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“Brsas is a strapge woman,"” said Min-

N1E.
» And a3 good and beautiful as she is
strange. I love her, in #pite of nyself, slave
that she is! Yon, MixxIE. mnst think it &
horrible iustitutiot that places such women
in such positions.” -

[ never thiuk, MAUGGIE, when it's in¢on-
venitent,' replied MINNIE, demurely.

“Well, it's mighty inconvenicut, some-
timez, and I congratulate you ou your poai-
tion,” said GEORGE, who had join the
group just iu time to hear thelast senteuce.

« Of course, stavery is the thing; I don't
quustion that.  Men wiser than I ever shall
Do have settled the matter, and it jan’t for
me to dig up foundations; but when I see
8rsax, aud remember that she is a slave, as
Miss TAYLOR &ays, I find it very incon-
venient to think.

w1Well,” waid MixxIE, “we had better
finish the decormtions, and liberate the dlaves
afterwards. I dou’t beliove they would ac-
copt their freedam hefure the bolidays.”

v« Always practical, Miss MiNNIE. It'san
excollent idea, that of Ml3RINE TLO AeCura-
tions. IMnnerwill be ready in half an bhear,
aud thiz reom must be in order In exact'y
thirty minutes;’” sosaying GEORGEsnatched
up wreaths aud festoons, angd clusters of
gcarlot berries, and went to work with a
will, tho girls and HAXRY following his ex.

ampie, .
'I%e ootorcon had Anished her errand, and
in so straight-forward and decided a mau-
uer as to admit of ne questioning onthe part
of her young mistress. MARGARET'S firat
jmpulse was ta follow her aud ascertain, if
ssible, what new trouble had come upon
Bgr; bnt it was so painfully evideut that the
mizerable woman desired toavold all notice,
that MARoARET dismlissed the idea of pur-
guit, and doterinined to seek her in her own
roomy aftor dinner, where she Kunew she
would be, while tho rest of the family were
enjoying their slestas, The elave walked
very quietly through the hall, down the

length of the east verandah, and throwing
gt shawl over her h'ead, started ofl

her hea
in the ﬂi"lr’yectlou of HAxNIBAL'S cabin. The
impulse to ly—to put distance between her-
solf and the house she had just Left, was
written all over the graceful, shrinking fig-
ure, gllding so Doiselessly, and yet 8o deter-
minedly, along the well beaten path. M.
Braytoxn followed hastily.
looked back. Bhe kuew who her
was, and her heart almost etood at
real that stepa wore steadily
upon hor.

ursnper
a9 8he

woman between her ¢lenched testh. ** But
death i3 never nearto those who havenoth-
I.ng to live for."

ust then her name was gently pronouuc-
od, and a etrong hand placed ¢aresslngly and
firwly upon her arm. Even then the octo-
roon did aot turn her head.

“ Won't you speak to me, SUsSANT" con-
tinued the geatleman, in tones so low and
tender that they might have been the ac-
conts of & Jover, but for the immense differ-
ence in their sooial relatious,

“Why do you seek mie?” replicd SUsAx,
without lifting her ¢yesfrom the ground.

“T have uot zought you, c¢hiid,’” he an-

swered. ‘It was Your own plan to keep

your residence 8 secret from nie, aud I sub-
mitted to it as a gentlemaun rhould. I sup-

d you were in Richmond; but as Gob
ivea, 1 have been a8 as my word
never inquired for you even.’
"“You gave me my liberty, did you not?”’
interrupted the ocotoroon, her beautiful cyes
flashing fire.

“ T did, S8usak,’” and thers was an exuit-

gnt ring in the speaker's voice, as ho pro-
unounced the simple sentence that caunsed
his companion for the first time to turn her
eyos to his face.

