. . . . . s = d !
-edification of Mr, Diggs, who again roJolcef said Sergeant S words,

" he had been contemplsting writing a book,

" vice nnder
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pany the dsy’
4 narrated to'hiscomrades: hig
cape snd -the: many heroic
he had performed—among
y attsck ‘on the Corfederate
nded him in the.

valry
.; shoulder:: i

;rporal Grim €8, xperien
un remindiag the corpgral of inoide
had  bappencd~in, pis t&n dayw’ military.s
i Genersl Pieaston ; alzo recalling to
the mind of Sergeant Swords details-of his
own service under :Captain Strong, “all: of
‘which was circumatantislly zarrated for ¢

5

.that he had not carried out his rash threat o
Jeaving the army. Laurels yet, he kLrew,
must crown his brow, Already he had be
oome & heéro, ' True,” when faced by danger
ard death and sorely tried, he acknowledged
<$o himselt that he wavered ; but, in the quiet
of camp, -hiv patriotiam returned and he again
felt rendy to meet the ioe, .

The day after the battle, the body of Willie
Thornbridge was consigned to its last resting-
place.” There were but two meurners gathered
over that little mound of earth—his ceptain
-and Uncle ban, the scout, who felt, not only
grief for the brave young life to early ended,

ut o deeper pain for the widowed mother at

boma, now childleas. .

Colonel Holdlast’s regiment was falling
back toward the .Junmction, ita old head-
quarters, Their movements were necessarily
slow, as they were constantly recruiting, snd
they were compelled to be wary, for small
parties of stragglers were occasionally picked
up by independent companies of Confeder-
abes,

(e ovening Corporz] Grimm suggested to
Serzeant Swords that they form an indepen-
dent foraging corps of half & dozen and make
a raid on the turkeys of sa old robel, atont a
mile from the comp, that might. The eer-
geant acquiesced—we never Lknew a sergaant
whoe wonld not acquiesze in swch a pluu, even
.at the risk of being reduced to the ranks—
and they wore not long in finding plenty of
volupteers, The corps must not exceed six,
a8 the secret conld nos be so well kept among
qmore, and « lurger fvrce vould not be go well
handled.

QOar friend Digrs was easily persuaded to
enter into the project, For tho laat twe days

to bo entitled *“Camp Life,” psrratiog his
-own cxperiences,., Thia freak, he thougat,
‘might afford o diverting ivcident.

Groat caytion nnd secrecy were necessary,
for, if knowledge of their project roached
heat-quarters, it would have putan cnd to
the'r ppext. At dark, having provided themn-
sslves with a dsrk launtern, they passed the
gased and wended their way over the lang
hill tzwerd the barp-yand of the old rebel.
The night was very dark with & rainy mist or
‘fog, which mads darkness and discomiort
more intenge,

¢ Now, boys,” said Sergeant Sworde, ¢ this
is an old rebsl, sud we have o perf2ot r:ght to
contiszete his turkeys; but let us be quiet

1 Qood avesing; iryaisald’ 9%

-+| goamps?”
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¢ What" are ;you‘&_dbi}ng= ‘up ”
1 _ﬁ-"ij_i:ttng,,"_wu';he ool response.
| - ¢ Shoot. them ! said the old-woman, hold-
ing np thelmtemo \": o e ",.",... U
“Qb, no!-don’, grandps,” said the zer-
geanb, . ot =
*¢ Oh,Lordy 1 1'il be killed 1"’ wailed Diggs,
trying to sereen hiwself behind a turkey. i
‘(‘}lgk t\:reqt te&mﬁgﬂh kl .
Quiit, gty peeped the:turkoys,
Y ne’é;ldd the motion;” msid- Sergeant
Swords, ¢ i EUE -
AShoot _them, old man:

20l s shoot ’em dead,”
repeated the womad, whose eyes were blazing’
"\vﬁ;&fnry at sight of $he blue-ooats. i
4 intend-to,” ho said,:bringing his mus-
ket 't bis. shoulder, whioli:movement made
Diggs fairly bowl with fear, i!};
-“¢*Hold od, grandpa; give a'fellow a ohance
to eay- his prayers.afore you pop him over,”.
$If you don’t turn
away that old popgun you may hurt some
of thess turkeys. Besides, 1've got 'a bat-
' talion of men here all aronnd you, and I can
raise the devil,”
At this moment the dog. which had been
prowling about, discovered Tom Scott behind
the door, and renewed his attack upoa him.
Tom fired two shots from his revolver, one of
which silenced tho dog torever, Two men in
the hay-mow mow came rolling down, much
like two huge balls, each snatching a turkey
as he came, . .
Corporal Grimm sprang from the meal-
chest, white as a snowball,
*Look thero,” old man; thar’sa ghost!”
oried the woman, pointing at Corporal Grimm,
The old man laveled bis musket and fired,
but the shot flew wide of its mark, and Cor-
poral Grimm zdvanced. :
The old waa and old woman took to thefr
heels, and the next moment waus hesrd the
:ound of mapy voices and the tramp of many
eet.
¢ Secesh, by hokey!” cried Sergeant
Sworde, leaping from his perch with a gob-
bler's neck in each hand, ** Git up and git !”
and sll wade a rapid exir, leaving poor Digas
still perched on the rafrers, bewildered and
confused. In their haste they left the dark
lantern in the barn with the slides open, by
the sido of the old woman’s luntern, which
she hoad dropped in per haste.
$¢Oh, Lordy, I shall be killed; I know I
shall,” wailed poor Diggs, fiozen to hia perch
by his torror,
Bang ! bang! bang! went o dnzen shots,
their blaze lighting up the intense durkness.
It came from the new arrivals tiring at the
flying eoldiers, who wero rapidly retreating
with their prizea, Tom Scott lott a thumb
by a randorg thot, but he did sot fore either
of the two turkeys he had started with,
“Whe were they, Seth®' Digga beard a
voice outside ask.
] don’t kauw; sbelition scldiere, proba.
bly, stealing chickeus,” replied ano:ker voice.
Diggs thought he had hesrd hoth voices
beture, tut in his terrer he was not aure.
** Gucer they got ro chickenw,” said o third
woice, nnd Diggs could hear the speaker rumn-
ming & load ¢own his gun,
¢* Liat's take a look in the born,” ecid the
ficst speaker, Hallon ! if $hey nin’c left their
lantarns burning; left in a husry, I guess.”
The Mood lairly frez: in the veins of our
friend Diggs, as he heard several stepa ap-

