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THE SOUTHERNER’S DAUGHTER.

AN INCIDENT OF THE WAR.

Amidst the beautilul scenery of the Shenan-
doah Valley lies a little sheltered glen, so se-
cluded that even the light and heat of the sun’s
rays scarcely penetrated the leafy canopy aborve
the heads of the few travellers who have crossed
its paths, Qo tbree sides it 13 bounded by
wooded heights, on the other, washed by a
branch of the broad Shenandoah.

Here, one evening, 8 small bat resolute band
of meo, whose retreat had been cut off, were
concealed. They wore ¢the gray ;’ and the
surroundiog bills bristled with the rifles of the
Federals. In the stern sience that reigned,
they conld bear the voices of the distast pickets,
Night was coming oo, and the dark outline of
each other’s faces could hardly be discerned.

Onae started up from their midst.

¢ Lot us climb the kil to the left—then, if
compelled, fight our way through. To lie here
would be 1o die the death of the hunted beast.’

¢ lmnossible,” exclaimed a comrade. ¢ 'We
should be overpowered and made prisoners ; but
could we nol smm across the stream ¥’

¢ No, said another, who raised himsell from
from the groand and leaned vpon his elbow while
ke spoke ; ¢ there are troops, on the other side,
who would discern and fire upon us ; better wait
uotl morning. The Yapkees will not remam
long 10 their preseat quarters 3 and the weary
map sank down again to rest and sleep.

At last it was agreed that nne of the number
should swim across the river, reconnoitre {he
opposite baok, then signal to s compamons to
follow, 1f 1t were possible to do o with safety.

Lots were cast, and the perilous task fell
upnn the first sneaker, a tall fine-lookiog man of
middle sge, Fe erasped the hand of each of
Iis comrades, and lifted his bat reverently, say-
g,
g‘Gnd protect my children if I fal>—then
plunged ‘o the stream.

Major Courtney, as we mu:t now call him,
reached the other side of the river under shelter
of snme deeply over bangieg willows that fringed
the shore. He heard the distant roll of Ihe
drom 3 W came nearer, then a numher of Union
soldiers passed by the [riendlv willows concealing
him from their viewv. Two of the men untied
their horses from a tree to which they had been
secured, theo rode on to jon a large force which
occupied a pesition higher up the rwer. From
the few words Major Courtney overheard, he
gathered that at midaight they were to march.

The Southerper’s home was withm twenty
mites of this spot.  After some consideration he
decided to walk the distance and return early
the morniag. 'To give the concerted signal now,
it would be fraught with danger to his friecds.
On reaching the plzce where the horses had been
fastened. he bebeld a thrrd. The powerful in
stioet of seil preservation was irresistible.—
Major Gourtney ucloosed the ammal, led hm a
short distapee, then mounted, and never drew
remn unti! arrising at his own dwelling,

A summons brought his anxious wife and
daughter to the door.

* Thauk God, my dear ones are safe,’ were the
Major®s first words., The toil-worn man sat
down between them, and gladly partook of the
welcome food they hastily placed before hm.
He related the story of his escape, and his anx-
12ty to place the promised signal on the river’s
bank early in the moruing, saying to his daugh-
ter:

' Virginia, I must be astic by daybreak. You
are an early riser ; T depend upon you to arouse
me. T shall take a fresh horse, and ride to Wil-
lows Creek,?

Virginia bad, while her father was speaking.
determmned 1 her own mind what course to pur—
sue. Sbe'kissed him, bade him good night, and
bastened to the bedside of a young girl, who held
o situation n the honsehold, Waking her from
her sleep, 1n a few words she told her of the

ajor’s return and of lis peril n the woods;
then added,

¢ Annie, you must assist me to take my dear
father’s place in the mormng; he is worn out
with latigue and loss of sleep.’

Anme Conuolly’s father lield a small farm on
the Major’s estate. She was devoted to her
young mistress, and protested that she would ac-

company her. At last Virgima consented, but.

they wust leave earlr, and be away hefore
any of the bLousehold had risen, Auvnie try to
sleep for a few hours; Virginia hastened to her
own room to prepare a suitable toilet for ber ad-
venturous ride. She placed ready a dark brown
dress and white sun-boopet; a colored sacque
tbe would borroiv from Aunnte.  She 'laid down
Upon her bed, but dared not sleep. . At last the
first faint ewidenee. of dawn. appeared. After
bathing ber face:1n cold water, and :fastenimg up

‘She went o' arpuse” her ' companion,, The grl

the long dark curls that fioated round "her neck,

started up at Ler vowce. They were snon
dressed, and stole softly dawo the stairs. Vir-
ginia prepared their breakfast, while Aame
saddled the borses.

