[Rul:nﬁr‘ WD%L&/T‘Y} pj
JFIJPii.INr,,

WHITE SLAVE;

A STIRRING STORY OF SLAVERY, SECESSION SUP-
' FERING AND REVENGE—REVEALING - THE
" ' DEEP TREACHERY OF THE GREAT ..
SOUTHERN REBELLIONL

H
3
~,

.BY W.D. R ‘/;

- Author of “ The Jewelers Daughter,” ¢ The Fireman's Bndc
« The ng]zte of the G’-olden Circle," etc ‘

'PRICE, 25 CENTS

. PHILADELPHIA:
PUBLISHED BY BARCLAY: & CO
No 603 ARCH STREET.

- 1865,

ey e e T st g




- Duriog abduction of h'iea by Rebel Desperadoos—kher foarless rescue

:

Enterad according to the act of Congress, in the year 1865, by
BARCLAY & €O,

in the Clerk’s Qffice of the District Court of the Tnited Sts.tgs in nnd for 1.
. East.ern Digtrict of I’ennsylvama. )
T

PREFACE.

f . l

READER, in this the eighty-fifth year of American Independence,
we are suﬁ'ermg from the termbie effects of the greatest and most
foarful crisis through which this nation has ever passed; a crisis
induced. perhaps by several causes, but chiefly, all' will admit, by
that base bone of continual contention—* Southren Slavery;” be-

neath the final culmination. of the angry agitation of which the

nation has raved, and reeled, and staggered like a strong gisnt
drunk with very madnoss; ; aye madness in the djsunion fiend has
ruled already, too long; snd the insane convulsions and internal
throes of republican liberty—the hope of the world—have: been;
during the fiory ordeal, indeed fearfully sovere and painful.
How careful then will be the man who has the welfare of his
dear country at heart, that by any means he does'not add greater

-distraction to. the dangers already quite sufficient for the govern-

ment safely to bear. That by theoretic sspecnlation mérely on a

~ subject that has. alrea&y proved a sword to separate very friends,

be does;not add still greater distraction to her distress. It is with
this care, this innate feeling of regard for the laatmg welfare of
our own native laud, that we have penned the: history of strange

wcmmudes, suffering, and wrong, as, comprised on the pages of the

White Slave ;—which, indeed, is no ideal dream; no fanatical |

‘.phantom of & speculative theory; but thé careful words of sober,

serious, and substantial &ruth, shaded and tinged indeed  at inter-
vals with the roseate:'coloring of the seeiming tmprobabilities of
romance though they be. Yet we flatter ourselves, that if calmly .
sulled, they will shadow forth at least one of the 'several causes
of onr national domestic diffculties.

Juan Mendosa 1 met with at the state capltol of South Garolma,

.Golumbxa, where he, unsolicited, revealed to me the fact that he

[ ]
was a natural born slave, w}nch surprised me beyond messure; for

- he was 2 fine, intelligent looking man, of about twenty-four years

of age, with ‘hair derk, quite straight, and less' curling than my
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own; features as regular and of the Italian cast; and skin as fair,

as white as the purest Caucasion. :

.

. I could not at first believe that & man so white, and of such fair, -

beaatiful proportions, could be retained in bondage under the free
‘government of Anierica, even though born a slave; and when I
expreased my doubts of his African lineage, he grew quite excited;
starting ' forward with comsiderable warmth, he hissed: -

“Look ihto, my eyes.” - ‘ o )

% Well,—" said I, calmly, after contemplating them a moment.

“Do you not observe the dluish tinge through the whites of
them ?" B - . .

% Veryslightly—" I answered, musingly, and with an inclination

to impart, if I could, some word of encouragement to the poor serf,

# And look at my hand, see that fearful -eolor marking, though
faintly, the root of each nail of my fingers, tis but a slight tinge,
but alas, the mark though it be occasioned by but a single drop of
African blood, is- sufficiently indellible to- prove fatal. - Though I

be seven-eighths white, of the purest Caucasion, and one-eighth

African, yet amJ excluded from all affinity with my white brothers,
fmpaled with the down-trodden sons. of the negro race, and com-
pelled to remain o slave.,” .. | S

- And a# he continued to recount. to me the bitter wrongs he en-

-dured, vehemently vowing with uplified hands, that if ever he en-

tountered the author of his cruel destiny, he would certainly ag-
sassinate him. Though my soul recoiled at the sound of the seemi-
ing unnatural vow of parricidal ‘vengeance, yet I could not sup-
Press the train of new thoughts the fearful oath suggested,’and in
spite of myself, grew deeply interested in the wronged and -justly
excited slave. . ’
out the history of his bitter life, in unison with the spirit of the
story as I received it from his own lips. Hoping therefore it may
exert a due share of influence in correcting, if possible, our na-
tional fault; and that, by the voluntary and peaceable avoidance
of it altogether, finally avert. the sure and terrible consequences
of crime that as a nation we may forever remain the favored of
“heaven, the hope and glory of all lands, I dedicate to the cause
of public morals the conservative lesson incaleated in the faithful
history of the WHITE 8LAVE. J : o
K ' THE AUTHOR.

And se, without the least extenuation of Allna.liee, have I written .

JUA N:
OR,

THE WHITE SEAVE. .

CHAPTER 1.
THE FRIENDA.

Nrven was.* Huon,” the peasants reply to the countsss in the play
of “ Love” rendered with more thrilling effect on the boards of . ola
Drury,” than by the youthful Tragedian, Juan. We will not say
“the Theatre was crowded from pit to dome,” yet the Parqueite,
family and dress circle and hoxes, were filled with the «Elite ‘and -
Fashion” of Philadelphia. Juan was youthful, scarce thirty years

- of age, but of ripe-and elegant proportions, he was tall and manly,

person regularly and classically developed ; his features of the purest
Itallian mould, with eyes of glassy jet that in their dazzling seemed
peircing with an all subdueing magnetism, while the dark masses of
his rich flowing hair dallied ip luxuriant fulness with his well formed
neck and shoulders. On a Word he was gifted by generous nature

the stage with the most attractive and splendid effect.. . - .

His delineation of the character of ¢ Huon,” o well adapted. to
his capacity, was rendered with such chaste forga and «self exalted
power,” that the audience hung spell-bound upon his delivery. of the*

- with ail the finest requisites of mind, figure dnd voice, to.appear from

~ following beautiful.lines;

u Thysalfi—that towerest above thy atation—

Hank that excels its wedrer doth degrade,

Riches.impoverish that divide . . .

UOh, to be cherished one’s self alone; - . . .. |

:Il:o owe tt;ha ]lc:vah l}iﬂt clen;ir,e- to ug l hltn.
'o nought which fortune's summer--wirter—gives ox takes,

To lmo%v that while wo wear the lisart and mind, . . :

Feature and form high heaved enddwed. ua with, . . -

Let the storn pelt us, or fair weather warm, ... -

We shall be loved! Kings from theirtlisones east down

Have blessed their fate, tE;t they were valued for

Themsalves, and not their stations, when pome knee,.

"That hardly bowed fo them—in plenitude, . .

Has kissed the dust befors them, stripped of all ;*

Vi~ acting companionfor the evening was in eve: y accomplishment

Ais exact counterpart, and gave her linesin rep]yivivith‘eriulﬂ.digﬁit'f a

and case. .
‘ ' 16
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Among the charmed audience there was one, who, envioud of his
passion, thouglit him in truth, in love with the beautiful Cecelia, and
while with her parents she admired his lofty eloquence, she longed
for the blissful moment when from the depth of his full soul, and alone

“he would breathe in her willing ear.the Same impassioned sentiments -

-of sellsacrificing love. . She was the favorite daughter of Antonio
Capello, 2 man of wealth and aristocratic ease, and of Spanish Amer-
icun birth. Having accumulated 2 good degree of wealth in the land
where cruel magnificende, slavery and misery seem twin born, he
now lived in Philadelphia a retired gentleman. His daughter the
beautiful Beatrice was beloved not only for her beauty, but also her
goodness of heart, and many excellencics of mind and character,
She was young and surrounded with almost Queenly weulth, with
" everything to attract and !ease. She was courted, flattered and
carressed by the noblest of tﬁé‘lan‘d’. e
It was late at night,and the streets of the city were well nigh
aeserted, silence prevailed, save atintervals, when 3 hasty carriage or
‘chaise rattled’ over the- pavement, and the quick footstep of an
obgassional passenger fell upon the ear. The theatres and other
plakes of amusement were closed for the night, and the swatms of
leajure-scekets which they poured forth had time to reach their
omes, -

The select soiree of the proud Beatrice Capello had passed pleas. °

antly away, and the favored few, who had been admitted to ner

gociety, were now taking their leave of her one by one,and saunteriﬂﬁ _

into the streets. ' Two alone lingered afier the rest had gone, a
these were among the most favored guegts of Signor Antomio Capello
and his lovely daughter. ' :
Sinelair Duval had long been intimate with the family to which
he had some time before introduced Juan, his bosom friend ; and as
Sinclair was held in high estimation by both’ Beatrice and her father,
Juan, for his friend’s sake, was'tegarded rather as an old acquaintance
“than one whom the gcarcely knew, - S
The two friends lingered after the rest had gone, but they too, at
last took their leave, and arm in arm sauntered along the street. To
. have seen them, one would not have recognized in their thoughtful
features, the two gay young men who an hour before attracted the
attention’ of the entire party, by their elegant address, ready and
. sparkling wit., Juan had appeared. that evening in the character,of
“ Othello,” and he may have been fatigued, or was now relapsing
into the strange calm succeeding his almost unapproachable person-
ification of the loving though jealous moor.’ Il: was -one of his
happiest efforts, .Flowers and boquets greeted bLim frem the elite
and fashion occupying .the dress circle and boxes. But now his
gayety had passed away, and a sortof pleasing seriousness possessod
the heart of Juan and his friend. - : .
“ Othello’s active occupation seemed really to be gone. For some
time neither spoke but walked on in silence all abscrbed in their own
- reflectigns. S : C ‘
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| «What ails you Juan!” Atlength shoke Sinclair, breaking in

n his friend’s meditations. o o

« was thinking,” Juan replied with a smile.. . ° .

«Very probably, for I believe that every rational being thinks,
but may I ask what weighs upon your mind, giving to your every
look and action a tinge of melancholy.” ,

~« Well really Sinelair, I scareely know. mivself. Buat somehew
the look which our friend Capello gdve me, a3 I took my leave, calls
up early ussociations, and it seems to me, that ] have seen his face
before.” S ‘ ' -

#Indeed!” ’ . , el

« Yes Sinclair, it is even so; although-when. or where, I éanno®
tell. It must have been many years ago, however—perhaps when 1
was—a poor forsaken orpham” L

« Juan, Juan, tell me about that, when. you were the orphan you
have so often mentioned in my hearing.” - . ‘ T

-« Not to-night, Sinclair; if you please,”-said Juan shaking his
head sadly,. “for the recollections apelfo’s_ strange look 'cal_lﬁed up
are sad enough without recuring to the details of my eatly history;
you know that { am an orphan—abut the wrongs 1 endured, the wrongs
which killed my mother, and which I have since sworn to revenge,

-if heaven has not saved me the- task—you know nothing of thgm

Sinclair, ad I hope you never will.” . o
«Pardon me Juan for questioning you, I was not aware of the

_ deep wounds on your bosom, and am’sorry to make you sadder than
" before.” .- ' : -

- % Yes, yes,” Juan exclaimed vehemently, “‘I am sad, and unless |
seek some slirring scene, some powerful excitement, the melanchog 4
of this night will stay by me for days. Itiswhatl cannot shake o
withotit asdistance.” ‘ - ..

“ Then I will remain with YO‘IJ' Juan;;,,nqd‘We will. seek some
diversion togethier, and I will help you to. get rid of your melancholy
thoughts.” T : R o

“Thanks, good Sinclair; but what do you propose?” .

“ You are fond of play?? . - _ -

“lIt is an amusement, although I seldom play for money, except
thgough courtesy.” o ' .

“T know Juan. But the game alone excites you. If you would
forget -your own thoughts, you could do no better than spend. the
remainder of the night—or at least a part of it at—P—Il—r’s. The
company there isalways of the first class, the players genarous, and -
the wine superb. What do you say . L

“1 dccept your proposition,” Juan replied quickening his stepa,

e ', . _ .




- JOAN OF, .

" CHAPTER IL

¢ THE GAMBSTERS.
. Twenty minutes more brought our two friends to-one of . the most
‘fashionable gaming Saloons of Philadelphia. "And though the hour
‘wax late, there was a large number engaged at play. Spanish and
Itallian amateures, English sportsmen, and German spectators, were
mingled with American dandies, black legs and artists,  All appeared
upon the same footing there, all moved by one common impuise, the
passion. for gaming. Juan was soon engaged ‘with an experienced
player named Livingston, while Sinclair together with several strag-
gers stood by, watching the progress of the game. . :
Although but a moderate player, yet Juan was unusually skillful
- at cards, msn uick at observation, and accustomed to all the tricks
. of the nge. .On the present occasion, however ke had his match.s
His adversary played with great coolness and precision, turning his
wholezttention to the game. = Juanatfirst played carelessly, but when
game after game closed -in favor of his adversary, he began to pay
. more -attention, though he played with the same coolness as before.
His fortune, however did not chardge. Livingston continued to win
_ from him until ke had but a single bill left in his pocket. This Juan
staked, played for, and lost. o ) . R
“ Lawrence Livingston,” heexc.aimed # you arem luek to-night ;
you have won from me more than two-huridred dollars, and I have’nt
dme to stop, and recover my losses. - Another time however—" °
“1t is not late.” - Politely interrupted Livingston. - o
“ Not late, | know, but you must éxcuse me for to-night,” began -
Juan, but & mbrmur of ‘dissatisfaction among the spectators cl‘i_ecﬁed
him; and " he cast’ a- meaning glance at Sinclair- Duval.© Sinelair -
understood him, and quietly slipped a bank bill into his hands unobserved
bf the spettators. ' Juan glanced at it-hastily and a strange smile
. ]z; ayed about his lips, he saw it was more than equal in value to all
henadlost' +If thend am'to be reve '
Iaingston,” said he gaily « I must rﬁo it at oné stroke, there’s my
stake.” - N o . o C
“Good " -exclaimed Livingston, and the cards were again
arranged, The game was short, but played with the greatest cool- -
ness and attention. : . ' .o
“ }(’?u have lost” observed Juan carelessly, # are you satisfied
now : ‘ ‘

 Ha, ha, you are very kind,” returned' Livingston, “ but surcly -
s ¥ R

you will not leave me so—" , .
« Stifl at 2]}:mn' service.” Said Juan shuffling the cards.
« The stake,” suggested Livingston, =~ -~

# That same bill seems a lucky one,” the other observed with &

smile, #if youn have no objections.”

]

ed on'you to-night, Lawrence

~ that with an honest player.”

THE WHITE SLAVE

#Not the least.” Once more they played, and once more Juan

won. - C N
« Confound it, had I not played a diamond when it should have
been a tramp—but. never iind, we'll try the game once more.” .

- #Liviagston now studied the game until the perspiration stood out
upon his brow; played with the utmost caution; watched every
move of his adversary as the tiger watches hia. prey ; but allinvain,
A third time Juan was. inluck: -Livingston. said not a word,.but
wiping the sweat from his;forehead, proceeded to.shiufile the cards.
- % The same stake again?” askedJvan...., .. . SR

Livingston made no reply save a slight gesture o
again the play went on. o o :
«The devil is in your fingers to-night,” muttered. Livingston

foreing a smile, as.stil another game went over to. Juan's favar..
“ Only a momentary change of fortune, you will recover in a short -

S time,” .

. 1 ' oot ug - : PRI
. Again they. played, and again, Livingston lost.' He became

. agitated at last, and played like an insane man; clutching the ¢ards .
. with_desperate énergy, and. keaping hig blood-shot. eyes fixed upom

the game. - Juan on the other hand. was calm and seli-possessed, he.
appeared to regard his astonishing success with utmost indifferénce.
' A group of admiring spectatorasoon gathered around them, greatly
interested in the progress of the play. o .

« My dear Sir,” said Juan at length becoming uneasy at the des-
 perate manner in which his adversary played. « My dear Sir, is it
not time to finish for to-night? Another time—" . = . . ...
th“PEH on, play on!” ii;tgrrgt&eﬁ Liuijngs;q?,gié;, qﬁ% voice, At.nd
they did play on; and in.a half hour, Juan reduced his opponent to

hisyiast golrar. Fag;da moment, as Livingston with his ashy i
compressed, and hispale brow resting on his hands, stared at the
cards on the tsble, a death-like silence prevailed. -

« Let us away,” Sinclair whispered, touching Juan ungerceived
upon -the shoulder. - ‘

Juan glanced at his friend, then at Livingston and finally at the
pile of money he had won, S . :

« Sinclair ‘what shall T do?’ he murmured, passing his hand
across his brow. Here have I been playng for more than two hours,

" scarce knowing what I was about, 1 played for amusement, never

once thinking that I have well nigh ruined this poor fellow, in fact

- when I look at the money here, it'seems that I have been dreaming,

Tell me have | won this fairly 1 .
The latter sentence alone caught the ear of Livingston, who

 started up-as if a sudden thought' just flashed throu§h his brain.

« Fgir play ! he echoed with a ghastly s _

mile, # 1 never lost like

-« Sir? cried Juan, as the hot blood mounted his brow. ,
Livingston was desperate. While all the spectators started back

* with a sort of savage delight, he sprang forward gazing fiercely at

Juan, exclaimed ¢ ‘ ;
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" w'You heard my words, all present heard them.”- .
Jgan had beclome more calm,
L sual. AL i . o
Pni?gft:: I:%::', » He said politely, but added with a sarcastic smile,
. «I'higsrd your words; and beg to know whien you will deign to explain
them to me?” - . o R . |
« At any time, the sooner the better.” Replied Livingston ’i,ierce y.
" «Here is my address, [ prefer taking difficulties coolly.” Juan
angwered, exténding’ him. his'card. - Then'turning on- his heel, he
Jeft the saloon in company with his friend, Sinclair Duval, whe
e Jﬁan yoy are not going to fight the poor fellow [ R
« Why not 7 S . o
« Why ‘not? he ‘is beside himself, desperate. Return the poor
evil his money,” o ’ e .
l‘3::i‘l.Sit'.t:c::lair Dg‘,'a]," Exclaimed Juan reproachfully. “You too are
peside yourself, are you not ? ‘Consider he has insulted me, I cannot
retreat’if 1 would, as it is, I pity him, for I am confident he ‘v‘ull
lose not only his money; but probably his life also”” .~ - .
“wBe not too confident, for I am told Lawrence Livingston is an
able duellist.” o e : ‘ ‘

«Be that as it may, I shall attempt thelexerc‘ise;‘.“will you stand '

7 m?:!’f 2 d ined to:do so, I will.” ’ ‘ 3

« If you are determined to: . 1" o
el 'a)r(n; and Sinclair, were he bat fiftymiles Soxth of this, I would
a0t wait until to-morrow, to-run him through.” S
"« Thenyou will meet him?” o

R

.4 will, and ' with his -choice of weapons; I eare not what thay
e, pistols orsword ” o : :

though his features 2} peafed a shade
- N N ; i " “ .

THB WHITE SLAVE.

CHAPTER Hi.

'+ 'THE DUEL

On theday following, -and occording to private. appointment,
Juan, and the exasperated and savage Livingston, with a seledtion
of some half dozen blacklegs, miet in a’reserved roomi corinécted
with the gambling hell, for the duel. Every avenue leaditig to'the
appartment was tightly closed, windows shut, and‘the dodr#'securely
locked. The gas was weakly turned on, giving a pale, sombre
light to the murderous scene'in the silent room. =~ A

Sinclair Daval loved his friend, and_entered the place with a
shudder. Even Juan betrayed less ardor for the strife than he exhib-
ited on the evening previous. He seemed less excited, moré - cool,
but firm. On the qther hand Livingston was even more passidnate
and revengoful, than at the first, and seemed anxious t6 commence
the deadly conflict. In the course of twenty minutes the guiet
preliminaries being effected, at the given siznal they stood in their
places and crossed their swords,” Juan more collected than his wine
and anger-heated adversary, commenced on the defensive, as though
merely going through the exercises w th a companion; while Liv«

- ingston crossed and thrust with an angry. energy, confrasting

strangely with the more careless:action of his antagonist,” . : *
For some time their glistening weapons, wound about‘éagh other
50 10 speak, with that grace and dexterity which bespéeaks the accom- -
plished s:xordsman. uan hardly pressed by his foe, handled his
weapon with greater rapidity and force, while his eye flashed with
a strange and terrible meaning. The two blades clashed and grated

~against each other in and quick succession, when Fivingston made a

masterly thrust and' grazed his antagonist’s side.
“ A hit,” muttered the surroonding group. : .
** A mere scratch,” said Juan with a’fiendish smile, “take him -
away, or there will be somethiug worse in a.moment.”

He now changed his mode’ of defence into a furious -and skiifiy

 attack, thrusting with such precision and rapidity, that Livingston
- was obliged to fall back; Juan darted” forward, and with a skilfd

“ Finish me at once,”™ Livingston groaned. o
** Resume your sword,” Returned Junn with a ‘triumphant smile.

movement, wrentched his antagonist’s weapon from his grasp,

Liyingston did so. Again the two were opposed to each other
o deadly strife.  Twice the cold steel grazed F:m’s breast,, . Liv-
ingston was bioding.at half a dozen wouids..  Feeling his strength
failing fast, he thrust fiercely at Juan, ve ardless of the wounds he

* himself received, and at last succeeded in'plantin hisweapon diréet.y
_beneath his ribs on the left side. No sooner did Juan feel the pang




shoot through him, than summoning all his remaining strength, he * D not question me; but swear to fulfil my request.”
plunged his sword into the bosom of his antagonist and feil with him “1 swear.” Said Duval firmly. : . :
to the floor. Duval sprany forward to assist his friend. * He had “Itis well,” murmured the dying Juan. And now Sinclair,] have
already fainted, and. the blood was gushing from his Wc;und_, Two ;e secret for your heart alone. * Take the locket you will find on my
. surgeons were at hand, one of them hiastened te Juan’s side, and & ﬂsljt, and I 'need say no more, you will understand.” ) .
‘while thé other was occupied with Livingston, proceeded to examine . § inclair took the locket, opened it, and beheld her whomhe had
the cut in his side. The blood was soon staunched and Juan was ‘wecretely loved, Beatriee Capelle. o - _
hagtly, though qail'ig.% conveyed to a codch. . 4! : | | :‘Egu l‘?:e-g}:oel.-j:, . I-Ig mutmure g " ]
“The wound? hispered Sinclair in an agony of doubt. ve her?” Juan sighed. * « Ah! Sinclair, better than life,”
, ; ls dangejous, if not mortal.”. .Regéiﬁil the surgeon. Foont . - iA:lcda;s‘l’lee lg::s tg;?utli”t N . o ‘ ,
. ua‘.n.ulnﬁeew moments more recovered his conscivusness sufficently consumed e, and c‘onsu?m :s ?n :v:"illl kn%mz of l_t:na ;:assmz:m tl!';ia('t ‘has
W articuiate, - : : - _ ’ — ortrait vou wi o
Cae Livingstonl—ha{rg {)kiligld hiim o o : o i:lzil:sv:tl)t?:egﬁo'a‘:](l! l'aspe}:l the hand of 'hispfrien‘d tjirghﬂi in :)elfen
a J* exclaimed Duval, < 'do not speak. 8 g spoke. : ) =
. “ﬁ:ﬁntell ?n: is he dead I” o P . : ‘ ' : _“Keep it,” Juan continued fainily, “as the choicest jewel vom -
«1 do not know, you must be quiet.” ' ‘ friend ever possessed; whenever you look at it, you wil i‘eme'yg;“
- Quiet,'im'[iossibl)é,‘ until T know that he still lives,” e, and for my sake, you will regard Beatrice a3 a-sister, I ¢ iy
“ He does.” ' S ' ' : * N> more, do not Sinclair, forget Verreo—nor Beatrice,—’ ey
" Thank Heaven for that: O, if he should di : -« will remember.” -
« Thank Heaven for that; O, if he should die; 1 am a murderer, \ . . -
[ am to blame.” = , ' : o
.-# Hush Juan,” Duval whispemd. «remember it was in a duel—"
..« A duel—yes; but how unpleasan to think of leaving the world
responsible for the death of a fellow-being, even though he caused
your eown,” .. ' ' - -
- % Juan what do you mean 1” —
" w'That T feel, what the surgeon would conceal from me, that my
wound. i mortal, and--"’ ) ’
' «No, No, it j§ not,” " Interrupted Sinclair in broken accents, “it -
is only a slight hurt.” - . ‘ ‘ . : '
ri’fﬁ Siriclair do not attempt to deceive me, for I feel that I am goiny
ast'-,-:” ' Lo . . . .
~ «Nay, do pot think so Juan.’ C S e
« And Sinclair——"" " =~ - S o
His voice failed. His friend trembled with solicitation, drew neaver
and applying his_ ear to his lips, whispered: = . . S
« Juan speak on, what would you?™* -~ " * B
-« My dear friend, I havé but two requests to make, which if you |
ive me, you will grant—" " (
* % Bpeak them—" " . - ' :
“uln the" first plage, if you'ever meet a man, or the reseml/ance
of a man, raméd Pierre Verree, & man of about fifty ‘years, ask
him if he remembers the slave * Virginia,” and'if he betrays the

y

w

léast emotion, it is he.””
Y« Whot -

" #The man whom "l‘ha‘ve sought since 1 have been. capable of
unsheathing sword,the man I have sworn' by all that is sacred te \}

h‘l}l‘h%!ilt)‘; ‘to punish; the man whom you must kill asyou would. "
* '« Bat Juan—" ST ,
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CHAPTERIV.

