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CHAPTER XXIV.

INSUSPENSE.

I entered that room with Coralie
and took a seat within the railing.
The crowd, eager for my condemna-

tion, and cruel as any mob, pointed
at us and whispered. I sat down,
hopeless and sullen. In fifteen min-

utes events had so shaped themselves

that hope was somewhat revived —at

least, I knew that the expected blow

was averted for the presen*
The judge came in and heard the

accusation. He was a portly, fine-look-

ing man, and I thought looked with

some compassion at me.

“This is a very serious charge, young
man. Where are you from?”

“New Hampshire, sir.”

“Is it possible that so young a per-
son as you has come down here in this

nefarious business of decoying away

our property?”
“No, sir; I have not.”

“The complainant charges that you
were trying to abduct his slave. What

do you say?”

My recollection of what Coralie’s

father and Le Fevre had said, told me

that I was guilty of just that offense,
no matter what my motives were.

Still, I did not wish to confess it. My
heart swelled with indignation against
the assertion; Icould only keep silence.

is the slave?” the judge
asked.

Coralie was pointed out to him. He

looked at her with surprise.
“That person?” he said. “Can it be

possible?”
“She was the born slave of the late

Pierce Bostock, of La Fourche inte-

rior,” put in the lawyer whom Conrad

had brought r.it'h him. “Myclient in-

herited her, with the other slaves and

property. This young fellow has been

caught in an attempt to run her off to

the north. That is, in brief, the whole

case.”

“Well, sir, have you nothing to say?”
the judge asked, with some sternness.

L- There was much that I could say
without any admission of the charge.
I said it in brief sentences.

“Pierce Bostock was my friend—the

schoolmate of my father before me. I

was visiting in his family for months

before his death. This lady is his

daughter. It is necessary for me to

state that we were engaged to be mar-

ried, with the approval of her father.

We were on our way to the river for

that purpose. That is my side of the

story.”
Coralie nodded, and took one of my

hands inboth of hers.

“Stuff and nonsense!” growled Con-

rad.
r “A very pretty story,” sneered the

lawyer. “But your honor knows that

under our law the consent of the slave

cannot at all affect the guilt of her

abductor.”

“That is true,” observed the judge;
“dnd this is a time when a clearly-
proved attempt of the nature here

charged must be punished with all

the rigor known to the law. Our

southern institutions must be upheld,
and dangerous fanatics from the north

must be taught to respect them. While

this is true, there seems to be some ex-

traordinary features about this case.

The accused is young and has not the

appearance of a common slave stealer.

His statement is a curious one. He

ought to have counsel. Is there any

gentleman of the bar here who will

advise with him?”

A rosy, spectacled man near the

bench said: “Yourhonor, I should de-

cline to appear for the defense in any
common case of this kind, but I have

become much interested in these per-

•sone from what I have seen and heaYd

.here, and I agree with the court that

-/there must be something extraordinary
,-abowt the matter. If I may retire with

'the accused for a few minutes I will

be. able to say whether he ought to be

.defended.”

The judge nodded and the lawyer
took me out into a side room.

“Tell me all about it,” he said,
kindly.

A great deal may be said in ten min-

utes. In that time I had given him the

main facts that had led to my present
situation.

He took off his spectacles and rubbed

the glasses nervously with his hand-

kerchief. -

“This is -quite out of common,” he

.-said. “I never heard anything just
like it.”

He asked me half a dozen questions,
• each of which I was able to answer

promptly. He stroked his face thought-
fully.

“I had some acquaintance with

Pierce Bostock years ago, 1” he said,
“and I. remember now that there was

a good deal of talk about his family af-

fairs. -There -is -

very much more than
this girl’s freedom depending upon the

facts of this case.”

“Do you thinkyou can save her?” I

•eagerly asked.

“You've got a case here,” he an*

swered evasively, “that the best law-

yers of Louisiana might take hold of.