abeut %, s0 as not to duaturb the old man,”

»Qf course,” said Corporal Grimm, ¢ let
him rest in peace, and dream Bweet dreams
of the'coming glory of the Southern Coh-

federncy.”

They satale noiselessly over the damp
gronnd, occasionally chuckling with delight
at the thougnt of their coming feast, The
Jong hill was passed over and the barn
reached, where the unsuspeoting rebel tur-
keys were rooating,

“Thia is delightful,” thought Mr. Dipgs,
his short legs moving rapidly, in order to
keep up with the rest ol the company.
s*\Vibat an cntertaining, amusing, and in-
strustive cbapter this will farnish for my
bock! This ia one phase of soldier life.
Night so black, so intensely black—hem—
thut cne might write his name in chalk upon
it, Dark, wild olonds ond howling winds
with thick banke of fog almost blocking the
way, a8 8ix resolute, determined, dare-devil
soldiers, of whom the modest writer was one
—Bw, he, bo!" chuckled Digys to himself.
¢ T"1] :nake it capitul.”

His raminations were brought to a close by
arrivieg ab the tli, dark barn, where Ser-
geans Swords called a halt and solemnly in-
formed hia command thut the desired turkeys
wore inside. ’

| pay—hem, hem, hem!” began Br.
Digge. .

#\Vel}, don't make s0 much noite about
it " whispered Corporal Grimm, clutching
him by the nrm, *‘or we will have the old
rebel and his five hundred niggers on va inno
gime,”

Fhe door of the barn was locked, but this
alixht obatacle was soon overcomne,

 Quick " whispered Scrgeant Swords,
and the men glided in,

The loud barking.of o dog fxrora the house
came to their ears, and the sound of sngry
voices, Tom Scott closed the large double
door jast as the noss of & feracious dog came
thump against them, .

s Hiat 1 said the sergeant.
are discovered,’’

*What in it, old man?” came in shrill ac-
cents from the house, )

s Same one’s in the barn stealing hosses,”

At this moment the turkeys, hecoming
alarmed at the very evident expressed inten-
tions of the intruders, set up a loud **Quit,

uit 1’ - :
4 ¢ They're stexling the turkeys. Iv’azome
of them thievin’ Aberlitionists,” #oid the old
WOMAD. . b

" Yon bring the lantern ond I'll see,” an-
gwered & deep voice, evidently that of the

orosa old rebol himself.

« We'ro in for it now, boys,” seid Sergeant
Swords, turning on the light from his dark
lantern, **Hunt holes somewhere.” '

Tom Scott bad emough to.do to hold the
doors sgalnat the dog, which meemed deter-
mined %o force an entrance. ‘Uorporsl Grimm
sprang into a meal chest, which he saw at
the far end of the barp, oad the lid olosed
down on him: two others found concealment
behind a hay-mow, and Sergeant Swords and
Mr, Diggs sprangup among the xafters where
the turkeys were roosting.

# Oh, Lordy ! I shall be killed, X know I
shall 1" wailed peor Digge, as he scrambled

] believe wo

up. o
4 The turkeys were now remonstrating
“\Stop your chin musio!” said the ser-
geant, s e L o
Tom Scott wasstill holding the doors when
the old man and his wife came to them,’
1t Some one is in the barn,” said the volce
of the old man. *‘Nee here, the lock is
broken off,” '
In o moment, in apite of Tom'’s eflorts, the
door was pushed open, and the bull duy,
with lond, deep yelp3, spravg in, o
Tom kept well behind the door, and pulled.
it olose’.against him,- The old woman held
up » lantern, and the sergeant and our friend
. ‘Digge ‘were both' discovered by tlie man and
‘dog at the sama time, ’ L -

e

The dog announcad

nsed his Qiscovery by avgry
- growls, ond’ his meater, & mon about fity
years-of age, by cloaoly examining. an old,

