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THE EJECTED TENANT.

My father plonghed this old lea land—
His sire tor ages 'id before ;

llis means he shared with bounteous hand,
And always plenty had in store ;

His barus teewmed with the fruitiul corn,
His Kine lowed o'er the pasture field,

Liis cheerful song rose with the morn,
His labor brougnt us tenfold yield.

There's every spot he loved so well,

Tha hawthorn hedge, the u \\iuud's loam,
The mcssy bank, the little del

Lbat lies behind our eottage home ; “
My wmotier too, | see her sull,

My footsteps watch with gentle care,
Reprove sgainst her utmost will,

Ur in wy boysh plensare share.

There's yonder meadow by the stream
Where ott I roved in childsh glee,
And in the sun’'s bright early beamn
I've climbed fur nests the big vak tree;
And when maturer vears grew nigh,
I went & wooing down the vale,
And whispered love with fondest sizh,
W hiie mirth went round or startlin ; tale.

Then famine stalked with fearful strides,
And gnawed at stalwart manly hearts,
And tore each loved one from our sides—
"I'is muadaess that the thought 1mparts.
I struggled with the demon wild,
For things grew sadder day by day—
I struve to nourish wile and child,
Bat vue by one they pined away.

"Twere better thus a thousand fold,
To die beneath the old roof tree,
Than perish in yon diteh from cold.
Wihere ruthless man had driven we.
A stranger will from henceforth sow
And reap this rich and ferule suil,
And in my owo loved home below
A stranger yests lrom daily toil.

This sod from off my poor wife's grave
Is all on earth that [ hold dear,

While fur across the Atlantic wuve
1'll shed my lonely bitter tear.

'Ti2 thus thy hearthis, dear fatherland,
Are reft of joy, of love and lLight,
Made desolate by the spoiler’s hand—

Lhe lust of gold his ouly rig

 WOOED.

In leafy girths, the garden-walls

Around the limes and plats were drawn—
Round maoy a myrtled interspace,

And crisping breath of summer lawn.
Higl: on the wild-seulpt Tusean urn,

The peacock drowsed ; and far below
Ranged many a terrace statue-dusked,

And Iringed with balustrades of suow.
s 1 luve,”” | said ; she silent turned

Her thought{ul face afront the south,
While twenty shadows, passion-winged,

Raa round the carvings of lier wouth.

1 stole ome hand across the seat,
And touched her dainty, shining arm,
Leant to her neck, aud whispered through
The tress that hid Ler siall ear’s charm.
The bot wind stirred the pleached grapes,
And sifted half the fountain’s froih
“ And o | love, or dream [ Jove,
Sweet cousin mine, need’st thou be wroth 7"’
‘One moment trifling with her fan,
She pressed the margio to hor brows
** Love,"" she replied, ** and peace und rest
Dwell in your heart, and bhearth, and Liopse.”’

¢ Wouldst see the picture 1 adore?™
Through pensive lipe she answered *Yes ;¥
Then, elowly breathing, turned to me
Her sweet face waite with pa's excess.
I drew the mirror {rom my breast,
And placed it in her passive band ;
4 Louk, cousin, look at her 1 love,
The brighwest blossum in the land.”’
A laint blush blocmed aelunt her brows,
Her low voice trembled through and through,
She drooped her head—+« Ah, cousin mine,
God Lelp her, for sie Joyes you too.”

Then risieg up, elose-dinked we paced
Wheare the dun almonds dusked the swarth ;
Nor heard the bells of Time, until
The great stars wheeled across the north—
Till hall che palws lapsed black in shade,
And half the poplar tops grew pale,
Avd woke. am @ the passion-flowers,
The mellow-throated nightingile.
i e wus oure; from bird and plant,
To the faint splendour in the blue,
1 fancy wyriad voices sig'ied :
**Gud bless her, for she loves you too."”

THE TWO OFFERS.
curren 1.

* A contented mind is a continual feast.’

The words feil, half unconsciously, from the lips of a young
§itl, wio stood o the door of her father’s cottage sud looked
P! wpon e pleasant farin.

{ was a lovely scene on which her eyes rested.  Across the
road, and before the house, 4 fine orchard sloped down to the
Pastures, where the flcks and herds of Millon Amshie were
grazing. At her right hand & pmooth, level siretch of green
swerd, with an old well-sweep nsing 1oward the <ky, lay sunl
ing 10 the afiernoon suni.ght, and st her left, a fover-gaiden
1bat hiad been planied by her own hands, filled the air win [ a-
#ience. Oid Rover, the honse-dog, crouched at her feer, wag.
Ring bie feathery tai', and trysng, vainly, to calch her eye ; but
for once he was unheeded.

A fair, open, smiling face hal Sarah Ainslie naturally, bt
F0% ik was overshadowed by a frown, and the dark blue eyes
focked haif sad, hett angry.

* A zontented mind w x continual feast,” she repeated,thouyh -
fully. S0 fatnee ofien tells me, and | suppose it must be true,
#-l,_l hever can have that b-:m. { cannot be contented in tiue

Y, out-ol-thes way viliage, and | don’t like 1o live on a farm.
fie weary work '

*Sally, | want you.” vaid a plessant voice in the house.

.'.C tnrned away with & feettul sigh.

* Yeu, that s always the way. I alwost hate the sound of my
%A ngme. Way can't they call me Sarsh?’