¢ Miss Virginna, we must each carry a basket ;
we shall theo appear as we were gomg to sell
farm produce.’

¢ Weil thought of, Annie ; and let vs put m
some cold meat and bread. When the poor
fellows eross the river they will be glad to find
a basket of provimons,’

Tie stables were some distance from the
house, so they rode off unheard.

Virginia Courtaey was only seventeen, but she

was a brave, bigh spirited girl, fearless of dan.
ger ; and she declared she had never in ber hfe
enjoyed a ride so much. Annie’s koowledge of
the country served them well, and by a cross
road the distance was shortened z few miles.—
At length they reached the river, dismounting,
Virgima tied ber handkerchief to a tree that
grew close to the water’s edze. They lore off
some of the brancties and leaves that it might be
perceived, placed their baskets at the foot of the
tree, and then hastened to mount thewr horses
and return home,
Major Courtney bad, as Virgioia rightly con-
jectured, alept long'and soundly ; but there was
great consternation 1o the little bouseho!d when
the absence of the two girls was discovered.—
The father felt convinced tbat his child tal
gone to supply his place ; thep admeration for ns
brave daughter, and anxiety for her safety, in
turn, occupied his mind.

At noon Virginia and Ancie reached their
home, aud received the congratulatious nf all but
Puilip Courtoey, Virginia’s young brother, whe
declared he would never forgive her for nolin
forming bim of the intended ride.

¢ Never mind, Philip,” she said, ¢ there will he
plenty of time and opportunity for you to dis-
tinguish yourself.’

¢ T ought to have been called last night when
father came home. You aad mammaz treat me
as if I was a child, and T am almost fourteen.’

¢ Well Philip, you shall ride over to-morrow
and see if my sigaal is gone,’ and so the matter
was compromsed,
The following day a party of Counfederate
saldiers passed Major Courtney’s house on thewr
way to join the army at Richmend, A few
Union prisoners were with them, among the
number, cne severely wousded. Famting with
exhaustion and loss of blood, he begged them to
lay him dowa iu the court-yard, They, think-
ing be was dying, placed bim there and went on
their way. Virgioma brought him wine, theo,
preparing lint aod bandages, besought Dinab, an
old negress, who was looked upon as surgeon to
the establishment, to go aod attend to his wounds.
Dinab pronounced her patient’s case te be hope-
less, but had a bed prepared for bim in the base-
n.ent, where she could visit him w the basement,
where she could visit bim with greater conves
nience. She was npever so happy as when at-
tending to the sick ; and the more desperate the
case, the more satisfaction Aunt Dinzh appeared
to receive.

The next morning Major Courtney wou'd
lrave lus home, and endeavor to rejoin the troops

from whom he and lus comrades bad been sepa-

rated. It might be long before he returped —
Before parting from his family, be wisited his
prisoner to inquire his name and regiment. He
found him dressed and lying on tbe bed, and
scarcely recognizad 1n the handsome young man
before him the paliid, almost lifeless one of the
previous day.

¢T am glad to hear from your nurse that you
are in less pain this morning,” said the South
erner.

¢T thank you, Major Courtney, as I vader
stand that to be yournawe. A comfortable bed
m place of the damp ground, with the fresh, cool
bandages have greatly restored me., The wound
0 my nght arm is, I fear, heyond Dinab’s ekill,
as the ball will have to be extracted. .I was so
unfortunate as to lose my horse ; then, not being
able to keep up with my party, lell, as you saw,
into the enemy’s bands, and they gave too warm
a reception.’

¢ How came you to lose your horse; was he
killed 7

¢ No, Major, 1 had secured him, as I thonght,
to a tree ; two ol my comrades brought off theirs,
T was detained on buminess with the Sergeant—
tnen, wiien T went 1 search of mine, he was
gone.’

A shadow crossed the Major’s brow. ¢ What
color is your horse 7’
- 8 A dark gray.

¢ He is-safe in my stable, Some other time I
will tell you how he found Ins way bere ; at pre-
sént, sir, consider yourzelt not my prisoner, but
guest. .. I shall leave orders that you arae sup-
plied with everything you wish. In the mean-
'lime,,v'a surgeon shall attend to your wounded
arm.’ -

. A fittle timid knock sounded at the door. ‘

¢ Papa, will you give the gentleman tins fruit 7
It 1s fresh gathered.?

¢ Ha ! .is that you, my runaway ?’

A smile lighted up the stern features of the
father, as he staop to kiss the far brow ol his
chitd.

¢ Virginia, in my absence rou will see to the
comforts of—? .

