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CHAPTER I.
¢ ] bad so fixed my heart upon her, . -
That wheresoe’er I framed a scheme of life,
: Fortune to come, she was my only oy,
R . With which I'used to swesten futare cares.”
) ) Lo . Otway's Venios Praerved.
The young, beautifal end fasciuating Nellle Doran
was beloved by the true and noble 'minded John
3 Winslow, an intelligent mechanio in the city of
# Brotherly Love.” But in the heart of the young
- pohool teacher thero was concealed the false ambl-
tlon that has misled 8o many : consclous of superior
3 beauty, and more than ordinary mental gilta, Nellie
. harbored vague and dazzling hopas of future elova-
] tions of worldly. position; of the pleasures of &

"undisturbed, heavenly repose of a congental, though
humb)e hdme; and in language that would have
done honor to the most eloquent and finished orator,
he plead the cause of Labor, that most ennobling
blesaing to mankind, :

Refined and gentlemanly in speech and act, John
Winslow. was wortby of the highest statlon, and he
~graced - his humble sphere with all’ the holy obedi.
onco of a brave heart to its duty, His widowed
mother was dependent upon him for support, for he
would not permit her who had toiled for him so long,
todo so while he had health and strength, while
he was in the flush of eatly manhood, and she en-
tering upon her declining years. ’

His elster Georginua was a lovely and loveabls

eighteen, .- Jobn idolized bis .sister, and she'in her
turn doted upon her handsome brother. Brimfol
of mirthfulness ‘and répartee was the young girl,
and a happler fawily could not have been found in
the oity. Georgiana was aware of, her brother’s
undivided affection for Nellie Doran, but a shade of
thonghtfulness often orossed her brow as she thought
of their fature, Without revealing to him her
doubts, she felt a strong misgiviog and a fear that
Nellie Doran would not make for John the devoted
wife he deserved ; that she would think of refusing
him sho never dreamed of. :
" The Iast Sunday that Nellie spent at the Winslows
was a happy one, The mother was pleased- with
the pretty, lively girl, and amused her with relatiog
various incidents of her youth. John was in qulet
raptares, and Georgiana recounted side-splitting
ancodotes and made witty speeches until the tears
rolled down Nellie’s rosy and rounded cheeks. She
aped the German grocet~and tbe Irish- store keeper

imitation of the poor bewildered Deutcher in at-
tempting the Ebglish tongae was o piece of aoting
not -to bo exocelled. Bho repeated with muoch zest

' ; and ocoinlo gestioulation - the incident the Hibernian
"f’!?"'  “related to .al} the children of his acquaintance,
ormal |- namoly, that when he « farst came over the big say
: m " e the furst feathery. fowl ho saw in Ameriky wasa
“‘"-’ o g. porkintine, aud he chased it up a haystack, and shot
S * it with a patchfork ; the furst time he hit it he
&k, missed; dnd the second time he hit it in the same
mﬂ{ place, be Jabers " Then ho-told of & former com-
panion just returned from Canaia, to whom he put
the question : e
o ¢ Yer from Montresl, sur; how is praties there 7
'Yy To which the other replied: | RN

" ¢ Great an’ small, sur,” " .

#And how d’ye ate’em $* . U
«8kin an’ all, sur I” N
- »Then he always swore % by.the- piper as played

before Moses.” . : i R

The German made some unfortunate blunders in
his futile attempts at # sprechen English.”’ . He oalled
. kils’ syrups «Mulatlos,? gave pepper for cloves, and
gorlio in place of sonp ; he said * snufF” for enough,
. and onoe having committed to memory the polite
. Amerloan phrase ¢ help yourself,” he handed a box
. o nowly arriyed ralsins to a lady customer, sayiog
p: With one of his blandest salesman.smiles: «Fou
By, must behaos /”” whioh, in the confusion of the mo-
R ment, ho had substitdted for the oftrepeated lesson
. conned 80" studionaly, He replied to & gentleman
- who called upon b with & favorite trained poodle,
and who was anxicuy to display the animal’s amus-
lng feats: .V . - _

"« We got a tog, m
snufl mit one tog’ S

When nesured that,Osrlo .was not for sale, he

locked on his.performances with a delighted eye
aud oalled him g "P.“’..“.dl?gpntl'ful béeehil"'- S

nd’ we will 1o oder tog; snuf,

John smiled °°mpl“°°ﬂi1;;)lt:$bm innooent sal-
lies, and when ke went home with . Nellte that uight
his heart was filled with the swpetest MW Nellie
was domiplete mistress of herself, an  orphan, with-

-, out & relativo on earth. Bhe had that nigh, as he
il scoompasled her home, listened: with, Bht.’; than
Provl: N udusl aftention to his portrayal 9'.311.0.;?“’;.”
o be found '"'h'znbls‘plw-, Yetafo mmm
T 0§ on, and therp, Was s gradual change’in/{he.mghner
o ‘ ' of Nellle, - -Bhe was.no longer as - frank and mifdfy’
"r .- . . ' Lt ‘.'.' 4‘)\";5““

"] with ' young Southerner, an arls

r . fashionable life.. The young man, fally her equal in

’ B  Intellectual attainments, and by far her superior in
mal N moral strength, often gently rebuked ber for her vis-
o ‘ fonary desires, a8 ho deemed them. He pointed out].
H. to ber the loveliness of the actual and the present;
L1, the joy that.arose from a serene contentment; the

girl a few years the senior of Nellie, who -was]

to perfection, her brogue being inimitable, and her|

even a slight assamption of haughtiness, that pained
John Winslow as muck a8 it surprised him. Buta
olue to the mystery was soon found: she had met

ut topratio aclon of the
far-vaunted F. P. Vs of Virginla, and fasclnated by
her rare Northern' beauty, he had' become unremit-
tlog in bis attentions, Ho was proud of his de-
soont from the ohivalry, supremely disdainful
toward all that savored of labor; his falr, white,
womanly hands proved that ke had never conde.
scended to the plebeian cocupation 6f work ; he loft
that to % menials, poor white folks and niggera, who
ware fit for nothing else,” as' he elegantly expressed
himself. He #aid that ho was wealthy ; he flattered
poor Nellie in a style wholly unknown to the trath-
ful, sensible John, in exaggerated poetry, and prose
that seemed to have ran wild. And ehe, ambitious,
and eighing in her heart for an elevated rank, was
ensily caught in the meshes of 8o accomplished &
flatteror. John saw how -matters stood, and his
sorrow was unbounded; he even ventured to remon-
strate with his beloved, to point out to her the dan-
ger she Incurred in thus accepting the attentions of
a porfeot stranger, one who was unknown in. the
oity, whese only reference of charaoter was to be
gleaned from himself. Nellie turned away witha
scornfal lip and haughtily flashing eye, sayiog, in a
voice that trembled with indignation:

 He has offered me his hand, as well as his heart.
He is a gentleman, and I believe his word. I don”t
see what business it is of yours to interferel”

beart, Burely, surely, she could mot have been
blind to his long conseorated, faithful affection, He-
looked at her reproachfully, and sald: L
#If your womanly intuitions cannot divine the
reason which my lips have never spoken, it-ts too
late for me to speak it mow.. Your haéplness, in.
whatever way you dispose of yourself, is dear to me,
Nellie, dear a8 my own eister’s welfare, more to me
than life. But 1 have & strong, an evil presenti-
ment, that you are about to take o etep that .you
will repent forever. Listen to me, Nellie; do not
commit yourself in haste ; learn more of this man;
do not trust his sofi. speeches and self-laudations
without further Investigation,” ’

ly. “You are fall of whims and fancies, snd su-
perstitious as well, "I sve nothing in Mr. Bunder-
land to doubt I believe him 8 man of honor and

ored like & damask rose. T o
“Do you love him, Nellie?” queried John very
softly, and in a trembling voice.

my heart yet,” she sald, confused and still blushing.

“1 never dreamed that gyou would go South to
live,” sald John, with a deep drawn sigh.

© Why not I, as well as 8o many others 9" ohe re-
plied quickly, - .