She went into the kitchen with a lagging step, fully expect.
408 £ bo set at some household task. But her mother sat in

€reas easv chaiwr, and her father was lying on the seitee at
:.""- Two open letters were on the little round staud be-

. then, and both were looking wery grave,

We ome here, Saliy,' said her wother. * Sit dowa beside us.

,;"N talk wih you.’
|.“:r"-l down on a low footstool beside her father. and

bair, f‘:.ﬂ.‘ ‘.awu beside his. A )

A Mim!' ‘c{w are now eighieen years old, Saliy,’ aid
»ge, Naily b dite a young woman. | was married at tha
..' ‘:":;: 876 the picture of your mother, Sally, as [ saw her

* Other "% day," ward the oid man, fondly.
sared | PEOpIa buside s huve seen thai you are a woman,’ re-

eF mother, after exchnnging an affectionate look with

her husvund,
...,m""" "'3"'. on this table befure we, are two offers of

UF e, mother >

&"’ staried * -
:'Y" for yoo:." now, with looks fy!l of interest.
vt we see them. Who are they from, mother 7’
"'I:. "."o:u John Grane.® 3 o =
" gitl's face was suifused with a deep crimson flush.
' The othier from old Mr. Lovelace, the aullionaire.’

He stroked her dark brown !
. Her tears fall fast upon his pale fuce, as she bent to press |

- -
letters.  Her motu IRV wa o hery wnd waichiag her nars
rowly, saw taat the youny furmer’s was rend first,

[t was a frank, honest, manly letier.  “T'he young man aske
for tiewr danght 'r as 1t she was the most precious thing onearth
1t wis evident how deeply and tenderly he loved her,  His al-
s feeti m stamped nself in every line

Bu the old wan wooed the girl in & different strain, e
suid | le of his love, but spoke e oquently of the uph'nm:l ciy
home made ready tor s bnce, of the dinmeads she should wear
ard the prond and ansioeratie cirele over whteh she should
reign Fhe girl’s cheek flushed, and her eyes sparkled as she
read.  The giow at her heart faded away in the ghiter of those
noseen jewels, and 812 lnid the letters back upon the wble with
an air tuat showed her wind was ful 'y made vp.

¢ Well, my danghter,” snd her morher gendy.

Suily eoloured and houg down her head

¢ Mother, | Like John Grant very much, but only as a friend,
I thonk. 1 don’t want to marry hun.’

The old man started to his teer.

* What! 18 11 Ssily thar 18 speakingso?  Is it my girl that
has encouraged an honest fellow 1o love her, and now easts hun
off hke a worthless thing, because an old doting foul. old enough
to be her grandfuther, offers her a piece of coloured glass?
Sally — =1

¢ Hughand "

The gentle aand laid upon his arm, and the gentle eyes that
mel bis own, quieted his rage. He sal dowa again and sighed
heavily,

¢ Well, Sai y. | have always said you should marry to pleage
yourself, and il keep my word.  Not another word will | say
agawst 1t.  Bat remember, as you make vour bed so vou mus
e in 1 ; and mark my words, you will rue the day when you
marry Simon Lovelace for his woney. O, that | sheuld see a
daughter of mine— ’

He checked himself, and rushed out of the room. He naa
taken an nawise course. The girl might have been won over
by gen'leness, but now ail the pride of her nature rose up at
her father’s words,  Her mother sighed as she looked at her,
and felt that all persuasions would be useless now,

* Sally, you hule know what marrisge is,” she said at last,
‘1 am atraid 1 is the goid and not the man you covet.  Thiuk
fur a woment.  Can you love, honour and obey hun 2’

The giel’s proud hip cucled scornfully.

‘ Can you bear to spend your whole life with him--to give
himn all your thoughts, ali your love—ecan you be true to him,
my child, and cling 10 b es well in adversi'y us prosperity ?
rhink seriously.’

* Mother, | will U'y,'

Bat ihe gul’s face was avertad, and her voice tremble
Ainslie sighed, but the next wmoment her face )
saw a gay, handsome young man lewp the fence, as if disdain-
g the gate, and come up to the door,

f Here comes one who can, perhaps, domore towards chang-
Ing your resolution than I,” she said. ¢ I will leave you to talk
io him.’

Sarah looked up as ikr mother left the room, and there upon
the threshold siood John Grant, bis five face glowing with hope
and pleagure. ¢

*Oh! thie i1s cruei!’ she exclaimed. And sprinzing to her
feet, she wouid have left the rcom ; but he stopped ler.

* Wiy, Sarah, how is this?° he asked playfully. * You are

| Dot gotng to run away from me, just beeanse I have spoken out
plainly, as ae honest man should, are you? It has been hard
waning for a year back, aud you were so kind and geatle woh
me on | ast Sunday night, that 1 thought | must iry wy fate
at once.”

