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CEEAPTER I.
“B. & B

N the year 12175 the drinking saloon of Paul” Amar, %
L hearty, vohust irenchman, forty yeurs of age, stood on St
Annesstreet, in Mew Orleans ; and it was at the hour of seven,
on the vight of Janivuy Tihe of that year, when an aged and
feeble-looking mun stole iuto the main apartment, and sat in &

chair nearly concenled by ahulf-open door.

Pard"Amar was Winming Lis lamps, when this mian entéred ;-
and as he noticed hLis presence the bluff and rubicund visage
‘of the wine-seller gréw slightly pule, and he muttered.under
his henvy moustache’, ‘ . ) ‘

“Aby it s Benditto ! What can hdwant ?2—this is the “enth
ntghe of his wetchin®for whom—wh¥m? Buticts none of wy
Wasinege-< : R . '

The demands of Lig nuinerous customers called his httention
clsewhere, aud afterglancing uneasily at the stratniger, hLe
hureied-to hiy glassesund decanters) | ‘

“ Benditto drew his long, threadbare cloak ovst his face, 'tn
his keen, black, and decp-set eyes, pulled hig broad-brimmed
hat upon his brows, and flashed a piercing glance over tIn
vather tumultuons assemblage which filled the salogn, letting
his gaze pause for an instant-upon every face. '

" ¢ Not yet,” he murmured,-as he saw -that {hé room way

[1R12,
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Tn tha midst of the hinbbub, an’ old gentleman, kith a long
’:.s-::?w!. as white as rnow, and c¢lad in the uniform df a hussar,

vineed atrumpet to his
¢ ey pther potse instant

This sudden Dblast "ot
teamperer had fresh int
camned a few nuiea el

o the British comm?ghdvd by 1’,ml\en L0

car was then -tarned tp
~ianpted -

lips and gave a biare thq{l drowned
ly. .

the trumpet Wis 4, sttrnh ﬂut the
etligence from Jackson's amy. then
W lhc city and awaiting 1 e advincs
L\u'y eye anl

vmds the veteran tmmpetcn * T Whin

“ Geutlemen; T have dertainnews from the Amerign eomp !
Breiore daylight the Dritish aviny will attack our fiigrds Lelow

the einy.’

4

“ Sinee We cannot fizhg with onr brave sons and frz.ml LM e

ne tail und qmtely VO
conper ed the BHughi=h e

ws Py {or them o thre {}

At this moment vntere
thivty years of age, of

flhit"hb ;Lh‘]
a i uvu!ufmnazv MLJL, oy
sod of battles.’

eran of (J(\m‘f"l.l, who: b
Iomany

1 wyoeung man, apparent: vi:ttle over
off, port sand powerful fwwe; aod

olud m gl se unthem unifohm of an Amonc;m cavaley eaptain,

“Ho U satd the olld
voung man el to keep ¢
The voung 1nan starte

i fuert a clance, which cha
the white hair of the e

called for Lraudy, s ug

hadk.
> 1e mi*trl.&f(.}é':" erieg
RS oung forsbrandyl  Giv
Sl
2 You ste an old hmi
parole, 7 said the officer
tlie tehle at random,

“ Yot are on parole !
continned YValle!.. * DBut
friend. ¥’ .

** Were you notso. old,
impertinence,
privileges, 1 w:ﬂ.answer
when I8 sarrendored.”

11: wmg uttereds these
tossed o piece of silver to

tmmpotcr ‘fwe. ha\’(' 1t bcums, Gne
he old men company.”

Uquickly, and grew siighity red; but
noed from anger ta scochy @ he noand
enker, sat down near u sumll tsble,
the same time prodesed o pencil o

1 the trampeter; ¢ the Pfant s fo
e him warm milk god dal segar,

Iam on

angl may sneer your fili}
. 1ere be seewed to sertbble dpon

g ..
Pardon i T did not knownll that, ™
whitre dic¥ you give your hfuz-ole, iy

1 would consider your ing: llbmverm«q

" rvphod the’ officer; * but as dotage has its

- I was-tuken prisoner 4 Detroit,

rords, tq«h officer drank hls brandy,
I"?;ul, fuddd old ¥ d.“l.’, with supreme
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OR, TII® XIGIT OF BATTLE.

‘ef\ntompt f'or him and his hstemnﬂ' friends, and then departed.

A hiss of contenpt followed thc officer, from whom the eves
of Benditto, the man in the cloak, had not becn move ddunnw
the quarvel.

The conduzt of Benditto, after the entrance of the «flicer.

.would have auracted gener: al notice, had nog every mind beey

intent upon e words and actions of the Lstter s for no svoner
hiud Benditto-darvted his keen eyes upon the cﬂmm s face, than
be drew u minature from the folds of his cloak, and began in

‘compure the painted features with the haughty visage of e e s

camer.  As ke gazed from ove to the mher. his cloak fell froin
his shonlders, and vevealed a.slender form, wuch bowed Ly
ae ov infirnnty. The slouck  6f- hiy hat hn the upper. p,nr
of his couftienance, but the lower was grizaly-le: lliif‘r‘,
withered imbwrinkled 3 while his cmnple\mu wus of a u»n:u .
Like whiteness, spotted Yers and there with parple sexvs, v
cooner hal the ofiicer dpparted than Benditto resnwed his
(hm k, andavith mallled face alvauced to the counter, suyits
to Daul, o
“ Do you know that officer ?
The words werd in Jtallian and almost wh’“pcrml
“That is as it nay be,”" replhed the cautious Paul, in the
SUINE TONIQNE angd thue. : -
Beaditto plaged a picee of gold upon the counter, aml
repeated thi quodion, . : :
~ [ knm\‘?nm.” said Paul; his vame 18 Vietor St Jobn,
late Cuvalry Captain in the u‘uv of the North West, |,
1e wk“-l with his, .mr'!v General Harper, who is uow b the wnwy
Jaekzon helow the ciry.
“Thauks,” muttersd Beuaditto, bowing and leaving tle
saloon, B )
i ghal) vh astise that' enzermb,” said Valle/; *“thoush b
i the nephew of one of my {riends.  But, Paul, who is fh,.-
vvmlor‘mn that has just dep.wtud? ll\, seunul affuid o
showing his nose.” ‘
“That i Benditto, ™’ said Paul,
L Ana who iq Bonditto, wi'ac’ man'
* Why, sinply Bcnumn rophcd Paul.

s That i the name of wn Tralian forsune-teller,” gried n
Yively old man, | ** Benditto, ,thev 8ay, Is & socérer, s wigurd,
i fuct, a poisoner But, h.t ! Liere comes » man who Wil
fight—why is he here!” '




i

-~ TUE CoN SPIP

This renmrk was clicited cb_y tl]le appenmuw of powerfuﬂy
Liie, and gaudily dressed:[yiran of middie .ugo, whose heavy
Luard and woustuctiel hid ,ls f.u,p even to the cheek bones.—
ire advanced 10 Vaul gud \lnap fed

*“The Captain has been’ '

* Captam N, Julm or Chipiai ) Lafitte ' asked Paul.

“You kuow (.aappum L 1
Auptane S John, - B T

- He has just® lefe.”™ - | L, k

“ Where did be mt)f tlt; 1 tablef :ls.u:d r e other.

£ There—whers Yo wrois overivrned,” i Paul

1 ]
u:m{, ng to the apot lutely tenun ;cd.b_s, S, Juuu. “What is 10
L) Mo, Lml!ub 4

“ Mueh that is, nuthing to I’-thl Aniar,” rephe(l lf.nlos nd
Te bent uver the table nml “r .|-1ml suthe mark \\ h e rapid
vivoke of tue bawad,  * Gobi nigut, waster 1 ml 4

“EBad night te all- such blulic birds,” :m\led the wine.
retier us allod swageered fromitoe saloou, = Mo ribhed owe
mmullm:- LmL S gobtt hod uacked u;uu thag tdble wris
cik, L mas the Caprainjseratih vpon e table—sbur wyz

':w;. ¢ Lot we seu— perhu ps. Luay gov o clue to this seeret,
A m]m P ihere s sowie truth nitne rutnuy thwt there h i hlut
v..unmﬂ slaves and. Lraltor 3.L '
) llu exam bed the tavle with Keenest ser tmuv, TR i.m!:uuu
Curdos bhad 1emoved every) aton ot ehnlk, Pl shqeick eve
wetected u bilur upon the !uihm..d surfnce, wihiel cemed To
{orwm the mscrrption B3 J».l “ivin B 10, r
aul, ¥ bue winat does tudt we Mousieu \.n.} , 4o you
luuw that Teliow wao hag b Yuse Quln [ .
A Vecy uply ‘\p.mmn! L . g
»Ugly tuer, ughier heait ontinued Pgul.  “fleis the

' [IIRVARN NI i

Worst tan 1 wll (he waug ot ,L-t"th‘* the Pirate)

= Lt Ladiie s o ﬁn .t [for up—-plrates spanst the bandivg
ol e bLiwisie . iumx of| i, my' triend=-thie Lritigh haie g
leghent of nefFocs in therr arlu» and, are wmnn.nnud by
man whooe lmuu. WoLty 13ty b bul'u.!J g Dbocty !,

A that s 105 exclajmed Paul, pldmu-r s fif rer upmt
the letters 5o uuperfectly,” erared by (.:.lllila. S A T

!t.lellis ‘lu,.un\ aud Lm,n" Hall bllu“ treasd in tie
wir. :

* He wenny,” rewmarked the hb.ntc‘]y"wed Geurgtill, whom

we Luve wuentioned wbove) and| whu hLad Jullaci.l W Larty ;

-

’ﬁ )“F,h tiie army. 1 mean

OB, TIIF’ NIGHT OF BATTLE-

“that he believes there is truth in’ ‘the report that we have
traitors in New Orleans, ” !

“ Lot me catch them—the rascals!
¢ Praitors, friend Hartly 7

“ Arye; traitors who mean to sack the city, while Packenham
s]aughter:, the P mericans. contmued Hartly ‘ “Blnck
traitors led by white traitors.”

“ Proef!” exclaimed the matter-of-fuct'trumpeter. :

« Like Paul, there, I scent it in tlre -air,” replied Hartly.
“ In times ko these, sach warnings, ‘though tnﬂes light us
aiir, are confirration, strong as proofs-of ho]y wnt . You have
“negroes, Monsieur Valle —-——\mtdz them well.” -

@ They will steal by instinet,”’ said the 6ld trumwpeter. *“I
avatch them at all times.” ‘

“Stealing is a small evime, my friend, when placed by the

L

cried the trumpeter.

ride of murder, and the deeds of revolied slaves;” lelnar]\ul. '

Hartly, with grave meh.mb “The cndmy in the field is less

datmcwuu than the traitor in your catp.  Ihave felt this |
<Luwé§' which Taul fears, .m:l love my wife and dau"hter {Go

\\@Jl not to be on my guard.”
¢ But you have negroes also Col. lIartly

“chrv man .md Jboy thas cm carry a weapon is with -
y Y .

Jacksov's army, Mousicyr Vallé/, " rephied -Hartly. N

“Prae, und my sons and grandsons arve there, ” said Valle”,

“ Dut what s this treason | 7 , . N

‘“} have sail we know nothing, yet we suspect much,”
cobserved Hartly. : ‘

“ And | saxpect that Captain Bt. John knows about it.”
cried Vaul, us the three retived apart. T am sorry to say i,
Col. Ty, as If%elicve he stands high in your -e¢sthuation,
und in that of yeur danghter also.” =N

“Enegeh s be did antil this night, 7’ replied lIaQL.g. “lle
s a -mtm Lo wy daughter’s Imnd Lut if 1 am a judge of
4 maiden’s heart—Viola eares little for him. Butwhy do you,
Paul, thitk he knows aught -of the- truth-or falsity of these
dark rumors ¥’ Paul had httle to relate, beyond that for several
days Victor St. John had hield shortiand guarded conversations
wibh snudry suspicious persons in the saloon—ull of w hom had
formely Leen eonnected with Lafitte’s band of Barratarian
amumvlc s, who hiad refused to follow their chief to the field.
Paul then spake of the inseription “B. & B.” wrtten by St
Jubu aud erased by Curlos. -

2
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“ The same ¥ns wrxtten l;
this morning,” excimmed
password. 'J‘lus man, Vlct
be watched. "o |

“But by \vhnm ) nﬁlﬁ.‘d
- 3re with the a ATIy-—at; Bast t
the ekill, cmnm;, and ¢ oura

“Couragel” eried Vﬁlle :

“You mmtako, , repherl
coward.™ T have mudé Iman
Vigtor St. Jobu is ong of th
but when danger meets “ther
there no one {it 'to which b

oI have 3t, 77 eabd Paul.

“Too fecble,” said Vaille

emplnx ad by hcmmable wén,

., “Heis younger
' ontmuod Paut.
a¥il to ovil.
"’“;Right "
this Benditto ¥’

&’ﬂ fo r

said Il.nﬂy

ORS- OP

ORL&EP koY 3

on .y gate and Gen., Allison’ #
Col. "Hastly, *1¢ must, be =
Ss. John aﬂfd h{s satclhtea must

i

Panl, . “A]l\ 0{' our }ounn men

10 of thor & t..JOhu.
-« Tla'is s co vm*d

IIarth'” WV etor St Jahn is na
my ':ludv, dYId rlecl.n'e to yon thive
pae men who }mver eourt danger,

h, are brave to «lespemtxon. “l,«z

m ? Tt L
“Benditto 1s the man.
e atu,i_ & base instiumwment-io He

1"
»

.«‘

tmd w anmwor man’ than he appears,
b.lb}Lllt'bh‘m\\ll}Jbsl‘:b torbase, and

16 Who knows

“T," ‘angweréd Paul. "5 Tict me cal] my ﬂthhter t0 ]wv
an g)e to-my bar, and I will then lehd yon o Rundltt() ¥ ¢ t;cl-
liifr. 1 lve not full trust ip Louis, there.

* You do wrong to expose
“remarked Tlmtly, ¢ 1 eaw
Jie left the saloon this eve
dauﬂhter Rosetta, who was
hacl\ of the bar,”

go fair a , danzhter in such a pu.,m
¥ ictor Ht. John \]t.HS hne h.m-l
ning—and to whom? o g om

Panl Amar uttered 2 cry of rage.
“ls it #0? Tlo, we must seé o this afalr at onee. Lyt

Rosetta—udid she respond ¥’
Col. Hartly paused for u
“Tam a father, Paul, and

28 I now warn you. Rosewy

- % ¥ou saw her "
“No~hut I saw her shad
“ Enongh,"
havo feén my danghter-—mh
* Io- Joven Lis daughter
1“0\:! hmlmetl aWAY.

+

wz
moment, and then replied :

- would wish my fifiend to warn mp,
s threw buck the ki

ow upan the hall-open door.”

- eried Puuli’ k“ Wait, hers, ;.‘:Pu!emen untit 1

dows ure great 1 itors
o mnduez@, remirked ’sqlh; TS

all whn are #ble-¥ coptend With

here we may ﬁn’d '

‘peeting througl|the Joor at the,

2 Tt 3 W 2L e e S

¥
“ rue, and therefore I woult. save ;.un h'mn madness,” sxid

Gnl. Hurtlj

And uow' let us feliew Paul in . SERT 'ch ef his hur tlauwh'.cr

‘Roesrtta. L~

- AB, THE NIGHT OF Hi“l.&.

Y ~
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CETA
OSEXTA.

arvow flight of -stairs thatded to:the
J:ing his havnd:upodrthe knob of the

AUL hurried up the
“floor above, and pla
mearest doov,.essaved to:
Jut the door swas locked.
v 4 Rosetta?” he eried,
“Posetia, are-you there *
Mo answoriollowed hisd

mrons OF \'rw o nm'xs:,;
PTER I.I

dmit himself inte the room -beyond.

striking the door ﬁl'm]y with his fist:
TRosetta, T sny.!" |
lmputlentsummons, ut as*he glaneeld

along the navrow hall, sanning from.front tovear, he saw*hw

-duu'rhtu A pr oachmlr wit
'lhe girl wag-of remarl
ture, andd had apparently|
“Her complexion was brill
unexeited, but, as she me
her ehieeks, and then Jett
“Why is your door
“Rosetta 1" “asked Jaul,
tfiory to keep calin,

s Igit ]m,kcd"" exclal
u8 m.clf]vn!v s 8 el o
v aud whereswere
At the renr \\ind»s'w
fdc;mnn" Srunps. W‘hem
“Very well, Letusg

10 S ST /
> Due b hear the people
“heiv owants wid U

locked, and whe
in a voice that .trum led despite Lis

h ]mSty steps,
kable bLeauty, beth: <E' f'nrm and {ea-
scmcel\' lcached Liok-sixteenth veur,
.m:ly fair, with a tinge of rYose when
t her f‘xthm- 0 dveJ red - blush dyed
them de'xtli]y pdlo

have yvou been,

med Rosetta, regaining her coolness
stit, 1 lecked itinmvolunidarily.”
You ‘bus now, my chilid 7

Lathvr, ]Mcrnnw 1o }} ¢ wusic of the
should 1 have beenl” -

o dnte your rogmn.  Lihave

below calling your aine, futher.”
¢ artended 1o by| Louis.  Fiouls

andorstands his business when I am absent, wnd [ knew

mine,” L};.‘L‘Ll 1".;&11,
door. {

lwsetta utlocked wad opened the

l:it‘ fuliowed Ler into t
and henclosel the dosrig

A lght was burning w
<he apariient, and as 1%
furvied 1o the table aud
Was lying ueav an epet le
the 1tier v ouid betray hier
I up, ehie threw Loy Laug
to fusther ‘,un"“.ll it, by

Ve and acivte the handke

neat and tastefullyjturnished room,
Frer him.
on # swall table negr the centre of
i taraned to cluse the door, Hosctta

ceured a smmall zolden locker which -

ter.  IKnowing lhdd the vustlivg of
action, if shie attemipted tu sunteh
serchiot over it and jsat down so as
resting her begutiful| arm upen the
crebicl. .

. substapee,’
sonething

» -+ 0OR, THE NIGIHT OFvBFATTLE.

Badi drew, s .chair towardd her.and sat-fueing: ler, witk
volumes upon his tongue, but hot n word atpon his llps. :
g.mi Roseuta,” “you +hitd something to say

“Well,s futher)”
to we,” !

“{ have, my dauc;,hter.
Jhave you 7

< Lovers !.I have a scoere

- galety she did not feel,

Dat first tei,i-'mea-how many lovers

* laughed: ﬂosettw, assuming

-« [ have begun miserably,” thought the.puzzled Pmd whose
“Dliunt, st Jl"‘}ltf()l'\"ullll Jhonesty avas ill-fitted "to cope with =

mmde,n S cunting,
hnndmme Roscttu.
way.’

said Rosetin,

 Ilave you been at t?w har-room door this evening

,espécially. suchaa cunrﬁng little jade as the
*I can never le.xrn nmlhu

1 this

- “ hat is it, father? Yon Lave e.omctlnncr wpon you wind,”

v

y Rosetta?”

aslked Paud, after (,udt“c'mﬂ' Liis brams mm a vain stcm;,t to ask

w shrewd qumn(m L

Ldosetta’s heart ]t,xapcd to her tinoat, and the rrl anee of her J:’
Llack eyes to her father's face, was as vapid as Hzaht,
‘“\To father, 1 bave uot been out ol My Youly sikce supper,

cave to look from 4he window at the v

“Now semcboty hns Bed,, ar annthm ho«lv has wmade a great

mistale,” ﬂmurrut .ul.

sl

Fhon he saidatond:

“ And where 13 Aunette, the econk 2"
“ Biae leftrhe house immnediately ufter supper.

et returned.”’

'pluln 1mne‘~tv
o ‘ﬂmf'lv

Col. Hartley

made no mistike”
“1 wm ihmd wy chill l‘-t]_\'!!'ﬂ' to decelve me,
not, be beaten by a dittle girl hiko this infmt.

F_‘:Elf“}lﬂ—ﬁ not

reflied Rosetta, who wonl@ have vieg sd B fled
_cunning with cunning, but who begin to feel mu,us

Lefore

Fumitiated p;ml.
Come, Lt
rie, her

wother was more than a match for mc——-huoett.l. ‘nhchts al

cJwar wother’s be.mtv,,.uhv not her wit.’
¢ Well father 27 asked Rosetta.

Y'herve was a.,aptee of defiunt atnumph in ler voice, and
hanest Paul began 10 grow cxceedingly indignant.

T -

1 lt‘ h: |d

songht his dagghter in the. garb of o Lion, .me! now felt as if

he 1001@,-51 hLe.Ju much mﬁtnox unun-u.. it cars rmwuiuwlv

lorgg |

i

1

a shadow beivigy 10 &
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OR TO® “JIGHT OF BATTLE.

. ..nsatm‘,"v he exclhimed, *° weare. on [the scent of = 3 ; ) l-uly n§ V.oh Hnrt,ly Imn the wine-seller's daudhtor: gin
sANEPITALY. ! . ' ‘ ; 1# the ;é. man's heiress.” ' - .

A copgpitagy, my fnther" o S | . Resetth spnlm with mneh bitterness.

“A deep i, whicR has for its’ olgoct the _Sf!Ck”};!‘?”ﬁl : ‘ wWhE e more than Jrlows,” thought Paul. ““Tlosettn is
destruction of ghe Cl’ty ? contl; arod Puul, warming with his enviout, I mmn afrabl wy child basa very bad heast.  Ju :‘lmm
sithject. - We a } | ‘ ' y euvy, mul u false. tongue.  Ah! I fear the noble Colonel hivs

“*Whom dqg Vﬂh mean by we?” demanded Rosetta, ' Girned e Wwhen It is too late. Al me! can wy cild

“Why, Cok '}Lntly, Mongieur Valle and I,”” exclaimedghe SR d'qut qeod me 97 i R
wine-veiler, trigmphany yooo oo . Poor Laul aﬁ;nntmed ﬂlon] and his . f\e.ltuw% assumed s

(o). ]Lntlyﬂ’ Al, 1 do not Like that man, 3 &iw'oc tols an O\pr'emnn thut Knsotta uttered a avnnm..

“lle s a very gb"d man, Rosetta, ahd: hasg 3 lO."UIJ . [ RS You terd Hy me father ! What is the mintrer
duwrhier,” said Paul.: | LT P il avose awl pic ol the floor with a stride that ma o 1hin

» A lovely Jau;_h'rer' I do not' think Viola Hardy }c:v{]\r-— 4 windows shake in uun feames.  Ie was afvand o speak, less
n f.xct 51.0 i3 homely,” eried Rogetea, with quusoal “I”“t i Lie shouald becowe bLrutil; and he loved his A rzm" )

H* thoueht Tuhl, *she i%'jm}},‘uq__ for all the city . pmfnumllu til at-ho ‘ﬁnulxl :.ather have dieEhan inault hee.
,;,]1_ Vioin Hul‘l]} ‘va*h‘ct bt—ldut‘y Lm‘ it Rosetta is ;mhms . f.m-mttm ur':_f.m to tremble. J..lul uu..;@'d lier uc;lt.xtmn, 2l
ahu-rr'usb be in Jove with somcbody w bo loves [Viola, anil whaoth demnnded sh arply : .
Viola Toves, T know many yuung sallanth who luve Miss - “You are wembling ?7 . o
Viols, but report is divided as regards “The fuvéred one.  Some : ‘1o is beenuee L think my dear Dither i3 goine mad,”
say the fuvoerite iz llgmy All:hon the Wmmlhun of wmy ol : exciaimed Rosetta, ’ C T
friend Yalld! helow, md othérs say the fuwvorite 13 Vietor Si. ‘ ' *Listen, my chibl,” said Paul, forcide himeelf to a wm‘cl
Jobn.  Now, Rosettn it ocs vot care the shakd of her tinger for : ealmness, snd again sicting near Loset fcl. “Your mother was

- Nenry Allison, and so J:an not'he, jealous i'mjhim. It 15 clear. . thé handsomest inmdw: 0 .tH Franee, wihen Tmaried hery and
. Rerettn loves Vigter St. John” O Per beawry never faded in my exes; for she never told we a e,
' “Weil, father 27 asked Rosetta, prowing tmp'u'(,nt “Youo oo ; Nho o j:fi Lt tu O years ngn—-see ! - L wear wwurning lov by
tre !ln.ka.;:. Tl mis] of -ghis. gprrible consirncy. v infrhedd b When she died, LRosetty, my hair was ag hinck
*Yes., Wa thmk o ]mv ,,u'iitorv; il Now 0:"@'“1;4 . A N Vomumnon 118 ay gray as a rrloomv d.mn, in Lwo yen
resumed:Daul, radiang Xlth prule springing fvom the a, [mrenc ; taove my hasiv will be as white us Monsienr’ Valle”s. Do Yyou
suecess M his reasoning.  In> Auet, wo are sare of 1, ney : MCU”“('Y‘ the last wos 3 your mother gald to you, 1"‘“(“” ¢

ehilll; W g intend to_eateh thc rascals and hung them by : : Rovetta g -cw very:paie, her eyes drooped and her livs were
‘h(} 'N'L}\ i u.(.]“\e]) (‘H'“'l’y](n\,g(sd

" Iem this do.,,s not cmxccru me, father.” : : g , "‘&nu remember,” ud Pau} 'zlunq hm s m:rhtor 3 tiny

]\‘ g} 4 ' ~ - 0 }\ \ AN L l ) LT } t Ius H l

A friend o‘-f mme? ewlaifned' “Raretta, o iuhw’ wzilu,uc; Yo iather > Lnnwlcdae 'md ‘u“m'
A friend who loves Viola' Iarly 7" to” speak the truthif rot*to all, yet to )our fatlle1'~—~yuu

1emictuber this ¢
Resetta beygan to trefable, but conccnled her agn.mon with _‘ L e & User ; 1 t |
.7 1 4 | i
# fierce effure to seem Ynconcerned. e | - ¢ F"i ~mi ‘““'e' 1@?5“ A. ‘

" ) ~igt . o b r_i i'l
* No friend ef unne aves Viola Huﬂly \cmhnow fathd& of the :n}oaaasﬁcgg:e. 1 e (‘?bu b{iie“ldn r; to the b'ml; door N
th,a!. Viota Hywtly is vidh, and moves it u difierent t.-is,g,l(, from ‘ t this-evening 17 demanded Thal; nocsternly, bt

with the EW et mdcmc of a fond father' sshippinge love
vars. My frivnds ure too humble to presume to love r.uud . ather’s "‘0“ ipping love.
My i : P d‘" 13 ‘I'havenot,” replied Rosetts TGrumly, R

“-:H‘C

il
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~she opens: lier eyes—Rosetta, dear, darling Rovetta—my
poor child! Parden. your fasher; my daughter—it is to save-
vou from the snares of a villain'that { have done this. I have
read his letter, nry child. “The' father, and not the daughter;.
shall meet Vietor -St. Jolin.'”” | :

“Oh, my father,.do not harm him !” eried Rosottd, new

fully eonscious. * Ah, punish me as you will, but do net
injure Aim.” ‘ '

e

: Cou love: him.so.much, my child 2 askeds Paul, growing

Ter voice was hard amdHoats®; aad her hands were as eold
asien, ! , o g ‘
e soud i appalled,-dohen the tongue utters a deliberate
bic! T o I o
“The name of the traitor’we sudpect, the nare of the traitor
we shail deteet, the njume of the sraitor we shall hany, 13 Vietor
S Johe ! thugnlermi Piitel with sndden fiercencss.

“ Ah! Vietor!” e}(clui}mcd. R asetta, springing to h_cr feet
and clasping her hzndsan®terror. ol - : oy o : |
Mhe netion hared ke letter on the tdble, and Panl's heavy T . . ‘ ‘ .

1 ‘ iu‘ peten hil: %d ﬁ,a. q:itt;,t ’ o Rosetta sat up in_the bed, and covered her blashing chedks
mna was apon 1t i an Instang, _ o with her hands ¢ . |

' ' it, |@osetta shricked inll’swocned, sinking : ¢r hanas. , |
As he arasped it, [Wasetta shriekedl ‘and'swooned, ¢ _ o : | o |
hack into ﬁoz"'glmir with her head supparted bysthe table.  The e ,Y"‘I'i 'h'lubl?,:mly d: "gh:e:f; i‘idl&l }-au?f,] ‘ and If]mg tlu;
AN 2, . A ! L . | s .’__z 3 . e . ; v &
ro'den lncket she hadfeorediteilinsher-lett hand till then, fell g e 18 handsome—-a ly @ gentleman in faee ang
o 1 nd Dhikraised it to the light ' forva as any in Awmerica, no Joubt; bae in heart and deed a
: Ty i""‘sl hd g (m . ’ \ - ., ' ] N .
up "" ,‘.}"' { H-?:.’ %n‘{ . ﬂ: er‘ roaned as ho o :'}ed upon the pictyre scoundrel. The eve of a matden sees Put the podished surface,
[} + e . H b H ’ r'_: /] i AL E . . a . ‘
i \"‘v_“” o “){?ﬁ Cll gH-n'tlv ' T foar your warning has nnd thinking she sees her own pure imnge theve, dreams not of -
it contagned. Al S S DR TR the rank wvilloiny ULeneath. " I cannot blame yon for losing:
e tan dates But let me read this letter, which 13 signed 1) 7 . for losing
PR, N S e o : your heart to him; but Rosetts, why deccive your father?
+t "\ 37 » ' X . ' A : . )
\'utm ra 1 follows s : “Promise e that you wil not harm him, father—for he ise
Lhe tettérvead as follows : ’ not the bad man you think him;’ ‘exclained the unhappy®
Ay Nosepr:—Why 'sh eoy ? You know my soyl 1is 3'011;@.‘ W h|y refirse " Rosetta. ‘ )
et m wate T Your eyes, your 'ipghave ipld me thuat you loveane ;. ) D i . . e . ' _ - ‘
:r;\:lnnr:::r?i;:]tl:z :l-l;y not swnm} th’e} saune[m ;;nu?‘ Away wita this fooligh i 11_0"“30 .f‘ﬂl plO!T:‘lSP, I‘.Oplletl Paul, dra wing ]n_ﬁ lle.wy
-:-,i’e]rna" my dear Rogettal  What can you fesv from a hénrt that adores you? brows into frown., Prmmsc Neaver - ro Speuk with hm] again-

'rove to me that on lave me by meeting me ulong this rught, as the clock _—-pmmise to tear his im:tge from your heart as I tear 1t from
pirikes twetve, on the Place D' Armes,  If youn f4il tof meet wel will never see

vou azamn. 1f yon cunserJ t, show & light ut the renr window of yonr house ﬂ"lls ',]0‘.,1{?‘.‘“”?0'"15‘0 to,te“’"' l]"" Tm"‘ge from .Y'fm‘ h('i?l‘t as 1
at c-iwfn o:vlorl;' or pive Ji:\;: a sign if you see me in the galoon at 'l]»}lt¥;:'s;st : ‘te&r 11 h‘um_ Elns .lf.ac.(etf—prulp!sc»to-crush you’l; fove i‘.m-‘ lhm us
soven. ' Ever thine, - VICTOR. j I crush this painted ivory wader 'my heell” conimu-d he,
1D ' : grinding the precious image to «atoms, and spwruing the
“’ : Tleaven !} said Bauk as he gazed upon the marble- o S i A : tee s, a g
like ng?tl:t?e:; O?Ii‘! Stlrl}wg;y , and an onqori)or--?* daughter. § fragments i.f'""';n"h”" with 11};‘3 ‘100&‘ “ Promise never to lie to
I.u { b . L 4 oy i o~ d - . ‘l}' . ":: L . ‘o - "4 ' . ' .
« Hosetta fnuy still |be saved. T have loved gold too mucl;_ lanse‘fﬁ;lr:ilgn;itltp‘?’]’l spare Victor St. John, and not rend him
. ) N . [ N : Th oo ,1 o i & ] vl '
smee her mother's degrth. I have neglectad my *;"“]‘1_“ 15 4 2 fore & . : . . ‘..
wy fault. Poor Rosetta !”. lle was ustng all his knowledge h(i:]{ih tore -the letter to shreds and scattered them from his
; ' ¥ : af » hands ' . '
to restors Ner to corsciousmess; aud ag lje chaiegl‘ hey ) PR, y e o |
and temples, amd-lifted her upon=her spowy white bed,,he “,I wiilipromise anything ! cried R’{Sﬂttﬂ ,; L
codss Chose who promise “too freely perform bat feebly,” said
U murmareds: o o ‘ . : i , >aul ) ¢ Y YT o ‘
¢ Poor wirl 1" T thouoht she was a mieke child, and behold %_:ul, sternly. Rerr.;ember this my daughter—that t.hon'gh
T is & an. Tt scems bift: vesterdavidhen she began to Viola tHartly may be:a.grand lady, and the heiress ofva rich
100 dﬁ“o?:\ I what threams. of ) .@éfé‘;; whst woman’s father's wealth, thereris-a jewel that -shines as. fuir, andiis ns
prjit:;:f‘—-n;‘" m;";l—;l‘ h:r oor heart! She- spoke falsely— ‘Preciousiin the bosom of the wine-seller’s deughter asim the
shomghts havehtl P s heplsha kn ’ crown of .a queen—and men call it—purisy | You have'it my
alas ! “who has not 7-—I must forgive her-~she knew no better : o _ _ _ L A
’ Aas Mol ‘ R skild; keep 1t as your mother kept it, and let it go with Yo
it i8 oll my fauit. | There—sliec breatheg again—sho revives- | _ ) g '

e
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to the grni'emn .xv ratuer than losd it | fly With 1t to tho grave,
The stern fligi,rty of his voice whd wttitude terrificd km
dinvhter.  She farmured :
» Pather, L guledr to obey you.’
o L owill trust ‘,m‘x Rosetin—and naver forget that the i nfnmr
af Paul Amar L,.‘"uml: Le lost to_him- by his ehld, wx oy
i iving Wi madt” lha ictor St “Tohn pn.nmmd 1o maL( you'
Lo wite 77 ) -
» Do vou thiuk I eonld beceme Tésy to him or to any mwan ¢
exeh aimed Rosetth, xmlwn,unh
Paul Hml\ d a proud Swile annl kissed his child's quivesing
1}[45. ‘

» You evade my question, and 8o I am answered well.  lo
woald deceive yott a3 he hus others.
s Qihers!” eadlaimed Rosetta, standing m'ecc and looking
h: t‘ cernged, Y Ofhers !t Tle has flef eipved others 77
_ fercounts thgm off upon hiy fingers,”” waid Panlowith
f.-im»r laugh, ¢ Pve heard him wany o time—and, base ol
that 1 was, 1.,*5;-,‘{11 to. hear himjever dreamnng that boe
aimed to plice ]'u isetta Amar upon the tally.”
- Vou are virlying to make me hatehim,” .
“Would to Hhven I could. Lu., hy I_li\'o, 1 have =aid
rohing Lbut truth” - o
b Leave e not, my father,” said Dedetta, 1 shall fecd
besrer aloue.” -
** Good-night, y child,” were Paul’s partingwords. aealed
\\‘i‘h e ki%; and| .xs ‘he heardeRosetta lsek lier” door as he
deseended the stairs for the saloon, he coutinued:

1
1

Bmuh',:o & ba Wl shall be fréedo strike. My plomlaeh.uls .

!IJT own,"’

oz, Tum wranr of sitrhi.

!

OHAP'I‘ER ITT.
~ = VIOLA.

PAUL returned to the saloon and found his aged friends
awaiting him, BN

AR, said he. 23 he Jmned them: *there is no doubt of it
~-—my c!nll loves Vietor St. John. Col. Hartly, my life and
aervicgs are yours ht commntl, in retura-for your kindness.”

L F"r, it the warning -has not coms too l.ate, * remarked
‘F'arrl',r., with o significance Paul well understood,

e 1ind iy birn w» fate,” replied Paul, with the deep tone of
resve, “I would now be as Vlr«nnms when he slew his
a.mghtar B 1t enounzh of this; you are all my friends, and

ave cach a dauwhtel—-iet no cRe—=""

¢ It. s an allair too -sacred for the ear of the world,”

: mtermptui Hartly, while old Valle’ flushed with. hones: lndur-

.mt.l(n

“Thenlet us g7 to Bendijto's,” suid l’aul “* It % now eight
o clock.

- Wa have crmcludcd murl\ed Hhrtly, “that but one of
oy hwald seek him, and as you can ifforin us of his place of

afidic. either Monsieur Vullef or [ will go there. If we all go
sar ndmber w:u attracs attention.” |

¢ Lnis true, gaid \f He’ ; t-héi'efore let me undertake the
affair,”’ .

M No Iwill go .Llonc, ' remmrked Paul “ For as T have
been seen there hefore—at least, near there, my presence will
at_tmcc no remark.”

“-Are you sure yau'dan trust thzs Italisk 2 asked Hartly.

L wm g for i le-zs my eyes pluyed me f.dse, Bendxtto hatpi
Victor bc. .,ohn., 3 :

“ Shall' we awdit’ your re’ ur 7 -
*No, g\enticmcn, 1 have o mged to meet an acqnalhtpneo

.btﬂmulmgnt replied Paul, ’l‘hen.beckomng to a yourg i di

iid tue bar, e said, €8 the youth approached :
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I may not return until after midnight.” | o

Louis bowed and returned o his post, He was's m!]. thin
fellow, about twenty years of age. but/with-a cold and thanghtful
expression upon lis ginister looking f(‘l.we that made him ; appear
wuch older; with black and restl 33 eyes, full of cunning,
avarice and treachery. _

Paul retired ti— a desk behind thelbar, and staking a pair of
pistols from it, p]n(ml them in his buenm, buttoned.his ceodt over
them and left the saloon, N

Col.- Hartly (ind Monsieur Valh’ soon departed;t and then-
Lonis pulled a cord which communigated with- Risetta’s room,
and. which wag a means by, whioh Buul usu.llly summoned his
danghter to’ his aid, when his custoiners came™oo fast  Bug
when Paulfused it he was swont to Jerk it suddenly and ag .
rsmdmn., Louis| used it ‘8o that tle bell in . Rosetta’s room
t'nkled inaudibly below, :

“Lauis, you m{st not leave the salgon mml I return-—-though

‘A momen: aftery-the dogr which liad hutr-ayod ‘Ribwetta wag ~

slightly opened, dlnd.dhnll'q wlnspe ed 4 through -the . crevige,
feigning to riuse a goh Yot T
Are yuni thsre. consin Rmetm 9"
es—has ulv father gone out o
¢ He has goue.”” -

- & Diil he Y when he wmﬂl retur
© Nog untih atter m:tl;u"ht :
“Did he ga ar med.”’
¢ e took hig.pistols,”

The door was shixe, uu-tumly and Louig nﬁmerml .
“She certainl§.svemed much ug! &atrvd y al s did iny nortﬁyt |
mele. Ho¥ liiv have their ﬁne g-cne' anml I he e mine.