prosching the barn door.. Flight was now
impossible, it it bad not been before.
Severnl men, dressed in the gray unifarm
of Confederates, appeared at the barn door,
* Halloa ! corled one, in the nniform of a
lieutennut, *¢here is a dead dog. OCan tbat
be what those three shots were fired at which
brought us here?),
* By Jova, Lieutenant Snapemup, there's
a queer rooster,” and the speaker pointed to
our friend Diggs, who =at trembling astride
the rafter,
¢ Who are you and what are you doing up
there ?” cried Licutenant Swapemnp,
D_“ Oi, Lordy, Lordy, Locdy!’ groaned
igga.
“Come down there, Stumpy,” oried Diggs’
old tormentor and former cempanion, Seth
Williams, entering,
As Diggs showed no eign of an intention to
obey his order, Seth adopted a summary
msthod for bringing him down. Tukinga
muasket from a soldier, ho fired a shot which
passed about a foot above the small, round
head. With a howl of fear and desperation,
Digge, who verily believed he was killed, let
go his hold and fell from the beam, head first,
into the open meal-chest that was just be-
neath him, .
¢ Williams, what do you mean You
have killed him!” cried Lioutenant Snape-
mup,
*No, I have not touched him,” replied
Seth.
€ \Who ia it ?” asked Howard Jones, enter-
ing the barb.
* A Yank,” replied Williams, aud, walk-
ing forward to the cheat, where Diggs wan
foundering and eneezing in the meal, he
seized him by the nape of tho neck, pulled
him out and deposited him on the floor, where
ho atood, white with meal, aad his eyea and
eara full.

€ Who are you?" asked Soth, peering into
the face of hie victlm, who stoad diggiag his
fiats into his eyes.

¢ J—I—bem—that is—I don’t
atammered Diggs.

¢ Lot me see,” said Williams, giving him a
skake so vigorous that the meul floew ie white
clouds from his hair .and clothes., “Ido, I
know yon. You are Patrick Henry Diggs,
by all that’s wonderful! Where have yon
been, corporal I

T _hem—J—I-—that ig to say, I don't
know,” gasped Digga.

“You don’t hey?
ideas,” replied Seth.

¢ Well, yes—hem—that is to say—hem,
hem—1I kave besn & pritoner.

Thoe men now crowded around Digge, who,
having collected his Isoulties, told them how
"he had been taken prisoner at Carrick’a Ford,
how he had tried again and again to escapo,
how he had joined the foraging party with
the full intention of escaping; bc told &
moving story of the compulsion which had
been ueed %o force him to put on $he uniform
of a Union soldier. .

Seth Williams told him that they were
very glad they bad found bim, for they were
going baok to Snagtown, and he knew Orazy
Joe wonld mourn if his mud man did not re-
turn with the rest, -Diggs flow into a fury as
of old; but the barn and premises having
been explored, the word of command was
given, and Mr. Digge found himself again on
the march, but this time with other matter
for thought than a diverting chapter for hia
contemplated book, :

CHAPTER XVIIIL
MR, TOMPEINS RECEIVES STBANGE NEWS, .
 The war . cloud grew darker day by day.
The time had sctually. come when. families
were divided, and brother was arrayed ageinay
brother, But little businest way done in the
border snd middle States. Men sesmed to
‘have snddenly gone mad. The once industri-
ons farmer had deserted his farm, and the
plow lay. rusting in the weedy furrow. ~A
majority of the able-bodicd men were;either
in the ‘Northexn .or Southern army. The
wildest and most: u,a.'g%er'gged. TUMOYE Were
flging ‘over the land. “Skirmishes ivere. re-:
ported as tremendous battiés,” huodreds wers,

krow,’

Well, colloct your

rds. - oY
there, . you
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_the cause he could not openly avow, and for
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-abidlng,..seemed-in!
th a'- maifidkior; thetMarder, :

-destruution of all,.wha:did o
ions.:Friends,
upon” each - gther.q
‘picion of expressed opén Hostilit
ttribates of mqn’s,iieﬁ;pr kept

e

‘were ronsed and b
" The- plantstion o

r: Tompkina had not
baen -visited by hostile forces since the.visit
of -Olesh’s, company; But ‘that .cvent (was
pufficient to give bim full knowledge of the
 seriously Jsngerons condition of the gountry.
"Mr. Tompkins was greatly changed. - A ocaro-
worn expression had, settled. on his face—n
face haggird and livid—yours' older: than
when we first looked upon it, and bair
whitening fast. | The' bloom" had faded from
MrsTompkios’ ~delicate - daxk face, snd the
happy amile from her lipg. ~ . - -

-The harmony of the honsebold had been
disturbed, never again to bs restored.  Tho
peace whioh had lasted for years was broken,
g0 were the ties of love, which had defied
the ravages of time, snd the thonsand petty
vexations of domastic life were sadly atrained.’
Mr. Tompkins’ political -preference was
eramped snd choked by ms family division,
‘I'rue, no opsn rupturs bad taken place be-
tween him and his wile, yet the very fact
that both were silent upon the exciting topic
of the day brought about that coolness which
is sure to yesnlt when there iz a ferbidden
topic betwoen hushand and wife. . Mr. Tomp-
kins epent the days in auxiety, and the nights
brought no peace, He went to the villoge
almost duily for the mail, and found the
newspapers full cf acoounta of bloody hattles,
while from lip to lip passed horrible ragpors.
When tae duieat st Boll Ron was rumored
he waited to pather authentic news,;uwith
painfully complicated feelings—anxisty for

his sons, in either army, one always to be in
the victorious army, and one in the ranks of
the defeated. And this thought chased away
the look of jov that for an instant iit up the
face of Mrs, Tompkins when sho loarned the
ews. .
“uys paesed, and weeks, but no news came
either son. All Mr. Tompkine knew wos
that armies were murching and counter-
marching daily, acd filling the country with
slarm, |
Communication uorth and south was ont
off, and it was slmoat imposrible for any|
letter to croze the line. '
It was eveniog, three or four weeks after }
the battie of Bull Run. Mr, Tompkins hed, |
83 usnal, been to Suagtown and returned; the
Summer sun was sinking, battling in golden
glory, a thick, dark bank of clonds gathering
in the northwest, Mr. Tompkina saf in a|
rustic seat on the lawn, beneath the apresd.
ing branches of a masple, which had of late |
become his favorite resort. As ha gat, his
eyes wandered off ‘o the corthirest, rather in

