene, who, when she saw it was nobody but Nace, .

burst out laughing, for that same little negro was
proverbial for falling down stairs, or tumbling any-
where, because it never hurt him. . He .ha.(.l a full
crop of wool upon his head. that shielded him well.
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Pompy carried the great trunk into the room,

- then came out wiping the perspiration from his

face. When he saw Nace, he went up to him and

. shook him roughly, then said :

“Git up dar, you young nigger ; now I tell you,
Miss Nellie, dis here rascal will he de means of
breaking ole Pompy’s head yet—dat he will
Now, Miss Nellie, if you please to send dat rascal
off de place, an Pompyll be satisfied—but not
bafore he'll he sent away.” ' o

“Well, Pompy, I'll certainly do as you say; he
shall go very soon.” As Nellie said this, the ser-
vant ushered in the hall Mr. Moreland, who ex-
tended his hand to Nellie, saying, “ He was much
pleased to se¢ her looking so charmingly after the
ball”  And taking in the ludicrous scene with a
hurried glance, he asked Nellie to explain, which
she did as well as she could for laughing. He ex-
pressed great sorrow at the trouble that he had
'caused, and gave Nace a note which he accepted
thankfully, grinning from ear to ear, showing his
white teeth; then he took Nellie's hand’ and they
left the scene of the late disaster, and Pompy
marched the crest-fallen Nace off to the servants’
hall, where he was laughed at by all the servants;
but he showed his note in triumph, saying: .

“Dat’s what I don got fur breaking my head. .
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T don't reckon none ob you dem dar can show any-
ting like dat. Now, you can all laugh as long as
you please. Nace is de boy to make money out
ob white folks, he is, yah, yah,” and Nace put his
hands in his pockets and walked away whistling.

And Powmpy said, as he left, “ Dat dar nigger
will be de death of me yet; he's gwine to grow up
jist like Mas'r Ben Buttler's so]dlel 8, ]ellqng hold
ob ebery cent he can git hold ob.”

- While this dialogue was going on in the servants’

- hall, quite a different scene was being enacted in
. the parlor, where sat Mr. Moreland, and the beau-
tiful hostess in close conversation.

"% And so you really think that ;you are about
the happiest couple extant; well, I don’t doubt 1t,
for if I were in Louis’ place, I think I should be.
‘Who could be otherwise with- so fair a sprite as
yourself,” said the gallant Moreland, smiling gra-
ciously upon little Nellie, who said, with anima-
tion :

“( yes, indeed ! T really think so. Wh}, ‘what
'is there to mar my happiness ; my husband is all T
wish, my son is a bright beautiful hoy, and T wish

~for no greater happiness. Oh, I am so thankful
for these greatest of blessings.”

As she spoke of her husband being all that she

could desire, she did not notice the fiendish expres-
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sion that passed over his countenance, for from
that hoht he exer ted all his power to cause Louis
to fall from grace.

Moreland arose to ascend to his room, and Nel
lie went about her household affairs, and they did
not meet again. until dinner time, after which
Louis and Ml Mareland took -a stroll.

. That evening Loms stayed out later than ever;

- Time pa%ed on pleasantly en(:»ugh for several
weeks, but Nellie eould not think what could keep
Louis out so late at night. . Whenever she asked
him he would either evade the question or answer
gaily, “ Why, Nelhe I have had such a delightful

time with Mmeland playmcr cards. Now, little -

puss, don’t you be alarmerd ; he will soon be gone,

-but while he is here I am obhge& to be- l)ohte, f01

I dread his sarcasms. You know when a fellow
gets married and don’t go around with his friends,
they think and say dlreetly that he is tied ‘to hls

- wife’s apron string, and I know my little wife

don’t want anythmg like that said, do you dar-
lmg?’ and so saying, he would ]{153 her affec.
tlonately and leave,

- Whenever Nellie wanted an escort Moreland
was always near; at balls, concerts, and at the
theatres, he was her constant companion, rand

- soon it was rumored that Mrs. Talmadge- had &
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very handsome lover, and people were very spite-
ful and said things that she was entirely inno-
cent of. :

Often Louis came to her with his br eath stroncr
‘with wine, and under strong excitement. Then
came recriminations ; Louis would, when under

this excitement, - accuse Nellie of flitting with |

Moreland, which she would indignantly deny, and
often Louis would turn from her with a hasty word,
and with a bang of the street door, 1eave the house
for the night. :

Alas ! the storm was about to bmst upon her
in all its fury, and where was he who had raised it ¢

One day, when Louis was out, and in fact, had
been away from home for two days, Mor eland
eame upon Nellie suddenly, and found her, with her
child in her lap, weeping bitterly. He ‘hpproach‘ed
hei in the gentlest manner, and said: | :

%My dear Mrs. Talmadge, why do:you weep?

pray, dry those tears, they are too pleémm to he
wasted upon a worthless object. You once thought
your husband infallible; you now see for yourself
that he is no more than other men. I have known

him from a boy, and the germ of those vices was -

in him ; now, that they have expanded, I| am not at

all surprlsed he of course, like all other men, had

a purpose in-view when he kept them hlddbn but
: 1

N
|
'
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now that hie has secured the prize, he will give rein

to them; a man must be wild some time in ]1fe,:
you know Now, my dear madam, arouse your-
self from this state of lethargy;. thmk of me as
your most devoted friend, for I will protect you
from the brutality of your once idolized husband.
Can you not see for yourself that he has ceased to
think of his lovely young wife and this ‘hoy
whom he ought to be very proud of 2”7 As he said
this, he laid hl‘S hand gently upon the child. “ Now

I beg of you not to waste those precious tears,

Remember yoil have a good friend in me; let me
shelter you in my strong arms, and let your weary
head with its wealth of golden lair, rest in confi-

- dence upon my bosom, Whlch if you will, shall

evermore be your pillow. I axvaityour answer,”
And as he said this, he folded his arms, and stood
before her with that benevolent smile upon his

- countenance that he could so well assume,

Nellie looked up with her tear-stained face, and
sald spasmodically : ‘

“ Mr. Moreland, although I feel deeply grateful
to you foi your kmd offer, I must, like a true woman,
decline it. I love my husband as much now as I