«et 13 await, . Bite d(;es not esteem
ol preteuds fot'to Know that IAhve her, My nuele woula
.ick me into thg streetif he suspv{:ted “t5-and she kunows it,
sat it i3 not fro !m'?f for me that she-does not let him suspect
it is "hecanse 1" am-ikeful fo her. Heét father his many
rolden pieces— nd [ love them nlso.  Still the gold without
tosetta, or Ro etta witheut the gold wauld not. aatisfy my
mbition. I knbw her secret-—she loves th.ut American Caj pt..un.
Tt is well.  Let them go on. I will wait.” '

8o thinking, this son of Paul A’ nar's half-sister, a young

'eprohate the h mniive wine-seller had rescued from the bitter

uﬁ'hggles of s mnerty stncken orplmnag'n, contented himself

aais DUfin a8 he m rite,

OR, ‘THE -NIGHT er BATTLE, ,' ‘1
with w-utmﬂ‘ with thé pa.t.wm'e of 4 spider, and. palfeni)g from"
the till with the slyness of u fox. '

In the meantime R getta, forwettmg or diszes fdmg her

oath, as s:e dreamed of danger ) to Victor St.Johin, knéw not
what te dc to warn him. |

“ff [ show no light at the rear mndow, Lhou-rht shé “"hl-,.
Wil not congider its absence a refasal to meet him,” for I
exchanged signals with' lum in the saloon, Aaswxedl_\,, my
fatler will meet him, and for getting - his. prouhse—en ! Jity
p:nmw: ¢ Did Luot mike a pro nisé al-0!”

Roasetta wrang her hands mi despair, . ¢ Add 1 have no one
40 trust. A\mot e is away—Louis is jealous, and would play-
e falee. Whae shall Ldo!l My fatker will nicet Vietor and
they wil qmrvl 10, humbls—-—-wrxat it hé shuuld kil or
wounid Victor!” N

L+ did not acear to her that Vlc or murht kill her ﬁtthm

Heur eyes fell wnnn the shuttered ivory, whereon had smiled
tlie Fies she loved so well, and snatching the fragments from
she ihur she ehileavored oy arrange t'hem, 86 a8 to restore even
g v ee of the hoodsame o rtures, But Paul’s. mdw uant heel
mml tmiilated rhe fn, we ~

" Bic he divey in iy heart,” cried ‘Ruserta, dashing asulo
the pieces. L eannot cease to luve hiw, W hy should [ cease
10 ime him? My promuise! Lt was extorted from me?!”
Pisen she en-ubiered tnat Paul had spoken of others whom
'J}u:mn St. Johu had p‘t‘etcn ted to love; and she pucud the floor -
i a tempest of passion. -

3l I must warn him—TI raust see him once more—uven
‘u only to tell him he i3 a traitor. I I could krew that le

. mmed to deceive me!”

- A'umid tappiug at-her door startled hér.
: % Who is there ¥ shersked.

“Ir is Anneute,” replied « female voice.

*“ Cowme in Aunette,” said Rovetts; opening the door ; and
a plain, simple-faced, fat womat, ‘doie forty ysars of age, '
vime in, cloaked and bonneted,

“ Ah. how ‘pale you are, my chtfa“\‘ eried Annette, who
Zave this tender titde o Rosetts, as “glie had uurded her in ber
mTancy. | , .
o Am I?7 L oam net well.  Sit dolm, Aumet’te. Aanﬂtc,
Iyeu have made bus a shart visit thid evenjng:*’

* Trud’; the friend whom I mshed toace was ot in, and ‘Tl
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1 eame Lomie ag.nkm But how atrange you look-—-and I had
such n dream abont you last night.” A

i know~~you. told me of 1t this morning,” sa.id Rosetta.
‘* You love me, Amiette (4 |

* What a question ! eried Annett4 “Why, - it you were

my own - dauahter, 1 could not love ‘ypu more than I do this

very minute.”
“ Will you keep ln secrct if I give You one?”

« A socret! ' This little child has a secret!” laughed

Annette. , .

But Roseu;a. looked so grave that the honest woman eried

K

out @

o ‘%methmv is the matter! You arL ltdecd it

“Very ill, 2 sighed Rosetta.

Aunette immediately turned to leave the room: She was
going for n doctor on the instunt.

4 Stay,” said R*JSL%&. “I am not ill in body-——but in
Inﬂl(
“ Which is a dréqdful Blcknesw ‘my dear child-—and yon
s hapoy all-day, - Tell me what 11; i3, my dear. perhaps I can
limd you.

Rosettn hesitated: ¢ Stre needed a copfidante, but fe.zrcd to
speak. At length shesaid ¢ ~

* Were you f'Vf’l‘ w love. Annette P '

“ Oht my-life!” - sied Annette. ¢ This mfa.m: 118 in love,”
anid Amette beganito laugh as if the idea was excessively
cidicutouzs . Bt Rogetta commanded her to be silent, and thea
told: her of the late, Beene, and of Paul's anger.

¢ Victor must noL tneet my father,” Entmued Rosetta, after
etling all, )

<« "Phiit -wonld be readful! i excla,mued Annotte. ¢ Your

father-would kill him!™ Bi¥ if he is sq bad perhape it would

ba best for you, mvichtld ”

“ Anpette !'" cneg Rosetta; stamping her. foot. ‘& T know -

ho :a ‘everything thi is good.”

Y’os—-—-yon bhmk an, my child,” snid Annette shaking her.
head.? T thought the same of mv ‘first lover—bhat if it had .
"ot been forn fort.u\tle teller 1 shmnld have r ted it. Itis

{rha, the foFtune teljer was is in love with but what he
sidionme to pass; for my first lover had already two wives and

sent to prison fok it. Dnﬁsb-gml trust anybody but your
odpher.”’ -

. OR, THE NIGHT OF BATTLE. Q1

“Do _you think a fortune-teller could tell me anything
about Victor 2 asked Rosetta, absently.

*Of, coutseuthey kiiow everything,” replied Annctte.—-
“There is one'in this city—a new one, ‘who hus not been here

many wecks—who cun tell you anythm«' and everything, past,
present and future.”

* What is her name ?”’

“ Her name 7 His name is Benditto.”

“ Do you know where hLe lives, Annette 2"

¢ Uertainly, my child. I have started to visit hlm geveral

times, but 1 was afra:d to go atone aud—welly 1 dld not wish
to .uk any oue to go with me.”

W you, ;ra there vow, with me ?”’

“ At mn'hU Lm,dh\nnetie .

“Why Tor? s a little after vight'; .mcl after we have
been there we can (,mm ive sonte way o wa:n Vietor,”

Annette mused in great perplexity. .

“ It i3 very -wrong.” thought she. ¢ Dut the streets are
deserted—what weuld Paul:Amar saymuh.u would'nt he do?
Bat T am.sure Louis is doceiving me; not.that I have not stiil

- powerful attractions, but it is well-to look ubeutr us. This is
an excelieut chance to ask afier those- silver spoouns; and thaz
silver -meug I have missed. . Daut.what will Paul Amar say ¥
‘Where is your father, my ehild 7" ‘she added, aloud.
v Gune out, untit after. midaight.”
“JIiiz wrung—but—well," a0 harm can come of it, iI am
sgure,’” - said Annette. _
"+ “4Then you.will go- with.me Annette 7'

< Ao a8 the weryifirst time 1 have cver theught of dow",

sanythipg thet wight apger your thel-—-—but-—-—“ell I wil!
0.
*Then let us be off at onee,” cried Rosc;tta; “ for cmlic'w

wmay tell us-how 10 warn Vieror.”

© 1 care nothing for him,” thuught Annette, as Rosetts

'g repared for the expﬂdmun “ Al 1 wish to know is, uhether
ouis Dufun is really in lou, with me, and “hat has becn}pﬂ

: pf those EPUOLS.

“1 am ready Annette. cried Rosetta, at length, ap phw
compicted. her preparations by throwing u heavy bpamu}a vmi
over her'face. " We must go out by the rear.’

They left the room, atrd u- they burried alopg thp hal} heard'
the tumultuous voices of the frequenters uf the sa 0%, wh;ch
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nesured them that L _ ",

*No one knows that we are going,” snid Rosetta. “ Let us
haste.” AR o ,

They were soon upon the pavements and eon their way tw
Benditto’s ; but| as they crossed eone of the principal streets,
10 enter another less imposing, a horse attached -t» a earriage
passing rapidly, stambled and fell, 3o near to. Rosetta that she
-acreamed and rap back to the pavement she had jast quitted.
Aunmette, 'n her own terror, fled on and gained the vpposite
side of the street, where she pinsed mpttering prayers tor the
pafety of her wiistress. Tue nightlwas intensely dark, bus
the cartiage hnnps enabled Rosetta to ohseyve the efirts of
.the driver to raise his horse toits feet, and to whose ussistance
ran & man elad/in -uniform.- s |

1
J

“AR! it is Victor!” cried Rosetta, as the light ﬂashe.df

wpon this man’s! face.

“ Whose carniage i8 this 2"’ zsked Victor, for it was he.

“Col. Hartly's,” veplied the driver, touching his hat. ¢ Iz
it you Captain St. John " . o
" i “ Cuba,” cried y gentle veice from the carriage, ‘“ open the

oo1.” o ’ '

“ My denr Pliss Viola! I trust yow are notinjured. Be
not alarmed-—€uba will soon have the horse upon 'his fect
again.” R ' L

Rgsetta tried in vain to catch a glimpse of the fuce of
thé lady in the carriagk ; but Victor's form was in the way,

and, with her heart ip her throat, ghe was foreed to awult

the'end of the gcene. o . _

7 % The horse s quite dend,” said the driver. ‘ o
“ Ah! what's misfortune ¥’ cried thelady. ¢ Captain St.

Jolin, what shal‘}l I do? J received a note fromour friend Misw

Allison. tellingime that her mother was suddenly stricken ill,

and imploring her to- visit het iminediately, as her father and |

Brother are with the arpny—" ,
“My life and services are ever at your command,”
mterrupted Victor, as bowimz, he kissed her gloved hand.

Rosetta heard the sound of the| kiss, and her jeslous ears -

placed it not upon Viola Hartly’s hand, but upon her lips.

“ Ah; he has been trifling withme,” thought Rosetta. * He |

Joves—he kisses Viola I .
_“ But what shall I do, Captain 3t, John 7" withdrawing hee
Mand quickly from Victor's passionate clasp. ol

it Louis had his hands full of business below, -

. |
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- “{Tonor me, Miss Viola, by accepting my escort, either tn’
“your home or to Gen. Allison’s,” said Victor, in persuasive
¥ones. - o L.

“Evidently the younglady did not like this conversation to
vproceéd further in the durk, for ghe cried-out: o
4= Qubi, bring enc of thelnmys here, that 1 ray see how th

place my fout upon the step.” ‘ . L

While the driver, buwildered by the accx_dent,‘made Be\fem‘i.

Talse attempts o unfasten’ one of the carringe lamps, Victor

St. John said sanething to which the young lndy replied :

o CaptainSt. Jolin ! this is no time to speak of that matter.

Besides, ] gave 1ou my final answer this morning.”

« You duveane to despain,tViola,” said Victor, in a tone of

deep sadness. o R o

-+ He calls heroViola ! thapght theunbappy Rosetra. ¢ Al

Benditro yeeds notzell me that Victor is pertidious!” \

o % Caba, widlyenhurry ¥y exclaimed Violu, almest fright-

enad. by the eagerness of passion which gleamed from Victor's
wyas, Wespite the dgrkuexs, and-—really alarmed us she detected
the $umesof brandy reekingin his breath., . :

54 In a second 1" cried Chuba; as he tore away the obstinate
lamp and hastened:to his lady ; but not until Rosetta, who

hadidarwn dangerously near, hieard Victorsay

¥ igla Hartly, -you know I madly love you—Iet me hoye

that vour answer is not final.””
w It is final, siv: and: I reject your profferedeescort. -Leave
vme. Captain St. John.” , : :

«Cuba was new too close for Vietor to venture more than a
wbew, which he made »nd turned to depart, boiling: with rage,
wehen Col. Hartly and Mons. Vulle! reached the spot, on their
‘muy homeward ' o |

“ Ah—my dear father, I am so happy t0 meet you,”
exclsimed Viola, and then hurriedly related the ciuse of her
presence there.” , ‘ o

41 am much obliged to Captain St. John for his kindness,”
said Cul, Hartly, in a tone of icy haughtiness, and ot deigning
to look at Victor, ss he stood near. 1 trust my dsughter
will never be in 8o unfortunate a situation as to be forced to
ask Captdin St. John’s aid in anything.” .

“* Why 'is this insult, Col. Hartley,” demanded Victor.

“ Are you really insulted ?” asked Col. Hartly, *Isaw
wy frieud Mons. Valle/, fuil fo insult you not long simeo.
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But enough of thid; we \ﬂah to see C ptain St. John at our
* housé ho more.”’ ‘ ' .

“The lows will be yourn and not ine,” retortéed Vietor,
with great bitterncse, and hurrying away, teo speeéﬂy for
‘Rodetts to xddress him. She would have followed hiim, bur
feared to Jose Annette, whio had regained hev side.
~ « Come,” whispered Avnétte. . “The patrol is commg “this
way—you know the city is under martial ].m. .

* I have not seen her—thiy Viola Hartly,” replied Rosetta ;
whnse hears, thou 1greaﬂ wounded, took tough eonsolation
in the thcmght that heér fait Jess Jover was not loved by Viols.
“ T must see if she 18 as beautifal as report says she 1s-—ior, in
truth, I have nevef seen her, save at a distance.”

But Annetre forced her away, arid when Rogeyta said she
had no need for a fortune-teler, replied : '

¢ What fickleneds ! What is Vl’bla Hartly er Viela Anybody
to you? Sincé I'have been so terrtbly scarved, and am so
neat Benditto’s, by my faith, I'd feel like a fool to go home’

- without learning what %as beeome or those speons! Bgmdea., )

1 hive the pasaﬁoxbd and don’t fear the patrol.”
Rosotta balf sti plﬁed ‘I&l‘k no further resistance.

Y

3 and re p wd

, TUE KIGHT OF BATTLE.

zGﬂAm W
T HE. VhlLED I‘Ull'l‘l{AlTS

‘N the meantime , Benditto, h.nl reached his howe, tnw.irdu
" which he had dr;‘(.ct(;d his. steps Aimmediately after leaving
_tlw ailoan,
¥hile on his way. bhuher he dexterously, avo;ded the various
patrols in his path, and insteadof walkimg feebly, as became
cutte of his appavent age and Jyfi muw:;ped along, with pnpid
atcm, ﬁm; though nmseless,,mml he repched o quaz ter of the
’.,th‘n" quite remote from the adlggn.
Fhie house in which le lived vas an ola fas}uoned, two-
soried edtﬂce, built of stone apd placter many years before,
when:Louisipna belonged to Spain.  ¢ITe eptéred. this house by
_an .zH() Wy that admitted him to the rear, ptid.which led to Py
_strong anid ron-hound door Ji,ett'd into the,solid nall.  Cloring
nml lqc gy, “his ufter his hu‘-ty eutranee bu hurried.to a smul}
ap‘mmwt i the front, and ¥pon the g glouml floor,. shouting :
 Mario! are you awake, Mario?”
The firuve of u manlying ,uﬁon a cough, and dimlz scen by
. the dwnw rays of a xcebly h.m:pmg jamp srose at the, summons,
“ T em awake. Benditto.”
“Theny.let us have more hght,.Marm. I have faund him,
Mano’ I have discoveyed hun!” w.d.u,npd Beaditto.
Mario, m;ued a cry of joy,.und hastly trimmed the laup.
As'its freshened rzys shot Jurlh then u;dmm's\,, Paul Amar,
had he been thnru,,%,ouhl hyye ,mmvmw{ himself in the
presence of pwo Denditto’s, for Mario was the exact counter.
part ufc,Bvudmn in the saloon, andiBenditto jn the seloon the
exiot image of.ario in the hnuse of the for tz\m.-te]mr. Jus
23 these two men stood facing gach other at this moment,
.one conll have percelved that Beml:tto no l(mgor stooped apd
trembled with age, though quivering with excitement, ..,'h}h
Musio's stoop was unfelgncd
- ‘iou ure certain of this Bendisto "

I P N R AT o 1 e+ PRI -
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“I am certain [of it. We have sought him thrice fiv
.years, Mario—on lhud and sea, in cities, towns und forests—
wherever we funciéll we heard of a trace. = You have sought
yKiw by day, and I by nighs. - Mario, I have found him 1"

~ «Does he still live Bendifto ? Did you notdrive your dagger
. to his heart " . S o ,

« e lives Marjo; fof sthe degds he .wrought demand a
greater punishmem;[thmi gudilen death,” said Benditto. ¢ An
Stalipgn. denpnis 8
enemy.”’ o . .

« True, Berniitto. .‘And ander what name and cloak does he

arb his vilkiny ? : . C |

“Viegor 8t Jobn! =~ -~

% Ah! He comgs here tn-night‘,!]}emli'btd P

“ Coges here, Maria!" For what 1" - .

t

«Is.your Vietoy St. John a tall and handsome man, with

~ayes like flame, and a’ voice sonorous.as a bell—and weury

Jie the dniform of an American. Cavalry Cuptain?”’ asked
Mario, - , _ , o B

““ The same. He has a haughty and imperious air.”’ )

« Then he comes here to-night 1o pawn_jewels to-Benditto

whe forune teller,’] saidiMario.- * I wet ghis man this morning

while on the :Plude ;D' Armes, and he .aiked me- if 1 were

‘Benditto the fortdue-tellers 1 replied that I was. e said

ythat he had hcardé,_thm,Igw‘ias.also a money-lender—to which ]

snswered thut Liyouldddvance muney upon jewels—as hae

‘been our custom, to keéep our purse strong enough for this

mission of Italian vengeance. ‘I have some rare jewels,

wontinued he, ‘and veed gold. _ Tell me when we may wuke »

fair eich'ange.“ang A I willshow them W yull.’ ‘Let it be this-

-njght,’ I suid; and he appointed the hour of ten.”

** But there must be no-mistake in this affair, Benditte. Ay
.innocent marn must not suffer for the guilty, Victor St. Johs
«nay not be the Heari Le Grand whom .we have sworn t
¢destroy. Come, let us go study the features of Henri L

+Grand “in the portrait, painted when he was twenty-two, an:

.compure them with-our recollection of those of ‘Cuptain S
John, who seems dcarcely thirty. For if he is Lut thirtyy h.

eannot be Henri Le Gr.,f_md-.i-*ﬁho,, if he lives, must be 't,hir-'t'j‘ |

eight years old.” | | _ )
“ You have a wminiuture painted from the portrait, Mario-
o have I.” | ‘ -

seeter revenge ‘than the mere death of his

. OR, THE NIGHT £& BATTLE. g

‘A portrait painted from a poitsait, Benditto, is but a poc
&riterion,”’ T ; o B
A porfgst ‘painted upon the: heart is' best of all,” sail
Benditto quigkly. : . '

“ Time M‘.lﬂ; fatfit? that a'gso,'".r’g;plied Mario, with a mournfu
Amile, scarcelf visible beneath his beard. * Come, we will gy
to the portruits.” ‘ | |

el " . . * ~ .

Ihe two old.imen left the room, -Mario benringthe light
2nd hastened to anorher and much larger apartment, farnishe.
i laxitrious style, but containing nething remuarkable, excep!
ghree veiled pictures, - A : |

M 3 : '

I'wo of these pictures were of the samesize; but betweem
‘them was third, much smaller. 'All were draped.in black
crape. , |

_Murio drew aside the sombre veil from one.of the larger
pictures, ard revesled the portrait of 'a yonth in the full blocm
Of young mantiomd, whose remarkible beamty wonld have

Lprtractedthe most eareless eye.

The old men gazed upon jt long and .silently, their eyen
Mushing with passion, and their frames . quivering with all the
dlerceness of bafled but undying hate, ~

*The curse of Heaven blight, if it hath nnt’ already
bhghted, ‘that beauty 1”7 said’ Mario, -extehding‘his arm and.

L3 g

-shaking his lean forefinger at the portrait. - '
- **Sofairan exteriot! The face of an ‘angel! The heare
Jof a devil!” murmured Benditto: ‘ S !
“ Vietor St. John wears 2 munstache, and his. chin is hidden
by his heavy beanhy” continped Mario. - ¢ Henri. Le Grand
»us 48 beardless as a girk—his eyes beamed with gentleness—
at least 5o this portraiz gleclares:” : .
“1 have seen them when they gleamed ‘with all the cunning
of the serpent!” exclgimed Benaitto. Twas fifteen years

“Agoin Florence whén—"",

“ Do ’I!know nothing .of .that 7"’ cried Mario, grnsping
Benditto's” hund' fiercely. ~  Can I forget the day when
agsassination ended the ontrage that drove me, broken-hearted,
to roum this world;; lonkia o%‘ | ) '

. ‘only for vengeance! Enought
What think vou? Is Vier ﬁ.{lhhn,' Hé'!igrial':zﬁ(ira!isgngh ‘

~ »As I live I believe it,” eplied Benditto.
#Could he recognize this?" asked Mario, unveiling the
secoud large picture, 7
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uback ‘from- the.portrait/ind covering’ his' eyus with his hauds,
This , porerait represented, an Ienlian girl in" galniday
~dress, and of rare a{‘;d”sﬁperb loveliness. ~ilts prexailing
- wxpression was one of maiden innocence pnel anodesty, ; aisd 'sv
traly hail the panter portrayed thg'r’dgliiguw-}blush of anspotted
and artless girthood, that one in'gazing upon the glorious
beauty, might have fapcied the warm vich blond of concious
charms and unconseious purity, coming and going over the
gifeless canvass, as the shadows .of the clonds come and-ge
aver some fair field of [ripe sumuer time,

Mirio kuele before this waguificent .work of .art, and
murmuring R

«If he.be Le Granj he will,” replied Bongitto, turning his

* She was perfect |y Fairer form . and sweeter face. never.

blessed the howe.of man! Oh Gad!” bowed.his head to.hie
breast, and.oeemed to.suffocate with grief.

' i .

“We must,avenge.her,” said Benditto, in.a harsh and bitter
tone, as if grewly displensed. **Weep not-for her, Mario—
nor hiess her mémory,.| She deserted her father, her fond.and
doting father; for the false love of a villain.”

“ She was agwife ! eried Mmiﬁ,'risingﬁuickly,r-md;dart.ing
a'penetrating platiee jipon. Benditto. LAt least wno finger
tould point at her father,.und no voice say, #Behold the futher
of an unmarried .mothgr:?” and-her father has forghwcw+her.”
- *I have not,”" said;Bendittg; gloomily, and gszing steaily
et thejortrnit- of JLie | rand. Sl

« I have forgiven her,” saontimued Mario, *‘4s.she.would
hyve forgiven this- opg had she Lived to be deceived.” :An
ke spoke he unveildd the. smaliess piowire.

Benditto glanéed ‘but..onceupen the.infant then -rewvealed,
and_ stifling o ery .fell upon his.knees before the porrai
Haying : | S .

-+ Thou hast been spared much woe in dying, Clara. Pray

’ 1

for ux ! ‘

“ Do we know that she is deasl; Bt;n(litto 7" said Mane

“ Would it not he agony for us to think her living, Mario,”

Jeplied Benditto, us he arpse to his feet. ** As we have'byried

her in our hearts, let u think she lies buried in the earth.”
_ Mario turued his eyes once more.upgn the portrait of Henri
Le Grand, and after » long and silent serutiny, vaid :

i

OR, THE NIGHT OF BATTLE.
- "I am in doubt, Benditto. Vietor St. John may not be the
oviginal of thut portrait.” o -
_* Let him be put to the trial, Mario. I know they are onw
indthe same.  You never heard-the voice of IIenri Le Grand.
Tihad thwt oriterion of indenti'y to guide me. I heard the
vdice'of Viedor'SE J8hm as he passed me not long since, one
dark and storury night, in the street? sind heard-him say, *Come,

% wilkmecet thiera as usi#l :at Fiol Amar's drinking saloon.’

The nextiinstariv I'Tost him in the pitehy tarknoss, and for ten
nights [ have waited -and watched' in e saloor®® listening to
near thattvdice ugain that I might see-the fuce of its owner. -
Jntil thid night T waited and listened®in vain. Mario; the
voice of Victhr St John'is the voize that oriee-spoke so fawlly
£3r that maidéh, from the lips of that portrait’s original, But
let himi*be prt: tn some trial.”? ' °

“Agreed,” sail Mario. ¢ But-hark® ‘thereis a-knocking
nt-the steeet dont. - Lwill'attend to thé waulls It is perhaps
some foot doming to havé his fortune=old.” '

“'itj-mny' be St. Joha”’ .

“ It is too carly,” replied Mdtio, -plantine ata cloek upén,

- the mantel. Dy youPrepare for St. John's coming.”

4T shall eontrive a test;” said *Benditto, -with vehement
bitserness, * that shall wring. his lieavtstringsto an‘agony of
fear anild remorse, if he is Heh# Le-Girind 7 andt'of that I huve
no-doihe.” :
. Mario left Benditto in the portrait“cliimber, and taking a
lighted lamp from a table'in.the hal¥strode, with a long and
measuref §iride, to the st#set door s o
As le opened it Paul Ariar demandelt in a voice distinctly
swiible to Benhditte above: = ‘ .
1 this the housé of "Benditty thefortune-teder? Akt
you fre here, Banditto, ¥ e
* Lnter,” said Mario, to whom Piul Amar was totally
wiknown., ¢ Follow me®’ - ‘
He'led the way into the apatttaent, where he was lying -
w}‘u]m Benditto came in, and placifig the lamp upon the table
EHRT I ‘
% Re deated ; I will return in a moment."”’ .
'y } . ' . - ¥ . '.
¢ Be speedy, for Lhave urgent businéss elsewlicre,” remarked

Paul.

hy SO”']a?e I Youmust be patietit i you wish to ledrn your
fortune,” rematked Mario, =~ - - °
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“ My fortune! B rl I am not. AN ass hor & fool, fi tt'ud
ﬁbmiltto, tobelieve in uchnmmume, lnuvhed the bluﬂ'--puken
wineseller. And*p}h it you. were as wine as fortune.”
mllers should be, by my faith, Bénditto, you would know that

Wy - business with you fis wore nnpmtmt tlmu to ask im such
~ trash.”’ ) | o
4« Be patient, Frangis Géorge ™ guid Ma{r’i‘d,"in a deep ang.
warning tone.

b ’Ha! Raseal! W“ o ealld e Fl uncxs Gé‘m‘mh" exc!ui'incd"."‘

mu! lenpm&,hnm by ehiir,

Hls face, uan.:llv‘u nd" and plump with the ]m(,v% ‘of the
,gru;w anld the puhe of h(»‘a!tll, wius now pathd .nul -hxunken
with terpor. - His tdethelatteriig and hm eyds seemed starting'
from their sndwtq

“ Who are you that) d,m“; éall’ me Frunclq George *77

o T am Bémintn the. fortuite: telhr and’ wnll be \nnh v aia’
& maotuent, m'plu «* Mario; le(wm;b tlie rodu, _ .
“ Nir Ia¥ake o _llrv.m‘mu* Vexelainied Paul, ng he sat

~down and wiped bis f=||(,e wiiteh seemed coverel \\lhh heads oF

jce. - Bt nivther Francis Géorge nor Faul Ainaris afraid
uf Benditro “thie fornie teller.  1f he tries any  rricks upon,
, life of iny sonl ! 1f1L epush his ugly head like .nrg éug shell.’

‘\lmu hastened to jthe pertrait chambet; anil “wis' met b}
Bjen hitto, who.sapd &

W must see this min.”

“ Who.is he ¥ .

“Paul Amar, the wihie selled,” \y s

“ Nuo. Iwlllearnhis huimnsﬂ gaid \f.arm ﬁrmh -« 1Tie
trae name is Francis’ George. Thls l\nowledwe gives me an
advaiatage which"}n'ﬁ\l be of use-to us B le.ndy to use the
necromutic app THLs ps. i 8|g‘mlhze

“[ will be ready,™ .nd Bendilto. .

Mur 10 (lest'vndeil to:l anl, " ,

“ State your' busm 89, Putﬂ Km:fr, sam i Mo as he closed
the door.

“ Ah yon have ch.x zed wmy nithe?  That i is Fight. But as.
you ire 80 Very. wise, tell it 3our§elf

“You doubt wy power,” observed Murio; with aqsumed
severity. > Beb: vl the wan you?ear most of "all liviug men.”

" He strick the tabl with u st mallet and a black curtain
'h!ch bung npoen the wall upppglte 10 Puul-was drawn aside by
sime invisible meunsa Anothdrsigndl was given, and ufier o
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pause a spectre seemed to. rise from/tl.b’ retfess: revealed by the
withdrawal of ‘the-enrtain, ‘

“ Ahl Napoleon!" ¢ried Paul..

" Another signal froth ‘the mallet amd the speetreé vanished.

«“ Now héhold the deed that hanjghed Yon from France and

wale Nipaleon youf enemy,” saitl ‘Murto s$ triking' the table.

Pan! gazed-into the’ g!mimy recesstirid behelit two phantoma®
iti fierce confliet,  Ofte wag clad' % the unifo¥h of & French’
grenadier, and the oteer in that of i Captain' v Lakeers, A%
the sword of the solilier seemed p]xm‘"etl torthe hilf: mbo the:
bosom of the officer, Paul'uttered a cry of hérvor.”

Thie' mallet agnin: struck. the tablef und the blackTourtaiug- -

SN ACTORS tho Yecess, -

“ Are you satisfied Francis George?”" demanded Mdito,

“ It was a fair andinaily combut"ﬁ%ndmo ¥ replied Paal,
drawing a lone hrigith,

<Rt its vesult woiild Bave exeented the private so¥lide who
slow hiy superior, heed not the soldi#r fled from Féasico™afier
killing one nf' Napuleofrw favorite offfvers,” qnul Yapin-

 {t'goems vou are wiser than*l supposed,” rewmkpkédd-Tial,
T am not sorry thit: the raseilly -tyrant. ds~dgad, friend
Banditra 5 but AOrEyHTE: I “eanmor-wisl my harids ard’ %y‘

“There is no hwhin bluml on thy honest hands, - Paul Apar.”

H was the only man 1 ever killed Sanve in the heat of battle,
wndd then “twag™for (hé glory and "dbfence of Franee. - Bat

evonzh of this—calline Francis G‘i‘:‘ol‘ge no moie ™ Faw here
10 a~k vouraid”

“ [0 what, Paal ‘Afar ?”
“Io playing the spy, Bendltto
“Upon whomn 77

“Thit gentleman whose name I fave you notTong' since.

. C.lpt an Sy John?

“'What ! Vietor St. John,"” exelaimed M¥iio; scarcely uble
fo-re~train g wimdert. ' -
“The same. Bit thitnder! WhatWin-Teauving 7" crigd

Panl. Yo must kill the raseal—~kil him this night as tho
slock strikes rwelve,”

e K him 1 said Maiio, © Why, but this instant you were
murmuring over the fact thut you have blood upon your hands,
#nd now you would deepen the stain 1"’

“ Aye, friend-Benditto,". exc’laimed Paul, dashing his . fist
wpon the table: . “For it sdems’ud erime to knock on tlne head
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» rascal thét wishes to lay Don Jum,gml wr:te m 1y dautrhter ]
Wame upod his list of rains 7. |
ARl I4it true?” ried’ \Iamo. ',‘;‘-B_u,t why not\rul the

#6Pldof the scoundrel yworaelf 7"

“Baghase'l am an o9y - hem‘ted foél *Benditto. Bevauae
By Jungliter has houod eévhy o solemn ,promise¢ not to Iy’
my hands upoi Victor St. John-—-upon the comht:on. on her”
wirt, that dhe shall ne\ier sprak to him again. Thurder! - I
fnd mysclf’ wishing Rodetts m.ty ‘blreak Trer prcmise and go”
wbavtee me from mine ! exclmmeti Panl, » 8miting the table,

o Rkt dssured, Panl Agar, that your da,uwhter will break
ThdftHromise,” said Marlo, gmvely

4 You tlunk so " '

“Ta she not & woman-——-does she’ not lot’e him ¥

* Pwo facts between iwhich the devil will play his pranka!”
seied Paal. Tt is cléar that I' had belter get the othrt nf‘_
Rintta, andin lnen.kmor my promise break the ras¢al’s neck.”

“Bus. why come ‘to mo P;tﬂ to ask me to’remove this
villain, when you must H;now.t score of ruffians; blick or white,

who for 2 plece of gold will ;_,lud‘v kill then‘ own fathers?"
wsked M ario, heuding hiy keeu blu.ck eyes uprjh "the bluﬂ' visage
of the wine-seller. )

% FPriend Benditto,” rephed Pa.u] “ (m ”ﬁ&tter me. \Iy
keqraintances among the ugrecablﬂ trum_; "you merntion are
all mvited to the lictle feast th.ztuncksw i3 cooking up for
Padkenham,. Therenve, it is true; msmj Puffiang re.uiy enough
1w take pav for mudife 'y but Fheed . fan that will use h:s
knife of his own aceord; Witen d:Eanee offers.”

“Ah! Come; you _"*‘rr”‘”htntm«r something very absurd.
T‘xpl.nn, " wuid \Iuﬂ‘w f’_;ttni& ﬁu-nn, and frowning,
" w Yo understand JEfﬁmtto. You' hate Victor St. John.”
41! Why shaftit 2 Yiate Him ?”

"4 That i o net*for $6ur ‘own’ teeth, friend Benditto,”
replicd Paul, bll.ntlj“ ¢ 1’erhaps he has wmtenyuurdaubhter 3
name on his list”

Mario sprang to'his feet and uttered a loud cry.

“ The cry was ech ed in the curtained recess. Mar&e ’
stired in mld Anazement. at the wine-sellor.

T Qoold ' evied Panl. .. « T have paid you on the knucklea
ﬁigc ;n mu ancts reorge ! ] Come, I think I shall thrive

tzut -tel gr. Sl' cla;vmagmn We are even now, and

“uha“ mmd my own"‘d sh of soup. I h.n ve aunother reason ¥

[}
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thmk it would be a benefit to society to put an end to Victor
St. John.”

¢ Another reason ? Let us hear it.” ‘

. ““I huve cause to suspect that there is a plot on foet to sack
New Orleans—a conspiracy to burn, pillage and slay us patriots
—and that this fascinating rascal is oue of the ring-leaders.

Ask your phantoms in there if it is not true. Ask them why
“B. & B. is chalked upon the gates, doors and tables of
respectable citizens. In fact, upon the respectable door of
Benditto, the respecmble fortune-teller.”

“ Upon my door ?”’ exclaimed Mario.

‘e As I entered, friend wizard, I saw ‘B. § B.' chalked
upon your door—go look.  Your ] idmp revealed it.” Mario wus
about to take thel(unp from the table when Paul cried out:

“Halt! Are you about to leave me in the dark with your
¢onfounded vhantoms!”

Tt dogs not natter, sald Mario. “If it is there it will
remain there.

¢ Very true, Benditto, and now listen.”

Here Paul related all that had passed in the saloon that
mght\ ‘ _

- Leave the affair in my ha.nda, said Mario, as Paul
congluded. #* Keshall be bafied. The city shall be protécted,
and your daughter also.” ‘ '

«1 am able to take carevof. Rosétta,” remarked Paul.
“Shall we nieet him at twelve ?”

4T repeat—leave ,the matter im, my hands. Victor St
“olin will not bo on the Place I’ Armes at twelve to-night.”

“Ho! you will prevent him.”

“T will tgke ¢f him,” said Mario, almost ferociously.

“ (xood ! Then I will go home, observed Paul. Here i3

old—"’ . «
e Keep it. In thgs case I ml work without pay.”
f;‘ “'J.‘here' I see that I have much penetratxon—m fa.ct
sagacity. Good lyck—" .

_l‘he heavy brazen knocker 2t the street door began to
sound.

“You have another ﬁsitor, remarked Paul. ‘‘As I
have no wish to be seen. here, take no light into the hall, and
a8.thig ong comes in L will go out.”’ . Mario cowmplied ; and ag
Paul Amar left the house, two females entered dneplgr velled
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britliantly illuminated seemed to foat from the dark distamce

antil both read this insoription, in' deep scarlet letters:
“ RosETTA, THE WINE-SELLER'S DAvUGHTER.”

¢ Ah; this is sorcery,” exclaimed the lady. -

“We are in a den of devils!” cried the other, trembling
violently. ' o —

The cartain fell suddenly and Mario said:

“+ Ave you satisfied!” 7 Co

“No,” exclaimed Rosetta, whose strongnerves were only
stimulated ‘to further inquiry. *Tell me the name of my
attendant.” ' ‘

The curtain rose‘/a'gain, and the banner gain floated into
view, bearing the words: “ ILega, of Stragbygg 1”

“‘ False, exclaimed Rosetta. ¢Itis Annette.”

. -such a womay| loves, her love is a ‘frenzy - which makes
:ﬁ:{lo::f a god until his perfidy proves him a demon . Mariof
whoever that girl may be-—and I -cannot dream that she ﬁs, .
your grand-child—I pity her if she shall live, thinking she
has lost a noble-heart bybdrn'el fate ; or if she shall live,:to bev
sh learning| his baseness.” . "
T lf-f: sblia,]l neverg arm her,” said Mario, “But that Victor
St. John is her fathTi‘ I do not believe; undif he is, she shall
now 1t.” . I o :
s ;Tl\t? are too hpsty in believing that she is yeur 'grand-:?
child,” Mario. Yoy have lcaped to the-conciusion with no
grounds to go upom, gave what seems to you a most extraordinary ,_
resemblance by instinct-—for if she is your grand-child, -am L
not of closer kin ?”
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Mario rang a smyll hand-bell, ‘and the" attésidant; Yadak

“appeared.

“Bring me my bpx of water-colors,” said-Mario. - -
¢t is here,” said Yadak, who was taught to reply ih words

when words were spoken, though in the profession of fortune-’

is patt to play the mute.

He went to 2 small secfetary and opening it gave Ma‘”?.“‘;
box-of paints. Mario prepared a brush for-use, and then S.ald‘
to Benditto, as he approached thié"picture of the Italian girl:

¢ Avert your eyes for a moment until I shall have made a

ige in this portrait.’, .. )
Ch?‘n'%%]fing]j,’? gai Be,nditato, ‘as he paced the floor.

“ Now look,” crild Mario, after working upon the picture
for several momeuté’, during which he had changed the _entn"er:
expression of the i‘,eaiiur‘e% by a skillfol use of tr}‘ne painter’s
art. Benditto raised his eyes to thé picture. The features
were distorted with. passibn, the complexion pale as paper,
the locks disheveled, the brews drawn’ from their delicate

~ arching into a frown.

« It i3 Rosetta—as she looked when she cried, ¢ Tell me!
Does he love Viola Il " exclaimed Benditto, recoiling in.dismay-
“Great Iedven. Rosettais—" N

*My grandchild!l’ cried Mario, ere Benditto could articulate
another word. . “I have seen the Italian girl at the same
paroxysm of passion—it was not many years ago wher.: If
threatened her with a convent, and her lover with death if I
should hear they m? af
meverseen that lover?”

t again, "And is it not strange that T have -

.- object of your visit.

But Annette sercamed and sank into a éhaix, erying:” .