*Aud Iet your directions to Mr. HyaT?
were to diapose of me to the highest bidder
as speedily as possible.*

v Ft s & lie, SUsANI" and the Southerner’s
nostrils dilated, and his countenance, for a
moment, way livid with passion. * Who
told you this falsehood ?” he wenton. ** You
must uol walk another step nntu you havo

t walk ther st til h
glivou me tho full partioulars.”

“Mr. Hyate told me 30 the day bLefore I
was sold to Col. JIEATHEBSTONE, and—"'

* \What, Se3ax? Say thoss words again!
Sold ta Col. H ATHERSTONE!"

#8old to Col. HEATHERSTONE,"
mguted the wretched woman.
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“ No, dear master, not that,” broke in his
companion. quickly. her whole manuer in-
etantly changing. For a brief momeut theo
sadness fled from her o and instead of
the quiver of grief round the lovely mouth,
there appeared an fudesctibable joyousneas
—npn axnreaslon of satizfactlon—a tush of
ths futense love-natare of this strege wo-
man,

“Where were your papers, 8csax?' con-
tinued the gentleman. apparently nnaware
of this tolal change in hia companion’s
mater,

*My papers were stolen from my tmink—
alw the money you gave me to go North
with—if I pleasaill.”

“Andafter that dialdical Lu-ine~s youn
coulldl belicve that T had fastivnted such a

rocveding? SesaN, child, I thought you

new e better!™”  And now there was no
more Taee in the man's vaice. but only a
plaintive uader-tume, a strange heart-wail
that zeemed to touch the very saul of the
wonian by hig side,

“What eoonided [ think ¥ she replicd. while
all uncons=cimasly her hand soucht his arm.
» Listen, }‘:Ica,---. Mr. HvATT sent tor meto
comn to his office, and then placed inmy
hands a letter which he declared had just
¢ - foom you—m"

i the handwriting, Stvsav?’
~wild have aworn to ite beluz yours:

ARASCsAN, poubelievenaw that { winte

ft! Inthat were orders for yvour aale.”™

slowly

SUBAN never

guining
* Oh, if [ conld but dio,’’ moaned the g

—have

“Yes, sir, of the most peremptory de-
seription.”

‘*You will gee in the future, ohild, If my
life is vpared to arrange matters; bot [ see
that with such dammiug evideuce of my
fiendliskuess, it 18 no useto say more at pres-
ent. Gop bless you, SUBAN, aud give you
patience to wait B little. 1 will trouble you
no louger.””

" Dear niaster,” and again lips and eyes
were full of joy—and for an iustaut sowne-
thing deeper thanr joy as she gently detained
bim. *'Ibelieve your—and shall uever doubt
you again. [t was oply when driven elmost
to distraction by the horror of 10y position,
that I ever harbored a thought of your iu-
justice. Forgive me for that, please, and 1
will never do s0 sgain.""

“Oh! you poor, huated, tortured child!
Forgive yont 8uvaaxn, I should never have
allowed you to leave me. You never could
be as happy anywhere else as with nie; and,
truly home has never been home since you
left it. And then, child, I have been soill
since.”’

A fiitio couvuisive shaver way ull 1Gav
testified to SusaN's having heard the last
senteuce.

“Twice have ¥ almost crossed the dark
river—and each time I felt that if I only
had S0s8AN with me—8034AN to love me, and
close niy eyes—SUBAN to qric\'ﬂ for e a
little after I was goue—Oh! how I suffered
without you!"

** No more—for the love of the S8aviour—
0o more. dear master! 1 should have come
to you, had I known it. Believe that.”

*' Child, it you would only come back
to me. Come back a free womaun, a3 Ty
house-Xeeper and companion—and-—"'

** No, master, no! It can never be—but
listen 8 moment. If I can ever be of any
service to yon, should you be sglek or in
trouble, should you aced anythiung that Sc-
8AN can do for you, SUSAN will come—and

may the
formed of your situation. There comes Col.
HEATHERSTONE, and we must scparato.”

Mr. BrRayrox hesitated for a parting
word: but his companion was gone, out of
:i]ght almost before he realized that he was

ono. .

