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THE FlEDGEi

This Is to oei^lfy that Belle McCullough and '?7111 s*
Hays hoth of the city of LoulGTille* county of Jefferson* State
of Kentudcy do agree and do hereby solomnly swoar to be true
friends and love each other long as eve may live* "So help-us

:God r

Slgnedi T?ill Hays*
Belle IfloCullough

Sun^y Evening •
May 28th 166S



Hermitage Deo* 27th 1864

My Dear Friend*
1 often have a few leisure moments and I do not know of a more

pleasant manner of whiling them away than hy ^vriting to you* I have found
this bookt and. whenever I have nothing else to do I will i27rite in it-suoh
thoughts as may occur to my mind Aether they be of interest or not*
They may be many or few, nevertheless they shall be true# I isdll not be
particular* However, as to ho^ I write or take great pains to study over
\^at 1 iTAy say* But, just as i feel 1 intrud to write* 1 will entitle
the book "Leisure Moments*" And ii4iat I write is intended for you perusal
and not for the eyes of a scrutinizing public to peep or pry into* to w. r-
s^aroh out Its fftults and censure nie because I am Its author* Dec* 27th
noont Very cold - am wdll as usual* Sae Hina last night at opera -
exchanged -lances with her* She thinks she is pretty* I don*t - would
like to play the flirt - won*t let her* Dreamed of Eva last night,
funriy dream, wish it were true - kisses were in profession on the
occasion* Going to see Belle tonight if I can get mway from the office*
Like her bast of all, i^y shoudn*t I? Best girl In the world* OhI
How pleasant It is to have one fond, true, faithi^il heart to love you
and welcome you with smiles o f love, TThen you go to see her and ^Ive you
a 8i»eet kiss at parting* I pity a man T^ho has **no ont eo love," and vrould
carvy him if he had one to love him more than Belle loves me* Hesperian
Club meets here Friday night. A gay time auticipated. I am coming i/^ith
Belle hope whe*ll enjoy the evening* Am sleepy » gone to sMop*

flight 12 0*clock-am too cold to v/rite much* Spent a very pleasant
e-ijening with Belle the best, deanst friend I have on earth* Am happy-
must lie down to rest* And hope I may dream of the girl I love# Kay
my dreams be sweet. Ho more snowing air* arid cold* Bovd night to all the
viorld but sweetest of all to Belle. Thursday Burning 2815 6o*clocks Just
arose • pleasant morning «• Ed in a nurry mood* I am well dreamed last
night of Swin - she is a loved little girl. Refused to bs introduced to
some ladies at the opera* Am going to work happy as I can be* Oh I t4io
knows the worthoof happiness more than I v/ho have so long been a
stranger to it? Noon - This is a c- ol but beautiful day. Have come home
to take a "nap" was censured by the military authorities for r-rlting
an article against the administration» didn't hurt me much* Sow my name
in the list of those liable to be draft'.'d* Am not alarmed about it, re
ceived a letter from a young lady who could have made better use of
her time, than writing such nonsense to me* T>hat fools some (^irls can
make of themselves while they think they are fooling others they are
making fools of themselves - Kut - £>allie (that used to be) says she likes
married life more than ier husband does* "Sister" Hab and Kilty Lodd,
intrud spending the day wifch us tomorrow, will be at the "frolic"
tomorrow night. Suw a young lady at Gait House, looked like Belle
wasn't as good as she looked* Found an orphan boy on the street, hand—
sone and lr:tolligent - give him oii5>loymont in the office* VliU write
more tonight. Must go to sslogp. Saw Belle last nigh^ pleased with the
Christmas gift I sent her, an glad she appreciated it* 7.Tiat a noble heart
ed girlt



^ « e'-®" '̂ ^y people (youneladies Md gentlemon) in this world nho ara as ignorant of tL "B^etf
JrienlLl"' ''C. ^^a^ aSaynp^roc^atort^
ina like it tut was noth-

r3£-nt ;'sOf ba^rfS^r Th ^ desplred
i r moment arrlvod and I was nade hapoior everv^ment and hour even to the present moment. I novsr dreamed of beln? lo^d

by one eo geult©. Kind and true as she whom I vsould ha-ro sacrificed life

TOS a taithful friend and I lore har most of all bgoauao she lovos raa
Be false to horT Ask it God who made you if Heaven be falsel

hart °''°® f"" the office and am tired tonight. Ihad a long and interastins conTeraation vdeh a very intellieent eentle-
in regurd to carried life. Ho advised me to ^tCarried a^Tthi^

lidv'shouirh hr™ "" subject. In the first place thelady should ba a help mate, and not a dra.- to a young man, who would work
for ''®'" »>appino88. Tfte iould be a poor excuse
f^lL! r "•"•'"1'' '̂ '̂ 9 a cart horse of him because ho harpensd
H.% T ii? .® ® ™rry such a wo-an.Nufoo. Hvill speak of this again. The night is coolTith prL^ot^of
does , wouldn't -ive her for all the rirls I ever Lw. Savr Bob t^av
tent '̂ ITtirs^n^^T ^appy and Un
happily of her i love.° ''°P® ^ d"®®

Before I bid the world good night I
Sweet girl I turn to thee.
And hope your dreams may bo as sweet.
As nine be to me.

^ journey t-' "Dreamland."An I hppg to have the pleasure of meeting v/ith you there.

i-B:?^2S-3fssr.«.
Bet-le jSst arrived aL dayfT ^^1:: 7 *
about the housA a 1 There is so much confusion
aongs. etc, th'at I find it ariLo^slbll opora
to see Belle and she v,lH be satUfled - Ste sLu'tLLhr"'̂ ^*''®''

herself and more Lf"sti^rtfoth^rr -re creditable to



before she made any endeavor to rise and drees herself. That I could ^
do much better in the ohoiee of a sweetheart than by linking ny existence
wish hers. That she yras poor. Ahl Deluded fools I You L-now not of whom
you speak, or what you say. I have often thought that x:heti ono gets
jealous of another, the Divll interferes and prompts them to lie on our
another until they get oshanod of themsolTos. FVen if Bolle were all
that this young lady had represented, is it any of her business. I suppose
I am intelligent enougji at least to discover any faults af my oTjn friends,
Tffithowg the aid of any i^irl blessed (of cursed) wish the gift^f-gab;"
If any ono I care not -etfio it is ever tell me of the faults of others I
generally tell thorn to remain at hotone search out their own faults first,
before they go out doors to study and circulate the faults of bthers.*"
People Yjho lire in glass houses must: not throw stones." But, I pats the
remarks of this flaunting, dashing, fault firecier aside wish impwily and
pardon her on aocount of her Ignorance and ossiiranco. Alice has just '̂ -1
dropped in Says she osm© to giv© me a kisa, I accept. (She ^cieses me)
Alice is a Sweet little girl wish a face as full of beauty as her eyes

windsence - Says she is any little srjeetheart. TJants to know who
ISy blg;asui3. She is off, so ssa I, to dinner, then to the office.

Saturday morning Tiell, the party is over, an large crowd ms assembled
. and all enjoyed themselves - X said all - there was one T,ho T/as made a

stranger to pleasure-never mind. I will speak of it a^ain, I did not
sleep much andmuet lio dow n now. Belle was here. * brought her and re
turned wit her after which I earns back home. I hope she enjoyed herself
E-.la k Tom v.ere here. If I am not too sleepy I will write a good deal of
the party tonight. Also an incident which occurred, from which many
who might read it may leam a profitable lesson on "association." I must
lie down now the earth is covered with snow and the weether is cool. I
have had a sevore attack of the "blues^ ev r since yesterday, hope I maY
soon recover. Good Day! Oh'. Belle, if you but only knew the secret
sorrows of my poor self, you "ould off-ir me the hand f friendship,
holding in it the Sweet Cup of Sym'̂ athy and write me to drink of it.
till love and pleasure Tvould make me drink '-vith that happiness of

which I have so often experienced, only to be smllowod up too soon
by sorrow. And makos me more musciable than be fore. But Pshaw 1
do I count such sad reflections? Am I the most miserable dog in ex
istence? Nol In sddness or .^adnoss I am lomd and he ^ho Iotos and is
loved must bo happy.

is last day of the year, and I foel happyto think that amid all the sorrows, trials, vexations, nscapes, and in
®vex^hing that was been or could be thrown in a young roan's way to

obsyuct his road to happiness. I say, I am lad and should be grateful
A . ktodness in preserving my life another year. It Ls gone,and wish it some of my est friends. It is true, that I haved wondered

about through strange countries on distant rivers, and amid strangers
l it ^ °^Sht be laid out a coppse by strangershands, or^hether my form b© laid ev;ay to rest under the Icm^iy

es^oJ Lod'̂ ^^^Tt ®o"th or that my body might be given to the fish-ll ^ t.ri-ht moments of hope and Pleasure flitting
of^ Tmh! meiaory. Andd the darkest and most desolate :,eriodsof my unhappy existence. *•
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TJhon I sit me in iny room tonight and contemplate the sad and lonely
hours I have spent rdth no ono to confide ln» No one in whom I could
place that trust and to -srihoin I could unviel eyself. I Almost weep ^Tieh
joy to ghink that fifter paaairig t' rough that terrible time I have beon
spared. But enou^ of my o. n private trials and miseries, for r^ho is
there in this cold end unfeeling world. T^ho could be such friend as to
really syri^athlBe isish me in an hour of aff*otionT ^ -ould have been a
happy young man all iny life# had ^ aot counted the acquaintance of Sorrow
and so often drank of the cup of woe and misery.