I'lie young girl groaned at the recollection of that Suuday

| mght, so tu'l of mpocent happiness.
Let e pass’ she sard eoldiy,

* Not I, 0l you 1ell e what is the ma'ter,” he answered,
taking both ber hiuds in lus. She tried to free them, but he
held them fast,

¢ ls 1t because | was vexod. last night, when you stopped in

the dance, to let old Nunon Lovelace fix the rosebud n your
Come, | will cout: 8« that | was wrong. | ougnt 1o have
| kuown you beiter. For we 1o be jealous of the old man, was
perhaps rather ridicnlons. Butyou shall never find mesoagan.
Ounly <ay you will be muoe, and he may kiss my bride on her
{ wedding day, (f he Lkes.  What, suil stent? [ tellyou I will
wever care tor hin sy’

¢ Never!” she echord, looking up in his fice with adreary
sle, P and yet you have grealer cause than ever, for 1 an go-
g to mairy hoan'

I'he young man started back.as if he had got a blow. ‘Sarah,
you are pot in earnest’

‘I am going tomarry Me Lovelace ! she repeated.

There was no need of freemyg her hands now—he dropped

hair ?

|

them of his own aceord, and #oud lovkirg 2t her in silence,

* And #0 you have been (rifling with me for a year back,” he
exclaimed 10 bitter scorn. * Laonghiag n your flecve ar your
poor dupe, | have no doubr, and setting your 1:ap tor the with-
ered old wiser. Woman, if | kad not luved vou so tenderly and

iruly, [ could hate you s | wou'd nare a fiend. Do yoo know
| what you have done? My misery will be vour cdrse. | shall
be with you i your spleadid home, and everything you see or
hear sball remnd you of 1he man vou have roined.  Heoere s
your -picture,” he added, fiercely tearing it from lus peck.
¢ T'uke i, ana the golden chain with it, since you love gold so
well.  Or let i be there.” He threw it upon ke floor at Ler
feet, and inrned away.

| - May God forgive you ! he said, as he turned at the door to
{take a last loak at the fair falee face that had worked his ruin.
—¢ May God forgive you, apd puy me!”

e lified the despived picture from  the Roor, and gazing a1
the sinthng innocent tace (so different from heds at that moment)
ed it in her bosom, and burst into 1ears. But when her mother
entered, she was calm, and saying simply —

[ shall warcy Mr. Lovelace, mother,” went 10 her own room
| Tuhe marage was a.dreary one. The old farmer kept his
word, and said nothing more against hns davghter’s cho.ce, but
she read volumee in his clear blue eye.  And when the vows
were sll epoken, and she turned away from her hushand o hide
her face upon her mother’s breast and hear her low fond bless-
g, she wished with all her Leart thet she unght die then, and
be at rest,

But death comes ofienest to the happy. Sarah (ried to love
her husband —she was certainly grateful to hum for the elerant
{ home in which he placed Ler, snd the jewels he lavished with
{a willing hand to deck his young bride. But sometimes, when
she stood 1n & gay and fashionable crowd, blszing with dia-
[nonds,andghe envy of half the erry, the memory of ier conntry
home wou'd come up suddenly betore her, and the words she
had urtared on that evemtul day seemed written o leters of
fire wherever she turned her eves. ¢ A contented wmind is a
continual feast.” Her heart surk within her as she remember-
ed the words, and saw the foaful mistuke she had wade.

There were not wanting those among the gay thrond of her
acquaintances who would gladly have won the ear of the beau-
tiful Mre. Lovelace with their words of flattery.  Bat, with ali
her faults, she was a goo | and virtuous woman, The lessons
her pious mother had implanted in her young heart were noc all
lost, and she was tree, 1n word and deed, 1o the husband who
| bal lesrned to idchize her.

A love so pure, and true, and deep a8 his, could not fail, at
| last, to meet with its reward. Dy degrees she banished the
image of her rejected lover from her mind, and devored hierse f
to her husband.  He httle guessed the secrer of her fond ai-
rentons, ittle kuew that she was so kind, so gentle, sud so
good, in penance for the gin she had commut-d 1u marrymng
tim ; but he lancied that she loved lum, aud the oid waun was
happy. .

Sickness came at last, and laid him prostrate vpon his bed. |
'Sarah felt a steange pang of remorse at the thought that he
might die, and warched him mght and day.  All that the
most farthful love conld have prompted was done, but the old,
man's daye were numbered. “And they roused her from the
deep sleep of utter weakness and exhaustion, late caoe might, to
see lnm die.

Sag knelt beside him, and kissed him fondly. e laid his
trembling hand upon her head witk a ternible sumile,

* From 1he hour of our marnage.” he said, speaking with great
d fliculty, ‘you have been my pride and joy. You have been a
'good wife, and you will have your reward. Perhaps I was too
old, but that is all past now. Kiss me, my dear eh'd.’
her Lps to his.  She {2t them growing cold, and sank down
with her hiead lying upon his breast.
terly alope as then, And as she gezed upon the closed eyes,
and the happy smile that hingered around his hips, she thankgd
God m ber heart that «e had never known the trath,  In that
hour of angursh her dead Lusband was far nearer to her heart
than the living loyer 1y 8!} the Rush of youtl and passion had
'ever been !
| CHAPTER &i.

, A little thipner, a little paler. and more guiet in look and
{voice and manner, the young widow moved oues more around
"the humble farm-house of ter father. T'hose of ber acgon ni-
ances who had kep' aloof st first upon her return, feartul that
he wealih which seeraed aimost fabuluus 1n ther eyes. would
wmake her unbearab'y proud and haughty, were agreeably sure

€ Wt pule now ae death. She held out her haad for theipmcd to find her greeting them even mare cordially than befure,

Never had she fel so ut-]

v leoking so pale and mterestinyg o sinple mouonng that they
went away mnch more dehghted with Mrs. Lovelace than (hey
| had ever been with Sally Awslhie.