« Because you 80 completely aoquiesced in all my
views of Bouthern life and justitutions. ' Only a few
weeks ago yon were as bitterly opposed to the iniqui-
tous traffic in human souls as mother, and QGeorgi-
ana, and L What could have changed you so sud-
denly ?” : ) ’

« Ciroumstances and opportanity,” she made an-
swer, looking him full in the face with her bright,
triumphantly flashing blue eyes, * All that ie very

and I would rather be called & slave-holder than a
poor, plodding scbool-ma’am all the days of my life,
or, perhaps, what is just as low, & poor—-"

« Mechanlo’s wife, you would eay? Nellie Doran,
bitterly, grievously have I been mistaken in youl I
deemed your heart a8 beautiful as your countenanoe;
I thought your beanty was au index to the loveli-

are at heart a worldling, & mere giddy butterfly,
No, Nellie, you are not fit to be & poor mechanic’s
wife; that place must be filled by a trae-hearted,
loving, disinterested woman., You have no strength
of principle; and may I be forgiven if I now trem-.

- |vle for those committed to your charge, You will

be & hard task-mistress; and in the gilded misery
you bave chosen you will find no happy hour! Not
in anger, but with deepest sorrow, I tell you this1”
“Do you mean to insult, me, sir ?”’ she crled, with
cheeks crimeoned by excitement, with lightning vin-
dlotiveness in' her eye and suppressed rage in her
tone. “Are you my diotator? my guardian? my
koeper? Iam my own. mistress, and: shall do ex-
actly as I pleasa” .

. Her anger had transformed ‘her from & smiling,
genlal fairy to an inoarnate.fary. Gone.was all the,
lingering sofingsa of expression, all the mobile play
of the de_llom features ; her :face:was ‘rigld, stern
and white, save whero the burning :flush deep dyed.

pressed, and . sho regarded her truest friend with a
look such as hatred and loathing alone can-assume.
.And in that moment she hated him for daring to tell -

| her the trati: . The light - brown, gold-tinged ourly.
that hung in waving yinglots over brow.and neck; to

the inner vision of the dlsenohanted : John ‘ apenmied-

- | otinnged \to suaky: folds ;ho saw the objeot of; his,

adoration in all hermoral hideousness. - Never. be. .
fore had. she thus revealed: her temper, her over- :
weoning ptide, her disdaln of-his and her own lowly.
avooation, -He took his; hat, and with an. earnest’

indomitable spirit before him, he sald coldly and dig.:
tantly: -0 ey oo o0
. ] leave you to your own: ggardianship,
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as usual; there was an air of veserve abont ber, -

A sharp pang sbot through his loving and devoted .

«Bah " oried the young school tescher impatient-. .

it —? 1 - Y ‘
good principles, and I 8he hesitsted, and col: | practising its mandates of love.

« #]—I—don’t know; 1 have n’t taken a peep into -

well in theory, but in practice it is very differont; .

her' cheeky ; the. small rose-bud mouth-was'oom-'

poarching gaze, that,for the momént bowed even her.-

aelly as you pleats, Miss Doran: - Henoeforth 1 shall’

ness of your soul. I was oruelly mistaken, You -

|endowed with the olear. vislon of a sympathetlc

. T LGy D

oalled for advice upon you. . Hoping that years and |

the disoipline they briug may give you better views,

I bid you good evening and farewell.”

. Without another glance ko Ieft the room and the

bowss, .

~ % Lot him goj whatdo Lokre? lam sure of Mr.

Sanderland,” said Nellle, throwing hersell into a

qhair after the departare of John. Yet, neverthe-

less, for what reason she aould not define, she burst

into a flood of teara, .1, -
CHAPYER IL

" . The Compensation of Love,

«+ The meek mountain daisy,:with delicate crest,

. And the violet whoso eya’igld the heaven of “her

: ' - breast."’—2Afrs, Ségourncy.

Not far from the neat and cleauly dwelling of the
Winslows lived Marian Bnow, a young girl whom
hundreds would have ‘pamd by as common-place,
and oven homely in appearance. DBut the man
skilled in the soclence of physiognomy, the woman

beart, would have found rare treasures, unsurpassed
soul-wealth, and great exalted facultics in- the pos-
session of that shrinking gitk who, ever ovading no-
tice, ever thinking meekly of- herself, stood forth in
the humility of ber goodnegs & bright and silent ex-
ample to the "ne1ghborhoﬁg‘hlrs. Winslow doted
upon her; she was Georgiana’s dearest friend ; and
John respected her, and valaed her good opinion and
advice, but he never dreamed that in that pure
breast was cherished and concealed a love for him
that hed grown and deepened from the years of
childhood ;' that he was to ber the embodied ideal of
all greatness and worth; that the deep manly tones
of his voice thrilled to her_heart's core with the
sweetness of divinest melody, for shp was modest and
rotiring as the violet, to wh!éix' she was often likened
by her friends. . Lt
By the bedside of the elok and suffering she conld
often be found. Many were. the .long night-vigils
spent by her at the couch of the dying ; mauy a last
pang was dileviated by her "gentle ministrations;
many an erring, tempted, blinded soul 1éd ‘back to

and confessed to the disenchantmenta of time. Her
aristooratio, indolent husband wss & gambler and
lnebriate. Maddened with wine, he often visited his
rage upon her, and in his inforiated moments had’
oven lifted up bis hand against the wailing ohild
Serrow had hardened the disappointed soul of Nellie
Doran, and in revenge for the fate she had herrelf
prepared, she inflicted its stinging miseries upon the
helpless dependents in. hor power. She even boast-
ed of this, the hard, cold, cruelly changed woman,
for sbe wrote thus to her friend and confidante:
#The only enjoyment I have in this out of-the-
way place, is io chastising my stupld negroes; in
making them feol that without power or purpose,
elsewhere, or In aught, (for Mr. Sunderland cnly
pooh, poohs, when [ rave and fret, or what is worse,
retorts upon me with abusive epithets and dlows,)
1 have supreme power over them—miserable, das-
tardly burlesques of humanity that they are, My
husband never {nterferes with me there, for hols a
petty tyrant in porfection, and*would make an ex-
cellent Eastern despot. 1 beat, Malvina yesterday,
until she could soarcely stand, for daring to answer
me impertinently ; and the exercise did me good ; it
relieved mo of & vast amount of acoumulated spleen,
which I could not rid myself of in any better way.
1 haye made a great mistake; love and splendor do
not always go hand in haud; and fine appearances
docelve the heart as well as the eye. I must make
the best of my coudition, and .etrive to gild, at least
to othera’ view, the galling ohains that bind me.
Could I bave foresecn—but it is too late for regrots,
and my aversion to low pursuits has augmented ten-
fold since I have become a resident of the unsunny
South, for I am not living amid its famed magnolia
bowers and cverlasting roses; we have Northern
snows here, and that to me hateful emblem of the
colder regions, the pine trees. 1 am weary of dres-
sing for myself only, for Mr, SBunderland has lost all
good taste, and all his vaunted love of the beautiful
that onoe won my poetic fanoy, was nothing but—
fudge! He is a coarse, ill-mennered, turbilent, do-
mestio brute, thers/ Ihave said it, ahd I truly be-
lieve he would kill me, were this seutencs"to meet

virtuo. and to God by this noassuming girl.. No
publie acclaim had plaged {isilaurel on her brow ;
no, voice of popular applause. had named her great
and good 5 yet surely to the soseld’ sight that meek,
falr brow was enciroled by ¢he %10 of the, alnts.
For .she was utterly self-denying, unworldly to the
utmost degree, fully comprehending ‘the beautiful
injunotions of forgivencss, aud at evéry opportunity

She was motherless from her earliest childhood,
and with the labor of her own hands in the fashion-
ing of ohoice embroideries, she malintained herself,
and partially pupported her unfortunate father, who
was a gelf-immolated victim to the demon-power of
intemperance. The bitterest sorrow weighing on
the heart of the dutiful daughter was caused by her

