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A BTORY OF BLAVERY

BY MISS BHADDON.
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He was the bearer of aletter from
Pauline Corsl; and he informed the art-
ist of the terrible event which had hap-
pened since that morning.

“It will be, therefore, some months
before I can hope that my cousin Ca-
‘nillin will assume the right to a still
srarer namo,” eald Paul, after they had
widked for some time of the awful evant,

“I imagine so,” answered Armand;
“and Puuline telis me that I must be
patient, as she will not consent to our
marriage taking place on zov day but
that appointed for youre.”

The two young men laft the hotal and
walked through the more retired streats,
untll they left the city behind them, and
emerged upon the banks of the river,

Armand Tremlay and Paul Crivelll
were eminently suited Lo each other

Bo much, too, had the terrible event of
the day broken down the barriers of cure-
mony and restialnt, that they seemeod
already liks old friends.

They walked on, talking of tha singu-

ocourrences which had checkered
their two lives, until the sun was sinking
into the bosom of the Mississippl, and
until they found themselves at a con-
slderable distance from the olty.

In order to regaln New Orleans by a
shorter route, they struck into & wood
that bordered the river.

The sun was fading behind the trunks
of the trecs, and the wood was lonely as
Bsome primeval forest.

They had walked for some little dis-
Sance, when they oame suddenly upon
the figure of a negro, reclinling at the
foot of an Immense Americau oak.

He started to his feet as they ap-
proached, and Paul recognlized the man
*vith whom he had that morning strug-

led, Tristan, the alave belonging to the
te Don Juan.

The negro glared at him with a savage
expression in his distended eyeballs.

*It is vou,"” bhe crled, **you—you! You
haunt me wherever I go. I had come
here to die.”

“To die?”

“Yes. I have polson here,” he sald,
clutohing at some object in the breast of
his shirt. *I overheard all this morn-
ing, and I should have been your ruin
bad you not overpowersd me. I would
have burnt the evidenoce of your birth.
I would have preveated your union with
Camiilia Moraquitos—with her I love?
"5011 are m Tristan.”

“ies, I am mad. What can that slave

be hut mad who dares to love his mis-
Ml? I would grovel upom the earth,
“ew.. suffer her foot to trample on my
neock. I would die a thousahd deaths,
but I am mad, and I love her. I have
loved her from those happy hours when
she was a little chlld by yonder sunny
river, and I was her plaything, her dog,
her slave, but still her companion; and
mow she .loathes and despises the
wretched slave, she loves another, and
mad Tristan has come Into this forest to
die.”

The glaring eyes of the megro had so
much of tha fire of Insanity im their sav-
age llght, that the two young men
thought he was indeed mad.

“Tristan, Tristan!" said Paul,
ploringly.

“Bewars,” cried the slave, snatching a
knife from his breast. *‘Bewars how
JOU CIfUme My pavnl! 100 Wi® mmruea,
and, strong ss you are, fleble agalnst
the strength of madpess. Avoid me, If
Eou value your own safety; you, Paul

rivelll, above all otheras, should shun
me, for I hate you. Avold me then, if
you would not tempt me to destroy
you.” :

ne uttered a wild cry, and sprang to-
ward Paul, with the knife uplifted In his
powerful right hand, but the two young
imen werwe prepared for the blow, and
while Armand Tremlay seized the band
holding the dagger, Paul twisted a silk
handkerchief into a bandage, with which
they bound the arms of the negro.

Becured thus, they conveyed him back
to New Orleans.

The violent paroxysm of madness had
passed, and the wretched man was as
gulet as a child.

They took him to the Villa Moraquitos,
where they placed him under the care of
his mother, assisted by a powerful negro,
belonging to the housahofg.

“‘Restore him to reason, Zarah," sald
Paul, “‘and as soon as he has recovered,
T will & ve you both your liberty."

**(Good, generous mMAassa, a.ncf' we shall
go back to Africa?”
 You shall.”
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I had a
very serious purpose in coming to you
here this evening. We come to make an
appeal to your generosily, and your
genss of manly honor. WIll you listen
patiantly to that appeal?"”

