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says: * Father, Thave sinned against heaven, dnd in thy
sight, .and am. no more Worthy to be called thy son.”
Verily, “ there i$- joy. in the presence of the ‘uwels of
God over one sinner tlmt répenteth.”
\Ve left Bdward Cunmnch'\m Wi \Hunrr'tow'\rd the
- enemy s lmes, as he suppiosed ; but it wasnot soin reality.
' The plel\et ling, unknown to him, was formed in the shape
of a half civele; or, both wings weve e\tendﬂd outwardsas,
near. as poss_1b_le_to the enemy’s lines. In'the hurry of
his excitement, Gunningham, instead of walking forward
in,a straight line from the place he started,.diverged
gradually . to the right, which brought him into the picket
line.of his own army, e was brought to a stand by
the ery of— _ :
“Who comes there?” - . .
: 4 A friend,” quickly answered Cumuno‘ham, thml\mtr
‘all was vight.; - : » ‘
.4 Come forw'u-d then, and ive'the passworpl,” con-_
o tmued the sentinel. :
N  Tsthis nob the Confederate line ?” oagerly 'lsked the
- _deserter fearm«r now that he had made a fatal mistale.
«%This is the,, United States army hne, replied the
. senhnel “and you are my prisoner,” added he, as he
: recorrmzed the uniform of the deserter. . :
-, Immediately- tho deserter was led ‘uvay hetwcen a
' gu’ud of -two soldiers, and delivered up to the- Provost.
Mayshal, who placed him in a tent under a strong gumd
iSad, indeed, were the reflections of poor Cunningham
that- mght Here he was, a prisoner, for one, ok the
vest crimos that a soldier can be guilty of—desertmn‘
~-his ‘post in: front - of the enemy - The: ])Ln'xlty for this.
Y fence, he knew, was death’;: bitt--he hoped tlnt on“” ‘
’-account of his past’ good sonduét, - ‘he mmht yeb esmpe_
with a milder pulmlnnent o
Hope is said to be the strongest f‘uelmn' in the hmmm
- bireast. - Bvery eriminal has hopes of reprieve; every




