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Annie, and poor Tom, too, is a prison-
er at last, o mother and I are all alone,
except—"

“How shall T tell him.,” she thought,
and her eyes went from bis face to the
basgket and chair where baby's clothes
were lying. .

The little white dress, with its shoul-
der knot of blue; the flannels and the
eoft wool socks were all there in plain
sight, and Will saw them, too, as his
eyes followed Rose's

“Nose, tell me, what is that? What
does it mean?’ he asked, and thenm,
without a word, Rose led him into the
ndjoining room, where in his crib slum-
Lered her beautiful boy,—their beanti-
fal boy, rether. He wus hers alone no
levger, for the father was there now,
and the happiest moment he had ever

knewn wes that when he knelt by his
bhaby's eradle! awnd felt how much he
had for which to thank his Maker. He

could not wait till morning before he

sound of his first-born’s volce,

he took him at once in his arms,

ry pulse thrilling with pride end ex-

ht, ne he felt the soft baby

hands in his own, and looked isto the |
beautiful dark eyes whirh met his so |
wonderingly, as baby awoke and gazed

his face. It was not afraid of

him, and Rose almost danced with joy

as she saw it smile in ite father's face,

and then turn siyly away.

“It was so terrible till baby came last
Clhristmas,” she eaid, beginning to ex-
plain how they believed him dead, and
how much ‘she had soffered. “Even
Laby did mot make me as glad as it
ought,” she continued, “for I ®ould not
forget how happy you wonll have been
to come home and find him here, and
now you've come. God is very, very

W

pp int

good: 1T love Hitm now, Will, better, I
hope. than I love you, or baby, or any-
thing. ['ve given bady to Him, and

given myself, too, but He had to pun-
ijsh me so hard before 1 would do it.”

Then together the reunited couple
knelt and thanked the Father who had
remembered them so mercifully, and
asked that henceforth their lives might
be dedicated to His gervice, and @il !}
they had be subject to His will. There
was no more sleep in the Mather mad-
sion/that night, for by the time Mre
Carleton and the servants had recov-
ered from their surprise and joy, the
early morning was red in the cast, and
the sun was just beginning to show the
returned eoldier how pleasant and beau-
tiful his home was looking.

The people of Rockland had not in
tended to have much of & celebration
on tiat Fourth of July. The church-
yard was too ful! of soldiers’ graves,
and the war clouds were still too dark
over the lapd, while the battle of the
Wilderness, where 5o many had perish-
ed, was too fresh in their minds to ad-
mit of mueh festivity; but when it was§
known that Will Mather had ocomé
home the town was all on fire with ex-
citement. Every bell was rung, 6n&~
the cannon of Bill Baker memory bel-,
lowed forth its welcome, while in the
evening impromptu fireworks attested
to the people’s delight. Then followed
many days of delicious quiet, in which
Will told his wife and mother the story
of his wanderings, but said very little

l PHONE 38 Next Standard Beak.

ot his life in Salisbury. That was

ecamsthiny he could Dot mentiop with-

- e L e,

a Southerner whenever an opportunity
was presented. and so for a week or
more he proceeded ‘with comparatively
little trouble; but at the end of that
tipe dangers and difficulties beset him
at every step, while more than once
death or recapture stared him in the
face, either from the close proximity of
his pursuners, or the peﬂinuuity of the
blood-hounds which were set upon his

track. Escape at times seemed im-
peesible, and Tom's courage and
strength were beginning to give way,

when one nighttoward the last of June,
he found himself im a negro cabin, and
an occupant of 6 bed whose covering,
though impregnated with the peculiar
odcr of the sable-hued faces around
him, seemed the very embodiment of
swectness and cleanliness to the tired
and footsore man, who nearly all his
lite had slept in the finest linen, with
lace or silken bhangings about his bed.
For linen now there was a ragged-quilt,
and the bed was f¢ stooned with cob-
webs, while from the blackened raft-
ers hung bundles of herbs and strings
of peppers, alternated here and there
with .the grimy articles of clothing
which old Hetty had washed that day
for her own “boye,” and in consequence
of the rain had hung ‘in her cabin to
dry. Coarse, heavy shirts they were,
put Tom, as he watched them drying on
the pole, fell to coveting the uncouth
things, and thought how soft and nice
they would feel on his rough flesh.
Then he thought of home and Rose, and
wendered what she would say could ehe
look in upor him in that negro hut,
with all those stalwart boys sitting by,
wlile Hetty, their mother, cooked the
corn-cake, and fried the slice of bacon
for supper. Two sat just where Tom
eould see them, while the third wue
near tho door, keeping a constant watch
on the circuitous path leading from the
cabin to a large dwelling on the knoll,
—*“Marsr'e house,”—where to-night a
number of young people where assembl-
ed in honor of the return of the son and
beir, Lieut Arthur, who had been in so
meny battdes, and had a taste of pri-
son life at the North.