: - IRERE'S DILEMMA~—THE UROTHERS MEET.

To Irena the varied and startling changes,
that had Iately tsken place, bronght per-
plexity and grief. ‘The political gneation,
that she had heard diecussed since’her early
ckildhood, uantil it bad become ‘to ‘her a8
famniliar se a honsehinld pet, and beon deemied
a3 hormless, had broken up the family, and .
now bade fair to. dzetroy the Nation,  Often:
in ber childish innocence had she laughed to-
hear little Atner 'declaro himeell ‘“Paps’s
Whig,” little dreaming of the awful meaning
lurking in thees words, a meaning powertul
for the destraction of homes and country.

kina’ family and lsughed over and caressed,
and now it bad arisen In its wrath to prave
their de.troyer.
ence of political opinion.
clear ggood zenses saw the grent mistakein
the life of her foster parents.
ence of opinlon, kept alive by frequent dis-
cuesion, and veiled by light and gentle jests,
had at last tbrown off all disgmiszs, and stood
forth a frightfal reality, widening with alarm-
ing rapidity the chasm opened between them.
It may be doubted, if it is sale for husband
and wifs to differ even'in jest,

to devise some plan, which might restore to
the family the happy harmony ef cld, but,
like many good men whase minda were en-
groaaed with the same endeavor for the conun-
try’s goed, she failed.

was s member had returned to the Jomction,
and the regiment which Colonel Scrabble
commanded was again in the neighborhood
of Snagtown.
'sent word to their parents thav they wonld
-probably be able to visit boms, whils their
;gomémnial were ‘encamped in the neigibor-
ood.

the vicinity of Snagtown rather uncomfors-
'ably near the Junction, where Calonel Finld-
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ber.'| she aveas and

= ‘*-‘%hef'e is the key, snd. w
tery 2" asked Mr. Tompking, " .

i mye

@I will afrangs’ so that you ahall receives]

the Ley. after .y death. . The secret relates’
to the parentage of your foster-child.” ke

A loud olap of ‘thunder shook, and, for one
moment, & blaze of liglitoing enwrapped the | °
earth. When Mr. Tompkins lifted his daz-|:an
zled "eyes, he wasd alone, ‘
had.:disappeared- as suddenly as if he had
melted into air, o RNt Y

The strange man.

CHAPTER XI

A monster had been taken into the Tomp-

That monster was differ-
Irene, with her

‘Their differ-

Irene had puzzled her brain in ker endeavor.

The regiment of which Abner Tompkins

Both Abner and Oleah had

Colonel Scrabble, finding his position in

" | pression on Irene. ' Froui: her earliest recol.

istleseness than intersst.

to gather gbout the laadacape,

The sun went to rest behind the hill, and
lightuing dsshed from tha durk recestes of
the clonde, apd twilizht, soft and gray, begen

Ieisurely down the white graveiled walk to} ¢
Tompkins waa sitting.
his form ereot, wund lithe, still seemed to re-

woolly, sun burned hair was streaked with
gray ; his yellow face was wrinkled, but his

A man eatered the front yoard and walked

ward the poriion of the lawn where Mr.
EHo waz 2 man ap-
parently pesr Mr, Tompkins’ own age, but

¢

tain his vitality and youthful vigor. His

eyes were firod with energy. The rapid
chenge of expreseion oo hia fuco was perhaps
the moat remarkable thing about thia man—
at one moment gertle, almaost appesling, the
pext inapired with the fary of & demom The
raulatto carried himzelf with a boldness ana
a freedom not common with those of his
color. Walking up to the planter and touch-
inp the brim of hio woather-beaten hat, he
said :

* ({nod evening, sir.
Heve 2" .
“That’s my name, What ia your basiness
with me?’ returned the planter, sharply.
¢ want to ace vou,” replied the mulatto,
conlly, taking, unbiddcen, a seat on the bench
beneath the treo, '

«Tp seo me? VWell. what for?”

T telk with vou,” was the reply.

®What is it?’ demnuded the planter.
‘Have you a bad master, and do you want
me to buy you !’ ‘

**No, sir, I am not for sale,” renlied the
mulntto, his face glewiog with a balefud light,
©T am no slave, I am frce, and free by my
own exertions.”
“ Wall, what is it you have to ray to me?"
 Something, 1 think, you will be glad to
hear.”
The planter began to lose patisnce. **If
you have nnything to say tome, say it atonce.”
¢ Weil, to bogin with you have two #ons,
one in the Coaiederate and one in the Union
army.”

¢ \What of them ”

¢ They arc well."”