X have worked hard today, but I have not been well occasioned no doubt,
by the loss of aleep-Hab. Irene and Cap't Gilmore TWOiined here all
night last night, and Sumad to enjoy themselves at the.party. I would
have i-?ritten much this forenoon concerning the party, but I was eo sleepy
and felt so bad» that I could not do so«. Every person present sumed to
enjly thensolvoc Ust night to thkUl^Jhoarts cont«nt» But amid that gay
and thoughtless orowi there was one tiho was not Offish them in that respect#
He laughfed when others lau{^ed and smiled when others smiled. There
•WG0 one in their jnido*t irfio envied tha .-Joy of others. Yet, should not
have done so for it was so dccmd* Ho dou^, by a Higher Authority^ that
the cup of happiness and pl<:aoure should be snatoh^^d from his grasp 'ere
he had an ap ortunity to place it to his lips. Tes. who eas there in that
i^lddy assum blags that for a moment paused to consider the feelings, or
consult the happiness of others? Each v/ere happy within themselves.
And all s\zmod happier still. 3^ idea of happiness varies differently
from the ideas of nost others with whom I have consulted on the subject.
To be happy yourself you must endeavor to make others happy. And that
person who is selfish wish his pleasures or envious of the happiness of
others seldom enjoys the sweets of life purity within themselves. I
have often been the means of making others contented and hapny when at the
same time I have been miserable CQrself. ^ spoke of ono who was in that
parlors, mingling vdsh the gay and thoughtless. Trying to make ot: ers
happy by trying to be happy iilraself. But it was a failure, he could not
appear like hiaself "That one Vfaa myself, I v/ho should have been the hap-
pieet there. But Alas S i v^as net to blame. I tried hand to be so.
And regret almost that I did for I have one consilation left me. Belle
enjoyed herself and it was for that object that I came. I brought her
here and considered that I did but right in doing so. *'hen she entered
the room all eyes were turned upon her graceful figure, and ere long
«hejbocame the "observed of all observers." I was proud of her, but
Ohl how soon pride molted in my bosom like a "snow flake" in the river.
I flet I know nut how. Pleasure took wings and flew out of the windows.
And me to nurse my bitter feelings as best X coiild until time might
teach me to forget. The party was gotten up by a party of yonng gentle
men. And no one was considered a guest who did not belong to their
club, unless he be invited by the occupants of the residerce in 7;hich
the party is given. If a young man would in-trude with his presence
without on invitation from usher party, he '-.'ould and should meet tdth
a "cold shoulder" from all the party. And he wnald have but very little
Independence# and a ?^,reai: deal of impudence who would push himself into
any sodifeb^, \aiiere his presence was not made v^elcome. Such an one was a
follow named sydney. All the members of the club noticed the fact.
And many of the ladies also who were present, but he of course, ^ms
perfectly indifferent# and sumed by his impudence to bid defiance to all
ooncemsd. I have known BeUe for two long years, during that time I hkve



taught y friendship to always revive and respect her and I have haea to
tar as few young men .rauld have been. 1 have been true to her, and taught
S true ™ dearest friends I have on earth.
Two pages taken out from here because of strong Jealous expressions.

turned uprord, goutln- her oisn as she smiled and told me
that she lovud me. It was a trying moment. Wy eyes could not deoaive
me. Again Xturned airay and left thorn enji^ying themselves and as 1 sat
me down, alone in m adjoining room. Jfy memoby went rooing back as If

" T to the bright moonlight an the mighty
aa llf« unhappy boy, ijho lovsd her oven thenas life stood looking down upon the troubled iiater from the roof of the
boat and al^st sighed to make grave there. And Alas I Had I done so

^ foelings which we tearing very soulIn parts, and wrecli^ a heart that ras bleeding Bith pain and anginah.
The sene uould not have been mine to behold. Md did I believe the«,
ttat I should ever see Belle. Atrue intelligent, virtuous and loving
girl publicly ongagad in da-olng a fancy dance with such anothor. I

and iHJ' love for her and nyself
J! f toyather &ncdoubt have fere this filled our ctanmon and^n»-nomi grave together. Even at the table bo was nil attention to her

j reciprocated on her part, give him room and allowance
T and bolder advances in my presence. Ho doubt she may. think
Ln iraio^ plogiied. That she may

\ H circumstances areknoim in the case she will alter her opinion. In the first we are
M^ged, I look T^on her a. my wife and love her as dearly as if she
TOre. She has told me t!,at she loved me. »ot him or any one »lse. And

trearLT il T' '•^Bpoct for me. and
T ^ I •to oone a-d go at her bidding. But, if she

Inhi t ° minutes in silent consideration on thesubject, that 1 will not say any thing moro about it. I still love her

"u^rif Siva her all the ^d-
IimL; I h effect. But, I would fear 'twere uselessalmost. 1 have m-itten too much today &tonight, being up all niriit be-
fore not having slept much. 1 feel unvrall, but hope tL birth of tL
Rew Year a happy one to all. fiajr the world, "ere another be borned
tL oorand'th ^ t:-"! tless the widow i the orphan.



^oet Girl I Thou whom I love so truo.
It is to thee I writes
I't6 loved the true another year.
And still I oTvn that thou are dear.
To me, Evsaet one Good Bight I

God intended I should love.
A woman - It i© thee.
^d OhI That love v;ould make me grieve,
Ifl I, swaet girl, did not believe.
That you loved none but me*

6

Ere I must -cridh you
Oh I Listen, I may die.
If thou from earth may be rem-vad.
And Angels ask you who you loved.
Oht Tell them it Trns I#

pleasant dreams I*

proceedings^of iLrnight^wlll^dle ^ris^the
from By mem^ory forever, and thni- n v orasodNa. h^es of life, XXvf llZ me new Pleasures.
the world, Good night I ^defiled from the only |irl I love in

since until nrwl^^S^h^TO^orbeen^vill^^
the office retting rxTZ «aLr t at
sav/ a pretty Firl eyeing m v^rtr i ^"'orrow. Heard some good music,
curliest hair I ever saw. 100^^-0^°^^ v* blackest yees, and
vfaa present, ise had &talk over the affairB of course Bell©
right now. 1 am satisfied sL all is
::irl can. I am very proud'of her enH ^ hearted devoted
female character and Ttrl
to her parents by every member of the £^^^1^ a^ In I welcome
parlour , I always feel perfectly at homf 1 presence in the
to her relatives in Hurvy clZtv hnn« ?r\v, a visit
and remembers me. No news from Doc I herself,
the day at home, and expect to e-o i-r, i holiday tomorrow will spend
".at ,0 to sloe;, am conWod 1
to be loved as 1 am should no^ be othHTTH- ^ 1 life, any one
dloe«s«. Good night .

Monday lAorning Jan. 2nd 18R«> ^ ,
Jast had a good mp and foal refreshl^ a honeay ^,ith me. Have
lovely day - droamed of S«in Mitchell last niglT °Z "
Am sorry to part with a pet canarv whl,.h f , foreTer I
in my presence# -^t di^d this mnrnl« t' kno7;n to sing except
little hand mournfully anrbreath"a f; 1but .eep - it iot stra^g^fthat it """"
when it could not rest its llttir«v«« „ to sing a note^ite so^tMng appropriate L iL L^o^r ™



Poor little bird I with its sweet songs of gladness.
DeathI Oh I how cruel to close its bright eye#
Oft has it chared me in hours of sadness^
Only "Whenever it knew I r.as nigh»

Shut up in a cage from tho groon fields and flosiers.
lliere most of its kindred were or avdng at Trill
To sport -with each other and sing the dull hours
Aivay 'till the night bid them sleop and be still.

Oh I Ilad X uncag'5d it before it v«js dying
I know 'twould have flovJn ig its liberty froo.
But Alas 1 'twas too late* It is dead I xrere sighing
T^:at SY/Bot little bird 8ing& no more now for sie*

May the sun melt the earth v/ith its pure smiles of gladness
Tihile I find a place for my poor bird to sleep.
And -when 'ever my heart is uneilmed in its sadness
1*11 ^o to its resting place then ijill I -weep.

Close up the ca^o for its occupants sleeping.
Lay it aimy, take it, out of my siglit.
For oft have mine eyes looked upon ±t -nhan -noeping
But the songs of its occupant soon made then bright.

Sleep sweet canary X Thy short life is over.
The songs of they kindred are plain biro and oack.
They sing ased they sigh as a maid for her lover.
Till Tf?eary of ?=atchins thoy all are made glad.

Is there no Paradise? Ah! Yes I in Hesivon.
^ere all ths songsters shall sing a^iay care.
But My poor bird vrhich to death I have given
I know will not sing lost it knows I am There.

I could hava x^rritten something hotter, but vms interruptod several
times by parties who came to pay ice a new years -all. Alice camo to see
mo tf>ice, 1 read tlio above verses to her and eho looked me sadly in the
faco and said""I»m So Sorry." And insisted that 1 should didioate a verae

She hissed me and ^Tait ^d pariently until I produced the
following lines to her, xvhioh she took and ran home to show to her motheri

"Alicet lisa mel D^rline, won't you? I v.iH promise n-, t to tell.
For you know how much I love you" '^os | but not as -uch as Belle."
wSlle, is lar:;cr and I love her in proportion to her si'.o.
So with you" "It must be little that you love mo "She replies.

"Ci-'me now, Alice, this is Hew Years come, and give me ons sweet kiss.
Toss aside your flaxen ringlets and I'll never speak of this."
Here thon take it" but you promise, T7ill, that you will never toll.

For you know your "letter sweetheart" loves you Just as true as Belle"

You've kissed me, pretty Alice, Oh I how jealous Pelle would be.
f she ]sn:m you kissed so sweetly" "I don't care send her to me"

sweet Alice would you Scold her?" No Sir," "Then what would you



I would kl88 you, ^7111, before her - tell her - Belle. ^ kissed for
you. '*
Alice has fciss-sd ma and gone - marry littlo cridcet^ full of lov«

youth, beauty and Innoconce - I go, the bell invites me 'tis a knoll, that
summons too to 7/rlte away or do Tfithout ray dinner. No roore will be down
town all afternoon* Evening Have just come up, saw Elln* Miss Bell
and Belle* at Louis gate, waiting for the care bo take a ride promised
to call and see Belle this evening* I tliink I vrill wear outny welcome
if I go much more, but sonia how or other I can't keep awy from Belle*
Uo hoTT I can fix it. Tfoll, no matter I gaess It is all in a life time.
This has been a long dull dreary and "jjoaa^y day to me# I have been at a
loss for.sooethins bo do vrite more tonight. Bed has just handed me an
invitation to a Ttedding —never ^o to treddings or funerals*

Mght 11 o'ulodki "STent <rt> the office this evening and TJorked av/hile*
Game home, "went with lady to see vrounded son, came by Belles TTont in and
•sms made more than welcome by her kind mother* Belle's face upon entering
the ro(M wore that self sour independent Charaoterising her as a
TTOTnan of a don't-^care-a-^oent disposition* But pur her in a much different
humor by making myself more agreeable than usual left her in a good
humor and came avray full satisfied that Z laid spent a pleasant and agree*
able evening Tirith the choice of iay heart* Now visnt to ministrels •
house filled - vjill go with Belle tomorrovr night if I get tisue* Good
night I to all the ifforld and bhat Is to Belle for she's all the Tsorld to
me*

Tuesday Horning 3 at 6toclock, arose early , feel very veil.
Snowing "outrageously" must go to work. Don't know anything worth relat-
ing. Got to thinking of Belle, last night and cams very near sitting
up with anyself all iiight, in fact, "I could na get nae sleep at a"

To thinking o* my dear u* o"

I lay an tossed mysel* about.
Just like a ship thats sinking 0'•
Till by an' by I lost Kysel'-
An» had to get up thinking *0.

