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CHAPTER XX.

A GLBAM OF HOPE.

Le Bcvre never released his hold on

my collar tillwe were out of sight of

the house, among the cane. I think

that Iheld back a little.

“Come along,” he said brusquely.
“I’m as much stirred up as you are

about it; hut I’ve got my senses, and

you’ve lost yours. You want to do

something desperate and foolish.”

“Let me go!” I cried. “I’llkillhim.”

“Come along, I say, you young idiot!

What good would it do to killhim?

That would only make things worse

for you and the girl. You want to help
her, don’t you?”

“I’lldie before I leave her . here in

that man’s power! I would—”

“Yes, I know how you feel. I’ve got
some feeling myself on the subject.
I’ve got a plan, too; but I tell you

flatly, Dorr Jewett, if you don’t come

along with me and quit your crazy no-

tion of taking the girl out of the house

by force, with those roughs standing
between, I’llgo my own way, and leave

you to your destruction.”

His words calmed me; I .ceased to

resist, and followed him as he strode

through the caue. His hopeful words,
his strong confidence in himself put
new life into me; I leaned on him as

opon a human providence.
He never stopped tillhe reached the

*dge of the great swamp, more than a

quarter of a mile back of the house.

It was overgrown with scrub oak and

cypress; festoons of Spanish moss,

and other parasites ran from tree

tree; where the heat had dried the

#dges of the swamp for many rods, a

thick growth of palm bushes had

eprung up. A serpent wriggled in at

our approach, and a cloud of ravenous

mosquitoes gave us a warm greeting.
“We shan’t be overheard here,” said

my companion. “I’llmake a smoke to

Bave us from being devoured alive.”

He lita cigar and consumed it with

short, emphatic puffs. I watched his

face anxiously, and saw that his square

under-jaw was set, and that he was

thinking hard. Suddenly he put the

question to me:

“What do you think of me, anyway,
Dorr Jewett?”

A littledisconcerted by the abrupt-
ness of the question, I presently an-

and told him she exact truth:

“When I first came here, -I thought
you were rough and cruel to the

negroes. Afterward I found out that

you were more rough than cruel; and

still later, I have known you for a

good friend.”

“Yes; that’s pretty near the truth.

Before I tell you my plan, I want you
to know enough about me to under-

stand that I am not coming to your

help blindfolded. I know the risk, and

I’llface it; and you must know it. I

told you I was born in Pennsylvania.
Ten years and more, I’ve been in

Louisiana. I came down here with a

head fullof the horrors of slavery, as it

had been pictured to me. I suppose
the real thing strikes different people
from the north in different ways;
some might have seen all that I’ve

seen, and be confirmed in their notions

of the institution. I haven’t been.

Contact with the negro in this state,
where there are as many of him as

there is of the white man, has made me

believe that a condition of slavery is a

good thing, the only thing for him.”

“But Coralie —”

“Hold on; I’m coiping to her. Such

has been my opinion. In a single day
I am brought face to face with the ug-
liest aspect of the whole problem. I’ve

heard of such things as this. I never

hnew
any such personally. I have

•supposed that the facts must be dis-

torted and exaggerated. Now, there is

no mistake. We know what has hap-
pened on this plantation. I won’t

sicken you by reminding you of what

may happen. You’d say, I would say,
almost every planter in the La Fourche

would agree, that the treatment which

that beautiful white girl—l tell you it

just as it is—is likely to receive at the

hands of her own kin, her half-broth-

er, just as you heard him threaten it—-

is more than brutal. Sir, it is damna-

ble!”

He stamped his foot in his excite-

ment.

“And the law would permit it?”

“The law would ask just one ques-
tion; Was her mother a slave? We

¦know what the answer would be in

this case. Nothing else would be re-

garded.”
“Must we submit to such a mon-

strous condition of law?” I cried.

He looked fixedly at me.

“Boy, you’ve got spirit; you need to

be guided, but you’Te the true stuff.