FEALOUSY, . g b

4 o & o
Cowrrary to.the expectations of .all, Juan survived ks woonds.
For several days, he lay, so to speak, on the brink of the grave; but
thanks to.the surgeon's. skill, youth, and a naturally strong constitu- -
" tion, he slowly recovered. - - - e
~ Beatrice -sat alope in her luxuriantly furnished. boudoir, she had
for some time, indulged in deep reflection upon a subject near her.
“heart. -Thinking half aloud, she murmyred to herself 1=~ o
4 *Tis evident Cecelia ismore to him than a mere acting companion.:
He loves her,—1 have it. She shall be my rival no longer; already -
have we recognized. cach other in the promenade. 1 will despau:{r a
her an invitation to join me in a little private, banquet.  Another 10
Livingston willbe sufficient to secure ks properattendance. Thanks
to the physician, he Has at Jast recovered from his late severe illness,
“tig strange that Lawrence should be taken to his couch, so suddeniy.. -
due though I presume, to an excess of indulgence-—but to my plot,
these two little messengers will bring it to a favorable consumation,

or I am little skilled:” o T
“Thus saying, she hastly despatched her invitations, the one to

Cecelia, and the other.to Lawrence Livingston; who, as has been
intimated, recovered. from his dangercus wounds received m the )
eonflict with Juani: 'Acgcordingly, -on the afternoon or rather evenin. -
appuinted; the -amiable, Cecelia Joined the proud Beatrice ih,_th”e,haﬁ ]
of _her father’s stalely mansion; ~ Cecélia was greeted with siniles and
a kiss, and cordially conducted to the sumptuous reception. - Half an

* hour after, Lawrexda, Livingston attired alz. mode. was admitted by
the servant, and ushebed into theypresence of . the ladies.. .He was
mtroduced to Cecelia, to whom “he accorded all thie.most winsome -

and graceful courtisies of. a finished Chesterficld. ‘ .
He was_indeed splendidly. attired, and'djsplayed a succession of
the most charming smile$, and sdllies of humer and wit, he seemed °
destined to. make an impression  upon the téo succeptible heart of
Ceceliti . - Conversation grew lively, and bon mots gay.  The banquet .

_was’ arranged the exhilirating wine soon flashed from fip to lip, and
added » sirange enthantment to the familiar repast. - Beatrice grew
elated, and Cecelia languid, the wine was doing its work, watened
by the accomplished,.and lofty Beatrice.: She saw her moment find
vome #tid casting a meaning glance at Livingston, unseen by Cecelia,
excueed, hersel{’ for a few moments, with an easy dignity, and leaving -
them alone, sought her chamber, to feast -her jeglogs ;ll_):mglm with a

forstaste of revenge upon her supposéd bul innoceat rival,
& . B :

;
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. large massive &oor closed - after her with a !ound pieaamg to the
ear of the accomplished Lmngston. :

.When she returned, -her feigned apolo was scarcely obsarvod
by Cecelia, who. hastly.took .her leave of her, ' -and' w1th Lmngston
Ieﬁ the avenged Benmco to her own reﬁeetlom.

'ﬂ—‘-—
——-—-.. —

In a uplenchd pnvq;te satoon of one of the most fas}uonabfe hotels
of Chestnut'street, and'enveloped in the flood,of gas-lights so brillantly
llummatm% the, costly, . 4econated room,—some five, or 8ix young -
mien of well known profi ciency. in our- aF riing circles, rexeled roun
the festive board; be {;ha rich repasi the most paletable delu;acles
of the times, and none the least. consp;cqous thex‘e ‘sparkling to their
" ready taste, séls'the choice champ: al%ne. he apartment we.. say

was elegantly arvanged.  Soft. brussefs covered. the floer; extensive
mirrors and costly paintings garmsl,led the walls ;. 4 spacious chap-
delier swung dqwn from the-centre. of the. mchiy ﬁgurid ceiling i m
dazzeling”’ majesty, whlle at the: {wmdows, the profuse m&’“lgs of
F Eple and Wwhite, with a tasteful part from the centre, 1bll i ﬁo ag
olstotheﬂoor. o .

% Wing; wmellwm l;avewlna, S
“+ + .And II dribk to'the stars'on msh-s S
' ‘beea&hnmwnmwhmgahkcwgolden gﬂpa Broe
Anpemngmtheglj e
uige ga own, !ikeg bloodg dpw T
- Oh'the’ h pa'of th I .
- While trmmiﬂewm monk phler shdwm, v o
Andlaughlnﬁmubzchm L .

' ‘Sings Chauncy Bohvere, a: yqung e,weller’of 'Market street.
* The rest of thie' company patc%ung the spmt af the, soug. Jom ‘in.the
socond verse with sonorious glee— ' _ oy

W . - L ® ¥¥ine, wine, ah; whsre'am Imw!
oo Owlmsuthodnsky?m!
A sclllver mof lhnpg- pgerfmg lgml.
n wine is Japp .

" Gote hither g 1"wmi'1ﬁ'%
COM*hlthél' and swim wi
© - And W fling atyou diamo

.- TU] you hide mmww

7 % 'Wine, wine &
» ‘ﬂrthr'dugli m..y‘i?:""
: ara tad Avith thegu::'hlnu julooa'
,‘1:,L,-,H r H "/'m
i »f‘L&'::pfuuor" ﬁ'&n mmmmg
And through it we burst, \mh the joy of thim,
rmwhfamin-m&m U

yugh the saloon with a melody aqdzest that, would have
ﬁ:aced with deathless credit the voluptuous’ fedsts of Belshnzzar
kmg ‘
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1 Ghavdey:Bouvere was one of thosd young mnrried «bloods.” called “ Aw exquisite—and her voteo. how musical and elear.”
in_jovial parlance,  a good, clever foltow;' :which, uinong his. gy, ‘ " «Yes she reads beautifully—but Tim, wonld you not like an -
; bom“cqmpnmogs,;:sacmgd{ to:aancel: at! leadt dne eruel feni ure iy hig i mtroduction 7 ‘ '
- wchapacter, that of : neglectingshis beatitiful Iyoiing wifie; foé the iving «In her company aw—if Araminta would allow'it, I should feel
cup and themid-night reveli-Heé-wasgyouhg, but twenty thiecy gonil: [ as 1f in the presence of an ahgekt: 3..74 ¢
looking andgay. Sccondintheconvivial party,sang Charles Orsay. a « You are right, she is an angel truly.”
youngilhatter, fond of display.—A " déshing buck of fiir complexion, # Aw, I shall be most happy.™" 1
_though dark-eyes and hair, gaqgi 31(1& winning address, and because i + Ha, but "Tim, - say yon must not fall in love, if youdo I shall
of ﬁl.%’@ﬂﬂﬂ*ﬁgﬁy,!@;‘?ﬁ#@%ﬁ U &b‘! ¢9!T9£ “'the count,”. ", ;| inform Aramintaof you;'so’ be carefily b, hu®. 1z o oy 1
‘ I-“{',:rwt,on ]!l@l’.i!’ﬂ’l_l?dé&l@"af;m j_’,.‘}"‘ S : ~ « Aw, 1 shall takecare, you can trustmies™ - b < . Lo
 Miuzzy Mottimore, formarly n clerk in his father'y wholcsale Iron o " Pillingtén replied  as he ngain plancadl:through. his-opera-glass: at -
. sovs, oie Brond strect, but astetly thé go-oditor and p e ohatmd of the eautfl Cecoln:. Ho now directed.his,jagnot.
.ﬂ:;;;fi;i rﬁ?ﬁm ?I :h; o detisi Lo f of beauty round’the dress-ciféldjiand -anon towards the boxes, and
“of i’illgfnx Fiftington, o' delicato youth of 5 . what was his surprise to encoufitex from: bng of ‘the:latter, Ataminta’s
0 (g m". Bl gaid it friond. bt i ol i o E glas¢ pointed’ directly towards where he-sat. He:wasconfused; but
drinkag cur ohrimias s fiicnd Livingston, <l upyand Jetog @ ianaged to siilé a recognition, and exéusisig himsell, to; Livingston,
[drink to"our charming nétress, Cecelia.”. - © " 7 in' ten ‘minutés tidre” he was at the side of. his matchless: Araminta..
oy Ak, fnd it hi sugggastion loft e hofél, ¥or tho Chestaut She had come” fo thy Theatre il company with her.parents, but,
- streefitehtrdy Livingston dnd Pillingtont proceded thither, aym. in | Pillington and herself very soonihad the box to themselves alone,
: fﬁ}“} : 'il“r_hl ﬁ :g'@.iﬁg",thell'f: we' will “venturd.a’ btief description. of - . .. At the conclusion of the drama, Livingston hastened.round to,tha.
lm]?t y; Iiis utmost. eig?}t was just five feet 'six, in his firicst B : cb‘ﬁrp;‘mydfieeééha',--whilaﬁl?ixffothy Ain hig:hurried gallantry, without
stockings, no more nor less; his figyre by, striet .atiention to- the A ~ waiting for the coachman to open the vehicle, seised the silver holder' -
intestegansaan fashlons,,,!!meg,lﬂtp,,_:;wag:xemafknhlx spare, though 8 with such an energy that he forced his thumb through. the, end of hiy
ormed. to “‘L’w“«'ifhﬁi color of -his:hair moy'be said to have been - delicate lilac kid, fo him a sad catasttophe, as he;knew .not how.to
the meainm s “.d% stween the hug of* ambet'gid well carded flax. N " prevent the exquisite Araminta, from seeing it. As they rode along,
Egs full locks Wwe! éaan&s.bmghgﬂ‘ outjn the. Jutest style of fancy. and he reflected, he grew more and more excited with the unpleasant
is eye brows wara abput the same. color of -his iar, his eye lashes " thought yet he endeavoured for probably twenty minutes o enfextain ¢
also, while his’ eyes themsélves, appeared o ‘twinkle in 2 color ~  ~ " her with his choicest dictiofis -z o 1 11 trrtoniioe aegl L ot o
- botwixt, . bluo.and gray; his forehead. narrow, and pose. of the. © viAdriving kv her idwolling,. dié-ponchman promptly  apened.. the
Srecian mould. éﬁgﬁgﬁg.ﬁﬁaﬁ. e ‘mouth, resting: over o chin which : conch door for them; but Timothyy.sull flurried Wit the rupture jn,
‘secied seard pofcepitble. - His fanicy Tn dross }:ﬁ{m@&g}?'{abuhq . B his.glove,atteimpting to.-decend, hasitly, in wrder; fo assist the doat
had a peculiar delight to apper “in“black" pants, blue”dress coat, Of Araniintaito the bave,strick the ‘extrems, ﬁp,oﬁfxis’f”ﬁtéhtﬁdé’ther,
fancy,and lilac colored lsl.dﬁglq'ffsﬂ.@%wﬁne?t toxtiro; Patentleathor . @ Goqing the faised gdge,bﬁ\ .00ach doorway; and unable to recover.
gaiters, and a prodigious standing collor whiclvséemd to be necessary his - equiilibrinm; fall-headlong to the pavement below, his little cane
to keep his little he':ld eréety mrmoumed with”s light beaver of his : flew up agaist thisariansion dpor with an,alhrining clafier Araminta
own peculiar shape.’. A delidite'finiy whlking cdng, valued at about : screamed ; Pa ‘and Ma, arousad: by her ory, and &eshalfpg;l After of

.oge ﬁp.” and a pair of sﬁlqctm} és’,.;wmétimé#:mmpleted Timothy’s the cane agaihptﬁw fdom-.’ ha;tﬂag_d,‘m‘,_“ g;;gm;,',7 B';';]: : ngton,

dress. In speech; he wvas always:exquisitely nice-and prim. But : : wvexed sufficiently to curse outri]g‘ht, gathered himse[f;'ﬁp,_ta:g qﬁ;}p!‘(g}a‘
i LA af

by the time our company were dnugly ‘sedisd in''the theatre, the Jospli: carefilly-ascended with . inta to the rec
curtain had arisen and _tl!%ﬁr‘x@iﬁg 'qgg;f;olmmpnced.. The play . . ‘f"eg,ffgmm gtonyWasMMhnﬁmﬁgﬁg y fgul‘,go; i
was thatbelautl‘fullcpmp?mhqn.,f', e Wile,” .and:Gecelia appeared , K mﬁhﬁlédhféy he.was actially:displessed, with L’xfwB fi“énbﬂyéﬁ':'
Iln;l‘l(}ﬂ.s trﬁd?.ﬂ?ﬂ %’f?“{{’#l}‘i‘“ chgrﬁl:, Mq(é?? bt ‘:}1:& arianna. - 4 quence his anticipated pleasure with the dear Aram wap,dﬁ ¢ gyedi
Wyl i A i ol e, S | Gt thio bwening; his stay.mwithher wesshort, .. On Toturning o his own
Returne;lPPillingtomm ol ~%'5 e ? ;’} R - o mﬂictifpnspr&;’vﬁd ﬁ%}l’tﬂl}e}l‘m@gﬁygiﬂm ik hl:)yhz;ve
ot : PO e S I ) 3 soon recovered from this shock of his nerves, occasigned by s .
Maurk the noble bust, livwiripely developed.t - :: : wmisfortunes, had not his eye, on removing his fancy Goat, fested upon

. !:iﬁ'&’ﬁ‘vﬁfﬂﬁﬁﬁ@%ﬁ%@%ﬁ‘ Rt s e g Sosbrn. - a mostluckless andipradigious rent up the, back, from the exquisite
Ieéh‘l's.'ﬂ“ R R TR P S LT RN SN B S VN S T (P S R AR
L, . ’ T T

Ty L RL B b part of the 1ail thereof, to tha velvet;on the collar.  This was more
than his pulse could bear, and he sank back upon hiscoush’completely
exhausted, and declined into a raging fever.

'




CHAPTER V.
.. Hm‘ HL | . .' ]
ks aftef the evems re‘lated in our last. cha ter, Smclair
Du%&e:vﬂsv:ﬁ day seated alone with Beatrice Capello. . She had
-jiist been” reading 2 novel of. some moral, and the deep, passionate
breathmg of some portions of the work, seémed. to sin wuh effect
. upen her heart.. -Her better nature- prev;nled, a,nd téars of sympathy
t oyes, Jike glistening pearls. .
mtﬂsie;:e?nl;ﬁd yval,”’ she said gshe entered her presence «] am
glad to see you,zI hava Just: been reaglmg, and; sttongh must be the
passion which'is trmmphant even in.death, and w ich can i
-the heart to struggle against dissolition, and feel itself immort
the strength of love nlone, but then'.canscarce belmvc in the: exlstance
f 'such love—" -
° : l'?hms is a rare book no &oubt, for it seems mdeed to have aﬁ'ected
ouImuch” ‘ " t k B PR .
It is'an excellent work,~" . :
S Bult Miss Capello does ’not belleve in such love Il
«I'scarce carl” - ¢ o I
“Indeed [ SR Lo R tt ._.;..s\‘,.
i ig 8o heavenly oo R
“ Yet 1 have witnessed it in a degree

" of Noww's !ou are’ rowing ‘seriotg—but proceed to It‘eFI .us' Whnre. :

' whom il 'witnessed: it, ha, ha; ha’ - .
M:?i‘t’n Tfng:\d, ‘auci it & short time since.. - I was by his szde,
he lay upon; his cotich’ sick nigh unto death, and his !’a;mt thuught
" were of one whom he loved deeply, p rhiaps. ‘hopeletsly.” - .
"« A friend' tﬁd ‘you'say 1 Asked e proud Beatiice mterestedly.
‘«Yes, anditis 2 fnendI of mine, totq, ghomdgehlr;v’ﬁfl“ o
“ knew-his- sentinients towards' her:
o ﬁg%zﬁeng?cé:nﬁdent, for he feared she mlght desp;se the oﬂbrmg

“of his heart.”

« Ah” ‘ listener; still eﬁ'ected by the novel in. her hand :
Ak mglt:l:td 13?& I::'GWomm to ‘judgeher 803 She may.neglect,

¢ he Knows,

-but will never despme man's lovo. éveti ﬂmugh to- the worl she may

to dé go."*
queg;t ;erhaps she- vihiom he Toved was an. exceptwn. she ndight be

tnofe cruel than her lex in general : Yet she is fau' and gentle, pugh

somemmes roud.” -
« Do I kiiow her'1”

«“You heve seen her; perhaps,” Smcla:r smlled. “ and in conﬂ-

dence I W1!1 ust say that my fnend, feehng hrmself nbout to die

\
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laced in’ my hands her portrmt, which he'liad procuréd unknown o
ﬂer, and wore it next his heart asa Qecret treasure e
- % Hdve you it now1”

o1 have-—-:t is. thls " iHe rephed. produemg a locket “ Would
your see jtv: . -

-%Ah, if it shoul¢ proﬁethe l}keness of ong I know, I fear that I could
ne~ e ’look upon, her agaia, wlthout regardmg her as unnatural and
cruel. T

« But. you: for et she knows not the sentlments of hm heart.” -

“ Troe—but’ ’li ptrait 1 LR T "

Sinclair placed tl?o locket in her hands, she opened 1t, and behe]d
8 minature’ of--herself.. A~ sudden‘ Jﬁush of‘ luward pnde cast’ a
crimson tingeiover her facé. T T .

“ How is this?=—explain—» * 3

“ In the first place, you midst know my f'nend though danﬂérously;
wounded, did not die ' Sinclair began, PIeased w:th the bﬂébt of :

his disclosure upon her.

¢ Well—wliat you liave said'is all trus?

«Every word, I can assure you;~~he lives; and- loires you stzil ”

" 'The proud Bentr:ce ‘had arisen:to'her féet, and was: thoughtfully!
pacing the richly fumlshed apartment ‘wnh 4 beautlful and queenlv
attitude.” ", -

“ Sinclair, in comﬁdence, brmg thrs gentleman to me,-uv-hs narrre
is Juan, is it not o

“ The same; fairlady.” '‘Sinelair: answcreﬂ wnth ethent ﬁleasure.

-« He is known 'to fime, I believe®® <"

-« He js-i-iif the tradic muté-should not the fanr daughiélj gf Signor

Capello, object.” e replied vith¢ ‘adeful deferehice. ’
“I would soe hini here ; hst Smc alr, you w‘lll hot abuge my é&h-*
ﬁdeuoq?ﬂ ‘.‘5";‘ ""rf i'i R : PR
‘= Kind Beat'neq. héver: . ‘

«You will brmg him at your eafhast leagui'é ?” o

d“ ‘He will: be”tejbiced’ td hear o favorably i'rom yﬁu, t1lI tnen,
adien.”

“ Sinclajr waved, his hand, bowed to her ciousl and ste
intd'the' street; and hastened ‘oo thréiigh the ‘ctowde th‘orougl? are
towards the' ap*artrhehts of ‘hig friend, to, gladdéﬂ hith with' the’ pe‘m
of hér kind invitation, | °

“ She loves yo,” he g:;laimed breakmg a’B Fipity. i mté e’ apaﬂ-
ment of hls friend.” < vEs Yot

o Who P clemanded Jl.i!h‘l hxs éyes’ épaﬂillhg 'mth”joy "' Yon
cannot mean—-”

* Thie ‘prouid’ Beatrrc‘é Capello, I asouré you” " <

% But }I]ow {—is it possible. —my dear Su', are’ you s’ﬁre of whgt
ou say 1"
P ‘Without the slightest’ doubt? | S
“ But how did you leara such news 1" ‘
“Juan, I haye cause for apology, and beg your ]iai'élon for bemg

14
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gullty of an mdascmtmn. though perhags when you know mv mct.wes<
an my success; | foel assured.you will forgive me.” <
hat mean yon, Sinclair, I cannot tnderstand - you P Ju'm
cxolalmed quite pale, and claq%mg thehand of hisfriend still tighter.
Sinclair then related all that had passed between him aiid Beatrice
ello. . Juanlistened gagerly, but: strange: the:inteligence seemed
r:t’ge; !to causg . him Qain dﬁ—n ‘pleasure. ~As his fijend concluded
is brow gathered dark!

you foritd . - .
. % For.the.Jove, of heaven, Iuaga are yqu mad“f explam ourseli "

o Not mad.” Returned Juan with a melancholy: smile, but unfor-
tunate. ' The thought of being beloved by: the.proud :and noble
Beatrice. Capello, would: make my. heart leap for joy, did I'not fear
our.umign next to: impossible.., As. it is; tha \tlmil .of plensure 1
acrﬁmpamed with a thrill of pain.” :

This but astonished thenoble Sinclair the more, and he excialmed

~ % For. Heaven's sake. Juan explam this mystery 1-Beatrice loves
you, and you. love her;. in gqcle.ty are ;you not, eq' uals ? Then what
s there; what can. there be, to prevent your union?”’ ..

«Have you not thought?’"—my profession. Slgnor Capello is.
praud, of noble birth; ‘and. will not. hastxly .Wed his daughter.to a
mere artist of the drama, his ambition is more lofty, he lonks higher
fof the man.whom:he shall call his.son; theloyed-of his, daughter,’

“Juan you'may mistake the opinjons, jof Signor Capelio, and you
Rrget that though an:humble artist, you. have. acquired fame, and

- not, on]y g0, but. that nowr: there. exista, no. necessity for your longer

eontinuance.on thy stage;, your,mion with the Capello family. wﬁ!d
prove but the signal of your retirement from your profession.” .

“ Sinclair you speak fine, is that not a-studied spescho ‘Ha, ha,
you really force me ta, lauﬂ bqt still. Antonio Ca, ello:has. lineal
prejudiees, which: wonld. indeed, mar, l.f not. mtu‘ely pravent my
ution with his only daughter » _

“ Prejudices, how.1”. “

"Smclau'.!I can, neer Pogseu t hand of ﬁ;eamce, vnthout_,
revea,'h,ngtbe secret of umy birth'; and that once known to her. father, 4

Iile is ﬁu’ too pr{;lud to ls;t!(l'c(fpt mg as a meémber of his;: ihmtli: i rue

might marr, 8 withouj reve ) cret, uf to

0 ‘vi'f?:lld})e g‘ shom}%?’fgn mc.9 rtho mﬁad nézfqra lpvetil*l o
e Juan. @, thus, stran; A erg crowding.ine mmu

of his friend. sgo}( EF W d .

‘ nIluded. and pity for-

gled in his breast. .

< ?"gaid he after a pmnful pause. “May Inotasa. frlend

ask the secret, which yon say prevents your: union thh Beatrice T’

« Have you not divined it?” = .

% How.could : U" ' '

D0 you not Tetieither hcarmg me ipeak of one Peu're Verree.”

I and his features became pale with agitation..
# Ah, Sineclair,” said. he in Aremulous -tones. - You have :done
wrong, but you thought to do me a servme, andzl fergwe. aye, thank '

8
: E)m “ecn‘cumstanceyo

a slayery: A
SHY ly.. . the. #eot 1
. hbea goﬁﬁlg::&un, an Frfg B g:q géil dmistanca m}%

uriosity to know the precise secret to which Juan
Kls uqfortunate pomt;on, in hlt‘er reﬂectmns ‘

THR - WH SLa™=. _ ‘ ) 3& )

w"fﬁmyomhsw swarn' to- bum&zh?” bt o el *r “i‘ *
# The same.” . R O TINES RS RO L
# And who is he 1. '

« My father.” Juananswered with a quwermg voice, and c,ovmel

B

- his face with his hands....— .. .o o .

“ Your father—and you have swarn to take his life.”

« I have sworn to be revenged on him.”

“And for what?* =~ oeiera )

= A wanton and vicious act; the murder of his slave, Virginia,
and for. abandonm%]ms the offspring of hen shame.in.handage™; .

Duva.l regarged im wth Inte; gastqmshmem, hp,ha@ﬂemr sus- -
pected s’ﬂch & secret of his friend, and now. the startling. gmalment
came u; g him ].!I;q@,c}pp,,pf ﬂ?“‘l By oo st el
£ "Y u_are, susprised, and. how, ths,t you kmw the lgcrat qf)my,
if, oh perhaps despise me" IR N

“J};a“ such suspicionsdo-- wrong toxg:qpn }best frﬂeudm, Jilnom the

osity of your, hea}p &he,b gtlnﬂitm#} oUR alure; and: gare not:
our bi

; over which you had no control.’:
" S}n?I ?u‘* are::a QYBAP‘FJ“?‘EW: a2 ;RPP Js“%ﬂmhll,@yel

ratitude which, was trembling.in his breast.
tlwy;- a father.”. 1s! oicech wuh emgm
aﬁd he' was'una e to pl%ﬁ:ref i

; .Do ot despair,”  spoke J)wg. sqoth}ngly, rf*uj.' yamspil dmm ltN
Pt;r I;evqtal‘ secret to tthem, do'it, baldly, as; it..18 . your
sfozﬁ 1o do ‘eve a else; and I doubt nat, bt th_ey,wtll ba/

_ready to overlook the circumstances of your blrth AR NIV,

« Ah, if I could only hope that Signeg.Cape ;would QY A%
noble-hearted as you but you must epngider; it t{gqar Jrow
hgp, and how can, ,I‘g,;{)qcta tba}&gw reg me, ,\Uoimu;ch ,
favor®* RTINS

“Then we will lee

© your nature; andt gp éq f ﬁ?g#%ﬁ %ﬂaﬁé

‘all Iejqdlceg,,,,{%ut forgw‘..m@,
1

e

seape.! you, 8 gty
\ : g i h od my .
ﬁ eaten, L aen sw Ty f;upe! r;!'y_,

aver , X

fiest class hotel, where, by mfegnty an alt ¥, b, @ ee%f hg hli,,
€. ? n}yr % ﬂf s
Qccomprﬂ]%%w%m?%su%oﬁg e t&‘;}gz 4 eg %tafaq« : fﬂ

 opportunity, 1 gver had g vssitf :@!lﬂ r§ gﬁ% the, WPW%?E*!?

Tragedy ways possessed 8 per
self to read’ an&?fsgéx?a ‘hegan  the. .91“1' Wi umFa
among_strangers, | a.nd n my. prqugswn, you jee tﬁu result., wa‘v

,‘f’z

' $mcla1r1'¢iqlg; itive e E

. Dear ] oUW rdon ehai; less reﬂect;op" C
o Mos’t ﬁi?lly?é:\ng_airg ut 1. gal,ve s,v,g;m ) that ‘is !f,,t_]y-. ‘
mth?r of my hg{;m  f ;}v;ga e;er miet. gy

“ tseems t erhapg It q gu
"« That it ‘s Ius&f let Ifea\gen withess. u‘




“ Hope on, hope ever,’ Sinclair smiled,«I mean not for. rmﬁ:ga, )
but 1or the l(;vejy Beatrice.” ’ L e
RN S} )

R
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« Well Pillington how is your health today " = -~
o Hh',"}ﬁa?}"'ﬁl?_in iston, "Mr: Mommorewalkiu. ‘wilk in, pretty
well, thank yoi, glad to s8¢ you, walk'in -~ -~ =% 7.
. Was the substance of the ;g{’ﬁetiﬁg ‘with which the latter: two'
named gentlemér, entered Timothy's foom ‘at the ‘Continental, on-
a fige afternoon, about four e’cloc{. B TR
- ¢ How hiave'you passed the'day Tim't* “Asked Livingston, sisting

down, and proflering Mortimore'a seat;’ miaking hitself perfeetly ut.