I'he whole village was ninging with her praises,

wuking her a present of a beautiful book mushn--another dis-

played a set of corals, as a token of her hiberalny—a third
waxed eloquent in her favor over a splendtd annuval, whieh had
Just besn recriven —another went Into ecstacios at the sight of
v oporttolio of pew mosie, which was  just what she had been
longing for, for many aday. Then, too, the old faunliar furni-
ture of the cottage had not been throwan uside for suy useless
ciy trumpery ; the old easy chawrs and p ne tables were i their
vluces, and some chance visitor at the cattage had seen Mrs.
Lovelace eaning bread and milk out of the old- ashioned pewter
porcinger, wi'h a8 much relish as if she huad never seen her
magnticent 8ervices of silver and Nevres ehiwa.  If Sarah had
tried her best to resume her o'd footing i her native place,
she had accomplished all she wished.

But there was one person who hsiened 1o all these accounts
of the pretty widow with a lowenng brow. From the day of
ner marrtave Jonn Goant had never bewng known to speak her
But neither had he been seen 1o pay any attention to
another, though scores of pretty guls were ready and wilhing
‘0 et their caps’ forhim, T was constdeted, by imirigning
mothers and coquettish dangh ers, as the hest matehin the place,
and eagerly sought stier on that account.  Bat the efforis of all
were ia vain. He was always gallant and polie, but pever
tender —and the mere mention of Mrs. lovelace’s nawe would
drve the bload from s cheek, aud set bis hesst to beating, so
oud'y that be fancied 1t must be heard on every side of the
room.

The wiseucres of the village wageoed their heads and smiled
knowingly at Mrs. Love turn.  ludeed one of gliem
went 8o 'ar as to pour out all these symptows of uuswerving
bwe to their fair ohject.  But much tothe guod lady’s astonish-
ment, Sarah neither sintled por blushed,  She wrewbled a hitzle
—turned pale, und then burst 1010 a Bood of passionate tears.

‘1 did not come home 1o be insulted with sturies of —that
mar, Mrs. Smuth” she cried, wdignanily. “1If you wigh w0
keep my friendship—uvever, never mention his name to me
agan.’

She hurried ont of the room as she spoke, and left the news-
monger 1o gpread the story as she chos-.  As a matter of
courre, Julin Graunt hewrd it before he was twenty-four hours
older.  He turned nway with u eareless laugh, but stil| the tale
hauited b, sod he lound himself wondering a dozen times
that day. as he followed the plough, what such strange aoita-
tion could mean.  Coulld it be, after all, that Sarah remembered
and loved hii?  ths heart lesped within him at the thought

T wiil go over there to-night and ask -her, like a2 man,’ he
said 1o hoself, at suneer, us he drove his catje slowly towards

some. 1118 no use of my trying to live ths wuy,

name,

ace

To see her

every day in ihe streer, or at the window of her room, snd yet
s |

to say nothing, i8 too wuch for we to bear. If she will take
we, | may yei1 be a happy wan—f not, why the soouner 1 am off
and far uway from this village, the berer!’

Having come to this resolution, Johu Grant saw his catile
safely bestowed for the might, and went up to his room to dress
for the eventful nterview.  John was n.-‘cny dandy e was
sunp'y a handsome healiliy, and robus: young farmer ; and yer,
when he had dosved s suit of black broadcioth, and hroshed
vs corly har and  flowing beard. betore the glase, 1 doubt if
Broadway cuouid show a fimer s.ecunen of manhood than he.
Vrue, lus cheek was sandurnt, and his hands Were gough and
brosn, b

s honest, fearless exXpressjon, was snch a one as any ope
ght adacre and | )

.'\"('r Le=a
the kichen and
sigter he

urd wes

L wm sure | shou'd have done so
sficd look at In 2

dolin went down inte
her's tble,  Tligattle
y hroli ehinie heside his own
atthng abont sowe gift ehe hond recened,

* The lady gave it to me. . Phelady wive wo1e me, she cried,
holdy n heart that hung from her weck.

his seat al his ¢

shahed tnto 1he

g up a htile cornel
“ What lady, Hatve 27
¢ The ladty that T vesar Mre Anslie®s and wearz a black dress.’
John suddenly bent down closer over the trinket to hide the

fla<h upon iy cneek
*Aund what did the ludy say 1o you ?' he asked when he

counld conunand bis voice,
¢ She asked e what my name was,’ replied the eager child,
‘and wien | 1wd her she kesed me, and gave me that.  Bui
what makes her lock sorry, Jotm? 1iove her—don’i you?
¢ There, Hatve, don’ttaik 8o fast. Yon don't ul.‘-'!' your
brother a chunce to eat s sug , said Mre. Grant, whose
keen eye detected her son's contusion

Tue lntle girl, thus wdimomshed, sank bick in the chair, and
looked at the heart with a sigh of incffabie sati-faction ihat
made ber mother sinle

Jin, relieved trom all turiter npor-
tumity, finished his supper ta peace, and ook tus tat from the
tab e beland hun

¢ What tiie shall yon be at home, Johu ?* asked his mother
as he went toward the doo-.

For a moment theie epes met, and both smiled gravely.
Joha had no secrets from his dear wnother, ;
in liis eyes.