““ Save my soul. all good Angels! I have not borne that
name for many years! It was-to serve your father, my child,
that I ¢hanged my name—but I defy this sorcergr to say that.
Tam not an honest woman with Kothing upon ny conscience.’”,

Again the curtain rose and the banuer floated into view. As
Annette read the inscription she screamed louder than ever.
She read the name of Louis Dufiu. ,

““Lot us go home ! I feel sick! In fact I am disgusted !"
cried Annette. Then changing her mind she exclaimed. [ But_

ringe you know that I have sometimes thought of that yoirfig
an, tell me if he will make a worthy husbapd ¥’
Aunother banner floated into sight upon which was written:
““He will die as he was born-—a traitor.” ,
¢ @ knew 15, gaid Annette. i Donbtless he knows what
has become of my spoous.” Mario wmade a gesture and the
curtain fell. A - g o
s Now, young lady,” said he,. “retzl;m howe. 1 divine the”
Your father will not injure Victor St.
John,” :

Sy 4 L -
_ Rosetta, despite her natural hardihood, trembled violently

~ and exelaimed :

3 i f
“Are you s man or a demon ?”

. .. - " . ) ‘ [ D 'ﬁ('rl
“A man said Mario, sternly. “ngar‘e of Victor 8¢,

John, Rosetta, and, if you should ever see hjm aguin, shun’
him, Detter take the head of an adder in your naked hand

than give ear to the love of: Victor St, John!” -
_.“Do you kiiow him?” gasped Rosetta. *Is ke so very, '

f:

S~
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‘yery: ba‘ﬂ? Can hoba Jove like mine changd hjs heart ? # Ab, -

old man, ‘you who are 8o powerf'ul you who have so much
wisdom—can you ‘not aid me in saving him from his evil’

nature——lf indeed he is 80 wicked ? But it is false—false, old ‘
wan ! Vietor is ttue'and noble. This is some 'plot to force me
to think him vile and base! T will not believe it! I love:

him-—yes, thougl he were thrlce as bad as you would force me
to believe !

Raving in a tempest of passion, the furious girl became
ingsoherent in her cries, and Annette throwtng Ler arms around

her, btrugg_.led to icaltn her. .
* She is lost—ﬂ{nlesﬁ the cause of this. madness i¥ crushed,”

thought Mario, a3 he calmiy viewed tH8 scene.
Suddenly Rosetta, with passionate- gesturd, tora“dff her veil
‘and facing? Manp crxed' “ Pell me! Does he“love Viola
Hartly 2
But Matio recoiled from the white and quivering face, with

a loud ‘dnd sharp [ery of terror, dxsmhy and horror pealm-r '

from his lips.« -His eyes glared wildly, Ris grizzled hair seemed’

to rise with the- Trrony"‘b'f gudden’ dread, and his very. beard -

to bristle with wild wonder.

“ Saints'alive |I” .screamed Annette, clinging to Rosetta.
“ He is going mad-—sée how he claws ‘the air with his hands.-
—-and snaps his teeth.”

And in truth Mario’s” wsage presented a terriffic spectacle.
116 scemed suffoc ting ‘with some word that rattlea in his throat
and fonmed upon his lips. *He strodewith outstretched aries
towards Rosetta. | Bhéretreated, appalledat his glaring eyes
and glistening It eth" with her beautiful but terrlﬁed face
tirned towards him, as"white as the lade of her collar, while
Antette, true to her love for her foster-child sprang between.

Mario gasped, threw up hisarms cried again that loud, sharp
cry and fell head ong backwhrds to the floor.

“Ah! heisdesd! Bendittois dead!” exclaimed Annette;
but glancing ‘towards the black curtain, which rustled as it
rose, she saw the real Benditto, the hvmg counterpart of him
upon the flgor, peering from the recess, his eyes flashing with
astonishment. R

s Look‘ See 1’| cned Anpette, ‘“there are two Benditto’ s’
Me:c “'Come, m %blld' We are in the lair ot Satan!"
rasping the waist' of the bewildered Rosetta she dragged”

omtho xoo into the hall, then to the street deor-—--‘

e o 7T 1 0 e A i
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unlocked it and rushed into the street with a speed nowrivalel

B by that of Rosetta,:who fled with-her, hand in, hand until the

house of «the fortuna teller was mauy squares hehind them, -

“ X must catch-breath, my dear.child,” gasped Anrette, ns
she. sank cxhausted upon @ gato step. . Ak, what an
wdventure.”

Rosetta made ro reply, but upheld 4ill now. by the qtrenath
of feur, dropped on the" pavement.as senscless as the stones
l)enmth lier, )

¢ Saints .of° Heaven!’? eried s Anm'tt:e1 springing to the
prostrate form, and striving to raise it in her ars.  Dut her
recent race of terrorhad made the strong woman as weak as «
clinld,

Tearing off’ her.cloak, roiling it into a pnlm ‘and placing i
nnder the head of the unlmppy xirl, Annette t,ned to apen the
pate of the flower garden th.n: barred hier approaci to the
liowse to which it helonge:d.

The gate was locked , and the deep grow]l of a monstrous
dog, z;umdmn of the pm(- warned Annette of the presence
of the savage beasg within. . But the noble-liearted woman
surged ail her wm;:ht agaivst the gafe, sprang irs hinges lanae,
and darted up the 'heh_,r walk, nor paused autil sle clummwi
at the houge door. -

The occypantgwere slow in lc»gomlmr\' and the dog, exeited
te fary by the.invasion, made ferocious leu ps to break ‘the eluin
uhldw hownd him in his konnel.

* Openlun the name ofkleaven open !’ screawmed Annette,
strikine the door with bands and feet.

At emrth the door {lew.open, and Annotfe’ found hersell
counfronte by a heaut. ful young lady, whosa frm eve and
réesolute fuce proved her able and ready to use-the earbine she
grasped inher steady hands.

“Parion I’ cried Annette, ¢ Ol come to my child ! She
is dead ordging at your gate ! Come quickly.”

Dy thisctime several female servants @nd one ortwo aged
negro wen, shid hurried to «the spoty stmmo‘ in. open- mouthccl
wonder at the intruder.

“ Bring lights,” said the young I&d%ta*the -servants, in. a
calm und melodious voice. ¢ Gaod woman, calm ypurself—we
will do all in~our power, . ‘Hasteny Jnm—gn'o me that candlc
—come. with me, John and:Robin—legd us tq your child, good
g\ﬁomﬂn.
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¢ Ah she is no)'. wy child in truth,” said Annette, as aft
followed-her, ¢ bilut my foster child, the .only child of Paul
- Amar, the wine-seller. -Perhaps she has simply swooned.

““Qarry her into the house,” said the lady, as the servants
gathéred around the unconscious Rosetta. ““She lives—she wilt
soon revive—tgke her into the saloon and piace her upon the
nearest sofa.”” S - '

These orders were delivered rapidly, but with admirable
roolness, though the young lady was pale and her.eyes flashed
with excitemenr.| S N '

Her commands; were qnickly obeyed and the Tady asked:

How did this happen?” | , :

“ It is too longia story to tell now,” replied Annette, chafing
Rosetta’s -hands| and teraples. “We have Deen terribly
frightened by a hideous old man.” ‘ o

*“She is exceedingly lovely,” said the Iady, as she aided
Annette, “and very young. A, she opens her eyes—what
beautiful eyes." '

Rosettn recovered her senses almost as quickly as she had

lost them, and her eyes glanced from face to face, until they
paused in sudden wonder upon the angelic beauty of the young
lady near her, ' : \

The lady was in the full flush of youri;g womanhood, not
more than twenty|years of age; tall, dignified and superbly
doveloped; with grand blue eyes, gentle and brilliant; massy
locks of a deep brown that seemed jet black by the fire light,
and a face and form of rare and duzzling lovelines, pervaded
by an expression of ‘the purest ingeniousness and benevolenece.

Rosetta gazed for' an'instant upon this vision of heavenly
beauty as' if entranced, and then springing to her féet
exclaimed: L | T o

“ Viola Hartly!”

“Iam Viola Hartly,” said the lady, in » ‘one »f softened
wonder at being addressed by name by a-stranger. “I am
happy to have been of service to you, my dear friend. You
are too weak to go home-—remain here till morning.”

“Is this your hquse " asked Rosetta, in a trembling voice.

“INo—but the house of a dear friend, Miss Allison, who will
. rejoice, as I do, to be of service to you, replied Viola.

.. Of service to sme!” exclaimed the haughty and mortified
Rosetta. * Viola| Hartly can never be of any service to

Rgset;a Amar. I|wouldrather have died npon. the street than

,"’F-’-'-'w-,i
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have had this mortification. - Come, Annette, let us go homeo
or I shall go mad with shame.” . ,

# My dear child,” began Annstte, as Viola drew back from
losetta’s flashing eyes and contemptuous gesture. ' |
- «I say come, before I die of shame!+ To.be fouud in the
street at night is bad enough—but to be found by Viols
Iartly! { Come !” said Rosetta, dragging Annette awny, and
flashing. back Viola’s astonishment with glances of jealous

I know not, yeung Jady, why you aidvess such words and
looks to.me,” said Viela, grewing cold and stately as an
insulted gnecn ; *but-hope there is some greatmistake.”

“Mhereris no mistake.in my feelings towards yowu, Viela
Hartdy. + For.all your wealth and station, I think myself not
at all happy in having made your acquaintanec.”

“ You. have not wade my acquaintance,”’ rotorted the
insulted. Violr, with calm dignity, ns Rosetta left the house
with the bewildered Annette, who begun to expect that the
end of the night's adventures would be a volcano or an earth-
gquake~—perhaps & detuge! .

Hez tongue.would have rattled all the way home, if Rosetta
Lad.openediher lips, but Rosetta said not a-word, and Lonest
Annette was one of those amiakle dames whoe become mute
as mico—when no one replies to them,

Upon reaching her father’s house, Rozetta dizsmissed Annetto
to bed, and retiving to her.rcom locked: herself in.  But not
tu sleep, for she had nav warned .Vi_ctor St John of the
impending  danger, and .lher resolution grew stronger a3
shstacles rose to pppose her. o

Annette retived. to:her bed, mutsering to her uneasy pillow :

“ After ull, T Lave discovered mnothing conceraing thoxe

- . 1
. #pooni.
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CEAPTER VI:
"THE PORTRAITS.

S the door cls mcred after the precipitate departury %75'
Annette and Ro«otta Benditte %&prang from the
Jecromatic recess and hurried to the prostrate and scngeless
Mario, who lay ag lLie had fallen, apparently in the rigid
embrace of death, | ‘ : _ "
“Mario!"” cried.Benditio, raising the ghastly head. and
_staring upon the half-opened eyes. “Mario ! speak ! What
means this?"’ ‘

But Mario remaihed in the death-like Stnpo.'*, nntil Denditto,

alarmed by the obstinacy ot* the fit, and knewing the great age
of the suflerer, sprang inte the hall and struck a geng
suspended againat fhe wall. ‘

Even while its blare of dissomance echoed threnghout the

house, a powerfal man, evidently of Oriental extracticn, with-

strongly - miarked features, hurried into. the Ofmfvzbm- of
Oa(wlm, where hel found Bendltto qupportmrr Marto’s head

upon his bosom, ane pre.ssm‘r kisses of unmist kabh, aﬂ'ectlov

upon the pallid broyw and withered cheeks. '

Denditto made a few rapid gestures and the servant, for
such was his station, lifted Mario in his stout arms aund bore

him to the portrait| chamber. There he placed the old man

upen a luxurious divan, and hastened away. Ile returnéd

immediately with a small ehest of medieines whieh he presented
to Benditto. _

Benditto selected a diminntive vial eontainiry an amber
colored liquid, from!which he let fall a few dreps wpon Mario’s
lips.

The effect was al ost instantaneous. Mario heaved a deep
drawn sigh and caid

“Enough!. My, Pody and not my mind has been paralyzed,
Bendltto. It was 4 terrible scock Benditto, and my heart
became asice as I gazed upen her.”

“ And wherefore, Mario? Why shouldthe fapp of Ro“etta,
the wine-seller’s da[ ghter, so appali you? 14
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< Because it was ag the sudden seeing of one hvmr' whgm
e have thounht dead many years ago, and believed buried in

“tha earth,’ lephefL Mario swoepmﬂ' his hands. which “tl“{
_trembled, across his eyes. “Yes it was her living image.

“Qf whom do you 'speak 7" asked Benditto. in a tone of

_profound respect which did not congeal his wonder,

“ T.et me “hl‘-‘-'p(‘l it tn \'nn—hnt no—ie have nn histener,
for Yadak has retired. She 18 the ]wnrr image of that
por trait at the same fme

Mario pointad to the por trait of the Italian givl, which was

still unveiled. Denditto started quickly hut reeovering s saifl :

T cannot think but your imagination has led von astray.
C'»n:elv I would have naticed it, for I, ha\e often gazel
adwmiringly upon the beauty of the wine-seller's dnughter. 1.

“can trace no resemblance.”

It iw very natural, Denditto. I was the father of ﬂ o

Ttalian girl and saw much mgore of her, and every e\ple“ ;00

of the face, than you cm"cl have done;”

“ That is very true,’ h;,h(u ])(nﬁufﬂ mogdily. © ?ut wh

are Vﬂl‘l still ro *)m,mfulhr exeited by o mers resembl: anece

‘ “Lemuwo 1 believe,” ‘said Marie, rising and placing his
hand upon the pgrirait of-the child, “that Rnczot.'l. is the
oricinal of this portrat, grown 'thObL th womanhnod !

Benditto staggered as if he had suddenly recoived a hc'n"'
blow upon lnq heart. |

““Lrepeat ‘it,” exelaimed Jario firmly. 1 nsscrt -that
.:uoqefta is my graund child !”

" «TImpossible !I” éried Benditto, with an expression that
reemed to donbt Mario’s ranity, “Remember how DPauly the
“wine-seller. worships hew.” )

“And did not everyhody worship .ier 27 eried Marie,
pomhnq again at the lta]mn cirl’'s picture. 4 Was theré not
w'time when no man, woman or child could pass heg avithont
word of admiration—without murmuring blesmngq upon her
“glorious beauty ?” :

“Say nomore! Or youn wiil drive me mad,” cried Denditto.
SWhoe ean apprecirte. what she was wzth _greater anguish
tham 177 ,

“Pardon' me, my Benditto,” said Mario ‘ge,nt‘ly. “You
have lost more than L

“ Not so, Mario—but ii .is folly to attempt to sum up ony
;;adivnd}ml miseries.  Llark '-—the clock strlkea nine—in
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nnothér-hoar Victor St. John will be here. Shell he. paas

- from here again Mario?” = -

¢« If he proves not to be Henrl Le Grand, our vengeance
qoust not fall upon him, and unless such proof shall be as clear

to my mind ag established fact, Benditto, we must nrot‘harm,

him.”

-

“The proof will |be. cléar]y set forth,” said Benditto;

"¢ unless he is a dempn go heartless -and inhuman, so utterly
depraved that his.sing-of youth shall seem as virtued to him.-

Yet, if it should so hajppen that your mind remained lnps;btisﬁ.ed,
Marjo, will you suffer himn, though & stranger..to us, to go free
to destroy the ]mppi;‘less of Rosrtta?”’ L
- Mario’s eyes flashed fire, and he grasped Denditto’s hand
eagerly saying: ‘ o
2 H%s f:t:):e i; sealed, Benditto! For if he is not Henri, Le
a villain, let him bear what name he
may. Can you belie{%'e that I will'suffer bim to injure kLpsettu.

! to be my lost grand-ghilad 177 _

«« And if Rosetty should prove to be that grand-child—what
“ The guestion stajggers, Bendjto.” ) o
The ,6ld men gazed into .cagh other’s eyes.in mutual

“If she proves t9 be your grand.child, and Vietor St.
John praves to he Ienri Le Grand onr vengeance will deprive
lier of lover and f:a.thr at one blow!” :

“ Suech a father!

perplexity. At 1eug§th Benditto spoke :

Denditto was plun,ged in gloomy thought, and paced- the
floor uneasily. C

“* Speak 'Bemiitto.l You are hegitating, Ilave. 1 not often

toid you, that wheﬁjtlhé tima should come to strike this blow,
you would be found anting.” L '

" «Not from any pfty to him,” exclaimed Benditto, with o
vehemenee so startling that Mario recotled, ¢ I ;pa;pg%~~nqt for

Len, if either your or{my belief should be true” N S
““ Ah, T wus wrong ito allow you to know of my;ﬁb_qhg_f,ﬁ,&ald _

= AR ;o e
Mario. ¢ Though she will suffer no loss in ¢ither case.” '+

Benditto gazed mournfully upon the picture of - the Itglii}_;};};; |

girl, and said @

»

“ Rosetta is a whtnan and loves, Shé whase .ingmge;,ig{
.shere could tell you,|and her  destiny must teach,you thet

Suach a fover ! exclaimed Mario ficreely.
‘ : : H PR
*IIe must die ere this night. You do not.speak .Benditto

L]
[
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CEHAPTER V.
THE WIZABD.

A S Paun left the house of the fortune-teiler, Mario
% allowed the two veiled ladies to enter, and leaving the
door open suid: * Pause here for a moment,” then returned
to the swall apartment, whence he Fe-appeared bearing "
.,'-ump. , : '

“I wish te examine the door,” he remarked. as he raised tho

. tight above his head. One glance satisfied him, . Near the
. orazen knocker wuas the nrysterious inscription, “ B. & B.”

“ Follow ine, ladies,” he continued, afrer cloging the door;
and led his visitors into the “ Chamber of Oracles,” -as ho
termed the 'small apartment. :

This room, we hiave omisted to state; was hung in deep black,
thickly carpeted, and contained a single rouad table, fantastically
painted, a couch and a few chairs. '

“ Be scated, lady aud lady’s-servant,” said Mgrio. “You
‘have hidden your faces, but your Lunds arce ungloyed.” .

One of the visitorsuttered n cry of surprise and hid her fat
and scorched Lands in the folds of her dress.  T'he orher still

Aarther vevealed her snowy, tiny hands, and sail boldly :

“You are very wise, sir wizard. Can you teil us the'names
of your visitors 1" | -

“* Sucli trifles are unimportant’in the workings of the noble
science of astrology, young lady.”

“Why voung ludy t” ‘

“Your voice 1s not disguised,” said &fario, | g

“ You are'shrewd ; butnot wise enough to tell me my name,”’
observed the lady. o o S

“ Porhaps,” replied Mario, striking the table. *

An.invisible bell sounied thirice. The bluck gurtain again -

~arose, and the dismal looking recesa was seen.

“ Gaze’intd that gloom,” said Mario, in solemn tones, “and

_ifthose who serve me deem you 'worthy, they will declarg

your name.’!

The'ladies turned their 2yes upon ghe recess, and a ‘banner,

RS Y
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“You have geen him,
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t

hut ignorantly,” said Benditto. “You

will see him, to-night, and I will 'p’(‘OVE?”VlCtOI’ St.'John to be.
L.e. But erase that rescmblancc——-I do not llkﬁto sce -the

por trait so. digfignred.”
Mario shook l}a: head

1 monrnfully, and nsked

“ You cannot lowe Rosetta 7"

“T ean love nothingy

“—have I not- ]nat all 7—Rosetta can.be

nothinyz to me u.nlese—-” IIe pauseu.

e Go on,

" gaid Mario.

«« 'nless Paul Amar shonld sy &9 you, ¢ Roqetm is not my

ehild’—and. that is an,
the light of he; oyoc
Benditto was. pmx in
and his bleath was sho
Mario took a spoy
restoved the bmuiy of|

11npo¢:mh1]1ty .i'o‘z I’aul Amar lives in

T oA, d.ﬁ"‘mut navt, for hlS breast heaved,
vt and thick as. he spoke.’

ge from- Yadak's hand and qulcldv
the. msﬁquxed portrait.

“Tor the time,”” s

i he, after weiling the three pictures,

.-replied Bendijtto.

‘let us drop this palnful subject, and speak of the strange
inseription npon onr dror,  Yon heard Paul Amar speale of it.
L must confuss that T know pothing of it.’

Before Denditto conld reply, the clamor of the brazen
‘Inocker sounded th: mlrrh the Louse. .

‘(o ‘shm\ the visitor to the Chamber of Qracles,” said
Aarvio to Yadak. (

The attendant departed and Mario contmupd

““This inseription puszles mey Denditto.  We must learn its
;meaning, and woy it is inseribed upon our door.  For we, who
pretem. to read ludd n things, should know if anght threncuv

us.’

inscription duvingitije Ings Tewndrys, and the thought now
.occurs to me thag “ Bl f .B’.’ is not inscribed upon the.houses
_of the poor.” '
“Ah! Then why #lpon ours ¥ asked Martio.
“ Because ‘Benditto is believed to be a, very rich miser as
well as a cunning forfunc-teller.”
*8o0-s0. But why is the inscription found in the drinking
saloon of Paul Amat, who cannot be very richy;Benditto 2"~
“If not in gold helig,very wealthy in the beauty of Roaett‘a,

Mano lea\ged to his, feet with o stifled cry.. oﬁ horrqr.

“Very true, plarior I have noticed the mptérinuq.

Hoamx
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L ’I‘hen said he, in a deep whlsper. “ you think the
mscrlptlon cannot Be found upon buildings which do not belong
to the rich, or to thase who have beautitul daugh fors 2"

“You have said it. I believe it,”" replied Benditto, gravely.
“ W hen a plagie rages ina city mef mark the doors of infected
houses that passers-by may avmd their contaminating vicinity.
When a great plot. is grommr 10 bloody completion tle
conspiruters secrotly mark thigir ‘intendled boety and vietims.

The street door grated updn its hinges, and Marie made
gesture which warned Benilitto to hxieﬁ‘

Both approached the deor of ti ie” portrait chamber and
teaned forward into the hall, so as to’ hmken to the voice of
the visitor Lelows

¢ Is this the house of Benditto, the fortune-teller ?”’ were.

the first words, .

No doubt Xacta’k playing the part of a mute, signified in
gesturce that it was; for he was lmmedmte}y heard le.mdlno- the
vls1tor into the Chambcr of QOracles.

“It i3 Louis Dufin,” whispered Benditto. ¢ Paul Amar
must have returned to the galdgny and given Lis bar-tender an
hour of leisure. I will atténd’ ‘to him.  Like most villains, he

13 supersultmus .

Bentitto left the apartmentas Yadak appearcd from below,

and was soon' in the presendé of Liouis Dufau

“ He is frightened,’”” thought Benditto, as he noticed the
ill<concealed amt'mon of the 3 young man. *‘ Be seated,” satd
ligaloud.” bpeal boldly , what do you desire ?” \

* Fortiine,” rephed Louis boidly, as he recovered from his
ure]ndzmon « T wish to know how I may obtain i iy ? {4
“By* mdustrj, honesty and perseverance,”’

Benditto.

replicd

Louis laughed sneeringly, and placed a small golden coin |

upén the table, saying :
“ All rich mien pretend that they have gained their wealth’
in that pious and virtuous matiner ; but I* doubt it. Besides,

I may live a thousind years'and smll be poor if I have no

”

sarer means.
“ Why do you’ place that ¢din” upon the tuble,” demanded
Bendltto. ‘
“ Gold creates gold,” replied’ Lo&m. « Take it and tell me”
Kow I fnay becomd’ ‘Buddenly rioht" S

R ‘ l '3 ‘v, | ' N .!
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-« You ask an impossibility,” said Benditto. ‘No man
Becomes suddenly rich, unless-by marriage, or inheritance.”
Louis’ ey es flashed with joy and he asked:
«Js it my fate to|so become rich ¥’ o
«“Not if you steal,’lie and schieme,”
“ Robbery leads to urder.” o .
«“ You d#re accuze me of such Gaseness!” cried Louis,
springing to his feet. = -~ _ _ r
« Ahswer me, Johng man,” said Benditto, fixing his eyes
stérnly upon Louis’ [pale face: " When did Paul Amar give
you this coin.” B o
“That coin? X does not give me goli—he is miserly to
all, save to his daugiiiter Rosetta. I have had that coin—why
—at legst five years,” stammered Louis. ,
«7 gave this' coiil To Paul Athar ®ot Three— two hours ago,
said Benditto. g bhe ¢ |
marked it with a secret stamp—B. & B.”” .
“ Ah—1I have n}ade a ‘greal mistake,” exclaimed Louis,
drawing another cojn from his pocket—there—that is the one
T Have had five yoats. - You see—" ,
“ That you are ] ing,” said Benditte, as he examined the
second coin. , ‘ !
~«You're an old| man, or I would thrash you scundly for
your insults,” sried Louis. ‘ What proof have you that I am
lying 7 _
" “You say you have had this coin five
Benditto. holding yp the second piece. ‘
« T will swear tojit. DBut what is thas to you? I came here;
0 ask quéstions and to pay for civil answers. You use my
coming to insult me.” '
« What year is this youngman "’
* ¢ What year ? 1815,” replied. Louis,
“This coin bears date 1814,” said Benditto.
one year old.” |

“If you find faylt with it give to.me, old man. I was a
fool to come hcre-g]f should have gone on about my business—

reﬁ]ied' Benditto."

2
years 2’ asked.

+ v

«It is bub

here, give'nte the gold.” e .

“ It seems to me{you have too much gold to have come by it,
honestly,” said Benditto, paying® no atténtion to Louis’
outstretched hand. ‘

« J|recognise the date., 1783, and Becau;s‘e‘ Ha
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—you lied, old man, for*that cein was tharked in my presence
thisday, T '
“Wag it ? And what'does B. & B’ ‘mean?”

“ What is that to yod? Give mé the coins—wkat'a fool T
was to come here-—give me the toins, " or, old ‘thief, I'll-
take them,” , 3 . .

_‘““Take them,” said Benditto, tossing the coins_upon the
table. ¢ Anll'now let me warn you, young fian. You have a
Kind-hearted”” uncle; who, though soméwhat avaricions®
remembers that it is hig duty to give shelter and sid to the
child of his sister. You came here to'me prompted by a whim, °
botn of vonr belief in my power to read the future. By your.
coming I have learned that which I have suspected from the
vely first time I saw your face in the diinking saloon. You .

. aré dishonest, treachérous and a liar. Iam old, and speak
pldinly. * What game is this:youare playing? Whatever jtis
stap at bnce. Go hdme and strive to be honest, Louis 'Du%{m. K
You are not'twenty yedrs of age; but you are’old in evil.” -

“Many thanks for your 'sermon,” sneered Louis, as he -
pocketed his gold. ¢ L thihk you-are a Jesuit turned fortune-

“teller—go back to the old trade and try to convert heathen.

I will remermber you in my prayers, bat whether those prayers
shall beg blessings or ask éurses I leave you to judgze.  Show
me out, old impostor—what a fool I was to think you could
tell me anything I donot know already.” - ; .

“ Go—tread carcfully, young man,” said Benditto, as he
closed the street dooi upon his chadtige visitor.

“ Yadak,” he continued, “as met the attendantin the- hall,
“Follow that Joung man, Be hisinvisible shadow and report

- all you hear and sce.”

. Xadak hastened atay, and was soon upon the path of Louis
Duofau,

Benditto returned to Mario in the portrait chamber. :
“Look at that,” said he, giving"Mario a gmall piece of -
wWux _ L
_ “It is an imprection of the coin, which Bore the same
mscription,” remarked Mario. , :

“ And doubtless the¢ coin is Louis Dufau’s passport among
the conspirators—for doubtless there is a conspitacy,” said

. _ Benditto. ¢ Come let'us search for & cbifi'in olr treasury, of
*That is none lof your busipess,” cried ILouis fiercely. 4 the same date.” .

4 Give me the coins You gaid that you matked one of the#tf”
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Xnd bavmg found it, whsit then'?”” asked Marfo,
“I, or you, wﬂl dse’ it as a:"passport after inscribing ¢ B &’
-B.” upon'it,” w’;hed Bendltto. ¢ T have changed my mind—
we- must let Vietor St. John pass from here ahve-—-though Lo
ghould prove to'te "Henh’ Le Graad

e :ﬁndérét‘{md # émd"‘ Mirio." “We are to follow him to?
iliscé'\;er moce ¥illdiny. _{ \’e’e w1ll look irfour treasury.”

e old men Teﬁ the portralt chambér.”

’f’*;hc- bed thnnbex of an old man

PR

OR,” THI NIGHT OF BATILE.

CEIAPTER VIIL
THE ABDUCTION:

‘_ ‘)T\TDITTO and ‘\Inrm left ‘the: portrrmt chamber anrl

D proceeded to a small apartinent, the bed-chamber of the
rmer.

’l he room, thouwh small, was morehlxe alady’ sboudonﬂthm

;. and its furniture wag of -the
isame wagnificent suit as that. which garnished the saloon of

foviraits.  That delicate air only to be found in the clegant

pppointments of some fair beauty, or lady of vefined taste,

Hpervaded the apartment, and the rich, deep, earpet of xclvcc

gave hack no echo to the tread of the old men.

Yet this was Benditto’s bed chamber.  Gazing around vpon

B
iy

(-
)
oo,

;b
ki
ﬁ?t 1¢ scene one would have said, the delicato h‘xml anil taste of

woman had left their gentle traces throughout ; but no’ nerson
“iu}mbitcﬂ tho house of the fortune-teller save Benditto, Mario
ind Yadak—a fortune-teller, a wizard and o ]nctcndccl winte.
-g;ﬁ Alter entering the room, Benditto opened a small door
*fwhoﬂdcd n-tho \mll and so concealul 28 to be yususpected
01 existence.  From the little recess within ho drew three
sLeLI bound caskets. Two were filled with golden coin, the
quhel with jewels. .
«ﬁ Ruwor had not lied, Renditto was rich, Lut Benditto was
Fot 8 miser. '
i Having placed the impression before them, the old men
-e*u,h took a casket of coin and began to scarch for o fue simule
éf that which Louis had first given to Lenduto——Spamsh, and
~duted 1783.
4 While they are so engaged let-us return to Viola Hartly.
& Afterthe departure of Rosetta, Viola dismissed the wondering
fervants to their rooms, and ratived to the apartment occupied
By Mrs. Allison, tho mother of the young lady whose urgent
‘Bote had summoned Viola from her lome.
1 Harriet Allison was a timid and gentle givl of an e\ceedmnly

Nervous temperament, far different from the couragesus natute

.Gf her father and brother, who Were then with J' .:.cLaou 5 ‘army

o
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When Annette (f‘]am'orgd at the door Harriet, already greatly '
. .excited by the seriovs illness of her mother, was so. alarmed .7

as. 1o be ir;nca’pa];fie of moving hand or toot, while the braver
Vicla sprang. té) ascertaln the cause of alarm, and armed

T
=Ll

#

g

-Ii"

b

“herself to meet danger by snatehing a carbine from the stack
of arms, provided by the absent father aud brother for the ¥
defence of the household. :

~When Viola.|retnroed to the chamber of the invalid she
found Harriet spothing the fears of her sick mother, as one of ™
the servants had told of the cause of the disturhance.
- ¢ Ah Viola,”said Harriet, “I am glad you have returned,
Mother has takdn an idea that Packenham's army has'attacked *
the city, and is/half dead with fright—indeed I am bat little .
better. Had Ias much courage in my whole body as you '
have in your little finger, Viola, Ishould be 2 heroine.” o
“Perbaps I ?as.aé much frightened as you were, ITarriet,”

R

et

said Viola, as she drew near to the bed-side. “TFor I thonght *
a worse calamity than Packenham’s troops was upon us.” =~ %

““You refer to that dreadful rumeor of a conspiracy to sack
the city,” remarked Mrs. Allison. “ Ah, me! I have often |
pored over history aud felt astrange delight in reading of war
and steges, but I little thenght it wonld be my destiny to he
in the midst of} such ervel alarms. Would thut my husband -,
and son were here.”

v

“ We have brave defenders who will repulse the foe,” replied -4

Viola, “_"a_{m I ihave listle fear for the result. Even should .
Packenham gain the victory. I do not think the eity will suffer
as many suppose,”’

“Ab, Viola,’t cried Harriet, ““you donot know what Dritish - .

soldiers are ‘in the flush and raze cf victory. You knaw our
friend, Mre. Blank, has a wounded English officer at her house
—he was captured a few days ago. Mrs. Blank asked Lim
this morning if he thought there would be any injury done to
‘tho women of New Orleans, should the British gain the city. -
He hesitated for atime, and then said: ‘Madam, I advise you .
to be prepared for instant flight after Gen. Packenham’s
vigtory—J1 cannot answer for the humanity of ous troops !’
Think of that warning, dear Viola.” :

*“ It js time to give the medicine to your mother,” said Viola,
wishing to change the :conversation, which was becoming -
terrifying to the invalid. ! _

A cry of dismay escaped her, as she glanced towards the

“said Harriet.

Cmust

Dbirother wonld come !

ORy TITE NIGHT OF DBATTLE. . 51

table whers the medicine had been.: The table was overturned,
and the  medicine lost upon the floor. ‘

“ What shall we do?” said Harriet. < The doctor said the
medicine must be given every half hour until uiorning——:mtil

 now there is none in the house.”

““ Fortunately we have the prescriptx’on,” Teplied Viola;
“and as the drug store is not far off, we will send one of the
servants for it,” S

““I fear you cannot persuade one of them to leave the house,”
“ They arc afraid of the patrol.”

: ""E:}nd we have not the password,” remarked Viola. 1
“go myseif. S ,

“You! Oh Viola!” exclaimed Flarriet. ¢ The patrol will
arrest you—you know they arvest everybody now that Las noc
the eountersign. © 'Ah, what shall we do? Ol that futher or

The invalid, who héard nothing of all this, seemed in greas
pain, and moaned continually.

“ 1 mast o, dear Ilarriet,” said Viola, though pale as shc
thought of the dangers of the street. ¢ See in what pain your
dear mother is—and the medicine had such a scothing etfect—
she was certainly improving before this late alarm at the door
No. I will go alone, Harriet,”” she continued, as Harriet arose
to accompany -her.  “ Yow must not leave your mother. Do
uot be alarmed; I think the patrol, if I mcet ‘them, will nos
detain the daughter of Col. Iartly—and now I thick of it [
heard ny father-give the password.4s we came here after the
accident to the carriage. It is ‘Clalmette” Defore I go tell
me—do you know any one named Rosetta Amar?”

* Rosetta, the Wine- Seller’s Daughter,” excluimed Haiict.

“That is the person, do you know her ?”

1 have heard of her—she is the bLelle of her cirele, and
her futher is famous for his love of her and fur his pride of her
beauty.” o '

*“Yes, she is very beautiful,”” sald Viola, as she threw on
her cioak. : ' '

“ And much admired by a disearded admirer of yours,”
contivued Ilarriet.

* Al, whom can you mean 7"’ asked Viola. :
 ““ Captain St. John—at least I have often heard him praise
Rosetta’s charms,” answered Harriet. “You know Captain

!
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5 - CONS]iI:R’ATORS OF; SEW oniEAXS; aml as his thoughts: continued to tun after his COUrageous
: : masier he aflded “Ile was so skeered that he c,u'rled off
the scabbard and lef: the S“‘(Jl‘ll———,l}hOllﬂ‘h its my opmion that
the British’ll get as nigh one as tot her.”
“Will you pleaqe dn‘ﬂct me to the unearest {h‘-ﬂvstore*

asked ¥V mla ; and instantly vegrested the uestion h‘ul been

e

ot 7 e

St. John thinks he is a great Jady-killer; and is always boasting-
of his tiiumphs.” Co ‘ '

“ He has néver daréd to boa’st' of such to:me," said Viola,
haughtily. :

LSt

“ Because he’ boped

"poor policy in dlover ¢

0 win your heart Viola. It would be
({botast to one ]adv of having stolen the

heart of another,” repﬁlc& ‘Harriet, smiling. “Of Rosetta, he

has never said more the

an that she adered him.’

« Ah, indeed!” exclaimed Viola, and then thought—“Poor

Rosetta, she loves Capt
that I loved him, and
for her strange condu

1. St. John, bas heard that absued report
is Jéd]nus of me. Yes, that accounts
gt; and in truth her pr‘de must h,we

Leen much enraged—still, I think she was rather qmtcfnl
«“Be very, very careful of yourself, wy dear Viola,” . suid
1larriet, as she parted|with the lovely girl at the front door.

“ My brother IIemy
Lappen to you.’

will never forgive me should anything

« Give him that for|me, Hattle, and. ke will be consoled,”

replied Viola, kissing
shall ke bacL within tem

}U.unet, to hide her own blushes. 1
minutes. Hetvrn toyouwr mother,

¢« Stay—one of the| servants shall go” with you—sce how
dark and dismal the. street ‘is,” exdmmed the timid Ilarriet,

peeping forth into thci

A woman angwered:

}'011.

wht “ Jane!l”
hel call.

“ (10 with Miss H.ntlv June. ’\Izss ha tly will return wit!

““ Come dJane} 1 fee’l braver for your valiant protecticn,”

lnughed Viela, as she

sprang into the darkress, with the

{rightened and trembling Jane elinging to her cloak.

The pharmacy towa
far from the house of

-ds which she directed her s steps was not
Gen. Allison, but vpon reaching it she

found no one present save alad, whose Lnowledge of medieines

was extensive in the
thereof,

« Where is the drpggist 77

apatomy,

taking but small in ‘the cumpoun.imﬂ

asked Viola, of his juvenile

“With Gen. J chcm, a fightin’ of the Dritish,” 1eplxed the
weazen faced boy. *¢He had to go—and he was so skeered

that he loaded bis pist
with tooth-powder.”

Jls with worm lozengers and primed ’ em

. ¢« How far is it to the. nearest drug store "’ continued Viola,

*Mor'n half a.m

ile,”. replied the irreverent apprentice.

]

oy e aa T

Twet

spoken so luud, as she turned and saw an evil- -eved, ill- Iooknm '
man peecing in upnn her froga-the aneeu

This bluck-beardad fellow was he whom Paul had ad. Iz‘eﬂsvd
as Carlos in the drinking saloon, '

Finla had s garcely canzht sicht of him than he vam:ghed
as Janeg, the servant nmwt;e ed 1o the wmrr Indy :

“Th ats the man a8 “scribed ‘B, & B on our cafe s
oy m}

“ Do you know w o that man is " inguired Viela of Hae
ind, ud he ace 0'1‘mmel har to the door to divees her on h
Vay.

“ [ didn’t see him mor'na secoml, "replied he, © hut I think
it was a hard costomer they @4l Carlos the Spaniard--they
cay he was one of LaFitte’s smugelers or pu.gtosw—-[ woaid
nog huo t-‘) moet him nlone at night, or in thc woods either, if
fe- g v Wt I had » pistersen in my {m“knr

Tix thon pointed our the direction Viola should go, aml
retny nul to his seat bahind th e counter, ‘

Yiola felt her heart sink as she again entered the Ais: mllv
Tighted am,et,. and her attendant ﬁmwed ber tn hasten home.