+4%.0), fine, fine, hiotigh 'as you sée 17am a'little late With'my toilet,

. db You think ;géﬁﬁe-of-my%ew-ﬁef‘skiﬁa 1 the first time Pve had,
themo',ﬂ:” L . . :.!, L
e The{y set beautifully; particularly over the boot, and not a wrinkle

: ‘blackniess Tim they are splendid,

in''the feg’ to"'mar theiv shining
Who's'yourtailor -
. Charles Stokes, .- - =7 ' e
"'“Tﬁ'?'i)riiiij:e"hf!é]bthfe‘l"ﬂ,“"‘“ T

"+ How 'do 'you like the vest?” - '

e e

« Abj hévatyle ei1: double bressted; lippalled pockets, and pldih

hljlu(‘lns-n—” i . . .
e A iijpla-brbdbted vests khe Becdthing wilgar? -
Y are it Yours T Qidadly ek v
Tt ‘Hias, taken' i e firhe '
“white is beautifil, but it has growh so commari, that the very servants,
waitgrg in. the Fotel, are all J&ﬂnk ‘whits cravats; un infringement .
: ~!l;,°!l;!!i; aw, that iﬁil%lﬁ:‘mt’t 6 b ‘tolatated; ‘pon my soul; owever
- I'bave conéloded 1o don'iny spotléss black.” ™ <7 .~ 7
- o ladk;ifs;b”égtf:{" d h_’j _”*'wia TS ST
¢ Thet€, oy toilet 1a done  liow do:yoii ke to sge the hair paried
‘m“%Z&%@Wf';ﬂ“;f%gﬁﬁwa~ﬁ:*ﬂ”+$‘
0, faricy, fanc}, why Tiin you'dre o finidned ladies® midh” .
wvé;H;q:’ha;,‘gvg.‘%og,myi}gourﬂxyu flatter' e Mortiore.””
NG ﬂg;,tégy-g-» nf"'l,‘;mhbﬁx’aj Migs Aramiipta 0 -
L O;‘cﬁaﬁnm[g.
“T'is now past four o’clock. Why ’pon miy soul,” Livitigiton, there
she_ig. now, on'the’ oﬂﬁr side; did ‘in” her .;feﬁv‘ﬁ silkdress, what a
charminy whitd'Stothacher, and what a'sweet hedd-dress:' See the
gems ii¥'her baaselels, hio ihﬁxey glisten, and mafk the diamgnds on
_ er tapering fingers, viitshiné her jewelled eyea ' Wahe ot siperd 1
' L T T T

o

‘ié” Some firhe’ fo decide which cravat to wears

‘wo sl s fet tis aftarnodn o the plomannds;
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Besides, she..’:’s‘ an heiress, ha;’ ha, ten thousand year;:"ponimj soul -

Ali Mort, no' need of the profession then, wy 1 shdll ‘be ablé tor’
import all oy coats from Paris. Iy she not a chariming girt? But!
come we must entar upon our walk; and perhaps ‘join her” - @ i .
- So saying, he drew on his fiiest coat, carefully’ placed his hat on
his head, drew on his lilac 'kids, put ‘on his- gold’ spectacles;, took:'
down his carie, and stood before the glass'n. few minutes to aredn
two or thre¢ disorderes hairs, and ‘announced. himself rendy  to- -
decend. They stepped: mto the corridor or ‘hally but ére he closed -
the door, Pillington mstinctively returned to the reflector of beauty,
the glass, Replaced his hat,\atranged his'spectaicles. properly over -
his eyes; broshed up-his hair 8gain, and rejoined his companions on
the; verandah ' near the streeti’ ‘They .were ‘soon'mingled with the
crowd * of 'gaﬁri?]e'asu‘ré-eeekem of Walnut and :Chestnut- streets:’
Passing down Walnut street, they saw Adelia and Loudla Duval, just'-

~comingout, they bowed *sweetly,” as Timothy afterwards'remarked

and Livingston and’ Mortimore “joined them, while Timothy himself,

passed on, and 'soon enjoyed-the'inexpressible - pleasure- of joining -
Araminta. - How his heart' palpitated, he colored and looked inter~ :
estingg.  They walked: together most-lovingly, the « observed of alt-.

. observers,” ~Aramiinta was one of those amiable and accomplished

creatures, whose beauty ‘conisisty of “all the 'varied ‘accomplishments.
of the drawing-room and : parler,— Dress, Music, Drawing, Italian,
and ‘French, ete., ; The artificials, to the negleet of what'is really
refining and wsefok’- oL e KU
. During thé pleasant: promenade,she informed “Timothy. with:the.
miost facinating wit_che;t-g, of the color ind style of-dress, shewould -
appear in, at the Opeta the followingevening. “Ha siniled interestadly,
and whispered fo her of ‘several’ yourig-ladjes ‘of -his acquaintance, -
whio‘woilld be present; bt who' werd so irifinitely inferior to: herv—.
She gazed into his face, so exqiisitely bewitehingly, that his enchanted
feelings’ getting dlmost beyond -hi§ control; hie could. searcely refain
from asking:lier a very important guestion, but the thought.that her -
property: might be morigaged;intruded itsélf; placed thé momentary
quietise upon his féelings ; and'jmparted ‘a mote judicions tone 1o'his :
matrimontal caleulations. ' They walked until the houriof six;when
they partéd,.and hé turned’towards the Girard ‘Houye; thet palace

of luxury and comfort.  Entekinp his- roon; he:curelessly throw

himself ‘upor the couch, and fell away inté the following miusing =—
«'Well, Ariminta ie & gem, without'mistuke, sbie has promised me
her hand ‘that’s true ; trud sho’ wil: b/ thihe; bt then it will require
somie time yet; and my ' purss héeds répletishing: I miust: contrive -
some way to satisfy the-painfulveids it has & doleful jingle and
shows a very gaping motthi iPerhaer;_f;LiviﬂgMGdnor' ortimore
would help me,%will try them.  But, thank fortune, 1 have at least
one more pair of ‘patents:laft et v Ll el T

I, ”
. f

The gong souridings ‘fot' tea, interupted‘hims© o, - Coo
" Livingston, Muzzy Mortimore “and:the Duvals  were i company-
but a very short time, when they sepv‘a_mted, in fact their dequaintance
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was.quite;accidental, moraover their feigned attention was anything

but: agréeable toithe acgomplished, Duvaly, | Lawrence Livingston
has z:igefnﬂ.wzb_esﬁdmﬁhedl but.of, Muzzy Mogtimors, we have yet.a
word to say,. . kn height, Muzzy stood pr ;.bablpsgf five feet six or sevin
inches ; infeature ;and form,. putied up. with self-conceit, his hair curly
and.short forehead ‘narrow;.and . irowning, at the  basej.of which
4 pait of .cold. grey eyes gleamed ;aroumd, on.all creation with spec-
ulative: and unfeeling. . ridicule; his, nasal: organ was neither sharp
nor.aquiline,- though partaking. of a, mixture of .a certain species of
the canirieTaes of apimals. termed, weibeleive, the bull pup. - Of his

mouth, chin,.ete.,. we will.say nothing, but on, each cheek bone, he

!

sported. a.small.tult of haw; intended for whiskers.. . Sugh is the facial

outling of the black mouthed peodi _,hent onee trotted oyer,the good
arty of . brotherly;love,” inquest of lte
dleel-' DT [ Y L .

W cannot stagi. to: describe the vehemence with which through |

- . - El
the ‘extensively circulated columns of  the « Eye behind the :I.SQBF‘ess
he pitehed ;inio- those : poor upfortunstes, who,  strutand 'fret,” on

the ‘stagh,—=should they. not prove sufficiently, liberal towards. him to.
pnfmsitx;gsd;a;cxiﬁcal and_favorable # pufl,",. of their. varied merits as.

aceurate deliniators of: the Comic or the Tragie muse; ' Itmattered

not.to hin: how weak the-victim of his;hate might be, his presumption -

was nnlimitedy all came i for, a share of. his.seandal ,or;ﬁa ridicule
~—from :the:‘man. of. gengral,; utility, busingss,; ap  to thef)
lessee,, though his giant influence was of hurculian Atrength, yet
uzzy’s: hardy.inipudence prompted the. puny attempt to bring even
hinyto.ridicule,and. public censurg.. ;- '

Y B L IV IR IS NI '
- % But.it-wad.on the fternoon of the day, following, Pillingtons lnst
 imtorview mwithy Avaminga;; trat a5 be was standing 2t the window of
his..reomy looking out, and; Watching.the inpumerable snowr-flakes

fall silently,to.the pavement below; he saw. Aramiaia pass. .

.+ Heavens, in. 2;,800%; storm,., With. her. new bopnet and dress.”
Heﬁgalgime;l, ,qui&_é: aloud, with, surprise, ;- And --.s;e.i’msa.,bm gresn,

. umbrella; he hastened. toithe street, and soon: overiook: ker, though

the eabman, who; without, the: knosledge of the' fagt, stood in-his
-v:ay?#gzﬁ;urhemisedu,tlie»,bc&mifﬂlﬁft;gmgn,’;‘,_ gver the fastiduous
Araminita, he. parceived. for the first; time; that it whs far 100 small
in civenmiorgace- (0 shelter bothy it hmrs%g heen, purchased. with the
- viewiofihis-own ditinutivg size.oplyx  However, there.is bne good

Bot untilin; hiu.Ereciplmtion: in-dgscenting the verandah he had upsct,

grace 4o ibw overplitedito, Pillinglon, for. when. he. saw. it was too-

sitll-fon boths he did not gape-like a busmpkin, nor - apologize like a
—lunl,-a9;he aflerwards remarkedi-<some . pebple are so' absurd,—

but.- hey: shiclded. her with .it: from the. snow, and went hirpself (

anprotecied |

On the follow‘ingdal I;i\;iﬁgsioh Mortxmore,and 'Pilli'ngtg}n were

again in company at the latter’s xoomi, -In the conrse of their re-
. trospective.dialogue, Pillington recounted the following, as ocour-
. ring-in the dusk of ‘the evening previous. S

~ sufficient,’and' while my haid was ?yetfin‘]&iy-iﬁmm“'pdekfet;?I‘falifpe
n
ms. for.his, six by nin, weekly

Jorrable
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- After'T Had eondaétéd: Avaniinta to Har'door, and, ‘aw; reccived

‘het’ pleasant smille, I:Wi¥ retrning to'my-room; and ‘When coming
up Chestnutstreet near Fourth, my eye canght a glimpseof a peguiaily
‘worded dign: " The sigri itself is shafed s‘tiiﬁéﬂngng l?ltig Aljuge-wedge,
.the larger portion of it being secured agafﬁéfft{lé Holisé; ard tapermg
off to"a sharp! point; 'hanzing out over thie «d60r €oM1é (Wb ur three

feet in length. On one side of the sign, was'tha figdré ofoa-large
“ Eye,” ahd utider it'the'wordd;.étSdg'the btherside??> My dutiosity
was up at.its highest degrée; atid ‘ae icdrefilly; (forit Was icy and
slippery,)‘passed to the othier sidé, on which: whe'tlte wordy;# Look
to your' sight.” - I-diew forth: my glass, ‘my “spécticlas  ‘not -being

on the icy pavement, and" fell my entire length in the snow. In:a
moment [ was assisted to my-feet-by- a ‘small boy, ansitendant at
the store; and "who' it dppears; saw me fall ; T fell ‘hard, and:when I
‘regained iy feet, could searcply starid.: An bld-gentlenyan, propictor
‘of the store, ‘T believe, alsu ‘hestened-to assist me, followed: bydwo
or three females of the store; but the gentleman stepped’ wilh tdo
little care, in his officious zeal, slipped-up:arid feil ’-ag”afné_! the'young
lady next to-him ;- she-felt against the secand lady, who' fallifjz-also
brought the third somehow or other, about my feet, andl despite! of
the efforts of 'y juvehile' ‘assitant; we bothi wint down 'on theisnow
covered: ice,'ahd’ theve whildy; mhale:and: fomale, in-a kind-ofispro-
miscuous heap, incapable for some minutes, of unlocking and helping
ourselves. : ' ' T
During' "Timothy's affected recital of his mishap, brought on by
old Soloman Winkle’s ancient sign, Livingston and Mortimore

roared with laughter.

“ Ha, ha, ha,” laughed Mortimore, “ I witnessed similar scenes
there, in front of old Winkle’s, the optician’s door, on several occa- '
sions, that sign of the ¢ Eye, and + the other side,’ has proved
the means of bringing many a well enough disposed - person_ in

~heavy contract with the pavement in slippery weather. And do

to me the title of my paper 1" ,

“ Two copies of which I had in my pocket when 1 fell, and which -
I have lost, as well as cracked my glasses.” -

¢ Ha, ha, better for the business of old Winkle; Now you must
take them, and have him refair or exchange them for you.” ’

“ Aw, I would do so, but I would not meet the gaze and encounter

you know’ Pillington, it was that very sign, that partially suggestcd

 the merriment of those vixen girls again for a new pair of glasses;

I would not "pon my soul.” : .

“But Tim,” spoke Livingston, “you haven't told us yet altogether
bow your fall ended; How did you regain ferra firma?® =

* Well, that I can tell, precisely. I was assisted by some
ene, 1 know not who, but finally ‘we all stood upright obée more,
and after a great deal of bowing, courtesing and scraping, the ladies
hastened into the store, the old gentleman and boy followed slowly
and I—left. I believe none of us were very” seriously hurt, only !
was awfully nfortified, extremely mortified, 1 was indeed.”

H . 1
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" «Jtwag a prqv,oking,‘though. ludicrious acenes in which to be a

unwilling -actor, particularly in one’s. finest broad-cloth.” Said

Muzzy. S ' : o

. “Yesy, and as is always my fate, I burst' my panteloons in both
lnees. Pillington reptied. ‘

#By the way, Tim, you go to the Opera ;ofmonoiv night?™ [

- Questioned Livingston. .. - o
@ w.] do, of courgz,t: and should like to es you both there.”
« Of that pleasurg you shall not be denied.” , ‘
« Arpminta and, I shall occupy a private box, already engaged.
Ah,:Mortimore, Arry is angelical, 1 know a number of Wgng\.laghe,s
. by whom I am constantly admired, thereis Laura, Ida, Wilhelmina
and—" . . o . . )
+Cecelia—"" suggested Livingston. . L ‘
. % She. is beautifi ﬁ‘but there is none to equal Araminta. Ah, I
wish you could see and appreciate the languid sweetness with which
- she pouts those incomparable cherry lips of hers, and she. calls nie
her fpet?” © . . . I . ‘
«And Poodle,” laughed Muzzy. o g
#No, Mortimore, aw, you mistake, she does call me her ¢ pet,’ and
la -dO -’" R . . ’ . .
e-wgent to the Opera, and had a delightful talk with Aramu'x'ta.
who whispered fram behind her fan -and said, « it is very warm.

- their betrothal, He looked on them a moment, with all 1 f

THR WHITE SLAVE.

* CHAPTER VIL. . -

' THR DENOUEMENT .. . . 0. o .
i) t *

The fathet of Beatrice Capello was a man, who had seen, perhaps
fifty winters—proud; passionate and,-he‘adstrqing‘,,.;..,Duﬁng,l:ehip youla
he had heen guilty of nearly, or quite:all .of - the-follies; Wwhich
have been so frequently encountered in the ;mealthy,_bptmnprin—
eipled and licentious. He married happily, but his-domestic happiness

was not.destined fo flow.on without interruption, for scarcely hadihe

tasted of its delights, when the partner of his bosom .died, leaving
him as.a pledge of departed ,aﬂgction; Beatrice .an only child: He
did not marry again, but the remainder of his life; seemed- devoted
1o the:happiness and improvement of Beatrice ta this he consecrated

his leasura and his fortune, It seemed:his chief delight to see her'grow

up under his personal, care, to watch thedevelopment of her mental
and physical powers; and now _that she had become a woman, all
his happiness seemed centered in her, as before it-had been centered
in her mother, whose image 'was so like hers. R
- It has been said, that love is the business of ‘woman’s life, but only
an episode in that of man. The love that Beatricm»ossessed; for the
noble, Juan, was indeed her daily. business; whilg .Juan’s, if an
episods only, it proved the absorption of his entire better nature.
e was in her company’ almost daily.. And . it was.severa) weeks

 after their first.interview, that on the afiernoon’ appointed mittually

by them, that hand in. hand, and with‘?‘yes beaming unutterable
affection upon each other, they entéred her father*s library, te receiva
his kind approval and blessing upon their anticipated uniop. . .And
sirange, that very day, more o;'gtbtl-[\: than at any other. time, Signor
‘Capello, was absorbed in revolving through his mind, the . consequen:
result, and real propriety of Juan and his daughter’s frequent- inter
views. He had but of late, noted the deep attachment which they
seemed to possess for each other; and began fo reflect.upon the
propriety of giving his only daughter to. one, who in fact, as .yet
seemed to him, but little ‘more than a stranger. . To his dislike of
,th;erxfrofe..ssiw-z—*he_ knew there wero. a. few exceptions, and if Juan
uld prove of birth sufficiently noble, the prfession which could
.eges;lyr_be-dmmd,.eshoqld not militate against him, if he really loved
Heatripe, LT e e T
 Agtonia’s mind ‘thus already dwelling, upon the subject, though
little thinking their request 50 near, soon resovered from tha. momen-

tary surprise_which their entrance,and-his daughter’s words: gave.
him, ' Jistening to her confession, that-she Joved' the man whase

hand she clasped beforé him, and Had come, desiting his ble‘ssi%on
‘ 'y

¥
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tenderness, then bads her leave him a few moments of private con
verse with Juan.

Down cast and reluctant she obeyed and returned to the parlor,

loaving Juan and her parent alone.-

Soon as she retired, Capello was fhe ﬁrat o speak and addresing
himself to Jdan,said: o0

“ You will not condemn a f'athers care for hls only child—yon
will pardosthis; for ‘youwill allow am <right- in endeawbnn 1)
make myself a¢quaitited as fully as possible, erelthie die is cast; with,

she rriartwhiom: I'shidl] call iy son: ~ Atlow- me,zsir Juan to tisk dyop

of’ your'family desdet? i v oo A :
Al mward trembling, which- he ras: ‘scarcel able $0 ccmceal
'selied Fiian - at- this, but with & dégree of‘ mmgle &eépanﬂchcy and
fisiiineks, he nniswered:s! -
He "To' iy 'Sighor Oapenoel 'had ma&e up’ mjr mdrd, 1o hvbnéstly‘

mlbrmhybu of allybefore I'would wed Beatrico, yoirlovely daughter. .

Buit alasinow’ T i'ear if:1 do’ sé? I éan never clatiher as'my bride.”

e S e&k on; your fionésty, 13" at least -one " good feature in your
&dﬁraéte‘!‘ for which ¥ a{re‘ad feel & stroﬂqér' mterest“for‘ydu, tpe‘a’k
oft."" The old gentlshah': eélied anxiogslys |

b<#/Pobe frabk; Signot Capello, I ain an- orphan, and it gived mé .

ain, alas, to re.vert to Ahig days of fiysufferings and deep wrongsi
ut 'lyog shall’ know them AIas S:gnbr I know not": my fathés r-o-
IOB HOW =T TR Lol whee
Ggpéllo Started’ a-hd tin*neﬂ ‘p'tle ﬁPerbai)s thé recollection éﬁ °.hl§
1::,csuthful Vices ¢tossed big brain; of'lt may ‘be; that hig Tegird for
Toarravhs Chiinged to cotifempt, " With' his armis folded on hig reast
Juani gt and wefched in"siledce the éfféot-of his' eorfession ‘upon
the highi}nnded Saghor, vﬂfﬂ g}:mcmg at hﬁn 'wn.h a burthéned sﬂence
enquired’ : A
: ?‘uDo‘you ‘remember- yourffnbther?" bt
st ] do, Signor. She'is'deadow.’” i
o PRt el déad"”" R
“‘SH&W&Smur&ei‘eﬂ”‘ -‘;",”j v e T
oo Mupddred, how P* oo v DT e e e
il Slig’ Waé Whl‘pged s that she dled oo ol !
"4 Yoy aré not,an AInencan, then—*—you were not bom in l]ns
t’:»mint:‘}r1 wetk }éu o ' i
w] ywag bof'h ian}umbia.}th ‘capitalof ih‘lé stateoi' Sduth folma.
and it wa& tl;ﬁ‘e, that' ﬁ] agcon ante With My ‘criel father's dirgetions,

Sanil-for 4H Smiputed crime only,m moth‘er %S’ W}uppéd ‘aftef which

he sold me, with 2 small sister, to, the proprietor of an‘adjoinin g
p]antatxdn, and I‘e;ivfug s thus, in'bcudage for frfe, fled, no ohé%bul
il Withgr—r ™ e

¢ «’Then’y you are a 5favc. ;r bn-th? apd, andifio you cannqt be an _‘

Afrxcan,f yol'ard 100 Tight.”
© @ NFgu are ‘palehorror stl‘dq'k, ‘
€ on ‘Miirmitived Capellol  *

QIHO hissed; Tather than 'SPOkeI
- #Yes, I was born a slave, but hzmng since purcha.red myseli

seea—'-’but——-* R

- happy moment since. you ¢hn use it as o smooth
- eowardive.” But why, may 1 ask, did - you ot think of this
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ﬁ'om those who claimed me, Fam now free. My mother war 4
Quadroon, owned by my father, who was a white man; in the finding
of whom 1 intend to spare no-clorts; not 1o claim him as a father,
but to take revenge on him, for my own and my - mother’s. wrongs.
Such Signor Capello is, my short - but humiliating history.” :
Juon walking to and fro, excited by the consciousncss of Ius own

" degradation, prused, and concluded:— -

“And now I ask you, Signor- Lapello, frankly, ¢ can }mu grant me
your daughter’s hund in martia

Antonio Capellostupified with iorror, made no rcply, but remamed
gazing on the agitated.Juan in silence. .

« Speak ! cried Junn carnestly, “ can she be.mine 1"

~ Capello pressed his trembling hnnds over his brow, nnd ina husky
voice answered @ -

« Oh, zmpomble!

" Juan’ nolonger hoped ; yot the pamful ntorest thn Lapcllo had
taken'i 13 him, appc:ued toallow him roomto quesuon further, and he
mqmrc : ‘

“ Why.impossible ‘ -

s*She is—oh Heavens, yes, yes I will confoss it—" T

“ Thén speak ; she igme®

« Your sister.” i -

“ My sister ! ;

e Yes—]-am Verrce, your father.”

Juan for a moment, in turn, was smplﬁcd nnd specchloss; while
his glaring cyes, fixed on the speaker, scemed in their intensity of
gnze, to be slarting from his head. He was stariled as if jus
awakening from the embrace of n viper. At length. the spell waa‘
broken, and stepping abruptly before the Signor, he gjaculated :

“ Did 1 hear correctly, b:glwl Antonia Capéilo T, D:d you say you
are my f(ather?”

“fam.” Said Capcllo calmi_y A o

% Then hear me,” said Juan in a changed and pnssuomte voice.
« ] have said. I would punish the oppressor of my mother; for he
acted bascly, inhumanly, and Signor if youarc he, 1 insult arui defy
you on the spot, I hesitate not.to call you mirderer.”

“ How ! _eried Capello- starting to his feet, and § :mpe

~“drawing a knife from his inside pocket, nnd scereting’

« You are a cowardly ‘villian 1 Eseldimed Juan fiercely.

The quick, firery bloo ofrage, motinted tobapallo s brow; und trom-
bling i every musele with passion; he stéode furiously towards Juan
raised his hand. but ere his hcavy blow descénded upon his- son, “he
strangely restrained hisnself, whltc wzth rago, and quwermg in every
fibre of his body, he hissed :

 Young man, 1 sco you would scek’ a quarrel with m¢ but msuh

“me as you will; I cannot forget that I am' yotr fathers”: . -

"u Ha, the memory-of the relationship vefurns: uﬂon youwata most
excuse for- v

#
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my mother was groaning in the agonies of death, beneath the blﬁody

lash, and when your son, as you now call me, toiled and wept be-

"neath the galling oppression of slavery?. .

“ Your son !”’ continued Juan, striking the table fercely, *and
for that very reason your: mortal enemy. -And now that I have
found ;‘yiou, my.own snd-my mother’s wrongs shall not go un-
avenged.” : : A

% Jugn, calm’ yourself;” said. Capello, quite recovering his self-
possession. *This is a subject that should not be handled rashly,
In the first: place; ‘consider that in spite of all.your taunts and in-
sults, I will never raise my hand against you.” -~ - o

« Beosuse I am your son,and betause you regard me with pater-
nal tefideriess,” #aid Juan, with a most withering sneer.

« T repest it, I will never fight with you; I will never take your
life-—murderer though you call me, neither shall you take mine,
nay do mot start, but hear me; I acknowledge shat I have done
wrong, and that you have a perfect right to hate—to punish me;
if Heaven wills, I will die, but not by the hand of a son.” ~

v “If Heaven wills #—" : -

« Yes, if Heaven wills it, I will terminate my own existende—
punish myself.” , ' ' o

Hesitating & moment, Juan gazed intently into the calm, plot-
ting face of his father., Hig eye caught their figures reflected
in full length and outline, in 'a massive, Spanish mitror, which
extended nearly the entire length of the room, immediately before
them Juan advancing to the old gentléman’s eide, said:—

“8ignor Capello; deign to cast a glance in that splendid reflee-

tor there?” L . ,

~ Instinctively, as it were, Capello’s eyes sought the glass. He
looked, and saw his own, and his' son’s vountenances and forms
reflocted side by side; in every lineament, and in every feature,
how_like each other? Both beheld a remarksble resemblance.
To. the parent it seemed an_unpleasant * reflection,” and his brow
lowered as Juan continued :— : ‘

s See,.old dotard, how like each other our faces are? in truth,
though born s slave, my skin is as fair, as white as thine, Vo
you are my father, the authox of my degradation and slavery, the
oppressor and murderer of ,mz mother 17~ ,

Ha grasped the old man by the hamd.’ Capello writhed, and
twisted, and struggled to unloose the death-like hold of his aveng-
ing son-—his hand was on his thoat. .

“Villain I’ ¢ried Juan, in revenge, “your game is played.”
Cspello grasped for his knife, ¢ You destroyed the mother, and
now hy treacherous plottin Lmuld kill the zon, but amid. the ex-
posed fragments.of your hellish scheme, broken into as many atoms

as your. vast reflector.. Diel no longer call me son.”” ',

Saying whieh, he with the redoubled strength of despair end

revenge, hurled him into-the centre of his massive looking-glass,
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breaking it into ten thousand peices, and cutting nim h- i
‘manner about the head and’ l:':ce. ’ The ala.rz? occa;&getsi ?fkmmﬁ ‘

~ erash, was immediate and astonishing. Capello hallood: « Murder ¥’

and Beatrice screamed, Welpl halp while Pillin ho i
making his rounds, had called in top;éé' her, Whil:‘. u;r: ::ldohé?