I am not one of the best; but my sym-

pathies are greatly excited for you.
There is a long and stubborn legal bat-

tle to be fought. When I came iiihere

with you, I had no idea of the nature

of the case. You ought to be defended

with zeal and ability; but it wiU be a

tedious fight, and a hard one. To be

perfectly frank with you, lawyers are

no more mercenary than other men;

but it is extremely unfortunate for you
that you are a poor fellow, without

means.”

I took a roll of bills from my pocket.
Part of it was the remnant of what I

had deceived from Deacon Hallock;
with this was five hundred dollars

more that generous Le Fevre had

handed me at DonaldsonviUe, merely
saying: “We may be separated. Take

it, tillyou can repay me.”

I handed one hundred dollars to the

lawyer. “Do your best,” I said. “I

have more.” »

He put it in his pocket with great
complacency. “Atleast,” said he,“l can

get you time, and embarrass the other

side. Now, put everything inmy hands.

Don’t open your mouth without my

permission. You’ve admitted nothing,
so far, and I don’t mean you shall.”

Baek in the courtroom, my counsel

was on his feet, and addressed the

judge likea pugnacious terrier.

“Your honor, my young client here

pleads not guilty to this charge. He

admits nothing whatever, and requires
that everything shall be proved. The
statement that he made to your honor

is true in every particular. We deny
that this lady is or ever was a slave.

She is the daughter of the late Pierce

Bostock, reared in his family from in-

fancy, both here and in Mississippi,
and always treated and acknowledged
as a daughter. If there is the slight-
est evidence to the contrary we shall

produce a cloud of witnesses from the

parish of La Fourche interior, and

from the vicinity of Vicksburg.
While I am led to believe that there is
some evidence that the complainant is

the son of the deceased, we give no-

tice that the most positive proof of

that fact willbe required in the case

of a man who was disowned ‘by his

reputed father from the time he ar-

rived at his majority, and who is

known as one of the worst blacklegs
along the river.”

“I’llcall you to account for that!”
the person referred to furiously ex-

claimed.

“Whenever you please, sir!” my bel-

ligerent champion retorted, with out-

stretched finger.
“Order!” said the judge. “No person-

alities here.”

“Idon’t want to be personal,” con-

tinued my counsel. “Yet it is a fact

that the complainant was put ashore

from a steamboat below Vicksburg last
June for cheating at cards.”

“That’s so,” somebody in the crowd

exclaimed. “I was there.”

“If the court please,” said the oppo-
site lawyer, jumping up, “what has all

this to do with the accusation here?”

“Very little,” said the judge.
“Make your statement pertinent, Mr.

Garnett.”

“1 was merely warning the com-

plainant that he will have no easy
time in proving that he owns any
slave. And your honor will see the

immense importance of this investiga-
tion. Not only does it affect the right
of this lady to her freedom—and I use

the word lady in the highest sense

that can be given it—but the evidence

taken here will be used in another

tribunal, in establishing the disputed
question of heirship to the large Bos-

tock estates. It will be a long and

complicated investigation, and I shall

see that the rights of both these inter-

esting young people .are most fully
protected. We ask an adjournment
of one week; that the defendant be

admitted to bail, and that the court

willcommit this lady to the care of

my family pending the examination.

I pledge my word that she shall be

here on the adjourned day.”
“1 object,” said the other lawyer?

"We can prove our case in five min-

utes.”

“Indeed!” sneered my champion. “I

don’t think the unsupported word of

a professional gambler, and the party
in interest, as to Pierce Bostock’s

statements to him, will have control-

ing weight against the proof I shall

bring.”
“We willshow by the prisoner that

Pierce Bostock admitted and confessed
to him everything we claim.”

“No you won’t. Because he is under

accusation, he willnot be permitted or

required to testify at all.”

“We willprove it by the girl.”
A smile flitted over the judge’s face.

Lawyer Garnett laughed aloud.

“Worse and worse! According to

your own theory and complaint, the

lady is a slave, and by the law of

Louisiana can’t be a witness. Who

else would you like to call?”