- did before his fall, and no other bosom shall ever

pillow my weary head unless it be the cold, but

Kkind, bosom of mother earth. Iwill never deselt my
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husband and child; they are mine; they were given
. to me by God and, through his help, I will try and
reclaim my poor husband. O, oh, how shall 1 be-
gin; what shall T dot Oh, Father in heaven, let this
bitter cup pass from me! what have I done that
thou hast seen fit to lay so heavy a chastisement
upon me?”’ ‘ | |
And the poor young wife covered her face and
moaned piteousfy, and a less hardened nan would
have been completely unmanned at the sight of her
~ agony; but it seemed as though a demon possessed
him, for, with a demoniac smile, he bowed and
said : “Mrs. Talmadge, as you are in no mood to
take advice, I will leave you,” and he turned away
with the ntmost nonchalarnee. Co
“When Nellie felt herself relieved of his presence,

she let the child slide from her arms, and kneeled

some time in silent prayer. While in this position,
Louis came in; he started back pn the threshold of
the door in surprise, his eyes were much inflamed,
but he seemed to be perfectly sober. -
‘When Nellie arose and saw him stand as one in
a dream she started up wildly, and ran to him cry-

ing : “Oh, Louis, Louis, my husband ! ” and fainted

in his outstretched arms, ‘ He carried her to a sofa
and gently laid her upon it. Covering her face with
kisses, he called her by all the endearing’ names
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that he was wont to do in olden times; but still
she did not hear him. When he found that she
did not answer, he kneeled-down before the couch
still calling upon her to awake and hear his V‘OWS’

of repentance, - | o
‘ But, alas, for poor Louis; as he was kneeling be-
side his wife the tempter was gazing indignantly

- at him from the open door, as he said, between his

clenched teeth :

“Ah, my work is not yet complete. - Inever for-
get a wrong; I will yet win and wear the prize,
and will Iay him in an early grave.”

And as he said this to himself, he vanished,
leaving the distracted young husband still moan-
ing and calling upon his beautiful but inanimate.
wife. ' '

- He was aroused by the pattering of little feet, and
when he lifted his hesd, there stood little Tu at his
mother’s head ; the little fellow kissed his mother,

- and said in his childish way: « Mamma, wate

up and tate Ule; papa, why don’t mamma take

~wee” And he put out his little hands to be lifted

up. Louis caught the child in his arms, and
cried: “ Ok, my son, my poor meglected boy. If
God will only spare my wife and boy, I am willing
to bear everything, and live for them. alone” .

And he put the child out of his arms, and walked
11 |
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the floor like a madman. Then little Lu followed
him with his little hands stretched out, crying:
“Papa, do tate Ut'e up.” At this }1:ime Nellie
‘showed signs of recovery, and Louis took the child
in his arms and sat down beside her, and had the
gatisfaction to see that she recognized him, when she
streteched out her hands to be taken to his breast,
and they were soon wrapped in each ather’s arms,
" when he made his vows of repentance. f _
Then, as quiet was resumed, he drew a letter
from his pocket and gave it to Nellie, saying:
«That is from Fred. Mortimer, who will bring his

wife and sisterinlaw ; and who else do you think

is coming, Nellie? why our old friend Lulu; won’
you be glad ?” : - | 7

« Oh my, I will be happy, indeed, now that my
Louis is restored to me, and he will pever, never
be tempted again;” and Nellie looked up to her
‘hushand with her eyes filled with glad tears, as

‘ghe said this; then she kissed little Lu over and

“over again, saying that she believed that it was
her angel boy that brought back her truant hus-
band ; and she repeated these lines: '

“J’ve raised me an idol to worship at will;
Thro’ life’s vicissitudes I'll cling to still.”
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CHAPTER XXIX.

THE TEMPTER FOILED,.

| Ina :fefw days after the scene in our last ‘chapter
Lulu arvived, much to the delight of our litt](;
party, especially little Lu, who called her Aunt
“Uillie,” and climbed upon her lap when she en-
sconced !Jerse]f upon & sofa, and would put his
chubby little hands all over her face, and try to
“shut up her Bright eyes” as he told his mother
Ll}lu did not meet with Mr. Moreland 'uu.til
‘evening, for that gentleman was out concocting
some plan to ensnare the unsuspecting Louis th |
was as devoted as ever to as his wife. ’
Lu!u having been presented to the gentlemen in |
ques!:mn, everything passed off pleasantly that
evening, and for several successive evenings. Mr
Moreland being very assiduous in his attentions t(; -
both ladies, although he was more loverlike to
Nellie, who noticed that, since Lulu’s arrival, he

_staid in the house a great deal more than was his

wont, But she was so happy that Louis always

- made one of their number. He always stood
- ready to turn over music, or for a game of whist,
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or a romp with little Lu. - He __s,eem'édj quite like

the Louis of olden times, and Nellie was bright,
cheerful, and happy again. o

One evening Louis invited Lulu to pay a visit to
Ralph Walton and his charming w1fe,‘jwho often
passed an evening with Nellie. Whep_ they left
Mr. Moreland was just approaching the house; he
bowed very polite and they passed on. ,AS he
gazed after them, he murm'ured': o '

“ Now is my time; I think this 1s, indeed, a para-

dise. There must be aserpent in the garden to m.ake_ :
it complete.. Now I shall make sure of my prize;

" but, hang it all, since that girl’.s advept into this
family T feel that half the ¢ old nick’ hag gone out of
me. She exerts a powerful influence over me some-
‘how. I wonder what will come of all this; but,
before I think of the girl, widow, or What'e\zer she
is, I must break up this too happy f‘]amlly,ﬂfor I
owe Louis a grudge ever since we were, boys.

" Sosaying, he entered the house, and was met by
Nellie, who exclaimed: “ Why, Mr. Mox;e}and, I am
glad to see you back so soon, for I am all alone, and
would like a game of cards. Louis and Lulu ,l,lav_e
gone to spend the evening with May Walﬁon.
«T will be only too glad to accede to your re-
 quest, madam, for I feel rather lonely this evenmg.
* " Louis has slighted me lately, and I must fly to you
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for pleasure. 4N0W, in particular, for that sweet
girl will Jead him off;” and, as he said this, he
waited to see the effect it would have upon her:

| but she only langhed and said they would make

up for their absence, by spending the evening as
pleasantly as possible. : "
Moreland exerted himself to make it pass off
pleasantly, and so effectual were his efforts, that
when the party returned, they were surprised to
find the time had flown so rapidly ; they then sepa-
rated for the night, and the next day was spent in
much the same way. Then, in the evening, More-
land prevailed upon Louis to accompany him to
the theatre, after which they adjourned to the club
room, and played cards and drank wine until nearly
dawn, when poor Louis was borne home in a help-
less condition, which caused great excitement in
the little family, and great exultation in the breast
of Moreland, who seemed sure of his prize now.
In the morning Louis was still very sick, and
remained in that condition all day; and in the eve-

- ning he was very anxious to go out with his friend,

who was only too well pleased to have him go.