*Thank you, thenk you for the news,”
cried the planter, ris'ng and grasping the old
man’s nand, % When did you aee them
last ?”

* You are willing to talk to me now,” snid
the mulatto, with a smile,

«“Where did you see my hoys last?” ro-
peated Mr. Tompkins, eagerly, unheeding
the interraption,

 Only a few days ago.”

“ Where ?”

¢In their oamps.
back this way.”

¢ How camo you %o see them both? Isone
ot them a prisoner?”

13 No'ﬂ

¢ You can not bave been in both armijes ?”

¢ 1 have been.”

« How did that happen ?”

« How I go isa secrat known only to my-
self, but I go wherever desire or duty call me,
ond armics, guards, and prizons, locked and
bolted doors, are no impediment to me. I
aaw your sons, and they are well.”

1t had grown almost dark, yet the planter
could see the eyes of his strango visitor gleam
weirdly, e

« Who are you?" he asked, the little super.
stition he had in his nature aronsed. . -

¢t They call me Yellow Steve,”

¢ Where do you live ?”

#QOn the earth, in the air, almost on tko
air,

st By that you mean you live in no particn-
Inr place 2" said the plamier.
wYes, There was a time when I was
human, when I had human desires and human
feeling, but all that iz changed. My soul
has been tortured until what Jittle reason I
ever possessed has fled. There are times, sir,
when I am not a human being.”

«You are ornzy,” said the planter, with
an inoredulous smile. ‘

¢ Have you ever read of Wagner, the
Wehr-wolf ¥ .

- ¢¢Yes, in my boyhood 1 have rea.v.} of that
remarkable personage,”’ replied the planter,

You romember that periodically, ho be-
cama & wolf, 5 demon. Well, sir, 1 have
‘passcd through a similar experience. There
are timeés when my human feelings, my human
‘reason leave me;” The mulatto’s yellow face.
geemed to grow livid in the twilight. K
" The wind moaned wildly, and the olonds
:gathered fn. thick, rolling masses in the north-
west, P

“" ¢ Have you ony further bubixiees with me "

i

£ -
Mr. Tomphins, I be-§ ¢

They both are moving

S Hallon, thieves ;

~ ngly muaket in his hand, . R
\ ‘ ,..xon I've gotohed you
said, advanclng, .

maguified into,-thodeénds,” and tens to hun-

I S

‘drede. Men; who biad"alirays bsen peaceable .

‘sisked, the planter; uneasily, o
© I am to-tell.you'thay Ikold & key shat

battle every day.

cavalry officer, galloped down- the long hill
on the road leading from Svagtown to Mr.
Tompking’ residence,
looking young fellow, with blue eyes and
dark brown hair, and he rode alone, though
he wore the bluc unitorm of a Union captain,

the saddle, hondivg his reine to a negro boy,
and walked quickly up the front walk, mest-
ing his father on the lawn,

eyes,

What though he wore the hated uniform of a
Union soldier? Ha, was still her soa..

sight of Abner, whom ehs had so long be-
lieved to be her brother,
sjstar’s welcome, as it was,

father, Abuer related the mysteorions appear-
anco and disappearance of Yellow Steve, and
bis atrange words.
remething singular to relate on that subject,
ond for half an hour they discussed this
strange individual and his posaible connec-
tion with Irene's history.

ook the mystery of her parentoge,” said Mr.
Tompkins, ‘“but how ura wa to get him to
turn it ?” ' .

dutios of his life to search out this mysterious
straoger.

said the father, *‘for should he be so inclined,
‘| this man, perhaps, might destroy the last
trace of her parentage.
that it was he who placed her, when a baby,
at eur door.”

agked Abner,

might bave been his motive,
done it with tho hope et aecuring & reward
for the recovery of the child, or he may thus
have taken revenge for some resl or fancied
wrong, or he may have bee¢n hired by the
Pparents.”

when tea was over.
the ni@ place once more.”

way sweet with the fragrance of Summer
flowers, and pulsating with the evening songs
of birds.

€ 1t is so lonesome with you and Olesh sa far
awny,”’ and sat down upon a rustic, seat,

soft, gray eyos he thonght g0 much beanty
had never before been concentrated in ono
‘buing,
learned to know long ago.” He was, ho
thought, almost on the eve of discovering her
parentage, but he determined to win her, be
1t high or low.

more in this dear old home, to be once more
with the parents I love; but the greatest hap-
p};ee)s of all is
side.

neat, tearful eyes, **do not say to moe again
what you Baild to me that last night! It
breaks my heart to give you pain, but I know
that you are wrong, that you have mistaken
your own feelings,
a8 a sister | Oh, how terribly all things have
changed! Do not
my brother ssill !”

aaid Abner, looking sorrowfully into ths
pale, pleading face,
‘oome, nothing can bring baok the old order
of things. But I will wait, I will promise
-you not to epeak again of my love, until you
can onawer me without tears in your eyes,

before.I go.

chamber waos In thé douth -wiog of - the -house,
and her window looked out wpon a porfion of
the prounds: directly ehaded with trees and
- shrubbery,  I¢'wes late when volces

fast and two cther regiments were gquartered,
the Twin Mountains. The good people about
Suagtown felt greatly relieved at the depar-
ture of the colonel’s forces, for they had been
kept in a coostant state of alarm, expecting

It was the third day after the retirement of
he Confederates that a singie horseman, a