“We willprove it by Washington Le

Fevre, the late Mr. Bostock’s over-

seer."

“Youcouldn’t prove anything to your

advantage by him, if you could bring
him here, as you can’t. He is at the

bottom of the Mississippi.”
Conrad’s lawyer began to fidget about

and his client looked troubled. After

whispering together, the former said:

“We shall be able to prove all we

allege, your honor; but the evidence is

not at hand to-day. We consent to a

postponement, and we shall be entirely
ready. In the meantime, we insist

that both the prisoner and the girl
shall be committed to the parish
prison.”

My counsel was promptly on his feet

to protest; but the judge told him that

it was unnecessary for him to be heard

again.
“This postponement will be or-

dered,” he said. “As for the custody
of the prisoner, and the female whose

legal status is so strangely in contro-

versy here —”

A note was at this instant handed

him by an attendant. I learned after-

ward that it was addressed to the

judge, with the words in the corner,

"please read immediately.”
He checked his remarks and read it.

“This is most extraordinary,” he

said. “This case is filled with sur-

prises. Let the people make room

there, and admit this geutleman.”
I had not the slightest premonition

of what was about to happen. My eyes
were fixed upon the crowd, and as the

people slowly parted and made way I

saw a man come forward. My heart

gave a bound. It was Alfred Dorion.

CHAPTER XXV.

BROKEN FETTERS.

As he came forward, he seemed not

to see me nor Coralie. The judge
greeted him cordially, by name, and it

was evident that they were old friends.

“When did you arrive in town?” he

asked.

“Within an hour, by rail from Vicks-

burg. I was on my way to Donaldson-

ville and beyond, and was amazed to

learn on the street of the death of the

man I was going to see and the na-

ture of the case you are investigating.
Here is a paper which I fancy will

be of great importance.”
He took a folded paper from a long

pocketbook and laid it before the

judge. While the latter was reading
it, Mr. Dorion stepped down and heart-

ily greeted us. My lawyer had caught
the name and, leaning over, whis-

pered:
“What’s your evidence, sir?”

“Wait a moment,” was the reply,
given with a peculiar smile. “Ireckon

you’llbe satisfied with it.”

The judge finished reading the pa-

per, and called to Mr. Dorion. They
had a brief whispered conversation.

Then the lawyers were called up to-

gether and permitted to read the pa-

per, thc.judge adding some comments

in a low voice. As they returned to

their seats, I saw Mr. Garnett’s face

wreathed with smiles.

“You’re safe,” he whispered.
I looked at Conrad. The face of the

fiend never shone out more plainly in

a human countenance than in his, as

his lawyer communicated to him the

startling news.

"I have been made acquainted with

such additional and surprising disclos-

ures,” said the judge, in a voice which

the whole room heard, “as make it, in

my judgment, both proper and nec-

essary to end this case here, so far as

relates to the charge of abduction of a

slave. The gentleman who has just
come into court is the owner and occu-

pant of the plantation in Mississippi
formerly occupied by the deceased,
Pierce Bostock. In a secret drawer of

an old bureau left in that house when
he returned to Louisiana; Mr. Dorion, 1
only a few days since, found this pa-

per. It purports to be the last will

and testament of Pierce Bostock, exe-

cuted by him December 9, 1853. It
frees and manumits the person de-

scribed in it as ‘my beloved daughter
Coralie, child of the late Louise Bou-

fant,’ and then proceeds to devise and

bequeath to her all his estate, real and

personal, wherever situated. He names

his ‘unworthy son, Conrad,’ only to

declare that he has by his unfilialcon-

duct and his long confirmed evil courses

forfeited all right to any part of the

testator’s property more than he has

already received.
r

“That instrument has never beeiF
established,” Conrad’s lawyer inter-

rupted.
“Iam aware of that; and it cannot

be, in this court. But there is reason

to think that it can be legally estab-

lished in the proper tribunal. Mr.