*I cannoy tell," he cried. I may be at Lome in an hour,
and [ miay not come an uil very late. It will not depend upon
myself, you know.’

¢ Well, good luck go with yon, mv boy.’

'Thank you, mother. Good bye.’

He stut the cottage door, and nurried down the path that
led to thie road.  The eottaze of Mr. Aiaslie was not far away,
and lue mother, watching hun out of 81¢ht, saw, with a beating
heart, that he had turned towsrds the house, and went through
the ruztic gate that led towards the orehard. Here she lost
hiim, and went about her household duties, with the praitle of
ber itte girld rieging in her ears

If John Grant had besought the favor of Venus she eon'l
not have given hin a better epportuny'y to declare his errand than
he had before him now, [t was the custom of the young widow
towa'k alone in the garden cach evening, just as the tatliant
colors of the sunset in the west were melliog into the elear grey
of the twilight, It was the hour she loved best of the (wenty-
four, aud she slways speut it alone. What visions passed
through hier brain as she paced up und dowa that grass-trodden
path, it 18 not for me o say. At all even's, she was not think-
ing ot John, and when he stood suddenly before her, she started
as if a serpent had sprung up at her feer,

* You here?’ she said, coldly, when the first agitation was
over. * Wit can we 1wo have to Suy lo esch ’J‘h(r, Mr.Grant ?
Pardon we, the air 18 chiiiy, and | masi g in.’

¢ No—give me one momen',” he said, hurriedly. ¢ Let me
speak 10 you once wore,and then, if you will, you may leave
we furever,’

1t vou had doane what | have done [ would consent,’ she
answered, in the saiive cold vorce - [f you had jared me, |
would torgwevou.  Bui | canact be forgiven, it huris my pride,
and that, you Kanow, 18 the worst part of me,’

¢ Stay oce moment,” e pleaded. ¢ Tell e one thing.!

¢ Waat sa? £

“In all these months that have beea such months of misery
10 ine, have you been happy, Sarah.’

She suuled bitrerly.

* I see you wish to wring a confession from me, that you ean
soothe vour wounded vanity with my gref.  Mr. Graat, | have
heen wretched.’

He came nearer, with an eager air, and .took her hand, but
she drew (L away angnly.

¢ Because | have sard that, do you think I will ellow you to
carry on this farce ?  Let me pass,sir.  Aund, hereafier, never
dare 10 speak 10 me agamn.’

¢ Sarah—what do you mean 2’

¢ | miean,’ she answered defiantly, ¢ that you shall rever have
an opportunity to lauch at wy weskness wih Rose Meadows.
She to'd e, when | first came back here, $hat she was gowg
to hive in the old bowestead in anoiber year,’

The 'ock of wonder aud doubt on John Grant’s face cleared
away Inlo a sunny smile.

¢ So she is, Sirah, but it is a8 my brother’s wife.”

¢Hush! If all this 18 true—f you have loved me all this
[time, why have you avoided me s0.’
| She looked keenly at him.

i ¢ ls tus true 2’

She read his errand

| #Qt is. Oh, Sarah, how couid you think [ could ever marry
| any woman bui you, You are the only une I have ever loved,
L and —if ="

He hesitated and torned away.

* Answer me 27 she said, haughnly.

¢ Surah,’ he stammered, * 1t was—it was your wealth first
kept me away. [ am wo fortune buuter. | nad made up my
[ unnd to go away and furget you—znd yei | could not jeave you.’
| The young widow lvoked up at him with a happy smile.
| ¢ John, that wealth ihat has beea such s fught o you need
trouble you no longer. it1s mine po more,’
| ¢ Thank Lesvea for that ¥ was the proud reply. ¢ Now [ecan
epeak out bravely.  [loted you. Sarah, when we-were younger,
but not so well as [ love yod vow. My home 18 humble —it 18
very different from that you have had—but | jove you sincerely,
and will try 0 make you happy. Sarah, wili you forgive me
for everything and be my wile 7’

‘

One told |
how kindiy she had greeted her, and how she had insisted on |

18 heart was i the right pluce, nrd hisface, with |1

and through the smoke upon our confused lines.

| spot.

| inal force.

| With o beating heast be awaited her answer.
{  Her fuce was turned away, but when he bent down and
caught a glhimpse of 1, it was full of sunshine.

¢ Will you, Sursh? he repeated.

¢ Yes, John'

He caught her in his arms and kissed her passionately. To

| know that she was sl his own, when he had so nearly lost her,
was almost too much joy Jut she shook back the dark hair
from ber face and lanotod heartily as she stale from his arms

“John, 1 1old you my weslih was mine no longer. But |
have only made a ments] transfer of it Itis all yours now '

¢ Narah, have yon not lost it 2

She made him a graceful little courtesy.

* No, sir, only that | bave made it all over to yon. Still, if
itis likely to prove such a burthen to you, | presume | can
find ways enough to get nid of it.’

