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toni=hed to hnd these old authors

talked over their old-tiine friend-

ghip and adventures,

“How much | have learned,”
sald Charlie, “since that sad and
terrible day! Madeline has been
to me a most noble mmfluence. |

feel that this 18 her i-i"f"lr-'h oift,
Throug

] learned to believe In the

and devotion,

h her purity
purity

and devotion of others, It was her

image glowing in iny heart that
sent me to the defence of little Pete.
and made me strong, Aud, now,

all this has come,-—love, wealth, all
that can make me happy.”’

“I rejoice with you indeed,” said
Will.

“I wonder have not
Will, A

man like you might love and win

that

Il:l[)ljllll“-r-‘

you
found such
the brightest Jewel.”

“We cannot command love any
more than we can command genius,”
said Will.

“So you have never felt the di-
vine aftlatus?”

“I did not say that.”

“Is it possible that you have loved
and been disappointed 27

“I do not say that either.”

“You do not
life?”

“1 4o not.”

Choose A muil;ll'\'

“You have had some strange ex-
perience and have not told me.”

“Sowe things caniot be told.”

“Yes,

places in every heart.

there are jI:;il'l'r‘r--ifr;'+'

"

“1 will unloek the door of mine
said Will,  ““It
In this hour of love’s trivtph, |
can talk of love. |

deeply, passionatelv, and yet I have

b

will do me It_:mni_

have loved

loved in vain. I wmust walk the
eartn alone. Listen”
CHAPTER XXXIV.
“I was in the army of the Cum-

berland just before the battl: of
Chickamauga. I had received a

picket duty. [t
was necessary for some of us to he

slight wound on

.1:1.;rt|-ru-|l on th'- lllil:l'f-i!.'im- Of l}u-
w-iuhhnrr:-: ni. and it fell Lo my lot
to be tuken to the honse of Colm el

8O Interesting, <o true to nature. so

full of noble poetry and philosophy.

{ 'H=||]'|"II Pevton's I,'-l‘lg_'ilf"l‘ l.orena

was in charge of the house, with a
dozen or more servants,.  We now
formed an acquaintance, In faet,
I was deeply in love with her,
almost at first sight. She was pPos-
sessed of fine intelligence, and was
;H'iie‘ni}_\' lI--'-.‘ult"i LO OUr cause, Hju-
was very reserved in her nature,
;IIHI, while T'vl]l\'ii‘]'\'t" was at the
same time incommunicative of her

inner -fui.i'l-l‘ | had to return o

the army in a few weeks and re-
sume my duaties; but I was so situ-

ated that | conld occastonally Visit

her. How happy I was with this
vision of love anpd peace 1n the
“lili“‘l l‘i‘ ‘}Ir' l'll!l]h("? ll Wias

balm to mv heart, and 1 yielded
myself to 1t impetuously, I did
not know whether to declare my
passion; for she gave me nothing
that like

and I hardly dared to break the

N'l'nlt-i] encouragement,

~}=*'1| with what might be an un-
drifted

.‘-'ilihihj__[ il\',

welcome certainty, So o]
along, the days went
and I was on what appeared to be
Yet

[ was admonished that this would

an endless stream of delight.

not do; for rumors began to multi-
|'l\ ol the advance of the |-“|-1||_\"_-
troops, and the concentration and
forward push of our own. One
night | determined to EXpress my-

-l‘:I I‘I'.'lI:L']_\. and be =ecure f‘llr lh:

impending changes, [t was even-
i ' when [ left mny command, Be-
hind  me were the long lines of
camp-fires stretehing for miles. I

the bank of the
river, which was sparkling like a

cantered .'l]"ll;:

ribbon amid the hills beneath the
lustrous sLars,
of fluttering

that

_\]_\' heart was full
dreams. | believed
lLorena Wis llliiu', she had
Sent me 8o many naneless messages
with her eyes. I longed for the
turn in the road, whence, embower-
ed 1n the groves, her nohle I'l'_'-lqit-nr'p
could be seen. |

reached it, and

with the ¢ agerness of a }rn\'c‘r St I\-

ants had gone, none knew whither.