¢ Cantain Osborne, sir, is my name.”

—* To Captain Oshorne being provided with
all he may require. Most probably he il be
here whan I come again.”

He saluted the Federal officer, and takmg his
dauvghter’s hand, lelt the apartment. The door
closed ; Osborpe fell back upon the bed from
which be had risen, It appeared to him as if|
with Virginia, the sunshiwe had vamshed from
tke room,

In s few weeks, Captam Oshoroe was the
favorite of the household. He played checkers
witi Mes. Courtney, every description of pame
with Philip, and read poetry with Virgima. The
young officer was remarkakly hapdsome; she
liked his society, perpaps, too: a warm feeling
entered her beart; but if st did she determioed
to crusk it. Her pride was stronger than her
fove.

Osharne bad sow, by the successful treatment
of the rurgeon and Aunt Dinab, almost recover~
ed from the mjuries he met with at the hands of
the confederate soldiers ; but while that cure
was effected, hie recewved aoother wound beayond
the art of surgeon or nurse to heal, The daily
intercaurse with Virgima had so fascioated him
that he looked forward with regret to the day
that woild part them —probably for:ver, They
had read the same books, selected the same pas-
sages for admiraticn, and oo all subjects but one
shared the same opinon ; that one was not nam
ed by either. 'To win so lovely a bemng was
surely worth an effori; and late at last assisted
bim in the onportunity be had sought.

A letter arrived from Mapor Courtoey.. En-
closed was a note for Captain O:borge, relieving
thm from bis parole—explaining the cause of his
horse bemng missmg on the nizgtt of the Major’s
escape aod regretting the inconvenmience and
danger to which he had consequently been sub-
jected.

The young cfficer handed the letter to Vir-
ginia. He watched ker rxpressire countenance
as she perused 1t, and mistook the tesrs thal
started 1o her eyes for regret at his departure,
They were in admiration of her father’s gecerous
and manly rentiments.

¢ Dear Virginia,” he hastily exclaimed, ¢ smee
that day when I lay wounded well nigh unto
death, the sweet ministering acgel I tlen bzheld
has been the first one in my thoughts, will be the
last while my heart throbs. Home, friends. all
ahke uncared for—and, great God! the cause
for which 1 have fought almost forgotten while 1
lingered here, Tell me, dearest, have you no
relura to make for cuch love as mige 7’

¢ Hush, hush! T may not Dsten to you/]
answered Virginia, the erimson blush which s
warmth had called forth leaviog her cleek pale
1w her deep emotion. ¢ The Southern girl can-
not exchange words of love with the evemy of
her land, Our paths are widely separated. To
another cause I have lived, and in it I will die—
it 13 my faith, Go now Captain Oshorne ; T re
jnice that you have recovered—!Lhet you are
spared to your friends?

¢ Virgiots,” he pleaded, ¢ give me some hope
before we part. When the war 15 ended friend
aod toe may then he united. Your father is a
brare, noble gentleman, If1 ask from Wim the
hand of his ebid—?

¢ e would say,” proudly interrupted Virginn,
that the Socutherner’s daughter could neves
marry with the soldier ot the Union !’

¢ Farewell, then, Miss Courtney ; my bright
dream is over. Come, my good sword, we have
been too long parted.? He endeavored 1o buckle
it on luis arm still 1n the sling.

¢ Stay, Captain Osborne,® sud Vieginia ; * 1
will send Philip to assist yon. See, he is return-
g from 2 ride. = will also bring out your
horse. Good-bye !’

Her voice softeped. He took her hand and
kissed 1t warmly.

¢ God bless you, Virginia, sweet Southern
fower—farewell I

Aund so they parted, never to meet agan.

About this time the two armues alternately had
the mastery, 'The Federals had been success-
ful, but the tide of war now turped to the Can’
federate army. Many weeks passed away since
Majar Courtney left Ins family § frequently had
he been n some peril and harassing duty ; all

the time very far distant from them, Now a}

suspension of hostilities took place, and the
Major obtained Jeave of absence to wist . his
home. .He was accompanied by a friend, Cap-
tain Hazelton, one of the party who Jay con-
cealed 1n the wooden glen, and it was he, who
on reaching the bank of the river, first seized
the welcome signal. Virgwia’s handkerchief—
thete was her name embroidered on it. He had

carried it with him ever since, and now proudly
displaged. The blushiog girl beld out her haod
to receive it.

¢ No, Miss Courtney, said he, ¢ after the
Bonme Blue Flag, I value this bardkerchief.
Your father has oftea pamed s brave youag
daughter who periled ber life that ke, toil-worm
and weary, mght spatch a few hours’ repose.

