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SAYED FROM TIIE MORMONS,

1.

HAVE been asked tn write of my e
cupe from n place and a penple
where the priceless gift of 8 goed man's
love fir 0 woman o its wide, pure, spir-
itual senre, ix unknown ; its worthlecs,
hade eommterfeit beiug a foul enrthly pas-
sian om une side ouly, tninting and degrad-
ing ity miseratile object, lady aml <ol
In wy fly, impecfect way, 1T will tell

the stury,

My first recvllection = of a lurely home
in Lineddushire, England, My father
was a wealthy furmer, whuce ancestors
had owned Holthurst Grage sinee the
days of good Queen Anne, Sweetness,
eheerfulness, and a lithe, temder heanty
exprss my denr mother, who wast the
duughter of the rector of the parish. Guod
in Hiv inserutable wisdow saw fit to take
her to Himself befura shc was world-
weary, While: iife was yet full of hope and
promize, while her children still sorely
needed her, I xbie had been spared, this
sorrowfut biztory had ncver been writ-
ten.

As the tubermses, which are so profuse-
Iy laid upon the helvvest dend in this coun-
try, bring sorrowful memaries, so the
seent of heliotrope and mignonette will
ever be aswwinted with my mothec's dy-
g hour,  The sweet, henvy perfume of
the pale purple and gray-green fluwers
growing beneath the window, filled the
rooue, as, with difficelty fobling me in her
nerseless hug loving nrime, she drew me
chee to her breast, and guve t me, a girl
of ten years, a salewin charge t wateh
over awl pratect Richard and Alive, my
bruther and sister, of seven und five,
Young as T was, the sacred trust =ank
deep in my beart; and though | treihled
and shuiblerel sorely, T gave my promie
with whhing earnestnens, little wisting of
the bitter years to come.

For my poor father, who hnd lorad his
wile with an utter devotion, heenme a
changel man after her denth. The hluff
heartiness of his manner, the stalwart
ercutness of his gait were gone furever,
He was kind to as little ones in a wd, pit-
ifal way, hut searcely ever noticed us.

He ceased w take sny interest in his tarm,

leaving all his nffairs in the hands of his
stewand und servants,  Befure long every-
thivg fell inty cmfosion, and at fase a
cornxling fever strciched him upon liis
hed, fromn which he did nst rise for many
week<, When he did, it was with a lixt«
lews, weury, vugue desire to po smes
where, anywhere ont of his lost pwrudise.
What wonder, then, that hie should fnll n
victim o ong of those emisaries ol the
Frii Ume, the ** Latter-dny Suinw,'” wha,
with smoath, plagable manver and so-
jrhisticnl srguments, had sent 5o many
heurt-weary souls gailoping vn the rad
to hell?  Yex, a Mormon demon invaded,
haonted Holthurst Grange. He watehed
my father Jynx-eyed ; suw hitn trembling,
hesitating ; weized his opportunity, und
Twund him over hody and soul to self all
he ps I and busten at once to the
paradise of saints, that unimaginable
heaven upon earth, where troops of
friends, ahundunee of this world's goods,
and perfect bliss awaited him,  Added to
thin wax the solemn nsseveration that the
Mormons were the pevple whose God is
the Lord Jehuvaly, who liad secured fur
thewn on this earth a part of the rich in-
heritance whick would be theirs in eter.
nity.  Yex, the fatbechood of God and the
brnherhood of man in complete equality
wers the curnersionet of their faith;
econsequently envy, hatred, and mnlive
were unfelt, unknown, in that lund of pure
delight. Al this and much mure wos
poured ont with a bewildering elujucuce
which fell like dew upon the parched,
hungry soul of wy fother. Nut a word
was breathed to him of the revalting fea-
ture which is the troe Alpha and Owega
uf the Moemon fuith, The wily tempter
resersed Lhis bait for conrse and bratal
natures. To my father the beautifsl
pictnre of a community of brothems
touched hitn as nothing elwe conld. 1f
happines were gune furever, aurely thers
might be peace and rest; s under the
geathe upspringiog of this, as he thaught,
rensmnehle hu])r’:, he sobl his Iong-dmccnd-
ed inhwritance, and taking us by the hand
went resvlutely away W the new and un-
tried life,

Hundreds of equally deceived and infat-
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This soft, pretty name xignified * my
quesn,” ur ** superier spirit,”’ and so it
comne U pase that my supernataral ex-
plsits awang the Navajues did me nv
harn after ail.