I closed my s'es an' vdster Sleep
Cam' vrith her bright u'sgleajiing '0*
An' folded me in her embrace
An' merrved me in irqr dreaming '0*

But Oh I I' roll an toss again.
As memory mads me dreary *0*
C could norget na sleep at A*
For thinking 0' my dear'e 'L*

And other things too numerous to r;e .tion. Oh^ How many have lii6ked out
of their windows this morning and said Lord help the poor«

Noon still snowing, have been to the office, received several letters,
Ayoung lady writes "I was agreeably surprised will to leane you were
to be married soon* And if the girl you intend marrying is as well
acquainted with you as I am she will get a clever fellow for a partner
in life and make me envious of her happiness. I had hoped that you
would be mine but now, all is lost. Be a good boy. Will, and let that
abominable liquor alone. And I can assure you that you will both be
happy all your lives* Who is She? Tell me all about



"Suine, I will introduoo you some day. She ia a night clever {^irl, but
don't look so at times. I would take you a long time to rightly know
her. I have just been thinking of life, and have come to this conclusion*

Life is full of woe and sorrow,
f\iXl of never ending eares.
And today we smile Tommorrow
We are tangled up in Smares.

Joy looks at us where we^re Sleeping
Happy dreams are ouws then.
But we v^ke to find us weeping.
Brooding over eares again

Joy, to some^ would seem k treasure
But that treasure soon is lost*
V7reeked upon the See of pleasure.
And by sorrows tempests tossed*

Even in the darkest hours.
Though the paths of life we tread.
Some are streim with brightest flowera.
To the house hold of the dead.

Oht How often sorrows grieve us*
rmen our hearts should all be glad
But when joy takes wings to leave us.

I^hat is there to make us ^lad?

K'hen the sunlight of the morning
Danoes on the snow of day.
Just as if it were advancing.
All the world to make it gay.

so long, unTtuown to pleasure
Now am happy and depend
On the friendship of a treasure
1 have found in one true friend.

I have wandered in d '.rk plaoes
Through this world as if by night.

Only where I know her face is.
There is Sure to be a light.

When I see her bright eyes beaming.
Or I heur her gentle evice.
Vthether wake or 1 am dreaming.

Love still bids my heart rejoioe.

Hever was a gift from Heaven
Given man with him to dwell.'

Ad the one that Grod has given.
In a fviend as true as Belley



10

I think the above is enough for one morning, I will close the book
until tonight and take a short nap*

Hight 12 O'Ciook, Have jaot got in from the office, worked hard all
day. ¥llent to the minlstrele tonight to see if it was a fit place to
take Belle to. take har tomorrow night if I can get off. Have the
pictures of two handsome ladies, don*t know them, stepped into the fair
awhile, saw a yomg lady from Glncinniti, who " served complicuted or
flattered upon forming the acquaintance of Kentucky's poet and mus&cians".
Got dlsqusted vt:ith her "soft sow der" and left. Coming up home was
stopped by some one, drew a pistol he "sloped*. Asked him* how's yer
mothert" Before he started, didn*t pause to reply. I will write a verse
or two and go to bedi

As 1 Ifeoked at the twinkling stars so bright.
And cheerfully whistled a tune.
As I winded my way to my home tonight,
Wi%h no other guide but the moon.
I thought of the girl, that I loved the best.
And how happy a boy I should be*
Did she know the devotion that dwelt in my heart.
And the love of a heart, yet,iuifaee»

Oh t Had you winter moon a ttrougue.
To tell what it oon see,
^hat tales of love 'Twould have to speak.
Of what it knew of me*

How often have I eyed its course.
And ivatohed with lovers glare.
As if X knew my loved one*s face,
9?a8 smiling in it there.

Qlide on sweet moon I I'll to my couch.
Good nigh^T let flow thy beams*
To light the pathway of my Belle.
^0 comes tonight in dreams*

•^d when she's weary of her stay.
Oh I Gentl e moon remain*
Close not thfene eye, until she starts
There light her back again*

Sweet Girl I Thow first best, only friend*
I know not, I may die:
But 'ere I lay me down to sleep
Good night \ but not Good Bye I

Wednesday noon. Didn't have time to write much this morning have
been busy. Saw iiab in torn. Saw &atie, Who scolded me for not coming to
wee her, said she was "as good a friend to me as any one else". Don't
know about that, think I have me friend better than any body's Briend*
Met some ladies in Tripp ft C's music store. One of them a beautiful
girl but like most girls that are pretty she knvw it. Invited to wedding
tonight* Can't go would rather go to the ministrels with Belle*
Will go if I can possibly get off from the office. Am in fine health
today. A pleasant day for winter. Will take a nap until dinner time*
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Z*v« just got up my memory's fresh
I "TO nothli^ else to dot
1 take the book and sit me doim
To ivrite avfaile to you*
And what to Say, 1 do not know.
List what I've said before.
I* told you that I loved you Belle*
An hundred times* or more*

But tlaes of love are always new*
They never will grow old.
For there is something to be learned
Of Joy whon*er they're told.
It never was intended love«
For lovers who are true
To throw away their oldest love.
And then put on the new.

How often by yo r side I»ve Sat
My heart wae full of bless.
^en smiles would greet each others* eyes
Or lips were pressed to kiss.
Or ?tfien I told my love to you.

And yours was told to me
We listened to eaoh other love
Ohi happy then were we.

Ifi cruel fate should bid us part.
I know not what i* do.
For I would find no other girl
So honest and so true.
I know I'd weep my life away
And die a death '>f pain
In feeling thst we parted love
To nevor meet again.

So, whfele we ere toghther love.
Let life be full of Joy.
And love will bless a happy girl.
VSho truly loved a boy
i^ho long has been a stranger love.
To happiness or bliss.
fiho has no hope of better days

But makes the best of this.

Give me your hand my bonnle. Belle.
And in it put your heart.
And on the Jounney of our lives

Together we will start*
~ If you get tired and stop to rest.

I'll tell you what I'll do.
I'll promise you my bonnie loss.
To iKoait a^ile for you.
But if I trip and fall m|rself.
I wonder if you*d stay.
Or would you travel life alone.
Go off another way.
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Or take someothor by the hand
Desert me let me lie«
And leave me there to help oyaelf*
To do vlthout or die.

No t Ho t I think my girl that yop.
Are most two good a friend*

To leave me, for another one
Or to desert me other*
For vteill I kno«» and so do you*
We*ll love until «e die.
And other hearts* Hot half so true
Will envy you and I*

1*11 write another verse^ My lovos
And in it* 1 vill lay*
I lovo you as I love my life.
That love will not decay.
So press your rosy lips to mine*

And tell oe vrith a kiss*
You love me and 1*11 never ask
A greater |oy than this*

As perhaps the reader has all ready eome to the conclusion that I
am troubled with "Belle on the brain," I will state that another »bell"
puts a stop to my writing. Dinner time, I attack it, gone?

Highe IZ O'clock A loney Ibeautiful night as I came from the office*
All was so silent upon the Struts that it seemed as no one occupied the
city but myself* Hook Belle to the sinistrel, seemed to enjoy herself,
but If she did her looks deoeived her. Sometimes yes I Often have I
noticed her face wear a bland, didcontented look, indicating that there
was some deep hidden mystery concrated from me* And could I light that

smiles, I would glddly do so* She went Grandma a five orange,
^ioh gift she will highly appreciate knowing that it comes from Belle*
I am too tired and s^oapy to write any more for the present* I bid the
world Gootoight I And will say to Belle, "Happy be thy dreams. Sweet
Girl, Joyful be they heart* I f I feel one moments bliss, thou Shalt
have a part* If pleasures and my Joye could thine own recall, i
would gladly give them up you should have them all*

Thursday morning 60*clock, warm, sultry morning, am well, haven*t
time to write* Hoon, come home and took a fun re*do, am now back*
A^ writing in this book* Grandma thanks Belle for her orange, and
arter mfl telling her what a good, kind, girl ahe is , sha raplios "Well

L Bslld. Kara juat written the lines In this bookon the death of a faTorite canary for the next Sunday Duneoomt. And now
1 Will spend a few leisure Moments with Belle*

1*11 tell her why it is I love.
Because I think she ought to know*
A /?;irl would hardly give a fig
To have a dull and stupid bean.

They like to have a lover tell.
As how to her he will be true.
But most of them all love beoause
Uke me they've nothfeng else to do.

1 love her for her gen'rous heart*
And just because the tells me so
That she loves me as | love her



What more thon do you want to know?
I think of her she thinks of me.