Louis had now a taste for wine, and his destruec-
tion seemed inevitable. Often while in an insensi-
ble condition, would Moreland go to Nellie and
beg her to repose all confidence in him,
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Lulu kept a watch over Louis, and one evening,
when he was bent upon going to the club, she fol-
lowed him out, and just as he neared the place,
Lulu turned the corner, and in stepping upon an
orange peel, fell heavily to the ground. Louis
sprang forward to assist her, and called a carriage,

phced her tenderly in it, then seating himself,

drove rvapidly home. When they arrived he
lifted her out, and partially calned hert up to the
door.

This action did not escape the keen sighted
Moreland, who thought his victim far away and
deep 1n his cup. But he did not hesitate one mo-
ment in calling the attention of Nellie to the infi-
delity of her husband, for, said he, “ Louis made an

excuse to me, that he had business of importance -

out that evening, and could not accompany me.
So now, my dear, little, much abused angel, you
see for yourself hlS important business and the
truth of my words.”

Just then they were tenupted by the entrance
of Louis and his suﬁenqg companion, who leaned

heavily upon his arm, but who seemed; pledsed at
something that Louis was saying, as a low rippling
laugh wias heard as she entered the room.

Nelhe approached and assisted her to the sofa;
but Lulu insisted upon being taken to Her chamber,
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“where she could bathe the swollen limb. Then More-
land oaﬁle forward and offered his services, which
were politely declined, Lulu declaring that by
the help of Louis and the balustrade she could ae-
complish the feat in safety.
Lulu was confined to the house for several days.
‘One evening, when Louis was absent, she entered

~the parlor softly, and was smpllsed by seeing.

Moreland smtmg by the.side of Nelhe She over-
heard him saying:

“Sweet angel, come ﬂy with me; ; Nellie, darling,
look up; I have loved you long and passionately,
let it not be in vain; 1 can appreciate your noble
heartedness more than he who has betrayed the

. sacled trust.’ You have witnessed with your own

eyes his infidelity; you have seen how she whom

~you looked upon as purity itself, has supplanted

you in his heart’s affections.”
Having heard this Lulu withdrew, but the next
morning she had a long conversation with Nellie,

~ who made a full confession, and as she wept upon
Lulu’s shoulder, she said she would be guided en-
) tirely by her, -

In fhe evening Luly, also, held a long converse

" with the young husband, and the 1esu1t was he

stayed at home, And every evening after that they.
always had a great deal of company, and httle
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- Lu was brought forward to the great ‘delight of
that young gentleman, who enter tained the company
by his many little pranks, and his IWondelful
“ oibberish.”

Now, by this means, the serpent lost hlS wonder-
ful power in the garden, and the flower of happiness
bloomed once more, for the eyes of both husband

and wife were. opened to the treachery of him they

* Jooked upon as a friend; and finding that he had
lost his power, he very sudgenly announced his de-
parture for the Continent; and right glad was Louis
when he waved his dleu from the deck of the
noble vessel as she rode out of port.

CHAPTER XXX,

THE SﬁRPRISE.—THE BIRTHDAY PARTY.

Tur next evenmg after the depaltule of More-
land, there was a brilliant féte given in honor of .
Nelltes birthday. The company, of course, was

| - composed of the oldest and most aristocratic fa,mlhes
in New Orleans. The drawing room was splen-

didly decorated, and the presents which Nellie
had been receiving all day were set out upon a
table in the parlor, so that all might see, every one

- of which had a card attached with the giver’s name

thereon.

There was music and dancing, and several fine
quartets were sung, when all insisted upon the
fair 1ecipient of those great favors, favoring them
with a song And very proud was Louis to lead

- the young beauty through the admiring throng up

to the gr and piano. When she was seated, he gal- -
lan‘tly turned over the music, and she sang in a full
voice, “ Hear me, Norma.” = After the singing, as
she was. about to leave the piano, some friends
pressed forward and begged that as they were to-

* gether, husband and wife, to sing a duet.  As they
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smilingly acquiesced, a very handqome plc,tm(, it
made indeed. Nellie—so fairylike—her golden hair
caight up in a net, with here and there a stray
Little curl, which fell upon her white neck, contrast-
ed bea,utifully with the azure-blue silk dress. The
beauty in Nellie's dress was its simplicity-—and the
contrast was, indeed, great between this little fairy
and her handsome husband, now that he had the
spell broken that bound hlm, and “ Richard was
himself again.’

As thelr rich voices blended, every eye was fixed
in admiration upon them ; ‘and when they had
finished, they were greeted everywhel'e, with “ ad-
mirably done,” and thanks for such delightful songs.

Then our old friend Fred Mortimer approached*
with hislovely Northern wife. As the friends were
very gracious, they soon exchanged ladies; and each
léd his partner out for the dance, after which,
they repaired to the supper room, and in’ such like
manner they spent the entire night, the young
bloods ginging:

“'We won’t go home until morning,”

And, indeed, I doubt that many could tell

then whether they were going home or not. But

at length, as everything must have an end, the leave
takings were made, and many wishes for the re-
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turn of many such happy birthdays; then, and
not till then, did the young husband present his
birthday gift. As all were about to take leave, the
door opened, and two men bore in a large frame,
which they sat down, resting it against themselves
Then Louis apploached and hited_ the covering,
amid profound silence. All gazed with rapture
upon the fullsized portrait of Captain Louis Tal-
madge in full uniform. Nellie was overcome, and
Louis caught her in his arms, as she cried out:
“Oh, my noble hushand.” :

Loms turned toward the portrait and snnhncrly
said: “This T present to’ my idolized wife on her

- twentysecond birthday, with a hearty wish for

the return of many of the same.”

By this time the assemblage had expressed thexr]
smpnse and admiration of the heautiful portrait,
and again were unanimous in their wishes for many
returns of this memorable night. They took an
affectionate leave of their noble host and his young
wife, who stood proudly by her husband and
Walved an adien to her friends,

Thus ended the twenty-second birthday of Nellie
Talmadge, and the celebration of the complete
restoration of her husband’s manhood. -




CHAPTER XXXI.

OLD AUNT DINAH.,

% 0ld woman, old woman, oh, whither so high ?
To sweep the cobwebs from the skies.”-

— M other Goose.

THI1s was sung out by little wooley-headed Nace,
whom we have seen before, when old Pompy
threw liim down the steps in the hall at the resi-
- dence of Mrs, Talmadge.