BN 0, vepitad the noble girly *+3t is veryproliable that the
itfe of Mr".' :uluon depen. i': unon taking the medicine, aadl I
feal that it is ey dusy to zet il po~sw!e, even if I must seek
ever ‘." phd!"n U..} [ﬂ the (.-HSV

So they  walked  on,- avouhnw the darkest streets, and
trembling as they wow and then passed sowme black- IouLmrr
alley-cntrance. Lmt they reached tne desived spot withos
nmolestation, and having received the needed medicine sturted

on the retur n.,

“ It is not vely late,” thonght Viola, as she heard a clock
stukmg nine, * and we sh«xll soon be l?‘u.rfhmtr at our terrors.
Suill, it seems later than: pine.”

They had not gone far’ when a lampless carriige, driven at
great speed, dashed out from a dark sireet and “wheelad into
§hq.n along which they were going. . But, after proceeding &-
5w yards beyond them the horses were cheuked into: 3 walk,

b e
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and the vebicle ralled on at no greater speed than: t'llat of the
haQtv feet of Vw]Lx and her attendant.

The circumstance Vg inuch e urage to¥iola, w ho thought
its presence would Le a’ guard from -violence, it indeed any
such thing was intended; . Still she marvelled tliat they Ll
met no patrol duning that long walk.

At Tength, when they were half-way home, and ‘at a S'pot |

when the street was vtterly dagk the carriage stopped &
cur bstone near the pavement: upcn which Viola Was Wi l~.n,g,
and she heard the driver exclaim: '

«Well, T see|no chance of getting a. . fare this night—

cozmmml thic warithat shuts the theatres, the suh,ous and even

the ols usche 1 think I will drive to the. sttwlo h\nd thien to

ied
1e'l‘he driver seefmed to be tm ning his howea as if to go down.
the cross strect, when Viola,, alarmed by a sheill whistle net
far behind ber ealled out tolim, though ‘:cmce]y visible: -
« My sood man! Is your emriage disengaged? Is it
empt_\'? . ,
*That has been its Juck all this week,”’
checking his horses until Viola came up.
scrvice to you mi dam 7’
¢ Oh, yes,” exelaimed Viola, rejoized to think that a shelter
from danger was at hand, for the shrill whistle was repeated
again and again). behind, before, and on each side of per in
the homble darkness of the deqerted streets. “Will you
take us to Gen.. Adlison’ s?” '
© «T will drivejyou wherever you desu*e, said the dnver, 88
he serambled from to the ground and opened the carriage door.
¢« This way, madam——xt is very dark.” =
¢« Come, Jane,” saiw ‘Jw«la, as she sprang mto the carrlage.
¢ Make haste !”’
3ut the door was\slammed torwith & ergsh, Jane was knecked
down by some one one who raghed out from the darkness, and
before Viola coﬁld comprehend her situation she heard the
lash as it slashed. the horses which bounded. away at break neck
eed.
P Oh Heaven|!” crled Vlola, claspmg Ker hands in terror;
“the driver hag been attacked! and poor J ane—what will
become of her! Iam re301ced at my owh escape, but my heart
bleeds for poor [Jane.”
But as the horses contmuecl to dash on as runnmg aWa

replied fhe driven,
“ Can I be of any

if‘aﬁxm as steel,
- her eloak, and eried out:
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a new foar seized her mind, until she noticed that the Idsh Wwas
~Hmercilessly applied. :
4 thought she. ,“ We

“Why does he drive so. turmualy
 shall: be dashed to pleces!”

She strove to let down the glass windows, but they were.as -
Sthe broke t}he gluss with her hand wra,pped in

' -Stop, driver |- We ave long smco past Gen Alhson !
?'C**Op——.v ~shiall be killed.” ‘ o
A Joad and bratal laugh was the only reply, the Thorses
Sdashied on and suddenly chundeied mto 4 dark and narrow‘
u gtreet.

";'; That ¢old and chki,nf; laugh chilled Viola to the. marrow.

s Bhe had heard it onee e f'oxe It was bug two davs since she
“had heul the same fiendish Iauwh, as with her father she
passed a drinking saloon, a laurrh 80 reckles:, triumphant and

' “", -akizh that she had mmlﬁntauly glanced 1nto the saloon.

. And now in the carriage Viola Hartly grew .1shy white with

,‘ 5 torrible suspwlon as she heard that lavgh again, and
“yemembered that in the laugher of the mmkmg saloon she hil

crecognized Captainw Vietor Slh Johu ! —

met Heaven ! Could it be possible that Vlctox St. John
+Fwas the deiver of the ead rlageT But the driver whom she had

ad hebsd was not St. Johm. yThen she recollected thdtdb she

qu ang 1nto thy vehiele some one leaped upon tha dr'ver’s seat !
*‘; - Gould it be possible ‘thiat she was the victim of a plot? Then
she recalled the fizvce and demon-like glare of the evea that
Zhad stared at ler when in the ﬁ'bt plmrmacy “and it flashed
“upon her mind that he driver who had monrned Lis ill-luck was,
that dreadful man, that Carlos, that pirate! N

“ (¥h, it cannot be, it cannot be,” she cried, as'if some on'e
:Wag near. “Captdin St John cannot be such a base bad
Jamand .

Dlat if it were true thut Captain St TJohn was ]d.bhl[]ﬂ‘ those
“tiudidened animalg to swifter pace—was the driver, the homb'
Jaugher-——what then!

Viola- was .brave and resolute by nature, she eould meet

~danger halfway when it. menaeed her in tangible shape, and
coull steel her.nerves to face great suffering withcut a wur mur

—but not such danger, not such a fate as l;ho,t which threatened,
< her if Vidtor St. John was on the drwer & seat r,\‘nd knew that

iolu Har tly wasin: the ca'rrmge

[V B
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' Half crazel b the thoucht she thrust her head from the

" broken wmdo and shnekecl far help She pealed shriek after

ghriek npon’ tge damp night air ; but the hearers, safe within i
their houses, d did no more than'say :-

o« is some Tunaway learriage—we can do nothing but pity.”

"‘May Hea\ren hEIp me" murmured Viola, sinking buck \ .OH APTER 'V'III_

:Iu on the seat! g r R
pShe did nop swoon “a strong and courageous. nature like v IC—FOR ST JOHN.

“hers could not swoon but nerved 1tself to dare and encounter N LSTITE her O.,L.er,t courage Viola ‘shrank. back from the
theworst, speaker, fxlthoun-h in the pltchv darkness she could not see
", The carriajge sudde%ly drew “P betore a house—of which 7 Lis feéatures; butshe Tieard his voice, and more terrible stili, that
VIOI& could fa rir no. ides, save that it was dark and desertcd— ¥4t ~cold, hard, dry and mocking laugh~-uotloud now, but low und
after-a drive that SeemEd to her an age, though in faet it nad "‘.z‘:.l:: oxultant like the arowl of a hunrfly wolf as hlb fungs rem!
not lasted fen| mmutes. C e the fiesh of his helpless vietimy-
 The. unLnown driver leaped to the ground, whistled shavply, i~ “ Your very humble servant, 3iss ay tly cnmﬁ‘nixed \'ictc, -
the same shrip whistle that had slarmed Viola when with Jane, St. Jobn. ¢ Will you oblige me by giving me your hand, tiz..b
and the door of the carr:a,cre was torn open. L I may have the pleqsme of assisting you fromthe earriage.”
“Your Sel‘{’&nt Miss V1013= Hartly,” said the qriver, with .~ " She conld not see the face, but shio nceded no seeing to per-
an audible smLer. and Viola knew that her abductor was Cd‘ﬂu ceive 1ts expression, une Lnew it was sneenng with u.oalery,
- Vietor &t Johm! | _ | and blazing with the malicious triumph of a devil.
T | | Iler screams wight rescue her from his pm\e » and she again
.:L‘J‘l[,lx(?d forraid. DBut Vietor St. John sprang into the earriage
and grasped her as if about to gag he: mth his open hand.

Any md;gnuv bus the horror of his hated touch !

* Loose me!” gasped Viola, writhing from lis hand as he
pressed 1t ov er her mouth. “I*'i'ee me ! Tfave metey, sir,
‘and I will not scream. Lewve the carriage, and 1 will ges
out withqut assistance.” '

“You gratify me -exceedingly,” replied St. John, in the
same mocking tone, but will excuse me for grasping your fair
arm, as the mght is dark and you might stumble—or find my
poor company so unpalatable as to desire to leave i,

“Tell me why you have so autraged me ?”” demanded Viola,
as she stepped upon the pavament. * You, who pretended such
friendship to my father, such love and respect for me ?”

“Did you not declare your rejection of my honorable suit
final? Did I not tell you that such an answer would drive me
to despair, Vioia Hartly ?  You see the madman at his game
of dﬁsperatmn. But -we' wiil- converse: more at ease in the
house,” said St. John his tones changing to mockery. ¢ Your
father bade me néver enter. his house again, and I told him -
thé:loss would be his and mot ‘mine. My words-gre eommg

OF; THE NIGHT OF BATILE. -

h

y ,;::;
o

T

7

v

Lo _\:?{?‘%\




58  THE 6

true, and when Wwe
we shall be—you v
without a blow—so
for vou.” '
Viola shuddered|

UNSPIRATORS OF . NEW ORLEANS;

are better acqllainted, Viola—as I am sure
:ill - dascover that I never make a menace
onev or later. - Come, madam, I am waiting

comm,lnd he alread

y assumed.

“¢ Must I enter tlmt dreadful h.'}‘use 9" she murmured ready

to sink with fear.

“Why dreadfyl.

Johiy, ag Viola .:toPd upon the pavement.
muke it very .agreeable.

|

You ha\*e never beén n 1t?” C=neeréd Kt.
S I think we may
Do not start so fearful]v. Vlola

-You must enter thy 11: house, quictly or by force, - and T assure

vod you qhall notl
Ft. Jobm.”
“I may perish,

nime of a being—a

contempt and hefol
‘Do not irritite

ave'it as Viola Hart}y’, but as M} 8. Vlctor

hero, vﬂ'l'mn bt never shill T h(m' the
thing L detesﬂ sdid Vlola, with bitter
¢ firmness, . ' '

me,”’ whispered St. John. «I am more

dangerous and far more reckless thary you can deem me.’

Sl felt, his gra

knew by the hissing

his =0t teeth.

And this wasg th
the ludies young, ay
out and praised as 2
wentleman whose ri
hers in joyous ¢t g
wnd her father’s ad

What would they
heaping.ruffianlv in
eavied daughter of

- St. Joln was dira
houS{» the dobr of A
atreet, and aceessib
heard the sound of|

If she could but
passing the spot, ar

sp' upon her arm prow. painfully rigid, and
suund of hlS voice thut lie spoke thlou zh

e fa%(ﬁmatmg Capmm St. Johin, whom ail
nd old, of the Crescent City, had pointed
mmhl of & gedtle warrior!  This was the
ich #nd nianly tones had often.accompanied
nourn {ul so’nff in the pariors of hér father
miring frlends P .
think, were they to see and hear him now,
‘drwnmes upon the much loved and mmh
the rich Georgian, Col. Lionel Hartly !
going rather than leading her towards the
vln(h was elevated scvexdl feet- frem  the
l¢ by o flight of stone steps, “hen Viola
rapudly nearing hoofs.
gain -time until the hor sernan should be
d stie kriew from the speed of his horses

invisible but growing rapidly c]eal to the ear, that a moment

would bring’ hlm th

- Bhe would shriek
if the rider were hi
Sarn himeof the vi

ere | :
as onlya deSparm« woman can shrick, and
iman her voice of hoirible anguish woi'd:
llarmuS’outra ce she way suffering.

e e B s e
A B R Bt =l ey

38 she remark-ed the dehberate tone of 3

the llncss of Mrs. Allison.

" ’
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But Victor St. John humed‘ up the steps, fO“clnn‘ her along
with all a madman’s tenacious power |

" He had divined her intentiow, and frustrated her ]qsﬂ” hope
of speedy rescue; for the horseman plunged by as if xiding
for a great stake for hfe or death, and was out of hearlng in

‘a8 morrent.

But at the instant hc swept by, the door of the house was
thrown open, and the glare of a bull’s eye lantern flashed,
like the lightning’s glean, over the face of the rider.

That face was visible but for an instant, passing ‘into the
nky darkuness so quickly.that it seemecd a missive hurled through
ithe air and athwart the lantein’s sheen, but Viola's. st nINIRG

ves recognized 1t as plainly #s8-if she had been gazing upon it
tor an hour in the broad glare of the sun, -

Vietor 8t. John recognized it, too, and he uttered a Ditter
ms ]od‘ulun upon the soul of its owner; for it was the proud
and handsome face of his-rival, of Vl@la 3 accepted lover, of
Hemv Allis on—mn(lmg like mdd to Be In time to receive his

'viog mother's Llessing==riding with the hearty permission
of his geveral from the battle-field of the morrow, to see his

moth(l ouce more Lefore she died.

“ May you break your proud neck, Henry ’\l}hon, said 3t
John, stili retaining his pressureapon Viola’s lips. ¢ DBut here
coraes ano:her riding a steople-chase,” he continued,. as tlie
sound of approaching hoofs was again heard.. ¢ Let's sce who
follows. “Eold your lantern ut the samo angle, Raymond.”

He spoke to the person who hatd opened- the. dnol, and whose
features Viola could not see, because the peculiar construction
of the luntern threw albits maysin a nlll‘\‘}e volume outwards
and not upwards, : : .

The second rider darted by, and 'agam *he eleam swept oven
the fuce of the horseman, and: then: lie was gone huaulonn’ into

the black deep of the nigat.

“ It is Gen. Allison,” sail St. John; *tand h(., rides wrjil
and bravely for the old veteran. 'lhey must have heard of
- There will be rare search for you,
Viola, this night, but it will not be my fat.]t if svme of the
maiden hunters do not make a bloody .cnding to their sport.
They will not find you, Viola,” he added as he lifted Ler, bodily,
into the house and withdrew his pollutmg palm from he
outraged-lips. R

«Scream. and shrick to your .hearts content now, {air lady,
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heeontioued)
13 1soiated, ar

—which are:

Sneer;ng ;
face looked

“Am 1 welepmf* 7
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as he closed a:nd ]ocf{ed the door. “This houss :
dthe nearést tenmnonts are tenanted.only by rats
us poor: allies fo weepmcr ntaids, Viola.”

gain 3 and how satanic }n strangely handsoms
hen he wocked his prey! - s
demanded V mh drawing*her

TIE CO‘LS SYRATOR S

sueend v

form eréct and fas shing scurn and deﬁﬁnce upan him fiom her

splendid eyes
“You are|:

indignant beauty

ch‘ove the hot
ashy white, a

They had

aticath o gres

of waxen ligh

the darkness
the baleful g

sloath of thosa

0{' blue.

a Zewobia, my Viola,” sald’ he ;ra:;mg on_her'

with a boid and exultant admiration

ud thon seat it back until her face aud nock were

- dyed to the deep ciimson of insulted mbdesty. - S
and were stinding ’

p,ns%ed from the vestibn }:‘
At ch.m@ur‘" of bronze ulm 4t flntned with a scorve
i, and ¥ tole; 1 her anguizh of soul, fonged for

horny h‘mds in feigned astonishment.

,

'

of the dismal streets, \s!me sho Lmﬂd eag dpc irow . "

o fiery eves.

In her eimten'ntv she tiarned to 1Lé ;ml son ealled Ravy pmul

but shuddere
8¢ fm]mﬁ visa

S5, John.

-¢ She is bcautmul i3 Sa.u not, Barmond ¥’

h?r

Yiola drew

‘> Lovely
achbed the k
swarthy hands
Captin.”

e Anu L R
a8 she ¥ sai
the ugly and

“You're a
“hay Hemper
from head tof

“ And yot
St. John in a

“ She jump
hoffer of yet
dirty paws till
- “No, she
exclaimed St.

C'hen I I;ra}‘fed her to become my wife,”
|deep and bitter tone, “what did she do ?”’

1 she read mothing wupon his M-favored nnd

1,0
;

e, save admn‘ tloiu and Liind obedience for Vietor

gnid St. Juln, as
veil, over her face. . ‘

a Prinsiss.  As & Prinsiss—as a Prinsiss,’
nll nt’C.xEd and dog-eved scoundrel, rabbing his_

b.i-

ﬁymond? Am'I not, as a man, as well favored
St. John, towering in his Ioﬂ_y stature far above
mtbshapen Ra}mcn:l

“fince—a Juke—a Herl, hv my ahoqt vOu are
r 1 almost shouted Rd\'mﬂ‘ﬁd eveing his Captain

crmtmue(l

ed at yer, Captin! I know she jumped at the
- ‘art-hand “and!” eried Raymoand rubbing lns
they smoked '

scorned me! She: rejected me, B'leO‘ld
John fiercely.

le I” wheezed Raymond, holding up his great -

“r‘ “Fegulat domnmhi‘- Prnm.ss of thbd,

- eyes even through her veil;

_ nanse.

[

-
&
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i¢ Now. if hi “ad bin

her hied jumped at yer-—I would. Hand if hied bin g Jou wy
wanity ud a bin shattered to, bits, Captin.”

And that was it. His vanity h*xd been lacerated to madneqs

aml that grinning Gorilla.of a man, that ugly deformed
Raymond knewit. The th,nuwht pleased him wonderfully, and

‘) 1;§ -'Je rolled his big paws over each other, and then rubbed his
Ea‘!t

bloed of anger from her cheeks, 1o le-r’o them 5

hideous old \’1‘5.1% with thew as if he wgre washiog himself
mt‘x the aafmmmuﬂ' fact, that at last Vietor St. Joha had been
refused, rejected, s seorned by a woman !,

Viela, burning with shame busg proud in her despair,
remained sta m“xé vetled and sileat. :

“ Your vanity E Wour vanity !  Aund have you such 'ﬂ"‘}cu ¢
in that careass ¥ exclaimed St John, nettled to the quick by
iie home-thrast, for hc was vain of Iu bot auty, even to follyds

+ Perhans I ave,” said Raymond, “ e all’ave hour weak
j»intsz. L‘}‘?l

“ N ol you porewpine—and cf'ml me your

apon this lady,” eontinned 8. olm

t 5o 1hat hobgoblin Raymond had a wife!

lovely wife to
i

LS

he's Em"\hr in her way,” grow! od ls.m;r"nond as he moved
'ﬂ':s}., stifl ‘cmpmv his paws anl washing his visage with thet
?ic tong tact, *{3he can outelaw the devil ina pmch Captin,

ud "has clavied | you out of many a scrape. - She’s secing aftor

1)
l_{,' oay 1’3{!3{6.

"~ Bo ofil and o as I command, you bandy-legged bhooby,”
<hnnted St. John. ‘

- Raymond hobbled away, leaving 8t John and Viola Zazing
2pon each other with far dxffercnt emotlons.
“ You do net ask-my clemency,” said St. John, after 2

She did not reply, but he eould see the gleam of her scornful
and despite his brutal, beastial

" Yardihood seemed to quail and dwindle bcfore her.

! insulting, moclu_ng way.

“ The bird newly caged seldom sings,” pursued he, in his

“ When used to her cage she will

. sing rlght merrily.”

‘There was a triple rap at the street door and St. John

! stepped into the vestibule.

W ho goes?” he asked with his lips at the key hole.
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Viola did not heaw the réply but it °*.vars~ whispered into the
“ear of 8t; John as he bent his head to the orifice : :
“An encmy.” " S
4 Who domes 7"’ asked SF John, as before.
'The..whisnered résponse was: ‘
»>B.&B R
And St. Jolin.opened the door to admit Carlos, the Spaniard.

{

John. - :

“T clung to the.carriage after rapping the lead of Biddy

- Blackbird,” said Carlos, swaggering inte.the hall—for so he
turned his exploit by kﬁoclli.ng down poor Jane. ¢ Her head
was agghard as the core of jthe Pyramids, and I bad to rap it
twice before she keeled likefa shot duck, You were off like a
?;rso, but I swung on behind, and would have been here assnon
As you; but as  the feam slewed around a corner sowc five
Imnidred yards from thig, 1 Ifslipped my cable and was shot into

" cofflee. But here I am—how’s the

the gutter like a sack of
bird 27 \ o b
_Carlos did not wait for aj answer but erowded past St. John
into the hall, where his audacious sfare greeted the unfortunate
Viola, e
« $8o—my lady, you are there. If you'd had your figure hend
hampered with a jib like that when in the drug shep, dash me,
- my beauty, if you,wouldn’t be at safe anchorage in old Allison’s
harbor now. DBut your veil—is that the name of the rag—
was -hanled 'midships and I knew you were the Captain’s
faney.” B -
“ T owe this indignity to you, then?” said Viola, eoldly,
“though her heart sickened as she saw the web of villainTy
around her. . . ‘ , o
- ¢ 1 was not Jong in signztlizing the Captain, madam, and we
hashed a pretty plot between us—didn’t we 2" replied Carles,
combing his great black bajard with his fingers. * We scared

¥

you out of your wits and you ran into the trap like a gull:?’ .
“ Come you have said
chafed at the ruffian’s faﬁl'rliarity. “ This lady is under my

??
.

protection and in my hous .
“ Steady,” said Carlos,ehvith his swaggering lurch. ¢ Qur
bargain is only half done, Captain. I have aided you to catch
your Pheasant, your hand is pledged to help me snare my Bird
0’ Paradise. You have your Viola—1 want my Rosetta.”

}(

T i e e T
g H

* You must have fown to be herc. so soon,” remarked St.

nough,” interposed St. John, who
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Viela started violently, and almost sank with terror as she
ereeived that the viliains-had made a fiendish-compact. Bus
in all her terror she pitied the miserablé Rosetfafor loving the

-+~ heartless St. John, and her indignation leaped to her lips.

. « Captain St. John if you are-human I pray youspare that
aunhappy girl, whose love you have won tosell to that bad man,
She 1s but a child.” : : o :
© ¢ Ah, you have seen Rosetta 2 You know her!” exclaimed
St. John. ‘ ‘ |

“ She was in my 7presence «not an hour sinee,” continued

 Viola, “and I know that itis her dangerous misfortune to love

vou. Spare—"’ o |
-" But Carlos broke in savagaly :

«“ Does she ? We will cure that love, and she may love as
cood & man in Carlos Lollio'as in . Captain St. John, When
she learns that all the Cuptain’s love-making was for me, she
will ate him like a hangiman. DBut blow the luck that put
her on the street this night and I not knowing it!

¢ Why was she with you?” demandea St. John.

“ T am not here to cater to your curiosity,”” responded Viola,
haughtily. .

Raymond now appeared, folldved by his wife, a sour-fuced
vixen as absurdedly tall as he was short.” -

Viola saw at a glance that she coyld éxpect no ally In
Xaymond’s lovely wife.” '

¢ Murbel,”” said St John to this twist-eyed Heeate, ¢ this
lady is now in your charge. - She is not very handsome, Miss

. Hartly. but you will find her very faithful to=—mie ! I beg you
wjll follow her, Misg Hartly, and console yourself under her
guardianship with the certainty that the future madam. St.
John will spon have better company.” |

Ife bowed with mock ceremony, and as Viols followed the
silent Marble, said to Raymond ;- _

«« Keep close guard-ofy my treasure, old Argus, and I will
pay you well.” : :

Then turning to Carlos he continned :

« You have some business of the League on hand; I will
go part of the way with you, Raymond, bring the casket 1
spoke of this evening.” -~ o ' :

«T ’ave it 'ere,” said Raymond, giving the Captain a small
ebony bpx, mlaid with ivory and gold,

# You are ever ready, Raymond,” pursued St, John,
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«'Come, Cirlos, I have an appomtment at ten.

our fellows of the Ls
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: Someiof
ague demand gold iu hand before strzkmo"

a blow, and Yy, purnf needs u,plemshmg
¢ My cloak, Raymond.” .. o _
‘“ What pawn broker do you patvonize ¥ asked. Carlos, as
2s Raymond opened-the door fer their exit.
« Bendittn, the Fortune-Teller.”

- Good, we shall
(,‘:11‘105‘-.
£

m%anpe‘ired in the d
v DPrave lads—bot
the oloom. ¢ Buat ¢
of Dl*mmtu. - Luck
- With this benedie
habbled away to bis o
with this Tast fact:
“The Captain 18

-

take bhack the jewels are long,” said

*Tut not the zold,” 1augh~ed St. John, and-\the%l both-

arkness of the street.
h of em,” grinned Raymond, peering into
12 Cmtaln is o dimaint—he. is the Ning

s

to hlm
tion he closed and locked the door, and

as nretty a rase

swn quarters, soaping and washing himeelf

1
R T £yd

OR, THE XIGHT OF m"r'mn.

CHAPTER IX."

VIOLA’S LOVER.

7 LCTOR ST. JOHN and Carlos soon parted in the street,
" to meet again by agreement before midnight, and the

 former bent his steps towards the dwelluw of the fortune-

teller.

While he 13 on his way, mufﬁed to the eyes, in his rich and
heavy cloak, scheming for Rosetta’s destruction, let us return
to thie house of General Allison,

After Viola and Jane's dep'u'ture, the timid but sweet-
%nuled Harriet Allison rcturned to the bed-side of her moaning
wother, to listen, to the aneuish sfe could not alleviute, and iy

watch the slow moving hand of the dial on the mantel.

She knew that to couverse with her mother was strictly for-
bidden by the family physiciag, and could only denote her

‘gentle presence by smoothing the fevered brow with her soft

Im.ad. and presging her mother’s hot and restless fingers with -
i.ér loving lips, from time to time.’

The - vxgil grew 10!10"@1 an«% more pamful every mstant, and
Harriet's eyes begmz to flush impatience as she saw the dial
hand had creps ﬁve, ten, fifteen minutes, half an hour beyond
the ,time necessary’ to visit and return from the pharmacy,
f’m fme grew pale and her, hem:t like lead, as she began te
Llf‘?‘ gine somet‘mrm dre.mful had happened to Vipla.

(;h ‘that T I ui goue with het',1 she murmured, as she
'huuxed to the wmdow and vainly strove to peer into the
darkuess without. ¢ Oh that she liad not gone at all, Sure\]'
souiething terrible must have happened I

A deeper moan’ from ‘the invulid hurried her to the sick
bed.
"Has yout father qome ?” wh.spered the syferer.

“Ie will come déar mother,” replied Harriet, soothingly.
“ We haye -sent mogt urgent messages to him and to brother
Hemy-——thoy have far to ride : and, with brlgf notlcg

“ Was not Viola Hartly heréa; htt]e,\\hlle agn?
%ot mother.

contmwel
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A little while ago! To Ilarriet the time seemed an age, and
she«trem‘bledﬁ to think that.the hot fever was mounting to her
niother’s brain and making her delirious.

¢ She was
will return j

13

here, my mother,” replied poor Harriet. ¢ She
mmediately—she has gone for medicine.”

“Is it nof night,” asked the invalid, *I thought it was a
wedding night, and I saw Henry wed Viola at the altar—it
was o very pleasant dream, and I should like to see it a reality.
Ah, my poor head—it aches—my husband, my son do not be

27

rash in-battle,” and then, sighing deeply; the invalid sank into

2 profound slumber..

Harriet knelt by the bed, and was bese.eching' Heaven to

spare her m

front gate, t

of recogniti
Joy.

ther’s hife, when she heard a horse dash up to the
1en a deep growl from the dog, then 4 joyful bark
n, and forgot her despairing prayer in sudden

"« Viola hgs returned, or pe'iﬁhap's__—Tyes the horse—it must be

father or br.
the room an

ther,” skie thouglit, as she arose and hurried from
1 down the stairs into the hall below.

She opened the door and was instantly locked in her hmtheyn_’s

arms.

“s¢ Oar mother 27’ he Whispered.

“ 13 very,

very ill.  Our father ?”’.responded Harriet.

. L} - 3! et - ' i
“Is coming—Ilisten.! ,¥ou may heav his horse as he spurs

him. Meet
¢ She slee

2y

him, Harriet—1I wilt liurry to our dear mother.
ps, Henry-—ah, father is at the gate—ne dismounts

—he is running—poor father—he is here !

And agai

“Your m

Allisnn, almost breathless. "

¢ Tves, a

1 the gertle girl was folded in mauly arms. _

LY

ther—my. wife—does she dive!” exclaimed Gen.
"1

u 3

b

nd that is all, my father,” replie® Harriet, as the

three bastened with noiseless feet tqthe sick chamber.

* The. fath

bed side, ga
wife and
snowy-haire

er, son and daughter stood silent and sad, by the
zing with tearful eyes upen'the beloved facc of the
other they deemed ayipg. ' The father, a noble
1 v@teran, tall, dignified and commanding; the

son, as noble, but in the golden prime of manhood, with lofty
port and superior bearing, handsome, brave, elegant and

pure, gracefl
racked with

| vigorous'; the daughter. as lovely, fair and fragile as a lily,

1l and gentle; the'mbther, a virtuous, pious matron,
fever, even in her unnatural slumber, T
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"Harriet drew her father and brother aside and told them' of
Viola, aud of her startling absence. o L
.Ienry grew pale, for his love for Viola was his second soul,
yet he replied: ‘ u

“The physician must be summoned at once—the loss of the
me&iici,r}e‘ may be fatal. I will call for Dr. Burrit at once—
and— -

He paused, for filial Jove and 'duty bade him say: “and
hasten back;” while the .passionate and adoring leve of
{;{u{:h,"alarmed‘tﬁ speechless dzony, would prompt——* and séek

iola !’ : |

But his father chme to the rescue.

“I know your {ove for yourmother, my dear boy,” said
Gen, “Allison, pressing his hand, * Hasten to summon the
doctor—for you are more active than I~-and’ then scek for
Miss Hartly,”

“And you father?”

“My duty is here,” replied the husband, though he assumed
® stoicssm he could not feel.

At this reply Henry bgwed profoundly, and glided from the
apartment. ' ‘ : :

Iletwas soon in the street and apon his horse, whose mettle
had net'suceumbed to a headlong rucé of ten miles..

With a slash of his whip and a thrust of bis spurs] resente
by o desporate plutge of “his horse, ‘Henry dashed along the
street, almost riding down a mounted patrol, and with it ‘in
fuil chase speeded to the house*cf the family doctor.

As he drew tein hefore the mansion he heard the clatter ot
pursuing hoofs, but leaping from the sidfle spring to the'doors

! z}ld struek it repeatedly with the heavy handléof his Hiding
whip. ,

4

Before hiz summons could clicit a reply from within, he was
surrounded by a trio of the patrol. .

" Whorides ?” demanded the leader, springing the slide .of
Lis lantern. ' . "

* Chalmette I veplied Henry; and as the light ‘zleamed
upon his uniform, the sentinel exclaimed:
- “It is Capt. Allison. All's aell, Cpatain,” and was
inraing away when Flenry said:

* Hal !' I may need your services, Sergeant.”

“'he door” waw then dpenéd, Tlenry delivercd his tidings, and
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was answered bj the physiciaﬁ. wﬁo had follojwe(i the servan{ ’

to the door::

« T will ride there 1mmed1ately, Captain Alljson, Saddle

my horse, James,” said the doctor, who was a man of prompt _

action and famous repute.

Henry hurriedly expressed - his thanks and turnmg to the
chief of the patrol said :

“ Mount! |a_ young lady has suddenly and su5p1c1ously
disappeared. | Ride after me -

His commands were obeyed, and he -a¢ once ‘directed his
COUrse towarcis the pharmacy at which Viola had called first,
as he hoped l:ke might hear some tiding of hex there.

As it was not more than half- -past nine o’clock the weazen.
faced lad wa%. still. awake, though in the act of closing the
doors of the establishment.

Henry called his attention, and asked :
- “Ilas a young lady, with .2 black woman;  called -here
to-night " )’[

Wea&en face took hls*.own time in thinking about replying,
utitil Henry roused him with a slash a#ross his back.

“Qh!’ answered weazen-face, with a yell and a jump.
“Yes—a youL
Allison’s blaf-k' woman, Jane—hello! is fthat you Captain
Henvy 77 - -

Béing assured that it was, weazen-faee told all he knew, and
¢wice as much more,

““ Were there any. persons near- When she was here ? ?” asked’

Henry.

“ Liet me see—yes—a fellow put his head in, and snatched
it out-as if he smelt somethmg dreadful sweet—it was Carlos,
the Spaniard.]

«“ Great Heaven!” ejaculated Henry, spurring his horse.
“ We must make haste. I have seen that villain—one of the
deserters from[ LaFitte’s Barratarians.”

“As dmno'e ous a rascal as any unhanged,” remarked the
chief of the %atrol “ We suspected that we saw him driving
a carriage in this vicinity not half an hour ago—not on this
street, but near here.”

“ And was %ere any one in the- carrmge? exclaxmed Henry,
feeling sick an|d faint,

““ The. carriage.was empty, sir..

-

g lady for medicine—Miss Hartly and General |

‘For I -ﬂashed the lantern -

v Sy
L SR

ratal Dlows many minutes before Henr;
“% Leen in mortal fear of showing any bt;:ns of }xfe, untzl ahe

w
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into it as it rattled by——he wag driving like mad '’ replied the
Bergeant.

“ Why did ycu not stop or pursue him ¥’

“ He gave the counters;lcrn and we recorrmzed the carriage
by its facings and trappings.”

“Whose carriage was it ?”

“ Cel. IMartly’s sir. . No carriage is rigged out in the same
style in this city. The driver’s hut was sloucked over his fuee,
but we could see that he was a white man— Col. Hartly's
regular driver is a black, nared Cuba. . Still, the Colonel ins
a white driver. No one could suspect any thme; wrong in
seeing his. carriage at any time, as it has been mueh used b y
Gen. Jackson and his aids while in the ¢ ry

“ We must see Col. Hartly immediately,”
drawing rein.
Miss IIJIt!V—HShO i3 the mlqsmﬂ- Ldy—which is the shortest
way to the Colonel’s mansion?’ :

Before the sergeant could reply a deep groan was heard ot
far on, and apparently proceeding from the gutter.

“ Thls way,” ericd Henry, bounding his horseintothe glocm,
whence the groan arese

The groan was- mmmtc,d apparently under the animal’s fcct.

demanded II-enry.

remarked Henry,

]Iemy sprang to e 'rlotmd @XC]d![lllllg
B bho w the s.mtem sergeant, here is rome wounded p(!‘t 1.
~Jane

and discovered the prostmte form of the poor weman.
She has

* he addedas the sergeant pushed back the lanteru-slice,

““ My friends, what outrage has been perpetrated 7
received two severe blows upon the head.  Jane! speak Janc .
We are frlends—1 am Captain Allison-—don’t you know yeur
waster 7 What has happencd ?—where is Miss Hartly 27

Jane, nho had recovered from the stunning effects of €
s arrival, but liad

licard the patrol, now serambled to her feet and cried out :

“ She's runned off wid ! Day’s captured her—dem DBritisb—
I fout like a tiger and tore the har out of five of darc heads—
4 kicked, and 1 bit, and I fit, and I bit, end I yelled ; but ten
of 'em stabbed me with the swords, and a hundred knocked my

. head all to pieces with musketters—that’s all I know.”

- ag the valiant Jane scattered around, but Henry’s searching -

It required several minutes to sift the truth from such: chaff

“T am bewildered with icar for the safety of

ar 1(“\ .

o e e

R
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soarey. Il put your head under my heel ere long, Henry
Allison—1I have your heart there now, my gay war- ean'le Bus
- I must to the fortune-teller’'s—or rather the pawn broke&m—-—-
I think the knave is a Jew, and it puzzles me to recall where
I have seen those clear cut It;a,hfm features—it must ha,ve been .
in Florence-—such rascals floarish there, like mites in cheese.
Curse thiese rongh strests—I was within an ace of falling.
Dark—Dbut they will be well lighted before morn. Paskenham
will advance at dawn, while New Orleans is in flames—ho, for
Beauty and Booty! This thing well accomplished will behold
me a Br gadier, with a Sir to my ndame, wealth in my purse,
Viols my wife! 1780 had its Bepediet ‘Arnold. les 1815 have
18 Vietor St. John.”

Thus revolving his treacherous thoughts, he hurrled on, until
he*paused before the house of Bendltto.

The cathedral clock was strlklné) the hour of ten, and as
3t. John lifted the heavy knocker within his firm grasp he
muttered :

“Withia four hours New Ozleans will be in flames !
w¢1l ill then, ‘gobd citizens T

,qglqﬁhqns at lfm th geb a general outline of ‘the affair and her . A1
v
et fWas it Col.
L8 Good Lor’ !}
ta; "lt 2 gaid tha bewildered servant.
war'nt lit, marster Henry,”
A haraeman dhshed by at full speed with the Words :
“iChalmette ! |To the sick "~
© ¢ Tt is Dr. Burritt,” observe(FIienry
“The truest {man to his patkents in Ametica,’ ' said thet
sergeant, *“God bless hir '™
“8o say I,” said Henry, and: ‘then contmued, b Sergeant
let-‘one of your| men accompanyithis woman to my fathel
gate.  We must hasten to. Col: Hiftly’s.”

“VWho goes |there?” suddenly exclaimed: -the sergeant, .
spugring hlS horse towards'a form dimly visible in the dying:.
* TuyS of the street lamp—in' those dafs.,.hzmgmg from a beams

extended into the street.
¢ A friend,” said the unknown.
“ Advance and give the countersign.”,
- Chalmette !]” was the reply.
“Qn whose affairs ?”" demanded the, gergeant, flashing thet
lantern vpon the stranger.
“My own,” said the deep vcice of Vietor St.
dropping his cloak from his fage. . ) , |
“ Ab) is‘it_ you, Captain St. Johny” cried the sergeant.
“The nep}‘ew tf S0 true a patigpt as Gen: Harper, may passw
. unguestioned.”
¢ T pass unguiestioned as Captain, Vietor St. John, and not.
because Lam th'e nephewof any man,”. said St. John, haughtiiy,
and striking the hilt of hissabre fiercely. Then, as by a turn.
of the’ lamernf he saw the pale and proud face of Captain
Allison lookmg down, tipon him; he touched his chapeau slightly,
and continued :
“ What news from the camp, Capt. Allison 2"

Hartly’s carriage?”” \
Twas all dark—we just felt our- way along -
“De ca.rudge lamps

Sleep

John,

“The camp
nat to fight at
feplied Henry
the.speech was

The seirgea.r

ohn hurled a
= “The bird:

regrets that Capt. St. John had ‘the mlsfortnne
Detroit, as it loses his valuable services now,”
riding on, leaving St. John in doubt whether
a comphment or an insult.

1t and his follower rode after- Henry, and St.-
‘muttered imprecation after the partly, saying=.

has been mwsgdv, hut they. ca.nnot fraco tbe. s
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ARIG and Bendlfm'consumed much time in. their search

_L “for the bpmlsh coir hemng date 1783, and of the s .um:

value as that from whlch the latter had 50 cunnmalv taken an

impression in Wwax. Th% contents - of ‘the - tpﬁo were nearly
exhausted when Benditto exclaimed : )

“ At last! I have foundit! - Ttis a very rave coin, Mario.

~-save in the pockets of the ‘ednspirators. Now for oui
graver’s;tools—you are anlexcellent engraver. Here, begween
the date, and the Spanish|coat ¢f arms "you must engraw the
motto, “B. & B.” . You 4re medltatmg_

“I am asking myﬂelf ) ,questlon and find no answer,
replied Mario. .

¢ Ask it it of me- then.’