Dorion pronounces* the signature of

Pierce Bostock genuine. There are

three witnesses, as the law of Missis-

sippi requires—all of whom, strangely
enough, are also dead, as Mr. Dorion

informs me. But he pronounces all

these signatures genuine, and he says
that numerous witnesses in tha t vicin-

ity willswear to them.

“Ifthis instrument is the legal act

of the late Mr. Bostock, not only is

Coralie Bonfaut named in it a free

woman, but she is at this moment the

rightful owner of her father’s immense

estate.

“Whether it will stand in law, or

not, I have no authority to decide.

Other courts must settle that question.
And it would be improper and absurd

for me to attempt to pass upon the

charge brought here against Dorr Jew-

ett until this instrument has been

legally examined and pronounced upon.
“Ihave examined it and considered

it far enough to see that a very strong
case can be made for its legality, with

all that would result from it. The

charge that is here made is premature,
to say the least; nor do I think that, in

any event, the defendant has been

guilty of anything more ffhan a tech-

nical violation of the statute. He is

discharged; also the lady.’*
The judge smiled graciously upon us.

Mr. Garnett capered about the bar, and

Mr. Dorion renewed his greetings,
mingled with congratulations. The

popular anger had now turned upon,
Conrad Bostock, and he and his friehds

withdrew by a rear door, to escape be-

ing hustled. The ficklemultitude pro-

posed to give me a triumphant ride on

their shoulders, and it was with some

diificultythat I escaped theirattentions.

Wc sadly needed rest, quiet and the

company of friends after the tremen-

dous excitement of the last few days;
and these we found *1 the hotel with

Mr. Dorion and hie eldest danghter.

CHAPTER XXVL

EAST WORDS.

That Herce Bostock executed ths

willand article of manumission before

leaving Mississippi, that he secreted

it in his house, forgot to take it with

him, apparently forgot the fact that he

had done it, and never mentioned it to

anybody, were things that, to tej mind,
were perfectly consistent with his eon-

dition of mind after the deed. The

witnesses, Mr. Dorion said, were ob-

scure white men of the vicinity. It

was not necessary for them to know,
and they doubtless were not informed

as to the character of the instrument,

any more than that itwas a last willand

testament. They were not men much

given to gossip, and Mr. Bostock could

easily satisfy them not to mention the

circumstance. His extreme caution in

secreting the paper was a natural part
of the terror and dread of disclosures

about Coralie which possessed .him

after the duel. That the willwas his

deliberate act appeared when it was

seen that he, not being a lawyer, had

informed himself as to how to execute

it legally. The proof was very strong
that his mind failed sadly after his re-

moval to La Fourche, and when, the

evening before he died, he was fullof

anxiety to execute another paper, it is

not at all strange to me that he had

forgotten the one secreted in the old

Mississippi home.

This is my theory. But I should add

that lawyers have argued long and

learnedly over this branch of the case,

and that judges have written opinions
sustaining it.

I take from my closet a file of the

New Orleans Daily Picayune for the

years 1859-00. In those feverish times

little else but heated politics and the

alarming condition of the nation was

seriously talked or read about, but

among the things of local interest most

often mentioned by the press of the

southern metropolis was the great suit

at law of Coralie Jewett against Con-

rad Bostock, involving the novel pre-

liminary question as to whether the

plaintiff was a free woman and en-

titled to sue—and, after that, the title

to the La Fourche plantation, its slaves

and belongings and all other property
left by the late Pierce Bostock.

Could man give higher proof than I

did of faith in the justice of his cause?

Before the suit was begun I married

the woman who by the decision might
be declared a slave!

I have said that the law of Louisiana

was cruel to such as she. Let me

hasten to add that in the end itgave
her a fullmeasure of justice.

The fight was a bitter one and pro-

longed for more than two years. The

defendant was in possession and was

ably represented. And brisk little Mr.

Garnett, on our side, had an oppor-

tunity to become acquainted with the

“best lawyers of Louisiana.”