I tried to understand the religion of
this singular people.  Weegodah aml his
wife nnd [ had many long talks, in our
Inme, imperfect fashion. They belivve in
one supreme gud, whom they cull Ma
Heetah, or Perfevt Perfection.  Fifteen
secundary deitir, and more than & bun-
dred inferivr ones, assixt Ma Heetah in
keeping the universe in order.  They have
8 large temple, the centre rvom uf which
is moered W Ma Heetah, and a smaller
rovm to ench of the secondary deities,
Borda-Bodin, the god of rain, is one of
these,  Fach g is represented by a rude
image cut in stone. They profes oot to
worship these stones, but the spirits they
represent. They reverence domestic ani-
muls, whom they will meet in the spiviy
land.

They bharn their dead with solewn cere-
moniex, preserving tho sxhes in nma,
which are kept in the temple in charge of
the priests. A favarite animal is killed,
lard at che feet of the demd, and burned
with them.

Oh, how gladly would 1 have taught
the the fuith of a Christian people in a
crucified and riven Lord. 1 was ulone in
my daily prayers. 1 might as well haye
been living a mile under ground for all
that I knew of any that biad ever belunged
to e, 1 grew bewildered at times ; only
my dear litle prayer-book with its Serip-
ture leswons, panlms, and litany, kept my
faith aljve that my Father in hieaven was
not unmindful of we, [ was not unhsppy,

At rare times, when 8 brave fit was un
me, [ kavw thut there was more hervism
evineed in thic patient waiting than in
doing or trving to da; but as | was nej-
ther indomitahle spirit nor imtnutable steel
from tap ¢o toe, I cricd my heart out many
att howr, from sheer hopelessnesa, At

times a eownndly tarpor would beset me ;
it reemed impussible that I ever cuuld
dare ty venture out un that desolnte wild
ngain. 1 was tompted to forget the past,
depise the future, and struggle to lunger
with 1y fate,

So my dayx drifted down on the tide of
time. But when gpring was come a now
cournge sprang up in my heart, Now or
mever, [ said. 1 will g aud snatch my

children away from that terrible place,
Shali ] ever reach it ur them? [ yuiver-
ed like an aspen leaf as this doabt seized
we, but my heurt was steadfust and reso-
lute to gv. 1 hegged Weegodah for o
souall body of men o protect me from ma-
rauding bands of Indians. It was a very
greut fuvor to ask, but when he compre-
bended that I was returuing to the white
poople to redcue thuse I luved finm un im-
minent peril, he cousented. 1 had to en-
counter an affoctiviite but overwhelwing
hailsturm of entreaties from the entirs
family that 1 would stay ; but when ! ex~
piained to them alss why I wax guing,
they made no more ohjections, but helped
e all they could w prepare fur the dan-
gerous chunces of my juurney, with sad
faces, and teurd from the wowen,

Twelve young braves, with Nuniska,
Wecegodah's son, for their chief, wero
chusen for my escurt, well armed with
buws and arrows, and leading three po-
piex laden with everything the good peo
ple conld think of fur vor sustenanee and
com(ort, besides a complete new suit of nn-
tive clothing for myvelf. § descended the
steap, rucky pathway, crying ws [ went,
for the whwle population of the wwn ful-
lowed, ctowding round e, shaking
bands, bidding me: good-by and God speed
in their  deep-voiced Indian tongue.
¢t Meekn Waguuah Ruba ma.' wan heand
on all sidew. ** The blessing of the Uuod
Spirit be upuns you.”