“You are free to speak,” replied Au-
gustus, haughtily, and throwlng away
his cigar, he folded his arms, and placed
against a pillar that bordered
the window, as if prepared to llsten, but
As If determiined not to be convineed.,

“I appesl to you, then, In the presence
o waur efalier and vour couslne and In
that of Nirs ATonLlrfsor, Whose
ments, I kfatl'-"‘ Bmre nlt]:rhn‘.li Lo Ltue eruel
system of barter, which has in my case
deprived a father of his beloved and only
daughter—1 appeal to every better fosl-
Ing of your nature, and I ask if my child
Cora ls to sufler for ouea hour for the in-
famy of that man, Sllas Cralg? Restore
her to freedom, befors I Institutle pro-
cecdings to invalidate the illegal sals of
my property, which was selzed upon for
a debt 1 never owed.”

Augustus Horton laughed bltterly.

“*All this 15 very line,” he said; *‘but
as Miss Cora Leslie has chosen to run
away from her rightful owner it Is not In
my power to give her up—even If 1
wished it ("

“*Would you restore her to me if she
were found?” msked Geruld Leslls,

“No."

““You would not?
rich, and I would glve
fifty thousand dollaras, or
if you pleased."

*‘Curse your paltry dollars |” crled Au-
gustus. “It was revenge I wanted to
buy with my money; revenge for the In-
sult your slave-daughter dared to Inflict
upon ms. And am T to be balked of that
revenge to the very last? No, I repeat,
that were Cora recaptured to-night 1
would not give her up.™

**You would not?"

] would not; and what (s more, I
oould not, for she is no longer m!ine.”

“‘No longer yoursa!"

““No; I have given her away."

**Given her away !

“*Yes, to my silster Adelaide, yonder,
who has good reason to hate her, and
who will make her feel what it s to be &
slave. 'Truat a woman for that! With
me she would have lived the life of &
duchess; as my aister’s proportﬁ. she
will be a lady’s mald—a drudge. Heaven
knows how low she may sink. It may
please her mistreas to send your brilllant
and accomplished daughter to the kitchen
to wait upon the cook.”

Gerald Leslis writhed at this Insulting
speach.

“Miss Horton,"” he exclaimed, **surely,
surely, your woman's nature revolts at
such words as these. Why do you not
spoak? You were once my daughter's
friend ; for pity’'s sake remember that "

During the whole of this dialogus Adse-
lalde Horton had sat perfectly still, her
head bent over her work, as If she heard
nothing of what was golug forward; but
a close obgerver might have perceived
that her bosom heaved with suppressed
emotion and that her pmall hand trem-
bled as she endeavored to continue her
work,

This hada not been lost on Mortimer
Peroy, who had been for some time in-
tently watching his cousin.

Suddenly she ruised ger head in order
to reply to Gerald Leslle.

“I can only answer you In the words
of my brother, Mr. Leslie,” she saild; *I
cannot restore Cora Leslle to you even
if I would, for she is no longer mine. I,
too, have glven her away.”

Augustus starfed at these words.

“You, Adelaide!"” he exclaimed.

“Yos! Yougave her to me for a lady's
mald. Ihad been long seeking for an op-
portunity of repalring the Injury which I
did herupon that fatal daywhen I al-
lowed a school girl's folly to get the bet-
ter of my reason. I have given her to
her husband, Gilbert Margrave !”

Sherose as she sald this and opened the
door of an adjoining apartment and
beokoned to some one within.

Gllbert Margrave and Cora Leslie en-
tered the room.

“My brother did not think of searching
his own house for the runaway slave,’
gald Adelaide, smiling. **The abduction
of last night was planned by Mr. Mar-
grave and myself, and it was agread that
he should bring her hers as thes last
place in whioh her pursuers would be
likely to seak her.”

Mortimer Percy started from his chair,
and, crossing tha room. claspad his
cousin in his arms.

“Did you indeed do this, Adeslalde?"
he exclalmed; ‘'did you indeed? And
will you forgive me for my conduct?
Heaven knows what pain it has given
ma, for I have always loved you dearly."”

] geserved all I have suffered, Mor-
timar,” replied Adelalde, disengaging
heprsell gently I'rom her cousin’s enthasl-
astic embrace: “but T have dome &ll in
power to repair the error of a moment.
Cora is [ to czil for England with
her betrothad Lhusband

“Pear
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Augustus Horton feit that his defeat
and humilintion were complete.

He had no alternative but to put the
best possible face upon the matier, and
he was wise enough to sceept this alter-
ith & tolerable grace
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I'e bride was glven away by her

brother Augustus, and Gilbert Margrave |

acted as “‘best man”™ (o the bride-
KIGomo.

