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53G RICHARD CARVEL

hiin to take charge of Carvel Hall as soon as ever Judge
J^ordlc}^ liad brought \u'V the news of its restoration to nie. He
had supplied licr with another overseer. Tlianks to the good

judg(^ and to Colonel Lloyd, who liad looked to my interests

since (iral'ton was lied, Ivie had found the old place in good
order, all tlie negroes quiet, and impatient witli joy against

my arrival.

it is time, my children, to bring this story to a close. I

wouhl I miglit write of those delicious s})ring days I sjient with

Dorothy at Carvel Hall, waited on by the old servants of my
grandfather. At our whim my chair would be moved from one

to anotlier of the cliildhood haunts; on cool days we sat in the

sun by the dial, where the flowers mingled tlieirockr.irs witli

the salt breezes oft' the Chesapeake; or anoii, when it was
warmer, in the summer-house my mother loved, or under the

shade of the great trees on the lawn, looking out ovov the

river. And once my lady went off very mysteriously, her eyes

brimful of mischief, to come back with the lirst strawberries

of tlie year staining her apron.

We were married on the flfteenth of June, already an anni-

versary for us botii, in the long drawing-room. General Clap-

saddle was there from the army to take Dorothy in his arms,

even as he had embraced another bride on the same spot in

years gone by. She wore tlie wedding gown that was her

nu>ther's, but when the hour was come to dress her Aunt Lucy
and Aunt Hester failed in their task, and it was I'atty who
performed the most of that otiice, and hung the necklace of

pearls about her neck.

Dear Patty! She hath often been with us since. You have

heard your mothers and fathers speak of Aunt Patty, my dears,

and they will tell you how she spoiled them when they went

a-visiting to Gordon's Pride.

Ere I had regained my health, the war for Independence

was won. I pray God that time may soften the bitterness it

caused, and heal the breach in that noble race whose motto is

Freedom. That the Stars and Stripes and the Union Jack

may one day float together to cleanse this world of tyranny
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