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PEABL OF THE OAKS. 
(Copyrighted) 

BY MARY ROWENA COTTER. 

I Continued from last week.] 

PART THIBD. 

The funeral was to have been at the 
Oaks, bat as Mrs. t one wag to be buried 
in the Carlton lot instead of the conse
crated spot where so many generations 
of the Tone family slept, her family 
insisted upon her being brought home 
on the day of her death. Prepara
tions were made for a 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 
front parlor. 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 
forehead. Fairer than the fairest 
Italian marble were her face' and 
hands, the delicate features looking as 
if they had been carved by one of the 
greatest of sculptors. All traces of 
suffering bad for the time disappeared 
from her face and she looked young 
again. Such was Bessie Tone in 
death, and lovely she looked, as in 
the afternoon her friends entered the 
parlor from which all light had been 
excluded, and gazed upon the lovely 
features illuminated by wax tapers. 

^^I t was a sultry July day and the 
air even in the parlor where the sun
shine had not been permitted to enter 
was stifling, and few were able to re
main long in the midst of the sickly 
odor of death and the flowers. In the 
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 through the 
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 nappy years they spent together. 
The fault had been hsrs, 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 coldness 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 hastened 
back io the kitchen. 

"What's de trouble ? " asked her 
husband who was sitting^up with her 
and noticed the wild, frightened look 
in her eyes. 

"I specs before mawnin Miss Bessie'II 
be bracher'n any ob ns," 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 Lennox 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 HO dark that Mrs. 
Tone could not be seen. Even the 
truly devoted husband turned away 
from the loathsome sight ; the casket 
was closed and those who came to the 
funeral, more out of curiosity than 
any respect for the dead, were disap
pointed. As an excuse the family 
said they did not appove of showing 
a corpse at the funeral as they could 
not endere 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 a young minister from the most 
fashionable church in Lennox which 
Bessie had attended about a dozen 
times a year; appropriate hymns 
were rendered by some of the most 
beautiful voices in the state; and when 
all was over there seemed to be no end 
to the long funeral procession which 
slowly wended its way to the cemetery. 
Amid the loud waitings and lamen
tations of the family, and a few who 
pretended to be their friends, the box 
was was lowered into a grave lined 
with rosea. All bat one 'then^ turned 
away and hastened to their carriages 

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 iu them more sin
cerity than all the loud wails of the 
others. After all was over he returned 
home with a heavy heart, and spent 
the remainder of the afternoon writing 
to Melissa. 

It was the last time the home of the 
Carlton's was ever opened to admit 
their fashionable friends. A few 
triends called to offer words of condo
lence after the funeral ; but knowing 
the insincerity of most of them, Mrs. 
Carlton was glad when they were 
gone. Under semblance of deef» 
mourning the house was closed and it 
was no surprise when in less than a 
year it was known that Mr. Carlton 
bad lost bis home and nearly every
thing. Only a few slaves remained 
and he tried to sell them to help Bap-
port his family, but there was no sale 
for them now He awoke one morn
ing to find bis two best men had run 
away and the cln*e nf the war swept 
away what remained. Mr. and Mrs. 
Carlton were received as not alto 
gether welcome guests at the homes of 
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 her, 
but it only made her more determined 
and in a secluded town, hundreds of 
miles from home, she found employ
ment as a clerk in a drygoods store. 
The small wagei little more than sup
ported her; but by practicing strict 
economy she managed to live and 
wrote home to her mother that it was 
far better than continually meeting 
with*the snubs of her former friends 
besides depending on those whom she 
knew did not want her. In two years 
she was married to a young man who 
had enough to give her a comfortable 
home ; and though, the had no hopes 
of ever being rioh she made a good 
wife and was the happiest of the 
Carlton family. 