Though bitterly opposed to the Union-
ists, Arthur was truthful, almost to a
fault, as some ‘of his auditors thought
to whom he was recounting the inci-
dents of his prison life. Comgortable
beds, decent bread, well-cooked meat,
with plenty of pure air and wuater, he
had received from the hands ot his
evemies; and once, when for a few
days he was sick, he had been fed with

e
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gake! De Seshioners is come, and will
be here in a minute! I'm mighty "fraid
even Miss Maude can’'t save youl”
Tom was awake in a moment and
filly alive to the danger of his condi-
tion. ¥From the house on the knoll, he
could hear the excited voices of his pur
suers, and the sound made every pulse
throb with fear.
“Tell me what
Hetty replied:
“Kin you bar smotherin’ for a spell?
It you kin, git under de 'n‘._ﬂru\\' tick,

to do,” he said, and

and lie right still and flat, and you,
buckle into mars'r's place, as if

Hal,
‘twas you who've been lyin’ here all de

ti

Tom did net hesitate a moment, and
had just straightened himselft under the
straw bed, and drawn a long breath o€
he felt Harry's body settling down
above him, when steps were heard com-
ing down the path, and a®young man's
voice asked of Hetty if she had any
strangers there—*“any Yankees, you
know:; because if you have—"" the young
man psmsn] a moment and (n«rﬂ! out
into the night to make sure that no one
was listening, then, in a whisper, he
added, “Keep them safe, and remember,

1
Fleetfoot knows all the passes-of the

mountains between here and Tennes
see.”

A suppressed ‘‘Thank God!” might
almost have been heard beneath the

straw bed, while old Hetty exclaimed:

“The Lord bless Mars'r Arthur and
Miss Maude, too. I know it is her
(!'J;““-”

And Iletty was right, for Tom Car-
leton owed his escape from that great
peril to Maude de Vere rather than to
Lieut. Arthur. When fthe order was
given to search the negro quarters, Ar-
thur had seen that in Maude's face
which constrained him to follow her
when she beckoned to him to come out
upon the piazza,

“Arthur,” she said, putting her lips
to his ear, “remember the kind treat-
ment you received from your enemies,
and be mercifuls Don’t let them find
him, for there is a Yankee soldier down
in Hetty’s cabin. She told me to-night.
Search, her house yourself, Throw them
off the track. Anything to mislead
them. Be merciful. Do it, Arthur, for
my sake.”

Always beautiful, Maude de Vere was
duzaling so now, as she stopd before
the young officer pleading for Tom Car-
leton, and Arthur Tunbridge was more
irfluenced by her beauty than by any
party feelings. Assuming a fierce, de-
termined manmer, he went back to the
pursuers and said:

“It's perfectly preposterons that ooe
of those Unionists should come bere for
protection, when it is well known what
we are. Still it may be. There's no
piece of effrontery they are not capable
of. 1 know them well, just as 1 know
every nook and corner of the negro ca-
bins, Stay here, gentlemen and take
some refreshment while I search the
quarters myself.”

Arthur Junbridge wore a lieutenant's
uniform. He had been in the army
from the very first; he had fought in
puny a battle; had been a prisoner for
four months, while his father was
known to be a stuunch Secessionist who

l

as she listened to him, first with scorn.
when he spoke of treasom, and then
with pity when hé spoke ot himself,
and the pain it would cause him if
harm should come to her.

Maoude knew .very well the nature of
the feelings with which her kinsman,
young Arthar Tunbridge, regarded her,
At first she had been disposed to laugh
at him, and his preference for an Ama-
zon, as she styled herself; but Artuhr
actunl measurement that
excelled her by
register showed
advan-
yoears,

had proved by
in point »f height he
half an imch, while the
that in peint of age he had the
thaa four

tage of Ner by more
though Maunde seemed the older of the
two-

nor enter

“Don't be, foolish, Arthur,
“I am not

tain fears for me,, she said.

afraid of Generml Joe's entire army,
nor Grant’s either. for that matter. My
Lome at Uncle Paul's has béen beset

alternately by either party, and:1* have

held a leaded pistol at the heads of
beth . Federal and Confederate, when
one was for leading away Charlie's fa

other for coaxing
the company’'s ras
and, if nes
wreteh

vorite horse, and ihe
off ¢ld Lis to cook
Nb, 1T am not afraid,
will guide that .poor
dewn in Hetty's cabin safely to Tennes

A
sece!

tions

cessary, 1

Arthur’s face grew dark at once, and
ne said, half wngrily:

“Maude, let that man alone; let them
all ulone It is not o ly for you
to evined so much interest in such peo
ple Fop your sake, I'll help this one
to wet away, but that must be the luse]
and rempmber, 't is done for your smke,
with the expectation of reward. Do you
consent ito the terms?’

Mundels nostrils qu vered as she dréw
her tall figure to its full height, and an

gvceared hoek:
To be Continued.
i
THE LARK.
Bird of the ‘wildarness,
Blithesome and cumberless,
Sweet be thy matin o'er moorland and
Joa !

Emblem of happiness,
Blest be thy dwelling-place—

O to abide in the desert with thee!
Wil is thy lay, and loud,
Far in the downy cloud ;

Love gives it energy—love

birth!

Where, on thy Gewy wing—
Where art thou journeying!?
Thy lay is in heaven—thy love is on

parth

O'er fell and fountain sheen,
O'er moore and mountgin green,
O'ef the red streamer that heralds the

gave it

Y
Dver the cloudlet’ dim,
Over the rainbow's rim,

Musical cherub, soar, singing awagy |
Then, when the gloaming comes,
Low in the heather blooms,

Sweet will thy welcome and bed of

love be! ¢
Emblem of happiness,
Blest be thy dwelling-place—

O to abide in the desert with thee !

g wJamea Hogg.
et e $
Love and esteem are the first prin-

ciples of friendship; it is always im-

perfect if either of these is wanting.

—Budgett. : i
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