He was a fearless

Arriving at tbo front gate, he awung from

* Quite eafe and sound, you mee,” he said |
n reply to Mr. Tompkins' eager, anxious

Father and son went together to the house,

and, at the sound of the well-known veice, §
Mre. Fompkins, with & ory of joy, _ruuhe'tf_

rom her room to clasp Fer8on 1y her arms:-

Irene's cheeks glowed with pleasure at
She gave him &

Purieg the evening, when alone with his

Mr. Tompking aliao had

*¢ Ho saya he holds the key, which will un-

‘Abner said he would maks it one of the
“ It will have to be managed oarefully,”
My impression is
“What could have been his motive

¢ Motivo? Any one of a thousarnd things
He might have

said the young officer,

¢ Come, Irene,”
*¥ want to look around

They paused in the garden, where the air

s T' naver come out here now,” said Irene.
As Abnev gozed into the depths of those

Irone’s goodness of huart he lad

¢ Jrene,” he said, I am glad to be once

to huve: you sgain by my

¢“Q Ahner,” she answered, lifting her ear-

I have loved you #o long

you change, Abner! Be

* Let what is broken'so remain,
The gods are hard to reconcile ?

¢When change hae

ow, lot-me ses you emile, Irene, once more

~Trene could not aleep that night; her bed

foll back about twenty miles aonth, beyond |

'desd. The famine has been very sore in the

’kin ”»

| member, while I tell yon about your father
| and your home,
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" The night wa
‘brightly, even
:the trees, benes

ANy
e moon shone,
8 dark.shade of

ar ook’ onlya second, gla
thatit~was Crazy Joe, enga)
‘tion Wwith some strange
Crazy Joe. had “alwi

eonversa-

Lo

made a utmnge im-

lection ‘he had bsen either.a résident or fre-:
quenter of the Tompkins planfation. The
poor “lupitio’ liad always shown the warmest:
atbachment. for-herjand bis atrange wild talk,
the mingling of -early Soriptural and clazalcal
lessong, with idcas dwasfed by some sndden
shock, bad always had o stramge fuscivation
forber, o o
I ber fear instintly vanisked as she re-
cognized Crazy Joe,; for- she knew that no
‘harm could -ever come to.sny:.one of them
‘through him, bat. hor-ouriosity to know who
‘was his companion. rnd what their topic of
‘conversation, became almoat painful in its

intensity. : .
y of late divided his time be-

Crazy doe had _
tween: $he plantation aud the cabin at the
foot of Twin Mountains, . Uncle Dan, when
he entered the army,.tried to induce Joe to
desert the place altogether, but this he re-
fused to do, almays declaring he must have
-the bouse of his Uncle Esaz ready at his

coming,

Irene conld discovér that Joe’a oompa:iion- g

was a negre, & man paest the middle age of
life, of strong frame and etrongly marked
features, It waa with a thrill of astonish-
ment that ahe heard these words:

““When do you remember seeing your |

fatber last?” _ . o
% Twas when my father dwelt in a distant

Jand. I was much beloved of my father, for |

1.was the sun of bia old age.”

¢ Oh, .don’t talk such nonsense !
wos your fathor's name?”'

¢ Jacob,. my -father was Jacob, the son of
Ipano.”

¢t No, ha wasn't,” veplied the man. * Try
and think if your father didn't have another
name than Jeoceb.” :

The poor fellow for a moment puzzled hia
brain and then ssid slowly:

# No, it could not be otherwise. Joseph
was the son of Jacod, and Jacob the son of
Isasc, and Isaac the son of Abraham ; so you
soe my father must have been Jacob, Joseph
was s0ld into bondage and carried into Egypt,
aod I am Joseph, zo my father must have
been Jacob,”

*¢Can t you recollect that your father had
another nama '

What

“ No, he' never had any other name but|:

Jacob, the aon of Isanc,”

¢ Your father's name was Ilenry,” enid the
man. **Now, don’s you remember that his
Christian name wus Henry 2

The moonlight fell full on Joe's troubled |:

face, and Irese thonght she counld discover o
atrange cxpression crogs if, as though a
atresm of memory’s sunshine had suddenly

been fet in on his long clonded mind, but a |

moment after it was paesed, and he said :
% No, it must have been Jacob, and if
Jacob is not my father, my father must be

land of Canaan,”
. "There han been no famine in the land
where your father dwells,” snid the mao,)
earnestly. .. “Yonr father never knew .a
famine, novor knew want or care. He was a
reckless, passiorate man, but at times ho was
gentle and kind,”

4 My father, Jacob;, was nlways good and
aid-Joe; thoughtfully.

8¢ Your father's name was not Jacob,” anid
the man, evidently anpoyed and puzzled.
¢ Your father's name was Henry—" Irene
liatened with strasined attention to hear the
last name, bunt the veice of the speaker was
lowered, s0o that she failed to catch it,
*Now,” went on the stranger, ‘‘try and re-

Your father was a hand-
soms mun, with dark hair and eyes and
heavy jet black whiskers. Do you not re.
member the home of your childhood—a
laxge, bhrown atone maneivn, aurrounded with
palmetto trees, apd orange groves, and carne
hrakes? Do . you. not remember the vast
fields of cotton and rice and sugar-cane, with
negroes working in them, and your father
riding about in hie-carriage with you by his
side? Can’t you romembar your mother?