¢ shall not copy his snswer.
upon your paper as it did here,

But Sarah leaned her head against his breast, apd looked

It might not scund so well

S e e

(100 contious to meet ine chance of volleys from Harriscn's
(Island, but throwing a plunging fire upon the retiring loyaliste,
and aiming ruthlessly at the hundreds trying to swim the raprd
Iniver channel.  Why should | deseribe that final scene ?—the
tumult and agony of that headlong descent, the clamor and
crowd along the shore, the rush into one wreiched skiff,alrendy
over-inden with the wounded men, whick forced it beneath the
sutfuee and brought the horror of death by water upon men who
had alresdy taced the batnle-field. | recoil from thinking of
these wio, struck down by the fire from above, sitpped m their
owp blooa apon the clayey river bank ; of those who wasted
[too feeble sirength in swunming half way across the cruel
stream ; of the shouts for heln where no help came. But | re-
" cord wi'h satistaction the determination of Beiral and his few
| ascociates, who dragged their cannon 10 the edge of the hill,
rolling it over and begond the enemy’s reach. And what more
gallant 1han the stubborn refusal of the beleagued colonels e
surrender while the enemy were decimating their commands
from the blufis above?  Led by Copgswell and Lee, several

around upon the beantifol seene with a smiling heart, [t was organized companies charged up ut their tormentors once and
"

the same on which she bad gazed so discontentedly two years
before.

* A contented mind 18 a continual feast,’ she murmured. ¢ |
could net understind it then—but pow [ think [ feel the trath
of these words, dear John.’

THE CIVIL WAR IN THE STATES.
FURTHER DETAILS AND INCIDENTS OF THE LATE
BATTLE AT BALL'S BLUFF.

Before proceeding, let me say a word relstive to the nature
of 1he country around Conrad’s Ferry, and it may serve to
explein the naare of the engagement. The Blue Ridge
branches off towards Harper®s Ferry, where the Potomac forces
ns way throug'i by an extraordinary effort of nature. The range
of mountam extends into Maryland, and lines the horizon above
the Potomac, terminating in steep bluffs, and oceasionslly vn-
dulating lLike Edward's Ferry. One of these blaffs rises on
the Virginia shore above Conrad’s Ferry. 1 should 1ake it to
be about £fty or a hundred feet high. It is only approached by
a singie bridle path, which winds upward, end *hich can only
be truversed with great caution. Qur men cou d only ascend
in sigle file,and even then with difficulty ; and in many
respecis the landing appeared 1o be as penilons as Wolfe's
celebrared ascent of the Hleighis of Abraham. In the middle
of the Porowae, and rather closer, if anything, to the Maryland
than the Virginia shore, is an 1sland about a mile long, or per-
haps less, and known as Harrieon’s Island, and in width a for-
long ortwo.  In crossing, therefare, onr troops had to debark
on the 1sland, and re-emburk, before they could atiain the other
shore, which made the operation even more tedious than it
wonld have b-en under ordinary circumstinces,

The means of transportation consisted of two miserable flat-
'boars, capable of carrying thirty men each, and a metallic life-
hoat, carrying ten men. They were managed by inexperienced
boatmen, who knew nothing of the river, and were compelled
to pole their craft through the water. ‘I'he current was very
strong. and in some cases boat loads were swep' down the river
past the landing place. On reaching the island. they crossed
and were taken to the Virginia shore in boats equally as worth-

esg as those which bronzht them from Maryland. >||‘d~-ﬂd, 80
slowly were the troops transponed what it was far wto the afier-
on betore the whole buttalion reached Vurgnia. The bat-
iwon nuinberéd 1o a'l abour sx hundred men. Adjnrant
cer remained on the Maryland shore to superintend trans
pormtion,

Cliusbing up the bluff, e traeeadign Zarmed in the line of

e, in a held some hundred vards ll:‘:l direc: Tine-from- the
[, the weanume, a company «f Massachusetis 15ih,

vhich had been 1o the advance as hk-‘lullsh"ri, Came upon al

riy ol rebeis of the Kigith Virginia Regiment, who were in
s fleld of undergrowih, They fired, the rebels retreated, and
the Massachusetts men, afraid theyv wonld give the alarm, con-
taucd moeager pursait, in the direction of I.N‘.-M;rg, until
they lost sight of the enemy. Proceeding sround a piece of
woods, hosever. they came sudden y upen a ravine behind
whch the eneiny had sh-lered. I'he reheiz rose, fired a vol-
ey 1uio the Massachuseits men with fearful « Juet, and ran into

i woods,  Alpad of an ambush, the Federals did not pursue
them, but commenced to fali back to the main body, carrying
their dead and wonnded,

. enspicton thar the woods conta’'ned a large body of con-
cerled rebels was j|)~'. fer the moment the retreat commenced
a regument ssued trom the treeg and fired
men fonght hrave!
Baker heard the
hew relief, and

flawly retreating, and suffering great loss.
y and with his whole force ndvanced to
*tion became general.  This was the way

n which the battle reslly commenced |

The ground was exceedingly unfavourable to our forces. |
On each side of them was a corsfield, in f ont was a wood and |
vaery dense undergrowth, extending to their richt and left. In
ihe undergrowth the rebels were concealed, vhile sharpshooters
were stationed 1n the trees 1o pick off the ofice's—and 10 th's
cause 18 generally attributed cur large loss of captains and ine
officers,  Col. Baker himself saw a rebel in a teee, and pointed
himout 10 a sollier, who brought him down. When the man
bady of ounr forces advanced the pursuing rebels came down
with a yel halted suddenly, and then retreated among the
trees nud undergrowth.  During this charge Lieut. Berry, ot a |
Virginia regiment, was taken prisoner by Capt. Markoe and a
private of Company A. He had been a clerk in our depart- |
ments until last spring, when he went to Virginia and juned
the rebel army. :

The fight which had been thus precipitated upon Col. Baker,
and which ce !'.Alnl_v Wwas not nn!lepulEd by our men, now com=
menced in terrible earnest.  The rebels numbered over 4000
men.  Col. Baker mararained his ground ; his men fought with
desperate valour, and gallantly held their ground, \n the hope
that reinforcemenis would arrive, either from General Gorman
on the left, or from their friendg 1 the rear, who were endea-
vouring to cross.  But the endeavour to cross was a vain one
The reinforcement came over go slowly that | am assored that
hardly enongh of our men arrived to take the place cf the killed
and wounded.