I chrew my urws arennd the necks of
the kind old chiel and his wife and chil-
dren, kissing their dusky cheeks, wetting
them with my tears, nnd praying thas
Gud would remember them in His king-
dow for all their kindnew to me ; then
wonnting my pony and waving a last
ndiea. [ touched up Bunny and dashed out
into the open—heart, brin, and nerves
all teuse with the dexire to hasten back to
Utab and rescae my desr onesirom that
wulf'y den.

We journeyed on and on under a blue
sky, in the pure, glowing aticaphere,
with only the discomlort of one ¢ nurth-
er;" and un the =ixsh day. feeling sure
that T knew wy route, | sent back my
faithful excort, dividing among them all
the money § had left, with hearty thanks
and prayces fur their safe return.  When
they had gone a little way, Noniska, the
chiefs son, hurried back, and throwing
himeil at iny foet buthed the hand | held
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out to him with tears. Mis imploring
eves, hix ngitation, tuld me pinioly that at
a wurd he would Jeate ull uud follow me
but L bude him go back tw Liis party, and
stovd wutching them, despundent tor the
firet time since | ntarted.

For | waxs to gu on alone. I changed
my [odian guit for my own worn dres,
which | had repaired as well as I could
fue chix juurney, and, avoiding the settie-
wents, by the next evening 1 found my-
relf approaching Mre. Dodd’s cubin with
a thrill of mingled bope umd fear. 1
alighted and burried up to the entrance,
It was deserted, empty ; the wallz bare,
the hearth firetess, My breast heaved
paintully with this disappuinunent, and
bz hun ceare rose in my eye<,

1 manide a shelter of the silent, empty
huure fur toe night, and in the morning
rurle in the directivb of Mr, Chick's farm,
huping at leuattu vee him ond his children,
1 had not gone far when 1 met a tall,
rougih-boking wan, of whuim 1 inquired
where Mrs, Disld wus to be fuand.

“Why, Jaw! Sis’s gone ‘W Cali-
foray.™

Do you know i Mr. Chick is on his
farn? ' 1 anked,

“ Why, be's gune thar tu. I bought
biwm oue™

“ Oh,"" I waid, ** when did they go? '

* Lewmie ~ee,” he ejuculsted. ** Lem-
me se¢. Why, va-ow, twarn't only las’
Walnestay they gutoff.  Went in tu that
ar preacher thas ki with the blue eamts,
and hemarried them, you know ; themkind
o preachers that hev to read the prayers
oul o ks,

“ Married ! ** ] exelaimed, ** and blue
eoat<! I don't umierstand,’”

* Law ! stranger he'er, I reckon,”

14 }’”."

“ Wall now, whar fram?°’

© The south; bat pleasv explain to me
abamt Mr. Chick. "

* Why: Chivk an’ the widder, in course,
andu lt o’ young tuns, Wall, you see jist
a~ st s thew darned blue cuats ki, they
jist pdled up xtakes and put? ‘cage you
ger, they never tuk to the Lard’s peuple
no wny. Kin o' yourn?'" be asked, luk-
ing inquisitiscly at me,

4 Nu, only friends, but I wanted to see
them.™

“Hum! Wall, whar hev you hin, that
you dildn’t knuw that thew blasted sogrm
bad kiw into the kentry thicker nop lo-

cusges, and eating up every darved Lhing
clar and ¢ciean ?

