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accepted the invitations of those only who lia<l always
been her friends, and thus passed an almost secluded life

witliin tile |>re'.-in<'ts of (Jrassmere. J^eftcrs fn.m the
North bore the glad tidings of Artlinr's prosperity. .Mr.
Ashton was married, and it wai^ rumored that 3Ir! Evans
and (Jertrude liemsen were aliont <o Uk Alde.'itie re-
joiced :it this, and hoped that th. y w:)nld be united
Ixlbre she went North, for -wliich the appointed time was
rapidly a|i|.ro:u'hing. The bonntifnl spring days had
come. All the negroes that chose to have ha<l been sent
to good homes i)repared for tliem. Colonel Arendell had
taken formal i)ossession of (trassniere, ar.d lu^thing re-
mained for Aldeane to <lo but to bid it i'arewell and go to
Arendell IIous<>. where she was to remain for a few'^lays
l)revious to her departure i'or the North.

This, to her, was no very grievous task, but her father
felt it bitterly. Each nook and corner of tlie old i.hice
was dear to him. Some Aveeks before he left he tenderiy
transplanted a root of the trum|)et-vine, intendintr, if pos-
sil. , to cultivate it at the North. He took it from what
was, t ) him, hallowed ground, and cherished it as hi.s

dearest treasure. Aldeane carefully packed many of tlu^

drawings that her mother had oxe-Mted, looking upon
them as dear relics of the jiast.

Frank and Eddie had returned lionie for the sprisig \ a-
cation, and on the last evening of Aldeane's stay ^!iey
went Avith lier to Loring to visit Leonori'''s grave. A few
early tlowers were lifting their tiny heads Tbove it. Al-
deane gathered a iiyvf, and, with periwinkle and cypress,
Avove a chaplet, which she Inmg upon the monuinent as
a last token of her unceasing grief and love.

She looked with new interest upon Raymond's grave.
Her fati.cr, she knew, had been there, for' on the side of
the tablet was written in pencil in his hand, " Out of the
depths hast Tli'><t called his spirit."

She left the quiet grave-yard, feeling that it was, per-