PEATH OF THE GENERAL.

But the end was fast spproaching. Curthinning forces were
assailed by four tunes thewr nomber. From every side death
stormed upon their unshnltered bodies.  Half their line officers
were wounded or killed. ‘I'he undaunted leaders were also
faling. Ward, Lieut. Col. of tue Fifieenth, had recewved a
frightful wound ; Coggswell was shot through the wrist ; Lee,
Devens, Harvey and Stewart were still fighting ead'y and in
vain ; a ball shattered Wistar’s sword arm—he dropped the
weapon, picked 1t up with his left hand, sand General Baker
himself restored 1110 the seabbard.  Al:s, that the chivalric
leader should never again do such kindly service for a brother
moarms! The yelling enemy began to break from the wood
The criss
had come. There was some hand-to-haud fighting ; a few of
the gray-coats got entangied with our own forces ; we took a
prisoner and passed him 10 the rear; they took a dezen, and
ma-e charge afier charge.
pressing down from the left. The General ordered the troops
sronnd him to stand firm, and cned, © Who are these men ?”’
* Confederaie troops, yon d——id Yankees!”’ was tne reply,
and they rushed almost within bayone: distance. Oane huge
rec-haired ruffian drew a revolver, came close to Baker, snd
fired four balls at the General's head, every vne of whieh ook
effect, and a glorious soul fled through their ghastly dpenings.
Cupt. Beiral seized the slayer by the throat and blew out his

| brains—the hero and the traitor fulling within the same m note

and face to fuce. In a eecond the enemy swarmed over the
* For God's sake. boys,” eried Adjutant Ha-vey, in hie
hot Eag! sh way, *“ are you going 10 let them huve the Gene-
ral’s body 2’7 Ap aagry howl was ihe answer. and a dozen of

our fellows charged, with se: teeth and bayopeis fixed, upon |

the rebels, who recoiled from the shock and surrendered their
priceless trophy. This was passed down the bluff, and safely
couwveved to the wsland
disardered.  The rebels eame through both Geld and woods n
Coggswell saw that the day was los!, and that the
desperate Lapossinie retreat had come,
to reiire for embagkation, and the fieid was yielded 1o the foe.

THE RETREAT.
Large numbers of the Nortnern 1roops had anticipated this

jorder ; for.an hour the shore had been lined with siragglers and

wearied men.  Sull, the reinforcing business bad oot censed
from the island, and doring the fiercest of the action the 1wo
boats, which were bringing awry the dead and wonnded, re-
turned from each trip laden witiz the residue of the Tammany
and Mas-achuseus regiment. A disiressing event occurred
ywhien I huve not seen elsewhere recorded. The life boat
i proved a death-bed soonest of the two, swawping, from some
| cause, winle conveying to the battle-field the last 20 members
of the Tawwany compames,
drowned, nod only one boat remained for the use of onr ovir-
| powered and retreating forces.
‘every direction and without order, hotly followed by the rebels
to thie very edge cf ihe descent, Then the pursuers paused,

The Massachuset's |

But wow our lines were hopelessly |

No he ordered our men !

Nearly o'l the oecupants were |

Down ihe ull 1hey ceme in |

again returmng dangerous volleys from our side. At all events,
they kept the enemy at bay 1ill long after nightfall closed upon
the scene.  All who could escape to the island had escaped
and midnight was close at hand befare the two eolndnn.ﬂbo'
(other field officers still on the shore saw that their duty was ac-
complished, and surrendered themselves and the remnant of
their commaands to the enemy. The Norh is indignant at the
recklessness which Las lost us such brave men, Sut defeat this
(time had s Inurele, and (he hierald who brings tidings of ot
losses and repulse teils us also that the old Norse chivelry is
(still aglow, and hae offered us richest life-blood to atone for
| the error that cansed the sacrifice,
| The very skies were pitiless that »vening. Oh the misery of
the black, tempestaous night, when the ruin poured down upon
that narrow island where those whe escaped the flood and field
were bivouacked,huddled together, bereft of corarades-in-arms !
Scores of the dead were guarded by sullen waichers: the
‘wounded were tended in every possible shelter; the river
swelled in a kind of savege trimnph over the havoc it had made
12 current darkling and murmuring on the east and 'e‘t"
while high on that futal opposite steep laythose -bueoccnp.ey’
even traitors could not then forbid, with pale faces upturned to
the darkness of the heavens. Next morning the island was
evacuated, in view of rebel preparations enforeing such a move-
ment.  Fust, however, boat-loads of dead and wounded were
brought from the ba'tle field under a flag of truce, and a des-
pareli hod been published in Washingfon stating that General
Stone had succes<fully thrown hie forces across the Putomac,
and held iis position eecurs against any hostile force,

