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PEARL OF THE UAKS.

(Copyrighted)
BY MARY ROWENA COTTER.

| Continned from last week,]}
Part THIRD.

X.

The funeral was to have been at the
Oaks, but as Mrs, | one was to be buried
in the Carlton lot instead of the conse-
crated spot where 80 many generations
of the Tone family slept, her family
insisted upon her being brought home
Prepara-

on the day of her death.
tions were made for & grand funeral,

the entire expenses of which they will-
ingly permitted the husband to pay.The
evening before the burial the costly
silver trimmed casket which contained
all that was mortal of the once proud
woman was nealy hidden in a bank
ot rare and beautiful flowers in the
She was robed in one of
the costly satin dresses intended for
her European trip, a white rosebud-
was in.ber hand and her hair was
turned back into wavy coils from her
fairest
Italian marble were her face and
hands, the delicate features looking as
if they had been carved by ome of the
All traces of
peared
from her face and she looked young
Bessie Tone in
death, and lovely she Jooked, as in
the afternoon her friends entered the
parlor from which all light had been
excluded, and gazed upon the lovely

front parlor.

forehead. Fairer than the

greatest of sculptors.
suffering had for the time disap

again. Such was

features illuminated by wax tapers.

‘was & sultry July day and the

air even in the parlor where the sun-

ghine had not been permitted to enter

was stifling, and few were able to re-
main long inthe midst of the sickly
odor of death and the flowers.
evening the family retired and as they
looked on the face of the dead they

did not see the dark shadows already

falling around the eyes and mouth,
One friend, alone and unheeded,
watched in the room
long night.  When all others had re-

tired he, her husband, bent over her
cold face and kissing for the last time

the icy brow wept for the not alto-
gether happy years they spent together.

The fault had been hers, for by her
heartless pride she had at times well

nigh chilled his true loving heart ;

but kind husband that he was, he
chided himself for his coldnesa and he

would not leave her until the grave
had hidden her forever from his sight.
After midnight one of the women
came in to look after the lights and

passing the casket gazed on the face

of the dead. Had it not been for the

presence of Frank Tone whom she

would not disturb she would have
screamed, bat as it was, she bastened
back ¢o the kitchen. '

“‘What's de trouble ? "’
husband who was sittingsup with her
and noticed the wild, friglitened look
in her eyes.

“] spees before mawnin Miss Bessie'll
be bracher'n any ob us,’”’ was the
reply, an she aint no better now dan
we be.”! | )

“Sawes em right,”" said the old
man,:‘an’ when we gets to Heben we'll
show em we’s as good as dey be if we
be brack now.”

The old woman was right, for the
undertaker from Lennex had been
suddenly called away as he was pre-
paring to go to Mr, Carlton's that
evening. He thought the body
would be all right until morning, but
on his arrival was surprised to find
that the intense heat had turned the
face and hands so dark that Mrs,
Tone could not be seen. Even the
truly devoted husband turned away
from the loathsome sight ; the casket
was elosed and those who came to the
funeral, more out of ecuriosity than
any respect for the dead, were disap-
pointed. As an excuse the family
said they did not appove of showing
a corpee at the funeral as they could
not endure having strangers take the
last look at their dear dead. Not-
withstanding, the funeral was a grand
affair; a most touching eulogy on the
virtues of the deceased was delivered

by & young minister from the most|h

fashionable church in Lennox which
Beesie had attended abouta dozen
times a year; appropriate hymns

were rendered by some of the most|age

beautifpl voices in the state; and when
all was over there seemed to be no end
to the long funeral procestion which
slowly wended its way to the cemetery.
Amid the loud wailings and lamen-
tations of the family, and a few who
pretended to betheir friends, the box
was was lowered into a grave lined
with roses. All but one ‘théi, turned

..away aud hastened to their. carriages

In the

through the

asked bher

leaving the sexton to cover the grave;
but Frank remained uutil the last sod
had been placed over her remains and
his silent tears had in them more sin-
cerity than al] the lond waila of the
others. After all was over he returned

the remsinder of the afterncon writing
to Melisa.