‘Well, the person to whom he sung out at, was
old Aunt Dinah, as she was called, but christened
Diana; this caused a burst of merriment from the
young negroes, for they. looked’ upon Nace as

a great wit. And as Aunt Dinah flourished her

broom around, they set up just such a yell of
delight, as only negroes can; and rolled their eyes
to show the white in full; and you could also
count every tooth in their capacious jaws as they
yelled out:

“Yah! yah! yah! dar’s Nace along Wld Aunt
- Dina; wonder it he's gwine to help - dust the cow-
webs from de sky, too. 1 more dan ’spects he am.’
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And they ran after Aunt Dinah and shouted

“0Old Aunt Dinah, let me in
To warm my toes and toast my shin,”

-

As they drew near the old negress, she swung
the broom around among them saying:

“Drat your pietur! aln’t you got any better
manners dan to foller a 'spectable cullud pusson as
I is? You neber see white folks act like dat?
You jist want Mas’r Ralph to take the rattan to
you, dat’s all! Mag’r Ben Butler dun spilte you

“dem dar. Dats all de good he’s dun wid his old

blinkin’ eyes an’ old bald head. Dat's all. If ole
Mas’r Lincum had only staid home splitting ob his

- rails, we wud all be jist as well off.  Here's all you
‘young niggers running up like wild weeds, you is.”

And as Aunt Dinah seemed perfectly well satis-
fied at this outburst of eloquence, she flourished
her broom once more, and shook her head wuntil
she misplaced her Madras turban. And the little
negroes squandered in every direction, for just
th(,n they caught sight of Captain Talmadge, who |
approached Aunt Dlnah and asked her What was

‘the matter. -

The old woman, who thought herself very con-

I sequential after th1s (,omplete victory EOVGI the

boys, saluted him with “Sarvice, massa. You ax

t
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what is de matter? Why, my dear chile, mat-
ter nuff. Dese here young niggers is allers up
to some mischief. Dey couldn’t bar too see a
spectable cullud pusson like myself, gwine long de
street in- a peaceable condition ob mind, in love
with everybody, for now you see we i5 all free
through de great lub of Massa Llncum thank de
Lord. And we is no more slaves novv, but am
equal to any white pusson. Derfore it am bery
shameful in dese little black apes. I ’clar “fore
you, Massa Louis, I'se shamed ob my own cullar,
dat’s a fac’.” |

- “Well, Aunt Dinah, where are you gomo” 1
will accompany you, and keep those little black
apes away from your august presence,” said Louis:
smiling. To which proposition Aunt Dinah seem-
ed delighted, and they walked along, she planting
her broom down at every step, and her tongue

running at locomotive speed, as she told Louis

“Dar was nuffin like a white gemmen to scorch
you hout arter all. It made all de niggers star at
you wid de white ob dar eyes up to the highest
piteh, and dey dar not speak to you neither.” She
furthermore told Louis, that she was on “her way
to see Miss Nellie, and young Mas'r Lu. Might de
Lord keep ’em. And she thought as long as she was
a sweepin and had de broom in her hand, and as
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she being an ole woman, she thonght it would do
fur a cane; and the book which she carried in her

~left hand was a fortpolly (portfolio) for Miss

Nellie dat Miss May dun sent her long time ago;
but she neber could get time to fetch it af01e~
Bless ’em.’

As they turned a corner leading to the house,
they found several little negroes peeping around,
and one of them shouted out :

“Lor’jigolly ! if dar ain't ole Aunt Dinah wid
Mag'r Louis. I tell you, Nace, we better had ske-
daddle;” and suiting the action to the word, much
to the deho*ht of Loms as he saw them making
room for. them in double- qulck and Aunt Dma,h
grombled, “drat it all, niggers will be niggers;
don’t kere if you puts two coats o ‘whitewash on
,GHI R

By this time she reached her place of destination,

. under the escort of the gallant Louis, in safety,

and 'as she neared the door, she was met by the
nurse with little Lu, who ran to Aunt Dinah.
And that good old dame took him up and kissed
him over and over again, saying: “ He was jist like
Migs Nellie, an de ’spres image ob his fader.” Louis
burst out laughing at this, and left Aunt Dinak in

her glory with the bey, her broom. and her wonder-
ful fortpolly. o .




CHAPTER XXXIL' .

i : '
THE ELOPEMENT.—FLIRTING AND ITS SAD RESULTS

~ W= must now go back to the quiet village
where we left little Birdie, for she did not accom-
pany her sister and brother-in-law Fred M——, to
their home.

Now it seemed that there had been some cool-

ness between the lovers for some time, and Birdie
was flirting in a terrible manner,.* to spite Frank,”
as she said, but in reality making herself very mis-
erable, for the more she flirted the more indifferent
did Frank get, until one day he found her under a
great willow tree crying as though her heart would
break. He stood aloof for some time, then ap-
proached her gently, and called, “ Birdie ! Birdie !”
no answer., He called again, but Birdie would not

answer ; he then threw himself down upon the

grass and drew her hands from before her face and
held them in his, while he said softly : “ What is the
_matter with my pet; is she angry with Frank?
Now, Birdie, listen, and I will tell you a tale which
I hope will cure: you- effectually of flirting, that
most abominable thing in woman, Now listen.
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“Once upon a time there lived an aged couple
‘with an adopted daughter who was very beauti-
ful; when she grew to be a woman she was ad-
mired by every one, rich and poor. In time this
young girl went to New York City, and while there
was considered the belle of her set. When she re-
turned home she was greatly changed ; she had all
the airs of a city- bred girl, and the lover that she

~had, before she went to New York, was really
nothing in her sight when she retul'ﬁed. Well,
several city chaps found their way down in the
quiet village, and one in particular, a young lawyer,
and a very handsome man by the way, paid great
attention to the fair beauty, but as she was the ac-
];nowledcred queen of the rustics, she flattered her-
self tha,t she could get any man to kneel at her
feet, and she flirted to her heart’s content and a lit-
tle over. Now, there happened to be at that time
an old schoolmate of hers, who always said she
- was to be his little wife, .
¢ e had returned to his native place after an
absence of many years, handsome and wealthy, and
of course resumed the acquaintance of his early
flame; he was of a quick temperament and jealous
disposition, was soon in the beauty’s brain, and in
fact, her acknowledged lover. He bestowed upon

her costly presents, and she wore a great solitaire
' 12 ‘ '
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diamond upon the engagement finger; but for all
this her love of flirting was so great that she heed-
ed not his suppliéation or his outburst of. indig-
nation. ~

“ 8o things went on for some months when one
day there was to be a great picnic, and she told
him that she was going With one of her city beaux.
He remonstrated with her, butf it was of no avail,
She went to the picenic, and of eourse she was ‘the
reigning belle ; but what surprised her was to see
her lover with a strange lady—a very beautiful girl
_she was, too; he bowed eoldly every time they met,
which piqued her not a little. She left the
grounds before it was time to leave for home, for
" she - thought when he would miss her he would
soon follow ; but such was not the case—for several
days he did not go near the house.