('olonel I'n-_\':nn Wis |ir-;||] and I

could not receive the slightest clew

"-;':~f]"‘l;;.‘;f*'!', It seemed as if
the star of my life had set,

u!i:\'

to rise in the eternities. [ carried
her i:;:;l_'._'r' n my heart. She was
the only woman I ever loved. |

could love no other. I returned to

my home, [t was the

n broken up,
only Madeline was left, and we pre-
pared to take our departure for the
distant W, <t,

orrow and memnory,

cach with a
That was be-
fore we came to Golden Throne,
We located in several places, and
changed about because of the rest-
less spirit within.

“We took it

one Iilln» 10 g0 to

heads at
We

were eager for a t'h;ln;_u' from the

into our

Saratoga,

wild Western life, and yet we did
not want to take up again with the
l{!lit t life of New England.
“Saratoga was indeed just what
the
beauty of nature, and yet was alive

we wanted, [t was full of

with all that .-t'\‘it-i‘\ Cah ;_-E\'e-, It
was stmply deligntful to dwell

amid those gorgeous hotels, those
beautiful gardens, the lights, and

the crowds of !l!'{bi!]l', SO gav HIH]

We
wnlll-h* of

there for a
Madeline
The

place was just what her nature de-

h:i[rp_\', ‘*’[.‘i‘\"'lll

IHHII”]H. and
never seemed to be ]i;il.IJiq-r_
until

manded, and so we lingered

the season was over,

“The evening before we purposed
the
tains listening to the music and
I took up «
glass of the sparkling water and
drank in the
h.t[r;'_\' days now gone, A |;|tl’\ be-

side me was \\':iiri?rg for the cup. |

foun

to start, | strolled about
\\'.'I!f'llif';_f [III' lll‘l]i]il“

remembrance of

filled and handed it to her: and., as
I looked 1nto her i‘:u't', | rm'u;_:niz--rl
LLorena,

“I grasped her hand. She seemed
the

coldly, yvet her eyes showed that

to return pressure somewhat

she was glad to meet me again,
Her flushed,

and she sto d

f.;ll't‘

—

different |

again. How Immay [ am.’

care-worn o K 1n

“There was a
her eyes, and she seemed to shrink
tway from me.  She replied, some-
what restrainedly:
thought

[ ]!il‘.'i'

.“.}.:i‘;; Ei.“uii-_l}li to j|1j|||i ‘lilll"-\!' h”‘i'l'\.

LOO. |

we should not meet d-_;;tiu.

‘***I am ha Ppy

davs in the sweet haunts of my
childhood, How

How like jewels they were set in

e

fast they went!

the dark bosom of war! How rude-
]_\’ ”I".\' were torn, and the black
cloud swept them from our sight!’
“*They were precious days in-
deed, =aid I. “In them, my heart’s
blood flowed as never before. Do
you know what I was going to say
that evening, when, instead of your
face, I met the awful flame? A
greater flame than that was in my
heart.
“'I might perhaps guess, but I
will not.  Let those days rest.’
“‘Can we not make them beauti-
ful in the future? Do not the wings
of hope hover over them?’
““Memory is better than

hope.
ll' '}il'

Memory always abides,
flees,’

“*0O Lorena, how strangely you
talk!
that I dared not speak the secret of
like a

voleanice fire that must burst forth.

Ynnll were ;11\\';1 VS S0 n-m*r\'u-tl

my heart until it became
[Listen to me now.’
- ”i’ do Illrl‘. she \\'it}l a

‘You do

not know the pain you give me.’

said

1!:-.-]r.-1irin;; I'Xl'l'!"-.‘-itlll.

“‘Pain? why talk of pain? Why
<hould we not clasp hands and talk
n]- jlll\'?‘

“*Yes, we can be friends,” she
said quietly.

*“*Friends! That is not the
music I would evoke, It is love.
Oh, I loved you so dm-pl.\'f Did
you not know it then, could you

feel it?

was

not see 11, l \\'fll‘ﬁ}li]l{”'ti
I‘:\'l K

since, I have borne your image in

you. I your slave.

my heart, I have bent my soul only
[ can have no other devo-

tll VYOu.

tion. I am yours; and if you re-