© Soldices,” I snid; “ are they United
States sroops? ™' aud my heart gave n wild
throb of juy. Here was heip® here was
hope, * Du tell e, sir, why they are
bere, and what they are doing.™

* Why, you see, mom , I dun’t jist right~
Iy know what ull the muss j2 about, but 1
reckou it is xumthin’ tike this, The Pres-
ident—bust bis ule picter—un' I voted lor
him back yuuder whea 1 lived in tho Al-
leghantes—he's kinder tuk it inter his
stupid ole head that Brother Brigham—
sid fust ol he s, sure an' sartin—waa
wkin' ruther tu big a stifl, an® we was
gitien on W wll fived well; 50 he's gone
and sent all these dug-gunel, lazy, triflin
crillers nut be'er tu eat up what the lo-
caxtes lef Jrum las' years craps.  (Hh,"
he ericd, with a detwoniac glare and slmk-
ing his fist, ** ¢f I hed my way, 1'd ros
‘ems vat Lip an’ thigh. 1'd burn 'ewm!
burn “em every onevn “em ! of [ was Broth-
er Brighum—snenkin® wretchex comin' to
poke their gab inter the faves of the Suints
of the Lord ! ™

** Ifave yuu been a Suint long?" [ in-
quired.

“ Wall, ony two years; but I got »
hunkat tarm, mast on it fur nothin', ty ;
an’ horses,un' lots of enttie, an” '—witha
disngreeable leer—** three o the likeliont
Yuunyg wimmen in the kevtry.” And he
chuckled hideously.

“ Yuu were converted to the fuith be-
fore you came 1 *

“ Wall, no, not “zactly, Iallem hada
conxiderabie feelin® for the Saints, but [
gtarted for Californy. T got fres up
here, and kinder liked the look o things,
amd tho't I’d wmake as good & =int as
anybody. Bat what a fosl T am! u stan-
nin, gassin’ he’er, wlhen p'r’aps yob have-
n’t hed nothin’ to et to-day.™”

I owned that thix was true. *¢ Walj,
then. cuine; come right alung and my
wimmen will s you up suthin® in double
quivk."”

I gladly assented, for U wan faint with
hunwer; but [ wns met with an unmise
takahly unwelcome senwl] from sne woe
man ; another never lnaked up from her

" work, aud the thind rushed frum  the

eom.  But when the mactor of thess
tomdwitnen explained that 1 was only a
passing traveller, the ominuos chind die-
appenred, and they set fiod befire we
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with eheerfu]l alaerity, which 1 nte, en-
tertaived wesnwlile wich a full, true,
and particular necount from my bost of
all his pust and present life, and future
intentiony and proxpects,

They rcfused any remuneration fur my
entertainment, and the women exchanged
a glance of relief as | went out of the
house.  They were all dumpy, dall-louk-
fng girl, scurcely out of their teens,
thouzh two infants belonging to them
were iying asleep on a hed,

My lanky, talkutiva friend xaw me on
my road, and when I bade it good-by
with thunks, he astounded we by Inying
hix had on Bouny's bridle and making
this speech :

* See he'er, young woman, [~I—like
your louks fust rate! T'm intendin® to
git me asanther woman, and ef—el—yun
aio’t sealed tu nny other cuss, say ! why
eonldn’s you ecome he'er an® live with
me? Why, I'd 2o right 'long to the city
an’ we'd fix it all up, spite of the vild cuxs
in Washinglon an' hix durned sogers'
What buxiness is it o thern how maoy
wives a man hes, s'long as Brotlier Brigs
ham ses ite uil right? BEh, young
wornan?  Wall, nuw, what du you
may?”

I shook my bead, & 1 did not dare to
apeak to the wgly creature whose faca
was pressod o] we o mine.