“Well, one day he took courage and called to tell |

her that he was going off to Chlna she turned
perfectly white, and held on-to the back of the
_chair for support. 'When she recovered sufficiently

to- articulate, she pleaded with him, but he paid -

her back in her own coin: as she could not give up
flirting for his sake, he would not give up the hopes
of a lifetime for a miserable coquette ; and so they
parted. She saw her folly when it was too late.

“ He staid in China two years, and when he re-
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turned he married the young gitl that we saw at
the picnic, and the lady I speak .of married the
young lawyer, who turned out to be a scamp, who
married hLer for her money; they lived miserably
together. Now, Birdie, do you know who that
young girl was?” .

Birdie said : “ 0-0-0-0-h, Frank, I don’t know!”
and cried piteously. :

“ Birdie, darling, that was your mothel and the
man was my father,” said Frank. ¢ Now, are you'
going to wreck our happmess in the same way ? If
you do not love me, Birdie, just say so in so many
plain words ; but if you do, just throw your Whl’ce
arms ar ound my neck and say, ‘ Frank, I love you,
and we won't wait for ALy new dothes darling,
but will strike while the iron is hot, and ha,ve a

grand affair. Up in a balloon,””

Birdie soon fbund utterance; and did what
Fr ank told her to do, she clung to his neck, say-
ing : “Erank, I do love you; will that do?” and
she hld her blushmw face upon his bosom.

And Frank bhowed what a great bear he was, to
be sure, for he hugged her so tight, she eried out
that he was breaking all her bones—whale bones, I
suppose she meant—but Frank said “ No, it would
not do, that as there was a harvest moon, she must’

" * Meet him by moonlight alone.”
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And before another sunrise she was Mrs. Frank
Ray. .

" Frank did not stop te "hear what people had to
say; but Birdie had her trank brought out while
everybody was out of the house, and left a note

- saying that she thought it was so cunning to steal

a march upon everybody, that they all knew that

she was gone with her dear Frank; and as they fﬂl ‘

loved him, and knew that she owed her life o 1111.11

anyhow, and he had only claimed what was his

own, she left kisses for all,.and that she would soon
be at home; but wasn’t it nice to run away?.
It only caused a nine days’ wonder, %uﬁ every-
body knew that Birdie flirted, and said Frank
was right to take her just so, and not let her wreck

his happiness like her mother had wrecked his

father’s, so the young runaways had a hundred

good wishes sent after them, for they were very .

much beloved. |
Well, in due time there came a letter from
Frank, asking to be forgiven, that he had to catch
his little Birdie that way or not at all,jand that
Birdie was happy with his sister and brother Ford,
and baby Lulu. "So Frank was forgiven, and all
went off merrily.

o

CHAPTER XXXIIL,
THE BRIDAL TOUR.
Grrar, indeed, was the surprise of Fred Morti-
mer when he met Frank Ray on W street.

Frank was sauntering along leisurely, looking in
at the windows like a great schoolboy, when he

- heard his name called, and felt a lively slap upon

his shoulder. He turned quickly and grasped the
hand of Fred warmly, who insisted upon him ac-
companying him home,

Frank declined the kind offer, and told Fred
that it was his place to call upon his wife at the
hotel. :

“Your what!” said Fred in surprise.

“Why, my wife, to be sure,” said Frank proud-

ly. “Do.you suppose that you are the only man

" that ean claim that inestimable boon?”

“ Pardon me, old boy, I was so surprised that I
did not know what I was saying hardly ; but, as T
sée by the brightening of your countenance that you
bear me no animosity, we will take a drink on the
strength of it, and we will do ourselves the honor

- of calling upon the Right Hon. Frank Ray and wife,”

8
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So saying, with a merry laugh and a hearty =

shake of the hand, the two friends made| for the
“Shades,” to lighten their hearts over t}T all—im-

portant event.

After being refrebhed Wlth wine, each lighted a
fragrant Havana, and with another cordial wcqhake of
the hand they scpamted with a sure promise of
meeting in the evening at the hotel. !

In the meantime Fled called in at Nellie's and .

told the news, which was received with delight by
that little fairy, who communicated it to Lulu who
had just dropped in, and the result was a surprise
party at the hotel the next evening, for they said
the first evening should be set apart for the quiet
meeting between the sisters, and the oveljoyed
Fred hurried home to surprise his little W’lfe with
~ the joyful tidings. To say that she was sur prised
" is indeed saying very little, for she told herlhusband
that the last letter she received from Birdie was to
the effect that she and Frank had a regular falling
out, and she would never make up again, but sald
laughing : “ Fred, you know that When_ gnlb SAY
they won't make up, they don’t mean a bit of it,

but are only waiting for the lover to fall at their

feet and sigh out his repentance, and vow all sorts
of things, or to rave and tear his hair and vow

vengeance on the innocent cause of his trouble.
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Then the dear creatures are willing to throw them-
selves into the arms of their hero, a,nd so they are

~ bound by stronger ties than ever. So I suppose

our Birdie was caucfht but we will hear the whole
story this evening, love ;7 and Fred fondly kissed
his wife, and told her to make preparations for the
vigit in tho evening, and that nurse was to take lit-
tle Lulun; “it Would not do to leave the little prat-
tler bdnnd for we must take all the family, you

know,” and with a kiss of the hand Fred vanished

through the open door, and did not return until
the little family were all ready to pay the .visit,
then placing them in the greatfamily carriage was
driven rapidly towards the Lyons House, where
they were cordially received by Frank and taken
to their private apartements, where Birdie was
soon folded in her sister’s fond embrace.. The
happy young wife sobbed aloud upon the faithful
bosom of her sister, and when quiet was restored
she hughmcrly 1elated the history of their hasty
marriage and the elopement extla()ldllmly as she
thoucrht :

Frank and Fred were deeply engrossed in con-
versation when they were mtenupted by the tod-
dling Luly, who serambled upon her father’s knee,
saying : “%Papa wants Lulu, don’t papa ¢” and not..
succeeding In getting the cigar .from hlS mouth,
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“she contented herself by pulling his beard, which
Fred did not much relish, and told her that if she
~ were only a boy, she would eatch a whipping, which
she seenied to understand, and sereamed out at the
top of her voice, “ Bad papa! bad papa!” and

then serambled down from his knee, ran to her .

mother and cried, “ Bad papa, papa bad;” but

when her father ran towards her she shouted, “ No,

no, good papa, good papa;” much to the delight of
that gentleman : and Frank.
The sisters had so much to talk over, that 1t was

Juite late when the visiting “party took leave; for

the two gentlemen strolled off by themselves, and
were gone some ‘time, but the evening passed off
pleasantly. Lulu made friends with Birdie, and
she was invited to visit her Auntie often.