It was the last time the home of ‘t.he

their fashionable friends. A few
triends called to offer words of condo-
lence afier the funeral ; but knowing
the insincerity of most of them, Mrs.

gone. [Under

year it was known that Mr. Carlton
bad Jost his home and mnearly every-
thing. Ounly a few slaves remsined
and he tried to sell them to help sup-

for them now He awoke one morn-
iog to find his two best men had run
away and the close of the war swept
away what remained. Mr. and Mrs
Carlton were received as not alto

of their three married daughters be-
tween whom they were to spend their
time. For several months Belle re-
mained with them but she grew tried
of being a burden where she was made
to feel that she was not wanted. and
surprised her parents by announcing
her intention of going away to earn
her own living. They laughed at ber,
but it only made her more determined

wiles from home, she found employ-
ment s a clerkin a drygoods store.
The small wages little more than sup-

economy she man to live and

wifo and was the happlest
Carlton family,

XL

The war was over, Gen, Les had
surrendered and homeward the boys
in grey and blue were marching ; the
former with sad hearts as they thought
of the.canse fur which they had so
nobly fought and lost,the latter happy
over the grand victory they had
won, but no longer ecémies they
clasped each others hands as brothers
and citizens of an undivided country.
In many a homestead throughout our

f the dear ones. Even though many
who had gnoe away in the full vigor
of ymx&gEanho«)d came back broken
down ih Health with missing limbs or
crippled for life there were no less
welcome ; and the scars which dis-
figured their bodies were marks of
glory which they would pot have
efficed. [In other homes sad hearts
mourned for those whom they knew
would come no more; while in the
howmes of those whose death was un-
certain, hope and expectation mingled
with fear, while the brave womé&n who
had given them up” watched day after
day, doomed, alts-! in too many cases
to meet with bitter dissppbintment
when the days lengthened into weeks,
weeks into months and months into
years and still no tidings came from
the absent ones. :
Gertie Levimore, who had been at
Lennox when word was received that
all was over, hastened home, and was
the first to impart the news to Glen-
dale. The bright smile on ber face
and the light in her eyes betrayed the
strange fact thatshe was nd longer the
enthusiastic 8outhern girl of five years
ago but a woman whose heart was in
the North.
“Why, Gertie,’’ said her mother,
*‘you must be insane to rejoice thus
over our defeat.  When this war ¢om-
menced I would have thonght that
such news as this would be anything
but pleassnt to you, but you really
seem elated over it )
T am mother, I am glad that our
slavek are free at last, for are they not
uman 88 well &8 our selves! and if
God has made their ekin darker than
ours, is it any reason why -we should
despi?e them and keep them in bond-
age. '

“Gertie Levimors, what would]
your father say if he heard you talk
thus ? I cannot understand what Mas’
changed you so.’ ’I

Gerties’s face was covered with a
crimson flush and she was tempted
to reveal the secret she had kept so
long; but the presence of her younger
sisters bade her keep silent until' she

home with & heavy heart, and spent

Carlton's wascver opened to admit

Carlton was glad when they were
semblance of deep
mourning the house was closed and it
was no surprise when in less than a

port his family, but there was no sale

gether welcome guests at the homes of

and in a secluded town, hundreds of

ported her; but by practicing striet

wrote home to her mother that it was
far better than continually meeting
with> the snubs of her former friends
besides dependiog on thoee whom she
knew did not want her. In two years
she was married ta & young man who
had enough to give hera comfortable
home ; sad though, she had no hopes
of ever being rich she made afg(:;d
of the

land there was rejoicing ou the return

talk otherwise

the North.”

tween them that

great aversion to

safety she had

*‘Poor ol¢ aunt

entered

and I know you

must be good.”’

to visit uas.’’

tell me de trufe."’
“Yes, Auntie,

long time.”’

hope ter be free.’,

before her leiter.

begged her
her return t

old Aunt Dora is

had been so kin

knew not who she

repose of her soul.

For nearly ninety

sparkling eye she replied. ‘What
would my brother say if he heard me
You know onr deur
Marie, teo, fally sympathized with

““Yes I remember, bhat there was
always such a strong tie of love be

disagree with .James.