S Wall, now wxee,” he urged, **{'va
three hundred acres o land, o hundred
under fence, and lots o harses, enttle,
and hogs, amd ony them gals there,”
with a fillip of hix thum) towards his in-
teresting family, and n strong expression
of contenpt om his face, ** Nuw do
cume ; ef youll eume, 1'1E go arter you to
the ends o' creation.®’

- Agzain T aliuok iny heald, and hiding my
indignation, wid quiectdy: ** Impossihle;
I nm engaged—in a grent work,"” [ men-
tally added. T thank you for your
flaticring offer, hut you kpow that it
woubl never du to break an engayrenent,”

He l'wked very inuch disappuints], and
grumbled ont: * Wall, I're tuk a
mizhty shine tt ¥ou, and it's a slam,
hard xlam, that I ean't git you. 1 tell
you what! Why cun’t yon throw the
other feller over? 1 know I'll du ns well
by you a« ary a nuther man alive,”

“I eonlde’t hreak my word,” 1 2aid,
and =0 we parted ; hut as Thinny started
into & gallop, he shouted after we :

Y 1 say, stunrger what muought your
name be? ™t which he gut no answer,

Towards evening 1 was sadly debating
with mwysell’ as 1 rode along whethor (
shoald venture to beg find and ludging at
fne house, ur entap out supperlexs, when
I beand sume vne quickly appruaching
behind me, and soun beard the Indiun
ralatation “ How!" 1 turned my head,
amd there cluse to me wes Feotah, my
old friend, Iluw glad T was, you may
imagine ! and the good old fellow Jet me
wee that he alx was plensed, which wns
a sort of Indian mirscle. He pointed
te a rmoke curiing ap at a short distance,
and said : ** Much papoose, muchsquaw,™
beckoning me to fullow him, which | wan
only tuwo thankful t0 do; and in a few
mouments I found mysell in the miist of
my somctime companions, the Aram-
hoes,  Tiwugh shis wan but a mooniight
happinesx, it prepared me for the san-
shine which was to come.

Fut Feutah promisxed at once to help
me get pusession of my sister Alive. T
was suve of Richard, and { jntenled to
cliim the protectivn of the military au-
thorities, and <tart at once wigh my dear
ones for Californin,

The Arapaboes, numbering fifty in all,
Ateack their wigwams, sl before night-
fall we were encamped a short distance
north of Salt Lake City, and near iy fa-
ther's furm. I wrmte the word ** Come ¥
ana kerap of paper, and gave it tu Feo-
tali, who was to wateh for Richard and
bund i to Liim when he was alupe. | lad
to tie Nimrod in one of the wigwams, he
was =) wikl with juy at being a0 near
home, while I sut by him, my heart in my
hroat, and my hands clenched in an
agony of impatience. But Feotah enms
buck alone, and that night I ventured
out with him and watched my father's
house Jur hours. 1 think 1 eauzht a
glitopse of Alice, but of Richard 1 row
nothing, Ob, | suffered & keener turture
in thowe dreadlul days and nigles of
watching and waiting than in ail the
months hefure.  Late on the third duy
I waz sisting devpairing when Nimnool
saddenly «prang up, sniting the nir with
# low whining tmrk of eager delight. |
started up awd found myselt’ in Riclian]'s
arms. Not 8 word did we speak fr a
moment—Richard could pot, and 1 was
aohbing for joy.

Then I said, ¢ Aliee "
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“ Well and hegrty,’! anzwered my liro-
ther, * And both of as rick and disgusted
with everything at home and the whole
country  Oh, I've been waiting for you
to come, Madge! | knew yuu would.
Nuw's the time! The lruops are here;
they wifl belp us—splendid fellows?
Why, Madge, il [ hada’t been sure you
would coine and help me off with lictle
tis, ['d have enlisted and left with them ;
anything but staying here. Faugh!it's
horrible ' Yes, sir-ree!? shouted the
how, wild with excitement, and venting it
in siang which I pever minded a bit, so
glad was I to hear him, ** Yex, sir-ree!
Vil vamiso the mmch! 'l cut stick?
and we can duit pow ! just ms casy!  Amd
1 -y, Mudge, that old fellow’s & trump, a
regular trump, "

“ Wik, brother? whoia a tramp?