- father were together in the library.»frightened beyond his wit's ends,

sprang to his feet, seized his cane, and in delirions amazement
whi led: 4 . are - & .. hi : PR
vebomena £ b nabova; bis. bead;. exclaimed, yith  eagic
## Atv, goodness gracious; what cap be

alt be killed, Wateh, swatoh; where are t};g officers
M%shall-be ktlliled,fﬁpon myseul”. . T ‘
' He:ran:to, the street, wrung, his hands .in his intense excitament,
and battaeed the laxgedor with. bis cans. antlth sttn oy homh

‘the paveément

he. matfer; g, wo shall
t » §oodness,

i3

-his hand. in‘s;lsl' ters; when, he. ran 0p and, down 'the p

front of the house, exclaimings: ‘ ST
« Murder | murder | where's’ %he officers? we shall all b killsd:"
For a second he p:_m'aed,e:\qla%ii tothink, andthe next.moment, he

was not to be found-within at) eust:four‘squares-lc}?%ﬁaﬁsﬂp's mansion

Ho fled, mutieeiiiiy bitter Jamettations' concerning thé irreparable

lo :i; hi:h;jme canie. ‘
¥hen the accumplated crawds of alarmed citizens burst into th
Toom, they found the father, and s&nl’aﬂu truggline OF b mastery.
Fortunately, Juan was unarmed. = He was removed, and held under

arvest by the ‘proper. authorities, until Cagello- should ‘sufficicutly

Tocover from;the several cpntusions about. his head, 10 institute’ v

harge againg the angry Juan

A
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Y 'the promptitiide and fricndly devotion iof Sinclair Duval, Juan
was allowed his conditiopal liberty on bail. T
‘Severat dnys “subsequent t6° his sécial: interview with his best
ftiénd,~in which ke informed him to’his utter astonishment, of: the
late discovery of his father—he was seated in social converse with
the ‘ainiable ‘Cecelia.”” He ‘éntered'her presence; in the profoundest
sioom’ and seriquenets. 'Si‘t‘tiniil‘ov‘vn"‘fby her- side, he gave vent.to
is overchargéd feblings ‘in the'langudge ‘of Hamlet's soliloguy,
wmmangipg;:'“ N . R A P R L

i

S A T 1P A PP S S P
% Fohe; o‘t'_:ibt‘toh‘e';ﬁxat‘ihhe‘qum ey
-7 Whethet it isnobler in the mind, o suffir the.mings .
~: Amd arrows of outrageous fortune, or.tp take up atms againet -
" A eea of troubles, und by opposing, end them~~»"  ~* - * -
- Well.ldeg!arg Jugn, you are’ a!,é{éxys; rloomy,” :Cecelia.inter-
mﬂtedhim laughing, * what rew troubles ’ﬁave" oumet with now,
cing about suicide tob., Why Juan to say the leéast you eai-of it
do you.not think that. such is never the mind of ‘a‘hero: Despaie
never enters the mind of & frue hero. ' Be merry Ehd* lavgh where
you are inclined to weep, be a conquerer.in life’s busy ' strife.” -
s Jndeed Cecelia, it gladdens me, I assure you, to find yon in such

amerry mind. Your advice is congenial, healthy and good: Tis

. éowardly, unmanly to despair; But, by the way, is this the careless
manner, in which you allow your g’;we] o lay sbout 1. )
And he took up, and opened a beautitul oﬁencased medallion.

« Heigho,” Cecelia sighed, in confusion and Heaviness, * a likenesy

of a dear absent ope. Humph, the recollections associated with

the picture will make me sad.” - . ‘ ,
« [t js a pretty picture; may I ask of whom itisa likeness T Not

yourself—though to confess the truth, it resembles you closely.”

«Qh Juan, do not question- longer upon a subject entwine with

the tenderest chords of my heart; for touching but one disturbs
all; calling up a train of reflections, shrouded in sadness. And yet
. to tell the truth, it is a subjéct of which Thave often thought I would
like to tell you. O, that I might possess wholly to myself your
erous confidence, for gay as you may sometimes find me, yet
rest assured, Juan, I have my pensive moments as well as_you, I am
sad now, your questions have called up a succession of thoughts,
which will make me sad the remainder of ‘the day.” :
« Cocelia 1 regret that my thoughtless interrogations should be the

cause of your present gloom and pain.” '

' ]
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“ Junn, yon at lc_ast, are not at fault. . These sad ‘cccﬁ]l clt"o ;
will intrude themselves, at times apon my. gayest l’liomaﬂts.’-’f o
« Cecelia, I -Yegret you are unliappy, but if you d m. me in the
least WOI‘ﬂily of your confidence, 5 i¥there is any ngriﬁca that I

- can make for you, tell me-all; sp,eakin§ ma1y relieve. you.” . ...
Y , ! .

«Can .you keep a secret, Juan, inviolate 1
“lean® .. - o o oo S el e
“ Never to reveal it, never to prove recreant to the sacred trost -
reposed in you?" . Spoke Ceceliai’:;&alml . to .',,f f h‘“’!
“ Not if the Heavens should fall™... fl'mn answered, fitm]y, and
raising in calm composure his.xight hand towards Heaven,, .. 1,
“ Then you shall .know-the' sgcret .of my life. - The i@tﬁfé..ya.x

9.4

- now hold in your: hani, is the, likencss of my mother, who.is now’

dead. It was 'penciled  and: presented to her, before she .came. to
Ameriea.” T A
«She was—" " Paused Jnan, reviewing the portrait, . . | -
.. A -beagliful: Quadroon,” Géceli,a 3nsw‘§¥8dap“.iﬁalestic, and bean:
tifui as ever Creole was ;, but she was—Juan on your solemnaverment
that IYO_lfl:ggﬂl lc-ckI the. s;carﬁgtightly i your breast?”' . - .
.. “ 1'will,” he.exclaimed: almostbreathless wi ion and it
& .S]'é is dead you say. -’ }:’Ba\ Bﬁs‘vfltha:ttentmn _ﬂnd‘mterest.
«Vosm 4 ) : D
“ Welit? S . O
“ She was unfortunafely, the of & Y Slanter of
Jago de, Cuba.” Hnates the p;'qurty of a .Wt‘aa],thy ‘lekt oi' %
# His name #* | : L 4 S
- I almost forget. It hasbeen sp long emce I have heatd it. . But
he Ixs'emqvedhto_ foui.h Cl:;‘.rolina, and I was theirborn—a slave”
‘Barying her face in her Jap, she murmured ;— S
“ And [ had a brother.” p,l g murmured ST
She sobbed - convulsively her .deep consciousness of her hapless
degradation. - Bitterest tears bedewed her face, beautifil even with .

P

ooy

the ?ifarrﬁ)us brand of slave... . . .
- % Her death—was it natural?” Juan stammered, deeply affséte
withlinterest in her sorrow. . . am’mereql._dgeply afiocted
“ It was not; He afterwards hated her, and upon, some frivolous
charge, had her-punished, so that she died.” P . TR

“ Her name was—" o SR
“Virginia|” Replied Cecelia, starting up at his chdixé’edf ‘and

.’tmﬂge manner. . kie was. ain_ﬁ]u ex'cit ;,ﬂnd Whil th g
' dl‘Ops of P.empil'ation oozed pth];oug X e vile ! e)l al‘gg,

] ) the pores and stpod out yp
his forehead, and face in chilling drops, hqi?:ufqﬁ;bléd ,g.)nd I jba';‘iggz
“Oh, Virginia—my sister—my poor. mother I” "H¢ fell to the

. floor, by the side of his sister, . where, by a number of dlscnnected

sentences, Cecelia_understood  that he 'was indeed, her long lost -
brother. - Hethad changed his name, which with othier ‘c;mum‘sg,nqég

contributed to keep them unknown to each other, until. this last dis-

"closure. - Their tears k;qf;ineggs‘qrggsib]e joy were mingled together

in one soothing balm of consol

ation and relief. Jt was some tie,
e
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aré both recovered from the shock; and when they did revive, the,
ciasped eacli other in a long and affectionate embrace. o
-+ 'Whenat lengthtliey beeamgsufficiently composed to converse mon
satisfictorily and free; thete was one thought which still embittered

the fashionableroue Lirwretid Livirigston: The sadremembrance

wit
started her tears afresh. But when she again grew dcalm; Juan
dffectimitely said cme o 0t TR T o
, % Cecelia you are aware, how'that from the moment I first learned
of youir itimicy with Livingston,1 have been Fain‘ed-‘ deeply to know
the fact of ‘your ‘acquaintance with. éne who 18 'so far beneath you
in dvéry View, and whom I have lield in contenipt for so long atime.
But Ceceéliz now: that we know each’ other in a'different and more
¢ndeariiiy relation~Brother and Sister, it is natural -that I should
feel a still greater regard for your happiness and welfaré through
life—a stronger: interestin’ askmg” yoir E:» diseard the company of
Liv’infslbh-‘,‘ to shin him" 48 yoti wolld a veriomous’ veptile, that has
already attémpted the lifé' of youy ‘brother. - -But I forget, I should
not speak so now.” Cecélia you Wwill thifik ho more of this 1"
- « Brotner-'is this so, Livingston has assaulted you ; Oh, would
to Heaven, 1 had never known him. May the hightning fledged
pinions of God’s retributive wrath arrest, and bring him to a quick
account. The brand of the infamous-Cain, be indelibly stamped in
lines of Tiquid flame tipon his brow, that he be ancutcast and a vag-
abond on the earth.” v ) ‘
« How 1uy sister, why this sweeping annathema 1*

* « Hg hlis asshiled yon, and wronged me deeply”” She replied"in
a faltering voice. =~ COEE o
“ Wronged my sister l—oh! alag ! I feared this,—found my. sister
but to avenge her! . P
_H& would bave hiistily left the apartment, but the ¢ries of anguist
from Céselia detaivied him for seversl minutes, during which time-she
. prevgilgd.ngn him notto rush precipitately into danger. Heégrew more
¢ompoded, but eqially firny in hid resolution of revenge. Retaking
1is seat by .her side, she now, in gnswer to-his questions; informed
aitn of the mantier in' which shé gained her liberty  from bundage.

Said that after she had been engaged-at one of thié fargest hotels of -

Charleston .city, a Mr. Linford of Baltimoré - sesmed to. take nu

i;i,t'érﬁs’t’,i# 'l‘ite};ii', anid ere’ he left for: his “homné; he purchased her; and'

took het with him.” Ariived In Béltimore; and'scarce twelve months

after he hﬁi@;@ﬁfﬁhﬁsed hér, he was taken severgly'ill, and in a short °

time died. 'On hig death bed and'nearly the last thing he said; he in
the presence 'of witnesses spoké her free, After the death.of her
inagter, she ¢hbose to remain with her ‘mistress, for & considerable
tiie, whom she liked very much, and frorn whom she Teceived a
tolerable education. - Biit het mistiess’ soon-followed her master, in
death, and this she was thrown 't‘iﬁbﬁ' herself for- s pport. She
conceived and cultivated  taste for the ‘public stage, and thus while

-
.

thepeculiar§6¥ of the unfortunate Cecelia. Itwas her late aequaintance
E ! q .

* apartment.” Juan hissed.
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aiming at excellence in the tragic art she Sound her way to
Philadelphia. ’ : '

She had scarcely concluded, when they were both startled by a
rap at the door. gccelia Eknew the sound, and trem_hling with fear
was silent. Without much delay, however, and without awaitin
the invitation, the affable but vilainous Livingston, bowed himsel
into the room. He was disconcerted not a little, on recognizing by
the side of the fair Cecelia, his late antagonist in the duel. Juan sprang. -
towards him, and closed the door. Livingston ran his | ‘gnd ‘almost

‘imperceptibly over his person, as if in search of some weapon of
defence, but disappointed at finding he was unarmed, he muttered a
hasty and forced agology, and desired the privilege of leaving the
room peacably, as he came. L ‘ ;

“ V}i)ﬁian, do we ‘meet again?” - Gritted Juan, as he twned and
confronted him, ¢ What do ;mn here?” 0o

# Tush, what is that to you? ’twere better for the present, that you
z]lciw me to depart.” Livingston replied with some degree of assumed

ignity. , L T

5 ot until you account to me, for this abrupt intrysion into this

% Ha ] by what authority do yox makesuch.a demand 1” ~
4 Uponthe . authority of a brother; prepared to ghield a sister's

* honer, and fully able fo avenge her wrongs.” Juan replied sternly.

« A brother,” Livingston sneered. *“Cecelia the sister. of a
fugitive 1" : " o . L
i Stay, Pll none of this. She s my sister,” hissed Juan, advancg?

| to the mantle-piece, and laying his hand on a pistol, he. contin
* % Dis time to close this parley, here are pistols, take ong and defend

your miserahle life.” R L
“But that would be unequal, I would not risk my life with a

slave.” .

« Cowardly insulter, say that again, and you die on the spot.
Here, villian, must I force you t¢ defend yourself, take this, and let
us not meet again.” Said Juan extending him one of, the pistols.

- He seized it with an eager grasp and as Juan turned to walk tu
the middle of the room, hastily fired, but Juan, unharmed, turned -
quickly, and seizing him by the throat, would, Wlthout.dig(_:ijqrging
hig pistol, have strangled him to death, i)ut Cecelia having recovered
sprang between them, shrieking, « Oh, Juan, kill. him not, kill. him-
not,” saved him. Her impulsive sympathy prevailed, and .Juan
exacting a promise of honor on her behalf, permitted Livingston to
leave which he did with secret vengeance burning in his heart.’

! ¥




CHAPTER IX.

.t ,'

) THE LOVERS.

Leaving Cecelia in the care of her brothe:, we will now transpon
the réader to that béautiful place of fashionable resort, during the
summer season, Cape May. - , - :

'Tis a moon-light eve; and over the snow white sand and peb-
bles of the shore, sparkle in the bright light, the vast respiendant
beach glittering as iﬁe jewelled band of ocean; over which the same
silvery light continues as if bathing in the reflection of a spacious
- Mirror, &‘he ser itself, calm and unruffled,” reposed, as. if lulled
at last, by his own constant rocking into quiet sleep. Along the
shord are scattered groups of visitors of nearly every a%e, of both
sexes, and from all parts of the union. And «Ah,” shall we sigh,
the heart- of many & yotung girl, beats quick and high, as, leanin
confidently on the arm of her lover, she listens to his sofi em assioneﬁ
vows of constancy ‘and still increasing love. Among the happy
t}n-onEl along the romantic beach. we encounter the Duvals, Sinclair,
and his two  msters, Adelia and Lousia. . .

The sea seemed glassy in silence, and the gag}:, merry laugh from
many a full, free heart bounded out from the shore, upon his calm,
silvery surface, and danced away into distant echo. -

" Leaving Sinclair in company with a Miss Lindsay of the city,
and the two sisters huving takep their leave of their gay gallants,

we will follow them to the quiet reception at the Hotel, where the -

following in substance passed between Louisa and Adelia: -
- %0, Louisa, what a delightfiil place this Cape May is, to be sure;
8o’ romantic;..and yet so gay. . Such a splendid beach, and such
rleaaant'zephyrs from thesea, and then such company ; ~ O.@ declare,
am quite sorry our stay heré is to be so short.” T
“ And so am I, for it seems to me Adelia, that 1 coald be happy
bere forever, particularly for such pleasant: excursions over the
beach, among the diainonds and shells, as we have had this evening,
—but soft, did you mark Marston ; O was he not delightful and gay?
“ And Lemiel was nearly bewitching, and with his happy com-
gan&t:n appeared enchanted, well, I think I shall yet like him as a
rother, * - , o _ :
Adelia’ colored, at- the sudden allusion to hor evening gallant.

But the gay, laughing Louisa prattled away ata humorops rate,

until the apartntent rang again with her merry *laugh ; She was the
youngest of the two sisters, and differed with Adelia both in dls&t:
sition and person. She was not quite so tall—with less dignity, but
her vivacious and happy wit, appeares as harmless as it ever tas,
entertaining.” Though {orn at the sunny South, they were hbemlg
oducated at the North. Their father, Elmer .Duval df Fren

¥
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edueated at " the North. Their father, Elmer Duval of French
¢extraction, and late of South Carolina was possessed of ‘considerable
wealth, S o e '
Adelia feigned a participation in her sister’s mirth, and to divert
attention from herself, spoke of her pleasure at seging .t}lf:ir b}tother

. Sinclair so happy in the company of 'Miss Lindsay. .

« (0, yes,” laughed Louisa, “I was delighted: to aeqt‘hem-enjojr'
themselves so much, but I thought Iwould have died with delight, at

' observing the sentiment and grace of Timothy: O, did you ever in

‘ &?ur life, meet with such a fine, delicate, and fastidious little fellow.
ith what poetry, and exquisite nicety he ¢ aw,’ describes the “aw,’

* beautiful, ¢aw,’” moonlight scene, ¢ aw,’ ha, ha.”

* « Pshaw, Louisa, how can you speak so, of such a soulless senti-

mental, Brainless fop.” :
u“,You do not fancy him Adelia, but to-night I am, plcased with

all} oo

:z‘ Particularly with Mr. Marton.” Said Adelia.

- The sprightly Louisa, was of a rosy hue naturally ; but the name
just syllabled in her ear, visibly deepened her healthful color. . For
2 second her countenance fell, and sie appeared more beautiful than
ever. She raised her eyes langnidly, and casting her arms about
her sister’s neck, kissed her, and whispered :— . -

“ Yes—but is not my sister happy in my choice? _ ’

* Dear Louisa, I am.” = She returned affectionately.

The season of pleasure at the Capes, closed. 'And the latter
portion of the months of September and October, were passed by

" them in Philadelphia, where the Theatre, Opera and other places of

amusement came in for a goodly shate of their. attention.

. On arriving in the city, Sinclair again sought out his friend, Juan ;
who informeg him of his diScovery that Cecelia, the Actress, was
his long unknown gister. - ‘ ‘ Tl S

“ But,” he added. + Capello’ has removed, whither, none can
definitely tell, but I have very strong' reasons for beleiving he has
gone South; I must follow him, for be revenged I will, if T have to
seek him in the midst of my enemies.” - -
. “Juan, reflect; go among your enemies you most assutedly will
if you retrace,}(our steps South. Give-over this mad pursuit of
‘revenge ; and let Providence deal with him; remembering, * Ven-
geance is' mine, ‘saith the Lord, and 1 will repay.?” ‘

* Sinclair are you 'indeed serious, have you. so scon forgotten
‘your late promise ! vengeance belongéth to the Lord, I allow, but
does he operate without the instruriént “or means, does he not often
punist men and nations, for their crimes by their {ellow men! but
Sinclair, I cannot argue the siabject; ifr you cfunot consent to
accompany me, I shall love, you none the less, but ‘must go alone.
But enough of this for ‘the present, "tis a glooniy subject at best, let

. us speak of something else ;—how have you enjoyed yourself since

I saw you?™ - -

.
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-« Well, indeed; been down to the Capes, and had a pleasant time, -

# Right Elad to hear it; how is Adelia and the gay Louisa 7
“ Fine, fine, in excellent spirits, and wish to see you much.”
« Thanks; 1 shall visit them, - How is Mr. Duval and lady 1"
“Quite well, in a few days they leave for home.”
. *“ Ah! you will not remain? cannot we journey together ?
"% We can; but Juan, [ fear for you,” =~ = '
 Ha, ha, not-for my arrest as a fugitive 1
“ No, but for the disagreeable ‘consequences of your hot pursuit
of vengeance ' . ' : '
“Leave ‘that to me; there is less certainty of detection at the
South than here.” ' , : '

, * Juan I do not ‘wish to be u participantin your crime, b promise
me that you will not seek Capello, and we will still journe together
the bast-of friends.” : )

“That I will not seek him, I promise; with the codicil on the
back of that, that if he crosses my path, he shall die.”

#"That will- do, your hand in confirmation of this, and we wiil
#4y no'more on the subject.” -

" next fo'the lamp, sits & personage possessed of -stra.:&;ely striking
uged to

. CHAPTER X..

| THE DISUNION CONSPIRATORS.’

In the city of Charleston, and at the still hour of midnight, inithe .
month of Decernber, and from the beautiful -pleasure ground-—the
« Battery,” a dolitary boat pushed out from the shore; quiet and
quick it glides out towards the middle of the bay. A dense, dark
cloud just leaving the moon unobscured, we are enabled.by her
welcome light to see: the boat some four hundred yards from us,
and moving directly for an inverted bend of . the thick foliaged wild-
waod skirting the opposite shore. ~On, on in silence, it glhides over:

‘the durk waters, like a selfmoving thing of life. . It strikes the .
shore, twor men ledp out, and making tha.boat fast beneath ‘a clump

of ‘bushes, that hang over and dip.the water; infive minutes, they
approach & large, old manor-house, closed tightly from basement to
top, and mituated in the midst of a most beautiful inclosure of flowers
and foredt trees, in which universal sojitude: seems to be the
reigning monarch. But the two men approach the main entrance of -
the ‘mansion, and giving - the :secret. signal, ithely.~ are immediatel
admitted, and completed a group of some twelve or thitteen dar
clad men of divm:i?ed temperaments and mentalendowments. But

without entering into a description of them seperately we will give

a single glanée round the room. - It is..a spacious apartment, the
largest in the house. A singls‘lamp is'the only. vessel of light ‘in
the foom, and which stands on a long, plain table, upon which lay
scattered & number of half Wwritten manustripts; sundry papers,
notes, etc:, imparting to the deserted. old hall, a fuint air of business.
Aroutid -the table- are arranged perhaps .a dozen :or more of old -
fashioned, high baik maliogany chairs, m them are seated .our new
company of men, all more or less absorbed in the examination of

the portentious papers before them. At the far end .of the table and .

features; and ‘movements; he“bas already been . intr. the
reader, ds Signor Antonio Capello. The rapid, penetrating glances
of his ldrge black eyes, as he interestedly scans the numerous writings,
give proof ‘of the restless apirit within. ~ Lifting his.eyes from
papets for & moment and glancing bastily round the table, he remarked
to his companiongy -~ el o 0 L
“ Well gentlemen;, friends, we have:liad an excellaat time of it,
to-day, at Jeast.”” - - e oo e e o
- Jixcellent indeed.” - Dropped in congratulation from - aeveral of

" the company.

_ % With braveRichard we can ¢ay truly:. LS theworkgoesbwavely on

The convention to-day, besides evincing their determined spirit i
various well-drunk toasts, have published a number of gratifying




epeechee, and passed resolutions, breathing in every line, an unswerv. -

ing determination of severing at the cannon’s mouth, and with the
sword, the American Union,” .
A slight degree of favorable agitation, was quite susceptible round
the board in the hurried glances of approval, from one to the pther
" but in & moment, all eyes rested.on the speaker, who continued :—
“ Already we have the state legislature with us, her written
pledges in black and white, - They are about to meet in convention,
when by one bold, undivided act of sécession, they will declare and.
ublish to the world, that South Carolina, is free from the yoke of:.
orthem-agﬁression and tyranny forever.” . L
- % Halha! truly encouraging,” laugh the listening group .
At this free out spoken: approval, Capello grew animated and
flushed, with a feeling of trium(fh he arose to his feet, and.in straing
warm and vehement, continued :=—

% Aye, gentleman, .my word: and fortune for the truth of the

declaration ; South Carolina, the glorious old palmetto state, shail
yet stand the bright centre .of the. entire South, refulgent and free;
all are watching our movement in the present crisis, to follow us in
a solid Phalanx against the North ; and then holy brothers, the Qrder
of < Jeshurun,’ assisted by:the warm blocded sons .of the. South,
shall strike deep their govérning principles, and make South Carolina
their secure seat of power. %f they do not, then I wish to live no
longer, so let Heaven blast me. ' But come, let us drink to our certain
success, and thus while we devise to conquor, let our motio be—
'+ Extended rule.’ ” e S
As they toss off the exciting champagne, we will say by the way,
that seven of thegé . disunionists, #re  secretely, “aclive Jesuits,
leagned together ‘as the order of # Jeshurun” for the purpose of
subjugating the United States to their domination, by every subtle
. and crafty means which their natures and sworn cunning may suggest,
their ' moito, ay we ‘have seen it to be—*To devide is to conquer,”
- while' the mystic signification, of their eclisiastic name is—Priest
craft, Déception and War. = Lo '
- The champagne. had passed among them but once, when one of
the company was called to the door, by another signal from withont.
The “ pass,” was: demanded, and “Sccession,” as promptly given,
the -door’ opened; and the new -comer entered in the person of a
yonthful, though:dignified laoking:man ;: hig-hair was bushy and full,
and a heavy moustache, covered his:upper lip; which, was it not for
an almost perpetual:smile,. and 2 benignant eye, would have imparted
a considerable degree of sternnéss of purpose,.and invineibility of:
will ‘to+his ‘entire’ face, !iBut he| advanted. among the assembled
secessionalists, Wwith a graceful, easy air, at once modest and. respect-
ful. - At-an invitation 1o join them in their sentiments of the evening,
ho pleasantly spoke as follows: - R
"« (Gentlemen and brothers-6f the same happy Order, dllow-me to
give the « coming -crisis’—may the bold suns of South Carclina in

t

pleading her rights, go'on conguering and to conquer.™ .
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It was drumk off with a universal murimur of satisfaction,
" “ Another/” Said the same person, * and then you allow ne to
take'a glance on those documents I-see scattered ower the board,
it looks like business.. Secession stock no doubt is on the advance,
it must advance; but the: toast. . <Qur sister states of the .South,
identified with us in sentiment, feeling and interest.will not, cannot
be:nﬁainst us in the approaching contest of state sovereignty.””

‘They joined in-the ‘sentiment with: boisterous’ glee, amf:having
emptied his glass, the stranger, who, by. the way, was ope of the
* Palmetto Cadets,” tumed to look over the wanuseripts on the
tnble,;he‘glanced over -the several .notes of allegiance, read them
and smiled. Ten or fifteen minutes more, and they all drank, again
to their future success. It was long past midnight, when in groups
of three and four, they sauntered down towards their boats, which
were drawn from their secret cove, and filled with the celerity of
thought, all were pushing hurriedly from the shore, when tliey were
startled by a gurgll)in shriek from the stranger. As they all turned
towards him, they beheld him struggling wildly with the rising

* villows, they hastened to the rescué, and. succeeded in drawing him -

from the foaming and dashing surf, safely to land. . As he' arose to
the surfice of the water, the moon'shining down briﬁhtly‘qpo'n him, .
revealed to their utter amazement, the long, flowing hair, and pallid
countenance -of a woman. . The' false moustacke: had been washed
away, and her sex was no longer concealed. - :

“By my faith, a women!” Excldimed the wonder stricken

- secessionists, as they gathered around her. -

“ '"Tis strange, what could have been her object she still lives.”