** Hallo! DRAYTON and Susax!” said the
Colonel, softly, to himself, at the same
time uttering a low, prolonged whistle.
** Astorlshing how these preity uiggers do
take hold of a fellow. It's a liitle rough to
class BUSAN with the blaoks, afterall, for uo
ounin the world would aver takolhertobesn
nigger. Funny, though, that BRayTOoNshounld
leave all the pretty giris up to the house to
run after a slave] but then, there's no ac-
counting for tastes’ — and tho ' Colonel
chuckled as If the little scene he had just
witnessed was the funniest thiug on record,
and urged his horse forward, thinking it
best not to have appeared to notice them.
Mr. BRAYTOX followed slowly and thought-

fully, and retiring to his room did not again

mingle with the guests until the bell sum-
mened them to diuner.
At the table S8usax served in her accu=-

but no tlon was returned; the octo-

roou seemed made of atone, but late in the

afternoon whea MANGARET, having left her

Enests in their own rooms, sought Susax in
ers,

she fouud her sitting in a low chair

before the fire, her whole body shakeu with
sobs. The mistress threw her arms around
the siave.

‘“ Dear SusAx, darling 8psaw, tell your
little MaoGIx what the matter is. Nobody
lovesd you 80 well. Tell izeall, Susan. I'm
sure I cau help you.”

“ I'm sure you would help mesif yon could
dear; but there's nothing to help. We
break down sometimes, child; I was fecling
anelj;I'that'a all. Has Mr. TRAVERSE gone
awWa
. 6 uever wind Mr. TRAVERSE. There is
something the matter, and I could help you
if you would let me. You may trust me,
SysaN, indeed youn may."!

MAGGIE was on her knees now, with her
arms arounid ST3AN'3 neck. Her voice and
manner were inéxpressibly sweet and Coax-
ing, but though evidently touched, there
was no confidential response. And MaaGIg,
a little chilled, a little grieved. and more
than ever mystified. was ferced to stay out-
side the heart that she so desired to enter
and brighten.

The news that the Convention of South
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was received at the HEATHERSTONE man-
sion in the very heart of the holiday season,
and preparations for Christmas festivities
and the merry Intercourse of congenial
friends were thereafter of secondary im-
portance. The rightof the States to secedo,
the coniequences of secession. the effect
upon the slaves, and a hundred othet qnes-
tions were discuised, uud the first thought
in every heart—the first question on everv
lip—was, ** What news from the South™
The Southern States were one imniense vol-
cano, and South Carolina was its flery heart,
but such was the agitation in this boiliug
conter that it was fell Lo the remotest lime-
itz of the conntry. and in proud old Vie-
ginia, from the haughticst master to thie
wenkest slave, everybody was pwed and
thrilled by the hot-blooded aect with waich
rebellion had been inaugurated. Event fol-
Iowed event in quick succes-ion.

oweras above keop her fully in-

L,

tomed place, quiet and reserved as evgyf
MARGARET'S eyes followed her anxiousiy,’;= ‘*I hope I have sai

Before [

the eofa; Maroaner, Mixxie, Hore and
ALFRED chatting in a8 cozy corner; GPongr
teaching Point a new trick, and Col. HeATH-
ERSTONB {ast asleep in the glow of the open
fire with his uewspaper in hiz hand. Aunt
Crara and Mr. BRAYTOX were holding a
characteristic discusaion on politics, and
SusaN had just entered in anawer to her
mistress’ summons, to arrange the pillows
for ‘** my poor head."

“There's HARRY,” criecd GEOROE, the first
to hear the beat of the horses hoofs upon
the gravelled walk. ALFRED and the girls
rushed to the window, and HARRY gave hia
horse to & servant and ran up the steps to
the piazza brandishiug a package of newspa-
pers. In amoment he wasthe center of an
excited group, reading o his eager listeners
the resolutions adopted by the South Caro-
lina Convention, the details of the fierce 6x-
citement all over the Statc.and the edi-
torials - full of defiance, and certainty of
EUCCESA, .