Nri. Levimore now remembered
how Gerti¢s Southern
seemed t+ be buried in the grave of
her sister from which had sprung

in the girl'sacts than in her words,
Gertie had hitherto been afraid to ex-
press her opinion ; but, while she did
not forget to pray daily for her father's

earnestly for the success of the north.
*‘I almost forgot my. charge,” ex-
claimed Gertie epringing to her feel.
* What charge "' asked her mother.

promited Melissa that I wonld look
afier her and try to fill ber placs. 1
maust go and tell her,now, for I know
she wili be pleased th

free and would not have her hear the
good news from auvother.”?

*‘Bress yo' snul, Miss Gertie, what
makes you 00 happy ! exolnimed the
feeble old woman as the smiling girl

“I bave the best news, Aunt Dora,

she anpwered cluping the withered
old black hands in her own.”

“‘What isit, Miesy 1"’ I knowa it

*Can’t you guess, Auntie?’
“I dunno, less Miss Lisey has come

‘‘No, Auntie, Melisa is not hers,
but it something better,
over, the North bas won the victory
and you aresll free 1"’

“Be you sare of it, Mim Gertie !

for your sake I am glad."’.
**God bress you chile, you is w
much like Mise Lissy. T knowahe'd
say the same if she wus heah.’’ With
the old vomsn clas

and rolled her datk eyes heavenward
while her lipp mpv
fervent thanksgiving to God for His
infinite goodness to her down-trodden

*‘[ does’nt care 86 much for wmy-
self,”” mid she wiping awa
tears from her sunken cheek,” for I's
got & good marsy and I'd never leave
him till de Laud tuk me hume, but
I'se glad on countob de young ums.
I know de Laud'll soou take wie an’ I
do not want ter be free till den. '

““Yes, youdo Dora, for God may
yet spare you to enjoy your freedom &

“No, Mis Gertie, I's been s slave
too long an I'll die one,

That evenipg as soon as she was
alone Gertie wrote a long letter to
Melissa, telling her the good news
which she knew would reach her long

ing father at any time,”’ she wrote in
conclusion, ‘‘but poor James, we have
not heard from hinjsinee you left
us. Something tells’me that he is
alive and will return and 1 hope
will for it would break my heart to
know he was dead.’’
letter aside intending to finish it early
in the morning butat dawn Meg came
to her with frightened face and
coms to grandma.
hres hours later the fol-
lowing postoript was - added : “* Poor

knowing thst her people. were free
prostrated her and half an hour ago
she breathed her last while 1read the
prayers for the dying, Almost the
last word she speke was your name
and I wish that you could have been
here to have sen how pemcefully she

; " and the boy of whose éxisténee
paseed sway.” . be had been igm{mt. L
The stately daughterx of Lord Seaxon, : WL
whose friends were among the noblest . XIL
in Europe, was mot sshamed of the -

mist which dinmed her vision ; when
she read that the poor old-negress who

rest, With the greatest ferver she
stole away to the chapel to prepmre o
do te un ignorint slaye & grest kind-
nes which she could xnot havé rend-
dered the proud woman who had once
filled her mother’s place ; namely, to
offer & worthy holy communion for the

Beside her husband, who hiad been:
dead for many years, they Iaid Aant
Dora te rest in the Tone cemetery.

she had lef} waa her boy. Had Jack
been spared her she would nat have
felt 80 lonely, but he had never been
heard from since he had been sold and
she feared he might be dead. One
afternoon about a week afier the burial
she sat alorie at the grave, regardless
of everything, evey the presanve of the
bo} who played near by, yntil with a
cry of joy she fell into the arms of her
own beloved husband As soon as she
recovered herself she called the boy,of
whose existence the father was igno-
rant, and presenting him, said:
*This is our own littte son, Juck,
born six mouths after your departure,
and we threesinll be so happy now
together.”’