“ Guriosimls a plague to.some. but to her we see it has well nigh
proved death,” = - L T

“ A woman, say you? Capetlo enquired coming up with the
company assembled around the bewildered woman =~ "~ - -

“ Yes a woman.” -Duval laughea, « ha, ha, Capello we niwve the
ladies with us.” : o

“ There must be some secret here; back to the ‘manor, and bear
her wi;g you, back to the manor.” Capello commanded, miore than
solicited: ; e ' o

- Butere they reached the mansion,sherevived, and feartully shricked :
« Oh, fathier, father save meP = - - T

- « Heayens,| "tis Beatrice ; my daughter fiow is this 7 Exclaimed

the afflicted Capello, smitten almost beyond endurance, .~

He staggered, rather than ran to his beloved child;

: 3 hild; and clasping
her surf-dripping form in his arms, sobbed convulsively. . They were -
borne into the spacious room from which, bt a; few minutes ‘before,
they departed entire strangers.. The light was procured, and then
the secessionalists gazed for several minutes in wonder upon a scenc

that appeared to hold them all completely spell-bound.

« Oh, my father, forgive me; oh father forgive—". She exclaimed

" in the deepest penitance.

« Beatrice, my daughter, why‘ have you acted thus with me? O




JUAN OR,

what have I ever done Beatrice, to merit such deception, why have
'you thus pursued me B . ~

And as though still to assure himself thathe wag not mistaken'in
the person, and voice of his daughter, he tore the tightly buttoned
codt und vest from her person, which disclosed her silken dress yet
quite dry. Next the pants were removed, and she stood in their
midst a lovely woman again, in her own attire. She then-gave her
cause for thus visiting them ; being her love of adventure. A full
explanation being given, they all congratulated . her onher escaps
from drowning, and hinted that she must-have drank too many toasts
at the meeting ; this she archly-denied, and soon they were -on their
way home once morg, rejoicing. S . -

THE FPLOT

*
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‘CHAPTER X1.

! ' THE. RUSE.

tr. due course of time the ease of Juan and Capello, came up for
tnal. Juan and his friend were punctual and prompt, in appearing
at the bar 'of justice, but Capello failing to appear against bis son,
Juan was acquitted. Shortly after, he left'the city in company with
Sinelair Duval. . , ‘ o

It was on a beautiful afternoon in the month of January, they
were walking arm in arm along the most wealthy pertion.of King
street, Charleston.  Though in January, the sun shone down over.
the city-bright and warm. ~ King street being their fashionable avenue

of promenade, the beaux and bells were out in their gayest colors, -

and presented to the eye of the animated observer, a scene at cnce.
picturesque and pleasing.- L o
Juan and Sinclair, were passing along gaily and enjoying the.
busy scene, with a zest ; when among others, 8 beautiful barouche,
drawn by a couple of black -horses, attracted 'their momentary
attention. o . : , N
« That’s a splendid establishment.” Juan remarked to his friend.
« It is, and ] almost envy its owner ” ‘ - o
. % Those blacks move beautifully ; so regularly and even, but’ see
they have stopped at Clarksons let us basten on and get a peap-at
thoscdMnside.” ‘ . T oy
They quickenad their paces, and reached the storé just as one of
the vassals opened the coach door, cast down the steps; and the
young lady decended to the side walk. N

“ Asildive, it is Beatrice I” :Ejaculated.l)uvallt’t.b Juan, thelatter

started with surprise. She looked up, and recognizing. Binclair,
smiled complacently, he raised -lis hat, and returned her ensy  bow.
For-a.second her gaze sought Juan, she smiled, but it was cold and
withering, and she hastenet? into the stote. SRR )

“ Ahem, Sinclair, she does know us, 1 believe?” - . - -

“ Without doubt ; but :she is the veryJast person I expected to
meet here so soon.” - UL e
. “Her smile on you sesmedbewitching; but on me it wag changed
in a moment, t9. the most venomed sneer ; her father surely..cannot
have told her of our relationship #”. -~ .- T

“ How could he have done so, withont exposing himself1” Joined

Duval.

exercises in the parlor, in Philadelphia.” , S

© '« "Ig that, without doubt.” .. PN .
+ "« Well that may wear off, at least I hope so, for I cannot frget

she is still my sistes *

1

&

«He could uwsit. Then she must have iﬁoﬁ_ght of our lmefﬁtlfng‘ ~

-

P R




60 . . L JUANCGOR, . 1

“ Stay Juan, here is the St, Charles, a “splendid establishment,
‘aleo, lot us enter.” Duval said, as they entered this luxuriant pulace
on King street, where we will now leave thein, and rejoin the
amiable Beatrice, some two hours afiér. Returned to her home, a
-poble edifice in the upper part of tae city ;. she is now informing her
father of having seen.Juan and Duval.. S i

4 Juan here P' He exclaimed with astonishment, repeating her
words. +« What evil fate has sent him here, so ¢lose upon-my heels.
Can it be possible he- yet pursites me, else’ whi doés e follow me-
thusso closely. But leave me Beatrice, your company - awaits: you
below, I would be-alone,” . . - -~ . . | e

«“Oh| father what mystery, what evil hangs around your every
action~—your life— *° .o T it L Coe 1

" #There, there, go my ‘daughter ; do not:question me, T have:now
several letters of importanice to.reply to, and would be alone.” -

" The affectionste Beatrice retired obediently.. L
- Well, well,'this is newsindeed,” Capello muttered, approachin
his-desk.” ‘' Why does that scoundrel haunt me thus? How foolis
F've been, aftef all, in not having him secured in jail for life; why
the rascal, -attempted to'murder me, and 1 let him off; Tush, what
stupidity ;- and. he yet pursues me, ah, I shall not play. with him
again, nor will T take his Iife ; no, I can-put him : away without that
© rigk, ha, Ill write an advesijsement, ‘insert it in two or three papers,
" andif that don’t-do the business, he shall-be' arrested.- Yes, zounds, -
he shall go back inio Aslaverir‘-fagg_in;:he’s' pluck too, to come back

here,-a# he hus, right into the lion’s den, to, to speak, but”

- 'The door opened and his'servant announced a visitor inthe person

of a member of the order of Jeshurune. 3 L v
" #:Did-he'send ‘his-name1” Capello enquired of his slave.

- %¥es Bir—Dafrone”. .1 . .

« Show him up.” Co Coe
" The ‘door - closéd, and " in: two. minutes. motre, Monsieur. Dafrone
entered The library; and ‘was greeted by the smiling Capello. . - -
- Al, Monsieur - Dafrone; you are ‘the very gentleman whom I
bave 'just ‘wished to.sce, I have a lttle affair, in. which yowcan
assist me ; will youdogo?® i oo oo e

« With pleasure—~of what nature is the matter?” - .. .- 3
* «Be seated, and I wiljgell -you. -Yousee:-I'm going to:put these
few lines in the paper, and 1 wish L{qu to act as:my deputy, in -my
place you'kiow, and: attepd- to the .applicants who may call in
refererica.to it. ~ The person- with whom 1 wish the. engagement
effectéd, is known bl%the ntme 6f Juan, he has played in most of
the "Theatres-at the. North.  +You “will ‘bave the applicants- call at
your office, and you can just act in the matter as? farther direct;
will youatténd to it? if 'so'your reward shall be bandsome.” -

# 1 will, with the greatest of pleasure.” R

“ Very well; I anticipate but little’ trouble in getting the proper
person.” "0 : ‘
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One week subsequent; as Juan unfolded the morning paper, thas
had just been broughtinto the raom by the servant, his eye fell upon.
the alluring advertisement, which had appeared for several days..
without attracting his notice, and the projector of the scheme was
about to abandon the design 'as a failure. Juan read it over at first
with but little interest, but every additional reading seemed to clothe:
it with more of interest and reality. ~ He folded the paper up, nid:

- songht his friend, Sinclair, whom' finding in his study, saluted hiw
~with a pleasant good morning, and placed the advertisement before:
him, saying:— - o B
“ Read, and tell me what you think of it.
Sinclair complied, and read, as follows ) ‘
Wanted,~Anaccomplished American Tragedian, for her Majesty’s
Theatre, at. Madrid, Spain; a handsome salary may be expected,
call immediately at No—-Broad stroet. . The vessel sails in & fow
days. o - ‘ S ;
o It reads very well; But do you think ot applying for it?" .
« I do, will you go along?”. .. < .

« 1 will, and recommend you: to her Majesty’s agent. For Huon;
Hamlet, and Othello, 'will take the Spaniards by storm; and yoyr .

[

Capello create a new era in the drama.” .

“ Come, come, Sinclair, what do you.mean - .

‘h ‘; ﬁV hiy the looking-glass gcene in Capello’s parlor, at Philadelphia, *
alha> . ‘ : ' !

« That was a crash, indeed, and no mistake.” . ‘ _ !

f“ A scene sufficiently thrilling to bring the house down with cries
0 eanim”? . I, ) . . ) , .
The sentepce was broken off by a hedrty laugh from each of
. them, and they started in search of the office on Broad street; which
after a few minutes walk they entered, and ‘wére grected with the
blandest smile of which Monsieur Dafrone was capable: He invited
them into his private office, which was furnished in a splendid
- style, more ihdeed like a palace c¢hamber than a place of busipess;
. and which still confirmed Juan’s good opinion of her Majesty’s agerity, -
After inguiring the.-name -of his new applicant, the hearing of
- which gave him concealed gratification, he commenced out of formi,
to question Juan in regard to his capabilities, of . which he received
abundant and satisfactory testimonials 5 and an .engagement, at-an
exiravagant salary, was immedjately effected.: :Tlgley?.lonk-' their .
leave oﬁﬂonsieur afrone, receiving withthanks his urgent solicitation
of paying him another visit before the vessel sailed.

In the meanwhile, Timothy Pillington, still revolves his delicately
cologned existance round the Continental, ' Philadelphia. It-was
in the evening of .a * tedious, dismal day,” which he had spent in

" % trying on,” his new suit of black, that Mortimore and Livingston,
were again in his company. N

« Well Tim, to be social, how have you ¢ put in the day 7" *

# That's the question,” laughed Mortimore. g

* Well, aw, have a segar, be comfortably seated, and I will wf
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you.” 'Fimothy began, offering. them their choice of some very
good Havanas. "« Aw, of the Ball last night, I suppose 1 need not
speak, but that was'a superb affair.” . . R
“] never saw Araminta ap;i;aar so_excessively charming, as she
did in the dance last night.” Putin Livingston. ‘ :

« She was exquisite, and complimented me highlglupon my pro-‘ :

ficieney in the Polka,the Redowa, the Schottishe and Mazourka; aw,
in which I had the inexpressible pleasure of pressing her near my
heart.” For I find reports are true,. and that she will eome into
possession of her property on her next birth-day, But to the manner
i which Pve passed to-day,~} awoke quite late, fead a portion of
Dumas’ last novel ; his views of society are charming, if we could

only have a second Paris heret My dinner was brought in at three

o'clock, as usual; it is so vulgar to eat like common people, and
then I could not relish my foed with steel forks, that is very common,
I prefer silver. But I forgot a circumstance that happened to me
last evening: As I was escorting Araniinta to her carriage, a man
stepped on my patents and soiled them; the man appeared embarrased
ans begged my pardon; but I looked very ficrce at him when I saw
hewasfrightened;and all passed off admirably, for I had thesatisfaction
of hearing Arry tell her friend, how courageously I acted.” .
"« Well Tim, you will soon propose, will you not >

« Aw, yes, I shall bring matters to 2 close, shortly. Women are
truely Angels, and always tell the truth so delightfully. 'Arry com-
plimented me on my distinguished appearance, and said I looked
pale and interesting ; the. secret was, that- afternoon 1 had cleared
ey complexion with Hauel -admirable Efqpa.raﬂon. . Really . that
Hiqd is 8 benefactor to.mankind. On Friday evenjng Araminta
will be mine.” . : : . o

“ So soon, faith Pillington {ou’ are a lucky dog.” Ejaculated
Livingston and Mortimore in the same breath.

« ] shall propose at the Opera.” . ‘ . _ )

-« Between the acts? could notselecta more suitable or happier

place.” Said Mortimore. Livingston smiled, but said nothing. -

« She has an excessive passion for the Opera, and at it she is so

- elated, that she will grant almost .any request made. I shall avail
" myself of her most liberal and good-natured mood, when excited by

the music; and ask her to be mine.” - .
« Charming, you cannot fail to possess her fortune and her hand.”

" THE WAITE SLAVE.

CHAPTER XII.
THE DREAN.

On the motning following Juan’s engagement for her Majesty’s

_ Theatre, at Madrid, he entered the apartment of his friend, his mind

evidently charged with some matter which raade a deep impression.
And aftertheir usual ‘preliminaries of the day, had sbciallfvly subzided,
Juan began? SR ' L
. * Have you any faith in dreams, Sinclair 1" L

« Not much,” Sinclair smiled. Sometimes they may -foreshadow
coming events, [ beleive they have been given as premonitors; but .
they are not always to be relied upon as true. Why do you ask.se
singular a question 1. T R T A

“ I have had a dream, so singular, yet startlings and which has

" wrought such an effect uwn my mind, that the impression séemis

stamped indelibly there. Would you hear my dream ?” o
- “If you please, for now I perceive it has indeed produced an -
effact on you since yesterday; are you not ill 1

“Not ill; but allow me to'tell my dream.”

« Most willingly ; I am ali attention, procede.” L

* Last night, Sinclair, I saw Cecélia, clearly as I ever beheld her -
fn my life. She was attired in white, and was kneeling, I thought -
at the feet of that base villian, Lawrence. Livingston. I heard her
intreat him to redeem his  promise; which he made to me—to her, '
when he was in my power.—For the sake of humanity, for the love
of Heaven, and the unborn innocent, quickening in her bosom. She

rayed him to save her from self-reproach dnd shame, to redeem

‘ h:s {Jl‘omise and make her his wife. But with a withering curl on
IS"

ip and a frown on his brow, he rudely spurned -har from him g

.yes Sinclair, while she yet ‘clunﬁ_to ‘his feet, and with the deep
I

intensity of woman’s love, covered his hands with kisses, and implored
him not to desert her—not to leave her to misery—to the scorn and
contempt of the scomful, to the bitterness of self-reproach. Her
long, dark hair, clustered over her prostrate figure, and her soft eyes
filled with tears, were turned upon him, as the quivering dove, tuins
in its agony, its last gaze upon the vulture that destroys its life: yet
he coldly spurned her with his foot, turned on his heel, and left her
10 her fate. . That moment I would have sprang upon and strangled
him,—but oh, Sinclair, that scene to me was real; I felt all the
indescribable horror, that I should have endured, had I been inclosed
in a room with them alone, and witnessed it with my natural eyes-——
I would have destroyed him with a single effort, my will was good,
but—1 lacked the physical strength, an indescribable weakness, like
walter, took - possession of my body, and I secemed debared .by an
inevitable decree from him, forever.- For several ‘minutes ¥lny
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. dapon my couch in the greatest mental anguish,& felt the cold perspi-
ration, tolling down from my forehead, and my face, and presentl:
it started from ali parts of my body; I trembled, and became chilled.

At length I grew- comparatively ealm; and saw them again; and .

this time under circumstances more painful, if possible than the
former. 1beheld them near.a deep stream of water; again she
was weeping at his feet. He gathered her up in his arms, evidently
with some devilish-intent s- she begged lum to spare her life; and in
her struggles-to get free, bie stumbled, and she fell from him to the

ound. . She had fainted ; .she lay- for s moment unconscious, and
pale as the ‘whitest marble. - The place was lonely, on each side of
the dark, deep stream, the thickly foliaged forest skirted the shore.
He glanced rapidly around. him, then hurriedly snatching. her from
the:green earth; he bore her to the hrink, and ere she revived, with
a powerful, murderous effort, he plunged her beneath the everlasting
waters. . But, ©, Sineclair! this was not all, I was doomed to see
her once more; I thought the sudden plunge revived her paralyzed
sences,and with e wild andifearful shriek she sprang upwards. “She
would have grasped the boat into which hehad .leaped ; but fiend-
like, he struck her with the oar, and she sank to rise no mere. Her
innocent. blood, purpled the waters momentarily, marking them as
the fatal spot where she went down. -Sinelair, at the sight, my blood
rushed boiling and foaming through my. brain; not ‘content with
defiling her, he had 'now imbued his handsin her blood, he was her
murderer. - My grasp was on his throat, and I felt ‘the vile wretch

twist and writhe like a repitile at my mercy. Merey ! in that hour |

1 knew none. One effort like that of an iron vice, and I felt every
bone of his body erushed in my.grasp; I awoke, my, room was
dark as Egypt’s blackest night. For a second, I Jay reflecting, but
I could not rest; 1 arose, obtained a light, and paced my room, I
know not how long, for 1 didnot think of tame, I only thought of Cecelia,
and her probable fate.”” . o .
« And this you call a dream,. Juan you are surely romancing ; your
imagination has gained the mastery of your judgement. = You but
- faney these things.” : A
t «Call it romance or fancy, or what you please. -These things
appeared to me last night, just as1 have told you of them, and with
such fearful effect; God grant I may never be called to witness the
Jike in reality. When T awoke, and found it but a dream, ! really
felt an inexpressible yelief; and yet,'Sinclair, I fear-thereis something
. more than a drenm in this; I fear it-is; or. will be sad reality : for
¢ you know that Livingstonis a villain eapable of almost any crime
‘But I agsin retived, and fell-off, into- fitful dozing. I saw him. again,
undér eireumsfancee though differént, yet equally dark and fearful.
He had fled- the city, and ibecame the:.leader of a secretly leagued
Banditti, formed for erime the most heinous, plotting wickedness of
both high and low ‘ﬂeﬁree,- from’ vice in the pulpit, deception in the
judge onthe bench, robbbery and arson——The night was impenetrably
durk and stormy. The starless sky hung over the earth. with a
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‘heavy, lcaden hue, and in a spacious, dingy. cave, I saw by the pale
light of a single: lamp, a company of men of warm temperaments
and diverse appearances; among them, was Livingston, By the
earncst air, which seemed to shroud them like a spell, I felt there
was a decp.scheme, or mystery at work in the heart of those thus
socretly convened round a large table,on whichlay writing’ materials, -
and a number of partially written papers; while in another portion -
of the cave, I saw a large’ crueifix overturned. -As I wondered
what their object could be, that they were thus assembled, in such
a place, and on such a night,the heavy rain was pouring down in
torrents, the wind uprooting the stoutgst'trees of the forest, and
field, and twisting off fences; raged a horrible tempest.. The deaf-
ening thunders roared, rolled and rattied along thé glodmy horizon,
while the flashes and streams of lightning, hissed ani played through
the air, and along the ground, as fiery serpents illuminating with
frightful sublimity the vivid scene. '?r-thought their- .E‘lotting was
againstthe union of the Northern and Southern States. . Their pretext
for disolution, the subject of slavery. After perhaps an hour’s delib-
eration, they all solemly gathered round the rugged crucifix, and
forming a, circle, each person simultainously-lifted his right hand te
Heaven, and vowing eternal allegiance to each other, they swore to
use all their combined and individual efforts to* overthrow the con-
federacy of the United States to seperate forever, the South from

- <he North. -.I' trembled at their oath, and - while 1 yet looked, gazed -

upon a scene, the cold horror of which almost congealed my heart’s
blood,—by some invisible power, their uplifted hands had become
motionless and stiff, and they were withered and shrivered to the
bone, each of them still pointed to Heaven, The men were dumb,
for though their lips still moved in blasphemous oaths, their tongues
clove to the roof of their mouth; while their fierce revolving. eyes,

- shot forth gleams of liquid fire, until each, ¢straining ball of sight

scemed bursting from their head’ With an interse horror, I gazed
upon the scene before me; presently I saw a thin, blueish smoke,
ooze out from their bodies, and curling above them, for several
minutes hid them from view, as it were, by a thin, vaperous mist.

1

‘It cleared away, and the forms of the men still standing, their withered-

hands still pointing Heavenward, had changed to an unearthly black-
ness.  Their eyesdropped from their sockets, their tongues consumed
by an inward fire, fell from their mouth, and then their flesh turning
still blacker, drooped peacemeal from their bones, and left their dry
bleached skellitons, standing round the fallen crucifix, and their bony
artns, hands and fingers, still pointing to Heaven. It was a strange,
a saddening spectacle, and shuddering, T closed my cyes upon the
scenc, When 1 opened them again, all the formor darkness of the
conflicting elements had cléared away, and the silgery moon sailing

_high in the Heavens, again gave light to the world, well nigh as
refulgent as the.sun at noon-day. Over the cave, I saw, s if suspended
by the magnetic power of" attraction, the most brilliant constellation

of stars, gleaming through the transparent atmosphere with an ‘

»
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‘clear, bright center, and drawn to his full height, stood th jesti
father of his coustry; his calm, henignant %acr’:. beamineg %ﬂiﬂ;:
God-like integrity, his divine consciousness of justice.: Sinclair you
have seen the picture showing him on horseback, as he ‘appeared at

the eventful baitle of Monmouth, where the majesty of his presence, ‘

his grandeur and composure, stopped the retreat of hig fly
. and hig iﬁrmness, almost divine, ”ﬁied the most brillant vicjtgg :?H;ﬂw .
country’s'arms. I have gazed upon that picture when alone, until
‘the bright halo of ealm eourage and valiant enthusiasm, enwre,athed
his brow, and hil}tmg the eye, has melted into divinity; and as 1
‘gazed npon Washington, thought I gazed upon a god. - Such, indeed,
Sinclair, tie "appeared to me last night, in the center of the bmgh{
contgllanon of the American states. With his sword drawn to
command, he calmly pointed to 2 small black cloud in the Southern
!J}?rltil{c;}_ é)fﬁth'e h;;n;tvensl, &om the center of which, and in characters

1d fire, glittered the warning-—.s s mi ]

ey ssit’,ﬁ the Lord.» ing— Vengeance s mine, I will

-“And this you call a dream.” Said Duva
recovered from the infense agitation consequent tlz’p;;h?l?e gﬁ?tﬂhﬁg
his almost increditable vision. * 1 s trly starling, but for the life
rbmngggcil:;agr.l’,’- cannot rid myself of the ‘O‘I;lght that Yyou must be
. *““Sinclair, was my fate for the truth, to be that of  the disunionists
inthe cave beneath the the burning vengeance of Heaveﬁf}islu::alﬁ:zfnt?
her correctly, all the minutia of the scenes, as the strange panorama
of them passed before me last night, 1 could not shut it out. and
~havei given you my dream as it really appeared.’

# :I‘is strange,” said Duval,  aye most marvelous.”
“ Rrrange but too true ” echoed Juzn.

- ' " N y - ‘ \ - '
efiillgence almost overpnweting to the mortal vision of man; in their
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" CRAPTER XIIL

DECEPTION,

]

" * .One month latér, ‘Antonia Capello received a letter stamped

from a popular post betwixt Spain and the United States. On
receiving the letter he hastened to his library, and after securing
himself from intrusion, broke the seal and read in substance as
follows: - ) :

o

February.23, 18—

< Signor Antonio Capello “ .
o Dear Sir.—~your instructions have
“been fully carried out, and Juan is now carefully guarded on his
rapid way to Peru. He gave us some trouble in his transhipment,
from my vessel to the one beariug him thither. The proposed change
led him to suspect something not quite in acéordance with his previous
arrangement ; but we soon quieted him with chains and hand cuffs,
not, however, until through his efforts in the drama, he succeeded in
knocking one of our best men. overboad. Your faver is duly

received ; thanks. ' ‘ S

. Yours Truly, ‘

, , Capt. Don Jose.