1father’s unmanly conduot, for often, under the in.
fluenco of the besetting evil, he became quarrelsomd,’

abusive and profane,

Marian knew of Johu's attachment to the fickle
Nellie Doran. He had confessed to his * Bister Vio-
let,” 28 he sometimes oalled her, the hopes, aims and
aspirations of his life; and she, smiling even with
the sharp pain at her heart, recefved his confidence,
and wished him success and joy. When he came to
seo her nfter his parting interview with the faith-
‘less one, Marian at once felt his disappointment, and

the prophetio sunbgams evoked
and cheerful spirit. °

and effioncioud Lgoul-prayer that ever strengthens the

selfish joy, nover daring to harbor'one presumptu-
ous hope, in looking forward to the glorious future
she&mrtrayed for him,in whioh she never bore a
par

~Qoorgiana’s indignation at Nellie’s unwomanly
conduct knew no bounds, For awhile the light-
hearted, merry girl attended to ‘her duties with a
heavy heart; then as John's'former vivacity was
restored, a8 ho ohatted again, and smiled as usual,
sho: recovered hor wonted spirits, and sang and
ladghed and joked again, Her companions at the
store she attended, complimented her on the change,
which they asorlbed to- at affair of the heart ; but,
a8 Goorgiana told' them they wero mistakon ¢ tee-
totally,” for the 'heart of' the yoong girl was un-
toushed by aught but household love,
*/Riro:years sped on, ‘aud. frot’ & fortier school 8s-
soclate of Nellle’s, the Winslows hiéard ‘that aho was
liviog unbapplly. with - her’ husband ; ¢hiit ‘s ohild

plantation a8 & ordel mistress
fnfllotion of punishment on her slavés, ‘who sil
fearéd-and ‘bated ber. Mr.'Alffed ‘Bandérland, it

th presence of company, venud".m,a,h#."m
personal 1litreatment updn/bier: yh‘,.@';.‘?“;._ ‘These
ramors, disoredited for swhile, at Jadt gatnied strength

R

'Afﬂd:m:dehoi.‘ T 8 Jetter writtén’ td her frlend; the
teachet, Nellio poured out tho fulldein of fﬁo‘; rlel
o e ¥ EE RN ]
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unselfish a8 she was, shared his sorrow. Most lov-
fngly, with true sisterly solicitude, she strove to con-
| sole him, to point him to the fature, wherein her
generous, hopefal heart beheld fruition and blessed-
ness for every noble effort. When he left her pres-
once, a ray of hope had entered his hosom ; the dark
olouds encompassing bim scemed to disperse before
by Marlan’s speech

In & few weeks Nellio Doran’s marriage was an-
nounced in the oity papers, and soon after, she, with
her husband, departed for the South, With manly
fortitude John struggled to ovefoome his grief for
tho lost illusion, and with the ald of that wordless

will, he conquered, and beeame his own tgue self
|} ogaln, . And Marian rejoloed with exceeding and un- |,

wa hinted, although. all politenéss and suavity in |’

AR ST T A e

his eye. I Hen wish I were in that cleanly and fa-

miliar oity of Quakerdom, where my best days were

gpent ; or even in my first New England home, But
fhen I should have no *niggers’ to chastise, and I
should pine away for the want of that solo amuse.’
ment”

In this strain the letter went on, and it concladed
with a cordial invitation to Katle Devon, its recip.

fent, to come and spend somie months with her and

enliven her solitude. Katle, who had committed tho

breach of confidence of reading the missive to the

Winslow family, eaid:

~u ] can't believe all this of Nellle, though sho says it
berself. Why, she was always gentle and tender.
bearted—at least, she appeared so, and I bave known
her ever since she came to the city. I believe she
makes horsell worso than she is, in pure bitterness
aod waywardness of feeling, If she did treat her
glaves so badly, she would have sense enongh to
keep it to herself, and not write about such doings
to me, who she knows am opposed to the whole aya-
tem of human chattel-holding. I think she is des.
perate, because of her husband’s ill usage, and
writes at random, I have a miud to take her at her
word, and go and see for myself,”

#1d just-a8 soon go to Bedlam, or the Peniten-
tlary, at once,” oried Georglans, with Aushe
oheeks, and eyes that sparkled with etrong-resemt<
ment. *8he’s & dragon of the worst sort, and ought
to be burat alive, and flayed, hung, drawn and quar-
tered] Such an inhuman, tyraunnie, good for-noth-
ing upstart! If 1 had her, 1'd choke her alive, the
beast/ 1°d shut her up where she could n’t seo sun,
moop, or stars, or ono living human face for the re.
mainder of her natural life, 1 wish there was an
Inquisition for such wretohes, 1°d put her in the
lowest dungeon, and have a dripping-stone right
over her head, and give her five hundred lashes
every morning for breakfast, bread snd vinegar for
dinner, and then rab her down with pepper and salt
for supper, as they say they do to the elaves out
Sonth.” :

% Georgle, my dear,” mildly remonstrated John,
But his eyes too, were kindling, and his obieek burn-"
ed. To himself, he mormured :

« ] thank thee, God, for my fortunate and timely
esoape.” , : . .
« Lot me alone, John,” continued the excited girl.

and I say everything right out, else I should get &
fit. Bo that’s what her namby-pamby, finicky lit-
tle white hands are good for, eh ? 1f there was any
trath, and honor, and pity, In those spouting, roaring,
ranting members ef Congress, they’d make & law
for such monsters. ‘IfI had a voloe in the Leglsla.
ture, things would n’t go on In this way, long. I’d
have such as Nellle Bunderiand put in the pillory
with a big placard on thelr backs. And ke must be
a fine pleoe to strike a woman, and'beat & poor fnno.
oont babe, No wonder ke ’s a tyrant, cowards al-
ways aro; and ‘no one butacoward would abuse
his slaves, or.lot. that. miserable, ‘stuck up, goggled--

to be shot, and denied COhristian - burial, suoch Hot-
tentots and capnibals, and Cana {aland heathons.”
u My doar child, you allow ‘y‘djus; indignation to
oarry you tov far,” sald the good mother, ¢ Is It right
to invoke such terrible pualshments upon our fel.
lows$ - And then..ins your snger, you' oall:her ugly
and goggle-eyed,’ : Is that true, Georgiana?’ What-
evor ber fatlls, sho was a vory lovely glel -

You feel as indignant as I do, but you wont let on,

« That may be, but she is ohanged to & demon,
and Luoifers ain’t handsome; and wickedoess de-
stroys good looks, And she Is ugly, and hideous
and loathsome; & beast and a gorgon; s hateful
despot “and a crocodile, and §t is right to wish such
people out of the world. 1 tako the part' of the op-
‘presséd, and I wish I had all the aristoorats and
greas and littie tyrants in- my grasp, 1’d putone
noose round all their necks, and strangle them be-
fore you could eay Jack Robinson. 1’d go to Vir-
ginfa to give that Tartar a piece of my mindl- 1°d
read her a lectare she would n’t get over in & month,
and 17d frighten hor most out of her five sonses— -
but I could n’t eat a morsel in her bouse, I%d feel
a8 if the viotuals were salted with the poor slaves’
tears; and 1'd fear overy bit I ewallowed was pea-
soned with arsenie, Oh, 1'd ‘wring her neck ltke &
chioken's, 1’d have her pulverised to atoms. 1°d
make a mummy of her, and out her up for minoce
meat. [’ve got meither pity, nor feelings, nor par-
don, nor religion for such folks. She ought to be
drowned, and 1’d give.my last dollar to see her laid
out!” S

Mrs. Winslow looked shocked and grieved; but
John sald to her soothingly: T

« You know our Georgle, mother; she would not
harm a fly @ut ehe is sadly addioted ‘to exaggera-
tion. She would not hurt a hair of Nellie's head, if
she were in her power this minute.” o
«Don’t you trust me,” eaid Georgiana, still
flushed and panting; * the least I'd do would be to
shut her up in our cellar, and fed her on Indian meal
and slop tea, and 1’d make her as gentlo as a lamb
before a month was over, and drive all the oruelty
out of her with a good sound drubbing every day1”
« Well, that is an improvement on the hanging
and drowning; on the fivo hundred lashos and cold
‘water diet,” said Johp,laughing,

And Egtie Devon soon after left them.

