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weathor was.so delightful... The beau- would, my own love, that ‘it could lie
tiful Sabbath:day~was followed by one .miy privilege to be with, to -wait upon,
of incessunt rain, and ever since, the “torcheer, soothe and: Jove you in your
weatherhas -been -exceedingly gloomy hows of pain.  Oh, my love, you do
and dissgreeable. To-day 1t is-rain- not know how hippy and what a com-
ing, « cold and .steady patter; patter ifort I should.esteen jt tobe near you
upon thesindow.panes. enonghto give -in hours like: these, for it is at such
owe, so predisposed, a violent and last- times we. feel the need of a loving,
ing attack of: the blues. My deavest, I -willing hand ‘that would gently and
pray you,.as yotican't ccme home atpre-  -tenderly minister to our slightest wants.
sent; to write me more frequently thar My love-for you dearest is so-deep that
you have-of Inte.  Itseems solongand Ldm afraid Liwould pet and induige
weary toxeceive but one letter aweek. -you-until I spoiled: jou, avere I .your
Wishing you-every prosperity and hap- nurse. You must try and:mind mé-for
piness, I am:ever devotedly your -own -this time sbout taking care of your dedr

loving ' ! Adanpa, . self; orlsaimal’mid I shall scold you.in
- -earnest.” Your letter, my love, was so

A LOVING EFPISTLE.  truly kind and loving, that I have felt
CrvcrnaTI, Nov, 19,1865, - so happy sincerecciving it.  You have

My ever remembered and bestloved:  no idea, deax” idol, of my worshipping
My dearest 16ve, I am again the happy -heavt==how L:appietiate one little lov-
recipientof'your kind'hut tardy ﬁvm“g;’ ing-sentence- from: your dear finger. I1-
'I‘hursday"lii,sﬁ.“ I received your wel- -‘treo}sm‘.e«ig-'upminf my bosom, and' poii-
‘come letter chily yésterday amorning, -dex:aud -digam-bver evety'kind wort:
aud it was such & velief to hear“from -andthought for :days, yes, and nights
you after the anxiety and suspense that together.” And when you write me.
I have endured since receiving your my dear love, that you wish to see
previous letter. I fult very deeply me and be with me again, I seem to
troubled-and disturbed, M.y-Love,wwhen -live.my past-bappinesg over again, I
you wrote to'me you.hnd been so; sipk]  oncg dispelieyed that-any niortal being
and when the usual lenigth of time hiad eve’i' could” possess the poiwer’of ren-
elapsed, and I failed to receive my cus-  dering me so perfectly happy, or so in-
tomaxy letter from you; I knew -that+ finitely miserable, I-did not think that
my dear one -inst’ 16 ‘sufferihy, for- ~oui: Creator ‘evér endowed his beings
naught else, I felt assured, would de- with such sensitive and passionate af-

orive,me, of the consolation of hearing fections. Such feeling existed for. me
from you as usual. My deavest, I foel ~'Only in tales of roniunce and_ dreams
traly thankful fo know that you feel —of love, until T'learied the depth of
some better, and earnestly trust that yourlove for e, and having probed
you muay feel the necessity of exercis- my own during these many weeks of
ing great prudence and caution as to separation and suffering. I feel so
the amoynt of exposure, and not only much gratified, my love, to have you
exposwre but fatigue and mental ex- tell me that your greatest pleasure lies
citement you are capable of endafng; .. ifTrecciving letters from me, and in
and avoid as much’as possible engag- looking it my miniature, My deavest
" ing in things.and fresting over disap....and only.real happinessis derived from
pointrients and- annoyances that tend----the.same two sources. Your valued
to unnerve and make you sick. I am gift'aind youi-affectionate lines are the
very sad and wnhappy, my daling, companions of many, many lonely
when I know that you are no#ivell,ses- -hours: Your dear face I never tire of
pecially since you.are stopping at the looking at and loving when I am alone
hotel. 1 feel-that you must frequently —and:it:is.ever my-constant companian.
suffer for many little attentionsshatare I sleep at night with it clasped close to
absolutely necessary for the cébiafoit of ~myvheart; and so much have I caressed
a sick. person, and then 1 think, dearest,  and loved it that I almost deem it a
of thd méhy ticomfortable atd londly' * prrt of my eXistende:  F ebtild iiot biear
hours that must be passed by you.with to pert With it, and pray that' it 1y
nong to cheey.your-drooping-spiritsand: ; neyer. be my.painful. duty.fo. refurn. it
“beguile the dreary monotonous time. T to you,.my loved:gne, while. life coye

IR — . s ~Naan .