« Ha! ha! Juan in a silver mine of Peru, makes me at least one
. hundred thousand dollaxs richer in security and comfort. Ah, Jose
you are an accomplished villian, and are- deserving of a gener
alship for this last actalone.” Juan in®Peru, secures to me & very
respectful distance from the murderous scoundrel; thanks to the
favoring tide, Dafrone apd Capt. Jose, the thing is ¢ finally done,’
and I am free from ecars.” o . . ,
- ‘Thus chuckledCapello,over the few lines which gave himsuch assur
ance of his son's new bondage; while the afflicted and bruised Juan
roaned beneath the heavy shuckles with, which he was loaded, 'and
orced as a menial into 2 servitude more galling, if possible, than
the worst phase of Southern slavery, Driven down, hundreds - of
feet beneath the surface of the earth and compelled to toil on con-
stantly, day and night,, without the remotest hope of escape. Such
was Juan’s fate in one.of the deepest mines of Peru. ,
Another month after he had been thus shackled, his unnatural
father received a large box of valuables, which was taken- from
ship-board, and carefully deposited by the drayman before Capello’s
doot on a fine afternoon in balmy April. A note was then placed
in his hands, hastily receiving which, he hurriedly summoned threc
- or four of fis vassels to convey the box into a large, rivate room’
devoted especially to the storage of such goods. Capello had settled
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* with the drayman, '
deﬁo‘%}o{ re év boa;i,t l?;i entered Iherwestward room to await h.e
at am dis ve have yar, Sam? Enquired o ‘
a (‘:o?panion, &is l’le ]c:escenﬁed the ve;-allllsg}l:fred one of the blacks of
‘ You, ya, don’t know Cezar, 'cept its more "valuabl :
i:t:i»tlly}; its putty heavy anyhow.” Said he, as tryi:guato ersallisel")iltleg’
eft the edge of the box diop very nearly on his feet. P

« Clar out, I{Du wooly-head, you-weak, you can’t lift nothing, let*

me try it Broke in a stout athletic negrc
y it. ‘ atl 0 of the four. ,

waHel seized thg box, and raising it soire. ihcltll;: fgtl.').lll;l the ground
: ?} woasting to his grinning companions, of his success and sk'ill’
s ( ﬁello stood in the dodr frowning at their attempts i
- hat are you at there, you black rascalg, hring'me that box

e:-‘?P:}:;;ymetii,lmtq y,d 051 I’Ill};lorsewhip every one of ‘you.”

all seize e box, and ] i o i
depom n yeured the lac:f]. ‘m three minutes more it was safely

« Now,” said he, ‘;T]:i ose the doory and open that back window, -

and here Caezar, take this hatchet see he
qug:kly )’Otlfi:ll: teke this}i) tchet and let me see how carefully and
ezar.took the hatchet, and in ten . minutes more, had th
l a B Y - ! ’ t
g:i 11')_01; 21113 ath ];2:“;){;1 ?lfethgo packing ré:ateria}_l emptied out ?.ngg ?hﬂe
. : x reposed carefully. packed, not a li
negro, nor the returned Juan, but a complete g’ef ssive silver
> ; ) ] y | of
ELagf(;e ;'e::ggggl)l:kaapqllo f;r}c:m Peru, in el;éhange for ;}r:izsss;:e SI'llYl?:
: 3 knowing the nature, or rather th “of
:;‘:;gile;} 2111; m;:relijlr1 t!unk(xlng them something «'vaf:r:ﬁ;:?' gol:]eﬁ
e ach other, and waited in silence, their master’s ploasty:
The plate was removed to asecure place, and afe:‘lfrdlz;: set:hssgg[::;:i V.-

Capello’s mansioh ‘w ]
as the gay scene of one of th illiant -
oh was the gay e mo
banquets or soirees evér convened in Charleston. A:t ii:rlg::ll‘]f: )

assembled over twenty members of his secr ‘
g d 1 of his secret league, and
l;xrst; c?lgg l;z Iiu;l;gsgzerb; lattlily g;qu;mt&nc}e}df the ci%y. ’ Andntli?irllg t?li(;
‘ e bondage of Juan,—the rich, glitteri
gobblets cbnveyéd the wine to the'lips of hi andl The othes
articles, dazzlled beneath the many ri B iands ot ond the other
s ) ch viands of th
- the subject of pleasure and rémarl{among those. whoeﬁzﬁassgrgrm{e
conspired against him.  But to ayoid proving tedious to the reaclel§r
whe must again change the scene, and note vvents of a difiorent natur 4
t eI tp:ast, ocgu_mﬁg in another portion of the city: ' °
was a bright morning in the early part of April, and while
the celestial streakings of the rising sun had c:argel l'):gnunvgnt]ie ylf; ‘
lutty peaks of the eastern hills, and the chimes of St.” 8- lv:vena
sert;dm t{}onh their inviting 'peals, long ere they ceased, a female
:: ;23 | e Slﬁ;g;af:;z\?:t)‘; te}fdxﬂg to the }:ﬁottlxd lofty church, penitent.
. . She pa the vestry, with humble do t
. ?lin:l pressed towards the confessional, f.:.o_nfesor Melvili;v x;g:vali(t)i?akgs:
4 e:s ﬁmit:?ot x}n:i?c}?sr: approached ia{nd poured her soul of sincere con
: n ening ear., Her voice,. sinless as h ‘
scomed silvery and musical as the pure bréathings‘ of afxra‘:xvégl. sOltile
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. became deeply interested, and.thaught his first devotee of the. worning

was indeed a celestial from the U{)per. world, for whose confession he
could form no penance. - At a glance he drank in more of beauty
and real loveliness, than we are capable of forming the rare being
before him. The sun never shone upon one more heavenly and pure.
His unrestrained passions, at-the sight, grew inflamed. . His foot
pressed mechanically on a secret spring near the floor, when quick

a9 the Jightning she was lowerat: down, down, far below the place

where but a moment - before, she. stood with innocent unsuspicious
confidence. A moment more and she was struggling in the arms
of her base confessor. - But'maddened by the insulf, and strengthened
by the resolution of sudd8n despair, not altogethet void of hope, she
with one bold effort; pushed him from her, while his foot c‘atcﬁing in
the trail of his gown, he staggered and fell back heavily to the ground.
She. cried loudly for help, but- the thick prison-like walls that now
inclosed her, were far too massive to be penetrated by her .cries,
Quickly: she sprang in all parts of her inclosure in hopes of finding .
some way of egress..'.In her. wild flight she succeeded, as it were
by aceident, her foot struck’.a:spring near one side of the apartment
and a small door quickly flew open before her, admitting into the
dingy ground: chamber a ‘siream of light, that for a moment, with
delightquite dazzled her sight: She sped j yfully through the welcome
passage, and gained the strect. -Reaching her home, she scarcely
knew how, she kept her room closely- for .several days. Confessor
Melvillerevived,and at length quite abashed, arose from hishumiliating
posture. Groaning deeply in spirit, he heartily bewailed the unpleas-
ant dilemma into which his weakness or rather wickedness had
involved him, R L .

« Ah, I'should have silenced her while she was in my power,”
he muttered in regret. * Tush, 1 have made a bungling commence-
‘ment in my new calling. Foiled for once,—she has escaped, and
will expose me ; my only security now, is fli ht, flight 1"’

This wolf in sheeps clothing was Mulford Melville, alias Lawrence
Livingston, the murderer of Juan’s sister, Cecelia. His intended
vietim, this time, was the lovely Adelia Duval. :

_ .But during the samo time another scene progresses. On a little
frequented road, hetween -the. city of Charleston and . Columbia, a
handsome young lady is sporting on a fine sorrel pacer, her favorite
amusement and pastime, equesirianism, < Nearing a thickly. foliaged
wildwood, by the road-side, she .carelessly gave the ;reins to the
animals neck; and herself strangely up to ‘a reverie: of _pensive
reflections. She thought of her kind old uncle who had lately. made
the present of the beautiful. animal on. which.she was sitting, She
thought of him whom she loved yet. dearest . than ~8,ﬂ,-al:lﬁ;for‘ a
moment repined at the strange fate which seemed lo keep, them -
separate so lon%.' A single tear coursed . down over her cheek and
fluttered off unheeded in the passing breeze. Suddenly the, comin
locomotive sent forth a loud and far-echoing blast, which frighten
her horse, he bounded away at a feark gellop, Shegrasped for
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the loosened reins, but missing them, clung only to his flashing mane,
now whipping and snapping-in the wirid. ~ Her hat flew off, and her
hair becoming unbound. stteamed in the wind in flowing luxuriance.
‘She grasped again for the lost reins, but the sudden jerk with which
she seized them, turned the animal over into a large field, where—
reminding one of Mazeppa’s firery steed,—he fled away yet fiercer
than before. On, and yet on he strode ovér the field, endangering
‘every moment, the more, the 1ifé of his preciouis charge. But starting
from the thicket, bordering on the road-side, another enters upon the
. ' chase, and flies over the fleld in rapid and splendid stride.” *Tis a

chase for life and iove, for on the puarsuing steed, sits him of whom
she thought, when her own trusty s'teedg took to flight. He had
recognized in the fair one in - danger, his late betrothed; and now
skins over the plane in pursuit, swift indeed, as the wind. A white

belt of light gleams in the distance, it is the river, and hope in his -

breast ‘whispers wildly/ of this as the goal of their mad flight. A
moment more, and his Eiercing glance, discovers between them ‘and
the alluring - stream, 8 horrible chasm yawning darkly to receive
them in & manglinig death. With an impulsive shudder he drove his
spurs into his faithful steed, which starts him in the ehase to his
utmost speed. He called to Louisa, she looked up, and catching a
glimpse.of her iminent danger, uttered a piercing scream, and %ﬁt
clung closer to the saddle. For a second Kis heart sank within him
but it was not the time to despair. Another moment and all will be

lost, a moment more and both horse znd his fair rider will be"dashed -

to pieces, and find a gloomy tomb at the dark bottom of a rugged
abyss. Once more he arose in his saddle, and driving his spurs into
the foaming flanks of his trembling steed, he dashed apainst the
breast of the runaway, on the very verge of the precipice, which
while it quivered and crumbled beneath their feet her animal checked
by the shock, sprang aloft on his hindmost feet, when the saddle
girth broke assunder, 4and Louisa Duval fell back to the earth stunned
to almost insensibility. Her horse, in leaping from his haunches
again, sprang over the precipice, and falling, dashed himself to

pieces against the rocks below ; he was dead and weltering in blood, -

~-but Louisa was saved ; young Marston wheeléd his horse about,
leaped off, and stood over heir a moment, in the deepest solicitude.
There she reposed, pale as the whitest marble, saved from a horrible
death, as though but to.sleep ok forever upon thé summit of a moun-
tain tomb. lfe felt her pulse; a weak beat yet told of a spark of
remaining life, and hope, almost despair, revived. He seized her in
hig arms, and remounting with her, in his saddle, retraced his course
over the field some two miles distant to het father’s house. But
leaving her thus in the tender care of her parents and her lover, we
must again chang¢ the scene-of our sto”% . .

“ Well, comrades, what think you by this time of our success with
Monsieur Melville, will he join us#* Interrogated Martinar_address-
ing some dozen or mote others, in their place of especial meeting in
o reserved portion of New Orleans, SR -

" the accomplished villian,
" yequisite preparation was now
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« | believe he will, he has heen tried of late by several of us; so
that with a little judicious perseverance, I think we will have h",']
with us, in fact he has given me his word to be with us to-night.

ied Dafrone. . )
1{(2?1;_?}?3_1 ;rsvel_l——we may succeed then, but think you Monsieur |

, he will eoms to-night 1” ‘
Dﬁfrlc;;ewi;.yl Responded gromptly and firmly, a now voice, as
removing his disguise, the villainous Melville, stepped forth from: the
promiscuougly assembled men. © I am lere noble sirs, and await

leasure.” . : . ]

YQXE gtamd at the cunning and effectual surprise. His hand was
graspeq warmly by many of them, and all proclaimed him quite an
accomplished member. They féilt proud of his evident ability to
i d play the jesuit adroitly. . § _
de(:,‘egiij nme:p ygur: ‘hgmd, Monsiear IIYIelville.” Said Martinan, the
kesman of that division of the « League.” .
P ft is yours Signor Martinan, and with it my heart also.” Replied
J ¥ extending his hand. The peculiarand
made to initiate Melville fully into the

: signed his life—for the
f the Order of “ Jeshurune.” . He signed his life—for

Sromet On of their domination and rule. ' Another general congratulu-
ppointed another meeting, thenscattening,
1out, which se2med so favorable to theu

promotio L
tion eqsued,aﬁet which they _al
vanished in the darkness wit
piack designs..
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CHAPTER XIV.

.

= ARRIAGE. -

Suhsequent to Juan’s departure from the city, but a few interviews
on the part of the youthful Duval, with the ardent Beatrise, served
_to rekindle with a far warmer glow, their previous limited affection
for each other, Their attachment grew sinceré and they were soon
betrothed ; they were married. Signor Capello, despite his common
though fashionable {ollies, loved his proud danghter with a degree of
tenderness truly praiseworthy and amiable. -Sinclair Duval was an
_only son. Both familics were rich, and the -immense wealth of each
seemedto be brought in conjunction in order to make the proud wedding
of the two loved ones, a brilliant display, seldom surpassed or even
equalled for extravagance and splendor, among the aristocracy: of
the South, oreven the nobikity of Old Spain.

Married amid the dazzling cortege of her father’s mansion, her
ay guests and smiling admirers, though numerous were select ; Bus
eatrice appeared a Queen among them all. We. need-not stay to

extol the orient-like banquet, the flashing of wines and the immense
glitter of the freshly imported silver ware. But leaving the bride
- ahd groom, inexpressibly happy, we hasten on to note among others

an event occuring some three months subsequent to the glad wedding -

The sudden death of Arrabella, mother of Sinclair Duval, came 1¢
- them like a sad knell from the other world. Pleased with the evident
happiness of the newly wedded, their house had been the gay scene

-of joy and feasting ; but now, that same mansionis the gloom shrouded

enclosure, of a scene how vastly different—death. The brightest
feature of good in the noble character of Sinclair Duval, was his
love for his mother. And not having yet cast aside his bridal attire,
he followed with hig weeping bride, his mother to the tomb, in gloom.
Nine months more, and tﬁe mansion of Elmer Duval, at Charleston,

~was owned by him no more. . He sold it, and with it a Jarge portion
of hisslaves. The ensuing autumn, he expended more than half his
wealth, inthe exciting political contest then raging for the disolution of
the union. Itis net necessary to gag that the union survived the stormy

. eonflict while Duval was compelled to turnhis plantation near Charleton
into cash, Signor Capelle was the purchaser, by which he came

“into the possession of an additional number of slaves. He also
grew interested in thececession strife, but betting in the issue, simply
one of his favoriteQuadroons, and ﬂﬁﬁ of his plantation negroes, his
loss did not proveso great as that of Duvals.

Twelve months more have passed away, and though prolific with *

gloomy and conflicting events, they now lie buried deep in the vaunlted
past. Our scene changes to a quet and reserved portion of the city

New Orlcans; the season is pleasant and a most lovely moming

.
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in'May. The sun just rising and striking aslant’ the half parted.
blinds at the windows of the quiet mausion house, seems to sport in
Ea?r, fantastic rays, with his own bright beams, forming at once a
alo of brilliancy, pleasing and cheerful. Inthe center of this scin-
tillation; and bathed in the perfumed light, smiles a lovely babe, just
havin%]dropped into the hands of its mother, from the gentle source
of its happiness and nourishment. How sweetly for a few moments
doqs,it repose in the shielding arms of the mother, as in a girdle of
holiest lowe. The happy mother once more radiant with health,
seems watching the sleeping innocence of her first born, with the
.vigilance of an Angel, while smiling by her, side, sits the happy
father. 'They are Sinclair and Beatrice. ~ A few evenings subsequen!
a scene quite differont progresses. . S
“ Melville, you seem a Jucky fellow, having executed that flourish
upon Duval’s estates pretty well, what think you now, of “attempting
that little bysine.ss up town, thereeh?” The speaker was Dafrone.
# Well, were it not for one thing, I would be prepared to undertake it
forthwith.” Melville replied approaching with two or three assistaats,
nearer to Dafrone. ¢ But as 1t is, I think we shall-bave to defer it
a little, for you know Dafrone, I wish to make.a finished piece of
work of it. His silver and gold. alone, will never. satisfy me, but
hark ye, we must manage to bear away his wife, also, for she would
prove a charming acquisition to our company. By the way, Signors,

" come nearer, did I ever tell you of a pretty Miss I once possessed

in Charleston?  But what is one, many have I engaged since, belicve
me; but hush, » little affair ;;lroved apainst me, 7 fm!?ed; she escaped
- me, which hastened my flight to his place. Buta truce to the past, -
the present and the future are ours.” = ‘ T
‘h “ ﬁlye,.the present, Monsieur.” Answered the listeners in the same
reath, C ‘
1 was saying we should have the wife with us.” :
“ But can it be done without much risk ? Is there any one moment
more propitious than another?” . :
. “Yes, hearken, I have ascertained that there are seasons when he.
is called away on business to New York, or Boston or—it maiters
-not where. - But if we can with equal certainty hit 'upon the 'season
of his absence, we are safe and secure of his gold and wife.” .
« A good plan, and well given, Monsieur. Replied Dafrone, . -
The other listeners drew closer round himi; buf after a:fow
moments.more of consultation, at Melville's suggestion they seperated
for the evening, himself teking Dafrone by the -arm, they walked
away, and in ten minutes entered a cgfe where they further matured
.theit plans over the exhilerating fumes of a social ittle banquet.
Bat we th_mk, sudd.e,n as his transformation may have been, the reade:
.cannot fail to see in Monsieur Melville, alias Lawrence Livingston,
the * finished villian.” ’ ’
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Writtg;t in 1854 _H;)Q_tpue in 1861.

CHAPTER XV

’
2

Several e renings later, and in their quietly appointed place of reserva

" snd secret deliberation, 2 small number of the memb®s of the
« Jeshurune League,” convened in‘the city of New, Orleans. ' The

Ogrder of Jeshurune; as has alfeady been intimated, was a mystic or-

religious combination of menjumnited for the purpose of overthrowing
protestantism and Liberty,and gradually to subvert the present form
of government -of ‘the’ United"States. To- many this may seem a
silly and preposterous idea, but yat it is none the less true, that there
are men-in pur very midst, aye, men who partake daily and yeatly
of our bounty, enjoy all the sagred: priveleges and immunities of
our free institutions, who are’ also sworn most' avowedly-to do all
in their might by every Jesuitical scheme and ‘manccuvre 16 sip the
, very foundation of our Republican fabric, and thus destroy forever,
the purest principles of demoeracy inthe New World. Democracy
it name merely, they fear not, but *tisits pure spirit against w-hici:
they strive ; succeeding in'this we need séarcely predictthe Anarchal
consequences that'must follow 'in the dread wake of such a disaster.
The' evening we have alluded “to;, was one of especinl interest,
and .though- it was blustery. stormy - and densely dark, yel.occuring
at a,period when # Secession”; was raging:the hotest, to them it was
a meeting of great importance. *-Gradually they ‘musteréd one aiter

the - tohér. - until-théy pumbered - some - fifteon ‘or eighteen, and went *

into business. These fifteen or.eighteen men, thus meeting in secret,

rule in public thé'opinion'and-inficence of twice ten theusand men,on

the suliject of. secossion throughout the:South. *

As they interchanged plens for their fture operations, the sparkling
Champagne dazzled with exhilerating ‘witchery, as it pussed in the
ﬁlass from-ong-to the ether.: ‘The gathering gusts-of wind outside,

egan to break around them in gloomy: and startling réquiem. ~The

darkness grew thicker; and the rumbling ‘of the' thunder from the
west, followed - by -heavy ‘and: fitful “discharges. of rain; gave the
. unheeded token of the approaching natural conflict; it still continued

{o increase unnoticed by- the busy’Secessioniets in thelr secure plice

of deliberation; the more secure from. undue intrusion by the ¢oming -
storm.... F'rom somd' unaccountable cause,the debate changed from -
polittes.to- thav bf “individwak-wealth - which for-a season grew woru.

and high but gradoally ‘softened down; and ‘was continued. by but
two.of the League, though : the -wealthest of. the: Order ; they were
signor Capello, and 'Elmer Iluval, whose private feelings towards
carh other, had strangely undergoneof late a singularchange ; caused
some say, by the late marringe, others by the purchase of Duval's
estutos, i which there occured a misunderstandgng in reference ‘- ~
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number of slaves. And to-night there seemed to be a strong vindictive
‘tenacity in their argument, savofingr more of an out and out quarrel
¥han a mere debate for pass-time. hey grew warmer and warmer,
while the vivid lighteing flashed in their faces, with 2 purple and
a blueish glow; their countenances whitened with rage at each other,
and a number of the company, not to ‘witness the unpleasant quarrel,
ayietly withdrew, while those that remained failed entirely to pacify
nrseperate the contestants. Theirlanguage grew harsh, eventounbear-
ableinsult. stimulated by vengeance, their drawn steels flashed simul-
laniously in the light, which by a sudden gyst of wind from the door,
was blown out; and all for a second was shrouded 1y impengtrable
 darkiess; and in the same instant, the whole seené, by a broad flash
- .of crimson lightning, was turned into a sheet of blanching flame,
and all faces turned ghastly The lightning Hashed aslant their
brandjshed instruments of death, and followed with 2 coutinueus charge
-of thunder, which sounded more deafening than the discharge of a
hundred canon, shettered the building into chges. Their hodies were
found horribly mangled, and the two knives shivered inte man
peices, while on a large stone, near by which the quarrellers stood,
wag traced by the lightning, plainly asany human art covld write—
“ Vepgeance.” To the present time the charred and shattered ruing
"of the old stone house, remain a chaotic monuyment of Heaven's
displeasure, an evidence that # God will not be mocked ; for whata
man sows, that shall he reap.” The bodies were gathered by the
citizens, and quietly and decently intered .
On a cloudy night in the month of Qctober, and in the wealthy
* portion 'of the Grescent city, three men clad in dark apparel, their
heads and faces shronded in gowls, might have been seen prowling

abouta large modern mapsion,alongside of which,occupying the entire -

front, a beautiful piazza extended in good old Southern style, whilc
at the side or right wing, a large yard, or more properly a garden,
spread out hefore you, a beautitul prospect of fruit trees, and flowers
of every cqlox.an! perfume. ,

‘During the after part of the day, considerable rain had fallen, and
~the aimosphere around our vosy retreat, seemed adorped with the
_richest perfume. _

3:1;: of the three men, finally stepped up to the side entrance, and
finding it ynfastened, they all entered cautiously, and proceeded to the
raar of the quiet mansion. :

# It smells sweet in here.” Whispered one to the other, as they
walked alonz the rose and hox-wood bordered walk, leaving which,
to their right,a few more steps brought them tothe rearmain enterance.
The leader quietly tried the door, and found it fast, he nioved along
to another, which was aiso fast; he tried another. it yiglded to his
presure. - , -

¢ Hearken, comrades,” he whispered. % Either the stars are pro-
pitious, or a snare awaits us, so be prepared for the worst, and yet

they conld not have anticipated us, our errand is known oply to our-

selves—the fates favor us. follow.” Saying-which, and with thgjr
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weapons drawn, they all entered stealthily, crossed the first room
and paused, when the leader partially opening a daik lantern, in an

“« Wo all know our errand here; I beleive he 1s absent, now we
must first ascértain where she is, and if asleep well; while I content
myself with her, you will search the house, and return by the time
I am ready to decend. There can be no snare, be fearless anl
brave.” ) .

They commenced to ascend the spacious stair-way, the soft, pliable
brussels of which, gave back not the least sound of their stealthy
approach. On they passed, scrutinizing closely as they gained the
suit of costly furnished apartments on the second floor. Pausing
a moment before a half wopen door, the leader  was about to spring
his lantern again; but 1t was useless to do so, for as he carefull
opened the chamber-deor, his gaze met a sufficiency of light for sl
his dark purposes. He pressed the door ajar, and thievisﬁly glared
in; the lighthad nearly burned away. He turned towards the couch
and there lay the calm sleeping wife, unconscious of the close prox-

.imity of the abducting Fiend chuckling with inward triumph, so
near her. In her protective embrace slept her darling infant, The
fiend peered further in, then drew back and in commanding tones
whispered to his two comrades: . :

“. What you do, do quickly, get all you can, and hasten to return.”

Taking the lantern, they disaEpeared; but after the absence of
about thirty minutcs,: he feasted his
of gold and silver ware, jewellry, &c. «°Tis ‘well,” he said, and

glided into the quiet &hamber of his innocent vietim. With the

stealthy step of a cat, he crouched towards the head of the richly
curiained couch, drew forth a small plaster, and pressed it quick,
and hard over her mouth.and face. The shock awakened her, she
- opened her eyes, but closed them instantly again in utter darkness

and unspeakable horror; and while she writhed and struggled in
Eainful convulsions, he raised her in his strong arms, and hasti y bore

er from the rpom. She attempted to scream, but could not, and

she trembled and shivered in his vice-like grasp, as he carried her
down the stairs, followed by his accomplices. Tramp, tramp, they
reached the yard, and were bolting clumsily, though stealthily enon in
through, just as & flgure emerged suddenly: and -hastily, from the
darkness of the opposite side of the quiet street, and encountered
them at the gateway. :
“ Who goes there?” He exclaimed loudly.
« Sacre!” Gritted the foremost one of the three in rage.
"« Speak quick, or I'll fire,”” the stranger continued. Just at that
" moment, the affrighted woman, forcing the plaster from her mouth,
uttered a loud shriek. , o
«Draw and sheath your daggersin his heart.” Commanded the
leader robber, in foaming anger, ' ‘
. “Deatrice!” exclaimed the stranger, and ere they could. draw
with success agaimat Rim, fired, ard her abductor foll across the

gloating eyes on the rich masses
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avenue, dead, without a grodn. At that instant, the moon sailing
from behind a cloud, cast hersilvery light athwart theifsavagely drawn
weapons. With madness and a howl, they rushed upon him, but

““ere they could harm him, he had fired again; and at the fourth dis-

charge, the three assassing lay bleeding at his feet, and his rescued
wife fainting at his side.

Bearing her in his arms, he entered his dwelling in the greatest
consternation; the servants were just being aroused, and all was
confusion and extitement. Leaving his wife in the care of his

. servants, he seized a light and hastened out to the scerie of blood and

death. There lay beside the three corpses their plunder, scattered
ahout the avenue and yard, - When he returned to his wife, she had
recovered from the fearful effect of her fright, They were soon
joined by two or three of the patrol, who having heard the firing,

. hastened with considerable difficulty in finding the place, of the

scene of distress, Stumbling over the dead bodies, they entered the
dwelling, and received in hrief detail, the true phase of the maitter

- from the husband, Sinclair Duval, as he had found it on his return.

The consequence was, that by a coroner’s jury he was fully acquitted,
it-being sustained that he acted solely in self-defence, in the protection
of his wife and his property. T

True, as the robbers had surmised, Sinclair was absent, but they
little thought, that by his anxious wife, his réturn was hourly expected,
hence the rear entrance heing left unfast, and the burning lamp
was in the wife’s chamber awaiting him. He thus returped in the -
proper nick af time, hence the attack and defence as we have given
it. 'The stolen gold and jewelry, was taken care of. and the three
men examined. The first one uncloaked was M. Dafroge, the
Jesuit and Secessionist; the second wasa’' younger man, a member
also of the « League.” They approached the third, who wore not
only a cloak, but a dark mask dlso. Removing the cloak; they lified
the mask from his pallid face; his attire was black, while a sciled
white cravat, cireling his neck, contrasted strangely with “his dingy
disguise, and the plundering circumstances. under which he was
found., As they passed the light still closer to his death-marbled
face :— . ‘

“ Heavens " Exclaimed Beatrice in the greatest surprise, “ how
is this, what means this mystery ! Lawrence ‘Livingston a bandit
a thief, an outlaw 1 just Heaven, how changed I .

It was true, the unmasked assassin and plunderer, disclosed unmis-
takably, the features, and person of her old acquaintance, Lawrence
Livingston, the murderer of Cecelia, the atcomplished roue, and
priestly hypocrite, alias Mifford Melville. All were astonished, but

after their surprise had abated, the three men were quietly buried,

as malefactors deserve. , o )
Within a small inclosure of wild-briar and thickly foliaged trees,

_situated near the romantic borders of the Ashly river, and within a

wile of the city of Charleston; two men met for duel, the cause of
which was developea at a bali a few eveénings previoua. in the fol-

1




78 ‘ ‘ ‘{Jn"uc’r oii.;

‘jowing manner. One of the gehtlemén not satisfied altogether with
his own lady, took ‘oceasion o' express in an enthusiastic siraih; his
deep adorition for oné Whose liand was already engaged to another,
nis presént antogonist. Hepry Darnelt wes a youhg lieutepant,
freqtently off duty,~taking the privilege of fliting with Araminta.
pouring in her charmed ear, the honied words of love, and pressing
liis suit with'dit endué degiée of pérseverance. Timothy her spirited
vetrothid; détermihed {0 be révenred} very carefully wrote on a
sheet of delicately scéfited and tinted paper; a challemge to M.

Dairiell, savoring strongly of ballétiand bloodshed. It was accepted,

ihd they migt fo prove by powdér and ball; the predominant right
Jf oné or thé dthe¥ to the widtehléss Araminta:  Pillington and his
second, Muzzy Mortlifiote, werd promptly on the spot, and Timothy

amted anxidtsly to hig frieiid; of takihg his foe by surprise, and not -

illow himgelf o staiid a tatget for the scientific aim of the ball of
nis antEPohist, - S : ‘ :
“But here coines the scifitp How.:” * Said Muzzy.