XI. 
The war was over, Gen. Let had 

surrendered and homeward the boyi 
in grey and blue were marching ; the 
former with sad hearts as they thought 
of the- cause fur which they had so 
oobly fought and lost,the latter happy 
over the grand victory they had 
won, but no longer enemies they 
clasped each others hands as brothers 
and citizens of an undivided country. 
In many a homestead throughout our 
land there was rejoicing on the return 
•f the dear ones. Even though many 

who had gone away in the full vigor 
of youjig manhood came back broken 
down in 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 not have 
effaced. In other homes sad hearts 
mourned for those whom they knew 
would come no more; while in the 
homes of those whose death was un
certain, hope and expectation mingled 
with fear, while the brave women who 
had given them up" watched day after 
day, doomed, alas-! in too many cases 
to, meet with bitter disappointment 
when the days lengthened into week*, 
weeks into months and months into 
years and qtill 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 her face 
and the light in her eyes betrayed the 
strange fact that the was no longer the 
enthusiastic Southern girl of five yean 
ago bnt s woman whose heart was in 
the North. 

"Why, Gertie," said her mother, 
"you must be insane to rejoice thus 
over onr defeat. When this war com 
menced I would have thought that 
such news as this would he anything 
but pleasant to you, hot you really 
seem elated over it. 

I am mother, 1 am glad that our 
slave! are free at last, for are they not 
human as well as our selves? and if 
God has made their skin darker than 
ours, is it any reason why -we should 
despise them and keep them in bond
age," 

"Gertie Levimore, what would 
your father say if he heard you talk 
thus ? I cannot understand what hat' 
changed yon so.'' 

Gerties'i 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 
could see her mother alone, to with a 

sparkling eye she replied. "What 
would my brother say if he heard me 
talk otherwise Vou know oar dear 
Marie, too, fully sympathized with 
the North." 

"Yes I remember, bat there was 
always such a strong tie of love be
tween them that Marie could never 
disagree with James. 

Mi*. Levimore now remembered 
how Germ's Southern ideas had 
seemed t > be buried in the grave of 
-her sister from which had sprung a 
great aversion to slavery, shown m >re 
in the girl's acts 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 
safety she had also prayed most 
earnestly for the success of the north. 

"I almost forgot my. charge," ex
claimed Gertie springing to her feej. 

' What charge?"ajked her mother. 
"Poor old, aunt Dera, you know I 

promised Melissa that I would look 
after her and try to fill her place. I 
must go and tell her.now, for I know 
she wili be pleased to know that she is 
free and would not have her hear the 
good news from another." 

'*Bres8 yo' soul, Miss Gertie, what 
makes you so happy T eaccjaimed the 
feeble old woman as the smiling girl 
entered 

"I have the best news, Aunt Dora, 
and I know you will be so pleased," 
she answered clasping the withered 
old black hands in her own." 

"What is it, Missy?" I knows it 
must be good." 

"Oau't you guess, AuntieF* 
"I dunno, less Miss Liasy has come 

to visit ua." 
"No, Auntie, Melissa is not here, 

but it something better. The war is 
over, the North has won the victory 
and you are all free ?" 

"Be you sure of it, Mi* Gertie ? 
tell me de trute." 

"Yes, Auntie, it is really so and 
for your sake I am glad. *'. 

"God brew you chile, you is so 
much like Hiss Liasy. I know she'd 
say the same if she wui heah." With 
this the old woman clasped her hands 
and rolled her dark eves heavenward 
while her lips rnpvod in prayer of 
fervent thanksgiving to God for Hii 
infinite goodness to her down* trodden 
race. 

"I does*ntoare so much for my
self," said she wiping sway the big 
tears from her sunken cheek," for I'I 
got a good marty and I'd never leave 
him till de Laud tuk me hume, but 
P«e glad on count ob de young ana. 
I know de Laud111 toon take me an* I 
do not want ter be free till den. 

"Yea*, you do Dora, for God may 
yet spare you to enjoy your freedom a 
longtime." 

"No, Miss Gertie, I'i been a slave 
too long an I'll die one. I i Heben I 
hope ter be"free.', 

ThatevenJDg 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 
before her letter. "We are expect
ing father at any time," she wrote in 
conclusion, "but poor James, we have 
not heard from him tinea you left 

Something tells0 me that he is us. 
alive and will return sod I hope he 
will far it would break my heart to 
know he was dead." She laid her 
letter aside intending to finish it early 
in the morning but at dawn Meg came 
to her with frightened face and 
begged her to come to grandma. On 
her return three hours later the fol
lowing poetcript was added : " Poor 
old Aunt Dora is dead. The joy of 
knowing that her people were free 
prostrated her and half an hoar ago 
she breathed her last while I read the 
prayers for the dying. Almost the 
last word she spoke was yoar name 
and I wish that you coold have been 
here to have wen how peacefully she 
passed away." 