Can't you rermember the tiny boats she made |

for you to float on the lake?”

The mulatto paveed and looked eagerly at
his companion, as though to catch a gleam of
intelligence. Again that curions, puzzled
look came over the face of Joe, and he veemed
trying to pisrce the gloom of forgetfulness
with his blunted recolleotion. Alter u mo-
ment his face brightened, and he aaid :

¢ Yes, 1 ramember the fialds of catton, snd
the ocarriage and my mother. I remember
the great palmetbo trae by the lake, whers I
floated my boata and made my futter-mills,”

“ Well, lieten.now,” said the black, still
‘more earnestly. ¢ Can you nof remember
what your name was when you played by the
luke under tho big palmetto tree Ly the
lake 2 :

¢ I was not Joseph then,”

¢‘Can you nod yemember what your namse
wae?”’ o

¢ No,”

““Would you wvemember if I was to tell
you ?”

*Yes.”

Irene was leaning ogainat the windovw-sill,
holding the half-closed shutier in hor hand,
In her eagerness she pressed forward, push-
ing the shutter so {ar open that it slipped
from her hold and swung crashing back
against the house. - She sprang back into the
room to prevent discovery, and when next
she glanced from her window, Crazy Joe was
alone, Hia strange companion had disap-
peared, and Joe b nodding under the tree
more than half asleep. v )

It was nothing nncommon for Joo to pass
the night under -a tree; and Irene enly
watched to see him stretoch down undera

tree and compose bimself to sleep, when she |.

orept to her own bed, filled with wonder and
ouriosity., Crazy Joe's parentage, -like her
own, woi shrouded in myatery, and perhaps
it moy :have been their common misfortunc
that had awakened her sympathy and drawn
her so strongly towards the lunatie.

__ It was late:before Irene olosed her eyes for.
sleep, and when she did, Joee's troubled eyes,
Abndr’s cyer, sad. and reproachful, angd the
gleaming.eyes of the atranger haunted her
dreame, . Lot Co

- Early next morning. she went out to whers
Crazy Joe was sitting on the grass, commun-
ing with himself. As she npproached him
she heard him eay : . o

B¢ Yon, yep,.1 remember the cobton fields
and the pnimetio tree by the.lake, the hoats
I pailed there, but then zomething heavy.
strikes my brain,”

..She tried to persuade him fo tell.-her 'who
it'was'he!was talking with on the’might be-

on the

-y
-

e8] foroes, and the “wop

- | good, oltizens;
| state’ of slarm,

Lotz
WK Boon to'coms dowy
3'abont twd . weeks after-Abger’s ot
ah-found “himself -at-the b 'l:fis My

n ard

r She 308 ot this ;
-lay about half way htetyveenl;;th;;au:;ezzl::ﬂ:

o 8. of ‘both* armie;
‘quently entered it.: Thése parties, ml:;wfa.m"
mada-up of the most honarable men; kept u’;;
'ih'ﬁ viclnity in a*constang

state arm, . Hen roostswera’ rg|
apple orchards . devastatid, nngﬁig;e'l:":glef :
pn:)c;b;g;;qtr@pped, ].:.ipes andall, . | "

Jigah s - party, however, dttem) .
plo;tna!,l_;hltkuid, _fg;,hin’\- men k’:f:g tzli::te):-
:vgg}ggfsﬁ it'an b:;e :lmd- dastardly an u::
0 iiloh from an unoe it
froin sp-enemy. criiog citizen a 1oty
¥ Our friend Diggs was of th
When Olegh atationed hiw mel: 'npa a 'r:: ¢
about & mile'distant, and set ont ¢o visit h?"
:Pma, Mr, Diggs volunteered to sceompan“
im,

iy

‘mear the village of Suagtown.

ace he could to the infliction,
legued soldier was now all amile
faction, being, In his
favo;iteﬁ)f hie captsin,

¢ tell you—hem, hem, hem 1 5333 :

88 he kicked his heels into the ﬂ?;gslzlfggi!;
horae—not January, buta apiteful little pyus.
tang—tokeep up with the fierce hlack charger
on which the captain was moupted, » | tell g:m
—hem, hem !—this reminds me mors of thoyre.
tuco of the knights of old sfter a battle, or &
crusade, than anything in my experinm;a ?

. Diggs’ .conversation was not noted for bril-
liancy or point, bat Gleah thaught be never
- knew him to be a6 flat and pointless agon thig
°*0T can't for the 1ife of me, D

can’t for the life of me, Diggs,” he gy

¥ goe that we bear any paniblgglikena:mgd;.
:knigltl‘\tf'b or oracaders.”

s ¥, you gee, they left their home :
‘20 did we. Wo are nllyuliks there,” " and

Oleah made no answer: He was probably
convinced.

Mzr. Digga went on trivmphantly.

i They went off to fight, so did we
came back clothed with
did we.”

*“1 doubt whether ecither of us have
-achieved any victory to be boasted of. As
to the glory, Ilay claim to none, and you
must have little, unless yow sequired it in
creek bottoms or turkey roosts.”

It was Mr, Diggs’ turn to be silent now.
-His face became almost livid with momentary
rage, nnd the ill-assorted companions rods on
withoat speaking, until the Tempkins' man-
sion was neached.