Un the day following, Gllbert, Cora,
and Loslle wera Lo bid adleu to New Or-
leans.

The marriage ceremony was performed
with great splendor, and a sumptuous
t was given by Augustus Horton
Lo the most distinguished inhabitants of
New Urleanu.

It had been intended that Cora Leslia
should appear at this banguet; and
there was considerables curiosity felt
apon thesubject by the guests who knew
the leading particulurs of her story, and
who were anxlous to see the heroine of
such romantic adventures.

They wero disappoiunted, however, for,
just as the bride was taklog hoer place at
the table, the Quadroon elave, Myra,
elll-pml & note into her hand.

t wus from Cora, and ran thus:

DeisesT Avkiame,—Forgive me If 1 have diso-
beyed you in withdrawing from your brilllaot ss-
sembiy. All yoor visitors are pot as generous as
rourself ; and there may be many smongst your
gunsts whose prejudices would be outraged by thae
preseucs of & daughter of the desplsed race. 1
hiave & sacred duty to perform before leaving
Louisiana; and I go with Gllbert to fulfill it dur-
&g the bonrs of your festivity.

“Ever and ever vour affectionats
“Coma.”

The roader niay, perhaps, guess the
duty which called Cora Leslie from that
festive party.

Deep In the bosom of that wood at
Iberville, in which Glibert Margrave and
Augustus Horton had mat some months
before, Cora knelt with her lover beside
the wooden cross, which alone marked
the spot where the martyred Franollia

lay.

i;l.lt the atar of hope ahone abovs the
tomb and s prophetic whisper in the
hearts of both, told of a day when the
terrible institution which ensables man
to trafilc In the body and soul of his fel-
low men, should be only a dark memory
of the past,

Early next day s bappy group stood
upon the deck of a large steamer, whish
was speeding away from New Orieans.

Already the queen eoity of the Missis-
8lppl was fading In the horlzon, the white
walls of villas, and the steeples of
churoches melting in the distance.

Cora Lealle stood with her arm linked
In that of her father, and with her be-
trothed husband by her side.

A little way behind them, lsden with
shawls, ls aud books, and proud
to be of service to hie young mistress,
stood Toby, the mulatto; no longer a
lolu':, but & happy attendant on those he
aved.

A few weeks after this another vessel
steamed out of the New Orleans harbor,
bearing some who have been famliilar to
us; but this steamer was bound for the
sunny shores of France.

Paul Crivelll and his cousin Camillla
declded on leaving New Orleans until the
Sgnniah irl had recovered from the
ehook of her father's death. They had
consented therefors to acoompany Ar-
mend Tremlay and Pauline, who, aftar
considerable persuasion, had besa In-
duced to become the wife of herold lover
without further delay.

Bllas Cralg loft New Orleans in the
dead of the night. None knew whither
he went, and few cared to discover. He
had so contrived as to convey away the
whole of his wealth, and If the posases-
slon of gold, each ooln of which Is
branded with meanness and dishonor,
can bring happiness, the usurer may be
a happy man. Butlet him not hug him-
self in the security of his hiding place,
the bloodhounds of the law are on his
track. His departure revealed the secrets
of his past life. The gambling house in
Columbia street, and all the nefarious
practices whloh had been pormitted in
that haunt of vloe, were brought to the
light of day. A warrani was 1ssued for
the lawyer's apprehension, and his pur-
suers do not yet despair of dragging him
| to justice.

Heaven help him, should he sver be so
rash as to return to New Urleans! Once
in the bhands of his infuriated fellow-
citizens, Bllas Cralg would have fo an-
dure the Lynch law.

Wo have little more to say, Those of
whom we have written, live to receive
| the reward of their own aotions,

, Coraisa bappy wife in onr own dear
| native land—happy In the soclety of the
. Iather she loves, secure in the devotlon
| of her ﬁll‘oud English husband.
! Camlillla and Paul are the stars ofa
Parlsien elrole. Rich, accomplished and
: handsome, the young Spaniard and his
| wife are admired and caressed by all who
know them, but they have ne friends
| whom they admire with the same affec-
tion as Armmand and Paullne Tremlay.
THE END.