*Now let us hear from the North,” said
ALFRED, after tlo Southern popers were

for land  PhoaWaw Voark jgprnalaocara naxtt
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listened to with voryiog ewotions by the
little company whose individual ioterests
extended 5o far and in so many different
directions.

“*There can be no Ionger any question as
to the result,”” said Col. HEATHERSTONE,
“ Most of the extreme Southern States ara
atl ready to follow theaction of South Caro-
lina. Before a month haspassed there will
be a strong confederation, desperate in their
intcnti-;m to defy the Governmentat YWash-

on.”

' And. then,” said MARGARET, ridging ip
her excitement and walking up and down
the room, * there will be a long cruel war,
aud fathersand busbands, and brothers will
kil eack other like wild beasts. O, was
there no way to avoid this? Is thereno way
to avoid it now? Cau the.e be no com-
promise ?

“Do zit down, MAGGIE, {ou make my
head nche,” said her mother, wearily.
“Compromise! There will be compromise
enough after a battle or two. A long, war,
indeed! Why, ohild, are you stupid enough
to think that there will be much figh "

- GEORGE sprang up cagerly, while M.
HEATHERSTONE was speaking, and crossed
the room to the window. Hewaselate with
excitement. MARGARET saw what was
working in him with s0 much power, and
sighed heavily. * He will go with the first
troops,” said she to herself. * But will ho
ever come back? This is indeed the begin-

ng, but whis]lf wil]dba g{m d?;dg: " L

*There will undoubte ting,
‘said Col. HEATHERSONE, in re lytgilamfe,
*‘but, let ns hope, not much. The North has
unwarrantably interfered with the South,
and when she seea that we are in earaest,
doubtless weo shall come {0 an amicable un-
derstanding. Infact, Idow’t hold the North
respolsible at all,” with a glance at his
guests; * [t i3 only the abolitionists whoare

to blame, and they are a very small mi-
1 nority.”” At the conclusion of thia sentence
HorEg walked out very geutly.
[ nothing to hart Miss
ArxoLp,” coutinued Col. HRATHERSTONE,

“*Q,no,” replicd MINNIE, “you have said
nothing; but the truth is that Hore'd fami-
1y are all abolitionists, dyed in the wool.”’

‘ Poor child, 1 am sorry for her; she has
mnch to bear,”” zaid ALFRED.

** No more than most of ns, I fear. 1 see
eeparations and Yeart-breakings,”” and
MARGARET followed HoPFE to her room.

** Dear HOPE, let me in.”

The door was opened softly.

* Excuse me, HopE, darling, but I could
nct bear to leave you up here aloue.”

“Come in, MaGoiE. I want to talk with
you. ¥ must go home Immediately. If there
1s fighting my brothera will be the first to
go to the front, and I shall be needed. I
uu%hb not to be absent wheu my couutry 1s
in trouble.”

At that moment the thought came bitterly
to the two loving friends that their conntry
was no longer one, HOPE was already a for-
eigner in MAGGIE’S home.

‘I euppose You must go, dear; I think I
should want to if I were in your place. It
is dread{ul, this thought ot brother killing
brother; but we caunot help It, HORE.
Somehody has a fearful reanonsibilfty."
: “ Your brother thinks it is the abolition-
3ts.'l-!

“But I don't, HorE. I believo that sla-
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wrong must some time fall to the ground.
Gobp 18 against slavery, and it may that
He used the abolitionlstato briug about this
orisis, but that matters little.”

“Yourn €S SCem very hn.p%v."