The girl’s safety and deliverance are a

thousand times mere to you than to

me; yet hang me if the fix she’s in

don’t appeal to me ina way that I can’t

stand. And if you ask me if we shall

submit to have Coralie sent to New Or-

leans and sold like a horse to a condi-

tion worse than death I say no! by the

good mother that bore me, I won’t!”

I pass the words I said to him, the

thanks I tried, to give him. He cut

them all short.

“Never mind that, Dorr. I’m with

you, heart and hand; you be guided by
me, and we’ll save her or—”

He stopped.
“Perhaps you didn’t know that if

you are caught trying to abduct a slave

in Louisiana they’ll send you to the

Baton Rouge penitentiary for a term

of years.”
“Idid not know it, and don’t care for

it. Tell me what we shall do.”

His own excited feelings found re-

lief in a laugh at my eager reckless-

ness. Rapidly he laid his plans before

me. I considered it as be spoke, and

saw that it offered a chance of success.

He said that men of the class of Con-

rad Bostock and his companions, upon
such an occasion as this, would be

very sure to spend the night over the

wine bottle and cards. He proposed
to communicate stealthily with Coralie

through the faithful house servants,

and after midnight get her quietly out

of the house and drive to Donaldson-

ville, taking carriage and ponies from

the place. He knew that the Cotton

Queen stopped at Donaldsonville about

daylight, going up, and that to-mor-

row was her day. We would go far

enough to reach the vicinity of a rail-

road, short of any of the cities where

we might be overtaken by telegraph,
and there go ashore.

“We can throw off the pursuit in

this way,” he said. “We can land at

some obscure wood station. It must

be this side of Baton Rouge, if the

Queen stops there, for there the tele-

graph can overhaul -us, and we will

strike across the country to some

equally obscure railroad station. I’ll

defy them to find us when we are

clear of the river. I have plenty of

money; that and a little adroitness

willcarry us safe through to Canada

within a week.”

“Le Fevre, you’re a noble fellow. If

I ever—”

“Don’t bother yourself,” he laughed.
“We’re not there yet.”

A convulsion of mirth seized him.

He sat down in the grass and shook

with laughter.
“You needn’t fear I’m going crazy,

Dorr. But suppose anyone had said to

me three days ago: ‘Wash Le Fevre,

you.think you’re a good deal of a

southern man, now, don’t you? And

you thinkslavery is about the thing
for the nigger, don’t you? Well, next

week you’llbe trying to run off a slave

to Canada.’ Suppose any man had said

that to me! I’d a struck him, if he

was as big as a mountain. And now

look at me!"

“Circumstances change all of us.”

“They do, indeed. Now to work.

I’llgo and feel round among th&house

people, keeping carefully out of sight.
Go get into the shade, and stay there

tillyou hear from me. I don’t want

you withme yet; you’re too rash. I’ll

send one of the boys out here with

something to eat. Here’s some cigars;
these confounded ’skeeters would eat

you up alive.”

CHAPTER XXI.

FLIGHT AND PURSUIT.

In these concluding chapters of my
narrative, many details must be omit-

ted. The stress and suspense of the

situation at which we have now ar-

rived in its progress are acting tfpon
me somewhat as the real scenes of

thirty years ago affected me, and I

must go rapidly forward to the close.

It may therefore be said that the skill

and management of Le Fevre, with the

friendly aid of the house servants, put
in successful operation the initiative

of the plan of escape that he had de-

vised. A littleafter midnight Coralie

and I were in a carriage that had been

brought by a roundabout plantation
road some distance above the house.

Le Fevre took the reins, and drove

rapidly toward Donaldsonville.

He had judged rightly as to what the

occupation of Conrad Bostock and his

boon companions was likely to be on

this night. A good account of their

roysterings, and of the manner in

which Coralie’s flight was discovered,
was afterward furnished to me by one

of the negro women who listened in

trepidation at the parlor door, anxious

for some hint as to what was to be-

come of herself and “the people” of

the plantation. The negroes had heard

the rumor that the “newmaussa” in-

tended to sell them all, and let the

plantation to some one who could

stock it; and Bess was endeavoring to

secure early information of his real

designs.
The new proprietor had discovered

the repository of the tidne, and a dozen

dusty bottles had been brought up.
When sufficient of their contents had

been drunk to make the party merry,
cards were pioduced, and gambling
commenced There seemed to be plenty
of money among them, and the game
was continued with varying success

tillmidnight,when Conrad was largely
the winner.