“ You have no doubt, Bendxtto,,th'lt this coin is used as a
nassport by these supposeh cpnﬁplratoms—-—supposed for we do
not know that any conepnfcy exists.’
© ¢ Couple the rumors that have been Alying about the eity
during the last two days| with the ficts that a mysterimm
mscrlptlon has béen seen upon the premises of the ¥ich, and
upon this rare coin, Marip. Epon our” door also," inscribed
thiere this night—the fact that three"known rasealg have nsed
it, St. John, Carlos and Leuis Dufax. ‘Does it not smeil of
conspiracy, ‘and are they persons to conspire for trifles 7'

“.Adwit then that theie! is a plot, and that tlhie coin is a
passport among the - plotqexe-——thelr secret sign of villainy.
Suppose each consplrator has a coin like this, but bedring

I think we might have seﬁ;‘ched the city over and not foun'l it

date to correspond with hxs\name. That is, imagine St, John's

1782; that of Dufau 1788, and so on, in regu]ar order, from
the first to the last of the plotters.
‘¢ What then 2"

“ You, or I, or our em:s%'xry, with this .coin, which we are

coin dated 1780 ; that- (Zif Carlos, 1781 that of another,

about to engrave with the secret s:gn, will. use it——enter thp .

r
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-neot of the schemers, an@be dlscdvered by the. mene {uplication

.. “of the date.”

‘“ Then we must cupture a conspxrator—-—learn ‘bis name and
“use that with his coin,”’ cried ‘Benditto.. “What a plw th.st
we allowed .Dufau to ]ewe our house.”
¢ Yadak has his eyes upon him, and.will soon report to .us.
We must make Dufay,our prisoner this.njght.”
As he spoke, Yadak entered the hall bejow, and made knoyn

;. his presence by a thht Sthlx('} upoen the gong.

“IIe has  returned already,” said Mario, ¢ Rétam the coin
—1 will engrave it if we think-it best We must ‘% mas’er

. Dofau first.”

The gold was returned to the caskets,’ the caskets to. the

..3ecret, closet,, and the old mien withdrew to the saloofl- jof

portraits, where they found Yadak.
I followéd the vouyth, maste‘ts, and he is now in an obscure
lhouse w1th seveml of his own age,” said "Yadak in Arabic, hig

only means:of communication by tongie with the old men.
** Is it far fromher ey, ¥ adal\ 2

. 4 ‘ ; .
““Not far; m'aste s, but the yonth was glow in going thﬂhgr,,
, for he made many coantermarches, as if he, feared a spy.”’

o Were hisg compmlo*ls at the house’“l},en the youth arrived

, thele?”

“*Somg of them.”

“You' do rot speak Knglish, nor any:. Christian tongue,
. Yadak ; yet you understand mawy,” saidr Mario. ¢ Relate
all that Jyou understood, if you heard any of their conver

. mt:on

“ After dogging the youth to the house,” resumed Yadak,
““he entored “and the door shut Lim. from, my sight. e
" knocked at the door and whispered somethmg into the key
‘hole. He was admitted soon after.~I'fhen noticed that the
house was old and ruinous, and no light was visible from within.
il also correetly lmwmed that the neighboring houses wqie

vacant, and so cautmus]y stole into the one adjorning that into
which the youth Had vanished. Ascending to the roof of this
house, I clambered to that of the other ; but finding no meaps
of entra nce to the house from the roof, succeeded in swinging
myself without noise to.{he house beyond from which I entergd
through a'ruined, mddow into that which I had just quitted.
T felt” My way “through'a vacatit room, and finally geined a
,ﬁltuatxon from which T couid look down itito_the hall and hear
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the sound of voices cob .gf}_g;Siqggf{ffin;#‘;sl}gbkiue'd, tone. After a

time, the door was™ Gpe
‘hedrd the number: 1 7‘5’?‘&*.
again. Not longiafter
of “u coif: or small piecel
is it=—heré it is™~=* Pasa
in the ball, but-from my
Velow-=—nor did'1 d.t’l‘r‘-(e‘-”t{' "

-of discovery I retréated

[ heard an

pened “to :admit anothér visitor, and I

whispered, .and then all was silent
déh‘e'r aamittsd and the sound

“

,pf‘lgﬁéteﬁl;,ﬁiﬂ-iﬁg 'ﬂpOH’ the floor, which

or” brick, ' Then 'the words, ‘1788

in. Theré was a light of some kind
poEition IT could not, seé the persons
move. . Hearing no.more, and fearfisl
-and am here.” o

* Well done—buf how did, you knew that the companions of
tae youth were of his e I'” suid Benditto! S

“From the sound of their voices—— which though indistinct
and subdued, my mastets; were:not those of older men, I,
who have outwitted the prowling Bedouins, cf the desert, cannot

Ve deceived.

Yddak drew higpowerful framé érect, and folded his arms

with dignified pride.

*“ Well doné, iny Ya?k,”%aid Mario,

“Gro back to the hou

i
!

e and watch for the out-coming 6f the

vouth, aud capture him jas you were wont to capture the young

isereet, - and convey the lad hither. -

Déubtless be will soon dome out. - I leave the affair in your”

Yiands.”

Yadak made an obeis?née and departed.” -

“*You see,” said Mar

0, to Benditto, “that my suspicion

was correct—the coins|are of different dates and belong te

coin ¢ah be of no, use to us.”

“ Let us wait until Ytdak returns. . Hark! It strikes ten

—and listen! the knock

r sipites our' door. Vietor St- -John

has come,” exclaimed B[endit"f:o.'. e : .
. And T must hasten to adwmit him, " said Mario,' lighting a
lamp and descénding to {the hall. ' :

He strode to the door
he'entered : '
“I am the pink of pu

. Punctuality is but ¢

8¢ John,” replied Marid. = .
But whether the complimiént was ironical or_genuine, St.

John was unable to say,
expression of his mouth,

and adiitted St John who said, o
netiiality, Benditto.”
ne of. your innumerable virtues, Capt:

\

for Mario’s grizzly moustache hid the
while, St. Johin might have gazed inty **

"
{
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« So-—&you'kndws miname i ‘observed ‘St. Jolin, ds he sat
down in the chainber of oractes. - A .
“You know ybu are hére, Captuiii; to barter jewels,” said

" Mario, blandly, “and I, as a tradesman “have taken the

TR

piecaution to inquire about my intended Qus}é@ne‘x‘*. | R
“ You have?” sneered:Bt. John; eyeing the ofd _t’nap;y:th
supreme’conteropt.  Well; what says your repors pf,111ge 2
_«That he is loved by the ladies, and envied; bften feared by
the eentlethen? -~ A | o .
e That of course,” 1emarked St, "John, with a complacent

sthile ; “but -witat of my righteousness; my standing as w *
man-of honor?” . | : g

“ That you pay your debts of honor.” _ | ’
« Which is a vile' round-about way of faying that I am =

i

gambler, you Shylock. Say, are younot a Florentine Jew?

i DA ; |
demanded St. John quickly. . I

“I dw as the honorable Captain sees,” replied %\ﬁlar_m,
controling his voice to calmness with a mighty effort. Iam
Beénditto, the -fortune-teller, *or money-lender, as you may
desire,”’ e

“ Were you ever in Florence, Behditto 2"

“My profession has earried me'to every mt‘y'of the Ffuropea.n_
Continent, Captain. I have been in Florence. Why does
the Captain ask ? _ ‘ .

“ Sir?]pljr because I once saw a picturer there of o E_Iebre{.w? |
a -rich “ungd Waughty. Hebrew, of whick you Yemind me
strangely.” - . o

St.ngslrlh leaned his head upon his hand; his elbow resting
wpon the table, and seemed busy in the past. ‘
Mario~awaitedl his desires in respectful silence.

> Tl .
“Tell me,” said St. John at length ;- *¢ when were you lass

in' Florence " Gl o .
¢ Three years ago, Signor Uaptain. |
“Three )yearsfah.. Did you ever*hear of a wenlth'y‘

Hebrew, of Flgrence, named Antelli 7==let me see—Mario

i 7 : ; '
AI:‘tEi lll‘a,ve heard of the man,” replied Mario, “but he wai

| not-a Hebrew—he-was reported of H"'eﬁ‘r_ew descent. So?ns:'
- avowed and many deaied that Mario An'te]_ll,;the rich Florentine ,
nobleman, was a Hebrew:But it mattets:little What heo was-

__..he-.asdead.” .

¥
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“Te}‘)erf]en;ce, ‘%’Aﬁndhi‘s S,on’, ‘Cbnrﬂ'dl-!” - o

il ded niso, Oipigin. - You knew.tho family ?”
gty —mvery) slightly, £ T think there wis a danghter
-~ 4 WRAEA, name “HESM.Strange thﬂt T ShO‘U]d fﬁrg(‘.‘t her

.‘“,‘:"‘ }-. e . ' &\ ” P . -" . i .
Ahliis he dem@ ¥ exclaimed: St.:John;. with .sudden

- name=+ah .yes—her name. was ‘Clara, an* English name,’”

-~ vemu eed - St.- thn',-..-g;u_rel_ess]y. ““ And 'what of her foster

+ s darother, Yadak P

“Llara Autelli lives,” said Mario, as careléssly, « Yadak

1s dead.” T
‘“What'!. She.lives!

1 Clara’ Antelli lives!” exclaimed St.

~L

John, ‘wildly and springing to his feet. ** She died, old maf !

. she died of poison—so
“* Your. honor, is. ¢
. confounded Clara Ant

"

I heard,” . ‘
orrect,” remarked Mario. “I had

Y ' - :
glli with Clara Orsini~a totally differ-

ent person, ¥You are i'ight, Signor——the daughter of Count

Mario die'd‘mfmy : .
P £ years ago. Let us..to busii ' :
Y . P s siness artain.
- You have t}IeJBWEIS w;ith,y_ou P2 . 3 C ptain

| “Yes, I have them i
. and placing the box up

n the table. “But I would like -to

F;}«mis‘cns‘:cet,” said St: John, vacantly, .

hem'ra little more of the+Antelli fawily,”

o 1 ; A : % , I

) J“he Captain seemy much interested in the fate of that

vntortunate family,” remarked Mario, as_ his eyes began to
s ot o

glitter strangely.

W@ Tk 000
‘% have good reason| to.be so, Benditto. *That family: was

the ruin of my ¢win brather,” said-St. J
~ glittered.as keenly as Mario's,

ohp,- vwitir; eyes that

“Yourtwi Signor i)
twin brother, Signor! Iad you ever a twin brother ¥’

. eried Mario.

(X1 o . v ‘ ‘
-Of course—or rather why not I, as well as Esau or any

. ohe else,” replied St: John coldly. ¢ Tie was as like me in

form, voice and featurelas ey
that I have bad a.twin brother.”

“ Not at all—theé co

. ealmly, and sitting dow
af your twin brother, h
¢ I1is name.in Flore

e to eye. You scem surprised

fncidence surprised me.;" said Mario
) i 7

- “May-Lask what was the name

norable Captain !”’

ce, some fifteen years ago, was Flenri

Lie Gra'nd‘. What hat ¢sinel : :-
roplied St.,,JO‘b:p‘fl._ w-as.Lhat coincidence c?f which you spoke ?"
“Why I bad a.twin.brother also, Captain.”

% The deuce you did
aried Ste John,

L]

? Apd may Iask.what hisname wae 7"

R

A oRyrH NIGHT | OF "SHITLE. -

i ““'T1ib name ¥Florence was Mario, Count Antelli 1" replied
daric, o A TR
«You arve- Gouwitt, Mario!” thundered -St.. John, "again *
springing to his feet and laying his handvipon hig'sabre. = .-

But Mario did not rise, he seemed the “picture of astonish-
ment. o IR IRIES

““ The captain raves,” said he coolly. * I eannot be: the .
Count Mario, for he died ten' years. ago.’ If your ‘brother,
who bore the name of Henri Le Graand, told you aught of the

Asitelli family he surel¥ made mentiod ~of Marios exiled
brother Benditto.’ - - : I -

¢ S he did—so he did,” said St. John, resuming his seat,
“ Bugif you are that Benditto Antelli, why‘are you in Anierica-
following a-profession all men call a mockery, a'sw idle? 'khe
sitkes and estates of Count Mario should have fallen to vou.”"

« Qo they didf*Signor. - But Benditto in those days was not -
the Benditto of 1815, Thénhe loved to sguander money, now
ke loves to makeand hoardie.” - -

¢ 8o you are Count Mawio’s brother,” said St. John, musingly, - -
« Yell, tell me something of Henri Le Grand, as he called
himself—ire died soon afier he left Florence.” = -

¢ Yes, "twas said he died. Perhaps hedid. Inever troubled
myself about-the matter. ~ Count Mario disowned me while he
lived, and his troubles were tfor himself. - Still, if Henvi Le
Grand were alive, and now before me, Captain, I would stal -
him before he could cry, < Merey """ : ‘

« Would you?” sneered St.John. ¢ IHe was nimble at that -
game himself, friend Benditto. I doubt that your dagger
would not be met half way by his. DBut he is- dead—and.
‘+here’s an end of him. But he never harmed you, did he?
Tn fact, he told me he had never seen elther ‘Count Mario, or
his brother Benditto.” : ‘ :

“Very true, Sighor.. But he outraged a noble family, my
biother's family,” -said Marie, with flasiiing eyes. ‘111})0
netsuaded Clara Antelli, Mario’s only daughter, to forsaketer
#yiher’s roof and become his wife.” _ .

" That.wag a terrible outrage,’ said St. John with his ~
mocking laugh. ¢ Such outrages are very common.”’

«« He did not stop there,” said Marlo fiercely. ¢ But eveh -
the marriage was an outrage, for Le -Grand married Clars
Antelli to win a wager; He never loved ner-—not he! He: "
lai¢ o wager-one day'in Florence; with some of his wild-4
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" of any more lové maki ?” ‘

. throtigh be intended to forgive her in the end.”

-8 ‘;gTHE,-fcéﬁ;;FmAmPss. “OF "WEW OKRLEANS;

[ .éaié’l'e; any damsel in iﬁé.ly to marry
livine the raseal’s intention "

SR e 0 A S I
comrades, .that he coul;
him gecretly: " Ro yoi divine

“Woyl, not clearly,” isaid:St. John. . . o
- I8 .was:to, win the wager and Clapa at the same. time~—for
Le ‘Grand intended this the marridge should -be- an empty
neremonyr—a mere: shamn. wlle had no desire  to link himself

. 'y o o . i

Vo . g

for life to any one’ woman,, - . o
- Ha, was: very.gvise;that scapeigrace brother -of mine,”
remurked Sti'John, ¢ . . . T
‘““He- was - a devil injcunping,” said Mario. .  But Count
Mario was as, cunning as:Henri. lie ;Grapd ; for. though 4n
Raussia as an embagsadar, at the time,de-heard of the wager
ahd, was ifformed -ﬁ_lxai;l't.hg -young rakez had selected his

- daughter. Clara as’a fi test for .the bet.” Ile hastened to

Elorence to.find his child really in love with,J.e Grand, but Le
Grand was then absent from Florence upen a travelling tour,
So the father threatened his child with a convent—he swore
to send her to a nunnery, ‘and to slay l:'iep,lover if ever he heard

.ed Tenri Le Grand—-when he heard
Tid‘ St: Jobn, ,with his cold mocking

% Of course that terri
of the awful threat?”’ s
smile. o
" ¢ No, he avas.a dare-de |
was foreed to retutrn to %ussia,; yet heJovéd his danghter too,
well to blast her happiness. Theréforesbefore he lefs, he took
good care that if there was to be a marringe, it should be valid
and ‘true, even'if seeret. | o _

““Shrewd old: father!| Sensible too.” langhed St. John.
*Ile knew that when a girl is determined to'wed the man she

+ loves, she will do.it if thelworld eries, nay?! Sharp old fellow.””

“ 8o it proved,” resumed Mario; “for Le Grand won Clara
to elope. with him to. a sham marriage~—as he imz gined. DBut
the marriage was as good|as gold, and firmer than stecl.”

"Well, the wager was won by Le Grand, and for morve than'a

year he was true to his wT’e-——no\h knowing she was entitled tq

that sacred name.” - S
““Then he' did love her a little ¥’ interrupted St. John,
carelessly. o S ‘ .
¢ Perhaps he had some| fragnient of a human heart in his
“bosom,” said Mario. < The Count refused to' acknowledge
‘hisidisobedient daughter after the marriige ~to punish her;

vil,”” contivued Mario. ¢ The Count—

X ,*,qﬁ, mi‘iz‘ N,Ié;’;‘rmb%;ﬁwr—;n. | | e

. %But he didn’t éla'y?"_ Le Gr:;.nd:alft‘er. ‘al!l thén;bll‘istering;‘"’

sneered St. John. ¢“THe would have, fouﬁd,gmy,brothgr_qﬂﬁa

whard to kill.” o h[zl‘ : 1. e i
. “Yery likely, Captain—if he was guch a warrior ag you a

——though you n;ay be killed one of these days,” said Matio,

. bowing blandly.

“ Go on,” sneered, St. ;thn‘,"t;winljrig his moustache. - ,
«“ But after a:child; had been born to the youthful pair,

continued. Mario, .o Grand grew weary of Clara's love,

*

She gquickly proved to him that she was.indeed his lawful wife,
and then what do you suppose he did: 2" :

.« Why, made the. hest of it, of course;” said St. John,

'ﬁnd told her of hig hasengss—he gloried in his supposed success. |
A

~though his face grew pale.

¢+ ITe.. poisoned her gnd fled from- Florence!” exclaimed
Mario. . . . o
. “Then he was moxethan amatch for the cunning Florentines;®
laughed St. John ; :but there was no soul in his laugh, nor was
1% mockiﬁg-—it wag-iike a broken, disjointed hiss. * But thg’
. ¢hildof Le Grand—what became of that?”
‘ . What is it to you, sir ¢”" demandel Mario, ®artly. -
¢ Fellow ! cried St. John, *you forget to whom you are
privilezed to speak. Address me in that tone again, and not
only will I take my, jewels elsewhere, but kick you through
the wall for your jmpertinence, were you Mario Antelli
‘himself.” ‘ N . L
" +1 humbly crave my gracious Captain’s p.a'rdon, said
Mario, bowing most obsequiously. I dgd forget myself.
Pardon.” ' _ ,
St. John eyed the old man keenly, and ﬁn,ally ret.narke'd:
"1 half a mind to believe you aremocking me with feigned
‘humility, you Barrabas. But what of the clild—a boy, I
think, my brother said.” _ _
“ 4 It was a girl,” resumed Mario. "¢ She was namedlC]arz},
after her mother.” ] 2
¢ Bo, a girl 2 Well, what became of the "chxld,. _ ,
¢ Count Mario, the grandfather, adopted it after its mother’s
death.” | L ) .
" «Kaow you.if the girl lives 7’ asked St. John, withg
deeper feeling in his tone than had moved his iey soul for
“ years, | :
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'“"'Vei- t«rue‘ Bendltto' i Ly T regret ‘my mistrable’*

brother g mlsdeeds, almost as*fnuch agif T had<been’as ¢riminal’
:gnd nee ds a;ssnstzincé I will extend &’

“ Shev w’ould be vour fuece—lf sht were lwmo' (o observe§

hand g8

8 But lf sh» needs no asmstance, -y dear Captam‘? .

“T would® like~=no-<She: is nofhing to me,” remarked §
Jolin 5 and then: said’ tolhis heprt:- < Phis fellow thinks he is
decelvmg me~———I kaowtHat (‘ount Mari o 'S, brother, tht exiled
Betditto, was Jost ab $ea, years ago. ' IIa! this ptetendul
mountebank i Count” ‘Mai 'io. hunself ‘T have ran my head into
danger ‘here. - 1t'is.very |plain that he believes I dm merely a
brother of Lo Grand-—gtill, T Iﬂust be' vvary-—-—bah T am a
‘mateh for ten such-old: skeletons R :

And while he reflectéd{this Mario thouglit as follows:

v He is decdived ! Fé’ thmks fFam Oount Muario’s brother—
Te thinks I believe he'i§ simply Captain Vietor St. John——anil
. siuch may be his true tdme. But,-as I live, Heénri Le Grand,
slfe Lhusband arid assassin of bldm Antelh is before me.’

“ The child hves, I b*llBVE‘, Sw‘nor Captam, sald Mario,
sioudl. iﬂ . ¥

“ I care not,’ e'tcl'um d St. John, with a fierce oath. “Let
her live then—-—she is nothing to me. Let us to business~~ ~

siife presses, and I have wasted too much in empty talk.”

“Yery true,” said M(L\no. 4 Let us talk of business. Tle
stifnes'and misfortunes of -vthers zre nothing to us, Captain.’

~ ¢« Nothing, old man—hﬁot a puff of smoke. I need money--
—f0t 8ym .lth

_ll‘u);, pmonz-y is.the Qulse of lnfe,” gaid Mario. *So t

buﬁhnebs. Let us see the jewels; Signor Captain.”

1is keen eyes glittered; b whether with-rage,hate; trivmple
sr’“m.arxr-ﬂ‘remams to bé tolﬁ

L

- replied \Lmu-ﬁhcan g a deep sigh.

OR, THE. XKIGHT OF BATTLE.

CHAPTER XI. |
THE JEWELS

ol 1. JOH\ tossed aside his cloak and placedv his hand upon
53 the casket of jewels saying: '
“You will recognize these jewels.”
¢ J! Where Lave I seen them,’ Srgnor C'iptmn? . .
“ T purchased them of my brother,” ;'ephed St. John,
culmly, us he fitted a key in the lock.
“ And he ¥ asked Mario. 2
‘- Keeeived Lhem {rom his wife, Clara Antelli,” replied St.
.John openiug the casket. |
AblT er ied Mario. as the light flashed and glittered upon
a su]»mb necklace of dmmomh, a golden cross studded with
rubies and sapphires, bracelets' of antigue carving set with
pearts and cmeralds, and golden rings of rare value gleaming

with precious stones. |

Mario stared so fixedly upon this treasure that, for a
wmoment, he forgot that the piercing blue eyes of his reckless
visiter were w dtf,hmfr Lim with an lntOHSIty "almost painful.

Aeither did Bt Jdohn know that a pair of eyes, as keen, as

.}.mu‘m* as Lis, were flashing hate and vengeance upon him

from the gloom of the curtamnd recess—w huc crouched the

 reul T;endl.,m of thiy story.

“ It seems vou recognize them,” mmaxl\ei St. John, as Le
drew lnf*_ Lable hilt nearer to Lis hand and h!meled a pistol in
his sash

“ The v are the fxrmly Jev,e]s of the noble house of Antelli,”
“T have not seen them
for many years. Do Ym{ I)H"Chd’sed them of your brother 1"

“ Who dures deny 112" said St. John. :

“ 1 am far from denying the truth of the honorable Captain’s

. ABSCY IO l. " observed Mario, with a profound isiclination of the

head. Still, I beg leave:to aver, with due respeet, Signor, :
and not as a el'mn that thepwels are mwhttullymme. . Henri
Le Grarel having 10 xrned from. his wife—the: day before he:, .
p}ohqnod“nel ~—where Count Mario Kept the Asitell; JGWC‘IB,‘S@Z&'J \
o

Pt
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¢ That Lrother of m ne was a rnre smpewrace, ]uhgucu

St o, 5 But ‘the. rubbely waq his e——the pmclmﬁe s wniine,
ft‘iénd Bemht ,Wer 'we.now: I ]J}(Jrence you, o8 Lounu
Bendnw i Anre]?x,,nng 1t foree we.te give. thei to you at olice,
Tut'we are i Awjerical| "Tumh Viefer St .Jofm, and VU
tr-xdeeman my 'prance of money. lenders,” d will sell thew.”?

' “’fl s wretchi;” thougl;t Murioy as ]ne noted tle &c,omi\.
“heéarhigof - the powerfull C'\ptam, “ihelievesme dloné in thL,
]10u<c, or by my’ soiil hiethas: Lis bravos within Lewing of
WAT le' T lxa\e ‘1g1¢mt o sdeal with, Sull ]e uu-“ Lua,
. huspect ‘that’ 1 am Count Malm. I will try lim.”

A Captam hesaid. aioud “asi e higir of ‘Count Mario I
have o right-to becom_ poscesscr of ihue jewdls withous

lurchase. o o

et A ‘righty friend. - Be ,Jdltto, i % p} antcm-—a mmre hc»l.ér.;,;
10, wlien the ri ight 1o maintain it isa wifle,” repiled Wt
' uuism***“})ldung Lis bund ypon the casket. '

et Dwell know,’] said Mario. * Dut if—a mere if—it

T should. 83 to you, ‘C ptain, these jewcls are mine, for yonr

worthy brother stolethem from' mine, "k is dead, and Iy,

‘take them, and then with a sin gle stroke of liis little Latutocr
surround vou with drawh swords ard cocked ]~1-toIﬂm1<‘.r Yot
my beck to cut and b’bw Jour lc‘xd to atome——ch What
then ¥’
A pallor swep-t, over 8. thll s Le auﬂht_y face, but Lo ’mm Led
gcornfully and replied :
“ Alone I would not fear your swords and pistols. 1\ ouid
I fear tham, wlhen Ly p}ucmg 1L1bn1n~t}e to wy lips I con
summon a “force able” to tear your heuse to 1uius, and yeu
into'a thousand shreds. | &istén 1 :

e blew a shrill, ratthng whistle upon the silver tube hc
]ﬂacad to his lips, and for &n mstant the’ strect without seemcd
alive with similar sounds. o ’

-'The pecuhar signal was heard ai; the very deors of the
- house.

o You hear, said S John 8 -lf 'I ;Whist]e again b}
friends out there will ¢omme. in.” ‘

“Great Heaven I thought Marrp, “ nhat a terrible man ia
-this;)!- . How. vigilant, how ‘Cunnings | We*thought him olr

helpless prey—and-behold 'we: may be fis. W hy does Ife net

tike: the»gold at onée ? It ls“’because He is hot ready to begin,
and ksno“s, or hepes te get moniey now and to take the jewelk

" i

or:, *‘TIH.}“"\IGIIT OF BATTLE. - 85
“hick 'by force to-moTrow, or mhen the plot sx\eeps forth from
its hiding places in open rapine.”
« Oome, I am waiting on.yon, old man,” saul St Jolin,
© sternly, ¢ What will yuu ‘advandefor the ,'=<,wels
Iie spread the gems upon the table, atid swept t them mto o)
heap wgain with his strong, hzndsane hands. ‘
< Tow mych do yoi d demre 27 askedMntio, hoarqely
“They ate worth a great fortune, my dear Benditto. . Take
tnem for ten t mumnd dollars in ”‘()ll.. and your check upon
the United C%taros Branch Bank of New* Orlaaua—-—my for
thirty thousand.” = . .
“The jewels are worth move, Smnor Cdptwm See, this
eentre dintmoud of the cross 13 alone worth ten Ihon-s’f’ﬁﬁd
c'mlhus—a—xt was ‘opge & gein n the coronet of the Duke of
Venice.” )
¢ }. ot are no Jew, Denditto, or \‘nu woull mot find’ wch a1
fadlt with my price,” remarked st 2ohne o T nae the su i
J wave my by sother—uothing more or less.” |
“Why bave vou not sold them ere now, Captain 17
G hat i that to voa, obd inwn? " demanded St Joban,
fAeresly.  ** Perhape Leennse there was dangey in trying to
sl J.uuﬁm'u: when' all Burope had heard of heir ]\;o o
aatter.for that,” ‘
~Siow know you that my paper i3 vai tb:C in theDank you
mepntion ¥ asked Mario. | '
¢ Perhaps I haved f'm,mtim,lm ’ replled St Joan.  “Come.
will vou agreeto my terms 7 |
e im tuuub.:nd uollarﬂ tngold is-a Tapge suin—-but L think &
have it. : ’
< And T know wvot have i, Len(hcuo, * mtiterel Bt John,
as Mario lett the apartment, and toying with'the jowels; “and
before dawn L will pay your t"easmy another wisit, Count
Mario.” - ‘
Mario hastened to Benditto’s bed room, where hc et
Benditto, pale and fearfally excited.
“You are satistied, Mario?”

“JT am., This man is Heml TLe Grand. 1is story of «

twin brother iz a falsehood.”
‘“wAHd he 13 a hwng lie,” said Behditto with very ‘anity

bitterness. ;
¢« ITe is a-terrible enemy\ and wé have dangerous work before

..us. We must advance “the gold. - "My draft upon the Bank

.
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will he-v'&rahless——-I havg no funds there—-—a,nd he. kno‘ﬁs if.”

«“TPhan why ‘does he ask for your drafé?” "

“- Begause hls cuamnagoverreacheSr 1tself ", rephed \f[arlo.
« Fe 118 1rith reat anid, 1mm' sdiate. need: of gold-—-he must have.
it {6 use, thlk‘ very ‘night, .| He thinks & woney lender, with the
imd reputfttlon ‘of Benditty for greéd and.avarice, will Jump.

t g'chance- to obta,m suclL dl.mmm.ds for a triflo of valuable:
conmderatmu in return, 8 and a worbhleas ‘eheck.~ " Je réasons
this : -<This old-Shylock will give me the gold——for he must to -

gain the gems, and havmcr glven me d. wmbhless draft will run

nmy before morning. Bl as I intend to Jegam the jewels -
by foroe L. can-part with them for & few hours.”” Yousee? Ile:
‘the gold mow. Forlwhat? | To tempt, to bribe, to hire

buwos and cut-throats. Cbie, let us count ous the gold—-—-1u ig

eaqily done—tor wo will nas count rt—-—bx.st weigh it—knowing
tacere are so many dollars to the ounce.”

<« T desire to see the cﬂ'e{,t of our-phantoms upon him,” said
Benditto. ' S .

“ And then ?” R L :

“If he - repents, Mario, 1ot us- be merciful,”” whispered
Benditto. '

“There, I have said your heart would fail you,”- exclaimed
Mario, quivering with rage. *+ No,-he will nos repent, he will
mock, he will sneer!. He shall die~—we have »'sworn’ it,
Benditto.” . o

“ We have swornis,” echoed Be’nditto, in a hollow voice of

PEY— .

despair.
* Let.not vour hea,rt fail you,” continued Mario, as le
weighed out the gold " Il is done ! Now, he will desire to

see 1t; we whed .Give 'me |the smles——-s‘o. Now sweep th
gold into this sack——so0, it is very heavy, batI could carry thu
world upon my shouldela to-pight. Be ready.”

So saying the old man returned to St John, who was -

pouring over a map of the city: - .

I1e mturned the map to Bis poclmt ag Mario entered, and. :
said :

“A pleasant lifting, friend Ben{htto, you have the scales.
Liet me see the gold Enou rh, youneed not weigh it. Itrust
1n your honesty. - If there 15 a coin more or less 1t will be my
gain or my loss. Now. tie the. sack securely. . You are the
Pripee of monev lenders, and the King of fortune- tellers,”

¢ Tb.e hqncrable Captmn* "

2y seen nothmv of my powers as -

o, Tnn mr*n'r oxa BATTLL. | 85

» wigard,” remar ked \Iano, as he pla,ced tho' 3@wels in the

casket and locked it. | - Briet
“If I.had time—". said St. John, ghmcmcr at his ‘wateh.
“Let’s sce, half: -past ten—well, T have uffew mmutes to spare
—~with wirat will you amuse me. 2" ; |
“Would, .you desire to ‘see the phan’eom of ‘your -brrther a8

Qe appeared it Flo‘aence some sixteen years ago "’ asked
"Mario.

“Good! et ug see lnm, my friend.” :
Mario by some méchanical means filled"the apartment with
-a steady rosy light,.and then struck the table.
.JTe paced to and fro-a few times, the Captain looking on

- sontemptuously, and then crying, * Behold ium o st;uck tho

- table again.
The curtain, arose frem the recessand the | 1ma"e of Heort
jLe Grand, as in the. portmlt appe:zled <
“:Good! Enough I': cried St. John, af'ter gazing upon the
. }mage ‘“ He was a handsome yiuth.  Can you show me the
‘zdv he warried 7"

tfThe- -cutrtaln feH ‘Tose again dnd the image of the It.zh.m ,

v zirt floated into view.
“ Good Meaveri ! 'Ilow true to hf !
. a3 he gazed'upon the lovely image.’
% 8he was fair, Was it not a crime to ruin so Jdovely a
¢ uemﬂ' 7 askeéd Mario, in a deep voige.
A\m_/ with the image. Somchow it gends a chill through
wmy soul.  Away with it, old man, it is too much hke life!”
cried-8t. John. :
¢ Likelife  The Captain hag never seen Clara Antelli alive,”
. observed Mario, - | 4
“I say enough of this, old man,” exclaimed St. John,
< staring wildiy at the image..
« Henri Lc Grand. shouldhave loved so fair a wife, Captain.”
“ She—
4 Was true to her husband-~yet ho murdered her I said 4

> exclaimed St. John,

" female voice:which seemed 4o izaue from the lipsof the image,

“und in softestTuscan.

“Hal it . ~tpesks—your phantom speaks, Benditto!”.
e‘}uqulated 8¢, iJohn, growing ghastly pale, ““But pshaw'
- koow its some trick I” L L

-*¢ Henri! Henri ! Dear Henm . aid the image'in plaintive
- eles.
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X crleel Sﬁ John, ﬁerce]y;..

<tSay 1. Do yo hear e, voice lied Ms
o, rep le: rLl'lO

4 q hea. 0 f ave yours and mtire
eoldly. i o

<Y qu: lle, old‘manf "4011 he‘ ' e‘«(ehrmyad St John quwermar
T knby thl% g all 4 tl‘l(.k w

avith passion, an 1 thin ’*ing
;megle, butsGreas Heayen,, how that vmce' appals me ! ’,L‘ha
‘voicg of: the dead ! J

T'he image faded f'x‘o( ] vnew, and -t*r Jonn ldu«rhed loudly to

“hide his ten oF. .
C¢¢ Acapital’ trch, B 'ndltto, but :all lost upon me. I have
seei enough. This, fal) 7 i3 s only for fools.” ‘
“Dyg you thmk Lo Grand cver felt remorse. for his erime,.-
' ,bwnor Captain’? ”demznded Mario, ca*«relessly !
“ Summon hll"’l from the grave and ask,” rephed ot JO}"’I,-
sneering, -~ - N , o
-~ “Twill summon one 1]'1'0m the grave to warn you brother of
Lie Grrand,” said Marioj again striking the ‘table.
The -curtain rose .anil -an aged: qan’ clad in costly robes-

scemed to advance to the very edge of the recess.

* ¢ Count Marfo! as Ifsaw him in the ‘picture at I’lm'enoe 7
aasped St. John, with. 1fﬁculty restraiping a cry. *‘But this
1m-1ﬂ‘e is alive ! its eye? flash and’ mOVe—lt rai ses its hand—
ho! ‘ttews is some sorcery here.”” :

« Go not- at midnight to meet Rosetta, the Wme Seller’s

Daughter,” said the-it o#¥e, pointing at8t. John; who, as he
he.wd these WO\”db, drew his gword crying : '

“ This is too much,- old: man: Let me leave this den of
trickery ! -

. ¢ You are warned ! '|Harem not Rosetta, or thé deed, thouah
it be but & scratceh, W111 haunt you in the hell to which allsuch
. A8 you are doome( ’ sgid the wmamrin the‘-re‘éass, who was none
other than Bendltt;o.

Victor St. John, though startled almost to a panu, smtehed

a pistol from his. sash, amd was in the act of rmsmg it to fire

Y g_|. .

Ll e

when the apartment was ma,de a3 dark as midmcrht in nha ‘

e

twinklingof an eye.
« Hit or miss !’ eried St John, ﬁrmo- the plsto] at ra,ndom

‘and then slashing arom‘ld him with his sabres- < Make hght |
old wizard ! orI 11 llave your house torh down- about your ears [-

Light I say Ve a

i‘he.,a.partmentmaﬁ Huminated in an tastant. -Mario-stood

on, 'mrc NIGHT OF.BATTLE. - ST

as calmly as’'if nothmn- h'i.d happenbd, but - the. cartain had

fullen over the recess. .

LEe QO lm-m, ‘maid St John with hlS vmce trémbhnw with
;w.n‘e ‘ you have presumed too fay upon your. ye '4',”1-3.- Before
DLOM(;(; Jlr{onum];r \‘\;’1{1113511‘\;:?‘ }ﬂqu a Wd,rm@b,,,vou kPUW tmg much.!

y At me.ms‘, But there are some things
vou do not know, and which I will" teach you ere'long. ' Wht:b
means this warning - as regards Rosetty? Speﬂ( I ‘

“Signor O.Lptdﬂn I' cannot hear what is said by these
w:hnntoxm._ They address themselves to the mmds of tho«e
interested,” suid Mario, solemnly,

-9t John grated the worl “ Lmr" from: h:% set. teeth and
Lmsmg hiz ':’u"e inte thé scabbara, threw on his cloak, grasped
the snck of gold and strode into the hall. ’

“ Open your infemons doorrBenrixtto, ’ qmdhe ﬁercﬂy

Then as Mavio complied insilence and swung the door wids
open, the stalward cemmmtor pmnted to three masked nnd
cloaked men, standing on the p-wer‘a(‘nr near the threshold
and said 1w t]eu) gvoullnn tone of menace: )

4 Conng 2 [‘;110 tlz :ﬁmcl 113 no match for ITenri Lc Grand!
froold night,” .

The eyes of the two men met for an instant in a fleree and
.smu!y stare, und then St John strode away followed by his

Agilunt satellites, ’

Vavio closed the door and staggered back ints the C wmber
of Oraclear

lmnmtw sprans {rom the rooe% clad in the rich dress®f
the Plorentine nul) feran.

il Thvs declared himself Benditto, and avowed hig recon-
nition of me,” suid Marie. ** Benditto, he is not a man ; ho
I3 a demon. Ah, that wiy an, Conr ad hqd hived, 1 am old
feeble—a weak old man, and yon, np[}dlttﬁ——- ’

“f ‘H“ outwit this ‘/i”dl‘h or le at his feet,”
fiercely.” w ¥ '-maL hay returned.”

“Aund Dafun ?”

“ I5 our_prisoner.

said Banditto,

Tadak had no trouble in taking him, as
Dufav issued from the company of his friends alonv Just as

Yaka returned to the spot. Yadak felled him with & s ngle
hlm' garoed and brought him here——-cntermo from the rear.
u_ut Duhtu recovered oy, the way and threw somethmrr forfr. m
him, By its clink as it struck upon the ravcment Yadak
153 15 was a coin”

%




‘.mona er Ew onmﬂs~

he' aecxet mgn abave its (.ate, Bu.;.