*1 think they are, and o dgubt the ma-
'jor%]t_v of é ¢ El“?lﬂwl?eﬁ trezt their slaves
well; and e e the ne 3 are
troed they wllﬂ be for years WL‘I!E;;WOE' in
ma:{ respects than they are now; but 1
thiuk as you do, HoPE and as your father
does about b il
ings. [think

12 and selling human be-
wad born with the feeling.,
I doir’t know how ¢lze I got it."

The girls sat a long time, heart pressed to
heart. talking over the past and exchanging
sweel promises of remembrance for the fo-
F ture, little dreaming. as dark as the gut-
1 break was to them, nmid what scenes of
! blood their next miceting would be.

*What am de meaning of all dis talk

the public mind had become acen~tomed to t About recesh, Mas:a ALFRED? inquired
the thought that secession had actually ' HANNIBAL as he gravely went {hrough this

been declared, the neses spread throuel the

| miorning task of brushing the ¢lnthes of the

country that the members of Congress trom | youne geatleman. For a mament ALFRED'S

South Caralina had resivned their seats, and
then that the seceding Hate bal adopted

rezclutions in favor of a Confederate GGove

l bright face was clouded: but only for & mo-

ment.
Y oubhave heard agood deal of this, then,

crnmeit.  This last decisive act took place 1+ have ¥ou? ™ he replied. scanning the otd

on Christimas day, and the next afternoon
HARRY TRAVERAE gallopedl over to Col.
HeATHERSTONE S withthe Richmond papers
that he had just receivied. The whale family.,

Cgueats amladlo werein the eheechid Rbrary ;
 Mrs, HEATHERSTONR it her naual place onc i dis plantation, at any rate. HHasNipan only

" negro’s face attontively,

““Whal. Fes, masea, a eonsiderable nnieh.

l There'sa no way of not hearing it. "le:a we

L Atopup v f‘f'\'l""._ﬁnfi there don't seem to
be mnch time to give (o dat perfoermanee on

ask for information. De skin be contageons
brack, Massa ALreeD. Golly! dare’s po
’stake about dat; but dis lump of ebony jus’
about come to de "clusion dat dare's jus' as
much—wat you call 'em—inquisitumpeas—.
stow;ed away under a brack hide as a white
one."

“Yes, HANNIBAL,” laughed his compan.
lon, “that has been my preriencg;pb::t
what do you want to know "

'*Wall, massa, dis bo 'bout it. Wat am
old Caroliny ’epecting to do wid all dig
howling "bout gotting out? Making out, j
de fust Blaoe, dat she could get out, where
de debbil be she golng when she um oui?
'Scuge de word, Massa ALFRED, but some.
how it do seem to HANNIBAL, 'sif de o)d
feller hab jus' juriped into mos’ ebery body. "

““Sound apgain, HANXMALI™ and the
¥oubg man stopped a momeut and refiectegd
whut he had best say to the iutelligent old
negro. Way dowu in his beart Avrnep
HEATIERSTONE despised the fustitution of
ks fathers. A Boutherner by birth, anaris-
tocrat by education, he was nevertheless in
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ve3 were not only slaves, but brothers,
Like many auother true hearted Virginian,
he felt that there was nothlug iu the system
to recommend it save the old argument,
whictk had then never been successfu
combated. that the workof the &outh coulllg
never be carried on save by negroes and
bondmen. * Liberato the slaves, and vour
beautiful country is but a wretched wllder-
ness,"” said CaLvouvx, in oue of his long-to-
be-remembered apeeches, and this senti-
ment was not only indorsed, but firmly aud
honestly believed in by the great mass of
slave holders, It was freedoni and porerty
—slavery and opulence. What wonder tha
they held on so staunchly and pluckily to
the last?

‘t Bress de LORD, massa ALFRED ! jnter-
rupted HANXIBAL, as he hung up his hroom
and proceeded to leave the room, “ Hax-
NIBAL bhab no wish to be too lnguisitums.
Heonly tink it would be a good ting to kuow
what be golug on, 80’s to tell d¢muddernig-
gers de truff. Dey wou‘_t‘ it n:uch ob de
truff, you can jus’ bet high on dat, Masza
ALFRED!"