The bottle bad circulated freely, and

the depraved men were ready for any-

ffcing that would yield »ew excite-

ment.

“Two thousand dollars against that
girl!” Gardette shouted.

“Done!” said Bostock.

The cards were dealt, and the others

stood close by the table to watch the

game. Gardette lost.

“Another chance!” he demanded.

“Yes,” said the winner.

This time Gardette won.

“The girl is mine!” he shouted, ex-

ulti^gly.
“We’llplay again,” Conrad clamored.

“0, no. I’m content. You’ve won

enough, to-night, to stop.”
“You’llplay again, the ,girl against

two thousand dollars, or you’ll fight!”
the other insisted.

Both were inflamed with wine, and

the excitement of gaming, which is

greater than that of wine. Pistols

were drawn, and one or both would

have fallen; but at this moment their

companions intervened and persuaded
Gardette, for the sake of peace, to con-

seift to one more game.
It was played with the same stakes.

Gardette lost. With an oath, he swal-

lowed another glass, and said:

“This is a good deal like a farce.
Con. Here we’ve been playing for the

girl for the last hour, and as the game

turns, you’ll keep her. But suppose
I’dwon at the end?”

“Then you’d take her.”

“Maybe you couldn’t deliver her.”

“Why not?”

“I don’t know; I’m only talking.
But I happened to think, while the

game was going on, and it was doubt-

ful wtio’d be her master, what a silly

lot we' were to be playing for some*

thing that none of us might ever set

eyes on again.”
“Now, Gardette, what the devil d’ye

mean?”

“Only a suspicion; that’s all. Here

you shut yourself up with your friends

and efijoy yourself half the night, leav-

ing that long-headed overseer and that

hot-blooded young chap with him to

kick up all kinds of deviltry with your

people. You’re a nice man to run a

plantation, aint you? You haven’t

even asked where they’ve gone, or

whether they’ve gone at all or not.

There’s been time and chance enough
for them to run allyour niggers to the

swamps.”
“They wouldn’t dare. They could

never hide ’em, and —”

“Hadn’t you better look for your-
self?” said Gardette, with a sneer.

Conrad Bostock, irritated but not

apprehensive, started for the door and

flung it open. Bess tried to get away,
but he sprang after her and seized her

by the arm.

“What are you doing here, you
wench?” he demanded, shaking her by
the shoulder.

“Nothing, maussa.”

“Where’s the overseer, and that

young fellow?”

The woman hesitated.

“Aha!”said Gardette. “Tellme,you
black scarecrow—or I’llcut your heart

out!”

“Dey done gone to Don’son,”
screamed the frightened woman.

“How long ago?”
“’Bout an hour, maussa.”

“Who went with them?”

“0 maussa
—”

“Tell, you wench —or I’llcut yous
throat!”

One of the men handed him a knife.

The woman cried and begged.
“Tell me the truth, then, or you

die!”

“Missy Coral went wiv’em. Dey’re
all goin’ to de nawf.”

With an oath the infuriated master

flung the woman off, and rushed for

the stables, followed by his com-

panions. Everything on wheels was

hopelessly disabled.

“Who did this?” he thundered, to the

trembling negro incharge.
“Maussa Le Fevre, sah. I begged

him not—but he done would do it.”

“Where’s the other horses —and the

mules?”

“He done turn ’em all outen de

cane.”

“Go catch them—quick!”
“I’ll try, maussa—but de night

dark, an’ it takes long time to find

’em.”

With a blow of his fist, the enraged
master knocked the unoffending negro

against the side of the stable, and re-

turned to the house for a consultation

with his friends. It was agreed that

nothing better could be done than to

wait for the morning boat up the

bayou.
Three hours after daylight they were

at Donaldsonville. Jumping ashore,
they learned that the Cotton Queen, an

hour late, had left twenty minutes be-

fore.