* Why, that old chicken you sent that
nute hy [zt winter! I knew you weren’t
the givl to desert ur, and »o when the
chicken with his old hen and litele bid-
diew came again, andd went through here
lost week and wanted me to pick up little
ris, und put off with them, 1 =aid, ! No,
sir-ree, boh ! My sister Madge will come,
16 fear. and I ain’t going to leave her, [
tell you." They told me chat they would
houk vut fur us, and we would all go gold-
bunting tigether.”

8o the light-hearted, happy boy mttled
on, giving me a hug every tweaty words
and marching to ‘end fro in the narrow
wigwant, with such eager rushing stamps
and strides that 1 expected every moment
to see him kick the sudes of it out.

The nexe day Richard procured me a
decent sait of clothing, and with a thick
veil wver my fave | went 1o the head-
quarters of the general in command, to
teil my stury and ask for help to ewape
to Califurnia. The officers appeared in-
terested, but a lonk of doubt as to the
truth of my statements was plain on their
faces. They hade me come the next day,
when they would be sble to tell whether
they eould do anything for me ; and asnin-
ing the resiguation I did not feel, { went
worruw{ully away.

But it was ell right the nextday. It
wax against army regulations, [ was tld,
but in consideration of the peeculiar cir-
cumstances we should go under the excort
of u cumpany learing direct for Fort ——,
in Califurnin.

How goud they were to us' Rations

were to be i=saed fur onr use, and an am-
bulance which was to accumpany the
moldiers in care of illness was to be at the
mervice of Alice and mysell when but
otherwise needed. This would rest vur
ponies, lur which | was very grateful.

But their kindness did not end here
The day before we started, ons of the offi-
cers presented Richard with a purse of
two hundred dollars, which they liad
ninde up among them for us. lo spite
of their insisting that it was a present fur
his sisters, the high-<pirited by refused to
touch it save ss u Joan; and they were
forved te tnke I note fur the amount,
whirk Twill heve mention was redesmed,
principnl nnd interest, within two yeurs.
My dear bruther was nuw seventeen; @
big, mauly by,  He hind already engnged
in business tur himeelf, and bad a litile
money of his swn.

1 hiad nat yet seen my sister, for Richard
warned me that if we rvealed our plans
it would be impossible for the litgle puss
to contrul her jny and excitement, and she
would sarely betray us. The brave, sen-
#ible Ly was right, and I tried to possess
wy roul in patience.  1le secured envugh
of hix vwn und her cluthing o muke them
comfortable, and by diligent secret rur-
maging found some of mine, all of which
he hid near a place on the road we were to
travel,

I saw wy father several timea, He was
now one of the lending men, and was very
little at hume. T longed w rush out and
throw nyself into bix arms, but Richard
said that any aitempt at reconciliation
wauld be ruin to our plans; father was
still very hitter againgt me and forbalde
my pame ever to be mentioned in his
presence.  He looked hagimed and weary,
and hix hair was nearly white. The ghosts
of the paxt seemed to havnt and mock him,
and as he walked along hin tall Buure
was hent und desponding.  Seven woinen
had now been wenled to him,

At last, after a weary delay, we hegan
our journer. The sweet May muruing
was a very dream of loveliness, aml when
we weren few milesn gut of the city we
ware overtaken by Richard and my dar-
ling. He had told her that they were
going to visit a friend some miles west,
and had vhtained pormiion to stay some
dayr, sb no inqairy woirld he made for
them till with God's good merey we were
sale, safe! Apd Richard bad not unde-
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ceived Alice ontil they came in sight of
the troups.  The poor little thing came
nenr fuinting. and when Richard placed
Ler in my arms she was guite insensible
for soe §ime.