The reader will not require me to

give the details of this great legal con-

test. He can find them In the Missis-

sippi and Louisiana reports of the time.

So large a public interest is rarely
excited in a civil cause. Sympathy was

largely in our favor, the exceptions
being of that class which could not
bear the thought that a woman born a

slave should become the owner of one

of the finest plantations in the state.

But Coralie’s romantic story had won

the ardent people of that section to

her support, and frequent proffers of

material help in the struggle were

made to us. The generous friendship
of Mr. Dorion enabled us to thankfully
decline them.

In the last days of 1800 we were en-

tirely successful. Courts and juries
were with us. Possession was given
to my wife the day before Christmas of

that year; and such a holiday carnival

as was given to our overjoyed and af-

fectionate “people” upon the occasion,
I think the whole state could not

elsewhere show. The Dorion family
came down to enjoy the festivities,
Miss Celeste bringing Mr. Simon Bar-

net along, whom she had given (as she

expressed it) the legal right to abuse
her.

Conrad Bostock disappeared; where,
itcan only be conjectured. Rumors of

nfen shot in gambling affrays at Mat-

amoras reached us in such a way that

we supposed him to be among them;
but his fate, or whether he is yet alive,
are matters of the greatest uncer-

tainty.
The happiness of Coralie and I was

rudely broken by the storm of civil

war. To few was the situation more

painful than to me. Of northern

birth, attached to the union by habit

and early education, all my interests,

my ties and associations were at the

south. I did as others did. 1 “went

with my state." Heavily, indeed, was

the ruthless hand of war laid upon us

Hostile parties met upon our lands,

buildings were destroyed, crops

trampled down, stock driven off.

Those years were years of desolation

and terror.

And all this, thank God, has passed
away. Peace smiles again; sectional

hate and passion are disappearing; the

union is supreme, and the old flag is

venerated at the south. Slavery has

perished, with all in it that was good,
and all that was bad. As I look upon
the new order of things, much that I

have written seems like a dream.

Here is our happy home, under the

florid sun, upon the teeming soil of

southern Louisiana. Yet I love to tell

my children of the glory of our whole

vast land. I love to take them up to

rocky New Hampshire, to show them

where their father lived and dreamed

in his youth, and to make them ac-

quainted with , the rugged character

and simple virtues of the people among
whom ho was reared. I teach them at

least the spirit of the New England
poet’s noble verse:

“The pine must whisper to the palm.
The north wind break' the troplo calm,
And with the dreamy languor of the tine

The north's keen virtue blend, and strength to

beauty join.”

[the END.]

Frederick H urlbus, of Woodbridge,
Va., having been spurned "by the wom-

an he loved, committed suicide. In

obedience to his dying request, he has

been buried where the woman who re-

jected him can view his gravestone
from her doorwaj.

‘WHERE IS THE SLAVE?” THE JUDGE

ASKED.
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E. ST. JOHN, E. A. HOLBROOK,
GenT Manager. GenlTkt foPass. Agt,

CHICAGO. XXX.

WEBSTER
UNABRIDcJ&hUBRAKfESA

J
J

>OOO more Wtrd* and nearly 8000 more Illu*
tratlon* than any other American Dictionary.

An Invaluable Companion
in every School and al every Fireside.

4d by all BeokMllem.ft'inustrated PkmphM

McCLURE’S

MAGAZINE
For 1894.

The editors of McClure’s Mag*»
sine aim to publish the

Best Literature
...AND TUB...

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

taining.
100 HEN AND WOFIEN PAMOUS IN

LITERATURE AND ACHIEVEMENT will be

represented In McClure’s Magazine, either
as Authors of articles or as participants bt
dialogues and InUrvi.ws, or aa suhJecU st
articles.