“Run to the telegraph office, Gar-

dette,” cried Bostock. “Send fullpar-
ticulars to the officers at Baton Rouge,
and tell them to arrest and detain the

party. Sign my name.”

He went out himself to the low bank
and saw the steamer plowing her

course far up the river. The very air

might have turned blue with his
curses.

“YOU PLAY AGAIN.”

“TELL ME THE TRUTH OR YOU DIE!”

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

The weight of a molecule of hydro*
gen is approximate J.000,000,000,000,-
000,000,000.04 of a gramme; the atomic

weight of iron is 0.000,030,000,000,000*
000,003.2 gramma. 1

RIOT IN KANSAS CITY.

Exciting Experience of an Ex-Prlfest with
'

p Mob.

Kansas City. Mo., Jan. 18.—J. V.

McNamara, who styles himself “late

priest of Rome,” delivered a bitter lec-

ture against the Catholic church at

Turner hall Sunday night before a

small audience. During its progress
some one threw a stone, whereuopn
McNamara drew a revolver, but tirere

was no further trouble. Tuesday night
he lectured again at the same place.
The hall was packed with 1,200 men,

but it was a perfectly quiet and orderly
audience McNamara came on the

stage.

H? carried a loaded rifle in his

hands and a revolver peeped from his

coat pocket. Advancing to the foot-

lights ne declared that he had taken

his life in his hands, but he was willing
to sacrifice it for the A. P. A. He

“feared no Catholic murderers aud

hoodlums” he said.

“There is murder in the air,” was his

dramatic exclamation, as he called

upon men with Protestant hearts and

nerves of steel to arise. Twelve re*

sponded. He directed them to go to

the gallery, station themselves at regu-

lar intervals, and act promptly when

the occasion demanded.

The only real outbreak dttrinir the

lecture was when a drunken man called

McNamara a liar and when a stone

came crashing through the window

from a mob which was rapidly collect-

ing outside. The lecture lasted until

11 o’clock.

At least 2,000 people had collected on

Twelfth and Oak streets during the

progress of the lecture. Twenty po-
licemen were about the streets in the

immediate vicinity of the scene. The

mob was orderly, and there was no

violent demonstration of any kind. On

Twelfth street the cable cars were con-

stantly passing so that the crowd was

kept on the sidewalks, but on Oak

street it blocked the thoroughfare.
For forty-five minutes the suspense

continued. Then the police, deceived

by the passive action of the people,
sent for a carriage. As it rattled up to

the Twelfth street entrance a police-
man ran upstairs, gave a knock agreed

upon and McNamara and his wife ap-

peared. The former carried a rifle, the

woman had a big revolver before her

breast. They hustled into the carriage,
which started east on Twelfth street.

As the carriage started one door flew

open and a man jumped into the street

and smashed the glass with his

cane. In a moment both the occu-

pants fired point blank into the crowd,
one with a rifle, the other with a re-

volver. Instantly there was a wild yell
and a shower of stones and canes and

brickbats fell upon the carriage. Half

a block farther east McNamara

and his wife again shot. A dozen

pistol shots this time answered.

A few scattering ones had been

heard before, but this time there

was a volley. The driver was hit by a

bullet and slightly wounded in the

side. A stone also hit him and he

dropped the reins, the horses running
wildly. It was this probably that saved

the life of McNamara and liis wife.

The team dashed north on Holmes

street and soon distanced the mob,
McNamara and his wife crouching
in the bottom of the carrage, which

was almost a total wreck. The

driver soon picked himself up from

the footboard, got his horses under

control and drove the couple to the

Midland hotel. A portion of the mob

learned that McNamara had been stop-
ping with a relative at Tenth and

Holmes and going there they smashed

the windows at long range, a man with

a rifle holding them from entering and

razing the house.