The stately daughter of Lord Saxon, 
whose friends were among the noblest 
in Europe, was sot ashamed of the 
mist which dimmed her vision 4 when 
she read that the poor oldnegreas who 
had been so kind to her when she 
knew not who she was had gone, t o 
rest. With the greatest fewer she 
stole away to the. chapel to prepare t o 
do to an ignorant slave a great kind
ness wbJeh she could not have rend-
dered the proud woman who had once 
filled her mother's -place ; namely, Io 
oner a worthy holyoomnranien for the 
repose of her soul. 

Beside har husband, who had bees 
dead lor many yean , they laid Aunt 
D e r a t e rest in the Tone cemetery. 
For nearly ninety years she bad been 
a slave, and Meg, who had hoped that 
her grandmother might be spared t o 
enjoy her freedom for a few months a t 
least, was almost, inconsolable i n her 
loss* She fait that she was almost alone 
in the,world now, fer theonly relative 

she had left was her boy. Had Jack 
been spared her she would not have 
felt so 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 after the burial 
she sat alone at the grave,, regardless 
of everything, even the presence of the 
boy who played near by, until with a 
cry of joy she fell into the arms of her 
own beloved husband As soon as she 
recovered nerself she called the hoy, of 
whose existence the father was igno
rant, and presenting him, said; 

"This i s our own little son, Jack, 
bom six mouths after your departure, 
and wa three shall be so happy now 
together." 

"God bless our boy," he said, tak
ing the little one in his arms "How 
good God was to give him to vpu for 
company when11 was gone.""5" 

"Yes, Jaok, but jor him I believe 
I should have died oTa broken heart; 
he has been such a comfort to me, 
and has reminded me so much of you; 
but I hope you will not consider me 
heartless if I tell you that grandma 
and I have often prayed that if he 
were ever to be sold away from us that 
God might take him home. W e both 
loved him so that it seemed as if we 
could not live without him, but we 
felt i t would be better to see him sleep-
(ng in his grave titan to be sold to a 
cruel master." 

"You were right, Meg, hut I am 
glad your boy was, spared to you, for 
now we will never have to give him 
up." 

"No, Jack, never, for he ia all our 
own now, and can never be sold.. But 
where have you been all this time, and 
how did you find your way back ?" 

Omit ing only the stories of cruelties 
he had endured from heartless mas
ters, 'Jack told what had happened 
sinoe they last met. H e had been 
taken immediately to New Orleans, 
where he had been sold at public auc
tion to a wealthy Florida gentleman 
with whom he remained .two years 
until the matter was killed in the war. 
The estate being divided, he fell into 
the hands of a married daughter l iv
ing in Georgia. In his first home the 
superior marks of refinement which he 
had attained froin his early associa
tions with flames bad secured for him' 
one o f the- highest positions in the 
house, which excited the jealousy'of 
his fellow slaves. But for this hit l ife 
would have been an happy as was boe 
sible away from his wife, whom a b 
sence made dearer. The daughter, 
like her father, was a* lady of charity 
and refinement^ •though she- lacked 
many of the sterling qualities found in 
Mrs. Levimore and Melissa., but ber 
husband was a man whV wae unfitted 
to be the companion o f to gentle * 
woman. Wealth was of far more im
portance to him than happinesa in the 
home circle. H e was Attracted mqre 
by the strong frame of his, wifefa new 
possession then by his superior intel
lect, so he imposed upon him the 
task of the heaviest work in .the field, j 
In a year the gentle wife was dead, 
the home broken up, and Jack then 
fell, into the hands %f his mas
ter's brother, a man of no leas vulgar 
character than himself. The only ray 
o f hope was that he had been sent 
farther north so h e was nearer his 
Meg, and many times he had been 
tempted to run away and go to her; 
but fear that he might be captured and 
sent so faraway that he would have 
n o hope of ever finding his way back 
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