_ rator, sru(} Marm, “and
of alt: proot: of- eomphmty The, ‘loss
j th'rve the-sime eom and of the same
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‘@HAPTER WIT.
~ THE WINE- SEm;..DR |

+Y N7 HILE the, Florentines examine. their priwner, the

T

>

Y

unprincipled Lonis Dufau, let ug retum to Viola's loxe:,—

the noble minded Henry, Allison.
~ Accompanied by the Sergeaut and ong foﬂower ke rode 2¢
full speed to the mansion of Coh ﬂartly : and was there in-
~ formed that the Colonel was visiting at Monsxem Valle's—
+ Henry's grmdfather. . The. party were soon at Mons: 2 alle””
hospuab]e home, and at the first supminons the old, Iwretkz;.;
‘gentleman came to the door. i

“Ab, myson,” exclaimed ¥all¢, “are you.there! »Rido
on to your mother—my daughter has been very ill, bus betrer
this évening. What news from Ahe camp? zlmd where is the
TGeneral, your fa ther 7°7
“I have jusyleft my mother; my dear grand-fagner,”, said
Henrv. “ My . Father is with her. ‘We fe‘lr;uhe isdying-—"

"Ha-—-dymrr' Jean! Rupert! my carrioge yon mwcd
‘eried the alarmed, grand-father. ¢ Make haste c\cnybod},.

.. Quick ! my dear Laarette dying !

+

Is Col. H'u‘tiy here 7" asked Heury..

«Tam here, Captain,” said the Colonel advancing. aporn
the piagza. [ You saw Ymh. then, did younet 7" '

“ She is not there now, gir,’ jephed IIem‘y.

“ Not there 2 exclalmcd Hartly. “1 and my fuend"‘v .ﬂ
accom am,ed her t}lt;re little more "than an heur or so ago?

“ Where ig your carriage to-night 2" asked Henr .

* «In'a stable on Toulouse sireet, vy dear boy. An aceident
~ compelled Viola to leave it in the street and Cuba, our black
. driver, placéd itin an empty stable or carriage-shed, the
_ nearest at hand. One of the hoxses died in the street, the

t other Cuba led to my house.”

 And Clarke, your white driver?”
“ Has not let his bed this week—-—~from a sprajned ankle,

Henry, What do ;you mean by all these guestion? Good
Eﬂeaven has anythmg happened te Viola,” o

i eyt 2

. i

i

v
W



sie served his putrons.ﬂ
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¢ Mmething very dveadfal, Colonel,” veplied Menrs” «“She

. as disappeared unde

rivery Suspicious circumistances.”’

I[Teary then related the story, and as he. concluled the

veteran howeid- his hiea

d and said pinasty,:

¢

e @ . s e S P TR Ay oy
She i3 n thy keeping, "Ol Lord! The child: of my oid

A o T
~4 Take heart,; myncbleqf'

~

3

riend 17 erigll Valile!, as hisearriaze

5 ¥ept ;Lr{.),u’nd"hto‘m: thelréiir to the gate, -« Corge, we will hurry’
NP o I S ) RS P Y L . - T o DT S W
tocour frignd Pail,"tlig-wine-seller.” DIl yousay OCarlds, the

Spaniard I SWHy; life

of my soul! that fellow is one of tho

VTSNS SRS T § 2 R TR : o
friends of" Vietor 8t John, whom have ever despised,”

o Vimpnyp @ 7 TaklzHlzr o gtac P '
- \ ICYO‘} ,.L’)F. ( JOhYI I - QXG‘&}.iIH{-‘;d "[‘Ienl-y“,_ o’ Rllle back K
sergeant—I{ind that gehitleman—arrest him. -

- If my <uspicinns

prdve groundless  will give him ahy and every satisfadiion.”

s Vietor B Jobn !
Ville s cavrirge, i
I forbabe him ro enter

L R T, ..
t bl . ﬁ - 0 P E ',
: h@i{gc?ineboi Hfuﬂy,. o.s.he entered
\¢ ufin vl veneeance in his eye when
.7 hovse agarh. - I my poor child iy

:.H]-'; * ,-ko -+ .‘ “!\ - MR- ' N '
0 hiseobwer she s lost ! - Gidard hery, God of Tleuven I

“ Dheive, Rupere? ({0

anloon U7 shouted Val
e

rl:,'inf_j-—ymn'ﬂ 15 logt—
~oyolled g

The carrin
] + <

Within a very shert
cood sense as well.as
déag Lunirette. Ruper

pr. Montavine on'the way to Gen. Allison’s.”

Awvain the darriage
Vot ] tod into t
i tly hurrted into the
Puaul Nay was stan

his customers had not diminishcd, as the saloon
- headquarters for news

the British would aztad

Lig wearted horse to k¢

. N ‘ by o 1
Vonsuls Paul, my tr:,enfis,” said Valle/,

. ' 1! v - !

ive like the wind to Monsieur Paul’s

N "y : y BR ‘ k

e’ S Ah—L forgot—wy daugliter i
o 5 o '

but tothe saloon first.”

way rapidly, and Henry Allison spurred

zep pace with it o

time the party reached Paul's salnon,

id ““ e has'oiuch

nore bad wine, I must hasten to my

t, are youawake, scoundrel !

5

MTake up
rolled away, while Ienry and Colonel
suloon. C O
. 1 4 * y o -
live bighind the bar, for. the number of
Hns! s was u kind of
and the general impression was that,
k on the wmorrow. The wine-selier. uy
. ’ ' ,‘ :

estowed a continuous: torrent of abuse’

upon his abser ) : Toonie Dk ) Rk
po absent nephew, Louls Dufau, who had slipped away

the instant Paul returr

ed from th e:fqr‘{:uné-,teille-l"ls.

“We wish to sce yon ent in private ™ :
| g 8 a moment in private,” said I
he leaned .over the coupter. .~ P » osald-lenry, as
it T 1 Foaty . '-glu'. I T S o . : B
mﬁ%’u b yon Copinin Leary L Then the Britigh will nos
ant naf va Py £k B ) 20 ~ T . N . . . : ,
L ‘ - H ’ J.; etJ I"n’y hea‘ll &gal[}st} Y p!nt Of" c'!aré?;' -

ST B T e i

. per sinee her return from the fortune-tellet’s.

By
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thiag Fou will be "ip::ﬁ'th.'é field. {Whaé news ;from the camp,

Cﬁd )tain ?” : .o ‘ 4 ) o ,
- All's well, Panly but step asidé with us, for a moment,”
réplied Tienry., | ‘ I
C“With pleasure, Captain—but 1 must ‘¢all upon Some of my
fiiends to take my plade—you see that raschily’ nephew ‘of

mine, Louis Dufau, has gone sk¥-larking somewhere, and left

. ' g Ao s oM e e g . N
me up to wy eyes in trouble. ' ¥hé&Mable ¢itiens ave ravely

. . \ - R I A " )
thirsty fo-might,  Karl—andd *yod Pretal—please attend to

the bare Wow Captain please to follow me——and you also
Col. Hartly., I bave a cozy little: parlor abo¥2 ‘where we may
tulk with ease.” L N e

Fic left tha saloon ih the cave™sf two of Hi$ humble patrons,
and opening the door belind the bar preceded his two friends
uy. the stair-cdse; ard into "@ smail but” neatly-furnished
apartwent. -

v Bent yourselves, gertlemen——now can I be of any servits
covon ’

Colonel Tlartly related the strange disappearance of his
daughrer, and as he contluleld by fentionini his sispicions of
Vietor St. John, the twine-seller eprfang to-his feet almost
shonting : : :

v yue ! Vietor St. John is doubtless tlie raseal. Do ydu
dink 7 The rascal lras fttempted 't gam: a secres. mrebting
tiiis. night with my daughter; Rosgesta ™
Panl had forgot that nothing but a thin- and paperedl
sartition separatéd the little parler -from the bed room of his
wakeful dzughter, who had been sitting in anagouy of thought

Qo Bad beard the beavytramp of ber father'as he Ted his
visitors up the stairs and~into theparlor; buf had given ftte
qeed to the ndistincs!y-Heard Gonversation, until the leathern-
lungs of the wrathful wine'seller uttered the name of herlover,
and coupled it-with her own.- o ' o

«“ They are talking of us,™ thought Rosetta, gliding from-
her seat to the partitiony and placing her rosy little ear agninst
s crack, from which the paper, had parted in drying. o

“ A meeting with your daughter !” exclaimed Henry. #The”
groundrel )’ A L _ L

s« A judas! a Herod! a-g a-what shall 1 call him,” roared
Paul, smiting his hands together. ‘ But lis.ten—I have put_
Benditto-upon.his track-—Benditto will slay hitn before daswn. ™

v

AP ALV e KT T A




FTY T S T D Y e g s g e e e ey I
PR PRI Rz S T TR L L e Y L e e e A e e ,'-afsgmm?g ey s

¥ -

2 ; ANSPIR A pehe an v S
02 TNE CONSPIRATORS of NEW ORLEANs

6 . S LLES S RSN TR e TTa .
Olr- my sodl!l” thought Rosetta: e has been to the

brimorelre—shep nen o ik¥iore—my s Vi |
migéd to take care 6f the rascal” résume
Paul. ¢ Bat Ishallilook,out for him. e rascal,” resuined
; . nDat Ishalldook,out for him., Yousee he wi '

: o D L OOROUL Tor Jum., ) e will prowl
"\r:lb(-"_-lz;ﬁ?il?:‘f‘? ;j’ Farmes at twelve to night, hoping to F:me:r
P ;Yt,. b -TNJ rained. Wosetfa—=who has' no. more wit than gn
~ogster. Now, Lshallmees him there—" . - .

v ihdbﬁ}%)hed I}Qﬁ{??_@l, “ you will be there ?”’

&, o B0 SI1GR@ arabing that he s 1all send for my friend

-Burritt, to'sét. gvery bone in his vile carcass.” y friend, Dr.
“ But in the meantime wo eosone. |

" - me ‘V . » L4y .-t 3

Alartly, (e Ve mmush Yesoue Viola,” said Col.

“ What ! ‘thouzht! Rose: o '
: AP ZAat hosetta, growing cold
',“ Has Victer possessidn of tha“j proud Viola " and terified.

%9Yes, ‘we must V3l
, to the rescue of (fliss Hartly;" said Panl,

thonghtfully, “But [who. e - ' :
_concenled har 7 - can tell where ﬁt-’ John  las

: “*Itis my opinion t
east, not to-night, for he has tgo i |
: ARUC 1 . i
ho has to meet my Rosetta ] 'J;heu:h b‘arss:nless on hdnd—.-h‘q,h
girls in one night.,” | #ae rasealcto cmry. off two
(XY M - . . . , . R '
““Vii]-tzh’ilixlll)":?féf nght},}’ remarked Henry to.Col. . Ilartlv
“ - fuller much-an pivd, but der ner
.rerpecred for a time. | A r‘W s 'b?t ;‘11@r,,-perxson m_ll bﬁ{
‘r £ . P ) ) » ! i .

. Be assured that hedntends temake MisseFTartly his wife”
said Pavl.  + ITe knows!that ithe b y nis wife,
of Col. Tiartly and,bis sanse-wilh il b on et oLk

T . 18, Sons——wiiks11] Bim on.gizht, unles
-} r [ h » P o =1 [ .S i} ¢
tan say, She igmy "‘leferglt::.ls not acrime-to maﬁ"y g B

. Rosetta, bit her lin ugtil i PN
S e T ip.antil-it bled, toivkeep fr
-1f Y}Qto;r_‘-ls‘t! JOhIhgeal b Oﬁ,keep f

e Tro A 0T erying ont,
; WetoT.it o marey:Viola :Hartly what w
* hxs}{ntentm{gs towards hep! yi¥lolaHartly .tht were
'Atithat momentiHoge ta, ‘ her
Iy mivosetta, conld hav : . *
Nover—and then'hérse]f‘.} uid b e stabbed her pretended
N oanl: . . ‘
evenh ?gt%i ‘tizvo 1%10111*}_? must ‘pagd before we can capture St. John,
; o e keeps the appointment with-Rosetta,” remarked
Colonel Hartly, pacing the - floor in anguish’of rso’ul." L Wh(ut
.. putrages.may not be cominitted in two hotrs!”

-« 'Calm Yourself, miy ‘dean Colondl,” said B 1 she
(80 bo jq‘lg‘i“i;:'g’tya}ﬁ"gin?é,’il Golendl,” said Henry. T shai
_ ~.:_|,But‘lw_lia1; cdn you'dg?”. cried ,.Co‘l.uHart]jr. " This xSt

* ¥

at he will not injure Miss Hartly, at *

B T R L

or,ofif NIEHT OF BAYTLE G2

John is a serpent whdse hiding placés are kiown to “Wintself -
alone.” L o y ,
“This audacity,” remarked Paul, “makes’ me; think that °
the explosion of the Fumored -plot'to sack the cityy is much -
nearcr than-we imagine. Mhunder!. the blow wilF be struck
before day-light, for St. John will not dare: show liis face in
New Orleans after tlisscrime, for ho doubt - hé has dote it—rhat -
Carlos is his shadow,™ R S
«“ Carlos 17 thought Rosetta - “The blask-bearded man -

who kisses his haud to'me—-d beast ! Ab,this cabmot be
¢ el e : S

« This.s my ‘plan,” said Henry. « ¢ 1 must return-to the
camp before dawn, for there I8 every reason to believe that
the erieiny is xlready wmoving inhisscamp to give battle before-
sunrise. Our.scouts have warned’us, und whatever 1y feel-
‘ngs.may be Tmust Tead my cempany so motrow. Butan the
meantime I villlay down my life to serve Viela Harely. Liet
a1l senreh be made for Vietor St. John, and such fillling Paul”
anl T will-meet him at miduight” Let tui patrols scour the
city unceasingly until dawn, arresting every-due found abroad
and taking him to Col: Hartly’s house for examinntion, unless

“zome one in the arresting party shall voueh for the prisoner,

Tuis now later that ten——yes, quarter of eleven. - In one lhiour
and a quiurter Vietor St. John will bea prisoner or w corpse~—"'

Rosetta now lapged for.a dagger to stab Henry, woo talked’
so calmly -of killing her lover.

“ Do you agree to this,-my friend I” continued Henry:

¢ \Ye must.” gighed Col. Tartly. '

 And in meantime I-will take good care that Rosetta does
‘not play me a trick and ineet him aiter alli Ah! she bas
hoard 21117 exclaimed Paul, suddenly recollecting the thinness
‘of the partition. - '

Lo bedaded from the parlor into the hall and-attempted to
open his daughtet’s door,." It was logked.

 Rusetta—open 1 ‘

No answer; and the wine.seller dashed in the door wth a
gavage blow of hiskunee. The room was empty I Rosetta was
soue, and the open window showed the means of her sudden -
@ ;Cape. ' -

Paul uttered atoud ery and thrust liis head from the window.

-+ She has gone! The: leap to the ground cou'd not harig “™




94 TIE dowumguons ﬁF ‘ww opﬁ:,{\*s:

her—she is a8 active aa{ ,squ’lrrel 2 I can see nothmb Ly AN,
my child! my.child !’
“The stort- hearted wme~sel]er sanh upoa a, sofa and soblied
nloud. IIe of, cqnrse) h;,;td no. 1(19.4 of the gme Rosetth had
beén- gone——-he SRpDO e(l she had - fled Jmmeth.utc!y after his
storwy’ intersiew. . ';CT Apt. ‘Allison . and.Col,” Hartly, who had
Aollowed hirg.into. themo.n T .spc(,ted his nrlef .md turned their -
Ances aside. .+ ' :
When l,‘;ul Amar . used hLis face it was terllﬁc in its g hastli-
.,J:e:s, aad his oyes Wwere fiery and blpodshot. _
* Gentlenien,’” | a,ld.-he ho rsely, “lam going wad ! If my
L da Uﬂhtpl w"n(*s nicar yne now I “uuHI il Ler! o
“'Not 50, WYy worthy friend ' swid Col. Ihartly, placing lis
hand upoi the unhqp;y man’s shonlder. ¢ Do vou not know

hmc something remalcs to im.ms \wl.u have LLCh robbed of

le]“ dauunteib 7 :
“You mean wslgn tion I erted T“ml runntl\* G —

e

aipains for me to dies "I have umhnm’ wore to tive for now.
The agony of the unfortanate fdthu was terrible, and unles

1 -

L ronie sudden ani utaztlmaz chm:m, lionld Be given o hi
thoughts that ageny would s-pec(hlv eml 1. qumn dmm.
“ Resignation after vengeance!” whispered Coll Ty, in

‘a tene which showed how his hloml was Lotling with hate
despite his vears and long worn dignity. '

Y

Paul Amar sprang to his fect with arroar, Hice thatof & Lon

carousced from his steep

“ Right, Colonel! -Thanks for the word ! Yes, vengeancs
remains—though,” continued be with J notnbl Tl “pm imm
the bitterest vengeance I u»uul takd' wpen Victor. mt. Jolite
wordd be to let him have freo o play.to tlewlve sosetta.

lis astonished friends exchapged glanees of wlurm,

Waas the wine-'aeller already mad ? P

“1 say,” continued Paul, looking to the priming of his
. pxstols, and ,;enl{mw om his téeth, “ thut the wost rerrible

" revenge man can heap upon. the soul of mun 1::, to sulfer itin

to r,u:xke Jove to his omn clld.” ,

Col, Hartly recoiled from the ferocious scowl of the wine-
seller, and mutt ered : f¢He is mad ' His grief Las turned his
brain,” ‘

¢TI am not mad, ge?t]emen " said Paul, steadily. “Tam:

ns sane ‘ag vou—-——I have been mad not to hav said to Rosetta.,
‘Do not, love Victor St. John, my (.m!d, for e is your fathey”

FA

'
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. And if tliat had failed I should ha.ve suid ; And the assassin

tr 1}

of vnur wother !

“Pur 8t John—"" exclaimed. Henrv.‘

“ Pelieves she is my chliu—tue;efme to me belouas venge-
ance. Letus go avd sedk 3t -With Lhese words the wite.
seller left the room followed by ]HS' friends. _

A5 the sound of their footsteps died away, ‘ahd as a shout
in the s.;lmm announuced that Poul was o pop ular man AT

: ]l]s }mtmw below. a nh]to ciTl\{Lﬂﬁ‘\”\’ face, w Ll‘u ggmt .;t‘m..ur

Tlack oves peered {vom belin 4 tlie Ccringon curtains of the
vacant bed, and then Llosctta spramg to the centre of e
apartinent, : S
Shie had leen concenled—she bad effected a successfu
strategcin-—and ohe had heard tﬂ'l"b}e ’(i«'{{n;:s.
¢y fniher! 'Viuo" sy fathier D Am Ddroan
Paul Amar wy fatber ! JWas not Bis wife vy wo
Heaven what is all this mwvsterv ! Tk T it Is striking eley
In one Hour Vietor St. um.n, Tover-or fatler, will Leu u:-l‘w‘
wtess owarn lim D Al father t bapersibies Poud doar is
wy father, and my &u}mwe»d flicht ]...b driven him wind B Lo
eaid 16 wewld,  Victor nmidacd my wother D dmpesabic
My another died (WO yems B0y 0 d then I had nove " ‘L('h
'Vlczm’ S doln b Mooy foth e Is mad—and will Kiit Vet
1 will save Liny, fm :‘.li be loves Viola, vud then—aund thon
well then I will dies ~
Taving said this, Ilosctia =1]m:g* frem the open winduw
and vanished in the pitehy night, saying to llu* Imut
1 will save you ar die \Tlh vou, my Vietor |
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ETIC’LOT{ S, JOHN after ]e(nmn- the fortude teller's”

{-.
oy

passed rapldlv thirgugh st:eet dftﬂi street, followed at it
" distance liy-his satellites): untd he reached the’ house in which
Viola H,nt}y was ‘a-captive. T]nn tz%‘k‘mpg; ‘to those who
futlowed him lte gave a peeatiar” whistle from Ris tube which
was ungwered up yund J {\ r the “strcet at regular intervals and

paw( < P L '
© Nin et{'en,” s;ud St Jokin"as b talliod the sicnals upon
his lips. -+ 'The tally 1s 'écm rrect.”  Then ufﬂodmw the door

hie puuul i ‘md carefuliy bavred aml balied the Clltl ance.
< Hayvomond.”

How mmij; Bohited.
Raymond was not visible, but after a series oi growls, oaths
a,nd scwfllesin o dark cotuer; that amiable ¢ goentlcman crawled

't‘r the l'frm from tuder|a tab]e, ,
s What were: you dom]g there, old hedgehog?” demanded

St Jobn, who was by nolweans in an amiable wood. '
-1 the first Ilocc have you the, gold, my warlike hero!”
o8 eu Raymend. | o
*Yemrave insolent!  Whatif T have not 777

¢ Aplm ,7 said Raywonds|, “You “as. “ew this minit. ’l‘hev;
i the Leapuss Fali. MK wp fervcious wisitors as wants mquav
There's a rat hiyle m tue ¥ a,ll vnder that table and its been
](‘Lll‘i{.u}li, Li§ ’as, to Wsten to thie remarks cf thiowm \mtom
Daymoml wus sonping hig) paws agaln. - /
“ Who are they? and what do tney want 277

gold. They say they won'v hacs with yer afier this night
Seither " without -the gol d-—they *can’t keep -the brethren
mmsﬁou—-—nhey ye willin’ [to- stand by ye——but the brethren

“Phya chiefs of the Lg’d. _u3, my Captin anil thev wants

gL L-Juiuﬂﬁd them They'll: ha\e gold and blood enough
before mormng o b.lid St.UT5ha, < Tho blow will 'bé strue k
bﬁfiro 'd*.m n.’

said le,|us he stood 'in the hall, which was’

e Ehen )0‘1 fine plot [.a've,s in,  You've 'ad wisitors, my"

g4 ey e it e
. i o b lfedis W CTEAF

“Fow stands the Leaguc nowJ’
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“Pervided yer "aves ands enough t0 strike hevery. vere,
ptm. ‘

**What do you mean? n &
- 'lhe brethren . want money um\n—on the nml-—-or thev
con’t haet.” :

“Bo=-I will see these visitors. IIow 18 it vnth the young
ady #*
-+ She’s all rm'nt; up st.urs———-and my lovely Marhel is, exhlbltm |
erself in the room"hevery three mmutes——mthe Pnncess is hall,
afe——s0 she wouldn’t "ave ye Captin ¥
Ruymond lathered his visage all over. with thls fa,ct up to
_lie eyes, over.thie nose and ander the chm—-«evemg the c.lptam

: ;1eefully

“Away with you!” eried St. Jmlm., deahng hlm a smart
hlow on the lead with the suck of gold.

“Goldl Ie’s got gold by the ‘bags-full " exelaimed
Raymond, and this fact gave hitn such intense delight that he
vublred himself from his heels to his head with it—bathed in it
—sponged hmsell all over with it. * He'sa Juke of Dimints
—is the warlike Captlr ! Hooray for the Juke of Dimints
and the Queen of arts=—which is hup Habeve with Marbel,
which is the Queen of Clubs.”

St. John passed thirough the hall and then !throunh seveml
empty roomsg, finally pausing before a door, ’lhere he
beckoned to Raymond to keep‘neal him and then e¢atered.

The door gave him noiseless admittance into an alcelve,
which contained @ dais, raised three feet from thelevel of the —
ficor, and sheltered by heavy dumask curtains,

The apartment was large, auwd furnished with scores of
strobg chairs atd & few small tubles. By cne of these tables
sat iwo dark leoking wmen, who wereso e(nneﬁtly engaged in
couversation that the entrance of 1he captain was urobserved,
They sat near the wall, which there divided the hall of the
mansion from the great saloon, or as i was called by the .
conspirators, the League Halls '

“ Well, my {viends,” said 8¢ Joln after staring at them.
contemptuoubly though. the express’on changed ivstanly to

one of 001d1‘111t) as the men spreng to their fect.

“Ah. We are glad to sce you, Caplain !’ cried one cf .

';l:cm.

“*Thank you 2 "»I.xpes and you tco Skeil,” Qaid-Sl; ‘Jcih.n,.‘i
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ij’? 98 THE COVSPIRM’GRS( oF NEW OM"MWS ,apartmem where he kept his pr;vate Jpapers and having locked
| i o Impatleﬁt 5‘Gaptam, ,rephed he who answeve& to- the ' ‘the door threw off his cloal’ a,nr'l seated hirhself 1t-xdesk He
|- nathe of Shiel. <“The” bands are murmurmg at thls long ariuchf-d a map of the c1ty a few minutes and. then thought
¥ | delay. ' ,, alous
; 5 : ‘?Do they' not*&{h W that it- wou]d be rain for us to act: before o “ It must succeed. Packmham bends me word that he will .
; l)dc‘kenham glves 4 he Slanal 9 demanded St, To,hn. - 6¢- PO-. . attack JJC[{SGII ‘Ett ddVbI‘@d]L Thﬂ‘ rﬂ'ht “]n be blOOdy but
. they: thmk tha;f An rew. Jackson is'unable to fafll» back tipon ‘brief, for the Americin “rabble cahnot wtthsbdnd the echarge of
' ! the city and hang eYery man of them: They must be patient those British veterans. Packenham demands that we shall
until Packenham git ‘Jackson- emp]oyment below.” . oo " fire the eity at mmrmrht 50 that a portien of Jackson’s foree
< Patienice is a,«trtttue they: do:‘not-possess, and even if the | . shall be detached froin the miin "body to reseue the city: * But
blow were to be.struck to-mght said Mapes, “anany of them ' this does not suit e, for that detached force would play havoe
refuse to act until: paid the sumi.they havé beenipr omjsgd” with the mere h'mdhil of mereenaries at my command, The
_“The  shall'be p id.” “Read the nu‘mbers of the bands with . wvo]t might be f*uelle& rby half o. thuus.md ‘of “Addir's
their men,” said St, John. S - ‘ I&entuckmnm N‘o—w let the battla beoln#}we shall hear the
" Sheil: producad ar perf and read as fol‘[ows : ' cqnnon, plainly here. Then [ will et loose my men for plunder
“No.. 1 Cap am, qo—wpﬁld—“Rﬁﬂ-dV s and rapine. Jickson will have mére than hé can do to resif
€ 2 Map s, *20-—not pald-—w’\dutmous. the British, g nd. il net be able to spare 4 single company for
¢ rJ,@na;ﬂﬁs & 29—-—pa,1d-—-B,ea,dy : t'}f (,ll;\ ”h battle bc}m\ 18 to open, just before dawn., I
e \4 She] * 35half ald-—-—Unrehablﬁ will giv ve tbe signal to fire and sack one hour before that time,
5, szn‘ml 40-—n041 10——»;Doubtful ‘ ang ,lo_gzn' ere Jackson ean receive mtel'mence of it New
: .« 6, Tarrant, SomBlagks md—Reaciy R (‘s!;*a,ﬂg bhall be in a sheet of fame, The consternation of
. Coe T, Vlt,ej,h” 60--—ha,]ﬁfpald-_,])oub|;fu1 i the few ﬁﬂ-htmw men here \ull be the only thing thought of,
«“ 8. Clarg, " - TH~— . w6 - ' _ | The city shall be well plandered before P«tekenham hag a hand
. . ) in the piuckmrr lsnall have my choice of the ‘Bmutg g
Total, . - 1,850 . : Poﬁtr belore his veteran *hwveq of the Peninsular can arrive
« And what aﬁioun‘ will satlsfy ﬁhe 1!asc¢zls i de]nandéd Q. What, sh W Tdo with my peisoners? L will ake nomore than I
;  John: . Chaye. Lhave Viol L-—Iet Carlos look after the wine- seller’s
: « Not less than ﬁ\gg ‘thousaud dolla.rs, ' replied Sheﬂ . ' dunghter. How did that Ttalian Count. dl.s(.over that T am to
“Tt i nOw quaji‘tgr of eleven,”. said St. John. < The | meet to Rosetia at 1111dn1ght'? ITow did he track me to New
captains and officers:of the League are to meet here at quarter _ O fleans. ; So _he trickkd rie irto o legal marriage with his
past eleven. Let it Be known as Bpeedily as possible that I daughter © 1 think Lhave hd»d the best of it 50 far, and will to
have the gold on hand{to dotible their. demands—and will do it. , the very end. T shall make it « pleasire to knock Count
Where are the bands?"’ C ) | . Murjo on the head. I am sorry for thatlistle boauty of the
<« All aré in meetings at their- different quarters awaiting safoon, and wers it not for Viola—bub no—there is some: thing
your answer,” rephedﬁaheﬂ ahour that Rosetta whigh reminds me of Clara: Antelli, of
LT So much the better. CODVGHS the officers 3,3 soon. as Florence. Aund that “.t e of anetta—-—that wine- seller,
pbsmble,” continued St -John .as he iurned to leave the hall, Paul-—where have I scen him—orsome one like Liim, ye'usaml
from which. Mapes;: amﬁ Sheil inimediately departed. : _ - yeaps ago? This ruffian, Carlos, loves Rosetta—the brato !
. 8t."John" deposited-the sack of coin ina small chest upon oo _ - Heto Jove such a flower—-a mere bud. And she loves me—-
. the dais and said- to Raymond: - " 4 ~ pegr thing—believes I love her! I, to love a mere child like
“Go guard the fron door. T have much wrxtmg to do in o g%ut,’ She has served my Puryiosé so far, for Viola isin my
my office.’? : ' . | power, and’ without O‘wlos I could have dpne littlé, whether i in
Rmymond hobbled away thle S,to J.oh'ix"hastened to the" o
L3
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Carlgs.”
He arose and pa.ee
“T would. balk- the vxllatn if I -could. Poor Roseutawsile

‘oves me-—-—she behesz me as immaculate as a god Whereaq i
«m an_ingarnate devil Judged by godly men. I am tomeet
.er at twelve—stie will” fiy to my arms—the girl is'as ¢haste
s ‘snow, and T must’ ?se all iny arts to persuade her to elope
xith: me-—-—ha.vmg sue!ceedﬂd I must give up’ the eonﬁdmg

‘nnocent child to the mercy of the ruﬁian, Carlos. - "Itis terrible !
( see hor tea,rful eyes,. hear her : pleading voice, feel her - arms
‘hrown around me, clinging to me for protection! Horrible!
{ cannot do it. Now ‘that Viola -is mine I shrink’ from the

. unholy compact. - It seems that I am still human.”

He paused in his. paace, for his quick ear. heard the sound of

+. voices below.

“Ti is Carlos—he has hurrled from his: aﬁ'mrs to press this

| matter. He is commg 0 demand his portion of the game. I

have used the villain to. the accomphshment of my purposes—
‘why.should I be used by him'to. gain his ends?  The rascal
would betray me if he. da.red . Lam warned not to attempt to
injure Rosetta~—the warning seemslike a voice from the grave.
I must incur great pelpl to ensnare the girl, for my purpose
seems known.. I will bréak the compact. .. T will not move in
the matter. And if arlos dares scowl upon my deeision—Ilet
him look well to his: illfe. The ruffian affects a disgusting
familiarity already, ind Mapes has warned me that he
seeks to be the leader of the League. - Hé my rival 1" .

Some one knocked it the dooz, and St. J ohn opened it at
once.

¢ How sets the wind now, bra,ve Gapta.m [ &ald Carlos, a8
he swaggered in.

“ Fair for good men, and- foul for traitors,” rephed St. John,
sternly.

S5 much the better, Captam, for us good men. Do you
know that it is after eleven L

“ And what if itis?) ~

“What if it js? - Why much my Captain. Thereremalns
2 bird to be ca,un'ht-wthe bargam i3 not yet all shipshape on

“your part. It is time you were cruising after Rosetta, the

wine-seller's da.uvhter. %
“sze enourrh for that,” rephed’ St Johu. “ Nor am I

vot !

o R SR ~ it

love, or plof ‘But mil Word 15 pledged to ensnare Rosettm for™

the ﬂoor with uneasy strldes, muttering ;-

-

on Tm: \*mnr or nnm 11

accmtomed to being schooled by any man when to act.’
*Carlos gave.a hurchand a 1eel that swung him face to face
with his accomphccs 0
“ Speak out. Captain, do. you mean to say that you W 1

ot catch my bud for me ">

* Catchi-your own birds, my gay Spamard and_remembe
where you are, and to whom yjou speak. You have been m;
11]\7. but not my equal,” said 8t. John haaght;]y

* You wish to back ‘out of the compact,” growled Carlos
“and so try to pick a quarre] with me. Come;-you are notc
shore yet, There is time to bring a regiment of sabres frot .

Jackson’s camp,”

““You will dare attempt-to betray' exclaimed ‘St. Joln
with'a dangerous gleam from his keen blue eyes. |

“Isay’ T can and dare, if you play me false,” replic
Carlos, boldly. “If you break your agreement with e there
no honor among thle%s a,nd;I leave you.”

“Thatis if you can.’ o

“{f Ican? Whowill stop me 7 demanded Carlos, dramn
lnq pistol qmcU .

** That,” said St. John, calmly and pomtmg towards th
open cloor

Carles turned and beheld Raymond with a carbine leveled a
}ns head. | .

t Aha ! So—s0 ! muttered Carlos crlancmg: r from master t
man. * He is a devil, asthe men all believe. 1 must watc.

for » better chance.”

“ If he stirs, Raymond, shoot him dmvn,’ cried St. John. _

“ Aye,’ growled Raymond. * The swaggering pirate kicked
me last night, BDe sure hied pop ‘im atween the ears or the
hoyes But he brought a lady with hlm, Captin.”

“ A lady? Where is she? Whoisshe t”.

Carlos replaced his pistol and laughed mockingly.

I will tell you who she is, bold Ca,ptam -and then we'llb
friends' again, for I have put my oar in and must needs pu
with you,” said he. - ‘I have always doubted you, Captain
about the girl; and been’as Jealousasa Turk when I saw bos
the girl loved you. As I was'loating abqit thestreets, a whil

" back, hunting after Louis Dufusu, who iy miséing, a petticos

dashed by and I grapled it, of coursé. Shé-cried: ‘Oh te
me where I may find Capt. St. John-l——forllfe and death!” 8
1 conveyed hier hera.  She didn’t know me in the dark, for
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102 THE CONSPIRATORS OF NEW ORLEANS;

' growled out. that I ‘,h‘qd.rgn'dhejf “to pay the qu)ta’iﬁ and would
show the way—it was just areund the bend of ‘the next street.

She's very atnxjous|to see'you, Captain.,” o :
““Who isshe ?” demanded St: J'ghﬁ feeling uneasy.”
“Well, .she'll b l,'éa],_l‘ed Bencra Carlos Lollio scon, but at

present her name 1% Rosetta, the wine-seller’s daughter ! !
“ Great Heaven| Shehere!” ‘exclaimed St. John, growing

pale. <« She hall be set atlibeity immediately ! -
¢ Perhaps yiot,” jsaid Carlos, coolly. “T hear the sound of

the Lenguers as’they enter the empty house al osgside. " 1

from_me, or the report of that carbine ,01d Porcupineis

handling, will bring them here.. There is 2 law 5f the Leasue
which reals somewhat after this wise: ‘No B &'B.—“Beauty

ﬁ; B :%{;&,Sel:-alflﬁbi% rgzip;gg{éfgfg] S;he Lea gtje, }}'h;enzon ce claimid

_ r, ‘'without 'tl msent of étvery member of the
l.eague, and the peqxa]t'y of violating this décreeshall be death.’

That's the sens¢ of it, though not the lingé: You see \ghﬁt

dou’t please ote miay please another, and should you change

- your mind about j‘mil;bi_rd, Vicla, why there’ll Be plenty to claim

€33
!

her, eh , : o , _ p
8t. Joon shuddered as_he refleeted upon the possible fate of
Vmia.- If")lm thve_ c?ming ]onslzujgh‘t, he should fall by intended
or chanee blow, Vigla would become the prey of the first ruffian
1hat.shou‘]dlay,hsiﬁds on her. s ";Y '1.9' i
¢ Whers? is Rosefta 7" he asked. . ' \
““Chatting with| the dainty Viola,* said Tarles. I put

~ ber in Marbel’s eha rge. apd told the she dragon to let her have ‘

a talk with the bird.  You see . Viola will soon let the cat out
of the bag.” R ' I
“What ecat 77 | . : .
“'Why, that we made ‘a lovely bargain—girl for girl—wife
for wife-—for I‘in‘tefnd po,mgj,keﬁquel;tﬁa a dutiful and affectionate
: _

- . yy » " + . " - -
Lusband,” said C} rlos. ¢« Rosetta, by this time hates you

more than she ever loved-—tlat's my policy.” |
:: %hg nggu_e.:‘l’ ?:r‘egdx.;g .éngérnf the hall,” 'said Raymend.
et us.go with the League,” said St. John. « ARer thas,
Carlos, we will attend to other matters.” L -

““As you plggéf,'_.-urep]ibﬂ»gﬁ;;.-los, swaggering ‘after the -

Captain, and cyeiag Raymond’s carbine scornfully, -~ *

o 3 1, e 0 AN AT 5 501 e o ot o e
N " ¢ .
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" .OR, THE NIGHYL or BATTLE.

CELAPTER RIV.
~ ROSETTA AND VIOLA..

¥ OSETTA ,was a prisoner; chance had thrown her in'the
W’aj; of Carlos, who was not slow tq"ma_.lce‘t}}_ga:m\qsttpi
circumstance. Ile was an exceedingly dangérous villain
because he was not only vigilant but as rapid as thought in
ine eveiy advantage. ) ‘ L
u {}Vhi]en""l{{)spftt;m spr?xgg fyom her bg"&lﬂrobm window g}lellghted
unharmed upop’ her-hands and feet 10 the grassy. yard below,

and then ran on throtgh, the little garden which in those days
surrounded’ the .rear of “the , wine-scller’s-house—now that

‘warden has disappeared to make room for a pistol gallery.

¥ _Easily escaping from the gardeninto “+he baek street Rosetia

an on without knowink in.what direction slie was running, for

: . " £ 1., y RO ]
s she belieypd she was. pursued het oniy thought wasto elude

her fathef. | ' _

. After .ruaning for some *time,:;s_ﬁe found herself upon ‘the
Yand of the great viver, whose bend. th?‘reﬁrhas Lgiven a poetical
' frer becoming convinged

name to the city of New Orleans, and a

that she was not pursued she sat doyn to regain-breath.

The mighty Mississippi rolled,its ﬁ_m{l(la'\.ldi dangerous voilu me
swiftly ony cearce'y seen, bmt wish its mﬂJL’Bt".‘lq‘rgs’b ot‘I W a;gn;_
distinetly Heard, and Rosetga, as she gazed up??‘c:t!‘?) gloom (t)
jts grandeygsvished that, she lay cold and drowx&ggl{. s eneatly’its

Jwaves.

¥ W Tie is false—-as false can be” sheymurmured giving £;ee
vent to Her, teprs angi,sobs, for th'0 was to hear or see het

there. - % Oh Vietor! How I have loVed thee! Ah,love the‘e
vet—thotigh” all proves thee base, vtrea{pheyogs—-—'lp{;.mqub;
TLave I not,driyen my poor doting fath rufgg’*lzfgg thee, Victor .
Is it not-better.for me to leap into tj’nh___vmqglg?g river :3m_lue.{ul
mj soul’s aqguish Sgrever ? Em'dv,e;r‘? ‘A'h_, tPgte.ls the _fu'ez;:rlhxI
hereafter l—and suicides? What i their punishment I, :
alare not—1 dare mot, die-by my.ewn 'a,c;télqi-b_t_!{t oh Heaven !
would that T might now die! Better hiad T-died before I suw

thee, Victor! They seok. thy life;. Vigtorsrmy mid, father,
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that cold and merciless II_ax’jgl,y—#'-t',h_elj}-ﬁtrageﬂ fathe‘r of Viol . .