“God bless our bay,’” he exid, tak-
iog the little one in his arms  *‘How
gord God was to give him to wou for
company when T was gone.”™ "

“Yes, Jack, but for him I believe
I should have died ofa broken heart;
be Ras bzen such a comfort to me,
and has reminded me somuch of you;
but I hope you will not consider me
heartless if [ tell you that grandma
and I bave often prayed thatif he
were ever to be sold away from us that
God might take him home. We both
loved him 80 that it seemed as if we
could not live without him, but we
felt it would be better to see him sleap-
ing in his grave than to besoldto a
oruel master.” i

“You were right, Meg, butIam
glad your boy was & to you, for
Do we will never have to give him
up.’ .
p“No, Jack, never, for he i all our
own mow, and can never besold.. But
where have yon been all this time, and
how did you find your way back 1"’
Omilt ing only the stories of crueltice
be had endured from heartlees msa-
ters, ‘Jack told what had happened
sinoe they last met. He had been
taken immediately to New Orledns,
where he had been sald at public aue-

Muarie could never
ideas had

slavery,shown m re

also prayed most

Dera, you know I

know that she 4s

will be 80 plemsed,"”

The war is

it is really s0 and

with whom he remsined two years
until the master was killed in the war.

the hands of s married daughterliv.
ingin Georgis. In his first home the
superior marks of refinement which he
bad attsimed from his early smocia-

ped her hands

in prayer of

the big would bave been as happy as waa pos-

sible away from Kis wife, whomah-
sence made dearer. The daughter,

many of the sterling qualities found in
Mrs. Levimore ‘and Melises, but her
husband was a man 'wl
to be the companionof s gentle a
woman., Wealth was of far more im-
portance to him than happinéss in the
home cirele. He was %ttracted more
by the strong frame of "hiy wife's néw

11 Heben I

‘e > In o year the gentle wife was desd,
We aro_expeot the home broken up, spd Jgok théfl’:,:

fell, into the hands of his mag-
ter’s brother, & man of mo leis vulgar
character than himeell. The only.ray!
of hope was that he had been sent’
farther north so he was nemrer his.
Meg, and many times he had been.
tempted to run away and go to her;
but fear that he niight bs captured and
sent 80 far away (hat he would have
no hope of ever finding his way back
to Kentuoky detained, bim; hewides he
had & firm conviction that it might not
be long ere ke would be freed by the
Iawa o the land. When that happy
hour at Iast arrived he st out on foot,
traveling night and day, with only »
few hours' rest in the shade of s tree
when the sun waathe hottest, and now
he had reached home t find a double
h?pineil awaiting him--his own deat
wife,

he
She Iaid her

On

dead. The joy of

" «“Whers have you Imn Rose 1
to her when she

was had gome o whiere her mother #nd” alster

e

Her face was flushéd snd her lig
fuct that shéfisdi prépably been en-
gaged in her faverite occupation of

dust'had remained undisturbed. - "
- ¢ hinve beenTooking for the Cone:
federste uniform paps beught for|
Jsimes when he wanted him to go to
the war with him.”’ B

{

years she had been

for the child’s mind was full of strange |
ideasannd fancies which even she ber. |

tion to & wealthy Florids gentleman

The estate being divided, he fell inio g?‘::kﬁdm,
: ne

tions with James bud secured for him okl
one of the- highest positions in she| Those fishen:aeryed
bouse, which excited the jeslotny’ of | bread more ag

hisfellow slaves. But-for this hix life|they siguity - all: 4

like her father, was o lady of charity|Christ; who pnei%i:d‘ﬂh
and refinement; though she- -Incked{whith Hi AR

-yos unfitted | the

possession than by his superior intel-)" “To nanke gobd
lect, s0 he impored upon him the{nourishm
taak of the heaviest work in.the feld. [give an

1]

dress badly soiled, which betrayed the| sr:in

M. Xeyimore knew betier than|
a slave, and Meg, who had hoped that sk Bose why shis wanted the unifor, |,
her g*r:ndnf::;ger x;ightfbo sptreltll to
enjoy her om for @ few months at| o Pl e
least, waz almost, inconsolable in her le!faznld not. explalo,
Tobs. Shefelt that shé wis slmosk. alone| ...

could see her mother alone, s with '« {in the world zow, far theouly relative.
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R eindnec &
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Charlotie b L
ing, and two novices Wwére req:
into the order, ~The ahelter will »
aa a vacation home of the sisters otk
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