As Harty Daraell's bitsuche appeiréd sudderily in the enclosure

- Jf thé delise thicket, dnd stopped some fifty paces from them:
“Reep covl; aiid be biave, maké pood vse of your nerves
Timothy.” | S o '
% Aw, my Héavings, let me firg’ how, ang save my life.” Said
Fimothy, with édisidérablé excitemerit. o .
. “Nay, Pillingtoh, act not o Cowardly. Command your metal,
and stand tp and eet him like a tvan; honorably.”
Harry Datnell sprang ]i%::ﬂy‘ froni. his earriage, neatly attired in-
a prétly blue, dress of his Feutéitanéy ; his &oat fitting him closely,
was buttoricd up t;‘%:iﬂfz to the neck, and on his head rested a neat
blug pibth"é?; while a$ ¢ turfied towards his second; his gold
encagpd word, dhd sitver moiinsed pistol, flashed and glittered in the
sum, 0 - o - ‘
# Tith you havé to fight hi ‘ :
- «7 any feady to send-=0; Mivzy; suppose I get killed; what
- will bédore of poor Ariy? O Misey, Muzzy I ‘

fp ‘
Y My Gdﬂ;:'l'?rﬁ, Hort feint; or ‘-}rou' will be sure to get shot; here

take some of this, and it will stea ly your head.” Said Mortimore,
extending himl a botild of good;: biandy. Tivothy placed it to his
lips and divecting his small ringed filiger towards Heaven, swallowed
what might, without ‘éxagéidtion; be - tétined -a full five fingek tody.
Hariding back thé bottle with & ¢oligh, he said: '

v Muzzy, bive maé Yl haiid; 1 thivk I'm ready. - Oy Mozzy, take |

- my st farewell 4o Arry and tel) ber [ proved trae—"
« I will”  Reépliéd Mortiniore. = - . o "
*Go -spedk 16 his friend” Sdid Darhell to his second, who
immediately left his side, and_ approached Mortishore to arrange
préliminaties necessary on suph octasion: o
“What i8 hi¢ thoice of  didtance.”- -Said he to Muzzy.

«Thitty-five paces.” "
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They stepped it off, and in a fowr minutes more, after taking leave

- of each othsr, the combatasits étood ¥ their dllotted places, Mortimore
" extended Timothyhis pistol, which the latter recieved timidly, letting

it almost drop, soon as it touched his hand. ‘
« Tut, tut, Tim, it I8 time to be in camest, and lay aside this -
trifling, for I don’t want you shot on my hands, no how.” Said
Muzg reproachiully. ) o
¢ Goodniess, gracious, Muzzy, I have not thought till this moment,

 this is the first'tirge I ever handled a pistol. . O, Muzzy, Muzzy, is

there no other way to settle this 1 : Co
« There is  but Tim you have got to fight now, as you have pre-

.gressed %o far. . You shall not trifle with me in this mannet, get me

to come out here to act a8 your sscond, siniply 1o exhibit your own
sowardice, and make an assof me. No, Tim, you must fight.”

“ 0, my God, Muzzy ; think, I have never fired a pistol in m
life. O, if Arty only knew -this, it wonld prove her death. O,
Muzzy, Mozzy, what is that word that quisted the late slave agitation
in congress ™ - : ‘ .

+ Compromise, you fool I” _ - .

« Coripromise, that will séttle this affair, without us shooting one
another ; tell him Muzz, I dont want to shoot him, tell him 1 will
aomprotnise.” - , C

“ EOW'ca-n you compromise  honorgbly T the quastion of dispute
between you, is the possession of Avaminta, who will prove 4 fortune
‘or life, to whoevef possesses her. - Are you willing to relinquish her
giving up forever a}f claim upon her? if you are, then Pve nodoubt
you can wmgromise. one gided and udfair as it may prove” .

“Relinquish Araminta! 1io Muzgy, never, Araminta or death;
zounds, Muzzy, I will fight.” S o

The time was called, and the weapons levelled at each' other.
Timothy trembled from head to foot. The word was given, and
Timothy reeled and fell to ‘the earth, fortunately, unharmed, thou%h
he knew not whether he wag dead or glive, hg had fainted completely
away. Darnell also, remairied nnschattered, Timothy’s ball having
passed through the cap of Harry’s second. Mortimore ran to' the

_ relief of his friend, and asesrtaining hastily, that ho was not ﬁr(_mnd,éd;
lie dashed: nearly the entire contents of the brandy botile in his face,
- and bathed his temples and brow, until he revived. . The first words

that arose to his lips, after he recovered, were— O; Arryt—Muzzy?
- We must now acquaint the reader furthar in regatrd to our; and
Pillington's friend, Muzzy Mortimore. Having filled the- position of
the black-mouthed seandal-monger, in Philadelphia;-until he became
universdlly known and scorned, he' suceseded by dint of deceit, ibh
disposing of his. two penny « Eye behind the Scenes,” ho started -
South, ona tour of private speculation, for the rancid abolitionists -

In a word, he lectured on Slavery, and assisted the slaves, when be
could, to ‘escape. ' But on an oconsion,—subsequent to the! duelwin
which he unwitingly, attempted to depict in dll their dark and squalled
coloring. the wanton cruelties of African Slavery, he was very
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uncoi*g‘:moﬁiousljutrucx in the rear, with an article of wood, closely
resembling a:rail; in the hands of acompany 6f the sporting, « baser
" sort.” Ad.it struck Muzzy, it followed the well directed course of.
its condnetor, and glancing aside, it appeared between his trembling -
‘pins,” in the front, where it was seized by the other half of the”
company; and hastily elevared. to their shoulders, allowing the lower
extremities of Muzzy, dangling in the air, far above the hooting,
huzzying crowd. Poor:Muzzy, quiyering in every fibre of his body,
with fearful apprehension, grasped the rail, and climg to it with both
hands for dear lifs, fearful of falling headlong to the street below,
where, stiould he not kill himself in the fall, he would run-a great
chance of being trampled. to death by the aromsed populace, who,
both white and-black, were following him with terrible bellowin
confiision, groans and hisses.. Some %aughed and jeered the fanatie
abolishionists, while others, cursing him as .the representative of the
wholo of them, threw stopes, clubs, dead cats, and- « bad eggs” at
him, with a terrible vengeance, bruising his body in a painful manner;
w' the midst of which, he yelled to them at the top of his voice, to
on-l spare his life, and he would leave, and never desecrate their
soil again. Amid a reénewed round of huzza’s, they suddenly stopped
m the centre of a large field, without.the least admonition, they let
him drop to the ground, until he howled with very pain. But they
seized.and stripped his. clothing from-him, when two large negroes,
vaking ‘him by 'the . shoulders and hair, and two more his feet, were
commanded to plunge him in the large tub of. Tar, which had been
freshly prepared to recieve him ; it covered every inch .of his body,
nearly suffocating him. . They. then turned. from the tar, and with
the 'same grasp, tossed him into a massive heap of small, light, downy
Jfeathers, and rolled him over and over, until they saw he could
endure it no Iongér,lwhen‘ they assisted him to his feet, and agafn
elevated on the sharpest edge of the rail, where he presented indeed
the novelest bird .in all ereation, the mostjudierous biped, ever feath-
ered. 'Their noise ang sport:now was terrific, which they kept up
with_ frightful clamor, until they reached the river; where, afte:
making ‘preparations to rescue him from drowning, they pinnged him
head first overboard ; he struck the water with anawiul plunge, and
after sinking twicé, he was drewn. out, and christened « Moses.”
As he Emce again struck on terrq firma, he begged for his life most
pitiously ;- T , : o

-4 Oh, for God’s sake men, allow me to leave, do not kill me quite, -
let me goI?. . Lo

- «That we are. now ready to do, so prepare to obey orders, and
never exhibit your ugly « mug,”. ih ‘South Carolina again.” - -
. -4 Never ; O, never.,” - Muzzy gasped.. 3

-+ Well, now, right about face, and stand do North; that’s it, now

Eiopel locomotive, as fast as hell will let you, or the next thing you
ear wiil be the yelp of the hounds .after you: So locomote: Ifey,

hey, hurra, ha, ha, ha ! . . L . :

i

he was wit
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- ‘He did “locomote,” fast as his feathered limbs would carry him.
He ran, but whither he knew not, he only knew he was leaving his
worst enemies; so he sped on, on, over field after field, until he could

roceed no further, but nearing a road, he sank down exhausted,
Ee‘nea,th a large tree; He groaned, and wept; and fell asleep.* When
he awoke, the sun was shining down upon him, in all his meridian
strength, He arose to his feet but his head ached to such a degree.
that he reeled and fell against the tree, to the earth, where helayin
nnconsciousnéss- until: aroused by a teamster who chanced to pass.

. that way. He approached. hirn first with great caution, Jor to use

his own remark, he did not know, until he spoke, whether he was a
humnan being, or a large bird resembling the Ostrick® Muzzy aroused -

. himsclf as well as he could, and informed the inquiring teamster of

tie cause of his present uninviting appearance. His first prayer was
for something to assist him to remove from him his unpleasant coat-
ing of Tar. Water he knew would but add to its cohesion to hig
body; but the generous teamster readily suggested a'plan ‘and an
article, by which it could: be removed; It was his pot of grease
which he always carried swinging under his wagon, and which bhe
proffered to Muzzy with his assistance to * peel” off" the stuff, pro
viding it did not delay him too long on the road. He’ cominenced
by besmearing the unfortunate Mortimore from head to foot with
the grense, until, as he stood eréct, he glittered in the sun like a new
“black mug.” At length, with a-degree of joy, to Muzzy, of
enter magnitude then that exhibited at his birth, they succeeded
in releaving him of nearly all of his unenviable suit of black; but
ﬁput ¢lothing, the teamster, howeéver, did all in'his power

to supply him, he gave him a pair of “ gveralls,” with which the.

. mortified Muzzy encased himself, took his leave of the goud teamster.

and struck across the fields towards the nearest boat landing in North
Carolina. - It happened to he not so néar as he hdd vainly hoped, for

he travelled the remainder of the day without reaching it, and night

sotting in, and there being no dwellings within sight, hie once again
betoook himself to the inviting shelter of ‘a_stately tree. Selecting
the *soltest stone” he could find. for a pillow, he once more laid:
him down exhausted, to'rest. ‘The night, after drenching him with

a good, refreshing, southern shower, of which, however, he knew

nothing until next day,—~passed away, and four or five hiours of the

following day. When he again opened nis eyes, he looked @ip, and -
~not the bright canopy of '%Ieaven,"nor'the‘gobd old tree whers he -
had lain—but the neatly white-washed ceiling of a comfortable

chamber, . , , B

~ « Where am 11 was bis first thought. He attempted to raise up
from the couch to satisfy himself, but tsound himself so weakenéd by

hig late ill-luck, that he fell back powerless to the pillow. « My God!
I’'m somewhere, that’s certain, and alive, but O, how sick.”

A stranger approached the bed-side, in ‘the person of a beautifa

Quadroon slave. She was his attendant, appointed to take care of-
him, and minister to his wants, ’ ‘

5.
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% Lay still, and be quiet, massa; ’tis massa’s orders.” Said she
with diffidence, |

“ Where am I1 and who is your master? tell e, whose hotme
am I in? . ‘ - ,

#You'te in rassa CGoodman’s house, hé found you early dis morn-

g, down in do swamp, under a tiee, and took you in'till you get
wefl-, and he tell me I must watch yon, and when you wake to give
you gomething t6 eat” o e

% God bless you, for 1'am almost faniished, so do if you please,
- and tell your miaster, Mr. Goodman, I woild like to see him, that 1
may thank him for his kind treatiment, 'tis the first I've recieved for
several days.” . . ' ‘ v

« She hurried from the room, infotmed her master that the « germ-

men was awake,” and séon was on her return with a large waiter,
containing a wholesome and refreshing regast for her patient. Mr
Goodman entered the room with her, and ‘approached the bed-side
of the sick. man. : ' : '
. #Well, Sir,” said he humanely, # you are recovering, I see, and
 1-am happy to find you sb; for had you remeined uritill now, where

you \greé'?’ st night, and part of thiy morning, you must surely have

rished.”” . ; o ‘
P'e“ My dedr si, we are strangers, but yotl have saved my life, and
therefore I cannot bé too grateful to you for your generous and dis-
interested re%‘ard i for 'thi‘s%, untiil Ianr able to ¥énder a moré substantial
retiirn, God bless youl* *suid Mortimore with tears, . He was, the
first time for many years, broken up, ind petiitent.” !

# Stay, sir, tio tharks, no thanks [ T have done my duty, in assist-
ing a fellow creature fromt misery and distress, and probably, death.

No thanks, but add to my pleasure now, by partaking freely, of this ’

meal, it will strengthen, and refresh you.”

Mr. Goodman was ond of those planters so often met with through
out the South. He was humane cad generous, evetything abont him
. bespoke wealth, health, happiness, and comfort. His slaves. though
he would ownbut a few, beeducated and taught to respectandreverence
the true spirit of christianity—* Good will to all” And unlike some
of his neighbors, he believed his slaves to be kuman beings, and so
regaided them. Muzzy Mortimore ate heartily of the meal set

e%ore himi, was arrayed in 2 much better suit of clothing, and was

s00n on board the cars for the North.

v
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15 the. tieanvihile, dfter suffériig faf move thats the penis dupuble
of descithing, 2nd after waltidg 4t least oight months fo# his susoess,
Jiran mdnaged by & carefully imatired stratigerm, to effoct hiy escape
fiom the sifver thite il which ke was 8o treachéromsly invarcersted,
and whish well nigh provéd liis eteridl tomb. Relensed from hiv
totthe thdti pristonchouse bnddge, by secreting himself during the
day, and tr‘:‘fv_'eﬂiﬁ%" byt night in digguise, uivil he found hidiself heyond
the gonfined of wheré Ké was Hiely 1o be detected, he finally aftey
#ighy Sové tridly sid crael hisrdshibs, reached Havana, whate. after
“erviainiig a few duys to repruil his streiigeh, atid refit-hjs person, s

. shgaged pastage in'd stigl craft dbodt t8 sail for the United Stares. -

A fovr motedass weia Toitesed dwiy; and on & boantifil ifemmoon they
,?,qged out of the bay ant enterét on thisiy ?éljf&gé‘fdrﬂréUniﬁéﬂ States
Phié . vessel, thu_ggﬁ ¢omifbitable, way efitll, and would carey but &
iiited ttrnbér of passetigers, dibong whofd on thi priessit trip, theré

‘wore thrae ladids; the Pest weté men. ‘The eaptain was a middie:
_ dged midn; of swicthy complexion and of Spariish' origih, ke com- -

adiided the little ‘craft in Which e viow sailed fo¥ a tinmber of
viars,  His rignié was Curaseo, to his vesssl He gavs the ading. of

‘tis wife, [4abal; His cew was mide up of Spaniards and Américans,
- and twd Hegio staves. Dirliig theit fitst-day out, Juan did mot

ogstif hitnsell” much, he bad been sotely fatigued;‘and the dencing
of the Vesdel over the foaiiiing Waves beerneéd to prove u soothing
oiliti o his dohing: body. - Hé kept his toom partakisg also of &
#alti, réffeshing slesp: Oii the second day, he mingled mate with
e pussergars, dfid - thit Hude & tumber of new dcquainthnees,
aniong theitt the ladies before mentioned ; one of whomql\:u-tbuna o

- bg - ititeiligent and anilable Creple maiden; whe was it dotipan

fina} hiome,

with hér father, sailing fo Ametica, Withg;iew of making -it their
Hér tothier had disd and she Was doming in search of & loved,

"Yitother, who had precéeded thein on their journey. - She was-a

beaytifal ‘pirl, sedreely eiphteen, possessing  all the ghasws, and
bewliching endestments of her dark-syed dlive race; ' The foelings-
of each thillsd stringely, and dicir ejfes gladeed thoughts; their lips -
trembled 10 spetik. Just loved the beattiful Toez, and at the'sound
of His voict of passio Her &ntaplured soil melts inta willingness anid
triast.  Their conferéiicés ancH ard wiofe frequent. “And - thus
while day by day Juan i¥ wrapted up in the sefeme and un-
aloyed afféetlon of the beaiitiful girl: his g0l in the blest vision
forsetd all the past= Joy quickens his palse, all his hardships seem
o'er.? Towirds a clear; calm evening, wheh about ‘two. duys
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sail from New Orleans, whither -they were bound—ihe scenery '
around them was picturesque beyond the power of language
to portray-—the whole company were on the deck of the Isabel,
admiring the sublime beauties ground them; on one side, or rather
by themselves, stood Juan and Inez. Ardund them lay the broad
expanse of waters, calm and unvofiled as a glassy lake. From the
- west the setting sun shone forth in a flood of Vermillion light, that
sheetad the Heavens and the sea in a vast mirror of pellucid brillancy
. which tinted the skimming sea gull as ever and anon he darted u

from the reflective waters, With all the roseate mellowing lustre o
the rainbow. - Anhourpassed away, and the monarchof day, *behind
~the light crimsoned hills of the west, sank proudly torest.” The
Isabel still sailed on, and steered quieily through the waters at a
moderate rate. Presently, where the sun disappeared, a small
dark cloud was seen to urise, and as it ascended io the arch of the
darkning horizon, it gathered in blackness, thickened in density, and
expanded until the whole heavens hung over the sea like a jast ‘
covering of black marble over a tomb. Gloom! gloom ! scemed to
be the only feeling to which the heavy atmosphere gave pulse. 'With
a universal feeling of speechless awe, all on board the Isabel, save
the captain and crew, turned fo their berths, or the Cabin. Hastily
the vessel was prepared to encounter the coming storm, which soon
" broke over themn in gli its fury, The sea that before had been com-
aritively calm, now lashed Into foam, and while the shrill voice of
oreas blew around them the hurricane gale, the high roaring waves

dashed over the laboring lsabel, with wrecking violence and strength,. .

filling all hearts with dismay and their trembling breasts with prayer.:
The loud, dirge-like groan of the spheres, rolled gloomily above
them-in the thinder’s sullen rage, led 'on by the lurid glare of the
. lightning’s incessant flashes, dancing over the turbulent waters, as
countless death torches, but to Kght ahd allure them into engulphing
destreetion.  For several hours t%e little craft darted over the waves,
with her precious charge of human life, and rode the storm with
soniething like living kope to those on beard. But, ah I luckless fate,
hapless joy, the intoxicating chalice, is destined soon'to be dashed from
their lips, and the lightning’s red glare but prove their wild escort to
the vast hidden depths of the fathomless abyss. By a sudden, and
oweriil lurch, the Isabel was tossed on her side and ere she could
‘be righted, filled, foundered and sunk. How shall we describe the
tearful shrieks of that little band of human souls within her, as_they
feel-her descending down, and down to the horrible silence of the
- deep, -Amid the thuntler’s loud crash, the lightning’s peireing glitter
and the. fierée wind’s wild. howl,. they ‘sa:ﬁ{ down unheard, and
«the death-angel flapping his broad wings over the wave,” . shrouded -
them in eternal sleep. But twohours. later, and by the moon’s pale
- beams, two survivors -of the wreck were seen . fioating and found:
ering about the dark waters, seéthing and boiling: yet with their late
contlict.. They were Juapand Itez.. . As the 18abel 'went down, her
planking broke,and some of it purting assunder, proved thank Heaven

_ i
|

- Inez” -
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& kind of raft upon which Juan and his Creole maiden were now
floating ; all save these have perished, and thus for twenty-four hours
they foundered over the surf and foam of the angry element, that
had swallowed in death their late cqmp@n{—funti whien about six-
hours sail from the city of New Orledns, they were picked up by
an outward-bound vessel, the captain of which kindly eonsented to

- bout ship and land them in the erescent city. Arrived there and

eommunicating the news of the wreck, and the saving of but two
out of seventeen to tell the tale, naturally drew arourd them for
several hours, quite a crowd of interested inquirers, and gazers whose
only impulse was curiosity. On the knowledge thatthe two survivors
had lost all, becomin% known among the gathering:crowd,’a sib-
scription was started by some philanthropic gentleman among them,
and quite a snug sam was raised and handed over to Juan, to appro-
priate to the necessities of himself ‘and companion. - He received it
with heartfélt thanks, while the fair Inez, as she stood by his side,
could express her feelings for tHe voluntary kindness, anly in. many
tears of gratitade. After this, and the captain who had picked them
up had cause to be thankful by the reception of a handsome present
tendered him by the same persons who acted so liberally towards
Juan .and. Inez, When he left the pier again. to pursue his voyage

.out, it was amid the greatest cheering, and the many good wishes

of thase who so loudly saluted his departure. Juan and‘his companion '

‘had nearly succeeded in making their way through the dense throng

which had crowed around them, when he was surprised to encounter
thﬁ'euquiring gaze of his early friend, Sinelair Duval, they met face
to'face, and for a moment of uncertainty which grew painfil, gazed
at each other, Juan was the first to recognize his friend, in an instant
he rushed to embrace him, calling him by name, he was likewise
remembered. ' : SR ‘
# Why, Juan, is this indeed you or do my eyes decieve me?’ It
is, as I live, my friend Juan [” e -
“ Sinclair, how oportune to mest you thus—my name was Juan
once, but I have changed-so since, I know not that I am the same.”
« What has happened—and what means all this throng following
ou 1" . . : S e
“ ), Sinclair, surely Heaven has sent youto meet me!. Thisis .
my companion in a portion of my dangers, if you will conduct us
to a dwelling, where I can teil you all, I shall be most happy-to do -
s0.. Lsayas, for where I am, fwish herto be also; her name i

Sinclair bowed politely to the bedutiful girl, and moved totwards -
the cily, accompanied by Juar and his ha}gpyrbetmthed; The sudden
surprise upon mee'ing Juan was such.on Duval's mind, that for severa.

" minutes, nnable to collect himself, hie: did not: think of Juan but as

an-old acquaintance or fricnd, the thought that since his absence, he
had beconie & relative, a close relative 10 him, did. not -ds yet entér
his mind. But as they hastened along, talking upon various maitters
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and if he Was

ed bim if he was living m the -ity,
induced by a new

tarted it a maze of astonishment,
» openad by Juan's last question . -
ive me thisstupidity, What do 1 not forfeit
‘this moment; we are relatives, = Married,

and when Juan agk
MARRIED Yet, he s
train of thoughts
* Heavens, Juan | forg
byit.  Ineverthought u
a trice is my wife.”
* L-am surprised, yet not much,
ang-thagkful §
pinesse=4hp se
gsed; havs

wow an altered man, an
e, 1 wyould throw mys
iveness for a
r. Oh, Binclair,
# Sha would, m

the. surprise is agreeable, and 1 -
at.wa are thuy related.  Sinclair I wish you ail hap-

fering and ‘charige ‘through which I have
mind materiatly, from what it was. [ am
oment 1 feel if Beatrice would recieve
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MR

and supplicate
- thought and acted against
would she recieve me ¥
ost gladly, for hier feelin
change towards you,
may speak anon; hut here we
what 8 surprisel”

.- Sosaying he entered his own mansion
tiful Inez to follow.
peculiar and strange,

g5, also have unde:l:gomhg
since you left, from which catise we
are’ at the door, this is my-home—

on, inviting-Juan and the beay- .
They stepped into the hail filled with emations
Beatrice was not in the
Sinclarr, ringing a small bell, summon
soon informed his mistress,
- hig master was awaiti
descended, and entered ;
one pereon to the other,
~an.explanation.

parlor when they
ed a servant; who
in another portion of the house, that
her presence in the front parlor. She
e room; her eye in aninstant passed from
#ill resting npon her’ husband ‘solicitous of
16,.and the severe privations con-
slave imine of Peru, liad -
that she did not know him. - Juan,
ppress his emetions, prom
ait Sinclair's introduction ; he saw
ngs, he made outto stammer:
- “Beatrice you must pardon me for this s
rovented s mor sinee it has thus
would not prevent it if 1 conld.
. lady Inez is an a
way, to this eity...
He ceased . speaking,’
- embraee, Thiey wept
sympathetic Inez joine
hearty congratulations of
- evening's repast Was more
had ‘heen for. several months.-
. occured, 'if possible -atill hap
marriage, of Juan,and his.s
affectionately enforced by 1

Change.of climate,
sequant on heing immured in the
mch a change upon Juau,
though scarce able to su
at her feot, seemed 1o w

- controling his own feelir

ting him. to. fall

rprise, it could net be
been happiness to me, I know-that.
o you not remember, Juan? ‘the -
uaintance made on board ship, whi
bay have been.ship wrecked .
and Juan and Beatriee were in each others
tenrs of deepest contrition, and the-beautiful,
- But soon:tears gawe place to
good will. “That
-and lively than their evenin .meal
_“Theirdittle banquet over, and a' !
pier, the union in the ‘sacred cirelet of
panish belrotbed. . At Sinclair’s
he kind-heart of Beatrice, the
perforthed in their own-house, 40 which, of -ourse they:
splendid ‘entertainmient. st was indeed, &
the charming Inez. even though her thoughta

d in their joy.
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ter ' perilous situati \ hich
7 erted to the late perilous situation on the sea to which
sni%e;: ‘;i;:;ﬁ,\but from whlP:hl;shehhadfbtcilen ,s;vii:lleb‘)g rl;l(l:;l{ Wh{:i '
wvas now her husband. She had Jost her- father in the wreck, had
il ot o s s Yt Youg s ed
almost alone in tha world ; but as. (e.waa:n f Juan sho wras orE é.-
for he seemed both husband and father, all inall o hex B e
ortion of - their honey moon was passed in eImans onof the Duyeh.
inclair took an early occasion fo inform Juan of several gven
?vli!:i?:g;;ccured duringYhis Jlloug absence. They were closeted together
.day for two or three hours. \ o
", S’ s Dl s oy ezl ud s el
.. L ¢ . K » . a“ a m W . ')
in.a private apartment of his house. hat o the world, 10 T
i rseff in Spain, did you enter her Majesty’s seryice, or ¢
?}?ev;g{i‘ligﬁ:d c&ar&i 'prcl:ve no more than what 1 aﬁerwards‘pusppg;%gi
a.mere ruse to entrap you! Give me an account of your eventfy
] i . it | 0“ le .’, ) - N - 13 R ' 4
do‘lfl-%‘sh:lt:?igclai:. I can never do in language .suﬁigwmly ,(f:lqupres-
hensive, to. convey to you the extreme depth of ::ﬂie su ﬁn:a:
anxisty and torture I engxxred,.md a miracle it is, that I'am alive t

'] [P 3 . . . i t_hﬂ.t
h as a time I did Dot expect this, yea, prayed
ggt’hf?;ifghe:%rvgve to ‘me a. messenger of mercy, and rid me of a

: ‘ in the o burden.”
BT 't e to me, in the mines of Pern, a us_eless”
bhf?‘%;;ulﬁv?%c{:v“ém you Lhé%l-*ﬁnd in the silver mines!
Sir : o

i i Gpon mys he object of a
« Sinclair, § have since.looked upon myself as t
fouily;,?nv,ent:ed p#lx;;a idf,elp illa.u;l s %Eéerlr‘ne; ::;s : ui'.::gl wﬁgwux&dc%:?rgi;
in my flesh; 1 L o conmtry © Sther ; and finally, handeuffed
ship to ship, and from one country to_a:g:h her ;. and f e s
and shackled with irons, deposited in eI kg A
of slavery, and left there to dic; and so I expec w the
n—saw the moving skeletons that once wg
ﬁoiT p;grtlywt:se:f;hle heaps of hu‘mangbbnes that lay .in various
a £, of -the subteranean Aell ! Sinclair you will excuse my -wetjﬁe;
et a; they are nothing else, justly they can be called by no othe:
o s "nyindeed"is a mild term for “those channel-pits of tﬁpgrl.- __
T!ﬁe{hﬁpﬁé‘féryistemh that ‘arose from them was gnqggb, an
Ee' did prove death to those poor victims, that have, as 1 have hgeln
fzrcitliihéf;e t6-die and rot, txlfhi{;they] v{_hg ha;r}fl So:lcla ;gi?l&%;ﬁ ;g\;: ko
hng o e s sufBoiont 0 unfold. the, vestserll thatehnl
~ Oh, what human being is sufficient to unfold the vas scrol i),
eal-to. the astonished world the bﬁ?ﬁ.d?ﬂ?P“Pm llasphemy, an
;g;fgeea:ytgftg;:igmn lﬁsfellow WQ&PD@I consignin hlm to unl)!n;gﬁ ‘
iseryy oié’j"qi‘ﬁiééi'“éﬁ? by the period of his life. - None are su Pgont.
" for those things;. but l!i will requlr;; ?11; %irdzl;rdo%r%n:é?;gﬁ m;; :
. the supremie Judge of the universe al the gres Gy o B
. spelair; we-are here in the midst of slavery, yel methinks
rb,bseﬁaliigﬁgﬁ ‘,?ii,viria‘ :i:ev.l:alationrwhen,;that grehat abd telr-;shlg
iy ggpﬂ@ ‘immaculatenand impartial - Judge ‘unrolis’ the
g jomayand, xeveala all hie dark places of the earty
ruelty, oppression -and woes' mas: bearing rule.

o
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over his fellow, with a oruel hand, crushing him to the dust, apa

trafficing in his body and soul, the Heavens will roll back arrh'lst, :

and all faces will gather blackness, the mountains and the rocks fty
from thie spoiler and oppressor, erying for them to fall on him, and
hide him from the face of the Judge. 'They will seek death to rid
them of remorse, but death, by the command of the Deity, will fly
fromthem! But Sinclair [ am wandering from myself; suflice -it
. that T escaped, and once more breathing the pure airof Heaven, felt as
though I was but dreaming of the flowers and fields of Elysian,
for I could scarcely realize my escape, so great was my joy. But
hy great assiduity and fatigue, I after' many days found myself in
Havana, where shipping for this place, I set sail in the ill-fated Isabel,
made the acquaintance, of her, who, thank Heaven, I am happy in
calling’ wife,~—was shipwrecked on a tempestous and dismal night,
wag fgund afloat by the uaptam,-——(yod bless him—who brought us
safe to land.”