~—and ke—Allison—her lover—so fierce iit fight——he Jongs 1

" slay thee! I must trylto save thee—but how ean I tell wher
" to seele thee? I eannps stay. here—“every minute seems a
_age of agony—and yet- how little time have I left to wir

thee !’ o : R
_She arose and rgni_ﬁl"é_ka'i,hto;the‘j ¢ity, hopirg, praying f
2id from Heaven.® {Wﬁmd'ering thus at ‘randew, and hidin

from the sengingls, whe " seémed ubuswally wetive, shie w:
rushing near Carlos whei thie villain-arrested her by graspin
her dress.. - R A o

When shis spoke ié Knew hey by bet voiee; and Hsguigin
his voice d2coyed:her in{o the honse of St. John. He left he

el and, as we have seen, pushed on fo

if he found the captain’baekward, to earry Rosetta from th
house and let she plot g en &r fall through witheut him.
But the powerful Captain'ssleepless ﬂgi]‘unee'ﬁa d prevente.
this, and we bave seen him reluetantly following St. John t.
the convention of the Léague. ~~ ° |
Meanwhile Marbel, who seldom opened het skinny lips save
to curse, led the miserable Rosetta into the presence of Viola
- Viola Hartly I'" exclaimed Rosetta, as that lady vose fran
the sofa wpen which she was lying. I wish to see Captai
St. John.’> i l ‘ | .
“ Rosetta,” eriod Viels, in open-eyed astouishment, *¢ (!
fly from this dangerous place or you are rnined—fly at once.’
“She can’s and she |shan’s!™ said Marbel placing -he

4 v

giantess foum between Rosetta and the-door.

f“ Ah! Then you too arp a prisomer,” eried Viola im aceent
.of pity. T l : ’ ‘

“T's privomer! No—I came liere of my own free will,

replied Rogetta, but’ gr wing pale as; she ‘mobed Marbel”

sardonie grin. - .

““Yowhave been enshared, poor 'gir}‘,‘”“fsai‘d Viela, tzikiﬁg
Rosetta’s hands in hers. '[“:Ah, you have been bonght by the
wiles of Victer. St.” Jolin and 'solé by ‘his: villainy to tha.

moustrows yirdse, Carlos, lhg'Spémi‘uid. ‘Rosett, 4o you love

Captain'St-'Jobn ¥~ -

< What vight 'have you to ask that qiestion’?” demande,

LT 4 R LTI S I oy Lo L s , ' -

Rosetta, Jushini'scarlet to'te temples. -
Vx‘o’]a“’fe‘ph’fd‘%\'l‘ﬁhi'ﬁ‘m”o" nfulsiile: - vy

T .

" LY
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“ Rozetta, I wish to be your ffiend ; will yeu Jet me be yoi
frienil,- Rosetta 2"’ ’ '

' ¢ Oh, I know he loves you, and I cannot but hate you——f
but for. you he would love me,” exclaiméd the passicuna:

-~ Rosetta, = - R

* You should not hate me, Rosetta; but him. - Listen, he Ls
barteréd you for me. - He has promised Carlos to give you 1
him, if Curlos would aid him'in abducting me. = Ilow eame yo
Lere ¥ S . T |
Rosetta’s hanghtiness melted beneath the kind: and sisterl

regard of the lovely spoaker, and she rapidly told all.

“Was it not Uarlos who came hers with this lady’
demanded Viola of Marbel. T

“ The man that led wie hither wore a cloak which heé hel
over his face,” said Rosetta. - Ab, 3t was Carlos~—-I wo
mad not to know him. "Wom=n !” she eried, facing Marbel
“ Let me pass out——and do you tell Yictor Sr. John that I ha
and loathe himn. It was a crime.to deceive me, but to sell n.
and-~and-—my love—horrible !  Let me pass !”

« Stand back, young woman! or I'll tie ye. Don’t scowl -
me sparrow’! I'd mash yer to bits in a miniy with these.
cried Marbel, openipg and clenching her long, lean fingers, a
garnishéd with sharp black nails. “I'd tear yer pretty ra
into bloody ribbons for my Sunday bonnet. I've tamed :
Lrave pullets as either of ye afore—aud for the Captain too!

“For Zim ! Ob, my God !’ groaned poor Rosetta. - A

" T have loved him!” ‘

She sank into a heap upon the floor, and buried her face .
her hands. - .

“ What's the splutter,” -eroaked Marbel. “ You can't bo*
have the Captin’, and to my thinkin’ he’s fonder of blue.ey
than black—though his taste is not parfect. Take it easy, n
littie one. 'The Captin’ may change his mind and take to 3
and give the yellow haited one fo. Joily bold Carles.”

«“ Oh what a-monster |’ eried the unhappy girls, flying 1.

each other’s arins, terrified by the malignant spite of the ha,

% Carlos is not such a handsome lad as the Captin—si
Jike is hard to find—but Carlos is free with his gold ai
always has plenty of it~ After all, my pretty ones, yer ;E’lafv-
here to-night, than ye'd be at home—I kin'tell yer that-!

“ Wretch! What do you mean!”. exclaimed Rosetta,
.+ None o' them names to, this!” replied Marbe} ferociousl

¢
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- and Marbel contmi,\ed

_the hall is all- aligh t";no{v,,land frem here ye "ean

*

’JGF THE 5bovspmxrons om- m‘w ORLEANS

_ Ye d better get: 6n myl«hhnd su}*e fredy the lregmnwg——l tell
" ve that—for when| ye'll begin' to wither, and wilt; .and-pink,
fund ‘moan y&'H\n ‘ed*a fmenu tosconbole ye——fcr the' Captin
tever. 10"333\81!&'1)0 y'ileng—don’ 1A “know 2.7 A ve be'en mg}x
,]nm these ten yems——hew andthere and evm},v.here
* ¢ And I )oved:hiw," monned poor Rosetta; Bur ying her ‘"dc
+in Viola’s, boso..}.w. “ Oh how I ‘hate him - novw” g It
“ Why yon're  Hothing but.a- fast- growd, ‘ehild,”. nonanuecl
Markel, “ -md it Ehmd that" the Cdptm should Liavé'stolen
et Tittle ite. of 'fl).hen‘t %0, givé ye' o Folly -bold Carlos—I
kiow- 1t% “hardy a’n TH1 have.a, t%lk with - ?hé captin gbarmng
that,” Elike’s you litthe one, be;@;a than .do that blue eyed
one, for all she's b(‘) proud If T Waveé dny Bay the captam gl
take ye and'}et her g0 0. Jolly ‘bold Carlos:”
The unfortinate glrls mide 1;0 reply to- thls horrible sneech

" I'said ye're safer here this mght than ye'd be at yer

~homes. - To- mght is to“Be a dveadful night for New Orlearis,

lere—see here,”- she said, gding to one end of the room and
bciﬂﬂloub]\’l?}lblnﬁ & wmdow the shutters of which were clésed
].zmce-work ‘Hid ho‘u&e was built ﬁmt and then a big
dancmg -room was: F}
old "dancing room} dud’ 11 he will - ceme.ye may -hear and see
‘what’s ;hatching agin New Or‘eans-——mmc it won’t hurt ye, and
will take yer mitj ;s from the hltle rm«elv 1'[5 natural ye'd te
ﬂfeelm 1 a stramgé place.” - ,N

«“Come,” said Viola to Rosetta, < the woman speaks truly.
dt vhil be a reliefito us till’ tlm ‘time .comes. around {or Our
rescue.” o :

“ s Shail .we be |rescued 2"’ pleaded Rosetta; who seemed

prostruted by the Ylnre(,k of her heart’s first love.
I know we sh
“¥ havea God inai
son earth! 4 L
“1 have no bro bers, mm!uned Rosetta. I have drlven ,
x

1 B¢ regéued-?” replied the heroine Viola.
Iea.v"en a, fauher, and bxmhers and a kwei

my father. mad——l%or* th‘}ﬁ, God wilt punish m-e-—-—and al.-,:s !
have no lover mow, " ¥ - -
She wept bltterly and wr ung her ‘hands in dermr.,ﬂ
+ Keep ;yer-eryin™for after. times,” snarled Marbel{

ENRE

~iew of Captain. S:{John on the' throne.” W
Rosetta’ Spvang &ﬁﬁglafﬁgy ,;mid shot one Lm&}gnce 'mw

o nie, R p C e Ay s s
T ] B T e L pa e

uily agin it—thjs wicder opens right in ‘the

- "fuge grew cold and’ stern. ;

QR ‘rrm \Ic;nr otr mT'rLE I

o

'the hall be!m\ : then coveuncr her eyes she; crouched upon t.ho
ﬁoor moamng -

-4 Jt 18 Vies or-—-and e qmtles en Carlpsf" Qh reat IIeaven,
low I have been betru.yed' A ““ e

i
*  Viola wa& not not contént with a sm‘rrle glance. bizt turned

eve and ear ﬂpon the sceile below, © o o

“ The hall ‘was' not brilliantly lwht«ed yet a sihgle' lamp,

v.hmh burned upon a ‘table neat the " dajs dpon ‘whith St. Jok

“Wis séated, revealed the f'eatures ‘of the hundgﬁtﬁé‘“chxef of the.

‘conspirators. © ! AR
Carios stood hear the Captam, and about ‘thirty _men werw

il “the hall, and more “ ere’ commg in it mterv.ﬂ e

¥

Vlola, could percewe t‘tmt ea%h new- coxrcr made some seered
Wﬁ and gave a. pacs“md though d]l Vsore mabks, s.ne
Gdl]OS and St. Joh n,

Gne by one as they entored the coni'rplra..oz& advanced to
the centre of the hall, and ct‘led ontsome number incinded
Ltetween 1,600 and 4, oOO and 25 the 8 me tlme droppml 2

A N '0- i AT

“eoin into a enmll box. o :

"7« Qo, Master “Dufau has found hims’c]fz" fnnttered Carlos as
the number 1784 was talled ot by a mask.” ““T am novt
surprised, for I have'alway§ mistr -usted the rascal.”

St Joht, k‘een ‘watBlifyl and sharp eared, kept his steady
paze apon Mo, 1784; as he moved antl ﬁndlly sat dogwn in the
‘Shadow of"‘one 6"' the pillars ‘which sustained the floor above.
" The Captain‘said riothing, but a ferocivus gleam of malice
aficd éxabrstion Bhone in his eyes for an imstant, and then lns
8 Aﬁeﬁuthlthe sentmei at thenarrow entrance door annonnce(‘
- tHa¥ no more were to come, and St. Johin arose.

e “Iuends, ’ he-began, ‘“wehave now. me} for the last time

before the striking of ‘the bles. We have no time to Waste
“in deliberation, for our course is declded Somé of yqtr ha‘:e
demanded gold.”” - :

# Afoud murmpr arose from 'the assembly, which now
numbered over fifty. o

« Well, I have gold. Ilere are ten ‘tbwsand dollars in eoin.

.Let the - Cd‘pt&lﬂ of each band advance, and tuke his porfwn for
&lsfrlbutmn among his troop. Wlien we hqeet aga&n our’ ﬁiimber
* may B less, but our booty will be'more. '

v v Beauty and Booty I'”"said t‘helasnsembly ina subd;ed shogs

Plivie v ’
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chief.

r

W . . ‘\,“, . k : - ~ L g Lt
Jhis.affair was soon concladed, and St. John. continued

~

by the officers of.: thes
(:lun be given only by"me; abd that gignnlmll be the ﬁrihigw
;;Le cannon yn,the.roof -house.  You will hear its repo
retween the hours of- and* three.” ‘Upon learing it I

ynﬂs;ﬁﬁat the sighal for, the onslang]

.

voup s ity Tl Jies ; : LR
yout. Jook-outs - wait- for- the “sighal of. rogkets, which w, -

mmumediately - follaw - ¢ ‘e?’ﬁri.ﬁg"Of'v:t’he'_duhnén.' "Do not 1
upon a canaon s repoy _qlgﬂﬁ,}.{qr gome chanco mr_gﬁt discharg
one by Otheli',han,de) ths .!“M'HﬁﬁfWﬁ)’blu" Vﬂl'idus"stétions e

that] go-to work ‘ut'onde, " You'will have more allies than y«
suppose, for I'have not'been idle. " You will know your frien
1r'1}-t.h dark by the watchword, ‘Beauty and Booty,” and by
white scarf acrogs - the' breast,  Let'the ‘torch be applied i
ey eir_:' League chainber, first of all, to the prepared ccmbustible
and mse your.torches iin‘as many places’as possible. T'h
I‘Lzlaf,rﬁpnop.*B. & B.” has made known to you those places i
Wlich no fire must be psed—use the sword as you will. A’
nder, s: Y .d‘.gpi}d,-_must be unnoticed.”
“Af.ld Jewels,” ‘put in Carlog, with o grin.
dewels, of course, are a Tegal baoty,”” said St. John.

-

]frmlf to booty first-+~beaunty will be a drug ‘in.onr mark:
when;the city 18 illr‘ap- ‘

%ves,;’f comnanded St. John, “ Gol.

silveriand jewels are to be brought here, for future distribution:
upon this square no torch must be-touched., | |
. T'have advices from the British army which ‘declare that
1s now under arws, snd preparing for immediate attack. O
F{-to grihbr%;b;e?nhof the League, now present, has just arrive
cémxn'aiﬁiei}.‘gls cfxmp ’,“here u.s‘ !the‘ written message of tl.
‘He k_iiSpIa.jred a letter _’qdﬁread alond ; R
r *Act! “We attack before dawn.. - The eamp is in motio:
Ten o’clock, Tth January, B. & B.”” .~ - E
** This; was writtergby [Packenham himself.”
-i&nothe;_;ggp@ngdﬁéshop' - from’ the eager eonspirators,
* Let thein fight dsoup,” thouight St. John, as his ¢old an:
haughty eye flashed over the scene. %I shall not expot
mysolf tothie risk of a:chance:shot. If the plot suceeeds. '

a8 eight or ten masks -advanceil to receive .the gold-from tl

-Let 16 be well and: éai‘éfﬁilhf'rej-fxi,‘emﬁerédf‘by’ all, especial?

cap T‘WI.Y see the firing of a rocket on this roof. Heﬁ'ing see

/
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"THE CONSPIRATORS OF NEW ORLEANS; 109°
“t it.. If iv fails, 1ét it; for: my -contract with the' British

tovernment; is to hold good-in either case, so' the attempt be

Lade and proved.. These ruffians will prove it. I must be
‘sady to escapé with Violaif the Leagie is crushed—and tha:

i

; almost-an impossibility., I will. %ifve the. signal ; and like

. Tero, look 6n frotm the:holise-top: while , Rome . burns  below.”.

The conspirator Mapes now, uninisked and said:

« We have & traitor among us ™ . .~ T
¢ Point him-oat at once," eiied St. Joh., ¢
Mupéd sdvainced to u cohdpirator and tore off -his mask.,”
% Capt. Shiel!” exclaimed many: voiees..” .~ * .~ o

« Lok at his face and say.if heis a true man,’’ demanded

" fapes, pointing at thie ghascly pallor of the trembling wretch.

« ] acctse him of intending to betray the heagwe. Ie has
wow on his person a full . description -of  the’ Lieague; 1ts
. urposes, the names of its: ‘m'eﬁfnbexj.la, . places of meoting and
werything connected with it. 1 discovered him in the act of

".ealing and ad@ressing it-to Andrew Jackson.”" _
A seore of hands néarly stripped the detected traitor of lis:

~Jothing in the furious search for proofs of guilt.

The packet. was: found and delivered to ‘St. Jehn, who

glanced over it and saidz . S -

« Qur laws have provided for this matter. - The penalty is
death in the presence of the League.” . SRR

“ Bpare me, Captain! Spare me, my friends—my treachery

“has not injure you,” ‘siffitked Shiel, falling upon his knees

and glancing imploringly about him.. .. o :
" «You intended to destroy: us. - We punish for the attempt.
Tower the cord,” commanded St. John. o

And now for the first timae Viola, peering through the lattice,
perceived an iron ring fastened by & bolt to the centre of the
ceiling, and from it, running straight to the farther wall, and
again down the wall to the floor, what seemed te be. a broad,
black line. - - L §

- 'hat line was a strong cord, not larger than a man’'s finger,
but of tried and fatal strength. ,

Phis ccrd now began to descend from the ring to the floor,
lowered by the merciless hands of a dozen conspirators, who
contended for the post of vengeance. - .

_ « Stand back there!”, commanded' St. John.” “There are

regular officers for that duty.” .

_ The_crowd retired from the wall, '-lez'iving theseord in the
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rasp of twe men; whe threw oﬁ thenumnsks ﬂa.m;»‘mvé‘ﬁed two "

' aamge vlsa.geq,; ‘one- 0[1, & whlte mrmEt;he othex af a neo'm.,

four Joen seize the - m semh»le rahn’ and dmcr hlm to—wards the
cenjre of the. }'pmn. s i P

T
~ 4w QOf éourse; ™, snard ed \L!‘%ﬁi] “;Thn,tisfaﬁ‘ve the Oapt.un

has had hung upéthﬂ!q ‘0% duy,!i s month.r,% St s A
- He]p. Mercy I\e‘under bpﬁre e [ ﬁc;eqmed 3!119}, ,Las

Itis executioners held: ith hgngd.th thg cord Wh(ql&.,}x[a-ss commg
down’ slomlvj,, witithing, t\mstml; and: twnlmg abgie. t,,be pnmbh,
wretch a8 1f it were allivi ng.,wper exultum n'the tmsery of i¥3
V‘t":“'n SRS LR S ‘+ *, v o FIEdA

' “.(mm h:m o e\:c]ﬂ niggd; 31;; Jolm,, ca}m}y, 'md I -a.momeng.

the cnés for. mercV were fopced dawnft;héj tg‘a,;tor L throag, wnth
a,great-wad of gdry sbmwe * helds nw.lus,r Zaping, motth by a
Iumat tied acrgss his {-.'»huegand honn,ble fuce:.

e, docmeds: m&nrswlready,ﬁ sffered- all the horrors of
saffocation, for asithe- sp,onfre hecame satumted 'with the,
um;kssure af his mouth|and tangue 1t swel]ed in. hls Jaws, and’
nmres than alf strang gil him. : .

]}{e could not: speakiyhis *pﬂrayers f'm' mqrcy,ybut lul tolling

'M'eks und distorted iéatures were ahve wnth the bpeechless‘

eloquence of despulms fﬂ Y L .

‘*Spare him, . Victor St.- John*’ ’ crned ‘Fug;et;a, horrified.
bexond aik control, -al " dashing openith -;ldttzce, . ¢ Can yow
bo 86 Grigl 1Y, Lo . !

-Tacr girl, she had roc—ogmzed in the dLlprlt 4 man who had
ongh s.wegi her life, by -periling his tosnatch her from beneath
. the houfs of a runawli ¥y horse, ngt ‘year-before. .Gnhappy

Tiobgtt&, her only | f.tull‘. was” her 16ve for that éruel and iron
neasted. Cataline, seated upon his consplrator thronem all the-
pridde’ ofi wmerciless-power, .. -

Yigly shrank: from |the glare’ of the ﬁery eyes that, dmt
glances of wonder atithe open window, and her heart beas
‘ .h;ck -apd fasteag a score of, hoarse.voices joined in the ery of%
b I{metta the Wme Seller 3 Daurrhter' I

¢

S 4

< AhlL \h"]_gbey haitgu the wr%ggh cmd‘d 3 lOlﬂ», as s,he sa"w.”

i i
.' ‘r

o - oA A Z. -
OR, TUE NIGHT OF EATTLE.

| cI;iAP‘rE‘h xI. “
CLA‘ER!A DINAV?TELLI

DOZE\T fiercs Tuffians drew their plstols, a8 it aoout ‘to
A shoot at the beaunf‘ql {ace and - bmom”,’lgepmnn with
outspread arms from:the wmdow ' and snouted mous]v.

“ ~\spv' A spy !” NG ‘

#‘Halt!” "thundered &t JohP, Spmnomo- te }ns feet “:S,he. '

is Do spy, my friends. . &’he 18 sealed to. Cdl‘loq -
“ Ave, Be&uty and Booty 1” growled Carlos.. SR

Yosetta’s shrill scream of horror echoed thmuo‘n t,he hall ab

this proof of Victor's fearfal treachery; and she swooned in
the arms of Marbel. i

,“ Aud the other! theother?"” roared.one.of the nonspirator
as he caught mght of Vlola, s pale facg .
been at work &lrea«dv. ThlS 18 our .}ffdll‘, and does not cencern
the Leagne oo o

¢ Aye,’ eried Carlos, Sw‘wrrermg m trlumnh ; “uh’lt sayn
our law about suth thingsz‘lvery man “patch. hm OWn bll(lb '

A brutal laugh was thﬁdmmng answer,

4 Swing up the traitor?”, commanded St. John, dosn'mcr to
turn the attention of the unvaly sateljtes.

Shiel, who had, ﬁiutmered himself, Wlth sudden born ho pe,
whet Rosetta pleaded for him, now struggled with all a . mful-‘

mar’s strength, and though the noose was drawn about hix

neck he grappled thg throat of Mapeés as the. cord was, hurrie|-
upward, .with the mad haste of brutal vengeance, and-before

ihose who were running’ across the hall ‘with the other end of

the rope could be checked, both Shiel and Mapes were swinging

almo::,t. to the lofty cgllmv Shiel held by the cord and Mapes
by the death- ﬂ‘l‘lp ot Shiel.
¢ Lower away.-l: Let loose:! Let fall! 1 shouted Carlos. A
‘But Shiel, ﬁerces in his agonies, and\‘ﬁmdlctwe in_ dying,

antlclpated the rescue and saddenly let go his grasp; so tha.t }'.:

Mages was preclpltated headlong from a helght of over ti etzty
feet.’ ‘ .. i

i Sealed to me !” ?xclanned St. Jo‘m. ¢« Carlos and Thave ;I
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: . . onm, ma‘n: nmm or:*m'r*mu; .

Te fell with a craleand I.my motmnless on’ the ﬂoor. :

* J1e is dead as 4 h_ ndsplke, ! ‘g’ro“]e,d Ourlos, turnmg ‘the
rétch over with no | reritle - hand;. ' We've lost. one of out
est men, my m.utes, d0id so'there’s nn end of that.”

“"'he next 18 ¢on mm:d( “must;head . the ‘tivo ‘bands thus

§5 N

'eprived of their leade s,’ remarked St.Jdhu, dutbommtwely
 Let the traitor swio'g! thpre untiliwg néed: the rope agaiu ;

ok T thivk the need i near. - Ic is mv lurn to SJy,‘ ‘Th Ve iy

trmtoramong usf RAC EEARE

Asudden’ snlln‘ess f’ﬂ upon al! and m.my shrank from t;h‘c .

enacing glabce. of 1he’ elhef' ‘a8 1‘b ﬂas‘hed hert, und ther e, a3
. seeking some one m'denounce. D

o thetest,” coirt et S Jolm,” “Let eVEIy Iman name
1& coin, hlmself' and :'hmdsk A nraitor may get into this
ail but, Le cdnnot get i alive .

Thé ’Cnnspn'ators Féll"back ° from the’ daxs, and Oarlos held
he staall"boxinto Whigh' each man had dloppe a“coin after
utering the hall, =~

Oire Ly otie the cond) n'atdrs adva.nced so the ddIS unmdSked
wave u number and naibe: il bt ong rnan remamed

L Oame forward, ‘ma 9. C,ﬂl for. ynur coin, give its date,

vour nathe and unmaek said-Qc. Johin sternly
- Tha mask advanced ktmd spoke S
“ ¥ deinand my g c-old* n'passpoit i the na.me of the League.”
« nght, " gaid St John, ) ﬁ N : -
“In néht of ity ddte 1784' S
“Rightt . "+ .
¢ And in the name of Louls Duf:u S
-<«Unmagk, and if yo
f"l‘He dpplicant threw dside his-mask ahd stood revedled. :
B dztto the fortuni-teter 1 exelaimed Carlos, while St
Jolm §ifired" iupon thie "bolld I's.zhan wlth snvage exultation.
ik Hi}js’ 4n mterloper A épy ]I}mu hxm’ shouted the

. “*«Amf Hiéay you‘r 8¢ genc:e,‘ Beudltto,, ‘said St. Jobn.
4““‘Exe ation F6Hows' instan y—mmy very r:lmnmo- Count ’\iamo‘

di"Antelli, gf: Flmence.
“Look’“I ‘ﬁ. ”“Maﬁ‘o nlovi 4 P éc].nmed he vuhom we have thua

fark 5 *Ifeﬁ& tio}; cz\st‘iﬁ R a’?mg of, grlzzly locks; his

TaE§se jr‘ WG and i ‘tk béaf%‘ Pahﬂ ot tiie samie time ra 1dl
p-iss‘ing*a,“hﬁﬁr-! Lo
bf water”hﬁn_} i L S J

are he, Seek it cont:rmed it. Jolm. -

%wer ‘h 3 firce after dlppinﬂ' it inan ufh 3

/
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<« Am 1 Count Mario, my very cunning Henn Te Grand .
But for a moment St. Jonn seemed Qpeechless with horror;
and then after a wild stare_of terror upon the face before le, ‘

he shrieked rather than exclaimed :

“ Clara di Antelli! My wife -

* Will you hang me now, Henri Le Gr'md 2 Shall the cord -
or the dagger finish the assassination poison failed to complete!”
demangded. Clara~—for it was she, the original of the portrait
of the Italian girl. .

Captain St. John was in & tremor of terror and d'jsmay. It
secmed to him that his wife had.suddenly sprung from:the
grave ; still, the devilish audamty of nhe anan firally came to
}lla did e LS P 3

e Voushall not hm mectne woman, though such boldness
deseryes ns milder. pumshment

“Benare, sald Clara, ¢ If I once dreamed’ that you, as
you sit.there, in this den of villains, could darerraise your

Lund against. me, or speak to-my injury you should die upon .
the. 11181;4%.. I have Dbut to cross my ‘hands above my head
and pou die where you sit,” -~

St.. John grew pale for al his baldness and his eye v\anuered

from face to fctce, as it seeking for the ambushed foe. He saw
' no covert violencesin the, dthlllSth features about him, yet he

knew the daring woman was not speaking falsely,

Haid his eye. “been near cnough to pierce through the deep
shadow that enshrouded one Gorner of the large hall and which
obscured a crevice in thesdecaying wall, be would have seen -

Yadak'ssteady gaze.as hewatched every motion of his mistress,.
and fingered impatiently with the trigger of - a carbine; for
erouching uppn the floor of the adjacent:deserted house, the-
Asiatic had noigelessly enlarged the crevice, mads known by.
Louis Dufau’s extorted confession—until he knew theré would °
be room to use his weapon.

Of this terrible. danger St. John knew nothing, but he was
skilled in reading the expression of the huwun face, and
knew, from the firm lips and steady eyes of Clam Antelli, thdt;
his life hung upon a thread, ... :

“Comrades,” said he, turning to the amazed assemhly, ¢ ‘thlS

18 & woman, and at some.time durlng any. Lfe there. was: a -
‘connection between us which now commands ‘me to’ mterpose

between_hexr and your decreé, . Her life must'be. spared.”
“ And where is Loms 7’ ‘demanded a burly rufﬁ&n, st’eppmg

1]
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forward.  “ Louis Dufa.w Was my crony—--as gmy a.lark as ever.

eh]rpe . Let this syoman give us_tidings of -Dufaun.”

L Aye' Dofan?’ Life for, iife! Dufau ! L shouted tha

qonqprra tors pressing nearer %o the dais. '
Yadak’s carbiné|was now léveled at the head of- St. John,

and h»d Clara rail ed her hands the - eonspu-,tto" would hne

died win a‘ball be ween his'eyes. : o ;
Biit Claira_remained motmnless, and said cﬂm]y : ’
“ Dufan’s life” (T;’;ends upori mine. T do ngt-value 'y e a

feathei‘ “elght or L'wounld not-have come here aloté. = 1€

h}arm befqlls mne, D\lfdl! will dié a-most horrible death.”

“Who cares f)r J‘Lm 2" arowled Carlog, © « Let“hun die, [f
you go herce the Téhone 1\1” be Letr Wed Gommd 28, thl:: IS
a woman, it scems ; lbut Blood of . my lifa, she is a epy |

¢ Hang the spy I} cried the aqqembly '

i“ I h-lve said nojl” thundered St John, whose eyes hadg
never wandered from Clara’s, and-who detected in its steady
- gleam = desperate v son c. Hes decret]y trembled, for be saw
sh‘e did 'not fear to dié, and knew that courage aresc froms the

eoftsciousness of 'a'f’;hny to slay hm, even ftherc 'mml his

followers. . : - Lj
|« She shall live,” |he oontmued « But ». prisoner.’” K
l 1 .
‘s.ﬁ) espréssion of satisfaction lighted up Clara’s fage—a

Toide stilt béautiful, t’heuo'h smih’ faded from the beanty of her

-

juth. . ’o

_ q“ I am w:ﬂmo' tor 'f)e a pmsoner, " she ‘sa}d ealinly. .',Chen,
: ra.%smn' her voige’ "o 1) Joudér tone shé said, in Lrabic:

v Tot him-“who wajts’ hasteh to reseae I

""What docs that mean 27 e’!emandrzd Bt. John \wh@ did net
un;derstfa,n& the words. ¢ -

(Clara Smiled bitter y and rephed :

EIt meéans that T do not trust yow'

She has cr)nfederdtes, thought- St. John. again rolling .

hH searching glance from face to- face. “ Those confedex ates
. gy balk the conspiracy. I must hasten the signal.” Then
10 the assembly, ¢« T4 your stations. De ready. Awalt the
Blgha]-—lt may coute oonez*than Jou think.”™ -

'f‘ The sooner thc b tter ’ eried the eonsp}rators, 'f‘_Bup‘ the

E y “must hang.”

' “‘She shall mj fmends. but nos now. She shall die
to-inorrow.”” -

b Who p]er]ges hzs h"e for the 1ife pf i;he SB;Y

(-~ it - .‘4 -.4\--& P

*
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- the leagne qletrmudq the life of any one , who takes a pr:soncr,

if that prisoner shall éscape before the blow -falls,” said
Carlos.

“ I pledee mmc,” l'eplie.d St. John, and then mattered, 1f,
she lives - till dawn muy ruin seize me.. Let me be with her

_along once again I

#¢ We acbeptibe pledae,’ exclaimed: .Carlos, anil forthwirh
resolved that he would tr(,e the prlsoner, and S0 lay lo\\ hls
llgte'! supertor, '

%1 read your tnouahts, " muged St Totm, ds his eye dwelt

dora moment nnan the sinister, 'S’I agle of'hlq qpcnnd in-aommanid,

“But 1f yon ean free her ftom The prisdhi in wmt,h il \hd“
]ﬂ 1ce her yon are w eleome to my- hwu{J " '

- MHe ('unizpn‘mpl‘-ﬁ then hnvried Away, one. hy one, +0 ment at
th(»n' respective qm‘uom hmvmtr "\r Johm and Carles with
Glaras =77 !

- Why do yoy not 70 with yourhind 7 demgnded Sr. John.

“ When I go I will-take mny bird with ine, noble Captain,”
replied Carlos with a swagger aud a leer.

- Cowe: Hwn yon shall take her,” eaid St. John,

e tinmed as it abous to  open.. the ~~m.lll doaor behlnd h,uv
when (;,n los enlled out -

“Fair and e le noble (_/dl.;filf!. L 'tuw* H*H O _that ey
twenty lads of thmu{er arg waiting for, we around 1]1 8 huum.
and have my erders to. l)iuw on”the lmg’\m if T am'not with
t[ r‘m w 1rh'n ton mmuft Puf \'m“\ he]met nn n ben ynu pm.
vmn‘ head i p lions }.um SAVS thé *ovm 5 Yo‘u umlersmmrl
]i. Fou u]ay| me tulsze, bload nf my th'e. the vﬂlnt f’aﬂq thrmwh.

SHirlos, when you cesse to- be” of™ Yo 'th me: fear me.”
rephed St John mt‘h a mocking langh. ¢ T will Toaud 1 hﬂ WY.L
vnn madam, follow me. . Carlos, may go, comge oy arar.’

“Tam with you,” growled (ﬂn]os g “he ~iollo¥seu “alter
Ci'.n'a who o )oyed St. dohn s imperative gesture, ,

I'lje ghastly thing ! Langing hmn t?\e fop«\ r:emarbml the sole
ocoupant of the deSé‘lted hal’i

-
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CEIAPTER XVI .
CTHE DEATH OF: VIOTOR ST.. Jomr

ADAK ha,vm heard the CQmma.nd z Let h1m who waits

hasten to.the res:ue, lided. from "his hldlt;g place and.
ﬂed homewar& to the house. o?the fortune teller, and ere m*my
niinutes had. passed sto d-before Mario. ...

« Spea,k' What nie F’" demanded Maiio, who had Smpped
off_the- eounterpa.rt« Beudxtto s, or rather his danghte
disguise. =

“ The youth we. captured has Eetr xyed us,’ *sald Yadak.
«“ He did not warn my noble mistrcss oﬁ,evel y test, and she
is a prisoner.” P

‘«“ A prisoner! No worée, Yadak 77 - eried Mario, whose
features, undlsoulsed were full -of - noblhty, though'icareworn.

“ No worse, niy master, but: 80 ‘bad that, rhy noble mistress
bade me hasten to the rescue,”. rephed *Yadak, “who then
-rapidly rela,ted all that fhad Jpassed.

“Now, hasten to th‘e ‘house of the wmeéSelIer, Paul Amar,”
. said Counit Mario, after hecmng the recital, T will write to
tell hlm"’th&t hig daughter is'in the ; power of . Victor St. J ohn
--—the sdloon ig-not far from. here; and’ L will await youi: return’

-“And the youth who betrayed hmy ‘noble mistress ¥’ asked -
Yadak., -

"4 Tsdead.” . ' o
“ Ah!-That pleasure should have. been= my: rewarﬂ 2 oried .
Yadak. |

“ What pleasure 2" sked ’\{Iarlo v}vritmg. . |

¢ The pleasure of vemgeance upon thé. traifor who attemﬁted
to betray ‘my noble mistress to death and d1d betray her t0
captivity,” rephed YadaFk |

- “He djed in 'ipting,to .escape | from the room in Whlch

i i . i 88 Doubtless he knew that the

-and feafing our vengeance sought

to’ escape. X -his “way . through 2 - window, . but_ in
leapmg to, the ground st havg lrghted upon his hands and

L

i . ———
R e a2 Rl

Koy

.

. Rogetta.

* being heart-fre
. man ‘)!7

. O, THE NIGHD OF. BATTLE. . - B

: ‘;"_lnce ;-for-hearing a groan I humed into the yard to-find him
inthat posture—-—-deqd

- Take.this letter to Paul.”
- “Buat what killed him 2"
“ He had fallen upon a‘heap ‘of. old iron, and a rusty spike
had pierced- his breast~he died. mstantly and lies there now.
But basten to the Wme-seller.

Yadak hurried away, and was soon in the presence of Paul

Amar and Henry Ailison, who sat in ‘the almost deserted
saloon awaiting the hour of midnight, =

Yadak gave Mario’s letter to the wme seller, who read these
words :

“ Eollow the bearer. ‘-Rosetta. is the captn‘rej of NlCtOI‘" St.
John. DBenditto.,”

“Ha!l Goed news!” crned Padl, leaping to h:s feet.
“ Benditto is a true friend. Come, Captain, - the game is
nearly up.~ We will call on Col. Hartly on‘our way.,” ...

Within a few minutes ten well armed men; picked from the
patrol force by . Capt. Allison, were on théir way to the houso
of the league, and with them went -Allison, Ilartly, Count
Mario and Yadak. - !

In the *ne-annme St. Johm Tlth Clara and Carloshad entered
the roem occupied by Viola, Rosetta and Marbel.

As the lofty fignre of - the gantain of the conspirators strode
into the apartment, Rosetta; now conscious, recmled from him
ir, horror and elung to Viola’s'arm.

“T have brought you a-companiod, fair ]Mhes, eaid St.

: Tohn ; *“not a wan ‘as her garh dec}dre%, hut . woman who has

r)laycd the spy and been detected !
“ Do you still love this man?

“ Tove him! I Iontna mm-s——'hate hlmﬁ-—t‘le . blagk-hearted

. traltor IV e\cfalmed Rose"f‘a, ﬂashmg tter .a,‘b’l.orrepce upon

the Captain.
a So’ Itold you how it.would be,” said Ca.rlos.- “\Tow
my sweet; Rocetta, will you lovg a3 goosl o

A glaneé of terror was s Rosetta’s qnly reply.

«.T¢ matters not,’ ' growled Carlos. Yoware to be Madate
Lollio whether ygu love me of not Time -flies, Captain, ;:Juss
hint to her how the wind sets.”

.A.long pause. enqued*ﬁduvmg which St ilohn piced'thé room
mcodlly.a He beheved that. Carlod: had qommanded Hyin

-

1

" ‘agkell Clara, -approachirg

et A= O SN
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desperate band to await his: e«ress from the’ house, or-he- wouhl-
have shot him then: and there. But such’ ah.act would ruin

his own plans for the men of the sWaggering. ruiﬁan were devoted

to. Sheir Téader, and.- sould ™ doubtless - soon:he ‘clamoring : for
admittance to the- hoﬁse, or ‘betray the leegue in bhnd re\enge
if Carlos was irjur ed o

The other consplr{terq harl nr)t had tlme to reach their
variopus:stations or. St.. John wcruld have given the signal for
- sucking the city. at onee, . : 7

Litcle cared the vﬁlam for...the f.lte .of "thie; mibemble and
hetrayed-Rosetta, by it 'ra]led his pnde to be foued to yield
10 P"is despised m{enm 2
Make haste; noble Captam, or I must take my bird by
'fo”f*’t ey r;v:rro‘w]ed Carlos.

S see. 1. help - for- 1t” thoughc Ss, John.
1escue her- from this brute thhm an” hour; *
vield. Wathin fifteen minutes the Jes guers will. all be at their
stations==I will theén gwe nhe Slgndi@md the firss man I slay
will’be Qarlos. -

Fearful agony was de‘ 1eted upon the pullid face “of thc
uuhappy girl, us ‘shel| watd edrthe featdres of her betrayer.
. She Lhu]uunt it was pity for hel,f that, restrained him from
completmg liis basd compact bt ke, hea 1&1«:,55 villain, wus
lield' back by pride alcfne. Y :

“T have waited ne*:r]v tem mmuteﬁ > eried Carlos, dm'win'g
his entlass. - ¢ T willl,wait no more. - Rosetta, vou are my
prize; and death to hn o' hér that comes between me and iy
rights !”

