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frenziog embrace, for she was quite beside herself,
G deta, who was standing by, opposed her little
W, Ay a barrier, and almost furcibly repelled
or

“It ia pot Harman, dear Aunt—sce! it is not
A all |ike him!” she said in a low voice, and
S¥énat that moment, a smile tlitted on her lips.
“Not Harman | who is it then { and where is
C~where is iy son {” exclaimed the mother, re-
‘oved, iut greatly bewildered.  But no one could
Mswer her questions, only Meta, as ehe looked on
_‘hc death-dike face before her, now relaxing from
"Nusil-i]i?y, and flushed with pain,—as she felt
R rushy of o ranze emotion, now chasing the color
tom her cheeks, then dying them with crimzon,
’"‘“l flling hor eyes with tears,—she could have
Ui o little sceret, which shall be revealed to
e, zentle reader, for again the vision of her
eams, the hero of the boat, and the incog rider
¥a3 Lofore her; but she kept the sceret, even

to . . .
™ Dame Gertrule's wonderfully penetrating

Cres, * g » * « » * *

o 1:’lrec weeks passed away, and the wounded
5.;}” Wwas still detained at the Farm House. A
rem, ul surgeon attended him, as he could not be
. Oved, but at the risk of life; for his wound,
'0“811 not very aluming in itself, brought on a
c::f‘-‘!‘ous fever which threatened more scrious
mu;:qucnceio than the ballet of the encmy. It
'\Ot\. t.be conlessed that Myn-heer Von Sickl.e (!id
Vﬂlu:\g first, exactly relish the presence of his in-
it mi ary gnf\'t. for he had a nervous drend, that
ght Pos=ibly involvé him in some disagreca-
€ Concequences ; but by degrees, his kind-heart-
‘el:;’spilality got the better of his caution, and
o ranger wn.s cared for by all, and nursed b'y
. h::‘]d@. especially, with as tender solicitude as if
. b4een under a mother's watchful eye. What
o ;;\t"lls prepared his cooling drinks, and
. n§ fully arranged those littlg comforts whi.ch
i and grace the weary sick room, daily
. Sing a fresh offering of pale, Autumn flowers,
pefl:e a checrfnl aspeet to the dim apartment,
fevey Ie’;,bl;e did not then surmise; though as the
- _d,and hours hung heavily, lie came to lis-
his \mpatiently fora soft foot-fall that flitted past
Quir 00, and a sweet voice that whiapered an en-
¥ of the old nurse, and often he feigned sleep,
‘:::50 he knew .tlmt‘ then there was a light figure
least tll:g round h.Ls pillow, and he dared not move,
A e lovely illusion should be dispelled.
‘MUst not be supposed that he preserved his
10 one moment after consciousness and the
n:r of epeech returned to him. He hastened
. aounce himself ng Caplain Morris, an officer

t .
he Continental sorvice, and in the late action
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atiached to General Putoam's division,  1lis story
was a very straightforward one; not a particle of
romance in it 5 even the little episode of the boat
and evening ride, were resolved into simple acts
of military duty. e had been seleeted to convey
important information to the Commander-in-Chicf,
with whom he communicated through an appeint-
ed agent, with whom it was arranged to meet at
a certain place and hoar; and in the performance
of that duiy, which required scereey and disguise,
he had twice encountered Meta. e could not
avoid adding that a glimpse of o fair a form, con-
Jjured up bright fancies to cheer hiin on his hazard-
ous duty; and if Meta blushed in reply, it was
not beeause the language of gallaniry-was new to
lier, but beeause it was uttered with an einpresse.
ment that for the first time wakened emotion, or
left any impression on her memory.

In the ill-starred engagement of the 27th, Cap-
tain Moris commanded a detachment sent to
occupy, the woody hills lying between the two
armies, and being driven out, and routea by a
superior force, they attempted to effect a retreat
to the American lines. They were, however, sur-
rounded, and escape cut off; Morris endeavored
to rally his men, and near the Old Mill, so often
mentioned, they turned upon their pursuers, and
a brief engagement tock place. But Captain
Morris recgived a severe wound, which disabled

his right arm, and he fell to the ground, senscless, |

apparently dead.  Pursucr and pursued swept on,
leaving him to his fate, and but for timely nsis-
tance from the Farm House, he would probubly
have perished there alone,

About a week after Captain Morris was re-
ceived into Von Sickle's family, Dame Von Kort-
land left it, being called home on the joyful
occasion of her son’s return.  He had been taken
prisoner- in an early part of the engagement,
when a body of militia were sent forward to pro-
tect a pass, and yielding to a sudden panie, fled
in disorder. DBut they were afterwards released
on parole, when a disposition was made of the
prisoners; and there was no doubt that Harman
would keep Ais in good faith till the end of the
war, for his military ambition, if he ever chierished
any, was entircly quenched by the unfortunate
experience of that day. His demeanor towards
Meta, however, was entirely changed. He seemed
to have gained courage in his brief campaign and
approached her ‘with a confidence he had never
assumed before. DBut alas] Meta's affections were
more wayward than ever; she perversely eluded
all confidential explanations with him, but still
preserved a friendly manner, and a cousinly in-
terest, so that, though he could find nothing in
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