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BY MRS, CAROLINE A. st';mu.
Tall, bold, dark and ﬁ-o'mrng was the

outline g the old *c;;t.h; as ?inh lt;p
mgainst the gray a winter twilight
it first met the gaze of the illustrious man

who had been condemned ¢ a fettered
life, * And as the drawbridge was lower-
ed behind his slow and weary steps, and
the massive doors mwﬁm whena
he had crossed the old, he felt that
he was indeed immured forever, that it
mﬂlotodmilhhpinﬂl;?d
escape, that his dungeon was a lhiving

E s 58t night spent in hid lonely eell
e il onk b M b

|that grated so hardly should never be
wn, he was a captive only in

More liks ,sitt.inging:—
robes, 10 be- unto,
ngl;tolse,soemd ke to the jailor, when

hours later he to en-
ish the scanty table. He ¢ould not
|the eause of the snd mighty

Befive; " We didnot

. | lmow thiat God- ¢ to the soul
_| that stood enshrined in Ehlﬁ human form,

|and that the breath which clung to every
word was the breath of life. Nay, he,
knew maugat of this; bat 'he felt that
there was s majesty about bim a8 new as
jit was strange, as sublime as it was new.
Well was it for the illustrious prisoner
that his soul had grown so . Nev-
er else could he have endwred thn severe
saud rigorous treatment which was coa-
tinnally imposed upon him. Never else
could he have endured the separation
from his and beautiful wife, the
fair, delicate creature that had slept in
| bis bosom llke & flower on a sun-ht bank,
or & bird in & hidden nest, filling his
heart with the musie and of
sammer. Little t he of the many
dangers and toils to which.sbe bad sub-

| jected herself, in pleading with his stern

judges for & home in that old, stern cas-
tle. Littlethought he that she was peril-
ling life to gain access to him, not only
that she might cheer his lonely hours

| with the rweet companionship of her lov-

ing heart, but devise some stratagem that

L]

should carry him once again out into the | will be fresh and green so long as the
.| rude world, out under the blue sky, and | name of wife is a cherished and a holy
to freedom of limb as welt G, - | T e T

soul.

But never yet did iron bolts or caken
doors or grated windows resist forever
woman’s will. Never was heart so
stern, but that at some moment it would
‘hgve akindly mood. And though months

on ere she gained her way, her
E.l.ient daily and nightly toil was at

successful, and oné sunny morn
in spring-time, when the greeting sun-
beam had showed a broader, brighter
light, the door of the dungeon swun
open, and the companion of his life an
labors, pale and thin with weariness and
care, but with a spiritual lovliness that
made her seem almost angelic in a .
ance, before his astonished sight,
and ere he could press his brow to know
whether it were not the phantasy of a
rapturous dream, she fell on his bosom,
wound her soft arms abowt him, and

“Thine, thlnt—r'. tbqemldnotku'pm
eel’ "
immured beside him, the nzl
sued so long and truly fo
blessed privilege, became
in endesvors to set him free.
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she
thi

w , dungeon, that grew |

yelhr,?:":nll mc r-i':z. It
was o & reguest, 50 womanly a
one, thatit was without the least
ado, snd.early pext morn, the caken
thest waw borne away—barne away, mot
with likén in it Lo wl in the dew and

llg ivulsively its beatin
its wild, loud’ pulses shoul
with frantic motion

it ips pressed
w mmhhg aperture which had

been drilled with painfll toil.
. Who may. pictare forth the weary
hours of that l~ng,lonely day, as the
tive wip on bended inu sad wi
streamidg eyes poured Sorth to Heaven
her praters of love, or who may tell how
anxio
juilor discern ber and
ascertai) that the roll of linen covered up
o-_o* on the eouch and called her
aruse i hide his t till she could feel
that he safe 7 ‘The heart kmoweth
its owapitterncss ;' her's bad a gall, no
of yhich can be in words.
et ly did she demean herself,
when at'length the story eame to light,
80 proudly and yet so womanly, that the
stern who, when first they heard
the tale; condemned her without a trial
to an imprisonment for life in the same
a from which she had freed her
busband, relented of their harsh decree,
amd gave her not only the freedom which
she craved, but a laurel wreath, which

beart, lest
echo forih,
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Krrrep AND WOUNDED IN THE ARMNY.—
The number of the killed and wounded
thus far in this war, not including the
most recewt aeccounts, is mach less than
has been generally supposed. We often
hear by the first reports of & battle, of
iarge numbers killed which soon dwindle
down matwerially by the sifting of official
intelligence. . Banks’ loss of thou-
sands thus came down to 88 killed and
lces than 300 wounded. The thousands
killed at Bull Run were thus reduced to
481 killod and 1011 wounded. The whole
number killed in the war, vp to the fight
at Hanover Court House, has been less
than 6,000, and the wounded about 20,000.
This seems a number, but at the

M of guerloo.th English
‘ who were the_ victors, lost
4,000 wmore than the whole number of
our killgl and womrnded in this war.
This tadencyr to in first
reporta of a baitle 10 teach us to
make lileral allowances when such alsrm-
ing stories of logs are reported. -
Mzuriva Wrarazs—We have bad
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Job, alBeit

200d, and that the torrid
rushed bay and ve
in double quick time, and had aprnﬁ

and smiled as she spoke the |-
wgﬂgrﬂ cz-ner grew white shat u
; _

ishine] not with volumes, I
, , Jti thin white. Jrees- i

het bosom throbbed lest the |

dyin !!!llllmad,wmI!m;r

lately, well caloulated to try | oo

aware that our sufferings were fa:lon.rf
‘of the sun

gotables to perfection |

to the

—ﬁh@grbvn “db"‘
ﬂgulﬁo ro them whes dome, or
ﬁamm ¢y can do no harm. |
are e to ignite spontaneounsly.
have seen several notices lately of fires

—— The closing - puvhdh(.
Davis’s - iu.h.i soidiers—
‘ma d bave you i .
-—ro{nindsu one Jud ﬁ:“m
make, that the objects oﬂt never thank-
ed him for—~ may God have mercy on
your soul’

%o Gty ggz‘wayru“ The B
must tread —Dbaby slee
must hush his_’w i '

“duhqs. _Phidias must drop hammer
bedub—hih,d::n? o oo

——The Augusta Journal says thet
Charles H. Foster, hailing at t
Nosth Cirollin, 568, Wwhe Is 0o cxny

ing in his ional ns, is
n:gtive ofct:?'- State, m :
school teacher m that city.

—_If wake up of a cold ni
and h%{’u If very npmhll, m‘:
bed, and stinding on a pi carpet or
cloth of sah l-i:gtpn five or ten mia-
utes in nb‘hg the whole body

ly and repidly with the hands, havi
previous the bed clothin w\mz
the foot of the bed so as to air | bed
‘ndw" G0N prvard iaol per sEed o
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cocupied by the
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city, th:r‘e is ten times more

—— Which nobed de ¥
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