The next evening Captain Talmadge and wife,

with Lulu, called upon the young bride. They
were not in long before Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Wal-
ton were announced, and Dr. Henry and lady also.
The party was a complete surprise, and what sur-
prised the young couple most was, that each of the
guests brought a handsome bridal present which
- they received with gratitude. About one hour be-
fore the leave-taking Mr. and Mrs. Mortimer were
‘announced ; the latter brought her sister a hand-
some set of pearls, Fred brought her a comiplete
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set of diamonds, and baby Lulu's present was a

- portrait of that young lady’s own sweet self, which

was much admired and gratefully accepted by the
young couple. So ended the surprise party.




CHAPTER XXXIV.
' z
THE RETURN OF THE BRIDE.—'THE DEPARTURE
OF LULU. o

For some time there was a continual round of
‘parties given to the young couple, and they were
kept in one whirl of excitement, and Birdie was
truly glad when the time came for her to leave
the intoxicating pleasures of the gay city and settle
down in her quiet home, as she used to sing,

' “ With her dear Frank beside her,

No more would ghe’ roagn.”

One day she saw Lulu out Sh()ppin%g, and - she
told her that she wold start for New York in two -

days. Lulu on the instant agreed to accompany
her, and immediately made preparation.;

 The evening before their departure they held a
grand reception, and bade a fond adien to all their

friends, both old and new, and amid many heartfelt
wishes for their safe arrival at home, one by one
took leave of them, and the three friends were Teft
alone tb rest afew homs bcfole proceeding on-their
journey.

Early in the morning, Fred M01 timer and his

wife called to take them to the boat. When thjy.

I
i
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arrived at the wharf, they were met by Louis Tal-
madge and Nellie, who bade them a fond adieu; and
When the noble “Orion” sailed out of the harbor , they

‘Walved their handkerchiefs as long as they could

be seen, and thus at early dawn the friends parted.

When little Lu could not find his Aunt U’la, as
he called Lulu, he said he was going out to look for
her; and off he started, but his father followed
him ; and when he could n'Lt find Lulu, he came to

the sage com‘lu%lon 1o 19‘[11111 home but mlqsmg

his way, his father had to take him up in hls arms,

.and bring him safdy to his mother.

In a few days there came a telegram that the lit-
tle party had arrived safely in New York, where
they would. remain some time; then Frank and
Birdie would proceed to theu‘ home, where the
fond friends awaited them.

The day after the arrival in New York City of

‘our little party, they took a good rest; and becom.

ing entirely refreshed on the second day, they
made up a party of agreeable acquaintances, and

- drove out to Central Park; there they spent the

day in the most delightful manner: roaming about

the grounds, searching out the hidden spots and

treasures of the Park, and sailing
“(Per the glassy lake

Reflecting liquid tire.”
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As the boat shot under the “sounding bridge,”
as it is called, the pilot struck his oars two or three
times upon the side of the boat, and the reverbera-
tion was tremendous. After sailing Ialound for
some time, Lulu and Birdie en;]oyed | themselves
with rolling up their sleeves, and dragging their
- hands throuwh the water. They begezed to be
taken again under the bridge of echoes, which the
kind aud_ handsome pllot did with ]Measut'e, he
also struck his oars again, and it sounded like

the roar of artillery. When they | lhad sailed

around to their hearts’ content, they t}lauked the
obliging pilot; and after partaking of somie re-
freshments, and rambling about untll unset, they
left. for home, where aftel a delightful ?drive, they
arrived just in time to make prepar ation for dinner.

For several days they were in a perfect vortex
of pleasure, taking delightful drives and pleasure
trips, both up the grand Hudson river and down
the bay. They were particularly pleased with
a visit to Blackwell's Island. In passing the

cells where the dangerous lunatics were confined,.

~ one took a fancy to Lulu, and brushed a panful of

 dust upon her, saying, “My dear, if' you want"

money, you can draw on me [for a thousand
dollars.” - I suppose he must have thought that
the papers and dirt in the pan, was actual money,
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'and ther efore brushed it upon Lulu who pitied

him very much.
After visiting Fort Massey, as 1t 18 c(mlled which

‘the old man said he was twenty-seven years build-

ing. At the entrance of the fort was a small
ﬂowet garden; the gate of which he kept lock-
ed, :md all Who gmned admittance, had to pay
him an entrance fee. e

+ At the time of which I write the old man
Massey seemed pufectly rational, and he in-
sisted upon accompanying Lulu out about a quarter

‘of a mile, to the fort, upon a narrow strip of

Iand Wlnch he had made himself; it ‘was about
five feet from the marshy ground; which when-
the tide came in was under .water. The vest
of the party had gone on before and had reach-
ed the fort, while the old man was showing
Lulu the bed,utles of ‘the riverside, and telling her

- that he had b,full‘[] that w011derfu] fort “to keep

the Britishers from taking New York City, and

- during the late 1ebe]l1on it kept the ‘Southern
| Qeoundlels’ from stolmlng the city. But if the

city authorities did not soon settle his elaim (which
was enormous), he would effectually silence his
guns, and let the rebels take the city and wel-

come.”” o '
As he said this, he grew terribly excited, and
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told Lulu to wailt until ke could fetch his gun,
and before she could remonstrate he was gone,
but soon returned with his gun; fortunately, the
keeper came in Wil'bh him. He approached. Lulu,
and said hurriedly, “ Come along, young woman, or
they will close the gates and we won't get in.”
But Lulu said she would not go. “Oh, ho!”
“I think you are afraid of my gun?” So he
laid his gun upon the ground, “Now you can
come along, I'll leave him bekind;” pointing to
the weapon, and saying cunningly, “Stay there till
T call for you, the ladies are afraid of you. Ha!
~hatha!?” .