" Oh- ‘save me—-—s:w‘e meT
her knees before St. Jphn. * Oh do not let this dreadful deed
be done!- Ah-Vistori—you;-whom I have: adbred—~you, who
have enstiared me-—you; . who wen my love -fo betray me--
have mercy-—mercy, Victor ! - Save the from hzm’ Save meé,
and'] will' Torgive you for all? for all chtor. 'Bee’! hecomes
nearer-—save me !’ -

“ Yet I eun

“Back !” exclmmed St John, as hlS sa.bre clashed with the

cutlass of Carlos, - L :

«Ha 1/ you  will resist,”” roared the maddened Spaniard.
14« Then. blood of ty- lifé; T will turn tra,laor-——scdtes evidence,
and dance at your: ha_,nglno' before.daylight.?” . .
“ Stay ! Wtrai; -sum‘chnH' you accept for thls gul

€. Tohae &
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Imuqt .appesr to

hrleked Rosetta, falling uPon o

demande& '

. mind,’

toueh!

of his cn wraged bicutenant

P
' [/

OT, T“ 30 mcm 0F BATTLE. ' It

s hat sum ? Shall I not be as rich as you, if the blow 1s
*‘txuck 2 You would offer me gold when I have but to wait to
voll in 16?1 Youure'a foul, Captain, DBus there is something
L will take in place et h.obuttd, * suid (;.xrlea mth a glare of
aulice. . '

l\ e it and taLe lt P

You swes it mv{, iw?”

1 oswea” Y -
“Then give wme Vialad” " vt :

“Dogt you will drive mo to kill you ¥ hclmmed St. Jui‘n,
springing towa: (’rb the ruffian with m,-mlaod sdbre,

Lut (/a.lub, wlho kuew liy might was as glass teiren awamsn
the pim elfﬂl (Japt,un 8 attack. io]defd his armg and said : )

SStriked Witl] Tsball be avenged.. You {urger that my -
men awalt we.  you :luré,et that the time is no arly past for
WY presencs azony them, Strike, it 301,1 wish to ¢ ile the ded,t:h
ot b, th;:r & .

Iic pelnted throuzh l:hc ohen mlndow at the body ot Shml

‘3t Jotmshuddered and lonered his weapou. :

s Make hcmuue and begone at-ence..or L shall change m_y‘
" sald Le sellenly, aud mrmgw to lduve the room.,

Al Vietor IV arteg Hopetts, dmg,m r 10 his krees, * Do not
—o ot betray e to ghat monster ! 1 w,ii be your stuve, Victor
—1 will be euything, Victor——bus spare we. fxom hlshombia
Lo canhot—you mli not- -suy you will not, Vietor 1"

L. fuhn looked down inté the tearful eyes of the girl—she

15 litele mora thun o child——and grew ashy pate with emotion.”
HU \\a\ wved for o moment, but cdt;b!nn'r the scowling o'}.nn(,o
he:al: down ﬂnf‘l ’ﬂ.hapm éd iIlLO
flosetin's eur: .

¥ Go with him, gnd ﬂ,ar’ nothing. I will reccae y:m within
tive minates.  ¥swear'it by the hife of my soul, Rosctta !’

The uub ‘Ll»py o} ’Lg’dZLd upun his pa,}e and eurnest fuce long
and searchingiy, bat wie time when she couid trust in his “u;h
il fled forever,

“ Alus! 1 cannot trust, you again, she sobbed. . ¢ No—Ilet
we die Lhere—slsy me, Victor, rat;hcr than give me to Lim—
“h.n; Lemdcu .iLomamble outlaw ! ¥

Lo ! We are cumplimentpey,”. snavled. Carlos, advancmq
A step, -+ Come, we h.we Liad move Lhan 4 double ‘utien of this..
Cret up.”’ A .

e e e

q
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" W_v

IIe grasped hel‘ arm . but She Spl‘ang from hlS touch ‘Vlth ) . but I must have tlme' I her moth(_\r’ Own her mlne. . I dd.l.
ahriek of hofrof. L‘ v

ou, het father, fo-give hert the brlitaht of “that man.
“ In the name o humamty,. aptam St John » gatd Viola, Ty giv o the Y

; . " She is arted-~and look at her ! she will slay herself at her
throwing her arm? around the trembling’ ROSE“"‘ #Ipray | father s. fdet it he refuses.to protoct hei, And if he does

you heed the heari-broken- prayer of ‘this unfortunaté child, ¥ refuse, I her mother, will &ve her the prﬁtecmon of the.

nhose love you Worr. Are you a4 man to refuse her thls poor grave,” : '

boon ?”’ With these words Clara sna.tcﬂ od the -hgger {from Rosetta's
¢ Say that 3'0'1, lea, H‘”‘“)’s ‘.’"IH give me all! 3’0‘1" love if I . | bhnd, and held the keen, bh de fnear hey drughter’s heatt.

spare her, and, a8 I am a living man, were this: Carlos ‘& “  «Raymond!” th:mdered S¢. John,. springing p the door.

thonsand mqtedd oir one; I will set Rosetm free, or protect her . ““Raymond, hurry to the loofg._ﬁro the cdnn(}ﬁ———dlschd’{‘g@ the

here,” e‘chnmed J@"m dartmé @ gl;mce of hate scorn e Tockots-——]et ‘the onslatight begin!” '

and defiance. npon'C.zrloq - S ‘
““ 8he'is 106 noblé to lig, anit I am not base enong,h to (lesrr
to live at such a price, *said Rosetta, dvawing herself ercet,
and with the d:gmt1y of aqueen. If I must be sacrificed
- I'wilkdie at your f?et Violu—-die here--baiﬂmrr these demonq
. {\slth this, the last a‘czt of my Yife!” - &
o -';i_.i".Aq she spoke these last words she sprang towards the open
window, desperate rand swift in Rer resolve to cast hérself
head]ongmpon the floor of ‘the hall, many feet below.
“But for the rapid lpursuit of C]am, b1}l now a silent f«pectmtor
Rosettm would havesuceeeded.. - oo
““Not yet, Rosetta,” eried Clara, Qdaspmr- the girl in her
ArmS. “ We wiil try oné more plea, add if. it fails use this.’
Zhe slipped a brmd bladed dagger tnto Rosefta’s hands, A -
scrateh. from that i 13 atmost mﬁtanu déath—for the blade i . * v “Raymond! IIutfry, you seoundrel—to the rooi” Fire the
poisoned., Now St.[John, or Tié* Grand, or devil, for you ¢ are . signal—haste?” shouted Si. John, as Ca wrlos” strugeled in

all three, T.dare you to refuse to-proteet this girl. " - Marbel's jaws. "St. John would have rusbm to theroof F msell,

“You dare?'” sneered Captain St. Jokin. 0 but for fear that some, of his eaptives’ mlglst escape.
" “Hol lo! she d4res!” shonted Gm los, combing hig great " Raymond was slow In coming, for he was ﬁmshrw a flagon

~beard. ¢ Well, SO“:{"“'MS a hen erows and'then it thU“ld*’l‘S e of wine below, and growjed his discontent at’ the anweleome

«“ Ah! g that your mme? eried Carlna.; 4 Xou mll -
prempltate matters, a,nd in, the confusmn cheat me, ra«cplly."w
“ Captain,” ¢
"~ *“Cheat’ vou, dm‘" Kill you as I wouhl a sn'n'hn'* cur.
“Down with that ptstol ! T was not born to "die by your hand
7~ Now then, sérpent " screamed Marhel uplmwrng apon
- {arlos from behind, and bihding his arms with her ﬁercemdsp
* <« Wonld you shoot t!n Captain.”
« T will shoot you, old hag, if you .o not loo‘ie mynrmfs. v
stiarled Carlos, strugrr mg to fre¢ himself from the giantess.
- Wil ye—yer vermin,” said Marbel, seizing the ‘back of
~ Ais neck with hcrlong, sharp teeth.
" QCarlos howled with rage, pain and surpmse ; L'nis modegof
warfare filied even him with terros.

¢ I dave,” continded Clara, 1ot dewmng ‘to glance wupon ‘ ' interraption. Suddenly hearing the noise of theseuﬁie above,
{ite lesser ruffian. T Dare you to glve rour own danghtcr to he hobbled thither, larding the way with curses.
* this monstrous villain.277 -« g ' .Y «“Hurry!” shouted St. John, a8 the uﬂ"y rascml 1ppcu:ed
L M chuohter’ oscttm my dwnhtprf’ . . X “ Fire the signal. _Ah! pra
¢ Come, this grow conf&undedly interesting,”” said Carlos. -7 He was thrusting 'his hideous fLCB mto the room, to learn
. ““Ask. Paul Amar if -Rosetta is not the child of" *‘}am -

the cause of the dnstulbance, as he spoﬁe, and at that insgans
Carlos, having freed one arm, fired his’ plsaol 4t St. John,

Antelli and lenri Le Grand 2 1 ' B

e My$hﬂd-—-my taugh’eefr died !” g'lsped St John stal'mor | “IPhe ball missed the captain, pagsed bene ith“his arm, and
_ in dismay. whistled through the Gorgon-head of Raymond '
“ 8o, did I—you thonuht but you sec me a,hve.’ ﬂ'mk : The wretch spun. arm}nd clatching at the air for support,

Clam' . “I will”’ pro're to you . that Rosetta 13 our daughtes, ‘9nd then thl} i d:sma} groan, +911 Elend into, the apartment .

%
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Lux Tor. th'it e scmam ad \Idlhe! clmngmtr her bltb to the
Cpiroxysorofrage. o | .

weightaid fury of the humwan tigress! “T'yie d—iRantta——hee
—ecurse  Bhe is teaving out. iy wmdplpeI Yake it then!”
ie noured beatidy s hei\V pistol npoan’ Marbil's head; and
E ‘L\Ih}b!‘ﬂ'dziud hut hitle fie drew ., hm knife,. md st al»bul het
R with a sco;* of blind amj: dcﬁpm Ate thruats.‘ .

270 - Dying she clang to hill throat, attering.iio ery, but mdkmﬂ'

.& horrid stifled moise, as. ha' ﬂi‘uge'ud hun to the ﬂoor with her
.ms {J.xed in -his. thm.ﬂ: s Yigid angd relentless as steel

he,nd the’ crash of the frant door below, and the | eavy tread of

hl«in\m f;’@b e o "

Lo Hosetml 7 shoitted o x'm“e SImu]t.l neous with the. (‘tmh.

T Ha T is the - wine- eller,” pxola xmci &t. John., © We
. .11'9 surpriséds “Ohis is yhur wm'ls vsmimn ,

Hm hand was upon his platol v}lh{ 3;*5 eye unpen Clara “hen

exe,n ‘agthe spokd came another crash in the Lcap‘ue I1al) a-nd

withit:the shout: ‘ )

' Vinla 17 e K

- Aml Allison too,” mrftered St Iuhn. e T i not too late

—1Will fire the gignalanfd escape for bitrer revenge 1”

ile sprang from tht.- rogu, abd as he. leaped ;mther than ran

towards the sta,u:, wincﬂ led'to the roofy- he, Ligard another

.:,mlii(', : .

e Clara! i JU . :

a *ﬁu-u-uw lord, Count. M;u ol thoug,ht i‘:;t Juhn ﬂymw up

the steps ynl lifting the. tyap-door of the room with lns strong

shoulder! ¢ 11 by even with you all.””, ‘

He :abmnfr upon the little platform he had buils to sustain a

.1|Il"lb plece of «.anuun, and’ Jeveling Lis plaLOl at'the vent drew
Ll' g"t‘ Toa - ;

The pistol flashed in thf pan withcut ipniting ‘the e priming of

\‘h(.e (‘anuun, which had bo'n ‘plotected from the damp of the

~ night air by'a wool-skin, arld the (,onbplmtor huf‘lui the faithless

pistol far from bim. r}*? : :

He had drawn- mother?"’fr-om kg’ belt

seetved ghdmu towsrds him from the .ul]oan'ng rouf.

v Friend orfoe, . I must 'nve the smmi muttelcd St. Joln,

agtti diawing Trigger. "2 X

‘3

tiuuan off (}urlos? .md tdamw’ Uus hig beu‘d dnd hair ina

« Helpt st ifie ! ﬂgéiqped Cdrlos, St"iﬂ'ﬂ’él‘inf“ beneath ‘the

JESe Jobn: woald then Bave rashetd to pact them "had not he

“when a dark shape .

RiESra e

- that I hear nothmg of the, Leaguers!

-
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Again ‘the pisto] failed, and at that, mstmnf ‘the_dark shape
'apmnrr wipon the platform, i the flash of ‘the pomler hu\m'r
revealel its features for a recond,

s Yadak ! Clara’s’ foster ‘brother,! crled St
f-\h.m,o 1(=ap°d towards him snd upew “him.

L Yadak was the assailany, but he said not‘nnw -ﬂotr.l
strong grasp {ell upon 1119 conspitator’s broad breast, in a
e wnln tor life or death,  Yet 3¢, John w,ls a man of steel-
111\9 zrlu%lv, and as fearless as l:e wag \’1]1(L1n0u~1‘

 Catching the armed hand of the As siatie_with has feft, he
or anmc-rl iim by the shroat (md strove to Stldnﬂ"l“ him at once.

“ Dr ! would y(m dave !” hissed tha conspirator as his
wandorful strengtly bent the man backwards, anml crow ‘ded him
ngafis the hnhntr ()t Lhﬂ platform.
]nml in the conspirdtor’s evavat and returved the fierce
chrotile with intevest, until exelt relaxed his :mp by tacit and
mrutual ecomsent. —

The ‘sopuatum was, but foI an 1nstant, yet.in tuat time St..
John had drawn his sabrve, add with a loud cry of triumph

.T'o'n 1,

)!;l l.,. .
a8 his

as the

“met the second c¢har we of hxs fearless enemy

“Pakeit! Takeit! Dlack hound ! cried St. John plunging
his sword blindly about him, and sweeping its keen edge in
rapid circles, for the uarhnebs made his {oe almest invisible,
A moment after there was o fall and & deep groan. St. John
stood vietor, and his enemy lay motionless upen the platform.
The congplr ator thén seized the cannen with hIS strong hands,
and using all his great st 1ength dragged it across the trap-
doar.
“ And now for ﬂmI t,’
the toof.

> said he, .oteppmg cautiously upon
“ Once .in ! tha strect and then.revenge. Strange
Where are those. of
whom Carlos boasted |~ Let me summon wmy own.”’

_ He paused upon the ridge of the slippery roof;- and drawing
his signal whistle gave for ih' Jitsshrill and rattlmg note.

No. response. Al was ‘still, save the fiercé thumping of
those in his pursuit, who had tracked him as far as the trap-
door and ceuld get no favther."

““They have fled at_the first a]arm,_ muttered St. John.
“ Cowards! were theys stantch-and true; all were well. * I musé
fly and speed to the stations.

" Hestarted again';. a logse tile. mado h;m stumb]e : he erred
i Yegaining his footmg, he stumbled agam and his fces

LAY I AL e s e S R

Yalakknptted his other
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31_»,;:»3'ﬁpp_e4,'l‘qpot;ﬁ-,’i:.h‘e}; shmy moss of the.yotting and crmpblm g tiles,

‘then used. instead - of shingles;. henfenl hegdlong, mllmg over

and over for sevey al yards along the decaye »roofmn'; something
stayed his.progress and ha. Yose' “apon; ‘his hands and knees to
begin his! ascent’ 0. the rzdge above. ‘v Slowly, and by-inches,

_ he ¢rept along until Le reachod an: .opering: in the roof. e

Fun -

saw that” oi)emno' ghde from,ﬁhxm, as if | gmr}g upward., He

comprehended h1 " uatxon in.an mstant s ke Was Bpon-a great
P ‘;»« p

“"mass of tileg whlch were slidxmg va]v down——tme opewng was

not retreu.tmrr' e was, being.. ,ca“raedi away from it by the

o sliding mass- Yo hxgh ho- clung. 7 te ‘heard the clatter and
. erash of the tiles }ge}ow hlm ‘a8, tha mass foreed them from the
='1eat’e% to. bp uha,tt;red upan the stone yard below,

Tlis haiy rose gn end, " and his heart almost ceased to beat.

_f-.ﬂVas therg, no esgape fl"’O""l thig terrible avalanche whieh was

}*bearlns: hlm to |ceftain and ‘horrible death. Ile glanced

towards the platfbrm ‘above ; he wonld have given all e-nth to

t-‘.scaml there thouph a hundred Yadaks should throttle him.
< uThe eyes of his f e S°emed visible amid the darkness—nothing
“but the eyes, fierce; glaring, trinmphant, mocking, abhorrent |,

Al the vile (Ieed% of hlS life of soccessfil vdlamv rose

before hlm, and the pale f faces of his many victims loomed up |

from the pit below—all dead -aund reproachful” faces—above

" them all. one nngarthly, demoniac visage, the blasted visage

of ‘the evil one: nhose wijling slave "he had been! le'ubq

- centuries; A ges. erg crowded into- seconds—one vast and

iHimitable; g‘t‘cle of atter despair! All his gay and golrlen

T dreams of 10 ve and ambition shattered, by a miserable tile!

an mmgm‘icant rom of earth which. he had ﬂco."n“d as he

“trod ! All gone, ]0%-——-311{1 bitter death grasping, his hair to
,draw hnfn to the hell in “hwh he - had never behemed until
then -

. He felt the. maf upon nhlch be clun creep over the fearful
eaves, inch b h,.line by;line; his Yeet first.werdt over—

the tiles.that. had [supported them fell erashing to the stones

" below. He s°hr|?ked, then ! “At last the, monster felt the

Ry

awful pangs of bodily fear - The desperqdo became a coward,
and howled his terrons with shrill eries for help; which became
hoarseé and. ‘terri§ ¢ as his knees ghded into space.

He heard a mocking laugh even then—a.laugh like his old
" pneer of ‘malice | and “triumph.* He . glanced towards the

- platform, to.see n thmg, for the d,arl\neas was kalmost palpable,

»
..

r‘,;_'v
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-Du,t to hear tha\‘. laugh again. It was Yadik, i'ecove;-ed fi om .
‘the random , blows’ whlch had prostrated him 23 Y¥adak, who

coutd see in the dark 4s well'as a cateqr a ghoul Then\\a.
ﬁasfi of light illamined the. pl&tform—Yadhk hid removed the
cantion from ihe trap and rién-rushed up With torches. St.

.. Jolifi cursed in helpless agony #5:hé saw Oount 'Mario ’pOlntmg

out ‘his fearful fate to ‘Allison,” Ha,rtlg ‘and A.uirar. ‘He raved
as the Tuce of Clara, liis wife; arose from the” trap. But he
saw nothing of Rosetta—-of hlS chlld? ot ‘the &auohter whose
lieart he had stolen’iff the ﬂa‘rb of & lover?‘and crushed mth
she atrocity of a devil. b

One movement moré* and Te would'be & mass of hattércd
lesh and-bones! and as heplunged over ba}c;f};i'ards shose who
watched his fate, saw his'old look of scorn and-auglity defiatice”
Aash from his clear and eagle-like eyes, a siiile of iron derision
carl his proud’ Il’ps. They heard hislast shout of daring prlde,
aud then they’gazeld in awe upon the empty space, and hea*'d
Wil trembling “the crash that told,

\TLCTOB Q7. Joirx ‘was No VIORE




o

;.-‘:;._ hm Hps tinilling, wj

k N
‘ra,rm\\. ¢ (Oh, wT Iyn

_ are me [

( .

LSOBy (THENIGHT OF /B ATTLE

t
;

N O:EIAPT;E:R :s;:v:;p

\UfL nmh

THE (JO’ND.LTJ bIO

hdd Feen thf; ﬁlst to rush’ mm Lue room gf

B 1Y

‘the capiives a3 ep: St Jolin’s ‘precipitate flight,
The half-crazed W grfxeﬁfqelfer boandad 1nto the : :p.trtmens, \Lub

I’uq o']ance met hlm
.‘;“ '\IV father !

' ‘:; ’\ot uutt] th .
P}'\ m a -.4.. hlttnr
of dst Jo ‘ ‘

4 Seek hl'n u o0 f’ue roof'-—-—haste!

work our ruin Y’E’E
Ar the sound of
CA W mmn*——dl{

s Pursue St. Jo

the smnnl cned

‘ Wh.tt, signal ? e

v Ehe ‘-Itrn.ll foar

‘. ARl maled

o n?plratt_) “and md
in h nd.

L Vlnl-l ! you ave

forw ‘n'q to ‘meet hin

“ Dnhqf‘med andih

follow Pﬂul---purbne St. ."Inhtl I

Henry néeded ne
“reller in hot hdStt‘,

,b"l the name of Rosetta and as he saw her

oar dth?!‘ “she aried, Splmém“‘ into liis

ol f'oi roive me;. father?’

&(ounurp] is- dead at my Ie('t exclrimed
L

un’se, and flashing his fierce cyes iu scarch

'_’. eried {"h* g ¢ or he il
her voice, Paul stared at Her wilidi ty. :
ssedas a man—-in iny nephew’s 3 ga b . Whe

>

n! Tor your I:fe, &l ay hin ere he Lan g
;. :
iola.

demanded Pdu} stitl stering an Clara,

the firing and sad«mcr of Ncw t}ncms. '

the v.me-ﬂeﬂpr tm;n;m to puyrsde the
eting ﬂnmy Allison, 48 e rushed in, sabre

unharmed 27 - cried Hem'y,' as she sprangs
1. &, U . .\ y )

happy now,” reph(d the nob}e girl.. -‘f-_‘,,But.

second Iuddmg, and ,spramz .nter*he wine-

,paesmg Col. Hct'tly4and QQunt‘.}iqu, i

they’ rubl"lgdmto thigy apqrtment : v

| '*’iou Sx safe,

rnv child 77 was the ¢ iltmﬂ exclamq.tton of

hmh. ey one embmced Clarn and the other \TIO‘Q :
=“Follov. your" frlqnds' “exclaimed Viold,'angd the fathers

m.

h;‘:stened from the Ypom, fo}lo}wed by uweral of tbe Eatrol Who

LA S

“had accompamed th

THE CONEPIRJ\TOBS “O‘F NT‘K QBBEANS' ‘ 1‘7‘7".‘:

 For the mercy—-of——Heavenl groaned ‘the strangling
leos, in Spamqh, a8 he withered i in ahe death gnip of the
glantess. . Ilelp! Ah ‘—horrlb]e.

“[fe deserves the death,” gnild, Ghu'n, thh (]ellberate'

calmness, while Viola and, Rossetta. hid ‘their eyes from nhe
terrible sceac.. “ We dre powerleqq to rescue hnn—-and if it
were otherwise, 1 would not stir a. ﬁnfrer td save him. But lot
us follow our friends—ive do not wish to see:him die,” |
g
Clara hurried away, and. *the” 1k aidens follewed, elasping
oach other’s hanis, and not flmmg to look’ b‘lC’i\ -upon the .
dreadful and appalling glare. of the smmw eye balls ot the
justiy punished-ruffian. - ' L

The trap-door. which opened upon the p]-sz'orm was llelﬂ
dotvn 5y’ the w cight of the cannon which St. Fohn had draszo't,d.
upon it as the very mqra‘xt Caul nnd Iwm'y mmec‘i at the, foot
of the ladderending to the ﬂpmimg ;" for severdl moments hiad
passed before thay eould find the ¥ay in the darkiess. . “Nor
did tmyruntllllomy stuinblad ™ Gver 0} prle ‘of rubbish, and
falling against a dooy, fodnd himself in.u small closet w hers o
BpITIL Tamp was bilvning, Tefs there hy Raymond for firlng th e
signall’” A bundle of prﬂplred torches l;w néar, .md the w ho?o
pmty seized and Tgmted ther. '

The tovched had been prefpared for the firing of houses ; they
wefe nserd to reveal the fate of the chief conspirafor.

Fmdmg axes a!; hand, Henry ¢ and Paul cat throfigh the trap-
door and’its hinges, §o that it fell inward, le‘n'm[r; ‘the cannon
resting vpon the “edges of the opening. : :

Panl was™first upon the ‘platform, and - was -im medmtvl v
followed by all save Viola and }.{;u‘ﬁcttu; who hud noy dgﬁre to
aseend when' Pd.lﬂ eried ont: 7 '

“There he is ! . The tiles are earrying him . over the roof . !

"He is a dead man this minute! < How he stares |’

Rosédtta clung to Viola with 'a ¢hudder.. .Shé had loved ;
ah; how levoted!v a fow hours before, and though dhat love
had been vmlently ohamzed to detest'}tlon, contld she' 8o soon
unconcernedly hear t‘rmt. he wa 5 perishing ? And wad he ‘1ot -
herifather! =~ ¢ LA

She sobbed her 'mfgmsh upon Viola's pltyangdbosom while
those above her held their breath until the fierce and defiant

shout ‘of the’ cone;nator peal«‘d uphn ﬂxe ezha-—-andf theﬁ a
fearful crash - '

“All s over) e;clamawi»l’aul .Amd l;mv,,,Rosrtta,'
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ﬁgue you,”. h '\‘écnbmued as, lie desuended the ladder N
“Cpme,; let. uslook afJer tho;ae ﬁahters in the room below.
Come,\Roset.a.& R S

The party were’ soqp i the ]a,te . prison, but. Carlns was dead '-
—-—dead with his’ throas  still in -the unrclentmg jaws .of the ;
“coipse of the giantess. The hldeous form "of Raymond h_-y .
col -and grlm 23 he ha, f.nlen. ‘
4+ We havenouiere by isiness here rem(uked Colgme:l Hart]y

5 ‘-{We must take our daukkters ho:ne, while measures arepushed”

10" crush the dccompitce of these mlserdb]e wretches,.”_,- o

b 4@;”&0% accompliges Will hot act now,” ‘said Chr.m° “They,"
A *Ml,‘ awalt the Slgnd.l whxch will never be given.! -

g o o
i

% he- consnhacy will die with its lee,uhera{,;,L remarked Oapt
" Aﬁl,%tvnz “fot 'as we. broke into_the: I‘ousu, :g; man sptuno- from B
¥ beneuth the Steps “With t] e cry-—-‘ Allis iip, 4 S Jackgon’s troops
: care’upon us I aid escape od in the, darknegs. Doubtless the
*_.be'flef has spread; and by, shis time the conspirators are hiding
.- themselves with no thou&ht baf of’ safety.”” . . Q\ .
' "aBefore*we part,” smd Coug ’i; Mario, T have one question

to.atk of Paul Ar_nm. nd Iﬁ jure hlm by every holy name
to speak, truly L T -

“I wﬂl not he, Bendzt ol rephed the wxne-seller.

“T am not Bend tto. Le was Benditto, the fortune-teller,”
said M.mo, as he ldld hig hand upon Clard’s shoulder. ¢ By
means of artful dlsgulses »ind, great’ personal resemblance, -
which e mcreased by | £very means in our poWer, we two have:
for many yearo passed as 6ne, I am Cgynt Mario di Antelli,

i¢e, ..This is my da,ughter, whal wife, of him who

alled Heni'i Le Gragd in Florence, and Victor St. John
in America.,, 2 ‘Now answer me truly, Paul Amar-—Is this

muiden, Rosetta, your dadghtér ?” . '

w1 will not he—-for he? mother ‘seems to have risen from
the grave to claim her, Rosetta is not my child—thoug h who
dare say ‘that I have not l'oved her with more" than a ta,ther 8
Tove?”’ demanded Paul.
¢ No ‘one will deny it, my fncnd continued Mario. “And
doubtless she has gwen the love. of an aﬂ’ectxonate child to
. ‘you,’. |
o N o-—he: was: too noble to be my- futher-—-‘yet T loved him -
—loye. him now—wﬂl always love him,” sobbed Rosetta. . .

6§ My sweet -okild;"" said the - wine-seller, kissing her and

OR, THE NIGHT uof{

pressing her to. his bosom. ;e Our
ehﬂd Do not dsk nre,”’ he ccmi

. ¢ who her father wags—for- 1twu]l be

‘name 1in her presence. She i 13 your gz‘,:ndéh&c","

. %vand hepmother in this 1:16%

He took a cloak fromg a sofa near; . and thx‘ewﬁnver Ci.n.: 3
shotulders;, his eyes beammw w1tn mnate fnobllitv, as he v
continued, in Haglishi “’Lm{“ d'a 33 Jmtm&ses the éve,- my

lady, and with thz clawnk to ide 1t **md f“('h a f’:ce above 1{,
Rosetta will be proud to call yori mother”
“ Xy mother? I Sh"‘m‘f ﬂothor i murh v ,éxcla‘;med ‘Lh‘e ‘

. bewildered Rosetta.

t She is, my child., and donbtless you il }e'xrn“to ]m'e Jer
asyou did ray poor Rosetta, and this 1 ulv wzH lovﬁé’:you s bh,c
waom yon have always enlled your nmt’ _ever: ]oved vou,
said Panl, with tearfol dignity, :

< T will—I do,” “said Claga, lh.um’w Desctta to her .Jﬂgﬂm,*
and hpw mmxtﬂy f‘nlbxatlﬂ.ﬂ' aere N E_..n:-l\ _ e I found \’Q,u at. Lnbt
toy long lost Clara o c

i Leh ber be mllul Rosetta,” mﬂamm& Paul, "‘tTmt ‘-h{e

L Inay not‘forrrer one who' {ulfilled a moti er’s duty ka robly.’

i bhe -hal] * eried Count }.1‘.150. g‘;: Aud now te]} us how.
she fell Inta your hands.”

« Wirgr tell me how you learved that mv triie name wa
Franeis George ' demunded Pavl, yespectiully, ‘

“Very cnnply, " said Count  Mario, smiling, I witnesged
your due) with the Captam of L'm(,mq—-wl way the surgeon who
accompaniéd him ‘to the field of combat—for 1 have ";:f““““t
many dlbgux%s dﬂrmg my search for Henri Le Grand.

““ But ‘those phar'toms-—*that of the Bmperor--—-and ihe
duelling goene 2 exc}asmed Panl.

«As a’ {ovtune-teller ana Uiwizard, replied Count; nI.mn, !
have a numher&]e% variéty of such things in or der to meet
ever kihd of Jnguiry from. the superstitmm and e\'ery; phantom
of ny creating is sumidoned by its peculmr ang ﬁXeﬁ olgnal-
by g]ance or gesture from. me to my concegled as&:suams. A
magic lantern can, work wondets at times.” ‘
 «¥ gee,” said Paul ahdkmg hia head. . "l‘here are o
ghosts after all,”"” He ‘then contmuederel ;ously, in Italian,
that Rosetta m:ght riot understand:

“Le Grand poisoned”h his wife at a time, whﬂn you were in
Floreuce——or rather wnen you— whom J h enevcfr seen tmtql

Thi¥e

i e il BT
PR, 0 R TR N s




B CONSPIR

ATORS OF’NEW +ORLEANS §

d dead in Feance. F. among Sihors,

3 A CoT y 5 A
!c\upgirpthe supposed dead body—T shill
tures:of the poisoned lady, us,she lay: upon

RY)

Grand, her'husband—forere she sank into sitpposéd death che
declared that im- bad poiseied her with an Prange, and he {led
from Florenc,*‘ tg” escape the vengeancd of the law, as ‘she
retained her'.';'}*-r‘)ses long efiough v’ denodnce him. I kuew
- Le Grand welllhy sighting-ongiof the ‘most extravaging
1eckless ghmblers in the ciby. " “1Ie' was callod The Lniericin
Lord, andzghad nofriends, though many satelites. o

TR Rl . .
- The reljtives of "the_poisoned lady refused to take charge/ nf

of the ii@%ﬁéf:chi?d,' from fearof the anger of Count Benditto,
your exiled bro‘gbm‘, ahd *hen the supposed inheritor of your
estates. ziMahy too, said the murriage of Lo Grand wnd Clara
Auntelltwas a slfam or a falsehiood; and the little elild Was
about to be placed in an institution of charity, when I résolved
toadopt it. T was then travelling back to France with wy
young wife-—we lliad lost the only child God ever gave ws—-nni}
wy wife, Rosetts, seconded my resolution. The lady was
declaradt dend, the child afious o hecodie an outeast uy on-the
bleak charity of the world, we had no time to Jose—for § hid
been recilied to France—so o took the child and were on
our way to Paris \:;‘ith it, not wore than five hours afwer
mother.was pronopnced dead. I did not even tell ey Gape

to any one in Florence, during my brief scjoron there, for
had lodged in o .swmall hotel, and was shaply designated ‘ay
R ‘130 . - . P .
‘ the French-soldier.” We adopted the child, and I named it
Reosetta, the name(lnf my wife. ‘When ;F Ted to Ameévica, wmy
wife and adopted child came With me. “Wenever heard {rom:
'-"" ! " - . . . L Forosk o 3 .-
iorence after that short visit.. - Fshw Fériri" 1o Grapd—ive
called"him by another namd ‘here, ‘you knbw—I klié,\y"" Bt

instantly .whetd T sapw him, the fist time aftermany years, threc -

. ) ] AR A ]
wonths #go,” 1n iny saloon; 'and “ybu "mhy imagine how-I

trembled lest some wnfortiunate clinrice™mightibetray my séeret’

10 him, Therefore \I never allowed gtn 10 suspect that Fhad
ever seen him before. Wlhien" Col. artly hinted “to rae that
- f,{lqsqtt:n toved that man, i was almost strack dead with horror
&2for T kivew he was her father! - I krew no way in'whi¢h"to
- ges1id ol Mimrand prefgryeriny Rosetta' to iyself, than bé -

]

‘Now vou know all.” ’}:‘ R
. PR, . 1" vz . ‘.m., ) 2 ‘s A ‘,l L 4
appearances dead, ' Mer child, » mere Tnfunt, *L 4 May Heaven bless you as J than ;
was smilingand prattlin “over the unconseious‘atother. Al

knew that 'tli%aiv’bmari,'sl G beenr poisoned, and by Henri Le

- ‘oR,rmE
kilfling him, TFor if T hagd 'tol_d-‘lmiﬁ%::s‘;lzl v
would either have scouted the tale, 6L

S

arasping the hand of ‘t}hefhpnc'sﬁ: \ir'ine_-"s‘e]‘}ey.i,‘_g |

from that seeming eath the day after your deéparture, 1
my half-erazéd inquiries for my child, TF:GEI\'CG] 'but' nrg ?I:T“-)ef’- _
«The-Fieneh Soldier-took it." What French soldicrt There
were }n'_x"ndreﬂs of French soldiers in Florenee, ‘,gom“g :md'
coming. * I had no elne to guide my search. and fell at ence

- . into the ‘belief that Hepri Lé Grand’ had bribed some oueir ‘Q,
o ‘:vfstéei‘i Higiehild for him, My father returned fo Florence a few

‘wedks wifteri and hastenéd. to« eonsole me. "‘We wept lp‘eacb
tarms and ¥owed revenge-—vawed to devote onr ]lj- es .10
‘ 5 \ P " 3 N\ aw ]l ek
" Q¢ we left Flarence, nccompanicd by Yadek who
stands wounded but Jiappy there, and w;mdorﬁd! nver\ﬂ;ll ILuro]pc
S d Ho ‘ - Ji mere
in pursiig of the atrocious fathe of mv (‘ln.d.i l}'yAlN\;"
Yo ‘othoey g o i lit,
‘Count Beaditto, and wy brother, Lord Conrad di Ant N
it aleo. . Ten vears ago, they were tost at sea. My

rothethy
L3 £ .
Syt pursiut.

onahit 1 |
LA : \ tost at e Y
father vecqunized Rosetta'the moment <he saw her, from e
T v time when J—many years

areas vesemblance to ue, at the only nf—wmany yea
J1-:@%'01-0»»—0Paz"i"!v defieil Liw to lis face: 1 ddid }.mt 1L‘.Ufsfllqu;(:
Roserta, ccei o ‘ se: forwy cinle
Toserta, thoz&gh_ often eceing hev at yow l_mu;p‘ 01 wy chit s
fauce was inoty soul, tne sweet, soft foce of “:l_l_hulfn..f. :
‘ in fndipe n vex at courselves 1w the face o
are slow 1n f':nﬁxrig it 1‘;5}.;:::13_1»?1,;;133?_mﬁ UUI,}%h;’.bl'UW e
others, nud I never dured to atteinpt to thuk hew 1 '
my girthood. = 5 Sl
"Resetta must \s%trm day learn something ol this dark st;n.\ .
Lug for her sake,#nuch shall. be ctmccaj,\e\d.,‘ \q f(;g_}‘}}_;oh Jove
v N S0P ey ' d . "’ . ey
for that evil 1r>um, it: will soon be remembes ed with poehdder :
o mere girlish pagsion—fierce w hile 1t Iagted, %u; zlfib.i;‘l}’\ht"iﬂé};‘ﬁ.
8 w re. 7 osetts teturn o "vowyLogus nuw, Ti0-
as unfed ﬁl'e.J,.-;ﬁJet LR_os.ett(g. return 1o yonr Lo |
morrow we will deterinine upon the f}xmi,g., i ~‘1 B been
All soon giter left the liouse wlete so mueh evil mfl e
.plortedvandﬁb'a'ﬂi%d; and all webe sdor atthelr. rg;spectmi }l,(])ri?l‘. ,
Bug {ﬁﬂthé ‘yard of that house, wpdn ‘-’the; damp and 0ody
aveméhf, Tay. a stark and. mangleld corpse 5 o h;lman 1::1:.1‘,_
terri Ahattered ; i : weuth 2 mass ¢
terribly.shattered :md\-_brum}f:ss, 1;1.1]1" bu u‘ed. b:r‘g.sgtdw mase of
*tites?Brick and mortar, with its whce proud-an( dn,nfn tacime e
, .ctushed to'a hideous horror, and its supe'rlz;.moit_d ? {g.n;n‘ b t};
broken, ‘distorted ‘and disjoisted-its evil-soul fled trom |
i Urevér\ k4 o , -t '
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t.‘“VIGtOl‘ St. John.,  And the connpir‘xq'
gemus and ddrm > had been its hfe. And

it b crying “Bemu"q mzd Boor‘J over T}i'

i defeuted: Generals, but fled like frightened deer

ﬁ: oni‘the $ace of Amdr‘w Jackson, the Hero of the Batﬂé of
New Orieans L

¢F o ‘

Winx the vews arrived, o few weeks Jater, that Amevics

. and England were at peace, Captain Ilchry Allmm led Viola
‘Hertly to the alior, and Lis —.ncﬁw", Hl no moré; saw the

realization of <he dreum that had clieered her. fm‘e;:is!v

slumbers. ” = o
© Count Mario, Clariand Resctta, ard old Valle' , *!.1*11 Paul
Amar, were thmu, and at th(: gy v raiage feast thag'nipht,
our flanu, Anpnetie, was (-‘m,f of ensks and vi igilant gver ali.
1ier cnly ramark, when she b 101 the death of Luuib Dufau.
Was 2 » h e
“Ie"s dead—anil 1 shall never kuow what ba‘came of those
spoons !’ ‘ ;

MHeury and L titde soon ofter sailedfor Hmemc t0 ’\ou:me -

the wue:ats of Jount Mario, kis daughter and Ramtt‘n. :’\rcu

“with thfm went Yadak o 11:1 Paul Amar, leavi ng the ynong .

gallants of the Crescent Lrlt" fo sigh over the departare’ of t}h
heart-frec and now lighthearted Rosctta, t‘xe Wine-Selley’s
Baughter, onee o “.ear]y the vietim of ‘

k¢ ’l'f/w “nspirators o}‘ New (j; !ﬂamf
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