Miuogling with great curlosity to learn the entire
truth of Nellic’s statements, there lingered in her
beart some remnant of the olden girlish affection,
and she resolved to visit her friend, and eeo for ber-
sell. By strict economy Katie had saved a few
hundred dollars ; thercfore she was entitled to some
relaxation from unrvemitting toil. The letter was
reccived in early Spring; the ensuing Bummer,
Katle undertook ‘the" journey, intending to remain
with ber friend until the fall.. Butin five weeks she
returned, with a grave face and a disappainted apir.
it, and related to the Winslows all that had ooourred.
A more discordant, miserable’ household could mnot
be met with. The wealth sarrounding Nellie Son-
derland was an illusive show, fast passing away be-
neath the dissipated. habits of her husband; her
child, a poor, weak, sickly thing, already displayed
the unfortunate temper and the despotic teudencies
inherited from both parents. Of Nellie’s cruelty to
her slaves, Katio Devon could not tell enough, With
indigoation only excelled by that of Georgiana, she
told how, under tho slighteat pretext, sbe sont for Mr.
Bunderland to whip them, and this was the only
point on which he was ever ready to oblige his wife.
With her own delicate white hands she wielded the .
lash. Katie was present ome day, when, with a
strength scarcely to be expeoted from one eo fragile!
Nellle dealt her black nurse a blow that sent her
staggering to the wall. That womaun’s three.year
‘lold litle girl having fallen by the side of & hot
stove; and belog severely burat in the hands, the
poor mothor was denied the privilego of easing its
pain, or applying any bealing remedy. It was not
until tho little fingers had grown stiff, and indented
in the palm, by the action of the fire, the poor ores.
ture having assumed that position in her agony,
that a physioian was sent for, and the needful ope.
ration performed on the hand that long after was
disabled.® ' :

.

fliction of torment ; and Katie Devon finding her re-
monstrances in vain, and only responded to by the
soornful remark that  they were used to it, and did
pot mind it—they had no feelings like white peo-
ple,”” gave up the attempt of inducing to compas-
glon the changed and osllous heart of Nellle, One
doy she lost her temper, aud in no measured terms
ghe accused her of a violation of God’s holiest com-
mand of moroy ;_and prophesied to her the unfail-
ing retribation that awalted her. Forgeifal of all,
oven the commonest duties of hospitality, Mrs, Sun.
derland heaped recrimination and abuse upon her
guest; and that same day, Katie left the house for-

overs ... - . . .
On her way to town In tho family carriage, she

spoke a few words of encouragement and religious
promlse to the aged nogro who drove her to the sta-

Sunderland, in a fit of sulky resentment, bad re.
frained from accompanying her. The “God jn his
maroy bless you, good young missus,” of the white
haired bondman, had thrilled like musio to hor ear
sud heart, - .
«Now ain’¢ 1 right in saying she oight to be lmn‘g;‘?
Such poople polson the moral atmosphere, and smé
worse than wild boaata to soclety. Bhe ought to be
fiayed alive, and torn plecemealon the rack. - I'wish
a whole tribe of wild Indisos would surround them,

had been bora and named ‘for ita imother ; that |eyed, goose.necked, ugly little vixen, abuse them. X [\ 0wy anq soalp every one of them, the little
Mrs,’ Sunderland was kiown Ju the violnlty of ‘ber | with they were all dead, I do. 1’d sing hallelulah, | c 0.5 c1uded, and then sot fire to the houge
whio delighted in the | while 1 was twisting homp for them. Thoyought [y 0\ qowy thelr flelds, and eet the poor niggers

That’s what 7 wish, and I'd belp them to do
Georgiana’s outburst, as she listened to the

f
l::’,& wAS
mr’n L . e,
John had beard the narration with & paling face
and qulvering lips. He rose from hls soay .nﬁ ner-

" PIDQd the room,

vously .. REP
"o Tl Is & fact that coourred mot long sfnoe f4 4 Ke..

P

o }Mon family, though not in Virginie.—-Q.\ W, .-

She scemed to take a fiendish delight in the jn.

tion, for the-polite Virginia gentleman, Mr. Alfred - .
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1865,

"1 Mrs, Winsloy nued her. eyes teBeeven, end

murmured :; o
“I am 80 thankfal she s none of mlne” n

Marisn, who was present, took the hand ‘of the

tremblingly excited Georglene, nnd ee,gd iﬁp;ee.'

plvely: . 5\ 1 "v.'
“'the inevitable conseqnenees of our evm not
cannot be evaded. There is an all ovérrulitg Provi-
dence, divinely just, as well as beneﬁeently merol-
ml n ‘
CBAPTBB oL

The Tecsin of War—the Pllrlo!'l Bul"l”'
»Bo just ondj ear not;

Lot all the‘ends thou afin’st at bo tby country's,:

’, "
= Thy‘(:e:l a.a0d truths mwpm‘ Henry VIIL,

. As time n, there ,eame wafted from the
toeuoo-plottlnﬁ ‘State of South Carélina; varlous ru-

mbrs indicative of disloyalty aond revolt; and still -

the Mon hearted spirit of the North tbat should have
aroused long singe for the defence of Universal Lib-
erty. elombered on, deeming not that its awakening

“ was-.demanded. Alas, for the protracted, willful

sleep of years, during whioh the Upas tree of Slavery
gpread far and wide its noxlous growth its baneful
{nfluence extending -to the utmost confines of the
Jand, overshadowing many a Northern' houschold
writh ftsreactive curse. It was well that on the day

tc deep ‘nﬂgty ﬁltover the pale faoe, lnd for'a mo-
{ment ‘the blae eyes were suffubed with {hars ; then &
Foseate flush dyed even ber very brow; and she, too,
Blest bim with unwonted fevor, and bade him'go,

« He who permm ‘this terrible conflict; He who
knows that you have chosen for the right—He will
protect and guard youl” she said. But when he
was gone, she threw herself upon her knees and
wept, orying aloud in the agony of a soul distressed:

s If he’ should fall my llfe will be {orever deso-

©f1met

- In a few days the young soldier was equipped and
reody._ Busily flew the nimble fingers of his sister
in the preparation of houstwives, havelooks, and
other neoessary ariicles for John *and his compan-
fons, for several of his friends had: enlisted in the
sams company.

Merlnn enlled each day wlth words of cheerfal en.
couragement; for all ; though her cheek was paler
than ever, and her eyes were,dlmmed as if by weep:
ing. No one surmigsed the cause, but ascribed it to
the provailing excitement. Her father, to her un-
bounded astonishment aud delight, remained sober.
He said, *he could not hear of what was going on
if he got drunk, and as he loved his country better
than whiskey, why, a8 long- as she was in trouble,
he meant to keep his wits clear, and keep a sharp
lookout_for traitors, of whom there was a whole
boodle right anfong us,” The terrible visitation of

of Sumter’a Tall the strong currént of popular feel. 4} war had thus brought about one good effeot o' the

. {ng was swayed. In the one direction; that the-lien,’

aroused from slumber, roared back defiance to the
traltor hordes, and vowed the resoue of the Star Flag’s
tarnished glory. That with one loud, simultancous..
shout, the patriot heart of the vast nation was en.
kindled with the battle glow. Tbat the patriot arm
was perved ; that almost from every house top on
the soil of Liberty, thero waved to the free air of
heaven, the Star Banner of a Nation’s love. 'The ex.
oitement manifested in the Quaker city was with-
out parallel in its .annals ; strong men wept bitter
tears of shame and indignation for the insult offered-
to tho World’s Ensign of Freedom, that had been
trailed into the dust, trampled upon by maddened,
Intoxicated traitors, who, filled with unholy ambi.
tion, lost to truth and honor in their rage for power
and supremacy, would havo crushed out the illami-
nating rays of Liberty, and extinguished the heat
enly stars.

Alas, short-sighted compromisers, tampering for
years with the mightlest iniquity of earth, desecrat-
ing the name of freemen by o servile submission to
the dictates of the ruling slaveoorscy. Yesowed the
evil sced, whose'harvest of blood and desoclation lt
is our punishment to reap.