Our lovoa in fact have just begun
love each other just alike

So near alike wetve almoet one.
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«5 SrS'tbm »"•

K sir ™
laughed don't know her nano. It is rainine tol^ ht r
a b«d night. Won't go unle.B B«ll« I tonight, afraid it will be
at all. I have often secretly aak^^eif'Xh. "II" ^oing
and does she love met" ii#m t question Do I love Bella.
that I almost feel ashamed to att» ♦** *8ked myself this question,in the first pla%1 ^haSTsLu^r?:?, hVTh: ^
Months and years, and as tiL ;aii! ! xl\J
that love growing stranger and stronger until it '̂hai'al^^^f*'̂ * ^
a giant, powerful within itself. I have oAln l • almost grown to be
thought I could love if 1 on»iH persons whom I
devotion for them if they would prove thnm '̂i"^°° truth of my
I have never allowed my helrt fnd""e
and thoughtleoB yound woman, or coauittleh 1. ^
the affectibna of a youne niLi aa « nnt trifle with
with an old womanB ball of varn fmm oportiTely play
I have always thought if l ^"d Z AnJ.
would fiove •ne as 1 would havrher"lov«^°f Sirl who
heart was not made of atone and dsvni<)' j-t. i that mylove. HO'. 1wouifi^vrLrf. i°Ld
with that love which makes mv llffl h*n S blessed me
s^uishine. I will make it any dutycan. 1 did not seek, honor, beauty^r wemiT for I
constituted happiness, I Wanted a tru« "^ther of there overplace that confidence nhicH TOuld nev^r^^rlrr'n" "i ^°°°"
her and "He who knowth all things " nh^
to bonds of lo e like this. I Lye iLked ItTl!
were beautiful and fair to look upon whofe
in the finest silks and satins that Barkercould"^ «"'«loP«d
like most others become intimate with them anJ no doubt
with some one. And there are others I know popular
hours of prosperity. When I was doin»- Tu" '®of me. Those who teew mrnot^e^I would
oven shuned me in the darkest hours of my 1^
now despiflo, instead of them H"* But, such as these I
them I can with pride look upon and thi^ of theT'a^h",^"'"^®*®
of themselves. And do not look nnon th^ «« having made fools
^ it any one 6f those that I love? No 1 °'®*
who looked upon me with an eye of pity and whiln. h u ^irl,
and consolation. As can only emanate "" ''oP®
eirl. «hoso very look seZd ITZll ^ » "obi*
feel as humble as a dog at his master's feer'-tlU andP-ndence »d pride was wedded to it. T'
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friendship and made me what I longed to be a proud, lovine eood kln,t
hearted man. Such Is the woman I love and thank God T hnf*satisfaction of believlne and knowing Zl su^an oie is lTillr
In^ht'fMB H friend I have and l can look all Heaven proudly
i A r 1,5° lo'e Belle." "Does she love me?" oh t ^at
^It a "•"'"1'̂ answer" Hoi"

J T would be drawn aoross the bright face of the worldand I should 60 blind -folded as it were etumblinfsoS thfdwk '
storBQT path of lifs. To seek my own resting place, 21^ ^ne "n
•olat^rer" Ihere would be coi^
"d dir "0^ Ood7 "! ?«'•»''«««• I look heavenwand
LuV" - --X': Tw-rrLt

Oh». Cod I forgive her all her faulta,
•And oleense her of nil aln.
Take out» she false love of her heart
And make it pure within#
And bless hbs. let the life she led.
Be soon forgot, IM crave
That God would never let your thcjchta

Go wandering to my grave*

!• ask the angels not to weep
Because thou art not truei
Oht KOl I' ask them all to snille
As Angels can. and do.
For I'd be sleeping with a love
As dead as I would be»

Witho'^t your aaeting with a loss
In giving yours to me.

But at the silent hour of night
There's still one thought remain
To haunt you. Yes I and make you sigh
Or W'Sh me back againt
You'd never know again
For thy will oome no more*

Though sitting by anothers side
I can not who it be
There'll come a time where secret love
Will make you wish for me.
His eye may be as bright as mine
His look nay be as kind.
But ohthis love, his happiness
Alas i ?iill all be blind,

t!!': pride -ay hold your hand.That hand I've held in mine.
And he may kiss your rosy lips
As oft as I have thine.
But should he ever breathe my name.
Ah I There how you would start.
To feel and know he is deceived.
For I have got your heart.
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01 Sfloret, silent faith ful Lovai
Sv9flt mothar of my bllas.
laa»k no other llfo to live
Than euoh a llfo aa thla*
Oh I Let her hate mo, if she will.
But this my God will do.

-He* 11 taost me at the Judgement Bar
And May "Thou hast been true*"

::.rs •
So king ever lived In the land
A« happy ae I om tonight.
And he nevi^r could ^>11 me his croim
for my biles, or my love or delight.

Ho Queen, with her riches or grace.
Could come with a story to tell.

By Trhioh she could iitakc me pjlvo up
All the love that I beer for '̂ y Belle.

Airny with your folly and pride.
For theree nothing on earth you could give

That would make me desert ay denr Belle.
Bo". 2»ll love her as long as I llv«.

Then, uho should bo happy as I?
Or happfeer, loving do true?

I«m loved by ay Belle and a King
yjolght re&lly envy me too.

So long as shs loves me. I'll be
As true as the Heavens above
And all the dark dangers of h^ll
Can never In life change ray love.

^y Angels protect her for me.
Through the Jounney of life to Its end.
^d ^en done with the pleasures of eirth
my Heaven receive Wy best friend.

May our lives be as svreet as onr Iovess.
A day dream of heavenly bliss.
I love her and know she loves me.
?Shat More Can w8 wish for than this?

I suppose she alshes I would etop. Bell, imi »-._t ^
eleap- ohl Sho le asleep and !• soon be . Wt ^
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f®' Raining still. fi„l first rate, am going tomorning, thoro i< a fine anticipated
bintfr! f *">0 oonoert. Night 10 O'clock, gnoBing hard and cold windsloni^ fron the north. After work went to Belle's did not eo to the

cakea'̂ ^f Belle ^!!® T"^"® ^=° lemonade.oaKes eto» Belle, wanted to know "do you like aHidn7o cnAn-*- « 4.

Si: r^s.;i-ia " »• '•«Will now conclude with a verse or two and bid the world Good night.
As through tho storio I bent my way
As happy ag could be.
The driving snwo and bitter winds
fTere all the same to me*
What cared I for the cold n thout.
Where thinking where I*d been.
And of the girl, whose love had made

My own heart warm within#

"God bless that girl *. » will be my prayer.
As long as I shall live, r j .
And if she wrongs 'tis innocence
I know He will Sorgive.
And Hay Be fill her heart with love.
And- let her happy be.
And bless her for her faithfulness

In loving none but me.

The snow flakes fall the wintry winds
How blow their chiily blast.
A {rloom pervades the poor manS' cot
A ShadOi^s' o'er hive east.

For want and poverty both ooae
And knock upon his door.
He weeps, but goes and lets them in.
To let them out no more.

Ohl Belle, how happy should we be.
This cold and bitter night.
How kind and good Is God to us
In giving us delight,.
A happy home and loving friends
With pleasures from aim sent.
Oh». Let us think not life la hard
But with it be oo33tent. Thata all. Good Hight<.

at'Lo^is^ne HoL^! 'sL'ata^dsL^grrJInra^atl^rf^rE""'̂

Sitting in adining roo» goo^ping ov^nati^n^f affairsr'̂ Jr^a^tc!'"'""

work.
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ladiM, especially talking constantly of "love affair."
husband &that lady's bean ete. TKa < affairs this woman'ssab, it is aplaee'̂ ^herrpeSi; coSeL«: to T c"

rand pl.ce/ torarL^as I ""17
sence, she would rush back into the di ° ' partour or out of her pre-
ry- and perhaps .it do™ Lr!:t for
I give for this too conmon practice is tLrthertolfcT T®°°
should be eating. But. where ari^ viv 4.k^. u4. S nuch, when they
and UioB Mollie can't thinir nf h driving? I ©aw Miss AmosThey sent for l'"Ls ir.Hh™
ed about some letters I eot out nf +h« ^ ®P®|oey» "one need-
are curious cre^t^ea, ffa vLnf
beon intimate terms with them h "^o®' seem to be disposed to
moans by nhieh he is forced by the co^im r ? devise
them 80^ attention. I dlL?? tu PoUteness to payand sung a song or t^o for some ladie^ ^^t W^rto^^hev^^^ ^
seem anxious to know. Don't )mow were, didn't

::x s r: ~ H
tSS .rriL;T.,f;irL\£ ™
K"r.si: d';;^/LT.n%4.;-=*i'r '}• I'
^boLr'^'t ^ ^ thin]c"Xe°if that iadi-rtduM^ boldly stMds up at the "Bar of Death", and lookt the dLler If
countZnt:
o^r '̂s'ture^doi'̂ u; tw!:':hi'Ie\i:hThe o°th%r^ar;;o^r''h.^f'•
earned money from your pocket and hadd him for that wh <

s r™HK~

ffeL f"?d'̂ haL1:rc.r:hat®gfv: hiTli^^i^^t'̂ '̂ '̂ lT'
who would sftiT hie . aim iiie and existence. And
envious, because ha knows a^^faeirSroL^^ri^? honest, happy heart

If ever Hell was hot eS^h! redemption.
For all such men as theaeT
^ho son the deeds of bitterness,

^i^here'er in life, they please.
Sere better that the gates should ope.
And let them be put in.
For they are agents here on earth.
That causes most of sin.

Oh I Image of the lap of Hell,
Go hide your brazlw face.
Go hide your ferave in so.-ne lone spot.
A secret hiding place.
The aua would hardly dare to smile.
Or flowers o'er you wave.
The moon would rather tmep than smile
Upon your cnrsed grave.
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The drunkard'e wife would smile •gedn.
Her tears of endless joy.
She'd gre«t her husband with a kiss.
And szaile npon her boy*
The maid wuld ^rreet her lover baolc*
And weleome him again.
For she would know he«d be a man.
If thou went only slain*

Ihou hast no friends - thy friends are foes.
And wntil thou hast died*
Thee and thy Tietims all will sleep.
Together, sids by side*
Intoxication then would wail.
About thy silent bed*
And whisper enm in your ears.
As if thou went not dead*

In passing by the throne of Grace.
Thou cansU not raise thine fyes*
For there th© drunkard's wife wii; stand.
Thine image to despise*
And if perchance thou wilt be Judged,
By aim who knows thee well/
Prepare for He will surely say.
Down Demon down to Hell.

One would corns to the conolusion that I had foreotten Balls bM

her* I ^ going to sleep now, and until i am drowned in-the sweet

orher "on-hent, I rtll thinkor her love .and hope isy droans ma^ be siaet of her. And If she Iots

hit « hi I A f w!!® ^hat one is he who wishesher a happy £ood night and pleasant dreams* I» off.
"nt to offlo,. wwked anhll.,

Montoy llor^ag - nothing of Interest to nrlte - been to offiee and .t

n-rSt-ini:
try the "Mualo-this morning. ® ^

I sat beside my love last night.
As happy as could be*
And as I told her of ny love.
The 4ri0^ looked at ne*
But in her eyes so full of smiles*
That were upon me bent.
Her lips were still, bulb then I took.
Her silence for consent.