Captain Hazelton was some years older than
s rival, the Federal officer, but he, too, though
dauntless in the field, was subdued, end fell 2n
easy wictim 1o all powerful fove.

The lemporary truce ended, the two friends
returned to the army, but befare departng,
Hazelton solicited from Major and Mrs. Court-
pep the hiand of their child, Virginia’s consent
was more thificult to obtain. She had no wish
to leave the happy bome from which sbhe bad
never been separated. At length ke gnined it,
canditionally, that be would watch over her dear
father’s safety.

The war was finally ended before the two
officers retoroed. Captain Hazelton bad thea
fairly earned his promsed reward, Virginias
band, by havicg at the hazird of his own hfe,
sought for among the dead and dyiwg, aod car—
ried off the battle field the wounded Major, con-
vering him 10 safety to his home.

Virginia 19 pow married. So devoted a daugh-
ter could not fail to make a true acd loving wife.
Her husband regards ber with affectionate pride,
as, in their chorce circle of admiring freends, he
will someties relate how a few scattered Con-
federate soldiers were rescued ia their lonelv re
treat by the determination and courage of the
¢ Southerners Diughter.’

WHITE HANDS,

*A fine hand 19 ope of the first points of
beaury.’

Thus read Kate Palmer, as she sat at the par
lor wigdow on a bright winter morning. Let-
ting fafl the magazine in which <he had been
reading. she laaked complacently at the delicate,
faper fingers that lay among the crimson folds of
her dress.  Her other hand, adorned with snnwy
cuff and simple bracelet of jet, crushed the brown
curls that fell over her brow.

1t wasa preity scenre for those who passed
over the frozz=n sireet on that elear, cold morn-~
izz—a radiant, lovely piclure. The lace cur-
tains drawn asi'e, the arm-chair of blue plush,
and the graceful form that filled at, the merino
dress looking warm acd fleecy in the sunshine.

might enjoy the best acvantoges. What reward
have I? I was content to live in four pleasant
rooms, but you wanted more style; and sjce I'
bad never learned to deny you, I came here. I
was content with three ply carpets, and furniture
of mahogany and bareclath.,  You must needs
have bruseels, and plush, with rosewood and
marble. You were gratified, but ata terrible
sacrifice. Then I never kept a servant ; pow 1
certainly cannot. Yet the work is four times
what it was, and | paturally thought that you
would assist me, but I mistook. You must be
dressed in elegance at times — anythiog 1s good
eaough for me. 1 canoot even go to church
for waat of proper apparel. Yonr white bands
must not be soiled—look at mive! They are
bruised, sud chopped, snd swollen ; but no mat-
ter! Itisno one but mother, and she isold !
Yes my child, I am old, and scarcely able to
to)l on as 1 have done. I cannot long. 1 fear
that you will live to remember this with many a
vain regret.’

The daughter was silent, and the weary, diz=
appointed mother rose and left the room.

1 doa’t care,’ said Kate, petulantly, as soon.

as the door was closed. ¢ I can’t help it, if she
does work. I dono™t think 1 ought to spof my
hands. A fine hand 1s one of the first points of
beauty, Snit 19, and as long as I can keep
mioe ¢ fine,’ I shall. Mother’s so inconsiderate,
She might know that I woulda’t be fit for sc=
ciety, and wonld uever be married in the world
if my hands were disfigured with housework.”

A firm footstep sounded on the side walk, and
Kate locked eagerly out. With a blush f
nteasure she returned the bow of a fine looking
young man who passed the house, and theo, asif
from @ sudden imrulse, turned back, ran up the
steps, and rang the bell. DMrs. Palmer, as usual,
#t1ended the door,

When he entered the parlor, Horace Magna
found Kate with one exquisite hand still sup~
porting her head, and the other carelessly hold.
ing a magazime of fashwon. She was just as
beautiful — nay, more brautifal than when he bad

the young head pensively bowed, the dowacast
eyet and delicate profile, the shining curls and
the lovely hand carelessly pressing them. It
looked beautiful, and Kate knew 1t, Sa <he sal
etill, gazing reflectively at the saowy hand on |
her knee.