Raillway FPhilanthropy.
Exneperatad Lady, in rallroad train—I
don't seo why car windows are made so
tight that no woman can raise them
Philanthropic brakeman, reluotantly
ralsing it —I e'pose it's to keep the gents
behlnd from catchin' cold, mum.—Puck.,
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THEY WERE NEWLY MARRIED.
Conseguently Thoey Were So Bosild Em
gugoed They Passod Thejr Btatie.
Fhere wins an amusing and instroctive
ecene the other day in an uptown train
At Park
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1L Ble oLy Jt 'CETH A T cil away
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sion of undying love on her
friven to o look of
nonneed vexation as sha furned on her

qotnpanion with the remark:
“Now, I knew yvou'd de it.
to be on time.

(OTS could e thint (he

et

way e most pro-

And I was
anxious Don't make
matters worse by sitting there, but let
ns get off before we are carried any fox
ther.”

*‘But this isn't our station,'
lated the young man in astonishment.

“I know it isn't.
. Wesghould bave gotten off at Fifty-
ninth.”

“Well, we baven't reached there yet.”

“Of courso we have, stapid! Come on
biefere the train starts up again or I'll
Don’t you see this is Eighty

&)

.

2o alone.
first?”
“Nonsensa,” exclaimed
getting excited in his tarn.
“It isn't nonsense! Don’t yon ses
there, ‘Eighty-first’ in big white letters:”
There it was, sure enough; but even
as everyone looked, and the young man
started hastily to gather np some bun-
dles that were on the seat beside him,
the train started, and a change came
over the expression of the bride—for a
bride she certainly was. From a vexa-
Hous flush, the color on her face changed
Lo a dark crimson blush of embarrass
wment, which grew deeper as the nnfeel
‘ng wretch by ner «ide burst into a lona
augh, in which all the passengers joined
The bride dido't say another word, but
=.nply made her way hurriedly into the
forward car, followed closaly by her
sturdy companion, who was frying in
vain to look eerious. The little woman
had teen fooled by the mirror between
the seats, which reflecting the station
gign from the platform, had turned the
figzures around, making 81 out of 18.—
New York Star.
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A Brave Little Beauty.

Mayor Cushing's little 5-year-old
dAaughter Blanche fell from a hammock
and broke her ghoulder. After the fall
she ran into the house, her lips clenched
tightly, and calmly told her mother that
she had hurt herself. Although not a
tear was visible, yet the deathly pallor
which had spread over her face told the
mother that her little one was hurt.

“Now, mamma, don't you ery. I will
stand the pain. It won't last so very
‘ong,” said the little one.

Hastily examining his child, Mr. Cush-
ing found that the shoulder blade was
broken. Surgeons were immediately
brought, and the fracture, which proved
to be a serious one, was quickly set.

At no time during the fearfully pain-
fal ope-=tion did the little one utter so
much & 3 moan. She sgimply clenched
her dainty little fists, bit her lips, and
without a tear bore it all in a manner
which the attending physician afterward
remarked they had never seen equaled.
—Omaha Bee.

Aboant Whipping a Horse.

It is rarely ever proper to strike a met-
vesome horse. Occasionally a fault is
clearly foolish, and no fear associated
with it in the creature’s mind, such as
nipping his mate, or reaching ronnd the
head to see if yon are abont ready, or
biacking when you have no room, and
amust be obeved with a bouna then a
gentle reminder with the whit is well

On rare occasions aslhority
cmyy be maintained by enforcing fear.
Yet if you terrorize the creature he will
nate you. It seems hard for a horse or
1 dog to forget an injury. They never
forgive in the sense that men do. This
fact is often lost sight of by thonghtless
people in their intercourse with dawmb
smumals.—New York Weekly.

Why the Groom as the Elder.

in the friendsnips formed between
pove and girls during the school age,
the boy is usually a year or so older thax
the «irl, girls of from 10 to 135 being ns
. rule a trifle brighter than boys of the
same age, and having more inclination
and time to study, and consequently be-

mg put into classes with boys abont a

expostu- | o 0

About the
girl iit'f_"?'.llr-l
at a rapid gait,and |

vour older than themselves,
age of 15 or 16 the average
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at 18 ghe
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Lawn
4 neiehborbhood.
Senator Bvarts has a nice garden,

y pot Geserve wny spoecial renti
rit. [Itis Mrs. Evarts’ partieniar cure
amd pride to spend her morndngs weed
iy the beds, and when the senator and
vaself sit down for their after dinue:
il they get a great deal of pleasure
[ron viewing the bright blossoms al
zround the windows, —Washington Let
fios

“Money Goes."