A large number of people were in-

jured in the riot, but they were spirited
away by friends and no names can be

learned. Neither is it definitely
known if any of the bullets fired from

the carriage took effect. McNamara

and wife refused to see any one, but

claim they not injured. The driver

says they were hit by stones, but he

thinks not by bullets. Local A. P. A.

men disclaim any connection with the

affair.

HEAVY LOSS OF WHEAT.

Millions of Bushels Destroyed in Wash-

ington by Ruin.

Tacoma, Wash., Jan. 18. —Between

12,000,000 and 15,000,000 bushels of

wheat have been destroyed in th?
wheat districts of eastern Washington
by continued rains. In 1892 the

yield from that district was 12,000,000.
In 1893 the acreage was increased, and

it was expected the yield would

reach 15,000,000 bushels. A party of

large wheat land owners have returned
from the wheat belt and report that

the farmers would have been better off

if they had not planted any wheat last

year. Many thousands of bushels

rotted in the field, but the rains have

continued up to date and have flooded

the granaries and destroyed most of

what was harvested and rendered the

roads impassable.

A 14-YEAR_OLD HERO.

Johnny Crow Rescues Six Little Children

from a Nevada River.

Carson, Nev., Jan. 18. —Three chil-

dren, while playing on the ice on Car-

son river at Brunswick Mill, 5 miles

from here, broke through, and three

playmates, in trying to rescue them,

went in also. Johnny Crow, 14 years
old, jumped in and rescued five, the

other child going under the ice. He

dived after it, swimming 40 feet under

the ice, and when he came up with it

was nearly worn out

Robbed the Safe.

Zaneßytlle, 0., Jan. 18. —At an early
hour three masked men entered the

soap factory of Schultz & Co., overpow-

ered Watchman Day and, after binding
and gagging him, threw him* in a

closet The safe in the office was then

blown open and SB,BOO in checks, S2OO

in money and a diamond ring were

taken. The robbers then made their

escape.

Helena’s Queer Bid.

Helena, Mont, Jan. 18.—This city
wants the Corbett-Mitchell fight and

its cattlemen have offered 3,000 2-ycar-
olds as an inducement

Jmffe KHILY TAKES THE AJR.

A Utile wicker basket rolls

Along the pa remeet walk,

And at the sight, the young and old

Begin to laugh and talk.

And wave fair hards, and kisses throw.
And cry: “Look here!” “See there!"

44 This way itcomes!”—and aU because

Sweet Folly takes the air!"

The newsboys run and shout with gle*
And follow on behind.

The coachman and the footman gase
' As if they had a mind

1 To do the same —the good old priest
Stands still withsolemn stare,

As down the shady avenue

Sweet Polly takes the air!

From every window shines a head

Of clustering, golden curls(
And every door grows bright with thnng

Of merry boys and girls;
The butler and the maid forget

To work—as on the stair

The*peep and pry, with curious eyo.

When Polly takes the air!

And all the while sweet Polly sits
Indainty gown and hat,

And smiles on one she loves the best,
Her pretty Maltese cat—

And softly coos, when pussy purrs,

Without a thought or care

How all the town turns upside down

.When Polly takes the air!

—Zitella Cocke, in Youth’s Companion
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trations than any other American Dictionary.

An Invaluable Companion
in every School and at every Fireside.

•Id by all Booksellers. Illustrated Pamphlet
•entfree.

MIREIAJI k CO- Pab‘m,»yringflaM, lfeaa.

McCLURE’S

MAGAZINE
For 1894.

Th<! editors of McClure’s Maga-
zine aim to publish the

Best Literature
...AND THE...

Most Interesting Knowledge
And to make every line in the maga-
zine both instructive and enter-

taining.
100 nBN AND WOnEN FAMOUS Ilf

LITERATURE AND ACHIEVEMENT will bo

represented In McClure'e Magazine, either
¦* authors of article* or as participants Ig
dialogues and Interviews, or as subjects ad
articles.