I do not car® for other girls,
With black eyes or with blue,
I nerer jet have seen a maid.
That loTes mo half so true.
And now I'm fully satisfied.

That all the world combined,
Cru not produce so swe-^t a girl.

For there is none like mine.

Oh I Ft^iend of friends* It is to thee.
My neaory loves on wings to flee.

And build its nest»
liherein in peace and lore to dwell*

Because my heart which loves so well.
Rill be at rest.

If memory like a child at play.
Could wBoider off and lose its way,

I migjit forget.
But sinoe its moves at perAeot will.

It proves to me thou lovest will*
I love thee yet*

Oh I Pshawt I can't write.
List I wait »till tonight.
And the hem of the house \b dead.
And they stop all the nolM,
And the women of boys.
Are all sound asleep - each in bed.

But 1*11 try it once more,
"Say I shut up the door."
And keep out of hore if you can.
If you don't pretty quick,
I will give you a lick.

For you know I'm a passionate man.

®^y Alice," "Good Momln"l and how do you do?**
Tolerable well** • I have something for you."

Ji^at con it bo say, my swo rt little Miss,
Guesal I don't know what Is it?" " Akissyi^

^Are you going to lie down?«^ Tes I Alice, and why?
Oh I Nothing, l»il stay here," "Ton will I" "Tes I May I ?»

^Of course, with a kiss - you the liberty take."
Well, I'll kiss you again. Just whenever you wake,"

"Take care, noR. my eye might perchance take a peep-a
^d catch you" "Well i^hat?" " steal a kiss in my sleep."

Ah I Will, I don't c re, - oyou don't," - "Hoi for I prize
Akies though I give it in sight of your eyes."

19
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"RoXl, AUca,*' -Well. r.slU^ - ^Jhis I surely
.r s K r iuTs,';;; :tis;: ss.-""

-r^ "?'~-KpS s S2.5r™ k:^r' nJ-rs
«ny other mrds sadder thon th«se " Hav? ol^ ™ rspaottod.y. to th. mln^U «^*io ®'"'
^•y pl«y Md Blng Ball, ffrtked boaa la /""'l*"®"*
•11 ftlona. Bsfor* I Uo dosn 1 itlii tr® I ~ I aia in oy ro«a
Bysfllft and oonpous vonisthliig if not

^ you awret Qirl 1 tarn ^ thou^ta
Wila bleak and wintry night.
To think of you afforda ne joy
To love you la delight*

B»«n olnoe ve aet In early yeara
Tou otlll have bean wy care.
Thla heart of mine hsa ever held
An eameat f^lendahlp there*

h thought when flrat your eyesBdet adne upwj the street*
l^at friendship even would be oura
Or loTe would aake us meat*

I only thought that you and I
^ere friends and nothing &ioro»
But otlll your eyoB would make me love
Tou bettor them beforv*

^ 5Wur hand In mineAnd alt ma by ypur side*
1 look back to those darkened days
«itr, pleasure and w:th pride*

To tftlni; that God has spared my life.
And ^.au^t Be to be true*
That I ol^t be a man again
And live and love but you*

do not llko Bhat I have «rltt»n, eo I Hi try again.
ai^ppyBoyt Rajolco jqr eoul I
That boy la happy now.

®y®'' ""-a -me wrinkles on my browT

Gme». Tea •• Gone, forever 'till
Old Qge with iBoumful glare*
Shall jjut hla hand upon ray face
And leave Its tjrlnkles there*



Oone^ vlth the sorrons of my soul
%loh oft vere mine to feel*
Gone i with the tears that dianaed mone eyes
And down zoy cheelce did steal*

Gone t with the mousnful days^ now passed*
With all my care and pain*
Oht Oodt I hope 1*11 never see
Suoh lUsery again*

I've often mtohed the pale faced moon*
tVhen all the world had slept*
And stars shed te rs of pity dovm
Upon 209 as I wept*

When no Icnid friend vould seem to care*
By all the vorld forgot*
Ah t fielle, 1 felt« you did not care
If I were dead or not*

Poim in the distant sunny South*
*Mld strangers and unknoim*
I felt I sought some secret spot

'̂o make my grave alone*

Beneath some tall Magnolia tree
Or where the views flow*
Or who the silent sleepes was
The world whould never know*

Upon the bosom of the deep
I*ve often dropped mine eyes*
Then through the teaes that made them dim
X*ve looked up to the skies*

*Twa3 then the gentle hand of hope*
V?ould fall upon my heart*
And bid the solemn thoutht of death
Forever to depart.

But darker hours of silent grief*
Would shroud my bleeding souil
•Till weary thinking of my fate
I'd lose mine own control*

And then Oh t sad unhappy Boy^
That thought would ever dwell*
"Oh •» Will I ever live to see —
Or find a friend in Bellet"

Prostrate I lay my fevered lips
Were hot as any fire*
To cool them with the kiss of death
Was all I could desir«*

21



Mo ^ntla voioo isas near me than,
lo imisper hope or fear,

o/all^thar^" ^rlend'8 fac.* ail that stood so near*

I ^en did not think of Death
I knew that it was sevoa •

Cnf"l?2 Md'tatroe"' """*
mat 1 iBost part with you.

By TOted form ma faint and wsak.
My eyes wSre soaken low*

eold and palaI reit I aoon auet go*

Twaa all that Z oould do*

I - Beoauae.I had to pa^ with you*

But lol Alight from Heaven c«uto.
1 relt I was not weak*
For hope had been to eee me. Bella.
And faintly did I apeak.

® stranger* a bed.Each looked with tearful eye.
upon me when I asked thom*"If
They thought that I would die?"

But lol they neithOr apoke a word.
Md some had turned away*

he doctor whispered in mte oar.
They heard what ha did say*

"^epare - young nan. Your life la mhrs^
I've doneall that I ean.«

ted '"!®* ®°P®' charaddme onAnd bade me be a znan*

I felt that when it passed.
ilMoed farewell to earth.Then that would be ny last*

But, «hm it paased mmy from eight.
heart began to fill

Bith hopes to think that it had gone
And I was living still.
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A long w»ary days end nights
I spent upon that bed,
^(3 all the Doctors and their olcill
«ed counted jno for dead.

But soon the fever left my form
And I began to talk.
It ms not long before I found
That I oould take a valk*

My memory built itself again
And centred on my home*
So I bia farenoll to Southern Chin««
®ad0 up my nlnd to come.

in*" ^8^^For the^^ere very few,
^d when 1 came, I only found
The old friends were all new.

I came to lie me doim to slfcp
3.0 close my weary eyes#
I co^ to find or grave, where i
Could sleep and never rise#

I coae to bid farewell to earth
Wy journey - it tos thcng^h^
I mn no pleasure in the world
When hated so by you.

But when, I came Oh I foolish boy I
To waftte so oiany tears*
To live a life so full of woa
And Misery and fears.

f friendship clung to me.And faithful did it prove.
For Hope had urgod It to prepare
And greet me home with love.

Since then the past I forgot.
The future now will tell,
W happiness in store for me
^^hich I shall ehare with Belle.

She loved me when I was away
But never told me so.
Her pride of woman*s heart, Alas I
Would never let me kno?j.

But now, ve love each other true.
We know each other well,
tod God I has spared my life to live
And love none kXse than. Belle,

23



Itm content, with all the world
And happy as ean be.
Because I love her as my lif©
And she loves none but me.
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««t cold morning - ha„ntt baan
all - don't know what la tho mattap - a?no Z T T
Came home early this morning and take "bImb !
last night too bad a nieht fft j-- - P • dldn t dream of anyono
go to the minatpels «ith B^Ue ^"i"
If aha la rilling I Am. " » »«»•• Pl««»«at weather.

lot er from the rfemle Reoeired a
friend of mine, but I an haoDv to Ln ^ thought vms a
acquainted by writinK me auah a p *®ow ohe has made herself betterthat her mind ^rineUn^S ^o ma^icull Uthin. She LTother wold, .eS TL""" "«'•
had as much brains as feet &eyes she >.
of a foolish girl. Sha says in h«J i « sanaable insteadthan ever." f Well, ia'̂ ^ rtr^rrJa '̂̂ h "™J 5™" ''®ttar
one who will appreciate it mre th«
more than I do her, and whild she dIbZ^ iw lo'®" ™. it is
something of her. But now aha has ilefthe'e^ ^
If ever a young man wants a girl to out of the ffallett."
her know what you think of her • lat h«t- never let
you young lady loves a younir man Md shl
him. Ho sooner does his indeoendenftn h f whither she is loved by
begins to Bake a fool of herself^ 18*1?°'"?. "° *'"« «'»®^at she thinks of him. she further^a™®
p9ot Bte to love you* Win whan course you could not armhave quiet and xZlr SinL y^^
^9re it is. when I needed f?riend 2at ^ "T" AteJ
Bhen I show my independence by ho?L^ i O"®. and
outsiders I can find plenty, oh I Fooliah'̂ i ^ ''•'o no use for
me to believe that you love me now fur- <f } " °®"d not persuade
now. Blame no one but yourself for nhm "ot thin you do not
a friend, indeed, you let it idly pass bv'̂ a opportunity to be
be worthy the name of being your f^iaL '̂A f ^ ""uld never
redeejned your lost oharactfr" ^ you had full,

ifblofrn^^r',,, '̂"'̂ breathed those Bords.10 blot my humble name.
Because misfortune clung to me.
And wrapped me up in shame.

Ihose words wh.ch you have sent to me.
A.id coming from your cen.

thought that I had lost
^at I oould nerer gain.



The hunbla name I've ever borne
Was never lost to mo.
And if I sought a ehi^racter
I'd never oorae to thee*

For thou hast none too much to spare,
Save Tihat to the is given.
For any girl as false as thou
Will need It all in Heaven.
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intelligent lady would write me such words as thle ratery
wouir^v'' h " don®. I would BTlte her a note thatwould »ke her e^o sore before she had finlshad reading it. But.
"Don^ S''® r^rthor says.
well I 1 lA fr!/"' I «»»"
but 1 L thLfr 5 ^ '"'t® her,she .eke -Will you,
promise to love lae?