The old saying that *“‘money pgoe™
wns 1llustrated recently. A enstomer
terderad a $20 bill, The tradesman had
it changed by a meighbor,
iu o hurry, gave a p-m'-.‘cr.-t pieca of §10 11
¢old of the issae of 1861, which he prizea
Lizhly and did not want to part with
H¢ weant to the tradesman as soon as he
hui given the valued coin, and the lat-
ter went out and hunted ap the custo
ey to whom he had given it.  He had
bonght some cigars at a neighboring
store and had given the gold piece in
piavment.

Upon going to the cigar store it was
fonnd that the proprietor had rrans-
ferred the coin to a saloon keeper near
by. and at that place it was found that
the saloen keeper had used it in lignida-
ting his brewery bill. The next day a
neighbor went to the brewery and found
that the cashier of that institution had
just parted with the coveted piece of
muoney to a dissatisfied employve. Thue
individunal was at last located and the
coin recovered.—Chicago Times.
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American Razors In Demnnid.

The best razors no longer come from
Sheflield, and even Englishmen are alive
the fact. The best customers for ra
wira are of English and Scotch descent,
as very few Germans or Irishmen act as
tiwir own barbers. Formerly notiing
withont 4 genuine or fraudualent Shef
field trade mark cut into the blade wouald
be looked at by an ex-subject of Queen
Victoria, but now American
generally preferred, and some eastern
miikes are very popunlar. The greatest
raou the last two years has been on 4
razor with a distinctly military name,
and although I have sold a great many
cf the kind I don’t know where they are
wade. But the fact is immaterial, for
1o purchaser ever finds fanlt w any-
thing connected with one in any respect
save price, and even that is not serious
Iv objected to.—Interview in St. Lonis
Globe-Democrat.

A Brief Wedding.

A certain Georgia editor, who is a
i real estate agent, a building and loan
association director, an attorpey at lnw
¢lerk of the town council and pastor of
the village church, was recently asked
to marry a couple. He was in a great
1 the conple surprised him in
le of a heavy editorial ou the
said he, with-
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155 aad 18, Wabash £ ve.. Chioages

Dealer Wagted.,

*“Heflo! Tom. Gilad to see you, old fellowd
:t‘l llmtnnl. l.;n years since we were married. Bib

own: lat's have an experience meeting. How's
the wife t " - ng i

“Oh! she’s 80-80, name as osual, —alwars wass-
ing something 1 can't afford."” e

* Well, we all want something more than we've
got. Don't yoo t"

“Yes: bul 1 goeas * want will be my master.” I
ptarted Lo keep down ethn-ea ; and now L) says
Fm ‘mean,’ and ahe’s tired of saving and sever
having snything to show for it. 1 saw yoar wife
down street, and she lpoked as happy as & queen |'*

“*I think abe is ; and we are economical, oo, -
have to be. My wife can make a little farthes
than anyone 1 ever knew, yet ahe's always sup-
prising me with some dainty contrivance that
adds to the comfort and beauty of our little home,
and she's always ‘merry naa iark. When |1 sak
bow she manages it, she uwlways lsaghs and saye:
‘Oh! that's my secrel !’ Bat I think §'ve dis-
covered lier ‘secret.’” When we married, we botls
knew we shonld have to be very carefol, but she
=ade one condition: she would have her M 'S

nd she waa right ! 1 woualdn't do without it myp-

* for double the subscription price. We resd

=ether, from the title-page to the last word :
ories keep our hearta young ; the synopeis
ortant events and scientific matters keepe

ted 8o that I can talk understandingiy of

~olng on : m{ wife is always tryiug some

K froimn the household department: she
m her dresses and those for the children,
and -2 all her patterns for nothing, with shes
Magn ; and we saved Joe when he was so gick
with the croup, by dnin%juat as directed (o the
Banitarian Department. But ] can’t tell you half!'™

“What wonderful M ine isit 1"

* Demorest's Family Magszine and—""

“What! Why that’s what Lil wanted =0 bad,
and I told her it was an extravagance.”

“Well, my friend, that's where yon made »
grand mistake, and one you’d better rectify as
eoon as you can. I'll take your ‘sub.’ right here,
on my wife's sccount: she’s bound Lo have a chinm
tea-set in time for onr tin wedding next month
My gold watch was the preminm [ got for getting
apa club. Here's a copy, with the new Premiums

bigeest thingout! If vou don's
if, you've only to write 1o
kim what you want, whether
rriage, and he will

oot ew York
e Premium List
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