- **1 realize thab fact, HANNIBAL," replied

ALFRED, slowly; *'I suppose they have al-
ready been told the most ridiculouns stories
abont the progress of affairs.”

“ Dat em de case,” anawered HaAXNIBAL,
with quite as much deliberation.

“Tha Northern 8tates,- HANNIBAL, have
no rightto quarrel with our ingtitutions—no
right to dlicate terms to us. They are inso-
lent in their demands. The chief ofcurs of
these United States have been mostly com-
fosed of Southern men—who understaod

heir business—knew what was for the best
good of the whole country. 1What do you
think GEORGE WAEHINGTOR wonld tay if he
conld see the dreadful confusion we are
thrown into by a few hot-headed, ignorant
radicals.”

‘“Mebbe he do see, massa ALFRED,” re-
plied the negro, lifting his eyes with great
reverence. ** But of course it would be
berry wicked for div old colored pusson to
say wat Massa WASHINGTON say—but praps
he take into 'sideration dat de present time
am & good bit furder ahead timedan weu he
walk on de earth, SBaint dat he was. Ons
tinﬁ HANNIBAL hab notice ever since bie so
high, Massa ALYRED, dat de’pinionsob men
no more stan still dan do de men demeseves.
Ebery tiug go ahead; some tings geem to
jump ahead-—aud dat de case at dis time.

ms to Hannibal ’sif de bery hebens dem-
selves hab grown big in de Ias' few years.
Dem stary, too, dey wink at HANNIBAL Ina
way dey ueber winked afore—bress de LORD.
De only question dat discomboberated dis
skull was—wat dat #'p and a doing old Caro-
lilﬁ"speoted to do wid she self after she hab
walk away from de res' ob dem States. Do
she 'sépec to talte a trip to de udder side of
de big mill pond—as Massa GEORGE call it—
and depr march back into her place when de
rowdidow hab all blown ober 1"

*Time will tell. HANXTIBAL." said Ar~
¥RED, kindly dismiseing bis eervant; *‘and
it is best to speculate as little 83 posaible
about it. Growth,” herepeated, as the door
closed upon the venerable , V'Growth!
This jsn’t the fAirst lesson Y Bave taken from

on, dear old HaNNIBAL, Why the 8-

ilities of that nature are beyond all estl-
mate! A ohristian Philosopher by hirth—a
stave by education! QGreat Heavens! Ia
this right? ©Oh! that WASHINGTON or some
other noble spirit would speak to this bHo-
wildered couutry! It is no use to take
counsel with each other—-for even among us
Sonthorners thereis very little unanimity of
opliion. I sco nothing before us bnt war—
war of the bloodiest and most relentless
EIOO. *

Mr. BRATIOY appecared sipgularly dis-
conocerted — strangegﬂcast down by the
news constantly arriving from different
parts of the country. Very much to MAR-
OARET'S annoyance, he seemed to aveld the
Arawing-reoin whenever there was anything
particulariy jolly gaing on. fonietimes, in
order uot to appear eccentric or gloomy, he
wonld joiu thie group for a few Inoments,
and steal quictly away at the very first
01) rtunity. Heo had attempted, on severa:
different occasions, to have a private inter-
view with Col. HEATHERSTONFE on the sub-
jret of S1'zaN, but the house was s0 full of
eompany, and the monienis sp crammed
with festivities and startling inteliigence,
that the suilabls opportimity did not offer.
Nat only did the hoiate delicacy of the minn
rebel at the idea of Fegquesting an interview
with his host; but something deeper Lthan
that even — knnwledge that his motives
would be entirely misunderstoad. 1 they
conld meet naturally, drif! into conversa-
tion wnatumlly, then the whole tronbie
wouhll be obivited, but, up to this Bine. nn
such occa~ion had offered.—[Tw he e
tinncd.
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