See how her treacherous heart doth plead,
To make me tell a lie.
Love her t No t 1 wear by all
Thats pure and good on High.

Love Hefi lOh I Ho I It cannot be.
To love her, bould be hate.
For she is hours Ales I j^one by
l^ould link my soul to fate.

Love Her 5 Go ask the friends of Hell.
If I love them, YouUl see.
That I have yet a place still left
Within my heart for thee#

Go I False friend, 1 will forgive.
A girl ivho is not tsne.
I only we;p to think I«d found
A woman false as you.

T^here are the eyes so full of love
That smiles so SJweefc on ne«
But whon you loved to ^aze unon.
Was ever glad to see.

Where is that rnie to ^om you vowed
Your constancy and love?
Ah t He no doube, has found vou out.
How false that you did prove.

Where are the ones you've often told.
How true to them you'd be.
Ah I F^lse one I You're deserted now
You are no friend to me.
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crusty rtd crooking maids hava boon "flau^Mng
daya. Where it they had been trnn +« w I their youngeroobor and industrlousr^d ~t lo? ^LiTpr^r^S ""•i"® '° '̂
thorn, inotoad of nursing a hairofJorc t
sending out tor "one of fh« -«L !• t ^ ^ olose room and
aftomSon in tL ablfof otZ^ l
themselves, they might have been th* h ^ oore sensible thanattlo children^ iTJlll th aEtl!:* f.
a balky horse, or a stubborn Lie. L^t^ Bachelor.
I8to no use for than, and onir^ih old Mn t "»"»»
ef them into the ar ay. for ?he™ of nn "ould draft .very devil
Chances to one, that tha ahn™ ^ i ^ Ton
wife of some pappinjoy. :^ch become the miaerabl©
other or else live tte niwabH^e of°In'°«?,''' »"»th fooling each
die as oats do - squallinfi like an oiiy tongued oZd BBid. andare engaged to be Lrri^ y°»
young lady, ia repjy to this, you hefrd rlrtf f
her being unworthy my love. I gav thai t* J am engaged and as for
third as worthy and had one alitaon+h *. i *ish you were but oneyour chances f^r Stt^Vwri^T'ldTa U« '
at present. If yo„ ev.,r mrry mZe it h "" favorable than
for I» 11 swear, if ever the fell™ J ®«hort acquaintance,
quainted with y;u as I L! n^veflink
himaelf such a d — d ridionlonn r«»i ^ to you or make
Btrinp; for life. Ah t You are mistaken'̂ Bn tb your apron
She did not refuse to be a faiand of mini. ? unworthy.
She did not turn her back «non^I ^ an hour of aisfortuno.
fatal step or two ! sou« nrL ! J "ad unfortun«t,l.v taken a
Was. And then when I became a wntle^n thought she was better than Itell me with an unpudonr^r ^
love her. get out wir.uch f^i»dshio« I "» *°
than you can tell rae. And von eonld w ^ ^ ^ ft-lend Is bettor
BMke me believe that you Ioto mo 0^ 1^'^ t° j"
5ot married, and you thoufeht I was your la^ !h!n *°
bad situation. All vour k» 2 ^ cHance. Your*re in a
sale. I love a girl^o Joves L^"»
could not chide rae to love another Uonrt^B
speoiman of woman kind I flhile 1 cannnf- ^ faced.
you the sympathy of an indlvlL»i y""'intends tHake'̂ anotS^r Lrl sr ^t^:

Sight 10 o'clock. "Lrt Iron^^H L K ^"^et me.
at home - Grandma &Martha at Emily's - Father at°+h - no one
Med at a party. So I am all ministrels -tonight, 'yet'l am hap^ »d oin?:n;er s1n^B'„""'"^with anote. The bearer of then returned tftho i?flcraSd^T°
his opinion o^ her which was eraohiB i ™
two letters tonirht - one frnf^, ®"®'̂ ^heless true. Eeceivod
very highly and wants me to compose somr^fii'?*^ oonipliments m»
mo entitled "John Morgan's Grave •• I 1°^

s;.:iv.vs: irz z; •sn.T.S'
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And sung "well. - Vary few there. As I do not know of anything worth
ray hand at "putting up" a bit of "doggeml" by way

h ^ ^ perhaps it nay add a little toward filling up this
ISt^lfifin' incident is true and occurred on the night of July19th 1860. ^n Lucas and nyself were together on the occasiL, and not
nearfllled ® he and I. As the page is so i
mil thit h 'ill comence it on the next, and end it - whan I get sleepy.Will that be satlsfactoryT Say Yes t and here goes*** Tea I"
The susnter sun had gone to rest*
And hid its sioiling faoe.
Aa if *ttare weary of its Tiatch
And of its dally race*

And Thine had draim the folds of day,
Onee more unto a close*
And half the world were just about
^0 seek their nights repose*

The gathering clouds had formed in one.
And sallied throng to the sky.
Until 'twas hardly ilsibla
Unto the naked eye*

The moon arose and lit the world
With smiles from her sweet face*
As if she lookdd to find the sun
And eager to give chase*

She slowly 'rose and tingod the cloud
With BilT ry lining bright.
And like a foolish thing at play
It chased it out of sight*

The st-^rs came forth as if they knew*
The race would come off soon*
And each one seemed to look and laugh
^ihen first they spied the moon*

The upper world was lighted up.
And it was fair to see.
No cloud now hid the pale faced moon
•Bfor scruned the stars from me.

And silence sat upon her throne.
The soft widds did not sigh.
It seemed the world was all asleep
Save two - 'twas Ben and !•

Tfe sat us dide by side that night.
And talked of days of yore*
Of joys pleasures we had seen
And hoped for many more*

We told our school boys tricks at school
The master kind had been*
Though we deserved a whipping when
He only ''kspt us in.**



Deep In the night we sat and talked
TShen I proposed to go*
To take a ivalk I did not care
Until he said "I know."

started only he and I.
And as we onward walked.
We hardly thought for hb and I
Both wandered as we talked*

Till by and by upon a bridge
We passed I asked him **«here
He thought of going?" But ho turned
And pointing Said '̂up there I"

A shoddering thought first seised my brain,
"I do not csre*" I said*
We started and it was not long
*Ere we were with the dead.**

In caffe Hill - where the slumberine; dead
Were lying still at rest.
The flowers growing o'er each mound
That lay upon some breast.

Where slept the old, the young, and gay.
The rioh man and the poori
Where lay the youth and maid alike
^11 with those **gone before**

The weeping willow bowed its head*
The songsters hushed their tune.
The dew drops glittered on the rose
Beneath the gentle moon.

It seemed to me when I looked up
And saw each star so bright.
They but reflected back to earth
Their pure and shining light*

Kach one seemed fixed upon a spot
^Vhere gnntlest flowers wave.
And each one seemed to be the soul
Of some sweet s|)eoper8* grave*

We wandered down the gravelled walk.
Like ghosts in some w&U dream*
Until we paused near by a tree
^here we could see a stream.

That murmured by the silent spot
Its sad and plaintive lay,
A song it only sings at night
And never si^gS day.

Upon its gentle bosom rode
The echo of its song.
The gentle breezes of the night
Seemed driving it along.
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That Ut«! '"'•*'»•mat nttl« ono so dear.
Onooucious of the streamlets song
That murmured soft and near.

HoX HOX for lauBio vras not loada
By natura for the dead.
For angola only can inspire
The aoia that once has fled.

I ^tohed that little happ^ .tream.
^d listened to its sone.
until it lost ite llttlf path
Deep in the noods among

Iho towering oaks nhose braivny arms
ere robed in oeture's green.

Where summer did unfold her robes
And nature made the scene.

We turned us back among the rraves
And as mine ejrej w^re cast

Of those that Re had passed.

SomeWmes I read the name of one
I d knoBn in days of yore.
^d pansed to weep upon the grave
Of him I.d meet no more.

The h«nV ^ '""•""i.pe hand of narure came.
tod planted flowers o'er the spot
I could not read the name.

Ho monment adorned the spot.
Or slab isas lying o'er
The form of him who dlept beneath
Because the man was poor.

What if a monument be built
air,Ah I If the sleeper hated God

There's no foundation there.

I TOlked ae, (Ben had sone a»ay.)
tod I was left alone. ^ '

I »to dBeside a rough hem stone.
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Tho moss had elothod it in its robes
Oi* thick and domy green*
And here and there a thrishing rose
Could no destly be seen*

And viti:. my hand I tore the moss*
a^y from on« that atone.
And found the name of an old friend
And schoolmate —George fialbne*

Ah t llell I mind the wiiiter day
They laid him dovn to rest*
The sexton fioed the heavy clay
Upon his peaceful breast*

And how his mother sadly -t?ept
Before she turned away,
A 'd I with other friends of hia^
Wept round his grave that day^

But let him sleep • Ma^ his repose
Be sweet •till Uod has given.
His great cofflsiand**The good shall rise.
Prepare and come to Heaveny^

If ever 80ul«* was saved from Hell.
And gathered to the throne*
Or enters Heaven with the good
That one ia George Mal^w

I turned away and sadly strolled
5Vom one grave to another*
Till lo t I pansed and wept above
The lone grave of my mother*

No eye save God^s \ma looking nov;
I]pon me sadly weeping*
^hile I bent o*er the sacred spot
TiShere l^y my mather sleepfcng.

The stars themselves be an to weep
The ^irds, their songs were hushing
The moon looked sas it seemed to nie
The flowers all were blushing*

The breezes turned a mouanful air.
That though the trees were stealing*
I knew no spot on earth save that
O'er which I wept tthhn kneeling*

Ther in that grave lay all I loved.
Ky long lost earthly treas^JV^?
And buried with her were my hopes
My Joys in life and pleasure*



There when I knelt that aolunn night*
Beside niy little brother
Was she who loved me aa life.
My own, my angel mother*

Oh t Tou who have a mother kind*
To to her softly kiss aer«
Be good to her in life, for oh I
There comes a day you'll miss her«

When you will need hor gentle words
Of kindness oft to cheer you*
^hen you will wish that you had loved
Tl^tMmother then not near you*

The happiness and joys of home*
alas I Are made to smother*
And die be juried in the grave
ifhere sleeps your darling mother*

Oh I Mother, could 1 call yog back -
But No I Ood is in Heaven
•Twaa He who called you, I am left
lo ask to be forgiven*

Thou art ITo more of earth thy grave
as yeilded up its treasure.