Vory grand and beautiful were the varied mani-
festations of fervont patriotism that cheered the eye,
and warmed the true American heart, in this our
own faithful Quaker city. As if for & solemn festi.
val, the Star Flag floated from its publio buildings
and private dwellings; doorways, arches, windows,
every avallable plnoe was decorated with the nation-
al pri.color; women and children adorned' them-
solves with its heaven-bright hues; our adopted and
grateful oitizens displayed them, and pressed to
their lips and hearts the conseorated emblem be-

neath whoso shelter they had found homs, friendd ™| \

and prosperity. All was commotion, eager ques-

tioning, exoited gatherings; all the desires of the -

ipeople merged iu the one all elee overruling thought,’
the saorifice of all for our oountry’s onuse. And-
when the requisition for so many gallant hearts and
stalwart arms wos made, there was an instanta-

noous uprising of the masses in & fervid response;’

it was halled with an enthusiasm uarecorded before

in the world’s “ strangs eventful history.” - '

The echo of the booming of Fort Bumter’s guns
reached to the humble home of John Winslow, and
with the awakened and lndlgnnnt thousands, he, too
prepnred for the coming bottle-storm, The worrlor-

person of Harland Snow,

The patriotio Irish store-keeper olosed his shop, as
he declared that Bridget had #'enuff to be seein’
afther with the childer,” and enrolled his name with
those of other gallant Hibernians,

The German grocer, aleo & young, robust fellow,
but unincumbered with responsibilities, left his place
in charge .of & Teutonic matron and a boy, and en-
listed beneath the Btars and Stripes, vowing that he
would fight for the “new Faderland,” and the
« Sthor Sphangled Panner forever and ever, yah, yah,
burrak!”

‘v An’ is it to the war yor afther goln’ Mister
Johaunes Dintelback ” said Mike Shlels, as he met
the exultant volunteer.

« Ieh go to feeht, kill all de tam secesh 17 he replied,
brandishing his arms and clenching & ponderous fist.
__%Well, then, the Lord be wid ye; yer’ the best
Datchman I iver come across in Ameriky! By the
piper as daiced afore Moses, but yer o jewelof 8
boy; and yer mother can be proud of ye. An’its
for the Bthripes an’ 8tars ye’re agoin’ to risk yer
lite und yer all? And puch a smashin’ business as
yove got. The howly sainta keep yo safe, Mister
Dintelback, nnd keep up yer courage forninst the
inimy, bad luck to’em for iver and a day.afther-
wards! Qive it to ’em, and keep yer eyes on that
divil of & thraitor, and double distilled rebel of a
Jeff, Davis! Musha, but I’d like to be afther bat-
terin’ out his brains to be findin’ out what color they
has! What rigiment be ye goin’ with, sur 9”

« Ich weis nit,”” sald the grocer, who but half un-
derptood the friendly Irishman: *vat regimente?
mit der Pennsylvania Deutsche Companie. Yah,' yah,
foh.kill dem Jeff Davis, und help hang all -der
L reblles, so wahr my name Johannes Dintelback 1"’

¢ Long life te ye, and the saints make yer bed.in
heaven! Here’s me hand and me best wishes till
yer, and three cheers for the Unlon, 88 no combena-
tion of divils shall sind soatherin’ uronndl It ’s'we
as ')l give it to %em, me hoy ; we’ll smash ’em ‘inter
smlthereens, and bate ’emz worss nar we lver ‘bate
the Britibhers! I’m a thrue American, and an bon-
est lrishman ter boot, an’ 1)l tache ’em!”. The
two mengshook hands, and with faces radiant with
delight and patrlotism, passed on their way. )

teach them what' the w!rm hlood of the Bonth is

his wife’s chamber with excited e:un:;nnoe sod:
flashing eyeo." 1Ml geta posltlon n the army bo-
coming my station as & gentlomab, 864 1711 tear ihe’
usurping, valgar rail-splitter from the Preeldehtle.l
chalr, snd- :

“Seat youreelf in m. place qoeﬂed s’eme. with

more than indifference—of loathing and dlrguut.
“No lrony, madam! 1'm in & pe.trlotle rnood,
and mead - to‘shed my blood” in tlm perviee of the
Confederaoy.”

#Tt’s all you can give; honee. lends, and forn!-
ture, money and valuables, 810 peeelng ‘out of your
bands; one after the other is saorificed, not to your
eonntry, but -to ‘your accursed love of, driok and
gambling!’ Aud now this war, shat yon hot-heoded

to become. of me and my child, Mr. Sunderland 7.
sald the pallid, faded wife, with defiant anger.

relatives!” he exclaimed with an oath, * My busi.
ness is on the fleld of honor ; I mean to achieve sig.
nal promotlon honor and glory, and etand before.

fog. This hand ehall carry terror to the Yankee'
hopdes, and our flag shall wave over their devoted
cities; firo and sword shall compel them toacknowl.
edge thelr Bouthern rolers! I am pledged—"

. #To yemaln- sober, I hopel” Interrupted Nellie,
with'asneer, * You are a disgrace to the name you
bear; and a great acquisition you will be with your
wandering wits, and brandy-confused ideas!”

He made a threatening gesture toward her, but
recollepting himself, replied: - -

« ] am sober now, and am going to town to obtain
my commission, our sffaira are “pressing; I may
not return to bid you-farewell. Sey good by, Nellie.”
Bhe turnod conitemptuously away.

“You mey never ses me again; I may. be bronght
homé dead, or fall by somo Jow-lived Northern mis-
creant’s bullet,” I’m sober now, 4ud I'waot to part
from you acocrdingly. Kiss mé, and say farewell,

| Nellie,” he said with some touch of feeling in his voice,

«Good by,” she coldly answered, wlthont looklng
at him, or taklog the extended hnnd.

“8ol sulklng 8till? Well, you /Il come to your
better senses by and by ; send for the’ ohild e.nd let
me kiss Aer before I go.”

#She is not well, nt;l{ wont have her disturbed
dou’t try to get up--a’scene, Mr. Bunderland ; e.fter

lost. If you ee.n have the heart to Teave me here to'
be robbed and’ murdered by your villanous blaoks,
why do 50, and‘don’t stand there acting the senti-
meantal !” ‘Her chieeks wers now’ erlmsoned by an..
ger, her voice eherp ood shrill,

# Well, then——" he consigned ber to a place
v unmentionable to ears polite,” and without anothér
word departed ; and Nellie bearing his reireating’
footsteps, burst fnto tears of apprehension and forc-
boding, not for -him, not for his safety and . honor,
buit for herself and ehlld left helpless and depend-
ont with the few reme.lnxng nogroes yet ungold.. A
terrible. fear preyed{on ‘her .mind’; she had ‘been so
hareh and, eruel, she was.at thelr meroy now, for
the neartst house was‘som mllee distant, '

meat of the slaves, who had’ grown slngulerly in-
difforent ever singd ¥ husband’s departare. Bo-
neath the influence of, heg, awakened,fears, she Te-
strained’ her tyrsnnle impulses, nnd forbore to pun-
'ish and to soold. . v

blood surged In bis youthfal velus, and with @ firm,” pressing his emotion; Jobn Kissed the pallid lips‘of|the cause of her grief and alarm, it 'Was, oon Yo,
unalterable purpose, but with eyes filled with the his mother, pressed the farewell "salute upon thoss | vealed t@he intelligent bleeks Their, msster vvas
foud, human tears of natural affeotion, be stood be- | \o'yi " ooning sister, and. with & new,strangely | dead 1, and in the glances they exohnnged there was

fore his mother, and svowod his intention of volun-
teering in the ranks. . ’

That tenderly affeationate mother was a pstrlot in
heart and deed.  One sherp, quick pang of maternal
angaish, and she restrained the risiog flood of -or-
row, aud closéd her pole lips over the intended | sup-
pllcation-that would bave implored him.to’ remaln,
Solemnly, as of oid the Hebrew ‘mother dedicated

her. only one to the Lord, she arose and blest
him with unfaltering voloe, and bade him go! In:
maute, worshipful thankfuloess he knelt at her feet,
and kissed her loving hands. Then, with a Hastlly
uttered * God biess you, mother! ” . he rushed from
the room to find his sister, and tell'het ‘of the _oon-,
sent he bad won. The noble-hearted girl wes' weep- |
; but at the'sight o,
him she wipcd away hr tears, ‘and sprang fnto his
outstretched arms, snylng between her sobs nnd

fog bitterly ‘when hé- ente

pmiles: ;