Lulu would not go without the keeper, as the
old man could run back any time, for he was as
agile as a cat, and she thought if the gun was not
loaded, he might give her a sudden blow, and
there being scarcely a foothold, .she V\i)uld soon
be precipitated down into the terrible  marsh,
-where none could rescue her from sinking.

‘When the keeper bade the lunatic leave his gun-

and precede him, the old man gave a yell and
leaped forward, and reached the fort in double
quick time, greatly to the astonishment of the
visitors. :

But he soon got over the disappointment of leav-
ing his gun, and showed ‘the wonders of his fort.
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‘He had cut hay for ammunition, stowed away in

the walls, and great mud balls stacked up for can-
non balls. On a little desk laid an \open hook, a
quill pen, and a.pair of spectacles without glasses ;
he seemed delighted at showing his visitors around.

“When they approached the mounted cannon, the

formidable looking things turned out to he simply
wooden guns; also the gun which he had left be-

‘hind him.  But Lulu laughed and said: “She was

afraid of a gun without lock, stock, or barrel;”
and: with that the party took leave of the kind
keeper and the builder of Fort Massey, and soon

left the Island. Thus ended their visit to Black-

well’s Island,




CHAPTER XXXV.

HOME AGAIN.’

" A vrw days after the visit to Blackwell’s Island,
Frank, Birdie, and Lulu took the boat for home,
where they arrived in safety, to the delight of all
the quiet people that she left so abruptly a few

months before. It was the month of May, and the . -

country looked beautiful in its summer dress;
every one was delichted to have Lulu again in
their midst. The merry, noble-hearted Fraunk was
in his glory, he had fishing parties, racing, frolics,
and boating parties. Atthe end of the month they

all went up to the mountains and stayed several -

weeks ; of course they enjoyed themselves famonsly.

~One day, Frank proposed that they should return
 to S—— As they had to find a home, he thought
they had better try the experiment at once, and in
a few days our little party made preparations to
return,

‘When they reached home Frank busied himself
looking for comfortable quarters, as he said, to lay

in grain for the winter ; but in reality it was to see
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what a model housekeeper his llttle wite would .
malke.

He was very fortunate in sequunﬂ a beautiful |
cottage, but Birdie declared that she would not
live in a great big house, just by herself, and if

~ Lulu would stay with her all the time, she would

be satisfied. Lulu persisted in going to New York
in a very short time, but that she would sta,y and
assist Birdie in arranging her little house.

So the three left again. fm New York to purc{lase

. furniture, and when they returned they had'ser
-vants cleaning the paiut and whitewashing every-

thing a.round so when the furniture came there
would be po trouble. o

In the meantime there was a quiet wedding in the
neighborhood, and being invited to a little social
party at the bride’s house, our friends accepted the

“invitation, and during the evening Birdie whispered

to the new bride about housekeeping, and made

- known all her arrangements, saying: “ Now, Allie,
‘wouldn’t it be nice if Harry and you were to come

and live in half my house?” Allie said that she
would be delighted to do so, and that she would
speak to Harry about it to-morrow.”

The evening. passed off very pleasantly Wlth ‘

- music and dan.cmo* as only a few very dear friends

of the young couple were invited. The party broke
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up very early, each one being satisfied with the
little entertainment, congratulating the happy
couple, and leaving their simple gifts, took leave,
The next day Harry called upon Frank, and after
a long conversation, took his leive, and Frank hur-

ried to Birdie and made her acquainted with the

allimportant fact that Hary had taken half the
cottage, and would buy half of the furniture.

- Birdie was delighted, and said she knew they

would live so happily together.
The next day the furniture arrived, and the two
girls were in ecstasies. In a little time the boxes

were unpacked, and the carpets were soon put.

‘down, then it did not take long to put the furniture
in the rooms. :
Lulu was very busy, for as she understood all

about housekeeping, everything had to be super-
vised by her, and when completed, the two brides

. were delighted with their new homes, and Lulu re-
ceived the thanks of the two young husbands, with
hearty wishes that she would always make their
house her home. Lmlu very gratefully thanked
them and spent many happy hours with her friends
before she took her departure for New York., |
‘When everything was completed, the brides gav’e

“a large reception, and every one said that the com-

mencement of housekeeping was very favorable,

!
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indeed, and congratulated them upon their suceess
in obtaining such snug quarters, and then again,
everything was arranged in such fine style, when
Birdie and Allie exclaimed in a breath: « That, in-
deed, it was not they who had fixed up so nicely,
but it was Lulu”  Frank and Harry thanked Lulu
warmly again and again, and told her that they
would be pleased if she would consent to have a
full length portrait of herself taken at, their ex-

.pense, to hang over the mantelpiece, which she

modestly promised to do; but now she was con-
stramed to say that sorrowful word, “farewell,”
for on the morrow she must leave such kind friends .

- with many regrets; so with many a hearty hand

shake they separated.

- " The néxt day Lulu left the hap'lﬁy family in their

beautiful new lLiome.




CHAPTER XXXVL.

THE BURNING STEIAMER.—-THE RESCUE.

As the stearer © Stonewall T: ackson” was w:ﬂkmw
the whters of the Mississippi, © like a tluno' of life,”
with her upper deck crowded with passengers,
taking in the beauty of the secenery, a wild ‘ery
arose that the vessel was on fire, and soon all was
confuslon, the women shrieking and fainting, chil-

dren erying piteously, and mnld all, the hoar% voice .

of the captain speaking through his trumpet to re-
store order. The scene was terrible in the extreme.

Soon the boats were lowered, and the women and
children put into them and pushed, off from the

burnmcr steamer. Thefire now was raging fiercely,

the O‘entlemen and crew worked with a will to sub-
due the flames ; but with scorched hands, and hair
and whiskers smged they had to leave the scene
and try and save themselves, and found no way to
escape until the return of the boats. The ‘scene
here was sublime : there stood a band of heroes com-
pletely enveloped in flames awaiting their doom;
the bow of the boat was just a living mass.

But at this fearful moment the boats were seen
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approaching, and as the ﬂames were chasing the paq-
sengers they rushed madly to the edge of the vessel,
and many leaped into the boats which shot Off
quickly in spite of the cries for assistance from those
who were forced to plunge into the waters to save
themselves from being burned alive, Everything
that could he thrown overboard was thrown to
those struggling in the water. But many sank

from exhaustion to rise no more.