¢Ohn, dear !? she sighed, ¢ T wish T had a riog.
I’d give all the world for a solitarie ike Madge
Madsdeu’s! How artfully she put up her little
fat hand, and pretending to be biting her finger
nails, so that T might see her diamond, Ta-
gaged to be married l—he idea /! She is as
plam as a pipe—stem, and not much lsnger en
gaged. And I—well, everyhody knows that [
am pretty. and where’s tle harm of kaowing it
mvselt 7—to face the truth, I’ve never had an
offer ! Of eourse, Madge 13 a fonl. ] wouldn™t
tave Dick Jay if he was hung with jewels from
s nose fo his tces—not I. DBut thereis ane T
would have, avd oh! wonldn’t T have diaronds
ton? Well, it takes 1wo rings to get married,
aod I bavn't either of them. To be sure, there
is time eoough yet. [P’m just eighteen, ani
prettier than any gl T kaow, if I do say it. -
Shan’t T feel old wheo I get to be twenty
though—’ o

Kate was interrupted hy the entranece of her
mother, a faded woman of fiftyf whose whole ap-
pearance indicoted a Iife of labar,

«Kate,” smd Mrs, Palmer, with some seventy,
‘you must do something, [’m so tired that I
can hardly stand, and here you sit, bour after
hour, idhog away gour time. You must do
differently.  You must change your enurze. T
cannot do all the work any longer. The wea-
ther is too cold, and I am not well. Change
your dress immediately, and come down stairs,’

Her daughter neither moved nor spoke, and
Mrs. Palmer sank dejectedly, into the nearest
chair, @

¢ There, mother.” cried Kate, ¢ynu’il epoil
that plush. The 1dea of sitting down 1o the
parlor with such a lookiog dress .

Those words, ¢ the idea,” conveyed Kate’s
stroogest contempt. Mee, Palmer’s face wore
an expression of despair.

* My daughter,” she said queetly, hut in a veice
that sbook with feelisg, ‘I am. growiog old. 1
have labored.bard to bring you up according to
my: theory of right. Too late I see that [ was

wrong: T have denied mrself a thousand- things, |-

that you m ght be. denied nothing. From your
mfancy T bave dressed you elegantly. and always
at the expease of my comfort.. Year .in, and
year out, [. bave toiled hke a -slave, that you

seen her from the street,

IJer cheeks glowed with emotion ; her soft
eyes beamed him welcome from their clear, blue
depths; her lily band trembled 1 his, and the
magazine fell beside her dawtily shppered foot
that rested on a velvet cushion,

But the light bad quite faded from the young
man's face. e had suddenly grown cold aad
distant, She was as graceful, ag affable, as en-
tertaining 38 ever, but Horace said little, and
departed sorn,  He never called again. Kate’s
white hands bad waited, and her blue eyes
beamed m van,

A year afterward Horace Magna married
sweet Kitty Foster. Her hands were not white,
nor even shapely ; and she was very sensitive
aboat them, Somehow, when they had besa
married a twelvemonth, Horace discovered that
Kitty dido’t like that he should look at her
hands.

* How is this 7 said he, playfully—¢ What ails
my Kity 1 Aw’t her dear little paws clean?
or has she some long, sharp omls that [ ought
not 1o see?

Kitty laughed till she cried, and then told him
that Ler hands were so homely that she couldn’t
bear to have himn look at them.

¢ If they were only heautifu!, like Kate Palme
er’s” said she wipiog away her tears.

¢ Kutty, sit dowa here—I've sometling to tell
you,’ said he, clasping her two hands in one of
his, and throwing his arm around her. ¢ once
thouzht Kate Palmer the loveliest girl I had
ever seen. A great many other fellows thought
the «ame, and I guess they all came to the con-
clusion that I did, eventually. Every expression
of her face, every word of her lips carried the
ennvicting to my mind that she was as lovely as
she looked. Buttips lie—so do faces! T didat
koow st then, aod while I admired her torm aad
features, and voice and manoner I admired hec
character equally. [ have never seen anything,
in nature, to compare with bér hands;
and Kitty—you dan’t care now, do you ?—I
wanted to put two rings on her beautiful fagers.
Going down town oue winter morning, I consi-
dered what sort of ring the first should be, and
concluded that a dismond —a solitaire, hike your
eogagement ring, Kilty—would best suit her
style, and probably her taste. Thus reflecting,
I passed the house, and saw her sitting at the
wiaduw, ane heautiful band up, 80 ; es if waiting
for my gift, , o

¢ Why not naw ? said T, to. myselt, nnd turn-
ing, 1 went up, and rang the bell, : :

* The door was opened by a pale, toil-worn,
gray haired woman who had always attended the
duar when I had been there. She said: . -

- * My daughter, sir 7 she 18 in the parlor.? . :

¢ T looked-at the mother. -Poor soul! Her
calico dress wes'old and faded ; her apron soiled 3
ber sleeves were rolled up.and she wore no colw
lar'; her hair was disarranged, and her hands
I don’t know what they were hke~—worse than