Stevenson’s New Novel.
A ROMANCE OP THE

.
_

SOUTH SEAS, by Robert
Leuls Stevenson and Lloyd L
Osbourne, will run through four

numbers, beginning with Jan- \j!j\ JJ!&
usry. This story is one of thrill-

ing adventure and mysterious
happenings, reminding one of f
"Treasure Island,” and of 11 The

*

Wrecker." *¦»

William Dean Howells
WIU contribute a serial etoeyi

\ to run through three numbers,
more especially for younger

readers, and, like all his storlen
*or y°un£ people, it will be Just
M lntcre »t‘hg to their elders.

,
A Short Stories

Rw*a* will be contributed by maap
well-known writers, among others i

Bret Harte, Joel Chandler Harris,
Conan Doyle, Prank R. Stockton,

Harriet Prescott Spofford, •<<s’•
Clsrk Russell, Rudyard Kipling,
Octav. Thanet, and I. Zangwlll.

Real Conversations.

Interviews, Intimate Porsonnl Sketches, sndl

Studies of Great Hen in Action, will continue

to be marked features of coming issues. Under

this heading are announced the following:

D. L. nOODY, the Han and his work, by

PROFESSOR HENRY DRUnfIOND.
thi, [s t|tc first complete study

0 Mr. Moody’s career which

has ever been prepared.

Gladstone,
As a Leader of Men, H '/X
By HAROLD FREDERIC.

Philip D. Armour.
By ARTHUR WARREN. Mr. Armour is pen-

babiy the greatest merchant in the history of th*

world. He is also a great philanthropist. This

article will present the many sides of his activ-

ities, and willbe fully illustrated.

/TTX Bismarck,
Jv hi his Greatest,

\ ZiKs sv—

ARCHIBALD PORBBS,

Ruskin at Home.

By FL H. SPIELMAN.

Pierre Loti,
A personal sketch, by

HADA/IB ADAH. M

Alphons. Daudet, .
Jules Verne, |
Sardou,
Andrew Carnegie '

Archdeacon Farrar,

Dumas, the Younger. /
Camlie Ftamarion, '

CHARLES A. DANA
*re th< Ejects of articles la
‘h® f°rß * Interviews, in which

tl>e mal !er k mainly autobio-

graphical. These articles In many
caWs give full length portraits
of their subjects, the stories of

•m. their lives, struggles, achieve.

Bents and successes. These articles willbe fully
Illustrated.

Famous Contributors.
In addition to the special announcements above.

Important contributions, some of which are uniqu*
are in preparation by:

Prof. Henry Drummond, Herbert D. Word.
William Dean Howells, Bret Harte,

H. H. Beyesen, IT. de Blowltz,
Thomas Nelson Pago, Frank R. Stockto*.
W. E. Hanley, Andrew Lang,
Margaret Deland, Archdeacon Farrar.
Robert Louis Stevenson, Charles A. Dana,
George W. Cable. Gilbert Parker,

Elizabeth Stuart Pheijvs.

Edge of the Future.
'

Articles under this head willdeal with the Mas*

Velsof Science, and interesting subjects inthe fields

of Railroading, Electricity, Ships, Arts Relating te

the Prolongation of Life, Explorations, etc.

NOTABLE FEATURES of the Magazine: Timely

articles, Papers of Adventure, Progressive Portrait,

ure, Stranger than Fiction, which have proved so

popular, will continue to characterize coming issues.

The regular price of McClure’s Hagazino

s-15 cents a Copy. $1.50 a Year.

Hnw to Got this Magazine.

We Have Made Special Arrangements

With the Publishers,

S. S. McCLURE, Lirnited,

OF 743 AND 745 BROADWAY, NEW YORK,

Whereby We Can Offer the

FBODIe'S mot
AND McCLURE’S MAGAZINE'

In Combination for Only

$2.25 a Year, Payable In Advance;

By Subscribing for the

fgodig’s nioi
You Can Have thia Splendid Magasin*

for Only M S a Year, or 10H cents

a Copy. Address

PILOT PUBLISHING CO.

HENSSELABO. ino.