Those that were holding on to the vessel, found
her sinking fast, and plunged into the water. Just
then the ¢ Star of the West” came swiftly up and
lowered her boats; and those unfortunate men were
picked up in an insensible condition. They were
kindly cared for by the passengers, among whom
we find Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Walton, Mre. and
Captain Louis Talmadge, all of whom dld their part
nobly. :

As Nellie was chafing the hands of one of the
sufferers, who had been fearfully burned about the
for ehead his - hair having "been singed by the
fierce flames on the burnmfr Vessel a groan
escaped him, and he opened his eyes, fixing ‘them
intently upon Nellie, who gave a scream and drop-
ped his hand. Louis ran to his wife, when he met
the piercing glance of Charlie Moreland. But in-
stead of leaving him to his fate as many would
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have done to one who had wronged them as he had,
they eaclr took him by the hand and welcomed him
back to his native ]and This reassured poor
‘Moreland, who had said before to Nellie: « Oh, why
did you not let me die; I am not fit to live?” Lou}s
said gently: “ Moreland if you are not - fit to live
surely you are not fit to die; but cheer up, old fel-
low, we are on our way to G‘rmnd Grulf, and thither

you are hound to accompany us. It is indeed most.

fortunate that we hove in sight as the vessel sank;
we saw no vessel, only a sheet of flames; we saw at

a great distance a lurid glare, and like the pillar of

ﬁle to the children of Israel, we followed it; and
thank God, it has been the means of saving many
souls from a watery gr{-wé.”

A hearty thank God burst from poor Moreland’s

lips as he closed his magnificent eyes, and grasped -

Louis by the hand while the tears ran down his
bronzed cheeks. Really pitiful he looked as he lay

there perfectly helpless in all his manly beauty. .

Many fair Jadies crowded ar ound to see the hand-
some stranger who was so terribly hurned ; for those
very scars spoke more eloguently than WOldS, how
manfully he had fought to drive back the flames,
and save the helpless women and children.

By the time the vessel reached the landing,
nearly all the sufferers had been resuscitated, and
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were in a fair state of convalescence; but poor
Moreland was kept low by the pangs of remorse, .
for the very one whose hand had saved him from
a watery grave, was he whom he once tried to de-
stroy both body and soul.

When they reached their place of destmatlon
they took Moreland with themn and nursed him

~ back to life. And as he slowly recovered, a peace-

ful change of mind eame o’er him, and he made a
full confession to Louis, and had his full and free

- pardon. He often asked for Lulu, but they told him

that she was living in New York City, whither, he
said, he was bound to go, when restored to health.
So by this disaster came the conversion of a smful
man.




CHAPTER XXXVIL

. THE UNEXPECTED MDETING ——THE REFUSAL.

As my object is accomplished I must now b1 ing
my narrative to a cloge.

It must be remembered that thls simple book is
written in commemoration of home scenes of those
who have participated in the fierce struggle for
hbelty, from those whom we looked upon and felt
- were oppressors, - When we saw our beautiful flag
trailed - in the dust by the hand of the tyrant Who
ﬁeli the power, then did our.noble men raise on

igh-— :

“ The bonnie blue flag,
That first bore = single star,”

but which, at the eclose of the war, proudly
waved. aloft with the original thirteen bright stars
upon it. Oh! indeed, “that was a flag under which
a freeman could die, and under W]uch they did die,
as they cried aloud
‘ Unfurl our glorious banner,
In defiance let it fly ; - C

We'll drive the foes from off our land,
Or in the fra.y we'll die,
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¢ No matter on what bloody field,
Near our loved hemes or far,
Cover us with the bonnie blue flag,
J?hat bears a single star.”

So sang the boys in gray as they mar ched proudly
on to victory or death.

But oh! mightier pens than mine have portray-
ed the horrors and triumphs of war; I only por-
tray home scenes, with no coloring. I clothe it not
with brilliant hues of fiction, because we are car-

-ried away with such works ; the mind is transported
-to the seventh heaven as it were, and when all is

over, and we look back on what we have read,
then we find the mind is stored with ashes, the
sweels are all gone, the bitter alone remains ; I ask
the kind indulgence of a generous public, who when
they read this simple book, will find there is noth-

ing overstrained, and can have the satisfaction of

knowing the actorsin this little drama are nearly
all living at this day; and when they read this
simple book they will see how truthfully things
have heen por tr ayed

And again, those who have shunned Lulu in her
advelslty wﬂl see, as’ she told them they should,
their dastardly conduct towards the widow of him
whose bounty they lived upon, whose hand was
ever ready and willing to help them; but that
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voice is silent, and that hand is cold in death be-
neath the dark waters; therefore, it must only re.

main for their consuence to answer, “ Have I done
right towards that man’s widow 2" If the answer
is in the affirmative then I have nothing more to
Say

The persons who ﬁgured in the opening scenes
of this book-—the male portion——are resting in the
warrior’s grave, and the ladies are scattered about
earning a livelihood as best they can. Those who
still command a portion of their former wealth
are still enjoying life’s pleasure, and as there will be
a sequel to this book some day, T will bring all the
actors-upon the stage. , :

Now we must return to Lulu, who is still in New

York City. She is the only one that stands alone.

She is still drifting upon the waves of the sea of
adversity nupon a single plank, as she says; but no
matter how hlgh the waves, or how stormy the
weather, there is sunshine in her heart, for when
- asked by friends how-can she keep up under such
adverse winds her reply is the same as ever :

¥ Though trouble assail,
And dangers affright;
Though friends should all fall
- And foes all unite ;

DURING THE REBELLION.

“ Yet there ’s one thing secures us,
‘Whatever betide,
The promise assures us,
The Lord will provide.”

And upon that promise her faith is stayed that
simple faithis the cause of the sunshine i i Lulu's
nature. ' _
One day, when Lulu was sitting in the drawing )
room of the Fifth Avenue Hotel, she was accosted

by a gentleman with, “I beg paldon madam, but

have I not the pleasure of addressing Mrs. S
from New Orleans?”

‘Lulu arose and ahswered in the aﬁir ative,
at the same time recognizing Charles Moreland
she gave him Ler hand kindly, which he grasped
with fervor, and seating himself by her side, held a

long’ convelsatlon and when he bade her adieu,

she had consented for him to call upon her at her
residence, which he did ofteén; and finally proposed
for her hand, which she firmly but graciously de-
clined, saying that she had no idea of marrying
just vet, but if he was of the same mind one year
from that time she would not answer for the con-
sequences. Moreland started for Europe where he
still remains, and Lulu 1s still in the great city of

New YorLJ ’
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But, as I promised, I will bring all the actors in .
this life’s drama again before the world, but cloth- .
ed in different characters, with entirely new scenes.
I only beg the kind indulgence of a generous
public for the unknown writer, Adieu; for the
present.