The second son, in Confederate gray, was

a8 gladly welcomed by by his father as
Abner in his loyal blue, while in the mother’a
eycs shone not only & mother’s tender love,
but the proud patgiotism of a womap, who
bod given her sor® to the cause ahs belicved
holy and juat,
*‘And here is friend Diggs, too,” eaid the
planter, taking the hand of the little
Counfederate with such cerdiality that
.Mr, Digga was in ecatacies of delight. “Have
iyou been well ?”

¢ -Quite well, Mr. Tompkins—hem, hem 1—
have been quite well, excepta faw gun-shot
'woundse, received at Carrick’s Ford, Hem,
bhem, hem 9"

Mra, Tompkins, toe, welcermed him with
gracious . hospltality, and, when Irene met
‘him with friendiy greeting, he felt more than
rejoiced, that he had xot given up a soldier’s
lile, He had fought hia batties and was now
winning his juet reward,.and -“'sweet the
treasure, sweetthe pleasure, sweos the pleasure
after pain,”

‘““Hem, hem, hem!—my $riende—hem,
hem I—my dear friends, he, he, he !” chuc
kled the listie fellow, looking' as silly as it
‘was possible for a map of his size, with
glaszes om, to look ; ‘ this gives me—hem,
‘hem !—unbounded, I may say unlimited,
satisfaction.”

A% thie momsnt ancther. charaoter entered
on the scens., It was Crazy Joe; he paused
& moment, and a look cf resngeaition lit up
hie feotures, He walked forward, and,
placing his hand on Diggs’ ehoulder, angrily
demnnded !

“ Why aro you here, sir?” Why did yru
not remain where I left you? WWhen I muke
a mann out of olay, and stend him up, I want
him to stay where I leave him, until I can
show peoplo the greatneas of my handiwork.”

It wor imypaseibla for those prescnt to ro-
strain their invecluntary smiles, and Diggs,
sceiig this, loat his tempen
© ““Gn away, focl,” he cried ; “ take off your
hoands.”

* Oh, Mr. Digges, that is very uakind,”
agid Ireon,

““Yes," said Crazy Jos, sorzowinlly, as he
‘left the room, ¢'it i¢ very uxking for him to
;(_idrna such langusge to the man wbo made

im,”

In spite of themselves, those prosent corld

hardly restrain their laughter; but Mr.
. Diggs was easily pacified,.and harmony was
"soon restored, aud he related his huir-breadth
"eecapes bnd miraculous victoriea,
. Oleah had interesting adventures to relate,
aud the humorous mishapa of our Iriend, Mr.
Digge, brought out the long, unheard of
music of Irene’s laughter, Dauring the even-
ing he told hia father of his meetiog of Yellow
Stevo at Mre. Juniper's ball,

¢ Strange,” said tbe father, “that he
should have escaped ua all, He knows some-
thing of Irene’s history.” Then he told Oleah
what he himaelf had seen, and what Abner
had told him of Yeilow Steve's visit, the
ovoning before the battle of Ball Run,

*I will fathom this mystery,” exclaimed
Oleah, ‘‘though it take'n lifetime to do it.
He shall reveal all he kbows, the next time
we ‘meet, if ha does it at the point of my
sword.,” _

** Ba pot too rash, my eon,” eaid the father,
¢ Never frighten o bird you wish to catch.”

Then his mother and Irene camo in, snd
with a loving imperiourness, as his brother
had done, he made Irene come out with him,
wulked through the aame paths and sat dowh
at lagt on $he same seat, with the same werds
trembling on his lips. -

The sun had gone down, the moon was
rising round apd full in the Kast, and the
whip-poor-wills were smaking night melodious
with . their song, Oleah was talking very
earnestly to his fair companion; not only
‘earnestly, but passionately, i

The short.
v Xed and satis-
OWD estimation, the

'Oleah_was annoyed, bg ’ y
#g;md excuse forrefusal, aubmitl:e'd i::l?l?‘évhz‘;

- ; they
.vx_ctory and glory, g0

before I left my home to meet death and
danger in the 'fleld, thaf the love I felt for
‘you was deeper and stronger then a brothex’s. .
X love you—I love yon more then all else on
carth, more than life; aud nofhing shall keep
you-from me, - ‘You shall he mine~-my wife,”

¢ QOleah, believe me, let ns keep the old
love—I can give you no ather.' I can not
give you what yon want” Her voice died
away. He saw the small, white fingera clasp,
ing and unclasping, ~and knew that she waa
resolutely keeping back her toars,. . .- -

¢ Thig Is something .I can not utderatand;”
#aid Olenh; and his "faco clogded, -** unless
my brother hag boen beforo me.™: ..

Irene opened her white lips,.
cama..l. i

&1 unde

not“whioh of us, you

you:prefer, ‘or perhaps you
prefer him.” . His eyes’ g

‘ahions “like’ 'bnining

fore;. but'the: light of momory faded from his
face, and his mind immediately averted to

A

‘coals, and; his-void
oIt {a
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* Irene,  you comprehend what I told yoz

] ratand -now,” exclaimed ‘Olesl;. - -
‘¢ you can not choore.batweon s} yow know

s voi ,yﬁa@;hhépaﬁwitﬁiﬁﬁi}op .
/true, "he” muit 'oppose mie. in every :
Foi: a—‘;“ MR = ,;}5.\:&*.\, 5::',’\",';\ "l N

but no #imh_ _
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