And gone to live another life
Of never dying pleasure*

1 wept as if niy heart would break*
The tears were slowly stealing
Unconcious from my weary eyes
Oh I Who could know my feeling?

I thought how sweet it were to die.
If I could see my mother.
For she would take me from this world
With her into another*

But when I plucked a gentle floater*
Vfhich looked as if *twere weeping.
I found and know it would not live
Or bloom while in my keeping.

For it was made by nature's hand
^0 bloom upon noother
Grave but that viltere onoe it bloomed
Above my gentle mother.

Upon my shoulder dropped a haj.d
I looked around again.
And saw beside me - standing there^
The form and face of Ban.
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His heart ms say his eyes were amiles
""hile mine were full of tears.

Sh night. If IShould live an hundred years.

Inlh: to Dreanaand - be back
ZTrZi rrt-fierX -- -in.

i: t'̂ -nut":!??! r ;a:^r:: «"h
V* "^ll«work hard this afternoon, Hlcht t Pleaae«t a lively rate in order that I mieht anmri " "orked this afternoon

want out after tea and spent a deli^htf «T«ning with Balle,-
and handed it to ne. «ili gpeak of^"^en H
sleepy and 'tis too lato in the m^ht too
^uae - aorry eight - cle near %ft^h7/T»P;'"= *•»« Gait
«too ordered me off the straot - uLir^™ ^ drunken watohman
he was too drunk to «»ow "fresraW^ A but oonalderad
letter has made me happ er thir-vely ^ health. Belle-a
With such a girl to lov, aa.
I swear by all above ne.
That I love her as few can love
Ana who loves me as well.
Oh I Love what mighty powers
Thou hast with hearts like oura

noon^lXvr^s?'̂ e''S !°don't 12th
of ^^«tzal°Lterest''transpi^^^ " "»Plaininr-^nothing
and didn't hurt any one '"2 ^ O"".
hlJ.^ "onderful what cowards l^ve mkerofbrave it makes others, fhilo if some girls and how rashly
of sone - It heaps boldnes, LflZ'r°® S'naibirwLen
of. Agirl (at least so^e) would bo others who are made fools
f n toll him the true BtorHf h«r i to sit beside a youngto. well acquainted with herf f wL'̂ irait^' '''
room along, she can rrab a flen snH h ! ®°™ a table in her
Hevertheless. I admir'ra girl w^^ i'® !f "i^h t as Julina cL^r.
a girl because she was too modeat And '»ate
great many girls i„ this city were n^ a2h"T ° a
not ao^woll aoquiintod with aelSLurL^ f'•""e®''® to modesty, and
S;.,!°•" »lo.. j»« Mm. SrS*;, '.u'

The one, so long Kho courted «;rle«
® nonT a happy boy.

And .e will ever happy be
^ith such a friend as you.
As on the bosom of lifata sea,
flis frail bark will pursue.
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i knovj I should bs happy now
[•here'er in life X rove.
Since you have smiled upon ray brow
And whiaperod words of love#

Ij'lth such a friend, I do not care
'•'y life \7lll happy be.
Though other hearts may love, I swaar.
You're all the world to me»

May Heaven blesa you, honest friend.
And fill your heart with bliasi
When you have reached life's jounnery's end
Before you're leaving this.

Oh t %y you turn and look at we.
As nbv in life you doi
And let your loving worSd but be.
"For m© to follow you."

In leaving mo, my final breath.
i '̂Ould be to let me, too
Lie down within the arms of de ;th,
I would not part with you.

How hard would be wy hardened heart.
IV it were false to you.
But Wo 1 'Tis warni its every part

loving fond and true.

^ could say a great deal more in response to what she has written me
but why noed I^repeat the oft told tale of love - praise her in words
of truth- telling her that which she already knows. In tho conclusion
of her beautiful letter she says "Good Wight, till;"

Oh 1 Li cky boy.
So full of joy
Your life will soon be over.
But such as this
is full of bliss
i'i-'ith such an honest lovyr.

A Lord or KiT\g
Might sit and sing,
Thoir-hours of delignt.
If they but knew
A ;-;irl so true
As ShG who said "Good lUght, Kill,"

Oh t Busy life
So full of strife
Today, and on tomorrow
A thought of joy
'•ay seize a boy
And banish all his sorrow.

But who would care
For r;rim despair.
If knowing he was right- P?ill,

^dll.
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In loving one
Beneath the sun

Like her ^ho said "(rood Kight, Will."

She knows the heart
And not a part
Of it is dlabeleiver.
For on the whold

Upon '.'y soul
It never vdll deceive her,

•Tw'll never shun

love but one.
And that tjIII be but right,Mil.
For She is true
And loves but you
The girl, who said "Jood Night, Will.

May Heaven bless
•Hith happiness.
The girl I'll love forever.
And May she know
No griefs or woe.
And fate ne*or bid us sever*
The tender ties

and smiles of eyes.
So full of love's delight, Will,
Can never make

Me hate forsake

The girl, thnt Said "Good lUghtj tnil."

I think that is enough for one forenoon - 1 am writing too much of
late - I begin to discover that it is injuring my health somewhat. Not the
constant writing so much as it is the loss of sleep. I will finish
this book and then.

Oh I Lordy I won't I take a sleep
If 'tis but for a» minute.
I know that I will ever find
A lit.le pleasure in it.

Unless I» troubled with the blues.
Xnd wake 'Jiyself by screaming,
I'll aend for "acids" so%kthat I
Can put myself to dreaming.

I'll lay me down ftt night to ref^t.
My mind shall then be easing.
But then I'll have to keep awakw
For fear I'll die from freezing.

By the way, 1 recollect renakking the other gight "that I couldn't sleep
any for thinking of Belle." Ned su gested, "that he hoped I would think
more of her through the day and less at night."
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I threw myself into the bed.
And covered up eo cosy, »0.
Hut love was running in my head.
And raade me think of i^osa *0.
First I'd yavm and then I'd bawl.
And next I 'd get to snarling '0.
I couldn't go to dleep at all
For thinking of ray darling '0.

I lay awhile upon .Tiy side.
And then I' turn me over '0»
And more than forty times I tried.
To twist up in the cover '0.
And I was Just about to call.
For those I thought the nearest 'O^
I couldn't go to sleep at all
For thinking of ray dearest *0.

i nearly went to sleep at two.
But thought I hoard a screaming ' 0.
I saw a fellow choking you.
But I was only dreaming '0.
I saw him strike you - Saw you fall.
And he^.rd him whisper "do love '0."
But Oh I I couldn't sleep at all
For-thinking of my true love '0.

Beside me lay my brother, Sed,
V^^ho n9w was mad and licked me '0.
And then he kicked me out of bed.
I asked him why he kicked me'O.
^^y Daddy said he heard the fall.
And asked,"what's all this clatter '0?"
I couldn't '0 to sleep at all.
For that is what's the matter,

^ » stateOf forgetfulness with a pair of pillows. After I did get to sleep
sot any betted of

afternoon -
•! ^han I did this morning - did not notice anythine; of muchimportance - Claude Summers, My assiatqnt, broke his --.ledge - rot

bounty" $20, to Dan flarlield. Sometioes 1 think
1 am the bnly sober boy in town, and often think of how persons used to
M^ark that it would not be long before I «ould fill a drunkards crave

l ^ disoppointed all them. And ®hileI have seen niany of them go to their graves, I aay yet live long euouRh
to see many more Before I die. Speaking of a drunkai-ds grave, ®
There it is one px^^ssy mound
inhere flowers will not wave
Because 'tis not a sacred spot
.'*ome lonely drunkard's grave.
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As hudlesaly eve paas it by
Because wb knew on earth.
The sleeper who n drunJtard died.
Unconcious of his birth.

Ho mociument to mark the spot.
Forgotten and unlcnown.
His name from every memory
For many years had flom.

Ho brought starvation to his homo
tie bartered off his soul.

gave his life away to sin
And found it in the bowl.

Ho died a lonely, dreadful denth.
Wo friend to-close his eyes
Forgotten goon by all the world.
A stranger there he lied.

- ^^ve.and coming out I met an old*won.an o.TthTdoor'̂ '̂ ^sf headquarters
story, and ms enguirinp the irtrfh«% ^ ^ " plti€vlin acarriage . pa^a thf TrZM\To ITZleTZU'
I looked into hor wrinkled face
That once was bright and fair.
Though age and sorrow dimmed her eves
Thor still was beauty there. ^
She mas a stranger so she said
A poor old fefipgeej
That once lived happy in her home
Somewhere in Tennessee.

Her sons^were in the army, and
duaghters, - they had gone

She knew not where she could not tell
out know she was alone.

A stranger in a Btran;:ers land.
lincarod for by the world
^er frail bark on the sen of life
Amid its stores was hurled.

Tear Qf^ter tear stole dovm her cheeks
And dim.ned her af?;ed eyes. '
As when she turned to -o away
And said "hor kind r-ood bye's J

thnaked me ;:ihool: my hand.^-od Bless you I Sin" She said.
She ^ave me one sad partin loo^ .
And then bowed low her head.
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And Ah I Youth how thoughtless in your primej
But *ti8 a solem truth
Th© less we think of good old age
Tho more age cares for youth*

you, reader, never observed that a gay party ofyoung ladies and
gentlemen, never had any aL^xiety to be where aged people wore? How
often have 1 hoard the gay thoughtless grandchild say, "what a bother
she or he is." Meaning an aged and fcnfina Grandmother or parent, vsho
may have akked them to do a small act of kindness, or some little deed
that would afford them a little comfort. Shame upon so thoughtless
a child, and so unkind a grandchild who would refuse to grant a littlk
deed of kindneas like that, i^o you ever think of the inany good deeds
and acts of kindness they have done for you? Oh I Ho". They are like
a worn out cart horse. You have no more use for them now. And have you
never noticed how old men and ladies enjoyed themselves in the society of
young folks at a dance or an evening party. How they laugh at your Jokes,
how they keep step with the pat of their foot as you whirl past them in
the Jolly danoet Why is this? I'll tell you I They are not selfish like
yourselvest It reminds them of the days of their youth when they were
young, gay thoughtless persons like yourselves • they !ire happy to know
you are in the onjoyment of life - little thinking that you may some day
be like themselves. They are jroung again. And you are not aged. They
would be as happy in their old age as you are in your youth, if you would
make them so. They are not envious of your pleasures for they would do
all in their power to make you happy, and instead of slighting old age,
you should remember that it is a duty you should perform. You should re#-
spect it. The law of nature requires it and that man or woman who does
not respect veneration is no better than a beast inschooled in the educat
ion of humanity &respectability. Whenever I see a young irmn or woman re
fuse to do a simple act of kindness &Justice to an aged, venerabele man
or woman, it does not take me long to come to the conclusion that that per
son is lost4to all sense of honor» and gentility:

Henember the aged for Ood is good
To those vfho lend a helping hand.
A geatle word, is as a staff
Supporting thousands through the land.