‘ (From the Boston Courier.)
, THE GREAT NAVAL EXPEDITION,

| The injunction to seerecy in rd to the parati
for the great naval expedition :Fi:h is to opep:u on:
Southern coast, has been removed by the Government since
the sailing of the fleet, and we are enabled to give the follow-
ing particulars :

The expedition is the joint work of the Navy and War De-
partwents. It was meant to have been ready by the middle
of September, and the Navy Department had its vessels ready
then. It was, however, impossible to get ready the immense
material of the expediti)n y that time ; and though every-
body eoneerned worked wmost diiigently, it was not until tL
13th of October that the transports were Jadev, and the final
shipments of troops ready 0 be begun. The expedition con-
sists of the followirg vessels :

| STEAMERS. Grys.
i Flag ship Wabash, 58
Ship Minnesota; : 57
Ship Roanoke, o4
SawiNe VEessers.  Grss,
Frigate St. Lawrence, 50
Sloop-of-war Vandalia, 20
Do. Jamestown, 22
| Do. Cumberland, 24
Do. Savannah, 24
Do. Dalo, 16
Guynoars,
Albatross Alabama Augustus
Curlew Dale Florida
Harriet Lane Iroquois Isaae Smith
James Adger Mohican Monticello
Mount Vernon New London Ottawa
Pawnee Pembins Penguin
Pocahontas Quaker City R. B. Forbes
Seminole Seneca Unadrila
Yunkee Young America

The gunboats generally carry a 11-inch Dahlgren forward
and are armed besides with one rifled gun and from two to
four 24 poanders.

‘The ferry boats are capable of carrying from 500 to 900
men, and are generally armed with 7 guns each. The foilow-
ing is a list of those sent with the expedition : Bultimore
Commodore Perpy, Eagle, Ellen, Ethan Allen, Mnyﬂower'
Pocahontas, Star, Stepping Stone, W hitehall. ’

Traxsrorts. )

STEAMERS. Toxs. Strauees, Toxs.
Ariel 1296 Locust Point 462
Atlantic 2845 Marion £00
Alsbama 1261 Matanzas 875
Baltie 2723 Mercedia 107

Belvidiere 1000 Ocean Queen 2802
Ben Deford 1080 Oriental 1060
Chamgpion —_ Parkershu 1715
Cahawba 1643 PhiladelphLia 1238
Coatzacolas 1500 Potomac 448
Daniel Webster 1035 Roanoke 1071
De Soto 1675 Santiago de Cuba 1850
Empire City 1751 Spalding -
Ericsson 1902 Star of the South 960
Florida 1251 Vanderbilt 3360
lilinois 2123 Winfield Scott JR—

SariNe Vessevs.
- ToNNaGE.

Great Republic 3356 Zenis Coffin T“n;;é
Ocean Express 1697 Golden Eagle 1128
Courier Gem of the Seas —_—

All the travsports are fully arwed, and have a crew on
hoard to work the guns. Several trunsports were added to
the fleet at Fortress Monrce, and the entire Atlantic equadron
will co-operate with the expedition. The expedition consists
in all of eighty vessels.

The naval partof the expedition is under command of Com-
mod re J. F. Dupont. Ile is a native of New Jersey, but is
now a eitizen of Delaware. Capt. Dupont entered the Navy
in 1815. He has therefore been in the service forty-six years ;
of which twenty-two have been passed in service at sea, and

Just then a body of men sppeared, | e'i.ght years and a half ia shore duty, in our various Davy

rds

The fleet Captain is Commander Charles H. Davis, who
stands in the revised navy list pearly at the head of the com-
manders.  He is connted among the ablest and most skillfal
officers in the service,

Thie land force consists of between 30,000 and 40,000 picked
soldiers, under the command of General Thomas W. 8 .

His headquarters are on board the Atlantic, the largest of the
| steam transports.

One :h;msaui negroes are taken to labor on the fortifies-
tione established along the coast. They are most ugiti
from Virginia. ¢ - g -y
‘ .i\llll.hc best pilots belonging to New York have been taken,
and also a number of skilful and tresty coastin, captains from
Cape Cod and along shore, . .

Of hors:s the expedition has nearly fifteen hundred.
are mostly on board the Ureat Repﬂblic. Vanderbilt, 01::{
Queen, Baltic und Ericeson. A great number of army trane-
portation waggons are provided, over and above those which

 belong to each regiment, and which the troops took away
with them.  Fxtra camp equipage of every deseription isalso
provided, und a great number of extra arms and infantry
cquipments. To drive the extra transport waggone the Go-
|vernment enlisted in New York nearly two hundred profes-
|sional stage drivers. A curious itsm in the stores carried by
the expedition consists of several hundred foot balls. . These
(were put on board for the exercise of such portiovs of the
jarmy as may remain in garrison where a landing is made, and
where defences will of course be at onee erected. :
. The following is an accarate table of distances from Hampe
| ton Roads, &e.:
i Miles.
| From Hampton Roads ‘o Hatteras 139

{ “  Hatteras to Deaufort 86

! " % to Charleston 260

| “ “  to Port Royal 300

| o “  to Bavanpab 320
o “

" to Brunswick 370
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