Then | iearned that the poor little child
bad been =0 grievel at my loss, and so tee-
JLifled at the fury of my father aud the
tnan whose eighth wile | was o have heen,
thnt she was iil many weeks with mging
fever ; und when the fover left her she re-
muined listless, indifferent W life, until

Rictinrd received and showed her the note

1 haik sent by Me. Chick, when hope aguin
entered her little loving heart. Her gu-
merous nuthers were really kind to her,
and #s T loved her and was coming hack
for hersooner or later, she becatne con-
tent,

We suffered greacly on portions of the
route. Our months were flayed with the
alkaii water—all there was, which only in-
creased our thirst. One plain was croms-
ed destitute of any green thing; vt a
bird or inseet, nor any living creature;
with eternal silence brooding over it, su
depressing that oursobliers marched as if
they had heen struck dumh, and only the
enptain said o me in a tone of convie-
tion, ©* Mahum, God has o need of a hell
While these plaink are here."

duurneying through this desolnte region,
we appruached a Tiver well named Poison
river. and it companion for its avid banks,

A small train wax lalting vn the fur-
ther shore.  Imagine my delight when |
hean| the familiar voiee of Mr, Chick, but
raied in lamentation. Two of hix oxen
and several belonging to other mewbers
of the purty had drunk of the water and
were lying dend upou the plain, and iy
seemied ilnpracible fue them to proceed, ]
was won among wmy kind friends, M,
Dadd, now Mes, Chick, and the children,
trymg to help them. Richard and Alice
gave up their ponies, amd 1 obtained per
rissiun to put Tommy, the pour eripple,
and hic little rister Beswie in the amha-
lance, while after this 1 mxde my faithful
Bonny. By learing un the ground wany
things hitherto cunsidered indispensable,
and resorting to the* doubling of teamsx,’”
a term all who trnvel on the plaink under.
wtand, we were able to leave together that
evening.

At Iast we reached Saeramentn. Qur
journey waa sccomplished! We were
saved from the Mormons.  The good sol-

diers had protected us faithfully, bat God
wax in the fropt !

Richard son ohtained a situation in a
sore, and 1 tanght schiwol. Thaoks to
the generous loan of the oficers, we never
kpew what it was to want, and belpinl
friends were raised up t: uson every side.

Five yenrs ago, when Richard went to
New York on boxiness connected with his
ming of ** Good Luck,” he visited Salt
Lake City on his journey hack, and father
gave him for me our mother'sporteait, It
wasan implied furgiveness for iny disuhedi-
ence. amd 1 reeeived it with grateful tears.

God bus been so good.  Richard, sace
cessful in mining, has lwen warried for
pone years, und 1 have gisen my win-
gome sister tu be the honored wife of
Howard Gieun, ad noble a man as ever
lived. Asfor we, iy gredmither's legacy
has put me rhove want or work.

1 live with my dariingy. They will
have it so.  As | write, | hear Alice
crooping, snd munouring luve-words to
her taby Madge in the roum overhead,
while Richard the younger climts up my
knee, anid pulling the pen out of my
band uxks, ** Auutie, why ix your hair so
white wien my mamma's izgo black? ™ 1
ki his rosy chiceks, and promize to lell
him when he in & man. Presenty he
comex ngaio with, ** bis mos’a man now,
aantie ; tell me.”*  But Richard's father,
oomes in and percles the boy on his broad
shoulder, telling hith that aantie wast
not be bothered by little chaps like him.
They pet me and care fur me like loving
children. We live over und over the
eventful davs of the past in the swe:t,
gniet home our wmerciful Father has
given un.  Richard ix a noble, generoun
wan, and Alice has a woman’'z best hap-
pinas, husband, home, aml children's
suives singing through ler lieart.

Rick says, with s mischiesous twinkle
in his merry eves, * Sume day our Madge
will ben soldier,” nod tictle Richard nt once
insistz that he will go marching with e,
i ] will ¢ only dir him a tam.”

From my window | can see a handsome
house, and the goud captain whn brought
ne, with God's merey, safe neroms the
plaing, i fitting it ap for somebody, Vit-
tte Rirk will never march with me. thongh
he shal! have hia drum ull the sume : for
my soldier i3 abaut to beesme a citizen,
and coon will be to me more than my
brother and next to God.
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