] geo—1 know—you need n’é tell me Y word 1 I
read it all in your exultant face! Mother has given
you leave to go, and of course, 1 shan’t aot the oo~
ard and the fool! Bat, ch dear, derllog John1'do’

awakened interest, he kissed the brow of Marian
Bnow, who stood beside him, tearful, yet heroleell(
smiling, and with desp marks of suffering tpon her
gentle face, Hé shook hands with friends and ac-
quaintanoes ; Toud éheers arose from the multitade;
the shrill whistle piped; the train moved off ; moth-
ers,-wives nnd ‘daughters, sympatbizing strengers
slowly and thoughtfully retraced their way,
* Themother'and sister of Jokin were sad at heart;
and in the -silence of her chamber Marian poured
forth ber grief in Jmploring prayor to Heaven, Al
dreaded for their_beloved one the mereh through
treacherous Baltimore, whose- unhallowed gofl .wap
reddeued by the hlood of Masséohusetts’ martyrs,
With s dread of expeotation that one would not ao-
knowledge to the other, they awaited tidings from him;
and when they eeme. and reported him eafe and
obeerful, thell- and thenkfnlnees was beoutiful
to witness. -: . e

~Then ceme the news ol’ the songulnery oonﬂlet o),
Great 'qethel ‘the ‘apnguncement "of the dekth of
the gallaat Greble; endngeln the anxlons bearts of
mothers, wlves and kindred, thilled \lth anxiety ;

a‘seoret exultation, ' JO
\A week afterwards, the llttle lrl lny on her hed
6f 811k und' lace, in, an- nnqulef l‘eve,rlsh slumber ;

Therq are' powers Within  the human bresst, latent
and strong, that, ewokened et ‘the touch of eppres

or-lead to ‘the direst, retellotlons of revenge. "I he
black twother, by the bedside of the fair, suffering

llttle Allie, sleeping beneath the garden od ;

Jher sons were afar, groaning beneath the uplifted
lnshg her llttle delicate Till “was smarting already-

~ 4 Welis beaten and drlv’ and Killed ; and dis yere
lives and thrives 1” she murmdred. "
. Nellie entéred then, and said, I low, tone: _

-4 How b she, Luce ?” . ,

K K thlpk 1o worger end no better,.mlssus g she
replle}l. :

capable of 1" arled Alfred Sunderland, bursting Into -

sarcastically. carling lip, and looks exprem" of

Southerners heve brought on yonnelvesl What is -

« Become of you? Why go hoe to your Yenkeo“

the world an example of Southern bravery and dar- -

your past bratal conduct you will filnd ell Yyour labor -

8ho lived thenceforth in constant eppreheusxon.'
‘and her qulek eyé. *'bected every reluctant mqve:

One day, & pleroing soream eohoed throngh the"
A few days afterwards a denso crowd was nssem. | eilent house, and thé women ;ushlng to-their mia.
bled at the depot at Broad and Prime streets, to wit- tress’s room, fourid her ‘with an‘opén letter in her’
ness the departure of-the soldlers who wero called | hand, brought by an evil miessepger from tho seat of
upon for the defence of\the Capitol. Bravely sup-| war.’ Although Mrs, Sunderland strove to oonoeel ;

and by ber sat’ Mammie Luce, the mother of
the poer llttle negleoted Tlll. , before spoken - of,

slon, may blazo farth’in-deeds. of herois grandeor,

usage and heglect had paused, ‘her’ untlmely des.th ;.

fon¥, § that the/spacs 8 around her ‘was peopled
- w?tl‘hm e.eouql phentoms ot ‘another world.
A party of drunken; beatal, ﬂendlsh men, dishon:
oring the name of Christian soldiers, broke into the
house next day. . They wers & rebel perty. s de
tachment of & band famed for thelr harhoroos atro-
cities. Notwlthstandlng the wretohed monrner’s'
assurance that her husband was in the confederete
Army, that she was a Bootherner in. feellng and.
in principle, they drove her thenoe wlth itpreca-
tions, ehouts of deafoning fary. md upmg.ﬂ, threats;’
Possesslng themeelves of every:available ni-uole
about the " place, plundering the uufortnnete enee-
ture of her fow remslnlng trinkets and small’ otor.

roof, with terrifio maledictions on the Unjon and its
followers. With her dead child in her arms she fled
with maniao epeed aoross the fields, 'And thusended |-
Nellie Doran’s ambitious dréam of Southern life.
e o o o .o . @
The great and fearful lesson of Bull Run had Teft
fts sad and lasting impression upon the Nation’s
heart, serving anew to arouse the all-ssorlﬁolng
epirit of the North, Jobn Winslow was in that
famed, dlsgrocefnl retreat, in the midst of the day’s
hopeless and ungovernable panio. But his was no.
coward’s shrinking, no oraven soul’s ignominy ; ; With
tears, such a8 gricved manhood sheds, with bitter
groans of anguish he obeyed the command; but his
apirit .burned with judignation, and despl'fe the
smarting of his wounds, for he had folt the enemy’s
steel, he vowed again to dedicate hia strength and
life-blood to the service of his beloved and threatened
sountry.
Ovetcome l)y fatigue, by pain nnd agony of mind,
he fell by the wayside; and as the dear home faces
fitted - before his dimmed and failing sight, he
breathed a low prayer for them and lapsed into com-
plete insensibility.
How long he had lain thero he knew not on awak-
ening, but a pleasant snd compassionate face was bent
ahove him, and the kind and skillfal hands of &
comrade were binding up his wounds. John smiled
faintly, and a cheery voice oried out :
% That’s It, my boy! Never give up the .ship!
‘We 1l both live to pay them off for this! And now
I’m golog to take-care of you and take you where
you’ll be well cared for.”
. And he carried him for some distance. and then
feehly, but ‘with restored hope and somewhat recove
ered llfe-powers, John leant on his arm; and thus
they reached a wagon and were driven toa neigh-
boring ¢ and frlendly house, where the careful nurs-
ing and the oheerful company of his new found
friend goon produced the most beneficlal effect. In
a few days John was up, and he lost no time in re.
porting himself at Washington and resuming his
post. A friendship, destined to be lasting as
the glow of the eternal stars, sprang up between
thege young men thus brought together by the
chanees of war.
On the very day of John’s departure for his home.
whither he was about returning to reoruit his
strength and see his loved ones before anew enlist-
ing beneath the Star Flag of his devotidn, as he was
reetlng at the hionss of & frlend there appenred sud-
"| denly béfore him &, heggs.rd speotral figure, with
long dishevelled halr'and eyes of insane wildness.
| With pity and ‘wonder in his looka J ohn sprang from
the couch and- asked the wretched oreature in what
manuer he-could aidher.. With loud, henrt-rendlng
sobs ghe fell at his feet, and: in lnooherent speech,
with fnoaus that curdled the warm life-current in
his velns. she told him of het husband’s death, of
the’ departnre of hey, ohild, and its burial i in:the for-
eat/by her own trembling bauds. ' . How she ha,d fled
from home ‘with the beloved and -dread burden in
her arms, and that she was now homeless, l’nendless
nnd bereft of all—There wns no vestige i in’. thot
faded face of the once blooming Nellie Doran of bis
love ;. sad, !ee.rfnl ‘and- solemnly warnlog was the
change. But bad .she" stood before him in all the
olden glory of :her youth and loveliness, his heart
would mot, pgeln hsvethrobbed wlth love, for ahother
and a'purer image there ‘was graven by the oom- |
pensatiog hand of time, ‘ :
Bat tenderly. () 8 brother might, hbo raised thet
misérable penitent, nnd bade her lean ap hig frater-
nal arm and trast hisheart and honor. He allowed
her grief to vent itself In tears'and moans until her
strength was mgh exhousted. then he spoke to her’
of God, and ‘His everlsstln& meroy to the strroken

‘ohild, the miniature: tyront, thought, of her o?vr\ soul. Hexquestioued her not of the manner and
I

reans whereby she had found him; enohgh for him-"
it was to kriow that Providencs had dlreeted her stops,

* The mothér’s and the Sister’s feprs had ‘Keen al-
lnyed by & letter from the dear nb"{nt one,'and un-

under the curse of bondshild’s desting: S \__ | conscious of the danfer he hsd inourred; of the sut-
ferlnge be had undergone, they lmpetiently o.welted '

-\his errlvel.