Stevenson’s New Novel.
A ROMANCE OP THB

_

,
•OUTH SBAS, by Robert
Leale Stevenson and Lloyd L -JySA
C;bourne, will run through four TV

numbers, beginning with Jao- jr6& M

vary. This story is on* of thrill-

Ing adventure
t

and mysterious?‘Wj
happenings, reminding ono of f
" Treasure Island,” and of '*The r

Wrecker." *n

William Dean Howells
Will contribute a serial ttaqp

oKif -A t 0 11111 through three numbered

VRSp more especially for younger

Jjr'v /j readers, and, like all hit stories

Jp for young people, It willbe just
*» interesting to their elders.

t oyyT Short Stories
w—uu will be contrthuted by assy

well-known writers, among others i

Bret Harte, Joel Chandler Harris,
Conan Doylt, Frank R. Atocktoo,

Harriet Prescott Spofford, “Q“
Clark Ruesell, Rudyard Kipling,
Octavs Thanet, and I. Zangwlll.

Real Conversations.
Interviews, Intimate Personal Sketch**, sadJ

Studies ol Oreat flan In Action, will continue

to be marked features of coming issues. Under

this heading are announced the following :

D. L. HOODY, the Han and his work, bjr

PROFESSOR HENRY DRUfIiIOND.
This la the first complete study
es Mr. Moody's career which

baa ever been prepared. M

Gladstone,
As a Leader of Men, 'iff ,/y
By HAROLD FREDBRIC.

Philip D. Armour.
By ARTHUR WARREN. Mr. Armour la pro-

bably the greatest merchant In th*history of tha

world. He is also a great philanthropist. This
article will present the many sides of his activ-

ities, 'and will be fully illustrated.

/T]\ Bismarck,
jw At hit Oreatsst,

ARCHIBALD PORBBEL

\Ruskiri at Home.

r - By n. H. SPIBUIAN,

Pierre Loti,
A personal sketch, by

fIADAITB ADArt. («
Alphonse Dsudst,

Jules Yarns, |
Sardou,

Andrew Carnegie '

Archdeacon Farrar,

/—Dumas, the Younger.

ft T\ Camll* Flamarlon,

CHARLES A. DANA

MITaMSuBIi are the subjects of articles fab

the form of interviews, in which

"dSete. TnJf the matter Is mainly autobio-

wSHinflr graphical. These articles In many

cases give full length portraits
of their subjects, th* stories of

aw* their lives, struggles, achieve,

ments and successes. These articles wilt ha fully
Illustrated,

Famous Contributors.
In addition to the special announcements abovet

Important contributions, some of which are uniqug

are in preparation by:

Prof. Henry Drummond, Herbert D, Ward.

William Dean Howells, Bret Harts,

H. H. Boyeaen, rt. da Blowltz,

Thomas Nelson Paga, Prank R. Stocktaa.

W. E. Henley, Andrew Lang,
Margaret Deland, Archdeacon Farrar.
Robert Louie Stevenson, Charles A, Dana.

Qoorge W. Cable. ailbert Parker.

Elizabeth Stuart Phelps.

Edge ol the Future.
Articles under this head willdeal with the Mam

vela of Science, and interesting subjects in the fields

of Railroading, Electricity, Ships, Arts Relating to

the Prolongation of Life, Explorations, etc.

NOTABLB FEATURES of the Magazine: Timely

articles. Papers of Adventure, Progressive Portrait-

ure, Stranger than Fiction, which have proved in

popular, willcontinue to characterize coming issues.

The regular price of McClure’s rtagazlno

15 cents a Copy. $1.50 a Year.

How to Got this Magazine.

We Have Made Special Arrangements

With the Publishers,

S. S. McCLURE, Limited,

OP 743 AND 743 BROADWAY, NEW YORK.

Whereby We Can Offer the

People’s mol
AND MCCLURE’S MAGAZINE

In Combination for Only

$2.25 a Year, Payable in Advance.

By Subscribing for. the

People’s Pilot
You Can Have this Splendid Magazine

for Only *125 a Year, or 10H Cents

a Copy. Address

PILOT PUBLISHING CO.

REN&SELAM. IND.