“ You have, indced been the subject of adventure, to say the least
of it Juan, But I need scarcely inquire your feelings towards

- Capello or Verree. Could you forgive him, or ‘do you shll retain

your vengeance against him?”

# Fmgwe him T Sinclair 1 could, and with all ‘my heart, fm my
mind, if not my very soul has been transformed since my departure
from Ajerica, and ‘did T but know where to find him'I would go.
and embrace lnm as 'my father, and hope ‘to obtain Aés forgivendss,
Such Sinchuir are my feclings for the man, while I at the same tine
abhor and abominate slavery To say the east of it, it is wrong
and unjust.” ‘

“Capello is dead.” Said Duval. ‘

Juan for a moment sur rised, startcd at the semence, and e(.hoed--

* o Pierre Ver ree, Lape lo dead 1—

“ He is."”

“ *Tis true t—how did he die? Smclmr dlc! you sae hlm die? was
ais end natural or foul- —speak, | would know-—*

Sinclair, controlling his emotions at the thought of his own parem ]
death, brushed u tear aside and replied :

* He was found dead with my own father, in a reserved’ old build-
ing in this city, that gave evident marks of having been struck by
lightning on the previous night. Their bodies when’ dlscovered were
horribly mangled by the angry fluid—"

« Heaven pardon Verree, as I at this moment for ive him! For
the death, Sinclair. of your parent, I sympathize with you; but is it

not strange they should be thus destroyed in company, were thay so -

intimate

“ Yes, they had grown quite intimate just before their pecuha.
fate, Tather becoming ingrossed in the political 'changes of: the
South, paruculd:l?a the Secession movement of his native State, bet
very extravagantly
became indebted 10 Capello, and ‘hence their intimaey, wluch] anr
nclined to believe added nothing to hls life or hzs reputatlun "

" reputed owper o

» and lost a large portion of his wealth, he finaly -
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- »'Tis sad, "tis very md,—-but have you ever heard of that virun

’  ??
h i

I shot-—-” ~
"What\! did :you lay ‘you shot: him, Smclalr P Doubted J'nn.l- :

‘scarcely believing what he heard.”

-« Yes,one mghtlast Fali, asl was returnmg home late,] encountered

~ him, with two others, in the act of carryingaway my wife and silver

plate—I met tham Just as they welre al:iout 1o ml:iedthtﬁ" ﬁ{n:l leaT::
ises, drawing my revolyer, I com ed them to speak,

quucﬁ gm eﬁ?dldn%smin oath, . Beatmigz‘;raamed and 1 fired,
thﬂ one: who had hﬂr qoncgaled beneath his closk, which was- Liv-
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Ltiy emb}'ace of ¥ was adqpltted of all‘

g—=l"
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d}_:y)'yqua F;“la,wq_‘gu natum-l: mdﬁ 'it-nobly : but by.

mlﬂ‘? Jou, seeny’ ot to F} N qny{aqrvaﬁts:abom wu.

.ﬂiou%h yoi:ir fg,ther, ;belzlevé ownad » qrﬁ.é&”a ‘I;g ¥ .

fédilcad{ anii hgn dl hé Pgil}n i’
o But Gapeno, o ramei ?ﬁs ,ee',

Vel il mﬁ;’{% O kations’ v*emmed 6 Bttt
h

1y % trt;; dis &2:11 I therefore 5old the planta-* -

, stiﬂéconﬁrmed the more m my
"bf} tu‘l‘l'f atafe, Sinclair—"" e
' ion, the mt vojce; of ;Beatrwe'

thetic 'on the u, rodchin
e sy o wadne .,F’ «
p’ compuny of, Beﬁ ylc and

‘4‘5.‘} i 1? ‘ ;, i

momerit more they

"‘f: IE “Hla "1

Sgmpphn Wit!r“hrbd“‘,f ity i'eiurnﬁdb
thae@zm,%h )im%i : y ’#5'?:

ﬁigu ments for thelt wedding,
;1 the!evenin) ‘Tnto vhe cozhli Het: liome: - ‘Bitiwhon the-
mimh opeﬂled the-dooid of hisvd fe, “ha fouiill 1o h]:? ut:lo;beo;m?
natiod PooePillia % - DY réting n| 8:pals brofrand:
mnthgru od_ um goubm”::pnimcmu ﬂidkne’o gghhiwﬁm dodskitia, 5
whichs:¢b Wl charlie il torn. ettinginta. the: ecaph, wnd the,
glank mwopmmmhnwmimmthnmmmms #ag dﬂpwr
peovefi-withowt doubt;the p-momfrmm e et oy

Rostaratives. Heue bling lﬁ;-@ul-ﬂl axquisle.
ﬁmm l'm ngverlisped o ‘




Al

" CHAPIERXVIL™ =

L

R o e N
. We pland guilty, in' romancirig, of at-lédst’ oné: gréal fault, thit
of flying from’ one ¢ity to “apother'in an ‘incredable’ short space of
time. 'But from Lot’)i%iang\tc’) Penpsylvdnin is'but a few hours ride |
from New Orleans to’ Philadelphia but 4 shiori'and pleasant journéy.

- The day oh which wo revisit oﬁ?'.lo‘ir%‘ ,
one®of* great and genefal Fejoicing; the sireets and, numeroys public |
}il{lccs wre “filled ‘with thousands of ‘bbth “séxes, whosé familiar and
aughing, faces; give token of glad hearts. ; Tho stars and siripes;
the American ensign of freedoh is Hoating in brilliant colors, proudly
from many & l@ﬂ&.eﬁiﬁ@ﬂﬁezl :J.,gge: military dnd othier varicus orders
~ and associations of mien are’parading” throngh ‘all ‘parts’of the Cityi

and anon the loid, booln of the cannoi’s honry charge, is heted

Jloved &ity, though warm, is

. amid the ’riﬂ%lﬁg! of hells, ahd ‘the’ mellow. sfrains ‘of ‘martial’ and
other, music, "Tis the gala day, the ever glorious fourthday.of July,
commerative of a frechationgdirth. " T 0 T 0 T
But in 2. heaytiful grove some. two miles. out from the ¢ity, all
nature is bjushing in ripening bloom,; and arpund ‘the spot. selectedy
are congregated somé eight or ‘ten thousand' men, | Midway of the
_shady nook_is erceted a spacious’staging, for ¥ public’ speaking,”
.. around, or ik~ in front of it, and extending fur up the rising ground,
*temporaty but_substasitial sents are nicely w.ttihgéd;f?’l ose who
may choose to he seited during. the discursive Jubiliant.  In front

‘of, the.platfotm a }iimii!ﬁ.iiﬂs!)ffﬂ!’@? the speaker, & large bronzed
cagle spreads forth his protective, wings. over ‘the yast assembly,
while round and round the stand the American flag; by whose str:yen‘
we arc healed, is tastefully, entwined, circling the speakers in the free
inspiring girdie of liberty. .. The audience ﬁm:.m, ned to- the first-
speaker, fﬁemuol;_ ilner,, with marked. atteption, dilate on the * pro-
gress of Liberty. in the.New Wurld.”: The hand struck up. and -

%l(t:]yed'»vﬁth.:pmio;inaclpquenetis‘ihm_rcharming-z pationsl gir, 4 Hail

umbia; happy:land I, ‘The sccond speaker-@mid a _heanty. round:
of applause, arose: and .glanced over thé -vast> gathering of -human
fife, with acdlm-and pléasantsmile: :'He was a'man tall and dignified
though familiar pnd cheefol, -and:in' the:- pilme*of life — Hail :
(ﬂtﬂiﬁin‘,ﬂ&pﬂy‘"lmﬂ“—*‘ﬂﬁe‘ begalh répeatiriy “the firstline ofthe -
antional gem, just played. ¢ Yes; fullo

Monarchal England, or thé“down trodden surfs of Russia, oppressed
by the irop rule of a despot—we hail with joy the fair land of

Columbia. /Let the glad anthom—ﬂ&r upon the pintans of liberty, from. .
4

~ nation 1o nation, encircle the world, and from every vailey and from -

. N
. , f
i i

- ,brothers, a people highly favered of
~and.ait, a land of milk: and honey, of plénty- and of peace. ' Land

*“eititens; fil' contrast with ¢
anfortunate and, betrayed Hungary, priest ridden Italy and Spain, .

' and break the spoiler’s rod and" redeem-
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-~ every hill top, ascend in sweet incense to him who is e cvar nsting

¢ Governor among the Nationi,- Let the trees -c.lar their hands’and
alt the world rejoice with us to-day. Hail, all hail, American
'{-Ieuveni A land -of industry

of the free, to which the missipnaries point the heathen with rapturs,
as a type of the holy realm of peace, rest and repose in Heaven,
The Elysium of earth, bearing to man all that is desirable to make
him happy and blest. . 'But as the serpent of old-défiled the. happy
Eden of our first parentssso is the surse of - African sldvery blightin

-with aceumulafing misery and suffering, the fairest dnd most fruit
.#oil beneath the;canopy of Heaven.. - Yés, amid all our rejoicing to-
- day, [ hear with ‘paia, sheloud wail of at least two million’ of human

slaves in the United States. I see their squalid- and decrepid cone

~ .dition in sickning contrast'with the sumptuous.life’ of: their 'masters,
Lt us' visit .one of the slave marts of the South, press.through the

crowd of ‘negro brokersto the auction-raom, where humanity like

-an article of merchandise, is knocked off to- the highest bidder.

See the children, the father, the mother striped of -their clothing and

“despite their shriiking moedesty, piqcﬁnd and. examined like beasts
- onsgle.. The bidding is'conducted in eager competition. One after

the other the children are knocked off, and seperated, one here, onc
there, ‘and another. elsewhere; hundreds perhaps thousends of miles

.apart, What etubracing, and weeping -follows these sales. - The

father, mother, hushand and wife for years, grown’ all in their love
for eacly other, next are sold, the one to a stern old planter in Georgia
the other perhaps 1o go to the cotton fields or rice swamps of Louis-
iana.” All are separated) for value, regardless of the unspeaksible

"pangs of grief felt in the agonized breast of each unfortunate vassal,
. but they are driven like: cattle to their bondage quaters, - This somo
- have the inhuman assurance to tell us is sanétioned by holy writ; -

in the name of all that is holy, just and good; I.ask where? "Let the .
divine advocate of Southern slavery, hold up the book and. with his
vile finger point ont the passage,-let him proclaim to'us, the chapter
and verse. It is.contrary to-the very basis of the revealed religion

. of Heaven, ¢ Love thy neighbor as thyself.”.. < Do unto others, as you '

would have others do unto'you,’—was this the ruling spirit of man
‘throughout the world, there would not be a slave on the earth.
Slavery, it is revoltingto all the better. nature. of -man ;- contrary to
universal nature, whicheverywhere, above,abroad,bencath; proclaims -

. inten thousand voices. - Man was created and should remain,equally

.free. -Lite, liberty and the. pursuit of happiness is his:inaileinable
vight. - But the unfortunaterA frican, though not withgut his represen-
tatives in our struggle for freedom from monarelial rule, is-too wenak,

top soul oppressad,.to plead his canse with sucease, and;hence groans

on in toil and pain, with the fug deferred hope of mesting with, in

the world’s great emancipator, Jesus Christ, whom. they ‘expect will

come from Heaven with-all his ingelic leglitms at-the appointed time.

ose - whe have waited for




g : C nAv OBy ¢

-him. " That such a'doctrine'snould pleasethe op
for he'very $hrewdly concludes, that:if such a hope: prove the mians
of keeping them content with. their condition, he. will be the better
abie to drive a more brisk -and - profitable. trade, for like the unjust
-Judge, he neither regards man nor fears:God. © The slave broker,
even; though he-be s mémber of the pravailing sect; does not believe
in the divinity of Christ,'inithis they are decidedly asriver, Witness

stheir joy dnd. exul‘ation at the burning of a slive'on'a plantation in

ohe of e'states blit & short. time since.. - A nzmber of *the-parish
mihistersy with a:nimber of ‘negro ownersaconvened and had a large
tie burning of one of their number. They chained: him'to 4 stako.
securely driven into the eerth, had the brush wood piled ‘around his
-quivering ' body, and ‘applied: the torch;-and while. amid* the poor
#ufleret’s-uneatthly criesof ‘agony, the curling flamesgrackled aronnd
*him, the sanetified,'slave-fattened preachers hield up the burning man
~ as an'etample of what would be their fate, should they prove in the
least disobedient to their masters. The flames still -ergnkled #found
the peor victim of inhuman ‘'wrong; he was destroyed, and ‘the ‘spec-
tators returned to their several plantations; s Hail Columbia, happy
land " Heaven;'be ‘merciful, and’ let not the last:great vial-of long

concouise of slaves gathered from the adjoining plantations to witness . -

risnctstrange,

»

aceumulated wrath/deluge the entire land for the wrongs'of the South.. . -

Does Christian'lote aequiese in such cruelty ag this 7~ Surely: not; it
is a fiendish invention proving a'blot. most foul upon the escutcheon
of our country’s’ honor. -‘A.deep stain that* will require ‘yedrs'of
sincererepentanceto wash away. - Ah, happy lanid! but the happiness
alas| how mixed with'sorrow. : Latid of the brave and free, yet the -
‘sronghold'iof -cownrdice, #ind: the' rarik: #il of slavery. - Land of
civilization and pédce, yet the dark cell of ‘torfures, ghnost rivalin
the Spanish inquistioti.- " Still linger we in'the land of slavery, ami

* the stenchof 'the slave pen, the dismal clinking' of ‘the shackels, the -
groans of the-oppréssed-and the sighs of ‘sufferings of the maltreated
and punishedy these'eombine a sound aching to the soul, and falling -
on the ear'far from'gleasant, -But the-scené charigés, and darkness
like -that which covered Egypt; when Moses stretched -lis fnagic
wand over the land of the slave-holder Pharosh; preveils with equal

density through: the slaveholding statés of Ameriea,nll have strangely

become barren and.cold ; vegitaton hias ceased'to yeward thelaborers’
toil, the vast fieldf ‘of - wheat, corn;’rice; tobacco “aiid” cotton have
grown ‘sterile: and bare.” ‘The- darkness is painfuilly ‘felt; all nafore
seems to be sturied, the ocedn stands still) the fivers cease to' flow,
and all is' awfully quiets bt a low tairmyr, distant &t first; like the
universal hum of insects, on 4 ¢lear; cold hight.” Listening a secon,
it flows into.one ‘uhbrolen' sound, riearer and nearer it approachés,

louder- and louder-it sotinds, breaking' on the ear, in an unearttly .~
y

wail of misery and dispair like the last shriek in its dying throes of
@ broken heart.: ‘It ‘approaches to a tgrriﬁ{’ing‘éei'égm of “woe, it
coases, and is‘quiet again. ' A strarige, weak light' strug'gle'a to liquify
the darkness, in-a great damp -mist, ‘through which, far as the'e

)
'

-
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ar as the ‘eye -

o ‘ THE ‘WHITE  SLAVE

‘cdn ‘scan, thf; land appears to be a level but fruitless plain; in the

centre of which the grim outline of a vast towerybuilt of human

“bones and cemented: with blood, arises to-view, andalmost reaching

to-Heaven, reminds us by its height, of the ancient tower of Babel.
'The tower seems adorned within :and without; ‘with-every orna.
ment or. attraction that cunning and art can suggest, or weaith

commund; From the summit you cansee through the dim m;l!ghtx
‘mist, a targe’ blackflag bearing in fed lettering, the name of the
tower— THE"8LAvE MaRT’ ‘This momentarily disturbed by a-slight
bréeze, unfurls ‘into. two ‘or three ripples; then droops down the
black “staff, with a' langour sickly to“behold. ‘- This ‘great tower,
then is the visiblg, tangable remains of the great -Southem ' u_gggrqqi;_t,

when coridensed, but s vhst heap of human flesh -and bonés, the

“expressimage of the greatslave'moloch. Mark how the blood cozes

from it, and falling drop- by drop; formis a dull moﬁpt'éx;y, the- ofily -
sound ‘now heard: But see g fizure like.a shadow approm;hgs a
:gtone’ near - thé entrande of the -tower, which ‘i§ covered with' an

- indésctibable humid green, like the slime of .a reptile. - But the figure

soemis weak and before'he commencgs the: H_igl;;_f‘asccr‘!t,-.wo:‘u-ldjt‘e*at
himself. He sits on the darp ‘stone, and in_him you distingish not
a man; but only the resemblance of ‘amadn. - Froma dark spot gver
his heatt the thin blood slowly 'oozes and trickles to his feet ;" while
he yet shivers with weakness aiid the consequences of ‘critme, severat
othiers of similar appeararice and character-join him at the base of

the tower, and without opening their lips, with:a stight incliviationof . = -

the'head.in recognition; they all sit beneath the crushing weight of - -
‘incomprehensible’anguish. Shuddering in the, dense gloom he raises
his head weakly and attempts to speak;’ like the sound of wmd' _
rattling through a skeleton— Liberty hath conquered, ctrsed be she,
reverberated irc'mgh the vast; tomb-like tower,from the base, leaving
it at the:top. But ere it dies away, it i¢ taken up and teechoed by
his blasphemous compahions. The cffort cost them a more sovere
spasm. of pain; and, whilé the' damp, chilling mist thickensy the fol- -
lowing alternately falls from their lips— It hath'happencd to you, as
it hath happened to me ; what has our. fine institutions qva;lgd us at
lust P *Speaks one in chagrin and anguish. ¢ Frea thought, faith,
and’ free speech, have -"_'b?oken"“t‘he"‘c ains  of ‘the blacks. Fres -
thought dnd faith, have'emancipaied the serfs.” . Replied the prowl-.
ing priests.. ¢ We have divided those that no' man should put assun
_der’y but our ‘oppression has but united them - against‘us; -om

folly and cruelty has ruined.us”’ Said sfother. "< We have sown

corruption which has absorbed all our strength,’ ;mg’minred the pro-
fligate Judge. - We have tteinpted to stifle liberty, and the freedom. -
of the| press, but its breath hath withéred ‘otir very root.’ - Brtathed

the; Jesuitical Secessionists, ingullén gloom, ' ¢ Liberty hath congéred -

" . aceursed be she.” ‘Reiterated Another vociferously. '« Wé have traf-
4cted in the souls and bodies of Africa’s sons, 'Judas-like spld our .

own flesh ‘and’ with 'an iron sway oppressed the igrorait and ‘the
weak.*Now it consumes our vitals and blgts with rottenness uid
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- flower of -ourland, Woe! woe!l woe! . He gasped his owe. damna-
tion, and beneath the accumulated weight of his own corruption, falls
. back exhaustod - But l6] nn earthquake shakes:the ground, and tha
. bowels of the:rembling earth.open beneath the bage of the tall tower.
-1t divides in.the! centre, 4nd for a8 -morment rocks and quivers as if
; suspended in onid air. . An awful rumbling sound, a terrible convul-

'« sion, and like the heavy mill,stoné sinks into.the depths of the ‘sea, -

the vast tower of human bones sinks' down and down to the depths
of. the spacious-chdsm, - Will an invisible voice exclaim, < thus with
- violence shall Babylon be thrown. down and found nv.more at all’
But as;,t,lfg,gﬁuﬁe‘lu‘ gernaut’goes down, the black emblem; on hér
summit spreads forth 10 the heated breeze, and gives: it Jetters of
bloed, once .more ‘o, .the, gaze .of: the world,~* The Great Slave

Mart and lo! through-the misty confusion, and coming swift as

.on the wings of the:wind, a figure beautiful as. a bright summer
.morn, ¢ clear a3 the sup, fair as the moon, and terrible as. an_army
" with bantiers,’. .. A W ¢ e
while. from her polished feet—sheeting the dry desert plain in aspacious
sea, isgiied for&i-shﬂé{anﬂs' and flashes of hiquid light. Calmly she
_rests above the-offensive;cavern on a strong anchor of mussive old.
Her Juxuriant ayburn ringlets flow back from her fair open brow
-in.unbouud fyesses, gmnﬁm over the. white ‘satin. boddice of her
dress, the flowing skir} of which trimmed in gold droops to her satin
incased feet in heavy fulds,. On her.hend rests a rich velvet cap,
spangled with diamonds and silver. while onie hand, points majesti-

cally.to Heaven, with the-otlier. she clasps a golden .sceptre, with: -

‘which_;she points' in smiles to -a milk white scroll swinging in

+ . triumph from one arm of. the Anchor,und bearing in leiters of gold,

¢« VIRTUE, LipgRTy AND ivomeenpEnce.’.  With theeagle’s, flight she
descends to the earth, and pressing a seal on the . unsightly , chasm,
~ closes it, und % _so. remnins forever.  The plain now, which was
desolate,and dreary, becomes Jike the garden of Edei, and the whole
world repeopled with the unnumt retf ‘milliens of a new born raee,
_rejoices and blooms as the rose. 'Where the wilderpess once stood,
" lite and health diflusing waters break out, and streams of holy nectar
gush forth from. the desert. . The slave-parched ground 'becomes a
pool and the tear.and blood. saturated land, springs living water,
mstcad of the thorn, lo, the ‘myrtle tree_of peace: springs up, and
instead of the death-briar, the fir-ree of health, the box and the ping

together. And lo, new mouniains,start forih, and lifting their lofty

peaks to Heaven, they’. drop back .into the rosy lap. of the eart
How fre?ejm‘(fi_gedﬂihq_ﬁw t wine of. friendship, "harmony and love.

¢ ‘115 the. great millenjumrof, universal bretherhood<—pure freedom’s:
niild reign.’ . Yes Liberty and tryth, unmistified with; error. or the -

fear of man, wil}. emaoeipate the wozld from misery and woe.?  Itis
then we may sing consistently-—« Hail Columbia. kappy land.” 'But

“until the corse ofs Affican siave‘mﬁ_{is removed,.the woe pronounced '

" against the * land shadowing with wings,’ consumes’ the-beauty and
. suength of the fairest portions of our common country. ‘Hastea the

happy period when a purer liberty shall sway her mil

Cing-w 3 hiero, retire ! ‘ ‘
" applause, w very: foliage: o  lofty tops, -

. A rainhow of translucent.dyes, encitcles her brow,

Tiverty ind Independabes, W ihio all
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sceptre over -

the world, and ¢ ALL XATIONS SIALL CALL HER ELESSED.

4 ) - Wmtwlrd the atar of 'aﬁapiro ‘takes its Wl

The four fizet acts already past;
*A fifth shall close the drevia with theday
. 'Time’s nobless offspring is-tho last.™ . - , ,
“Thh Leopaid, caninot_chan, spots, .nor. the: Ethiopian this
whin;. ﬁ'et qﬁﬁ agai vedr-the. ‘ro hall bo fre't:.?B Say-
ich, Juan dnr. of deafening

edrty. volces of
d3 ,

enge’ Al : of  the  Fichest. bleasings of. Firtue
revenge an - , 1‘; fffe, ‘comifort
and. joy; happy “heas voles. in, lightsomo: miusic,
form indeed" P‘( ] 1Y - g
sends forth'a fu ' d

i

The sweet singer was.theh

oramthé:-happy Thez: -Their: : !
" ¢ity, though in.company -with Beatyice and :Sihclair. - ‘Adelia and

Lemuel Marston, and the vivacious Louisa, Juan and Inez pass many
seasant seasons still at the fashionable resort of pleasure, Cape May.
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