Be kind and gentle to the aged.
For they ware young and thoughless too.
And think when you are old infirm -
You'll wish that youth was kind to you.

I don't know but I am half right in what I havo daid but enough of that,
I saw what once was the youthful looking beautiful fary - to-
dayi I astonished* She stopped, shook hands with me and said in a
low meaning voice I am glad to see you looking so weil, Will." But alas I

^ enjoyinglife? She let go my hand, made no reply and left ne. I believe that
she loved me. Be that as it may, I always considered a
friend, ^d never allowed myself to be anything else than friend, for I
knew that a boy as vdld and reckless as I was could never make her happy
and 1 never give her an opportunity to suppose that I cared for her. She
was sold as a slave and I could not purchase her*

i'oor liirll Thy face is not tho same.
As when we sat and talked.
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Togathsr, nhen the sun went dom
Or In the ^nrden weilkod.
Your eyes so full of brightness then
AlasJ Looked ead end dim.
Your face has chanf^^d »tls not the sG^e
Sine© you've been sold to him.

Your cheeks were pale - your lips were thin.
Your voice was soft and low.
Tou seesietl to be the ghost of what
You were two years a/TO.
I almost wept thAt we had mot
Or over met before#
But Ho I Poor Girl I 1 am still yet
A friend but nothing niore*

Jo I Love him I And be true to him.
You would not trust me trhen
Kisfortune nuraod n® as her child
A stran/?;er to all Jlen.
But now 1 am a oian myself
I wish you well; f r I
^ave sworn to love a better friend.
Until I cosse to dies

She did not spurn mo. ??o; Sot e*cai
^Jhen hope had almost flod,
nhon sorrow filled ny troubled heart
How kind the words she said.
She loyod me all ^hrough f;ood and ill.
She ever loved mo true.
She did not hate and love alike
She did not act like you.

Oh I No.* '-^or can her Iovq be bought
By those who boastin?^ rove.
nith gold to purchase slaves. Ah*. Ho*.
-^er love w s bought with love.
And T pesess that honest heart
And she posesses mine.
Two fappier and more loving hearts

friend, you *11 never find.

^Uien on her beauteous face you look.
Oh I Think, not she is fair.
For \7hQn I lookod to find a friend
That first I found it there.
KoJ "ol I found it in her heart
For thore alone can dwell.
The honest, faithful, tender, love.
That linked ay healst to Belle.

Good Night.

to - Slipped doBH - got UD - ,.ontto efifioB - wont to work - droamsd last night of Sva V wish it tos truo-
1 KGinderod down a flowery path
And paused beside a stream.



I heard a morry, lau^^lng voice
And looked aroimd the place
To 8oe If I could spy a form
Or rocognlBG a faco*

1 lay ne doisn aiid r^ent to sleep
And droamed anothor dream*
I saw a bark coino gliding dofta
The boeom of the stream*
1 satf a lovely girl and heard
Her calling out ray name
Thought t*vme Ev' Vallandingham
And well It proved the saoe*

Che raised my hoad from off the earth
inhere X had laid at rest*
And gently tsade a pillow of
IJor soft ft youthffil breast*
iaer arms \foro 'twinod about wy necfc
I felt her gentle broabh*
I thought that she would either kioo
Or hug mysolf to death.

She run her finders through my hair
And brufihgd it from my brow*
And snilodj as when she told er love
1 think 1 see her now.
As y.laen I loolcod her in the face
And said that I would tell*
She kissed siOj and she laughliig said*
"OhI I don't cara for Belle*"

She said "You isay bo her's for life*
But I have got you no«*"
And vainly did I try to r!take
Her cease to arnooth my brow*
And cQf>flo to kiss mo in her arms
S!;o said "sho*d let Tio know"
Tliat she would do Just as she pleased
I'ntil she let ae 150*"

But, lol A sound of voices came
And Sva, rnised and run.
For thoro stood twenty girls or more.
i'̂ ho did enjoy the fun.
And thero I lay tied harid and foot*
As tight as knots could bo.
And ovnry girl as la\;p;hiftg loved
Ard "poked their fun at a^*'"

"OhS r^il), said they, ain't you ahhamed*"
"Hot I don't care a -cent#
As knov. I couldn't tie myself,
•Tv^as Kv» Vallargdinj^ham."
fii.t evary one, stood laughtin?^ lov'd
Aiid sa5d *'tlmt they would tell,"
i!o;v I ?,as caufrht in Mva's arms
And this deceivini!; Belle*
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But scaroely had they gone amy.
Before another cams.
And she unbound my hands &feet
Bub would not tell her name.
I begged of her to see her face
But she refused; "oh t No I"
She said and I arose ^ begged
The raaiden not to go^

She aslfed zie who it vias I loved.
I did not like to tell.
But then, I feared she knew mo and.
I stammered out "'tis Belle."

Ar,d lo I There stood the same.
Sirls whom Eva wentAnd told and hurried came.

»Tms Belles and in my dream I thought
Her spirit form, had fled.
^d as I chased her down the stream
I fell - rolled out of bed. lUl /r(
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1*11 go to work now#

fijreot to go to miniatrols^with^Belle' ''ook '̂-tonight.
ding - never go to weddings - f ^o wod-
Think 1.11 j^p the bountf- ^ouU^tTrT*
got a substitute - no she would^t loWnl if I could - Bell,, oould
kno.vs it - so do I - both TatisfiL'' iff 7 " 1°'° her - she
work haru this afternoan. Kill take a short "
I won't be moldsted - „ish I was married - ^11^^" «°P9
Ion;; - no I don't - only iokim- - hn^ nL ! " ^ "-asn't before
Might 11 O'clock. Rainin.^! have lust III f"
but nave not beon well - fell that some old'̂ pr worked wfcll this afternoon,
my head - heard a ijontloman oomplimentlno- m Vt^ oominp; back - pains in
today - one oho knows her-very veil but not ^®ry highly
tended to -o to the minstrels with Belle toni^hf In-
the weather would not permit, in fact I th hi !! Inclinency ofin a .arr, co.^ortable room iAs^Lfof 'J: i^thf/^'
Subjecting herself to sickness merely fo^ ® streets,
which could not last long, if rhri 4-h ^ pleasure
I should Bith pleasure have -otten a hnok®« rf <=° 6°.
mxnstrels - saw f.'r. Trs. KeCulWh ther^ fh°® ^he
entertaimaent very much - there is no ,,«t ' ssomsd to enjoy theunwell to sit „p and «rite. but I k^L Benrfrf ^
dsrful book and I will finish it nn impatient to see this "Vfon-
^orrov, in getting vp .„y Sunday paper I "l I
at the theatre, and she looke^L if'she
but I now leel sorry that I had ever lonV«^ +- f ^»"oated her badly,
apeurs to ne as far as I am capable Jf "
the human face, that she is a .ood girl of
lasting friend to one like myself, if thav ™ ® andAnd a girl «hose generous heLfand Le'̂ dHnn
astraj. Did 1 not know and feel that in Benr ^
friend. And If i did not lov« ^ Belle, I had a true and tried
if I doEirad to have a true frien loved in return - in shortfriend. 1„ould go tt noL oth '̂th^ ^i^ V"'.' love'™e '̂r^

upraised windows to her heart throuph which°t s«®me<i
impulse or her generous heart as if it

'•c# as if it were a book. I
do not mean, •nor
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would I have any one to understand that by wrltln;; uhat i do of a /rirl to
whom I have aeldom spoken, - that 1 ara in love with her, or that I boast
when I aay, I cculd make har lovo no - On© would naturally duppoaa so, but

do knor;, that no ono, I oaro not who it Is. Doss not Iraow ne® 'nor evor
will, imlosa I choosQ to open the book of my life'o history that they
might read and understand mo aa «ell as I know myself. ^ have kept :?,vsalf
a secret ill my life because I could not dared not trust myself *:o the know«
ledge of every one. And It was simply becauso, ^ al?;ayg believed that
no one could e^ep know me as I would have them know me.

My life is wrapped up In a cloud#
Unknown and still unsure.
Save when the oun of Friendship shines
And penetrates nithin.

the lan^ of love may lii;ht it up.
That all the v/orld my see.
And understand ray every fault
Or all that's rood of tna.

There's noone kn?W3 me *1ol Hot one.
Save she who is her breast
^8 locked up every r^ood or ill
Of lae She knov/s no best.

She knossrs eaoh impulse of -iy heart.
And none btit she alone.
Can knovr me, for to know heart
la but to know her o«n»

Dear Bello. 'Bvo I close this little book of "lolsupo coraontB," and 'era
I close mine eyes ton|ght. I take this opportunity of stating to you, that
what I have written upon its pages, is "extempore** - I have vjritten it in
a lo se ond un»nasterly style, but the truth is there. And I v^ould not have
you .for ambmont to imagine, that I have witten anything personal, or to
wound your feelings, for on the oontr'̂ ry I wrote it for your perosadt and
pieanure. And if it pleuses or int-f^rests you 1 will cfonsidor myself fully
componsated for my labor, and remombor, I do not write it for the "world
to see, though you may be "the world" to mo, - it is for vour eyes and
not others t:^ poruso, critlcite, pick, pry scrutinies, scandal, praise or
consure. In cloain.- it a.id leRvinc it in your ke .-ping:, allow me to wish
you, my little book farewell 1 I trust you in the hands and caro of ona
I love and ono I hopo who will evar love hor faithful friend and honored
servant, TdU. S ilAYS. Good Kight. nonorea
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