~Que trisl yot owolted the pore heort of Mmau
-*| Bnow ere the fruition of her fondest hopg was
| awarded. Her father, s long 8. vxotlm to the fatal
: hnbltol lntemperenoe, and now, for a time l'efraining

nndahe rellell her'd eyeklh in egony; ofnperstltlonl ’l)lde o8 We,

of ellver, they drove her from the shelter of her own g

) surprise of

}he heort thh for a0 gloxi-

d,._.sn. b it sl

ﬁ arel to B

ous & return of its afiéht sdoratiop.”

of rapturous thanksgivitiz she folded e white arms
meékly, and said in low faltering accents:
@] am not worthy of this happineas|”

.4 Y¥ou are ‘one of God’s minfs og_spirits, my

own beloved, and worthy of . the eroh of eainthood,

have you brightened aud cheered my life! You have
been my dream and hope by day and > ‘night ever

ptthetlo tears upon my hand, And now; my Mari.
polnted ‘'wrotched men.”
bseotl!ol glow eutrused ber face:

61’ Kave loyed you fiearly all my life, dear John
Then, when ho-had {fondly thanked ber and kissed

- | her repeatedly; ho told her of the ohonged fortunes

of - Nellle Bnnderland that, siok, heart'broken,’ a
childless widow, bereft of friends and fortune, she
was staying at his mother’s house.

bed that girlish figare in iw monrning garb, per-
formed an angel's mission.’ From the very brlnk of
utter despair and skeptlolsm sho’ wag led ‘to'the
bosom of tho Father, to the gates of troest penltenoe
and prayer. - What years might not have. . effooted,

tune had brought to pass; and what the most elah. .
orate sermons and the loudest ohurchly denungla.
tions would have failed in socomplishing, was dong
speedily and well by-the heaven direoted efforts of
young and unassuming girl. Beneath the roor of
Mrs. Winslow, under the mlnietenng oarg of Marlsn,
Nellie Bunderland recovered from the ﬁret stunning
results of her many miseries.

And Georgiana, whom - the sight of 80 mnoh
wretohednese had totally disarmed, had for the
sufferer not one word of reprosch or irony. -Bhe,
| tov, tended her as a sister, and never made the

quartering arrangement, nor to any other of ‘her

her entire regard by his care for henbrother When
he lay insensible and bleeding by the: wayside.
Frank Anderson had accompanied his new and con-
genial assooiate to Philadelphia principally on ac-
count of the sister he prajced so much. : The tall,
gracefal, sprightly girl won the young soldier’s
heart; and Georgiana smiled upon him with sauoy
encouragement, and gave him no reason to despalr, -

All were kind and attentive to the‘unfortunate
Nellie. From their own rather scanty means they
supplied ber with necessary clothing ; and though it
was a fierce inner strife between the long cherished
pride ‘and the lessons of humility: and grati-
tude she was compelled to learn, yet 18 she hourly
becoming & better Wwoman, redeemed from the follies
and wrongs of the past. . -

~ John Winslow and Frank Anderson enllsted 8-
they desired—together—and .-are now with: the
Grand Army of the Potomao; aud if true patriotis.
feeling and bravery that beu-s the maordl and ‘intel..
lectual as well as the genulne physical stamyp be: ot
avail in-this great conflict, then will: our gallasi¢
‘young heroes yet be heard from, to their preise, énd
to our eountry’s good.

~ A few days before the joint depsrture of the

parlor, and the lrfs-long dream of a pure heart was
fulﬁlled. The: wrfe blest the husband and bade him
a8 eoprpgeous a farewell ag the maiden ; and she res

the heirt elate with thelove of Country and of Liberty,

Mike Shlels, ‘the _pleasant;" witty Irishinan, and
Johnnnes Dlntelback, our l\:est and loyal Gérman
frrend, he,ve returned to the posts of danger.." Both
are as. hrlmful of patriotism as ever; .oné vowing
gl “,to kil all ‘to. tam -Becosh;” and the other,

glog all the opprobrious eplthets e can. think of

epalpeen, and dml ofx 8 Jeff Devle, bad luek to him
!orlver and 8, dn; aftherwerds o Tt

Sweet Marian, in. beeornlng tlg, wife of -him she
loved 80 poon efter her father’s deeth inonrred: the
censure. ot some eppeerenee worshiplng people, bui
‘hor own conscience gulded her arlght, and: ‘in bbey+
ing its behests, of: wlsdom. she oan'defy the maliog.,

Mrs. Wlnslow, oud regides with that boloved mother,’
The husbond ,ond wife meot somtimes, durrng the
peuses ‘of wai, S <

Nell,le Snuderlnnd slow}y reornltlng henlth s,ud

: .strength, il) seek in the onoe'despiced field.of labor;
‘tho hoborable support of & dlsolplrned lodependent )

midd., Bhe has learned of the past thatihappiness .
dwelle nof .always with® gold and power. - This ghe
oonfesses humbly to lier tr,te frlends Georgleno. nnd
Kete Dovon. ot "

h-a glance .

Groduslly. 88 the ‘rising sun illnminee and warms, -

sinoe I paited with you and felt yoor bleased sym- .

nn.ssy .that you -love me,or I go henoe edlsep-

She who had bironght balm of  healing to so many
brouglit it &lso to the stricken, tortared spiritof .
the once proud :and tyraunic woman,, By her sick *

the sudden and overwhelming strokesof “tifafor o

slightest allusion to the hanging, drawing and

former inquisitorial plans. The young friend, about '
to enliet in the same company with John, had won -

friends there was a quiet weddiog in Mra. Winslow's

strainéd the nprlslng tears, lest that one symptom -
of wome.n’s wenknees should fall discouraginglyipon -

at the hezd of that “ dul bble disthilled thraltor of & -

' B

of "8 world,” -She, I8 now "the- beloved doughter of

%\

“Doctor Venverd{.mnst be sent for sgeln, go, from the indulgeuce, bmmi“ aiid fapidly dealined,

{1t was the daughter’s mission to waiteh by th6 death. * The fe.lthful oucs, at home, whlle porlng oVer the
bed, whloh 'thanks to’ his“altered dondition, was & letterg of the nbsentyond weoping for the sluughtered
lealm add hoppy one He t}eportetl blessmg ils ! .thousends. ever pray, with uplified. ‘hesTts and’ pet}-—
long-sutfeﬁng and dutifal child and evowipg 8 gin. ‘tloning’ 80‘“}5, that; {he. sreet cooﬂwt ndbw wagiiig,

take care of yourself; those eouthern traitors have
Satan’s own treachery and cunning, and 1.6hovld 0’
wonder 1€ they poisonod their balls, and eeted worse,
than. ten million Camanches. *Oh, Jobn1 to think
that you, who have been 8o used to every home-dom:”
fort, will bave to sleep .on the bare mother-earth.
and eat miserable camp victuuls, and drink ooffee
without sugar or milk! Ob, dear! and you’lt -have

%0 carry a great heavy musket and & sabre, and 8
kpapeack, and a flag, and the dear knows what be-
eldes! I wish the seceshers had :all boen drowned
in the Red Beal and I wish, too, most heartily, that
an earthquake would swallow up the whole South!.
_Twish Jefl. Davis was in ono of the Moyamensing
"prison cells—I’d take him a rope to haug by!' And
Beauregard ought to be strung up a {ittle eioh day,
till he .was hanged outright, to pay him off for the

end over many héuseholds. fel] ,the- oypresp ‘nud the| nnd tell Jim o go'for him at. onee“' ,
willow gloom for the herolo’ ‘{lgood fallen ln ‘their " With & sloyr step a“d “1“0““10 mlen Memmle
eountry’s defenoe. L e Luoé obeyed. o

Jt was some weeks befote John’s expected return Amon&the few remelnlng negroes aplan’ was :
rrom the thred months’ servlce that lstters eeme rlpenlog, biit it was not of bloodshed ‘tud reverige
‘stating that be had passéd, unhhrmed. throogh varic | uch gs Nellie’s guilty fears evokedl . In the breasts

ous skirmishes with the’ enemy, and relotlng‘(?e “10 815'93: sorely tW’l’“’d a8 they were to, retali-,

oere repentnnee for his past mlseonduet.

_ may rebult Jn Unlversel leerty to all"llnd lu’tlle T
A fow.days’ after his funeral 28 she sat lmmersed speedy ,restore.tlon °f peaoe. T -
Itn grief and muslng so.dly over her(loneliness, she S Y -

death of a rebel ofﬁo&r shot In an-enoounter ‘atfon, there whlspered the ‘divine anunetlon, s for
our troops, whose name was Snnderlond ‘Whether give your enemies ;" and all they 50“8“ was safety.
it was the husband.of Nellie, he h.ﬂd no means of |.fof, themselves, escape from the fron rule, and proteo
ascertalniog, though he was'from that ;partiof, Vir- {10 In the Uniod faoks,

ginia where their plantation was situated. Likeso| Tho physiclan caim®, and P“°“°“ﬂ¢‘3d the Ohﬂd 0
many other arrogant and écornful Southern boasters, | be i1 congiderablg danger, ‘but he bad other patiedts’
he mot with his deserts at Northern hands ;. the | to altend. to -and could not remain long, though.
bullet of & #mudsill” had plerced -his heart; and Nelllg implored him with tears. That ,night. was -
1t was deoreed of Providence, that ot the ‘hands of a { 8pent In anguisbed vigil, and in the morning the :

was ktdrtled by, a knook at the door thak eent the| .. ' wmeen for the’ Benner of mgnu
orimson tide'of emotion to her face. Angther io | o LEARN o sé,. KIND.
mentoridshewnsolospedtotheheartofhlm shofnly) - .- *" T s

| worshiped, Inténse joy- kept hér silent and bréathe] .
less- but, the pellor on. hig erst ruddy oheeks, the

sohr 0ross .his brow. the shofpeued outline, truek ' By é

] 5, thist golden rule ot gur Tdactiery
palnfally ‘the loving glrls . . f " “"8hould be 68l defied 45  Love b ”““‘“’“d'
 wOh, John!” * viero: ber first - words “you Have o Aud matoy o every m“m' 3
been wonnded-—siok and. suﬂ'erlng 1 and shie birst |

g x ALz
A iy l
O, Tearn to be klhdl this eounsel en]olned

trouble he’a brought upon ual?

John smiled at his sister’s earnestness, ond uld

a3 he embraced her:

dospleed * mechanio,” the heart-crnshed and deso:
late widow should find aid and eomfort for it was
Alfred Sunderland who bad rollen while traitorously

mother stood -beside the corpso of her little one;
she .was alone, childless and bereaved, . Then fell
upon her the long delayed retribuion of the over-

npon-his bosom. Std

1nto tears ; but thelr ‘holy roln of sympnthy wo.s shed

* Leatn thii- i) be' klnd the o nind refined N
. 1" Bhth rdle and ars governed by kindness;
" True kitianss vre find'doth overrule' Mind;'

« 8t down, my: Violet, »' he sold 14’ thiore calliiig -
her sister as of yore, I have much to say toyon, L
and not much time to ‘spare; for still the ssfely of|. ©
our land ig'menaced, and not yet Is rebolifon crushed.|, But cheers from bebind fnspirit the dilad '
As goon 88 1" vegaln my strength ‘1- ‘must Féturn; . ..0f the eopteln to press on {n ebriest, " °

Now is,the. cdll .more Imperative then' evor; ebery LB 1ovls lndeedl The tongoe mhy not pleed.
arui is needed, evory heart:that béats with love of|i ~ Buth arts that ire gushing and tendsr o
country must be ready to give tp 1ts all for her be-{: - 'Aré:most'apt to bleed, consiming i1 need

loved sake.. My geritle Marian, my truent; best ,mor Ahat which they oftenés rendor !

It ! | eatthly friend, Your father 18 no morg:ihuak desr Hate 1 led, {h ns o wie
in ::l:l:ge:h:::x;:fh:h? l;zl:):;l :l:et‘ ly’t:;l:s !;:tber est, de not: weep. - I know- ally for T Have: seeo'hex:u ' mfll?woznd :1:0 r:t::ﬂ: n;:ree t‘l:::l defgxdm;
Btupor of her woe beside the dém 8 1? ad ‘the and: my miother' has told rhe.  ‘Berelt of yoor only frei On love's biatilo-fleld 6 ‘witi 18 th ylelde,

tzed this wayward, apollt, tyrann} oe.l ehl'ld i i": remalning:'parent; will . you : let me 3] youf:! guy 1 it All’honor 10 him/who surrenders. !
d , throngh lfe? Before { ret the b Jer g :
: %“rmu nof to men; nightly within hls olumber h’;:“" link to lifo and happingss, . . will you giye ‘me this preelo:: nhnnd.w nd ﬂ%ﬂ# 1 et who expeemoge ’
. The watoh.do conch, the ool frleudv ' .There came athwart, her dirkensd: apirlt “8800' my d | :

Heé now dars m,_u_,;o,,,,,a Batliey 5 uonq of despalr and - -sulolde; then. & horror an aa ’T hm.lk!n;l Mmother’s eeoehddenghmgm w1100k Hopéth Yo Aind’ cbntentmeht of’ nllnd
“Iam golag to Bght those lnfeml Yenkeee, aad | dréad ol on her in tlut ollent and desolet. place, o; illuminating - joy thah ;

. o) LI Whtlehie' lmrﬂn muhdnui in hlrdenedl
expmslve ooontenenee msde it truly beentlfnl; the uug,m ‘BN, 1353, )

L And toipte the: brute in’ his blindnesd B

Be tender and klnd. and bear it in mind’
" 'Thi stontest ite ‘not always sternest; ¢

in arms against his lawfal government. watohing and Eternal Justice; then was her heart:
The history of the present conflict is filled with | smitten with'the tardy romorse and the bitter grief of
sublimest lessons to the great aud lowly; its mani. | self-acousation. For when sorcaming wildly for gs.-
fold changes are fraught with teachings’ of the slstnneesheoolledupon bier menialaat early dawn, not
loftiest wisdom. It is amew “ the time that trles | 0n® Wa8 thers to snswer to her oall, She found the
men’s gouls.” fire.in the kitohen, everything in its place and order,
We must go baok owhlle. and Jook In npon the| but 10 0ne to obey her. commands, -Boon after —y
fated Nellie, ere her tyrant- lord and. master went | night, the long oppressed had riven thelr fetters and.
forth in his nnrlghteoos oause. . . . | were on thelr way to froedom, ..~ i

«#You are true blue, my own dear ! but surely you
‘danot object to my golng? Every ono that can be
spared. is: noeded . now and &t onoe, to orush this
" monstrous and: unvataral rebellion. You would do
. tbo same in my place, would you not 2"

. »Of .oburse, I wonld! . Do you think I’m a pol-
+iroon¥ o ‘good .for nothing fneak, because I am »
~woman ? - 1°d Aght whille theré was & single drop of .
iblood In my-velns, and every step I took on the bat-
»{efleld, 17d hew down seceshers like grass!  You ’re
+iny own brave, noble, derllng. best brother; go and
A JOUr uhifortn and gword, and things; 11l be.os
piotdof you'as'a qnoen oan bel" ood she, klued,
“him again aad agaln,

. §ip wen} thenow to the near- resldence - of l(erlu

lauow,eud teldheremn rnolve. Huev § ehedow g

———

CIIA.I’.['ER IV.
Rerrlbnllo-. RBeturn and Avv-rdecl
A llnpplleu. '

«The tyrant now






















